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Meanderings = o oo

AL RO

HABAKKUK is of course very late. Printing problems.
My printer broke down completely soon after the last
HABAKKUK. So even locs didn't get written, Even if I were
willing 1o go back to the typewriter I don't have one anymore.
[ have the use of one at the office, but that's hardly compatible
with doing much tanac. So it goes.

I dithered around with just what [ was going to do. I
wanted to get a laser printer; but that meant new software. And
my XT clone computer wasnt really adequate for the job and
all thar. So the prospective cost was mounring up.

And then Canon came out with this new St*rWriter
Pro3000 word processor, and Dave Rike suggested I get it,
since it would be cheaper than the other route and my present
computer is perfectly adequate for all my other computer
needs. So. [ did just that.

The spelling checker is much better too. There is still
one problem with it though. My favorite tvpo is still ; and
while the checker will caich a ; in the middle of a word, it
won't catch a ; If it occurs at the beginning or end of a word. I
have found a lot of those, but there are probably some others
lefr.

I can even input material! I can rake double density 3-
1/2" disks in ASCII or Word Pertect 5.0 or 5.1. As a result of
that Dave Rike is kindly inputting some of the locs--after I
have edited themn of course. And, yes, 1 do spellcheck them
afterwards.

I needed help. Usually [ edit and inpur locs as T get
them, but not knowing what route 1 was going to take, [ didnt
want to input stutf in PCWrite material I might not be able to
transfer, so 1 just let everything pile up. rich brown wrote the
longest loc, 10 pages of single-spaced, closely-written type,
but Skel and E. R. Stewart were not far behind with 8 pages
each. And there were probably more. My filing system isn't of
the best. Last issue [ managed to put Alexander Yudenitsch's
loc in with the locs on HAB 3:1 and to completely lose Tom
Fellet's letter at teast.

So, although vou might not think it to look at The
Arena. a fair amount of editing and quite a bit of cutting have
taken place.

Anvhow I am now back in operation and the next issue
should be out without such a long delay.

I wanted to go to Corflu this year, but the airfare plus
the motel charges made it alittle steep for my budger, sol

thought about going to Silvercon instead. What with Greg
Benford being Pro Guest of Honor, Ted White being Fan
Guest of Honor plus expected attendance of old fans I wanted
to see again and new tans [ wanted to meet it seemed like an
ideal substitute. And with Air Fare of $108.00 plus room rent
of $127.50 for four nights seemed too good to pass up.

However, since I had waited so long to register [ found that the
convention hotel was fuil, So I phoned Laurie Yates and she
gave me the number of the Golden Gate Hotel, just across the
street. And this tumned out to be a berter deal. Both hotels had a
rate of $25.00 (!!!) for Thursday and Sunday nights, but the
convention hotel went up 1o $45.00 on Friday and Saturday
al;d (t}l%? Golden Gate only o $33.00. (All rates also have a tax
of 10%.}

Laurie said that Arnie & Joyce Katz were giving a pary
Thursday, beginning at 4 pm and lasting till the last person
collapses. And Las Vegas fandom was arranging a pick-up
service, picking up at the airpormt everyone they kmow is
coming. Wow!




I made my reservation at the Golden Gate. Later both
Alleen Forman, the ConChair and Amie Katz phoned me,
offering to get me into the con hotel. But in spite of the fact
that the con hotel, the {nion Plaza, was the hotel prominently
teatured in "The Strand” 1 decided that I could walk across the
street 1o save $25.00. After all, I only expected to be in my
rootn to sleep.

[t turmed out that the Golden Gate is the oldest hotel in
Las Vegas and the rooms are exceedingly small and dumpy,
but the bed was comiortable and the bath room was ok, and
since 1 was only there when sleeping, showering, changing
clothes, etc., it was fine.

[ flew in Thursday afterncon. amiving about 3 pm. Ken
Forman met my plane and heiped me get settled in the Goiden
Gate. We then picked up Aileen and journeved on to Arie &
Joyce’'s. One of the pleasures of the con was meeting Ken &
Aileen. They are fine peopie It was also great meeting in
person Bill Kunkel & Laurie Yates and renewing contact with
Arnie & Jovce.

It was a fine party. Jovce cooked a huge roast turkey
and there was lots of other food and plenty to drink.

Fans kept arriving and the complete roster included Las
Vegas fanzine fans Woody Bernardi, Ross Chamberlain, Ken
& Aljleen Forman. Arnie & Jovee Katz, Bill Kunkel & Laurie
Yates. plus Lenny Bailes, Greg & Joan Bentord, John D. Berry
& Eileen Gunn, rich brown, Charles & Socorro Burbee, Don
Fitch, Andy Hooper, Robent Lichtman, William Rotsler, Jack
Speer, Dan & Lynn Steffan, Ted White, Art Widner and Paul
Williams.

There were also many more Las Vegas fans that were so
busy with the con that I didnt get a chance to get 1o know
them. But since I have every intenton of amending every
Silvercon from now on, I will.

I hadn’t seen Ted White in years so I spent a lot of
Thursday talking to him. Alas, I had not brought a bathing suit
so I could not take advantage of the Katz's hot tub or
swimming pool. But with ali the swirling fannish discussions |
hardly had a chance to miss them. I got so absorbed in the
discussions that my drinking slowed down a hell of a lot. I got
?nl);atl!:: mildest of alcohol buzzes. I was high enough on the
an

The con proper got underway about noon on Friday.
There was minimal programming. However, the movie room
showed almost continual movies and the gaming room was
open almaost ait the time. They had a vampire game which [ am
told involved an enormous amount of preparation, but which
had to be Shut Down. They got carried away.

~ The con had Rotsler name-badge designs, with our
choice of design. Oddly enough almost all of us fanzine fans
picked the same design.

I was particularly interested in one panel on gambling
which featured the Head of Security at the Sahara, Marcia
McDowell, and Aileen, a dealer at the Hilton.

The con suite was open fmost of the time, and I visited it
once or twice, but the Kaizes also had a suite and the fanzine
fans congregated there, while the con suite had the gaming and
media fans. Naturally it was an almost continual party at the
Katz's suite and with substantially the same group all the time,
the days blend togethet in memory.

But a fine dme was had by all. Several fans said that it
seemed just like an extension of the last Corflu.

Friday night Greg Benford made a dinner reservation
for 12 people and got a group together. It was a fine meal.
Greg and Art Widner and I shared a bottle of Merlot. Ted
White and I spent some time discussing Georgette Heyer.
Robert Lichtman admitted he had never read her. I must say
that he did not exhibit the proper shame for this transgression.
And then back to the Katz suite.

Saturday morning I had breakfast with John D. Berry
and Eileen Gunn. And Eileen interviewed me for informadon
for her forthcoming biography of Avram Davidson.

Saturday night was the banquet. Both Greg and Ted
gave very good speeches. And Ted read a couple of ;the
fanzine reviews that appear in this issue.

Sunday [ miss remembered the scheduled dme and
missed the panel of Numbered Fanzine Fandoms. Grumble.
Grumble. And I finally played some blackjack. It has been
years and 1 was rusty, so I only made $1 and $2 bets, winning
about $38.00.

Amie & Joyce had planned to check out Sunday, but
relented and kept their suite for one more night. A bunch of us
went out to dinner to the Golden Nugget. The Last Vegas fans
assured us it had the best restaurant in downtown Las Vegas.

The dead dog party finally broke up about 2:00 am, and
I played some more blackjack for a couple of hours before
turning in. And Monday: back to Oaklang.



[ really enjoyed the Silvercon. [ plant to attend all of
thern trom now on. Next year il 15 {0 be combined with Corflu
of course, so it should be even more fun.

I enjoved Silvercon so much in fact that in June I ook
some time ott and combined a trip to Las Vegas with dropping
in on the Katz's monthly fan party. Again, lots of fun!

On Sunday of Labor Day Weekend Miriam and [
suddenly decided to have a Non-Con barbecue on Monday and
in spite of the extremely short notice managed to snag Poul &
Karen Anderson, Don Heron & Jeanne Bowman, Tom &
Marsha Condit. Dave Rike, the netghbors from both sides and
a couple of Miriam's non-fan friends.

It was a howling success. At one point we got o talking
politics and Poul referred to Janet Reno as the Butcher of
Waco—which she certainly is. He also said that the Clinton
gang is just a bunch of fascists--not the Berkeley swear word--
but true fascists in the true National Corporate Socialism
tradition.

And thev obviously have no objection to considerable
violence from the state. Even apart trom the Waco massacre
someone said that on Innemet there was a report that all
Federal law enrorcement officials have been polled on whether
they have any objecrions to shooting people who resist
confiscation of their guns.

But back to Poul. He said that for the past several
elections he has voted Libertarian, but this year and in (966,
he is voting Republican. Any Republican would be better than
Clinton. I may too. I also have voted Libertarian in the past
elections, bur voting Republican somehow seems against
nature. The only Republican I ever voted for was Jacob Javits
back in New York. and that was when he was running for
Artorney General, not for Senator. And the last Democrat 1
voted for was Carter—for his first term, not when he was
running for his second.

And Poul said that voting for Pete Wilson for Governor
would aimost choke him, but he would hoid his nose and do it.
[ don't think I can manage that. I can vote against Dian
Feinstein for Senator with no problem; she is a woman of
principle; 1 just dou't like her principles. But Pete Wilson! He
wouldn't know a principle if one bit him on the leg.

>
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1 am a very stubbomn person. I am alsc left handed, so
when | came across a bock on lefi-handedness, I read it
Among other things it said that the 19th Century theory of left

handedness was that left handers were very stubbom people,
so stubborn that in early childhood they resisted the cultural
pressures to be right handed. And by the time they realized
that being right handed was to their advantage. it was too late;
the pathways in the brain were fixed.

I don't know about other left handers, but I am that kind
of stubborn. But while this may account for some left
handedness, obviously some left handers are born that way.
For instance identical twins are not really identical, one twin is
the mirror image of the other, and almost always--like with
Greg & Jim Bentord—one is left handed and one is right
handed.

I've had sex with both Benfords and I tell vou being left
handed does make a difference. --Anonymous

Miriam’'s daughter, Jenny, got married early in June.
Miriam is a minister in the Universal Life church and the
groom’s father is also a minister, so they shared the ceremony.
They managed to get reservations for the Berkeley Rose
Garden which was an ideal setting. The ceremony was nice. [
arrived on time and got a tan waiting for it to begin.

The reception was at Jerry Knight's, a large and lavish
house up in the Berkeley hills. Coincidenually, Robert
Lichuman & Carol Carr and I were the first to arrive, knowing
what the parking up there was like. Calvin and India Demmon
made it, the first time ['ve seen them in years. The buffet was
marvelous. Mirdam and Jenny, and Roderick Ridgway, the
groom, had spent most of the week before preparing things.
but they also had a professional caterer for items like the
poached salmon with cucumber slices,

Roderick works at Chez Panisse and was recently
promoted to waiter from bus boy there. (Chez Panisse is
regarded by many 1o be the best restaurant in the Bay Area and
is also placed very high on foremost American Restaurants
when food critics compile that sort of thing.) One of the
presents Roderick & Jenny got was dinner and wine for two in
the upstairs restaurant. Even Clinton didn't manage to get in
the upstairs dining room when he dropped in earlier this vear.

The day they chose to use this present was the day in
which Alice Waters, the owner and head chef, pur together a
menu to honor a famous Spanish chef who was making a rour.
¥hen the menu became known—squid in its own ink-the
cancellations started coming in. The Alice frantically called
Roderick to dredge up another guest and Miriam got in on the
invitation. She says that she gave the squid a real try, but that it
was truly awful.

Roderick says that the statf at Chez Panisse calls it the
Cheese Penis.

Last issue I had an account of Bill Rickhardt which
among other things said that he left maost of his estate to his
legitimate son. Nathan, and nothing at all to his illegifimate
son, Will.

Mary Alice asked me to say that although this was true,
as Trustee she was able to get enough out of the Railrcad
Retirement Board to send Will through as much college as he



wanted 1o take--tour years if he had wanted it--and to almest
double Nathan's inheritance.

That’s the kind of Trustee to have!

DUFF delegate, Alan Stewart, came through the Bay
Area in late September. He stayed with Don & Jeanne who
showed him around the area, including a lot of bookstores I
understand.

Robert Lichtman, Dave Rike and I were invited over for
dinner one evening. Now one thing we Americans believe
about the Australians is that they drink a lot ewer—mere—than
the—Brisi and that they particularly like beer. So, Dave and [
tried to pick out a representative sample of premium American
beer.

We got  six packs of Anchor Steam Beer, the new
Miller Barley Drafl, and Dos Equis (so it's Mexican). An
Australian beer, Foster's, was available, but we figured he
would be familiar with that, and bestdes since it was bottled in
Canada it was probably nothing like it was back in Australia.
When it was Imported from Germany Lowenbrau was my
favorite beer, but when thev started bottling it here in the states
it was nothing like the import, and of course they no longer
import it.

But when we got to We Be Dudes Ranch we found that
Alan doesn’t drink at all. What a shock! Nevertheless dinner
was tine and the talk before and afterwards was great.

One peculiar thing 1 noticed. Alan didnt drink ar all.
And at the start of the evening he seemed to have almost no
Australian accent. But the drunker I got, the more accent he
had. That doesn't make sense. If Alan had been the one getting
drunk, it would of course. These days, sober I have very little
trace of a Southemn accent, but get me drunk....!

Robert left reasonably early and Don tlaked out about
midnight. I was waiting for Jeanne to kick us out, but she
didn't do it. T had to go to work the next day, so Dave and I left
around 1:30 or 2:00. (It's about an hour’s drive home.) Late on
[ asked Jeanne why she hadn't kicked us out much earlier, and
she explained that Alan seemed to be enjoying himseif and she
didn't want to cut 1t short for that reason.

It was very nice meeting Alan, and I wish I could get to
know him better.

In NEIKAS Buck Coulson says that in spite of the fact
that we speak English he thinks that the US has a2 Germanic
culture, not an English one. And he says that overseas
American soldiers liked the Germans almost as well as the
Enghbsh. ... Well. ...

About 1950 I did a survev of veterans of WWI &
WWIL. It was not a sciennifically-selected sample; I
inrerviewed every vet who would let me. The odd thing to me
was that the answers didn't vary very much from vet to vet.

it wili no doubt infuriate the Canadians, but no one

thought of the Canadians as foreigners. And there is a certain
amount of justification for this. When traveling in Canada one
meets types that one doesn't ordinarily come across in the US,
but the ones we do see in the US differ no more from us than
the average Midwesterner does from the average Southerner.

And Australians were by all odds the favarite fareigner.
{(No distincdon was made between Australians and New
Zealanders, probably because of the ANZACS.)

And the Germans were second; American vets both
liked and respected them. Opinion was divided on the English.
[f a vet was familiar with English history and English
literature, he liked the English. If he wasn, he didn't. And this
boiled down to for the most part the middle class liked the
English; for the most part the working class didn't.

[ dont know why. At that time of course there was a fair
amount of English resentunent against the American vets:
“They're overpaid, over sexed and over here!”, but the same
was true of Australians. And I frequently read of riots in
Australta which resembled pitched battles between American
and Australian troops. I never read of any such conflicts
berween American and English ones. But evidently the
Americans and Australians picked themselves up after the riots
and decided they were bhasically alike after all.

American vets generatly liked the [talians, but had very
little respect for them. And I interviewed no vet of either WW]
or WWII who had a good word to say about the French.

There was not enough contact with any other nationality
to form a consensus.







Sometime in the carly 60's | read a survey of American
and Britsh teachers who had taught in both American and
British schools. All of them were in complete agreement on
two points: (1) British students had a berter education, more
inteilectual skills. (2) American students had more and better
soctal skills.

Amencan intellectual skills have gone steadily down
hill ever since them. Something like 1/3 of high school
graduates cant read well enough to read the daily paper. |
suspect that the American social skills have gone down hill
too. Social skills are something learned primarily trom one's
peers, not something taught in school. And since tv has
becoine an important part of our scene, American kids don't
play together as much as they used ro.

Good sportsmanship is not something that is innate to
human beings. It's not a natural thing. And even though being
a good spornt brings applause, it is a thing so foreign 1o us that
this is not enough 1o have us exhibit it.

Back betore tv it was a clearly understood thing in our
society that most men were good sports and most wotmen
weren't. It's not because good sportsmanship is natural to men
and not to women; 's because a boy's friends and
contemporaries beat poor sportsmanship out of him long
before he got out of grammar school. This did not happen with
girls, 1 don't know if it's because of less playing together
because of tv or because there is much more of boys and girls
playing together now rather than each sex playing separately,
but there is a clear change: a hell of a lot more men are poor
sports these days.

However it seems that behavior that is considered not
“nice” is just as rare now as it was then. What is not “nice” for
one sex may be all right for the other. but sanctions tor not
niceness are still unposed. The rough edges are still being
smoothed off.

From Don Herron's letter in The Arena I gather that in
Britain this happens 1o a different extent or rough edges are not
considered that important or different things are considered to
be rough edges. I'd like 1o get some British comments on that.

But social skills are not just a matter of being “nice”.
They are outgoing techniques for interacting with people. And
these techniques seem less in evidence these days.

)
\

Lynne

Dave Rike brought this tw© my attention.
Yamaguchi Fletcher and Adrian Saks have published Lavender
Lists: New Lists Aboutr Lesbian and Gay Culture, History, and
Personalities, pb Boston, 1990. They name “59 Gay and
Lesbian Authors Who Have Won Major Mainstream Awards”,

including John Brunner, Samuel R Delaney., Mariivn Hacker,
Ursula K LeGuin, Michael Moorcock, Joanna Russ, James
Tiptree, Jr. and Kate Withelm.

Ethought [ had my ear to the ground, but while many of
the names seem plausibie, the only one [ had heard of being
gay ot Lesbian before was of course Samuel R Delaney. Ana
my jaw really dropped on seeing John Brunners name t! > .
John was made several trips around the US, cutting quite -
swathe thru the female fans. He wouldn't have had time to ad
males to his string even if he wanted to!

At one con when Bob Silverberg introduced him he
said, “Marny of you will no doubt be surprised to learn that
John is a married man”,

Last issue somehow between the computer and the
printer three paragraphs got dropped out of "Memories of the
Nunnery”. They go right after the 12th paragraph of the
article, the one that ends “become part of the performarnce for
him.” So, for archivists, here they are:

Before I had been a year at The Hive The Nunnery
broke up. Four of the five women left town and Dan and
Heather were beginning to split up. so Heather got her own
apartment and [ moved into The Nunnery with Dan just shortly
before Sputnik.

The Nunnery was at 14 Cooper Square, the top floor of
a large industrial building. Directly underneath us was a loft
oceupied by a garment factory, and narurally no one was there
at night. Some other people lived on the first floor, but as is
typical in cities we never got to know them. And no one eise
lived anywhere near. We never got a complaint about noise all
the time we were there.

The East Village hadnt really begun then. We were at
about the head of Third Ave (called the [Bowery at that point),
and at that dme there were only two coffee shops east of us
and very few bohemians living or hanging out in the area. But
it was a thriving Jewish neighborhood and on Second Ave.
were a number of shops and delicatessens. I still remember the
onion bread I got there. I've never been able to find anything
like it since.

There's no loc from Harry Wamer! Due t¢ computer
goof in my labelling software [ didn't even mail him HAB 3:3
until about a week ago.

I am fortunate to get a portion of T. Bruce Yerke's fan
memoirs that has not heretofore had fan publicatdon. And
another article from Greg Benford. And both Ted and Debbie
are keeping up the good work. And a special thanks 1o Ray
Nelson who makes fannish prose come alive.

And again many thanks to Shery! Birkhead, Brad
Foster, Linda Hardy, Dave Haugh. Bili Kunkel, Adrienne
Losin, Franz Miklis, David Miiler, Catherine Mintz, Peggy
Ransom, Trina Robbins, Willilam Rotsler, David Russell, Dan
Steffan, Steve Stiles and Taral Wayne who are responsible for
much of the appeal of this issue.



Chesley Bonestetl was the first in a long tradition of re-
alistic, hard-edged visionaries of the unknown. He dominated
the 1950's and 1960's, and to my mind, yielded only to the
likes of Rick Sternbach, Don Davis and Don Dixon in the
1970's. I bought originals from all of them in that rime, and
was disappointed 10 see Rick go into designing for the second
Star Trek show, while Don spends most of his iime on various
Hollywood projects. Today Bob Eggleton is quite possibly the
leader in hard sf illustracion.

Berween writers and artists strums a tension stretched
by both envy and admiration. Bob Eggleton brings that out in
me, maybe more than any contemporary itlustrator of the fan-
tastic.

After all, ardsts seem to have it so easy. In a single flash
of vision they can show you a whole world, a situation, color
and form and precise detail all arriving at once in the eye.

Eggleton renders a huge red giant star being gravitation-
atly stripped of its envelope by a hot, small star (too blue to be
a white dwarf, so probably an oddity kindled into virulent
glow by that serpentine tongue of infalling mass). Every scien-
tific nuance is there; very Bonestell. The small star's brilliance
we see in the furthest turn of spiraling matter, while the red gi-
ant’s power retlects from the other side of the descending gyre.
We can piace it all in perspective--a human view, born to pri-
mates used to binocular vision surveying a rocky, rutted plain,
so we get the distances right immediately—and pause to won-
der at the strangely lit world hanging quietly at the lower right
edge. All this, in a mere shaved second.

But there’s more the artist can command. All the enig-
matic tums and aspects he can simply show, rendering up
murky mysterties, shified perspectives, dizzy surrealistic over-
laps of the hard-edged and the fuzzy--all working together at
the same instamt of discovery. Tiny hunans confront immense
pale aliens. They conjure up memories of snails writ large,
monstrous. Again a framing tandscape, with eerte mushrooms
in a blue, cool tmist.

Drama, 100, can hang before vou in that frozen instant
and you get it entire. A human coasts toward two feral-looking
aliens, who seem poised, wondering what to do--all the while
an ocher landscape beyond opens to obscurely tilted perspec-
tives. Where are we?

A Lyrical Hardness

by Gregory Benford

Of course, closer inspection reveals more, cunning de-
1ails tucked in here, obscure jokes provoking a smile there.
Iguanas and Nazis; the whiff of Eggleton having fun with a
commetcial assignment.

So though you come to each waork in that splash of rec-
ognition, time rewards further study. The piece can take its
languid moments to work on youw, as you puzzle out the disc-
shaped spaceship passing by stretched trunks of trees, vast
woody things set aloft by what seems a combing wind. The
world ringed by lumpy matter in the intermediate distance pro-
vokes more riddles than it can possibly answer. What's the
story here?

More than once I've picked up a book because its cover
made we want to follow that age-old lure: whal's happening
here?--and discovered that it was, of course, an Eggleton.
Cover artists learn the arts of enticement, or they move on.

Writers have it much differently. We are forced to come
at you ponderously, serially, and at a pace dictated by your
reading speed, your wandering attention (tum off that televi-
sion, we want to scream--but can't), your fitful urge o do all
the mentai labor that converts these squiggles on the page into
(reasonably) intelligible thoughts.

Consider Eggleton’s painting of starships maneuvering,
one spraying a blue fire forward at an Eanthlike planet, while
beyond, the galactic plane seethes with orange energy toward
the core, There is movement, drama, spectacle. To capture a
fraction of the interest that single quick image conjures up,
poor Greg Bear in Anvil of Stars had 10 labor mightly. The
reader has to read through descriptions—-we were pushine top
deltas and cruising ciose formation, while the whole galaxy

--t0 get even close. Eggleton
gives us that with a detailed vision, a lytical hardness.

Anyone can browse the entire life’s work of our best art-
ists (of whom Eggleton is certainly one) in an hour--and
emerge refreshed, stretched, informed and charmed. To catch
up with even moderately productive writers takes weeks,
maybe months of unstinting plowing through thickets of
words, words, words. Artists have it so easy. . .

Of course, we writers do have our advantages. We can
set up a pace, an energy and drive that make the term “page-
turner” mean something. We can run through the fuli range of



suspense, humor, dash and color, in our sprawling, roomy nov-
els. Arusts have to concentrate, to say much through implica-
tion that we can (literally) speil out. I suspect that freedom to
grasp the reader by the lapels and spew out our world-views
causes some of us to lecture, to pontificate, to play coy--and
maybe even expiains why our books have been getting fonger
and longer as the genre matures.

Fortunately, artists have their one rectangle and must
work their magic in that small compass. Such constraint im-
poses excellencies we writers could wetl learn from, in the era
of fat trilogies. (Mea culpa, indeed; I've just finished a six-
book series, taking 25 vears to complete, beginning with In the
Ocean of Night, published in [976. Though I wanted Eggleton
to do the covers, iy publisher, Bantam, hired a mat artist with
no previous book experience. . .)

Matters aren‘t totaily clean cut, though. Eggleton delves
into outright fantasy. What's that batfling smile on the appar-
ently puzzled dinosaur who is somehow suspended above twin
wortds? There’s much character implied there. Are the crisp
particulars of his flying dragon, newly emergent from its egg,
a wry comment on Michael Whelan's famous depictions? Are
Eggleton’s whales, seen both above and under the water, a re-
tflection on a stmilarly named artist, the highly commercial
Wyland who so often juxtaposes sea life and astronomical im-
ages? There is a subtlety and commentary working beyond the
immediate effect in these, an implied theory of illustration,
maybe even a bit of tangy gossip. He brought forcetully to vi-
sion a scene from a novella of mine in the July 1994 ASI-
MOV’S, true to the story, yet startling to its author--a feat.

Still, I've always thought of Bob as an astronomical
painter. He has a certainty of dramatic effect, combined with
scrupulous attention to the latest astronomical information,
which Bonestell made his hallmark. [ was happy to get Eggle-
ton covers on two of my books, the exploration novels Jupiter
Project and Against Intinity. He got the colors of Jupiter’s at-
mospheric bands and swirls exactly right, relying on NASA
true-color photos, and shrugging off attempts by art editors to
alter tints and hues.

God is in the details, a philosopher ance said. The result
was covers I could live with as a scientist and enjoy as a
writer, for they conveyed the gritty, hard-edged feel I wanted
to evoke in the novels themselves. To write about our solar
system has always seemed to me a demanding task, requiring a
firm knowledge of what looks technicaily piausible. Could Ju-
piter's moons be colonized? Why would people go there? How
would they survive? In Eggleton’s carefully thought-through
designs, we see the machines which could make that possible.
And looming, icy beauty makes its own argument for going,
seeing, staying.

But there’s more to him than that, of course, but you
have to prowl the book stores 1o see it all, scanning the titles
for that crisp, yet dramaric look that is his signarure. He can
grab you in that frozen instant when a painting makes its ciaim
on you, draw you in, maybe even sell you the book on the
strength of his vision.

Writers depend on artists to do that first, essential job
for them. Ideally, cne shouid be able to judge a book by its
cover--ot else what's it there for? So between writers and art-
ists there is no intrinsic competition. We do different jobs for
the reader. The artist gets to do his first.

* % ok ok k

Among others Bob Eggleton has done the covers for
Greg Bear's Anvil of Stars, Gregory Benford’s Against Infinity
and Jupiter Project and Gregory Benford and Arthur Clarke’s
Beyond the Fall of Night. Jack McDevit's The Engines of
God, Connie Wills's Hugo Winners and George Zebrowski s
Strange Suns. And he’s had illos in ASIMOV'S, THE MICRO-
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The Other Ten Per Cent

People grouse all the time. Recently I've been listening
1o grousing not just from the oldpharts who think that Real
Science Fiction 1s dead, but from the Generation X young-
pharts who are afraid there’'s no audience for the daring
“curting edge” writing they want to do. They point to the cow-
ardice of editors and publishers and the similarity and salabit-
ity ot everything that comes out. In fact, they sound a lot like
the oldpharts. Don't they remember Sturgeon’s Law?* If any-
one who came 10 this particular party late didn't recognize the
column title, now vou should.

Jonathan Lethem is a youngphart himself (though I've
never heard him grouse), and a most remarkably talented one.
He's lucky too. His first novel, Gun With Occasional Music,
2ot an absolutely pertect cover and a review in NEWSWEEK.
You thought NEWSWEEK didn't review science fiction? Me,
100, but Lethem's book was reviewed there. Nontheless, if vou
don't get vour SF recommendarions from the most mainsiream
of magazines, vou could still easily miss it.

Lethem deftly combines Raymond Chandler and Phil
Dick, with a dash of the best of David Brin tor added flavor.
His jaded anti-hero, Conrad Metcalf, is obviously meant to be
plaved by Humphrey Bogar. (Ronaid Reagan would simply
never do.) Metcalf has a few problems. First. he’s a private eye
in a culture where asking questions, any. questions, is rude.
Second, his only client is in big trouble with the law. And
third, the woman who traded his sexual sensations and reac-
tions for her own has disappeared, preferring to keep what she
got trom hin than take back what she had originally.

Metcalf is an ex-cop, but the cops arent exactly what
they used to be. These days they trade in karma-—you get
karma points for socially acceptable behavior; you lose them if
they don’t like vour sivle. What happens if you run out? Noth-
ing serious; you just get put into suspended animation for long
enough to divorce vou entirely from your current life. Met-
call’s client (whose karma is near zero) wants to be cleared of
a murder he claims he didnt do; the cops don't want their ver-
dict second guessed.

Like virrually everyone else in this future, Metcalf lives
on a drug called “make”; make comes in a variety of blends,

*laerviewer: “Isn'tit true that 90% ol seience licton is crap?”

Sturgeon: “90% of cverything 1s crap.”

Book Reviews
by
Debbie Notkin

combining tranquilizers, euphorics, and other mind benders.
Deciding 10 wake up every morning with no memory of the
day before is common and Forgettol is the main ingredient in
Metcalfs cusiom-designed brew--creating peculiar problems
for a private eye. So investigating the murder is hard, even be-
fore he has to deal with the evolved sheep housekeeper and the
kangaroo gangster. . .

Anyway, you get the picture. Lethem’s imagination is
rich and individuai; his grasp of Chandleresque hard-boiied
language is nearly perfect; and his combination of a very dark
future with a lot of wryly humorous elements keeps the book
on an even keel. The book’s main flaw is that one major plot
element goes unresolved throughout, and Lethem denies any
interest in a sequel. But overall, Gun With Occasional Music is
a success—-and you won't want to take Forgertol when you're
done.

* X kK xR

Just about every serious SF reader of any generation
speaks warmly of the Heinlein juveniles, and just about every
grouser mumbles about how no one writes stuff like that these
days. True. But every once in a while you come across a con-
temporary addition to the fine SF Juveniles canon. Growing
Up Weightless by John M. Ford belongs there for sure. First
of all, who could resist the title?

Don’t get me wrong; no one will ever confuse Ford with
Heinlein. First of all, stylistically, Ford can write rings around
anything Heinlein every did {though Heinlein was probably
the better “pure storyteller” of the two). But Growsng Up
Weightless has plenty of good old-fashioned story values
mixed in with the briltliant prose; so don't despair.

Matt Ronay is a teenager on the Moon. Like all good
teenagers, he hates and fears his father, a Lunarian politician
of some standing. He and his friends generally closet them-
selves away from their parents and play virtual reality games
for hours at a ime—days when they can figure out how to get
away with it. When he isn't off in cyberspace with his friends,
Mart dreams of two things--being an actor and going 1o space.
(For him, of course, Luna isn't space; it's just boring old
home.)

Matt and his friends are planning a major clandestine
adventure; Matt and his father are fighting over not much; and
Mart’s acting teacher is about to offer him a grown-up job.
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Growing Up Weightless is the stuff of everyday life on Luna--
sutfused with the magic of the mundane future. The crisis that
forms the book’s ¢limax is the stuff of Golden Age SF, and the
characters come from one of the very finest writers in our
field. Since [ missed my own chance to grow up weightless by
at least half a century, Il sertle for the trip Ford planned to
show me whart that might be like.

E2E

Robin McKinley’s Deerskin has been out for over a
vear, and though I'm a major tan of her work, I've been putring
it off. Why? Because everyone who talks about it calls it
“McKiniey's child abuse book.” I'm one of the people who's
glad 10 see this newly overt trope in ficton, for a variety of
reasons not germane to this ¢olumn, but that doesn't mean I al-
ways warnt to read about it.

But Deerskin is a great deal better, and more fun o
read, than that dismissive description implies. True, the first
major turning point of the book is one very ugly incident be-
rween an (adult) princess and her father. And true, McKinley
minces no words and she takes no prisoners when describing
pain, fear and loss. But she gives equal attention to healing,
hope and love of various kinds, not to mention humor, details
of daily life, and just a soupeon of magic. When all is said and
done, Deerskin is honestly an uplifting, not a depressing story.

Princess Lissia Lissar is the neglected only daughter of

the world’s most beautiful king and queen. When the queen
dies, a neighboring prince sends Lissar a puppy, who swiftly
becomes her best friend. When the kings’ behavior drives Lis-
sar and her dog, Ash, from the castle, they take refuge in a
mountain cabin, where they spend a winter caring for each
other and leaming how to live off the land. Lissar's empty life
as a princess is deftly contrasied with the fuliness of her days
as she learns how to bank fires, Kill rabbits with stones, and
feed herself and her hound.

In the spring, the goddess Moonwoman comes to give
Lissar and Ash disguises that will let them return to civiliza-
tion. Lissar’s disguise includes a magical deerskin outfit which
stays clean under the most trying circumstances. Princess and
hound wend their way back o the nearest city, where Lissar
takes a job doing the only thing she kmows--caring for the
prince’s dogs. She builds a friendship with the prince, based
not on court ritual and display, but on the niny-gntty details of
raising orphaned puppies. And if the people of the town come
to believe that Lissar is Moonwoman herself come to earth--
well they have their reasons.

McKinley's prose is deft and lyrical, always a joy to
read even when the subject is stark, Her people are quirky, in-
dividual, and memorable; her landscapes are so real you can
get out and walk around in them. Anyone who's afraid that all
contemporary fantasy is the same should read Dearskin.
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INTRO Well, Ihaven't seen any reactions to my last column

here vet--I'll see them the same time you do, in the is-
sue in which this column appears--but reactions to the first cot-
umn are in, and I find some of them dispiriting. I opened the
column with a rave review of Greg Pickersgill's RASTUS
JOHNSON'S CAKEWALK. Months after it appeared, Greg
remarked in RIC thar he'd received no queries or requests
based on that review--although very few fans in the US were
getting RJC. Originally that column reviewed only two fanzi-
nes—RJC and Rob Hansen's THEN--but after I'd senz it to Bill
[ received CHALLENGER #1 in the mail, and appended a re-
view of ir. It would add balance, I thought, to contrast two fa-
vorable reviews with one unfavorable review.

I don't regret a single word of that CHALLENGER re-
view--and Guy Lillian’s response to the review fully justified
its appearance. Some people told me that they couldn't believe
the fanzine I reviewed really existed--untl they received their
own copies, Then, they said, CHALLENGER was even worse
than Fd made it out to be. Bur others reacted as if T'd per-
formed a grisiv disemboweling on the fanzine--or worse, on
Guy Lillian himself.

In APPARATACHIK #18, Algermon D’Armassa opines
that “Ted White's review of the fanzine CHALLENGER (has)
little to do with the fanzine and Ted is perfectly aware of it.
This piece of ‘crideism’ was, to look at it plainly, a long, trivial
screed against Guy Lillian. Himself. The man, alone; his very
exisience tn fandom. The question is not about criticism--Ted
offered none of that. Ted was out to ‘nail’ Guy Lillian.”

And in THINGUMYBOB #10, Chuck Connor devotes
the whole of his (refatively long) review of that issue of
HABAKKUK 1o his “horror” that I was doing the fanzine re-
views. After first pissing all over the review of the Pickersgili
and Hansen fanzines, he devotes the bulk of his “review” to
my teview of CHALLENGER, concluding with this amazing
rant:

“So there vou have it, boys & girls, Southern Fandom is
full of Geeks, Freaks, Wetbacks and Crackets (the lirnited out-
look and worldview is probably due to the amount of incest in-
volved in Southern Fandom ‘Families’)--and Uncle Ted proba-
bly thinks that such a thing as the NIGGER OF THE YEAR
AWARD is good. tannish tun. Isnt it about time that the last
dregs of the 60s drug culture finally came down from out of
the clouds and found a nice little corner to OD in?”

Not since the glory days of DON-O-SAUR have [ en
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countered someone who knows me not at all avidly hoping for
my death. (Memo to Chuck Connor: you twit, no one has ever
"ODed” on marijuana, nor is ever likely to.) It seems an ex-
Ireme response to a fanzine review,

(That “Nigger of the Year Award"” business comes from
H. Cameron Andrushak, who made it up and atrbuted it to
LASFS, who, he said, had awarded it to him. Connor, natu-
rallié. took Harry at his word. There's one born every minute,
folks!)

As I say, it's dispiriting to be so completely misread,
and slightly amazing to find so many people ignoring the posi-
tive reviews and concentrating on the one negative review. [t is
not surprising to me, however, that some people have used that
review of CHALLENGER to personally attack me. I'm sure
thlsat had that review not existed, they’d have found something
else.

[ think it's appropriate, at this point, to quote H. L.
Mencken on the subject of book reviews. This comes trom a
letter replying to an inquiry about book reviews, and it works
as well if you substitute “fanzine reviews” for "book reviews”
throughout:

"My own view is that a book review, first and foremost,
must be entertzining. By this I mean that it must be dextet-
ously written, and show an interesting personality. The jusdce
of the crincism embodied in it is a secondary matter, It is of-
ten, and perhaps usually, quite impossible to determine defi-
nitely whether a given book is ‘good’ ar ‘bad.” The notion to the
contrary is a delusion of the defectively intelligent. It is almost
always accompanied by moral passion. But a criie may at
least justify himself by giving his readers civilized entertain-
ment. If he is genuinely competent he very frequenty gives
them much better entertainment than they could find in the
book reviewed.

"There are, of course, centain standards and criteria. A
book may be full of errors in fact. It may be dishonest. It may
be illiterate. Bur beyond that it is difficult to determine values
exactly. What remains is simply the critic's personal reacdon.
If he is a well-informed man and able to write decently, any-
thing he writes about anything will divert his readers. If he is
an ass, he will only bore them.”

I guess I should be gratetul that at least | have not bored
anyone.



The reviews which follow were mostly written last
May, and in everv case the issues reviewed have been fol-
lowed by more recent issues, but these issues are representa-
tive and the reviews are still valid.

THE GALACTO CELTIC NEWSFLASH #10
edited and published (for “the usual™)
by Franz H. Miklis, A-5151 Nussdorf 64, Austria

[ freely contess that Franz Miklis has me confused. I
have paged through this 60-page fanzine and for the maost part
it did not engage ine. But how much of this is due to the lan-
guage problem? English is not Franz's native language, and
Franz's English is almost comic in spots: full of lapses into
Teutonic constructions, excited and excitable, and--most
oddly-occasionally so tloridly romantic as to burlesque ro-
mantic prose.

Bur more than this. Franz has laid this charge directly
upon me, in a handwritten “message in the bottle” in the back
of the zine: ”...1 enjoved your reviews in HABAKKUK and I
fear vou'll cut into iny small little fanheart if your should ever
wTite a review about” this fanzine.

Earlier in the issue Franz led off his “Zines” reviewed
with HABAKKUK, concluding his review with these words:
“and inmidst {sic] this pleasant circle cuts 'doctor fandom’ (Ted
White) with his scapel into CHALLENGER #] and Guy H.
Lillian’s fanheart.”

[ like that "doctor fandom” bit. I've been playing with iL.
[ think it might be fun to do a column called “Ask Dr. Fan-
dom.”

Bur I'm not into curting into (or out) “fanhearts” so {1t
leave it al this: Franz's enthusiasm and his desire to participate
tn our (English language) fandom (even translating and con-
densing the tetters he received in German) deserve to be en-
couraged. He says he started with a two-pager; his zine has en-
voived ro sixty pages currently--sound familiar? And he’s a
decent artist, whose own work is the best in the issue. He
needs more written contributions trom the US and the rest of
the English-speaking world,

In the meantime, my eve alights at random on a page
and hits this sentence: “...his clippings Bad Asses in the News'
made my wall settlement remble in the thunders of my laugh-
ing.” Indeed so.

FOSFAS #168

edited by Timothy Lane & Elizabeth Garrott

and published (for $3.00 a copy or “the usual”)

for FOSFA, PO Box 37281, Louisville, KY 40233-7281

Although for some reason Dan and [ have sent BLAT!
regularly to FOSFA, this was the first issue of FOSFAX that
T've ever seen, and I received it because | had a letter published
in it.

Both Brian Earl Brown and Rob Hansen sent me xerox
copies of a letter from Darrell Schweitzer in Issue #166. In that
lerter, Schweitzer, ostensibly responding to Brown, sent on at
considerable length about what a terrible editor [ was during
my ten years at AMAZING and FANTASTIC. So, finally, one
cold day in January, [ responded to Schweitzer. Thus, my letter
in #168 (I just missed #167, I was told).

Here in #168 I find Darrell still pounding his chest and
bragging about how [ was written out of the history of AMAZ-
ING during the Scithers editorship: “The Ted White



vears...were a severe disgrace, something we were [rying to
live down.” And he follows this with a wholly fictitious story
abut how I left the magazines, which he buttresses with this
claim: “The only testimony I'd believe wouid be Arthur Bern-
hard's, and as George Scithers tells it (having got it from Bern-
hard)....” Darrell was so eager to believe the worst of me that
he eagerly bought a story told to him by George Scithers, who
had supposedly heard it from one of the sleeziest publishers in
the country (a man for whom ! had decided [ would not work).

Schweitzer appears to be a pal of Timothy Lane’s, and a
frequent contributor 1o FOSFAX. For those of us who remem-
ber Schweitzer's shrill aitacks on Barry Malzberg and others in
the Geis fanzines of the 70s, this is hardly a recommendation.

Half of FOSFAX (the first 30-odd pages) is taken up
with book reviews in small type {well, the whole tanzine is set
in small type). Entirely too many are of the sort found in
LAN'S LANTERN. A few—like "Books and Generals in Orson
Scou Card’'s Homecoming Series” by Patrick L. McGuire--are
worse (McGuire compates Card's books with the Book of
Mormon, apparently approvingly, showing both the parallels
and the divergences, and rever once questioning either the bi-
ble ot a nut culr or Card's devotion to and use of it), and one is
much berter. The laner is Joseph T. Major’s long article, “Rain
Man in the Sky - Pt. 1.” which reexamines Heinlein's Starman
Jones. Since this is only Part One, the whole piece threatens to
take on Panshin-like proportions.

There are also twa pieces--or maybe one; the format is
unclear--on the Clinton Health Care Plan. Conciuding line:
"Clinton’s plan is socialized medicine, which sounds very nice
on paper. In practice, it leads to systems ltke that of the former
Soviet Union, the same system which cost Russia its foremaost
expert on spacecraft, Sergei Korolev.” In other words, the poli-
ties of this fanzine is old-guard right-wing.

Here is a closing comment (on the last page) from editor
Lane: “In view of recent news. it now appears that the United
States may undergo a change of presidency before 1997. So
we are anpouncing a betting pool on what day Biii Clinton is
driven from office (if it happens at all). Entries are $1 apiece.
If Clinton chooses not 10 run, the date of the announcement
wiil be used; if defeated for renomination, the date his Demo-
cratic replacement is formally nominated at the convention.
Otherwise, a date of Labor Day, 1996 will be taken to mean
Clinton will not be forced out prematurely. We haven't decided
what to do if there’s an assassination.”

That boy is right eager, isn't he?

The second haif of the fanzine (p 34 - p 60) is taken up
with letters. Lais of lerters, all in that uny type. The editor
(Lane} mixes in freely with bracketted comments. I'm re-
minded of the letter column in the lacer issues of Ted Pauls’
KIPPLE--the first fanzine to become largely given over to po-
liticat discussion, back in the 60's. Much eamest discussion be-
tween people who do not see eye to eye and never will. So
here is Avedon Carol, butring heads with Lane (whose edito-
rial interjections take up about as much space as her letters),
neither of them giving up an inch, and neither of them accom-
plishing anything that couldnt be achieved by simply bashing
one's head into a wall. 1 have 1o think that Avedon {and others ,
like Joseph Nicholas) gnjoy this sort of thing: tilting at wind-
milis.

FOSFAX is obviously a well-established fanzine, and in
many ways the ultimate evotution of a clubzine. My anttpathy
for its general contents and iis editors’ politics notwithstand-
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ing, this fanzine is like a well-oiled machine that will keep
right on going for as tong as its club and its editors wang it to.
It's not aimed at me; it's not reaily aimed at fandom per se.
And it hardly needs us.

But as long as it is going to be published at all, one
might wish that it were better published. I remarked on an am-
biguity of format that left me uncertain about whether the stutf
about Clinton’s Heaith Care Plan constituted one or two arti-
cles, and that’s only one example. There is no indication any-
where in the issue of where a given piece ends. No little
“bullet” or symbol to mark the close of a piece; no final-tag
byline; nothing.

A sentence ends. You tum the page expecting more,
only to find a new piece. The Health Care Plan swff appears
on two facing pages. Each has a heading ("Health Care Re-
form--A Provider's View”™ and "The Clinton Health Care
Plan”), but only the latter has a byline (" Analysis by Lisa Tho-
mas”}. The contents page refers only to a “Medical care sym-
posium” with the page number of the first piece. Reading for
style, it would appear these are two separate pieces. Reading
for content, ,one could be a continuation of the other. "Serious
unsigned material, we are told in another part of the issue, is
by the editor Lane, so perhaps he wrote the tirst piece.

Maybe FOSFAX's regular readers are used to this and
find it less confusing. To me this failure to make the ends is
part of the whole package: relentless type, unrelieved by any
real art (a few doodles are used to break up space here and
there) or layout design. Reading FOSFAX is like drudgery;
one feels that putting it together was also.

MORIARTY'S REVENGE #1

edited and published (for “the usual”)

by Dave Hicks, Top Flat, 8 Dyfrig St., Pontcanna, Cardiff CF1
9LR, United Kingdom

This is a twelve-page {A-4) fanzine, the first issue of
which is entirely written by its editor, Dave Hicks. Hicks is in
a tradidon of Brinsh fanwriters (and fanzine editors) that
seems to be dying out, although one can hope it is not. MORI-
ARTY’S REVENGE reminds me somewhat of Roy Kettle's
fanzine, TRUE RAT--which was also editor written and often
short in pages. It isn't just the similanty of formats. Hicks has
the ability to amble on over a variety of subjects while holding
the reader's attendon.

The fanzine’s tide derives not from the works of Conan
Doyle, but from Spike Milligan's “Good Show” of the 50,
about which Hicks remarks, “There’s a quintessential English-
ness about the Goons. They're the absolute antithesis of the
wide-screen, cast-of-thousands Cecil De Mille school of pro-
duction, ail about making-do, the product of a [one eccentrie.
There are no huge soundstage or teams of writers, just Milli-
gan being gradually burned out untl the combination of his
stress and Sellers’ and Secombe’s success in other fields killed
the show.”

In “Art for Art's Sake,” Hicks talks about art, fanart, and
fanzines: “So we filter stuff out. Whote forms of expression,
categories within the forms we do like, movements within the
categories within the forms (you still with me......) because it's
necessary sometimes to do something like, on sending Keith
Walker a postcard saying Please do not send me anything ever
again’ when he sends ouwt something like the execrable
BRIGHTON ROCK, full of the most crassly drawn split bea-
ver cartoons, a kind of visual opening chapter of Number of
the Beast, back in ‘82 after Channeicon.
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“Which is why ['ve never had a probiem with the old
'Kill the Fuckers” school of tanzine reviewing. [ understand
that it can deeply hurt people’s feelings, but I've never under-
stood why since those most abused have clearly put so little of
themselves into their work....

“So I sent Walker that snotty postcard. Either he didn't
meant it in which case he was wasting my time, or he did
mean it in which case he was a wanker (perhaps literally...).
Whichever, [ didn't want to know.

Keith Walker, for those who never encountered his
work, put out some of the maost awful erudzines in the history
of British tandom. BRIGHTON ROCK was a typical Walker
crudzine {a con repoit, if I recall correctly), omimented with a
series of drawings which appeared to be crudely traced from
photos, each of which depicted a naked woman displaying her
genitalia: stock pom. Not only were these drawings in pretty
bad taste, jthey were badly executed and uuerly inappropriate
to the fanzine,

Although Hicks studied art as an artist, there is very lit-
tle art in MORIARTY'S REVENGE (aside from the cover, just
two illos). The fanzine doesn’t suffer from this, however, since
it is so eminently readable. I certainly look forward to future
issues (#2 is promised tor “early May”, and will be out by the
time you read this}, and recommend the fanztne to you.

THINGUMYBOB #10

edited and pubtished (“for TradefUsual--one LoC per 3 issues
minimtm--and notification it your Trade is going to be longer
than 6 months 'tween issues.”)

by Chuck Connor, Sildan House, Chediston Rd., Wissett, Nr
Halesworth, Suffolk IP19 ONF, England

Chuck Connor won't send me his zine, but that doesn't
stop him fromn calling for my death in its pages. | borrowed
this one from Bifl Donaho.

Physically it's not unattractive, running to fifty pages,
A-d, electrostencitled and mimeod from DTP originals, which
means that because ii's effectively typeset there's a lot of wor-
dage in those fifty pages. Most ot that wordage consists of
Connor's “fanzine reviews” and letters of comnent. Breaking
up the text are two episodes of an [an Gunn comic strip, “Russ
L. Street, C.O.P.,” and Harry Turner's “Make Your Very Own
THINGUMYBOB.”

The Tumner piece, a quick two pages (that apparently
wete printed rather than mimeographed), is attractive and pro-
fessional and amusing. lan Gunn's strips are sloppy, overbur-
dened with messy handlettering, and unrewarding to those who
try to slog through them.

There is one anicle, an outside contribution,
“Fanxenophobia,” by Chris Bell. It's a naive but well-meaning
plea for tolerance between the various segments of what now
passes for fandom: “fanzine tfans, authors, media fans,
Trekkers, Masquerade fanatics, gamers, members of the tech
crew, comics readers and writers, artists, filkers, lit'ry fans,
even conrunners.” Beil manages to avoid any of the reasous
for friction between various of these groups, however, pretty
much vitiating the piece. The problem, of course, is that as in-
dividual fans we used to encompass most, if not all, of those
categories; now they have become subgroups and people settle
tor being just one thing, such as a conrunner or a fanzine fan.
And too many have no awareness of fandom outside their sub-
group, which both leads 10 and is a product ot a lack in real
comununication between subgroups.

__ But most of THINGUMYBOB is Chuck Connor: giving
brief takes on fanzines or responding at length to letters. Here
are a few samples:

“T was horritied to read in Harry Andruschak’s letter that
the LASFS have such a thing as the NIGGER OF THE YEAR
award, apparently used in a2 derogatory and feudal way... Don‘t
torget, dear readers, that this award is ali in the name of SF
Fannish Fun. I'm told that this sort of thing goes down a riot in
LA, and really makes you proud to be a Nigger--er, sorry--
proud to be a fan, doesn't it? Mind you, some Americans have
been passing racism off as a joke for decades.....

"Sorry to inject that note of anger there, but when vou
read the end of the LoCs you'll see why I found this repuisive
and yet so typical of certain areas of Fandom.” (p. i)

“...I found it a little annoying to see nothing but Rotsler
artwork, Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, bioody yes, I don't like his
work and have so many times--I find it distractively bad and
tends to pull the eye away from the written word...” (p. iv)
{And that from someone who uses lan Gunn's amateurish
doodlings in his fanzine.)

“...and even Joey Nicholas sends in the odd compliment
{which, coming from Joey, wouid have to be odd 1o start otf
with....)" (p. v)

(From a review of SPENT BRASS:) “Still awaiting the
Ted White look at WEALTH OF FABLE....” (p. xliii)

{From a review of HABAKKUK:) "Quite horrified to
see Ted White doing the fanzine reviews--and I certainly hope
that he typed the first part in a plastic covered chair, far easier
to hose it down and wipe it off when he’d finished. Apart from
his just-affair with all things Britfannish from the ‘70s (and his
wondetful, selective amnesia), there is the non-recognition that
Hansen wants to keep THEN as factual as possible so that it
doesn't become part of some fater White-esque hatchet job (as
has Harry Wamer's Wealth of Fable) over who might have
said what to whom. (p. xliv)

Connor is apparently easily horrified, and fully capable
of deciding I'd done a “hatchet job” on A Wealth of Fable
without actually reading anything I'd written on the subject.
Without anything more to go on than a tetter from Harry Cam-
eron Andruschak, forghodsakes, he mounts a rant against LA
tandom, Americans, and “certain areas of fandom” ) one of
which apparently includes mej--all without checking it out at
all.

When he’s not going off his rocker with mock-
indignation, Connor is amazingly bland and uninteresting--
something of a surprise to me. His writing is hasty and a-
grammaiical, as the quotes reveal, punctuated seemingly at
random. Like many Brits, he thinks two sentences can be con-
nected with a comma, an appareni failure of the British schoot
system.

But he does fandom one genuine service: at the end of
the issue he publishes his entire mailing list, addresses and ail.

I criticized Joe Maraglino last issue for hogging his con-
tributors, refusing to publish their addresses. Fandom is a com-
mon ground, and one in which ail addresses should be freely
circutated. In publishing his mailing list Chuck Connor gives
the lie to Joe, treely sharing his entire audience and ail his con-
tributors’ addresses with us all. This { applaud.



When Neil Armstrong set foot on the moon in June,
1969, I was inoderately interested but not very surprised. I had
been there before. I traveled on a spacecraft named the Geryon
under the command of the German rocketeer Otto Willi Gail.
The Geryon's voyage very much resembled that of Apolio
some forty vears later. As I read newspaper accounts of the
landing and the moon walk, and warched these events on
television, I would like to have been sharing the ebullient
enthusiasm of many old friends, like Ray Bradbury, who also
had been along on the voyage of the Geryon. But my main
feeling was one of anti-climax. “So,” I thought to myselif,
“thev've finally done it.”

For I have been to many places far beyond the moon:
with companions of long ago I traveled among the stars, full of
other worlds and their civilizarions; [ watched resplendent
Saturn rise above the honzon of Titan and cavorted in the
domed pleasure cities of Callisto and lIo under lambent night
skies luminescent with the ruddy glow of Jupiter; and from
their planets, where all objects have double shadows, I have
seen the sunrise of the twin stars of Alpha Centauri. I passed
more than once through the Gate of Time into worlds to come
and worlds long gone. From these journeys I gained a measure
of what mankind might be and become. And on dead worlds,
through whose noble wreckage I wandered, I pondered on the
endless cycle of birth, growth and death.

I was primed for these adventures by an early interest in
astronomy. In the fifth grade I already knew ail the basic
information about the planets of the Solar System and most of
their moons: their diameters and distances from the sun and
the length of their orbits, their rotation periods and what was
then known or surmised about their composition and surface
condiuons. I also knew the distance in light years from the
earth of a nwnber of the nearer stars and some quite far away.
Perhaps I became aware of the stars so soon because when I
was a child one could see them at night quite nicely, even in
Los Angeles. Population centers were smaller then and the
aggregate luminous intensity of vehicle headlights, lighted
areas (there were no shopping malls), and electric display
stgns on stores, hotels and billboards, was much less than now.

Since 1932, when I discovered him in the comics section
of the Sunday newspaper, I had been a fan ot Buck Rogers.
Flash Gordon was also invented about this tme. Rockets,
space travel, and other worlds were an old story to me. Thus
when one day in the summer of 1935 I discovered

"Which Sha
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De!’

by T. Bruce Yerke

ASTOUNDING STORIES in the magazine rack of a drug
store near Westlake Park in Los Angeles, I immediately knew
with a thrill of recognition that its cover showed the cantrol
room of a space ship! I had never imagined there was a whole,
adult magazine devoted to science fiction. I immediately
began reading every new issue, much to the alarm of my
mothet.

But it was the letter columns of ASTOUNDING
STORIES and WONDER STORIES that paved the way to my
real involvement with science ficton and elevated it to a
major activity in my life between 1937 and 1944. A relatively
small number of readers began to dominate the columns with
often lengthy letters of criticism, analysis and other discourse.
[ was a frequent contributor beginning late in 1936. The
critical moment came when [ realized that one of the most
prominent letter writers, a Forrest J Ackerman, lived very near
to my junior high school. In fact, [ was crossing his street
about a block below his address every day on my way to
school. After writing him a letter (I was too shy simply to go
knock on his door} and recetving an invitation to “drop by”, 1
did so one day in January 1937.

Forrest Ackerman was a very youngish twenty-two who
was thoroughly dedicated to What Might Be. Miraculously he
had the keys to the Kingdom in the upper flat at 236 /2 N.
New Hampshire avenue, and all his treasures, which even then
were considerable, were open and accessible to any one who
Believed. I never did Believe, but I needed to and wanted to. |
spent hours after school in his flat, reading and looking at
pictures. His collection of stills from science fiction movies
was ajready significant. In addidon to science ficion, Forrie
was involved in Esperanto and, with his friend Myttle R.
Douglas, corresponded with Esperantists all over the world. I
embraced Esperanto--it was a much easier language to leamn
than French, which I had started to learn in school--and
antended meetings of the Los Angeles Esperanto Society. On
our correspondence, we pasted the green and gold star of

Esperanto.

Ackerman had arranged with a local typewriter supply
house to make special green and brown typewriter ribbons for
us. As special-order ribbons, they were terribly expensive,
costing $1.00 in a time when a good black and red ribbon
could be bought for twenty tive cents or less. But I thought the
visual effect on paper was beautiful and still do. I saved my
pennies unul I could afford one. In the 1920's Esperanto
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almost succeeded in becoming a truly significant force in
international communication and, even in 1937-38, Esperanto
groups were striving through political and cultural influence to
halt the ominous, gathering clouds of war. In the fascist
countries, Germany and [ltaly, Esperanto was ruthlessly
suppressed. It's crime was that it furthered international
understanding.

Ackerman invited me to attend a meeting of Chapter No.
4 of the Science Fiction League. It met in downtown Los
Angeles on the first and third Thursdays of the month in the
Little Brown Room of Clifton's Cafeteria at 638 South
Broadway. This contact and association with a group of fellow
enthusiasts, and later with science tiction authors and editors,
was the dominant influence shaping my teen-age worid views.
The Science Fiction League was a ploy devised by Hugo
Gernsback, pubiisher of WONDER STORIES. To edit
WONDER STORIES, Gemsback hired eighteen-year-old
Chartes D. Homig, of Elizabeth, New Jersey. Homig was also
in charge of the Science Fiction League, and it was he who
signed the charter of the fourth chapter, which was in Los
Angeles. Subsequently, Charlie moved to Scuthern California
and we have been close friends for more than half a century.

From the point of view of Clifton’s management, letting
us meet in the Lictle Brown Room was a marginal proposition
at best. Clifford E. Clinton was a Los Angeles restaurateur
with political overtones and a large social mission. His huge
cateteria on Broadway tivaled a movie set at Universal
Studios. It was decorated like a Redwood forest and featured a
free lemonade founuain, a free sherbet mine, terraced dining
wables served by singing waiters recruited (at low pay) from
local high schools, and it served inexpensive and quite
comestible food, along with a policy that you need not pay if
dissatisfied. Ray Bradbury decided one evening to test this
option, claiming dissatisfaction with a twenty-four cent ham
sandwich (an expensive sandwich in those days). [ was right
behind hitn in the cashier’s line and witnessed the spectacle: a
manager was called to question Ray; he had to fll out a
detailed protocot itemizing the points of his discontent; and
where were the uneaten remains of the offending sandwich?
{Ray had of course eaten the entire sandwich.) Meanwhile,
unrest grew in the lengthening and now immobilized line
behind us. As [ remember, Ray finally withdrew his complaint
in the public interest so we could exit the building.

Three stories high, the upper floor contained meeting
rootns, which Mr. Clinton made available gratis to all manner
of organizations, with the understanding that a reasonable
numnber attending each meeting wouid have dinner there. Few
of us did, because we could not afford to. Dinner cost at least
$0.75 and as much as $1.25 if you wanted to splurge. But we
did buy the excellent Clifton milkshakes, and the older
members purchased tea and coffee. I frequently patronized the
sherbet mine on the main floor. The sherbet mine was a small
plaster of Paris replica of a mining shaft in the side of a
mountain. To obtain a dish of sherbet, you waved your hand
across the mouth of the entrance, interrupting an ultra-violet
beam that signaled a worker in the basement to place a bowl
on the mine’s constantly moving ladder lift. One evening, after
waving my hand several dmes across the mouth of the mine
and receiving no sherbet, I bent over and called down the
shaft: “Hallloooooo!” I was rewarded with a muffled "Just a
minute, damn it!” and then shortly a bow] of sherbet.

We showed our appreciatdon to Mr. Clifton in various
ways. After we had consumed our malts, drank our iea, eaten
our sherbet, and whatever else anyone had purchased in the
cafeteria line, we mixed together all of the remaining ichor

into a hideous pastiche in our big empty malted milk glasses.
Then we momentarily sealed the mouths of several filled
glasses with foil or cardboard and, after quickly inverting them
on a table, pulled the seals off. There was simply no way the
busboys, who had to clean up the room after us, could remove
the glasses without precipitating a miniature Saint Francis
Dam disaster. There was even competition among the younger
members for the accolade of “most hideous concoction
maker”. I mention this trivia only as an index of the
discrepancy between our lofty thoughts and our actual sense of
social responsibility.

Besides writing lerters to editors and corresponding with
other fans, the really active science fictdon fans published
amateur magazines. Up to 1937 there had been only one or
two minor, short-lived science fiction fan magazines
originating in Los Angeles. The manner in which this changed.
completeiy transforming the nature of the group, is best and
succinctly told by one of science fiction fandom’s biographers:

The most decisive event in the club’s history may have
been the deciston of T. Bruce Yerke, then the secretary, to the
effect that he wanted to publish a [fan magazine}. Ackerman
agreed to co-edit it, principally through financial assistance.
But the club voted to spend $7.50 from its treasury for a
hectograph on which the [magazine] could be published. Tt
thus became a club project. Instantly it became a magnet to
draw together members frequently for long periods of time, in
a way that formal meetings and informal get-togethers did not
do. --All Our Yesterdays, by Harry Warner, Jr., 1969. p. 248.
Coincidentatly with the growth of publishing activity, and
perhaps also because economic conditions were showing sorne
improvement in 1938/39, famous science fiction authors of the
time, and a few of the future, began to show up at our
meetings. Those who were not just passing through town
remained as members. From 1938 onward, I regularly
associated and talked with a significant percentage of the
creators of science fiction literature in the United States.

Group photographs taken in the Little Brown Room
during the 100th meeting of the club in 1940 show, among
others, William Crawford, Charles D. Hornig, Jack
Williamson, Edmond Hamilton, Ray Bradbury, Arthur K.
Bames, E.E. Smith, and Robert A. Heinlein. There was in
addition a constant parade of visiting editors, writers and
artists, some of whom tarried a while during the summers,
including A.E. Van Vogt, Ross Rocklynne, Bob Otson, Emil
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Petaja. Henry Kustner, David H. Keller, Mort Weisinger,
"Eando” Binder, all substantial contributors to professional
science fiction publishing and writing,

Ray Bradbury requires special mention. There are
numerous accounts of how he became active in Los Angeles
fandom, and nearly all are generally correct. However, I can
give the unquestonable facts. A mecca for all of us was a
back-issue mnagazine store on Hollywood Blvd., just west of
Western Avenue, operated by Lucille B. Sheppard, a friendly,
blue-eved grev haired woman in, perhaps, her fifties. Shep's
Shop was loaded with old science fiction magazines and her
prices were reasonable. It was here that I purchased my few
copies of AIR WONDER STORIES, WONDER STORIES
QUARTERLY, and old 1928 and 1929 AMAZING STORIES.
These ancient puips were great big magazines, with
dimensions, if not thickness, approaching the telephone
directory.

A whilom tmmember of the club, Rebert Cumnock, was
browsing through Shep's treasures one day in 1937 and
sparked a conversation with a seventeen-year-old myope
wearing thick lensed glasses who was eagerly foraging in
Shep's piles of science fiction antiquities. Impressed with his
contemporary’s enthusiasm, Cumnock tock his name and
address and fortunately brought them to a2 meeting a2 week or
so later. I then typed a letter on club stationary to this Ray
Bradbury and invited him tc come see us soon in the Little
Brown Room. (He still has the letter.) This led to the now
famous scene in which an adolescent Ray Bradbury very self-
consciously entered the Little Brown Room just as our meeting
was about 1o start, and asked most respectfully, “Is Mr. Yerke
here?” He was rather taken aback when Mr. Yerke tumed out
to be an adolescent even younger than himself.

Is Mr. Yerke here?

The publishing of IMAGINATION!, the official fan
magazine of the club, did not satiate the interest of some of the
nbmembers in amateur journal producmon. They were
possessed with, as Harry Warmer put it, an “irresistible urge to
write” {or to edit). Between 1938 and 1942 a number of such
magazines were produced, using the club’s mimeograph as the
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printing press. Among the most notable were Paul Freehafers
POLARIS, and Bradbury's FUTURIA FANTASIA. Ray
tntroduced the art work of Hannes Bok and others, and copies
of FUTURIA FANTASIA presently seil for several hundred
dollars. With the help of Ackerman, I published in 1940/41
several issues of THE DAMN THING. This was an adolescent
magazine devoted to the lampooning of every aspect of
science fiction and dealt heavily in personalities and opinion.
Nothing was sacred and some individuals were treated with
scathing ridicuie.

At the same time, within its miliey, THE DAMN
THING was often very funny and still is to those who
remember the epoch. It ran termible short stories by Bradbury
and critical aricles by other future science fiction
professionals like Damon Knight. The skills [ learned as
editor/publisher of an amateur magazine served me well in
Future years, when I produced the house organ for my college
student cooperative and later, as librarian of the California
College of Ans and Crafts, created CCAC Library Notes
which became well known in the art library world for its
articles and reviews. To fill out {ssues of THE DAMN THING
I often used various pseudonyms. Best known of these was
Carlton J. Fassbeinder. Late in the war a small volume of
essays and stories called the Bedside Fassbeinder was
published by the Diablerist Press in San Francisco and
distributed through FAPA.

The most sour episode in the short life of THE DAMN
THING concerned a parody [ intended to run on Bob Heinlein
under the Fassbeinder nom-de-plume. Since 1940 he has
become the doyen of science fiction in the public mind, and
his recent death ended a distinguished career as an author.
Heinlein, a retired naval officer and graduate of Annapolis. did
rather like to stand on his dignity, but he also showed interest
in and offered friendship to younger fans, rather in the manner
of an adult Boy Scout master. I got to know him quite well, for
after meetings in the Little Brown Room, he and his wife,
Leslyn, would drive me to my house in Hollywood which was
on their way home. During these rides we had long discussions
on many subjects. In 1940 he was an emerging author who
obviously was going to be important and farmous. But he was
then only one among many.

[ was always struck by the diametric contrasts between
him and Jack Williamson, who was on a prolonged visit to Los
Angeles in 1940 and had become a club regular. He and
Heinlein were within one year of each other in age, but
Williamson was an old-timer in science fiction’s history, his
major works largely behind him. A native of New Mexico,
Jack was utterly open, unassuming, generous and relaxed. [
was just getting into photography at this time, and he loaned
me his expensive German Ikoflex for several weeks so [ could
learn to use a single-lens reflex camera. [ appreciated his zrust
and kindness immensely. Heinlein, though approachable and
convivial, preferred more formality. Once or twice a year he
held a social afternoon for club members at his home on
Lookout Mountain Dr. in Hollywood. Here he served the
adults cocktails and beer. But as Bradbury and I were both
minors, he would only allow us Coca Cola in his own home.
Since we could handle a glass of beer now and then, this
distinction seemed invidious.

When Heinlein leamed [ was going to fun a lampoon on
him in THE DAMN THING, he demanded to see a draft of it,
and then informed me that “I played too rough” for him. He
strongly requested that I not publish 1t, adding that if [ did, he
and Leslyn would not feel comfortable coming to the club any
more, Certainly I did not want to eamn the opprobrium of being
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the one who drove Heinlein away from the club. We
exchanged several letters about this. He set forth his position
57yulilin a three-page typewritten letter, dated 9 December
19490. 1 consulted with my benefactor, Formie Ackerman, and
we decided to oblige him. throwing away the pages which
were already printed.

When I learned of his death in 1989, I sat down and
looked at his letter which is still in my correspondence files.
Reread 49 years later, [ saw that Heinlein was entirely
reasonable, sincere and forbeaning. He wanted to retain our
frendship, whatever it meant to him. But he was appealing to
aspects of inter-adult relationships that I was too young and
arrogant to understand. As I did not publish the satre, we
patched up relations, but it was never the same again.

At the time, I felt Heinlein was simply showing poor
sportsmanship. But there were some other background factors.
In 1991 | was contacted by Heinlein’s official biographer,
Leon Stover, who had found a carbon of the December 9 letter
to me in the Heinlein archives, and wanted more information,
so we discussed the episode. Back in 1940 Heinlein was doing
some kind of politicking for the Navy in the controversy over
California’s off-shore oil reserves. Some members of the
LASFL “"knew” this, and now Mr, Stover comroborated the
story. Probably, he thought, Heinlein did not want anything in
print, even in an obscure fan magazine, that could possibly
compromise or affect his activities in any way. [ await with
interest the appearance of the Official Biography, where the
Damn Thing incident should be properly placed in historical

perspective.

By 1939 Hugo Gemsback was no longer publisher of
WONDER STORIES, and the Science Fiction League as a
national umbreila organization promoting the literature had
become moribund. Charlie Hornig, its director, was now living
in Los Angeles. Other groups had organized on naticnai and
regional bases, and these included “fantasy” fans, interested in
the macabre, the occult and the mystic, and whose archtypal
magazine was Weird Tales. Within the Los Angeles group
there was a growing demand that we adopt a new name,
retlecting the demise of the Science Fiction League and
recognizing the broader interests now rtepresented in the
membership. On March 27, 1940, after weeks of debate, the
group became The Los Angeles Science Fantasy Society. I had
opposed this from the start. [ was interested in science, not
fantasy. However, I remained as the ciub's secretary.

From 1937 10 1941 science fiction, with its stories, its
personalities, its visions of the future, and of mankind's
potential accomplishments, predominated in my mind. But out
in the daily world the sounds of tumult. viclence and protest
became ever louder. As my knowledge and understanding of
the world increased year by year, my concermn and interest
began to um in the direction of cuwrrent events and where they
might be leading us. For me and my contemporaries in science
fiction, the showing in the United States of H.G. Well's
cinematic future history, Things To Come, was the harbinger
of our own future. It was a meticuious lestimonial of what
would happen to the world and to us if the aduits who were
conducting the affairs of both the Axis powers and our own
continued to play the games they were playing. But the
thunderclap of this movie was simply the flashpoint in a series
of events whose impact on my awareness had been building up
for several years,

Almost until the war began in 1939, after spending an
early afiernoon reading and looking at stills in Ackerman’s
apartment, I went out and sold the evening Herald-Express at

the comer of Beverly and Normandie, just as Bradbury at the
same Ome was seiling the same paper at Pico and Rimpau.
Over the years, as I read the ever-blacker headlines about the
Italians in Ethiopia, the Russians and Gemmans using the
Spanish civil war to test their weapons, the Japanese in China.
and finally the German invasion of Poland, science fiction’s
direst prophecies for civilizatons future seemed to be the
coming reality, while the hopes for a sane world, sanely using
its resources o construct an ever more wonderful society and
civilization, began to seem like fantasy. This was the world in
which, four or five years ahead, I would become an adult,
though perhaps not for very long.

The morning of the attack on Pearl Harbor 1 was
working the grill at the Wimpy’s Glorified Hamburger store on
Wilshire boufevard near La Brea, a pre-World War I fast food
chain, as first rumors and then confirmed reports of the
disaster were brought in by customers. When my shift was
through at 3:00 PM, I left Wimpy’s, numb and alarmed like
everyone else, and took a bus downtown to the LASFS’s club
roomL There [ would find kindred friends with whom [ could
share my thoughts and feelings at this somber moment. Earlier
in the fall the club had left Clifton's and rented a large room in
a big house on an embankment overlooking Wilshire
boulevard near Bixel street, just a few blocks West of
downtown L.A. As the early dusk settled in, I stood outside
and regarded the traffic below me. Already many motorists
had put yellow cellophane over their headlights. Public
officials were urging everyone to begin blackout proceedings.
Who knew what Japanese forces mght be off our own coast at
this moment?




It has finally come. I thought. The huge, world-engulfing
war that began to haunt me when I realized sometime in 1937
or 1938 that it was likely. But. as I looked down on the
darkening street below me, the one thought in my mind that [
most clearly remember was of our science fiction

correspondents in England. "Well,” I reflected, “we are with
you now, and may experience in our daily lives many of the
things you've endured since 1939: food rationing, fuel
shortages. other austerities, possible bombings, and the deaths
of many friends.” To that extent, the future was clear.

Actuaily, the LASFL lost no active member to the war,
as far as I can recall. Alvin Mussen, a reserve officer called up
earlier, was rumored lost on Rataan, but I never saw
confirmation. However, he was not seen atter the war. Forrest
} Ackerman lost his younger brother in France or western
Germany just after New Years Day, 1945. It was saddening;
Forrie had brought him to an LASFS meeting, wearing his
army uniform and ready to ship out, only a few months before.
I remember him well.

When the war did come to us, Forrie was eventually
inducted, wearing the incredible green harlequin glasses he
had made notorious at the First and Second World Science

Fiction Conventions. (These must have given old-time regular
army officers at Fort MacArthur the crawling horrors!) By this
time 1 was a professional photographer and one day, for a fan
publication that failed to materalize, 1 took the picture that
was the apotheosis of everything Forrie Ackerman, and
science fiction, had meant to me between 1936 and 1942.
Ackerman posed for me in the commercial studio where 1 was
then worlang, wearing his U.S. Army uniform and those
seditious green-immed glasses. (At the Open House on his
seventy-fifth birthday, I noted a print of this portrait on the
wall in his famous basement room.) [ focused a light from high
up on his face, with a soft-tone filler low down on the left side.
Then with borrowed stills from his Things To Come collection
1 selected two scenes: the mass death-and-rubble shot from
early in the film, when the Christmas day bombing of London
takes place, and the scene from the final moments of the film,
a century later in time, on the platform in the observatory,
where the protagonists watch on a screen the telescopic
projection of a tiny moving star against the heavens, which is
sunlight being reflected from mankind's first space shot.
“Which shall it be?" asks Raymond Massey, as the music by
Arthur Bliss swells up and the chorus sings in a poignant
oratorio style those final words of the fAlm. Will it be
Mankind's ever-continuing advance in understanding and
capability, leading out to the stars, or stagnation and decline?

I intended to make a montage of the two stills from the
cinema and my portrait of Ackerman, with the space shot in
the upper right background and the dead civilians and smashed
rubble of bombed London in the lower left background,
dominated in the center by Forrie in his garrison cap and
green-rimmed glasses. The lighting meshed. It was beautiful!
It was the hope of us all then, that world of the future. And the
world of the present was one of rubble-making on an
unprecedented scale. London had been bombed; France had
fallen; the German ammy was approaching Moscow. H.G.
Weils seemed right on schedulie.

Yet not thirty years later, when we landed on the moon, I
was hardly interested. But Ray Bradbury was, We tatked about
it. NASA had invited him to the launching and to Houston. He
was as enthusiastic about it as he had been at the prospect of
space travel back in the days of the Little Brown Room. That
is because he Believed. That is why Ray was able to go on and
write his dreams. I merely noted the event. For I had gone
somewhere else.







The original of this was written for the Cult, and I thought
that that would be it. As Harry Bond points out, sometmes I
am a "nervous editor”. But Dave Rike showed my f/r to Redd
Boggs who wrote me saying that he thought it was very good
and deserved wider distribution. Since I yleld very easily to
tlattery, here it is.

I want to wamn you all: this is a very sexist and racist
world 1 am presenting. But that is the way it was, and [ want to
be accurate and reasonably complete. the modern South is not
like that. Forrunately with all of the changes they managed to
retain many of the good things, including the hospiwlity and
sociability

Naturally 1 would particularly welcome comments from
Texas, both on this piece and on what things are like there
now.

I consider inyseif a Southerner. [ was born in Houston and
raised in Central and East Texas. And ar thar time anyway
these regions were just as Southern as many parts of the deep
South. Thev had no trace of Southwestem culture. West Texas
was a completely different world.

It's true I lett there when I was 18 and have only been
back or shor visits, but at [8 one’s values, tastes and attitudes
are pretty largely set. one's personality is mainly formed. [
hope [ have learned better about many things and left behind
old prejudices, but for good or il my basic patterns were set in
the South.

And prior to WWTI the South was still recovering from
the Civil War and was in many ways a social and economic
back water, a 19th Century culture.

Biil Evans and I once had a discussion along these lines in
FAPA. I said that Mark Twain's picture of boys and the world
they moved in as presented in Tom Sawyer, Huckleberry Finn,
etc. seemed perfectly normal to me, but that the world Booth
Tarkington presented in Penrod and Sam was completely un-
real and unbelievable to me. Bill replied that he had grown up
in Oregon and that Penrod and Sam seemed natural to him,
but while he could accept Tom Sawyer as a historical picture,
it was an unfamiliar world to him,

So, the world I am describing is Cenrrai and East Texas in
the late thirdes and early forties. I believe--since 2ll the rest of
the culture corresponded with Southern culture--thar in sexual
mores it corresponded pretty well also. And in so far as we can
research such a taboo subject it seems to represent practices
throughout the US in the 19th Century.

I don't know how much these artitudes prevailed in the
rest of the country, but when I was drafted in 1945 I met men
from all over, and the sexual artitudes did not differ substan-
naily from those I was brought up with.
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GROWING UP IN

TEALD

by Big Bill Donaho

There is far more difference in attitudes towards homo-
sexuality between the end of WWTI and now that there was be-
tween the 19th Century and the end of WWIL In the |9th Cen-
tury there was a clear disttncdon between indulging in
homosexual acts and being homosexual. For the most part that
distinction doesn't seem to be made these days.

In those days homosexuality was hardly ever mentioned.
And I never even heard the word “gay” until a Danny Kaye
song in the mid-forties. But there were taboos. And the strong-
est of these was against doing active fellatio or cunnilingus.
The taboo against doing it with another male was stronger than
the taboo against doing it with a female, but that taboo was
stronger than anything else you might do with 2 man. And
there was no taboo against being fellated. Oddly enocught mu-
tual masturbation was even more acceptable than solitary mas-
turbadon, which wasn't forbidden but was thought to show a
lack of aggression and enterprise. Of course the exote things
done nowadays weren't even dreamed of.

And there was an age taboo. It was fine 0 do it with
someone your own age, but an older guy wasn't supposed to do
it with someone much younger. Five years was stretching it
somewhat—except with brothers. And of course the younger
the boy was the closer the allowable difference got.

Almost all of us bovs engaged in mutual masrurbation. In
fact there was a lot of fairly overt homosexual activity on Sun-
day School picnics right under the accepring eye of the South-
ern Baptist Sunday School Teacher.

While we boys were of course careful to carry on sub rosa
for the most part, even at the time I could see that a number of
men were aware of it and accepted it without question.
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i believe that the idea was that boys had a very high sex
drive and since girls weren't supposed to do it, it was inevita-
ble that boys would do so together, and righily so. Just like
men did it with each other in prison, prisoner of war camps,
any place men were away from women.

And anal sex was ok too, even on an “I'll let you if you let
me” basis. it didn't happen all that often but the stories and
Jokes that went around were perfectly approving of it. Not like
the ones about oral sex. A cousin and 1 tried it once, but we
were too inexperienced 10 know how to really do it--we didn't
even know enough to use a lubnicant--so it got nowhere.

Note that even in movies about prisoner of war camps
some men wore ribbons to indicate that white dancing they
played the feminine role. Does anyone really think that it
stopped there? It didn't. Or so I am told.

Both Texas and the army regarded oral sex as extremely
dirty. And it just about as bad to go down on a woman as to go
down on a man. Totally forbidden. In a discussion about whai
a dirty thing it was to go down on a woman one young soldier
related how two women had picked him up and then puiled a
gun and forced him to go down on both of them. But no one
really betieved him.

A soldier then related how he was having an affair with a
marned woman, but on one occasion when she “had the rag
on” she went down on him. So naturally he never went back
This was found to be understandable, but maybe a trifle ex-
treme. Some guys thought it ok to kiss the girl who went down
on you, as long as you were sure she had gone down on no-
body else, at least recently.

Another soldier then told about how gangsters frequently
visited Hot Springs, Arkansas and patronized the whore houses
there. (I've heard this from several other sources by the way in-
cluding one which said that Pretty Boy Floyd got his nick
name “Pretty Boy” in the Hot Springs whore houses.) One
time a group of gangsters came in and demanded mouth serv-
ice. The whores refused. "All the fucking you want, but no
sucking'” This brought great appiause, both for the whores'
principles and their courage tn detying the gangsters.

(I want tc emphasize that these conversations were not
isotated recoilecrions but examples of typical baracks conver-
sations reflecting the general attitudes of the time.)

The soldiers fortunate enough to be stationed in Germany
right after the war were in hog heaven. German giris just didr’t
seem 1o say "no”. (Or “Nein” as the case tmay be.) And, the
war being won, discipline was very lax. The guys brought their
women back to the barracks. One of my friends reported that
his CO came in one day and addressed the troops: “Boys, you
gorta get the girls out of here before reveille. Otherwise youll
spoil it for all of us.”

Another probiem arose. Most of the soldiers were being
fetiated by their girls and it was thought to be ok to kiss them.
But what do you do when you raded girl friends, as most of
them were doing? You reaily weren't supposed to kiss the girl
who went down on your friend(s). But under the circumstances
it was very embarrassing not to. Poor guys.

[ gather that the idea about cral sex changed quite rapidly.
In the sixties I read an account of a fancy Southern wedding
where the reporter—without identifying the exact wedding--
estimated that the bride had been down on half of the male
guests present, but was still technically a virgin.

However, at about the same time [ read a survey of sex in
high school. One of the conclusions was that what they were
taught at home and in church had little bearing on whether
girls Did It. The only real factor was whether or not their girl
fr_lends did. If their girl friends did it, they did also; if they
didn't, they didn’t. But almaost none of them enjoyed ir. Nor did
they expect to. It was the price they paid for dates and good
umes.

~ Inthe army I prudently never mentioned mutual masturba-

tion, bur about the only difference in other sexual artitudes [
found there was that while being Greek active or French pas-
sive was ok, being Greek passive was mostly not, even in a
mutual trade situation. It was sort of ok. The rule of thumb
seemed to be that it was ok if you didn't enjoy it, but did it for
other reasons. But you got negative points. And being Greek
active and French passive were always ok. On several occa-
sions | heard soldiers announce that they were there to be
sucked if anyone was inclined that way.

So, I'm all in favor of letting gays into the military--or
rather letting the ones that are already there be more open
about it. If the straight personnel aren't aware of the advan-
tages now, they would quickly become so. Al least a large
nuinber of them would.

And the double standard in Texas was somewhat different
to the one I found when I went North and East. In Texas it was
believed that a man was entitled to all the sex he could get. But
if he preferred to be a virgin for religious reasons, he might be
thought to be an Idiot, but he was still considered to be a man.

But if a man fucked before marriage, he expected, and
was expected to, keep fucking around once he married. And
wives didnt seem tco much care. The attitude seemed to be
that “Men are like that; they track in mud; and of course they
fuck around too.” I suppose this attitude was because outside
sex wasn't considered Lo be any threar to the marriage.

Even with our sexual revolution most women don't seem
to fuck around as much as men do, but of course in cultures
where the woman's brother is responsibie for her children, not
the father, women fuck around as much as men do.

I seldom use a dictionary, taking the meaning of words
from context. So for some time I was puzzled by what the
word “womanizer” could actually mean. It was always used in
a disapproving manner. And since it was part of my worid
view at that time that almost every man got all the sex he
could, 1 never got close to the real meaning. I finally decided
that it meant a man who preterred the company of women to
men. And I knew there was No Greater Crime than that.
(And in Texas at that ime that was certainty true.) Oh well.
Live and learn.

But when I went to the University of Chicago and later
moved to New York I found in both piaces a somewhat differ-
ent double standard. Both men and women seemed to feel that
a man who was a virgin at mamriage wasn't much of a man.
But after marriage a man expected 1o be faithful. He frequently
wasn't of course. But he thought he should be.

During the fifties one of my gay friends was a very ag-
gressive cock sucker. He said that he didn't consciously choose
anything bui good looks in the men he approached, but that it
was possible he was guided by subconscious clues. Anyhow,
among non-servicemen about one in four accepted his ad-
vances, with soldiers and sailors, it was one in two. And he



added. "I've never been tumed down by a marine!”

Tom Condit was n the marines at the time and I asked
him about this. “Heil, ves!” he said. “I can't imagine one of
them turning down a blow job.”

So [ wasnt surprised at the recent scandal at the manne
base down near San Diego. A lot of marines were caught hav-
ing made gay pormo films, always being Greek active and
French passive of course. I did wonder though if any kissing
took place.

When my friend told me this my principal surprise was
that sailors were no more available than soldiers. When I was
in the army the story was that the navy was a H*O*T*B*E*D
of gay activity. So I asked a retired Chief Perty Officer about
this. He said that prior to WWII this was the case—at least in
the lower ranks--but this was when the navy only had volun-
teer personnet. But that with the war the draftees so far out-
numbered the volunteers that things changed and never went
back 10 “normal”.

Back in the thirties one of my aunts rented a room in her
home in Houston to two young men, both recent graduates of
Texas A & M. They hadnt been rooramates there; in fact they
barely knew each other, but these being depression it was de-
sirable to share a room in order to cut expenses. They quickly
became close friends of course.

They not only shared a room. not an apartment, they slept
in the same bed. No one thought anything of it. It was standard
procedure at the time. And even though it was only a room
they frequently had friends aver. And all talked quite openly in
front of me. [ was only 13 at the time, but if any Texas men
were the least bit shy about talking very explicitly about sex
and/or their sex lives in front of boys of any age, [ never no-
ticed it.

The guys went to whore houses once or twice a week, and
of course dated. occasionally managing to make out. They
cheertully reported their failures as well as their successes.
They even laughed and joked about them gewing drunk and
one of them tucking the other. They thought nothing of it. Nei-
ther did their friends. They never for a moment thought that
they were hoinosexual. They were just doing the usual things.

They formed affectionate fies with my aunt and uncle and
kept up with them even after they got drafted. And of course
they continued chasing women, etc. and both eventually got
married and raised families..

This uncle, by the way, was one Clifford Wetzel, though
as far as he knew no kin at all of the infamous fannish Geoerge
Wetzel. (George Wetzel was noted, among other things, for
the large number of poisen-pen letters he scanered throughout
fandom.)

There were still a lot of whore houses in Texas in the
1940's and most young men patronized them. I certainly did.
But not very often. The price was $2.00 then, and my job paid
.30 cents an hour. In several articles I've come across refer-
ences to a study that estimated that at least 90% of American
men in the 19th Century patronized them. I find this plalusible,
but wonder how they managed to get that figure.

Fairly recently I read one which was trying to prove that
Walt Whitman wasn't gay. It said that it was known that in
those days over 90% of American men patronized whore
houses and that there was no reason (o assume that Walt Whit-

man didnt. And since he patronized whore houses, he wasn't
gay. I was rather stunned by the logic.

In [943, the summer I was 16, [ worked as a file clerk in
Houston. There were a lot of other boys my age in the office.
One of them, a quite good-looking guy, turned '8 and got
drafted. He used this as leverage to make out with his girl
friend. He admitted that he had never “rated any” before. All
his hetrosexual experience had been with whores. Mine too at
that time. And this was not at ail uncommon then. Mores were
quite different.

I never heard of any whore house turning a guy away be-
cause he was too young. And while I know of ro such specific
case I wouldn't be at all surpnsed if some fathers took their at-
taining-puberty sons there as a Rite of Passage. It would have
quite fit in with the customs of the time. And we read of 19th
Century European dads turning their 14 year old sons to their
mistresses for education.

I once read an article about the changes brought about by
women getting the vote. The two main ones were prohibition
getting passed and whore houses getting closed. And in the
case of the whore houses the Catholic bishops and priests tried
1o get women not to do this. They said that having whores
available was one of the foundations of marriage, and that
women would be sorry if they persisted in this course. {The ar-
ticle didn’t mention Protestant Ministers or Jewish Rabbis on
this topic.)

Well, with the whore houses closed men started putiing
lots more pressure on women to “come across”. And more
women did. This shook up the double standard somewhat as
men started marrying these women. They even divorced wives
ta do so. And marriage did change.

The article went on to say that while almost all of us
would applaud the change in marriage, it is doubted that the
women who closed the whore houses would have done so if
they had believed the priests andjor saw the changes that
would take place.

Uncle Clifford was from Illinois and he had a habit that
my family viewed with disdain. He read PULP MAGAZINES!
And even worse, after he read them, he passed them on to
me! My mother didn‘t approve; Uncle Tom, a doctor, mried to
talk me out of reading that “trash”, but I was always a stubborn
type and kept reading ADVENTURE, ARGOSY, BLUE
BOOK, DOC SAVAGE and SHORT STORIES. There were
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other occasional ones, but Uncle Clifford bought every issue
of these. Unfortunately he didn't get any sf ones, but I found
those on my own, But I very well may not have if he hadn't
turned me on to the pulps first. I owe him a lot. He not only
turned over his puips 1o me, he gave me all his boyhood books
and taught me to play chess.

Actually [ received more attention and nurturing from all
of my uncles and from the older first male cousins who lived
near us than many--if not most--boys get from their fathers
nowadays. And [ don't think it was because my father died
when [ was ten; it was what males were supposed to do in that
culture.

Bul the huge extended family was on the point of breakup
at that time. My parents regularly visited all their aunts and un-
cles and knew all their first cousins quite well though they
didn't keep up with them as they did their siblings. But [ gath-
ered that before the depression they had, but that it accelerated
an already existing breakup trend and WWII did it even faster.

I was on close terms with all my aunts and uncles, but
many of my first cousins ['ve never even seen, and since they
were mostly older than me, I won't now. They’re dead.

My uncle, Charlie Martin {he married my father’s sister),
told me that when he was a boy thete was even more homosex-
ual play amongst boys. (That would have been difficult; but
maybe with a wider range...) He said that he had had sex with
every boy for miles around, even some five years or more
older or younger than he. Of course he lived in a rural area, not
a city or town, so there were less boys to choose from. And
that when his sisters’ boyfriends came courting they would
spent the night in the boys’ part of the house and there would
be a big jfo orgy; he had had sex with evervone of his sisters’
boyftiends, including one who was ten years older than he—the
biggest age difference he had ever expertenced.

And I was retninded of this when 1 later read that when in
Europe the custom was to quarter troops in civilian homes that
the parents would try 1o throw their sons in the way of the sol-
diers so that they would fuck them rather than their daughters.

Uncie Chariie also said that most guys teither quit or ta-
pered way off on this mumwal jo when they got married, but it
was still ok--but generally discrete and private--at stagg func-
tions when women weren't available.

Well, brother/brother incest was almost universal in all
classes and brother/sister incest was quite common amongst
the rural poor. I have always read that father/daughter incest is
the most common kind, but I never heard of any fa-
ther/daughter cases. While I am prepared to accept that some
took place without my hearing about it, 1 can't believe that fa-
ther/daughter incest could be taking place without the son of
the house knowing about it, both from observaton and his sis-
ter telling him. And if the guy told me about his fucking his
sister, why not tell about his father doing it? Also, the girls
were just as open about it. They weren't going beyond the pale,
they were conforming to the usual pariern.

Terry Burns and I once discussed this and he said that the
same partern held in rural Vermont: lots of brother/sister in-
cest, but no father/daughter that he had ever heard about.

Charlie Martin was not only an uncle, but also a cousin.
One of my tmaternal great grandmothers was a Martin and his
aunt. And his mother was the sister of my matwernal grandfa-
ther. He was a real character. For years he was postmaster of

George, Texas (named after George Donaho. another uncle of
mine.) But then he got caught with his finger in the til and
they tock the job away from him. (I have no idea why he didn't
go to jail.) So they held a Civil Service Exam to select a new
postmaster. Charlie’s son, Charles, came in first, and his
daughter, Thelma, came in second.

Thelma decided to take the exam only after she heard one
of the neighbors complain, “Surely they won't take the job
away from one Mardn and give it t0 another!” But they did.
And Charles was postmaster of George for some thirty years,
unti} they closed it down due to dwindling population.

Charlie also owned a General Store which he bumed
down twice to get the insurance. They never proved a thing,

George Donaho had two sons, Glen and Doyle, both of
whom went to the Naval Academy. (They either entered in
1926 or graduated in 1926; I'm not sure which.) In those days
appointments were pretty political and I don't know how he
managed two, particularly two in the same year. My matemnal
grandfather, Asa Searcy, was a friend of long-time Texas
Senator Tom Connelly, and that might have been it, particu-
larly since Charlie’s mother was Asa’s sisier. George and Asa
didn’t have much contact, but Charlie and George were busi-
ness partners. (Things do tend to get convoluted in large fami-
lies. And back scratching gets very complicated.)

One of my maternal great grandfathets was a Mr. Zulch.
(If I ever heard his first name T've forgotten it.) He was a Ger-
man who violently quarreled with his family and moved to
Texas. The family story is that when his father died his mother
gave his brother the old man’s watch instead of him. But this
hadn't affected the money he got from the estate since he ar-
rived in Texas with lots of it and proceded to buy up much of
the surrounding country. The city of Bryan, Texas has an un-
usually wide Main Street because he determined how wide it
was 10 be by the space it took him to murn around an ox-cart
And about twenty miles away he founded the towns of North
Zulch and South Zulch. North Zulch siill exists, but sometime
after his death South Zuich, where he actually lived, changed
its name 10 Willahoe. (I suspect that must have some bearing
on what his neighbors thought of him. From all reports he was
a hard, unyielding man with a violent temper.)



He marned a Martn (] don't remember her name either)
and they had seven or eight kids, including my matemal grand-
mother, Martha Zulch, She refused to marry the man her father
picked out for her and eloped with my maternal grandfather,
Asa Searcv. I'm not quite sure what the objection was. Asa was
independent, well thought of and had a far higher social posi-
tion than the Martins or the Donahos could lay claim to. He
belonged to the Southemn aristocracy destroved by the Civil
War and in the 1880's these things were still very impornant
But since Mr. Zulch was a foreigner, I suppose this meant
nothing to him and that the man he picked for Martha had piles
of money.

The Donahos were Irish farmers who moved from Ten-
nessee to Texas sometime before the Civil War. My patemnal
grandfather was a tad too young to get into the army ther, but
he drove a wagon for it. The spelling D-o-n-a-h-o is very rare
outside the South, but is fairly common there. The family story
is that whether it is spelled h-0, h-o-e, h-u, or h-u-e, it is still
the same family. In frontier days when most peopie couldnt
spell very well, all the different spellings originated.

However, every one I've ever met who spells it h-o is a
Protestant, and everyone ['ve met who spells any other way is
a Catholic. This made me suspect that there might be different
families involved. but in one of George Stewart’s books he
says that in frontier days settlers arrived before preachers or
churches, and that whenever a church arrived in a new region,
everyone joined i1, regardless of what church they had be-
longed to before.

in spite of the famiiy connection with his wite, Mr. Zuich
never forgave Martha. Both Mr. Zulch and his wife died
around 1900. Martha got $5.00. Al} the rest of his children got
around S100,000 each. mostly in the form of land. And In
Texas in 1900 $100,000 worth of land was a hell of a lot of
land.

The family had always heard that Mr. Zulch had connec-
tions with the German nobility, but we took this with several
grains of salt. But low and behold in the 1960s a titled German
came touring, looking up his American connections. And since
he just did the social rounds, making no attempt to get money
from anvone..... | wasn't in Texas at the time and I was sur-
prised when 1 heard about it as | had the impression that the
German aristocracy didn’t have rtitles any more. But ['ve never
been mortivared to check up on this.

But back to Navel Academy graduates Glen and Doyle
Donaho. Glen was in submarines and went on to become an
Admiral. I once talked 1o a man who served under him; he said
that Glen was even more inierested in power than most of the
Top Brass. Doyle was in airplanes. He retired early, so he only
made Captain.

[ don't remember ever seeing Glen, and [ only saw Dovle
two or three times. I never did get around to asking him if he
had known Heinlein.

George, Texas is in Madison County and while [ was in
the army I once met its Sheriff. I told him I was from George.
He laughed and said, “There’s nothing lett in George but Dona-
hos and Martins.!”

“I'm one of the Donahe’s,” I grinned. Actually at that time
there were many other peoptle still left in George. although per-
haps not as conspicuously. But it is true now.

Charles and I talked abut this when I was in Texas in
1976. He said that the area around George then supported 17
adults and children. In the 19205 it was around 450, But in the
tate rwenties they had a big drought and the exodus began. The
farming had hardly been scientific and the land was exhausted.
The depression speeded up the exodus and WWIL, with al] the
defense plants opening up hastened things, still more. It's now
ranching country, not tarming. And the land has recovered.

And there are no blacks left in the area. There used to be a
sizable black population. [ wonder if Charle’s figure of 450 in-
cluded them. It very well might not have. Anitudes were like
that then.

In the early 40’s a voung black man came in and asked
Charles to help him fill out his draft questtionnaire. Charles
did so. After the guy lett Charles praised him, saying that he
was a particularly outstanding young black, with two vears at
Prairie View (the Texas black college). I thought nothing of
this at the time, but later it occurred to me that it was very un-
likely that the guy actually needed help in filling out the ques-
tionnaire. He was just showing the appropiate people that he
wasn't “uppity”, in spite of having two year’s college.

1 am ashamed to admuit that at the time [ was just as racist
as everyone else. (I have leamned better.) In my early teans we
took a trip up North, [ got a shoe shine. I was urerly aghast
when a white man did it. The family found this amusing, but
understandable. Years later [ read a South African novel in
which a young woman had a violent reaction when a whie
maid waited on her. I knew exactly where she was coming
from: “people” dont do such menial things.
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Chatles filled the role of big brother 1o me—~I'm an only
child--even though he is 13 years older (exactly i3 years oider;
we have the same birthday, Dec 23rd) and he never mentioned
any homosexual activity on his part to me although he talked
about his sex life in great detail, from first experiences right up
to then He didn't mentioned it, but it was certainly universal in
the area where he grew up, and for two vears he attended a
live-in military academy.

But on at least one occasion on a fishing, camping trip
when Jiggs, one of my cousins and I were impatiently waiting
for Charles and his friend Popeye Owens (I forget his real
name; Charles called him that; he called Charles “"Major”) to
go check the fishing lines so we could Get On With It, Charles
showed every indication that he knew what was going on and
was amused and approving.

Since growing up ['ve never asked Charies about it; I felt
it was better ta let sleeping dogs lie, but my theory is that the
L3 vears difference was a major taboo. Uncle Charlie and 1
could tatk about it because we weren’t about to get together,
but if Charles and 1 had talked about it, one thing might very
well have lead to another. Probably would have. Not only
would T without question have done whatever Charles wanted,
but if Charles had displayed any interest I would have been on
him like a flash. I was a very horny little devil.

Only not so little. I was always large for my age, and
Charles used to jokingly introduce me as his “littte Cousin”.

Thelma’s husband was Tom Martin. He had the same last
name, but as far as they could trace, he was no kin at all. He
was kind and attentive and helpful to me, even though he was
only a cousin by marriage. He treated me as a littie brother and
an equal.

Which is more than he ever did to Thelma. He was in no
sense abusive, but to him Thelma was a woman and no equal.
One minor indication of this: Thelma also worked; she was a
teacher; but to Tom the family car was “my” car, not “our” car.

So by the mid 1940s Thelma had had enough of this and
provided the family with its first divorce. No one on either side
of the family or with all its connections had ever gotten di-
vorced before.

[ liked Tom but T could empathize with Thelma’s doing
this. I noted with some cyncism however that Thelma’s second
husband seemed far more like a good ‘ol boy than Tom did.
But he seemed to treat Thelma ok.

Thelma was a very strong woman. But then most of my
female relatives were. I suppose a woman had to be strong in
order to live in a culture where all of the laws and customs
were strongly in men’'s favor. If she weren't strong, she became
a doormat.

[ was not aware of any actual cases of abuse, but I do re-
member a man’'s saying that we shouldn't make judgmenis if
we thought a man was misstreating his wife, that we couldnt
know what provocation he may have had, what was actually
going on in the marriage.

[n a novel published early in the century Mary Roberts
Rinehart pointed out that many men who teaned over back-
wards to be fair and ethical in their dealings with other men,
were rutheless and unethical in their dealings with women.
That was still true in Texas in the thirties and forties.

When I was at the University of Chicago one of my
housemnates, Bob Neuwirth, a ver -ice guy--even to his girl
friends—and a dedicated liberal, sw.a that if he were ever in
competition with a girt or felt threatened by her in any way, he
did his best to seduce her. "Once I've fucked her I feel that I've
put her in her place.” This attitude is of course not confined to
Bob, but it is one I didn't encounter in Texas. I suspect it was
because it was felt that women were aiready “in their place”
and didn't need to be put there.

But Texas and the South by no means had a monolopy on
such ideas. In 1948 in a college in Indiana one of the co-eds
had her date prosecuted for rape. The trial received national
publicity. At it no one denied that the rape had taken place, but
the guy was found “Not Guilty” because another guy testified
that he had fucked her once with no reluctance on her part.
Nothing about the girl's lifestyle was presented. The defense
was merely establishing that the girl wasn't a virgin and that
therefore no damage had taken piace. The jury agreed. The Ac-
cused freverently thanked God for securing justice for him.
The college expeiled all three of them.

In the early summer of 1940 a lot of the Martin clan were
at Uncle Charlie’s place. Charles and Hiima, his wife lived
there. Tom and Thelma were there along with Tom's two
brothers. And I was spending a month or so with them.

One of Tom's brother--and I can't remember his name--
was especially nice to me. He fulfilled my slightest request. I
had only to express a desire to see a movie, 30 miles or more
away, and we were on our way, with whoever else wanted to
go of course. And he kept offering 1o take me out driving. I
wouldn't go; there wasn't anything in the area I hadn't seen and
it was hot, and I had no desire to be cooped up in a hot car,
(No one I knew had an air-conditioned car in those days.)

I had been there only about ten days when I came down
with a fungus infection in both ears--swimming in natural
lakes in Texas has its dangers—and Mother insisted I come
home. And I never saw the guy again. I don't think I'm dense,
but I was in my thirttes before I realized that he had been try-
ing 1o seduce me. He was good looking enough and very nice
to me, so if I had known I probably would have cooperated
just out of simple curiosity.

When I toid Charles of my insight, he laughed and
laughed, mostly at my innocence “protecting” me. He hadn't
known the guy was gay. I wonder if Tom did. He could very
well not have.

As a child I was very much into role playing and fantasy
games with the other boys. Girls never played them; 1 don't
know why. But along about puberty all the other boys decided
these games were childish and would only play sports, mostly
baseball and football. I was very annoyed. But it would not
have been useful to get mad at my friends. or at ball games.

Now in Texas at that time football was not only KING, it
was the whole enchilada. You might play baseball or basket-
ball, just as you played tennis or went swimming, and if you
did, of course you got carried away by the competitive spirit.
But it didn't really marer if you won or lost in those sports. It
only M*A*T*T*E*R*E*D if you won or lost at football.

In those days no adult or child that I knew was a fan of
any pro team whatsoever. And it was not only aliowable, but
your duty to be a fan of the local high school football team
even if neither you nor your children had ever antended it. But
it was thought to be putting on airs to be the fan of a college



team if you didn't live in the college town or you or your chil-
dren hadn't aitended the college. This attitude wasn't unjversal,
but it was there.

I went to high school in Center, Texas--it was the center
of Shelby county--a town sixteen miles from the Louisiana
line. At the University of Chicago two of my texts were Mid-
dletown and Middletown in Transition, books that thoroughly
examnined a midwestern town. (As [ recall the town in question
was actually Muncie, Indiana.)

Middletown was about the same size as Center and there
were many similarities, Most of the differences had to do with
class. Middletown had no significant black population. It also
had a rigid class structure with major class differences and dis-
criminations. In Center--and in all of the South--the major dis-
tinction was whether you were white or black. There was some
white class structure, but extremely minor when compared
with Middletown. And movement up or down was very easy in
the white world.

Being white was so important that there was very little
discrimination against Jews. One of my friends was Mitch
Glickstein, a graduate student in psychology. In the 30’s he got
invoived in a project to study discrimination against Jews in
Houston. The Jewish community in Houston refused to coop-
erate in any way. They didnt want to rock the boat. Mitch
complained bitterly, “But we're trained not to do thar!”

“Sure,” I said.

Oh, Ken Rudolph, a tidbit for you. By 1950 all the whare
houses in Chicago had been c¢losed--there were still whores on
the streets and provided by some hotels of course, but the
houses had been closed. There was one still open in Indiana, a
shom drive from Chicago. Mitch, Mike Nichols and I went
there. We would have gone back, but it was closed down also
shortly after our visit.

In those davs at least one of the main ropics of conversa-
tion amongst young men was sex and appropriate behavior in
sex. There was a romandc thing tloating around that sex was a
love thing and you should only fuck a girl if you were in love
with her. Everyone [ knew thought this was ridiculous, "If you
only fuck a gitl if you're in love with her, you're going to fall
in love with a lot of strange women.”

We all thought that a man was entitled to all the sex he
could get. The only question was "monogamy”. Should one be
monegamous?Very few thought so. Mitch took the position
that it was all right to have outside relationships as long as you
were really relating to each girl. My point of view--straight
from Texas--was that if you wete in a relationship with a girl,
it was ok to have something outside as long as the cutside ex-
perlence was just a ptece of ass, and nothing significant. To
really relate would be disloval 1o your Significant Other.

Center had no whore houses and the nearest place you
could get a legal drink was Shreveport, LA, some 60 miles
away. There were several gay guys in school, but they were so
much in the closet 1 didnt find out abour it dll years atter-
wards. I suppose that with all the mutual jfo and anal sex being
ok that there was no reason to come out unless they were very
much in to sucking. I knew of only one such. I found about
about him when we started to Get It On and he went down on
me shrieking, “I'm a vampire!”--a somewhat disconcerting in-
treduction to tellatio.
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Center had one of the best high schools in the state; it was
always winning awards, and the Superintendent of Schools
was a noted figure in the state Educational Establishment.

Most of the teachers were extremely competent, up in
their subjects and taught well. One of my English teachers had
majored in Agriculture and I knew far more about English Lit-
erature than he did, but he was an exception, He gave me A's
and I kept quiet.

Compulsory education was on the lawbocks, but it was
not enforced. If you didn’t want to go 1o school; no one forced
you, no one even inquired “why”? C-, not D, was the failing
point And if you didn't pass a course, you took the course
again and the failure stayed on your record. And in the town
grammar school, of course, if you didnt pass, you didn't get
promoted. Discipline was enforced with leather straps. [ even
got whacked a time or two.

There was a separate black school, but I don't know how
equal it was. [ suspect not very much. One time the local pa-
per, far from a liberal or enlightened one I assure you, ran a
story about it, calling the principal and teachers Mr., Mrs. and
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Miss. Miss Jim, a Southern Lady I knew--born in the 1860's-
had a tantrum. She was about to mount a campaign against the
paper before she cooled down.

My teachers liked and respected me and cut me a lot of
slack. One of my teachers once referred to me as “the smartest
boy in East Texas.” { centainly concurred with his judgment,
but I'in afraid I extended it somewhat.

I don't remeber exactly how I managed it but by the time I
was a Sophmore I was choaosing the books that the high
school library bought. That was a godsend.

[ like history, so I was aiways throughly up on it and
didn really need to pay much attention in class. In one of my
history classes I spent most of the period reading books from
the library. I went thru a lot of the nvels of James Fenimore
Cooper this way. This was before I started choosing the b-
brary’s books.

In the next vear's history class, one of the S*T*A*R foot-
ball jocks sat in the front seat of the middle row. I sat right be-
hind him. Maximum exposure. I spent most of that period
playing with his muscles. (His arm muscles.) He always sat so
I could reach thetn easily, but unfortunataely couldn't really
turn around io play with mine. He made up for it later.

[ did this the entire vear. No one e¢ven once mentoned it,
in or out of class. Not the teacher. Not one of the students. The
instructor and the male students had to have known what was
going on. I honesty don't know abour the girls. I don't even
know if they were at all aware of what we boys did. It was cer-
tainly never mentioned.

I want to emphasize that although I was in a position to
strain the rules a little, no real violation would have been ac-
cepted. I was a conforming litle beast. But I never thought
about it consciously. Subconsciousty I knew what I could get
away with and what I couldn't. Everything I did was perfectly
ok foraboy 1o doin that time and in that place. But If 1had
done active fellatio for instance and been found out I wouid es-
sentially have been ostracized. Fortunately it never occurred to
me to do that. No doubt because of my early conditioning it is
difficult for me to understand why anyone would want to. But
it's nice that they do.

I could probably have gotten away with cunnilingus, but
would have lost status. similar to one of the footbail linemen
was almost ostracized when he had sex with a black girl. He

was very much looked down upon. He escaped ostracizatdon
because it never occured to anyone that there was any affec-
tion involved; he just fucked her. This racist attitude was
something of a change from the picture we get of pre-civil war
days where it was comunon for slave owners use black women
for their pleasure and to share them with male friends and em-
ployees. The same sort of shift in racist attitudes seems to have
taken place in South Africa also.

Neither of my activities in history class prevented me
from getting swraight A‘s. But then I mostly got straight A’s. [
graduated third in my class. The daughter of the Superinten-
dent of Schools and the girl who would have been Homecom-
ing Queen if we had had such a thing came in ahead of me as [
had had some setbacks in Latn and Algebra. Latin required a
lot of memorization which I seldom got around to doing, so I
usually averaged two B+s to one A- there. And Algebra was a
mystery to e for awhile. It took time to seep in. But then sud-
denly something clicked and it all fell into place, but not undl i
had gotten three B's. [ noticed the same clicking phenomenon
in learning both Latin and French.

Anyhow I leamed enough Algebra in high school that I
coasted thru College Algebra at the University of Texas, get-
ting A’s without effort. But some 15 years later [ took up the
same text and the introductory review chapter was so much
Greek 10 me. My Algebma is gone. Yet I have done nothing to
keep either my Latin or French alive and can sight read either
almost as well as I ever could. There seems to be some loss of
vocabulary, but not much.

My favorite course in high school was Solid Geometry.
But there were only six students in the class ang it was person-
ally taught by the Superintendent of Schools, the only class he
taught. Also in the class were his daughter, the girl who would
have been Homecoming Queen and my jock friend from his-
tory class. But I didn't play with his muscies in Sotid Geome-

iry.

But all this is fong ago and far away. Times have changed
and the world I grew up in is truly a civilization “Gone with
the Wind.” I'd say that most of the changes are for the berter.
But some are not. Some are not.

N

Long ago and far away
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Bob Shaw. 98 London Rd.. Stockton Healh,
Warrington. Cheshire WA4 6LE. England

A lew vears ago a faned described me
as one of the politest people he had ever met,
and---still being capable of a bit of pamanma--
[ wondered il | were being subjected to
fannish cridcism about perhaps being too
bourgeois, But Bill Kunkel's and Laurie
Yale's letters ahout Abi Frost have given me
SOME (RASSULANCE.

My single encounter with  Abi
occurred at the end of the Eastercon in
Blackpool. NW England, a couple ol years
ago. Dunng the con [ had frequenuy bumped
into Paui Garmoble, our amiable ambassador
for the drugs culture, and had heard him
advising people thai they should “chill ow”. |
haven'l the faintest idea what the words
meant, bul they sounded good to me. {You
have heard of the information superhighway;
[Hive on an inlormavon cowpath.) Everybody
that Paul told o ¢hili oul secmmed (o relax and
become more at case with the universe. and |
quickly deveioped a craving to dispense
stmilar balm.

The con was in 1ts ¢losing hours and
Abi was in a bad suale--¢rving, swearing,
sulking, smoking like Concord brake linings--
becsuse  she thought the people who were
supposed to take her back 1o London had
gone without her. I, siill uving to gel over
two major bercavements. did not think the
prospect ol another night in the con hotel was
all thar much of a disaster. but, nevertheless,
this was my chance to try out the magic
words.

| sat down on sofa near Abi. wailed
untii her tear-tilled eyes met rune, gave a
sympatheiic smile and said. “Chill out.”

The reaction was not what [ had
expected. All the people Pasi Gamble had
said it t had seemed (o blossom a livje, but--

just as Bill described in his letter--her eyes
narrowed down into litde dots of rage.

“Who do you think you're talking t10?”
she hissed. "What gives you the right to tell
me 1o chill out?”

[.. er.. wm.. ah..” [ said. then
confessed that | didn't even Xnow what “chill
out” meant.

“[n that case,” she demanded, her
cyes now lasers of fury and contetpt, “why
the fuck did you say it?"

There was no answer to that one. so |
moved to the other end of the sofa and put up
a show of interest in a nearby pile of beer-
stained leaflets  about forthcoming
conventions in ptaces ['d never heard of.

Doo Herron. Box 982, Glen Eilen, CA
95442

[ for one had some fun with Abi Frost
on her TAFF wunp, when she got 10 the We B
Dudes Ranch afier pillaging Las Vegas, She
asked if she could photograph my cock. and [
said, well, okay, if I can catch it. { was
cmmbarmassed (o learn a few weeks later that §
caught and posed with 3 heq that day, but our
funky mutated chickens make so goofy
looking a herd. who knew?--but [ digress. Abi
also was enthusiasuc over Ocean Beach and
the Sutro Bath House ruins, and loved the
prices at The jug Shop, where [ 1ok her to
stock up for some Brit party at Worldcon.
And yes, she thanked me for showing her the
lown.

[ don1 get this idea. seemingly being
put forth. that a TAFF winner has to be nice.
Where does that come [rom? You want to
meet a Brit fan, typical enough of a large
cross-section, Abi does the job. What if
Michael Ashley had won instead? Whea. !
liked him 100, bt we sat around al the Leeds
meeting getung drunk and lalking about serial

killers having sex with decapitated rouing
skulls.

[ even got used to Joseph Nicholas
after awhile. but the first day Jeanne (on her
TAFF mp) and | were siopping with him and
Judith Hanna, | asked, "Arc vou sure he
knows we're supposed to be here?”--but at the
pub tater Abi and Langford and Linda
Krawicke all said he was okay, and he is.
Deal with it. Some of the major Brit fans
aren't what you can <call--superficially—~antce.

D. West brllianily caught what ['m
geting at in his cartoon series about
campaigning during his TAFF race against
Hansen some years back. especially the panei
about trying to win “the American vote.”
Says it all. And not nicely.

Leigh Edmunds. 6 Eivira Si.. Palmyra WA
§157, Australia

IUs nice to see John Berry and Joha D
Berry together. Ii's also delighttul to see ail
sorts of ather narmes and to see that the peopie
I used as sort of hypothencal examples tn my
article will think | was talking about them in
their physical manifestations rather than their
mythical presences. Such is life. Like Johe
Foyster says, one other nice thing about the
lewer column is that you catch up on what
people are doing these days and if they are in
the letter column you assume that they are
still alive., Thats a good reasan for making
sure we all send locs, isn'tit?

The letter column is full of peaple
having a pieasant jog down mermory lane. i
am not quite yet of the vintage that [ can do
that and, apart trom John Foyster, there is
really nobody in the letter column who shared
the culiure of Australian fandom during the
sixies and seventies anvhow. Bur | was
rapidly propelled down rmemory lane (shal
from a large cannon almost) by the leter



s
r

from Algernun D'Ammassa. not by anything
thut he wrote, even though ( take his pont
about Ted While's hownzer attack. [t may
well be thal Algermon was the very liltle ielia
that [ tried to teach how to say 'G'day” in
Austrolian style back when Yalma and [ were
in East Providence in 1974,

[n those days Americans found this
way ol saying hello very odd, but since then
they've seen Paul Hogan who made the whole
thing morc socially accepable. If it was
Algemon that { was trying 1o educate in 1974
| hope that ! left po lasting scars on his
psyche. If so, sorry mate! This is a bit like
Pamcla Boal's comments about young men
and women speaking (o her when she doesn’l
recognuze them, but the other way around.

[ left vut of my artcle [ast issue the
obvious observation that somehow fandom
manages 10 preserve an oral tradition in a
wntien medium. How this is done [ have no
tdea. as yet. Clearly [ am under theonized in
this matter and will have o do some dexp
reading on the subject. ] wonder what Jacques
Derrida has to say on the matier? (Suddenty |
find myself propetled down old memory lane
agawn: memornes of reading fanznes in the
lale sixties when guys like Blish and Atheling
would drop the names of people ¥d never
heard of.)

When got home from work last night
Valma was reading HABAKKUK. To
enlerain and cdify me she read owt the bits
about Abi Frust. They would not have meant
anything to us if we hadn't met Abi when we
were in England a couple ol years ago.
Actually we found her a gquite a reasonabie
person. bul then she was on her home wrf,
I'm not wsually crabby when I'm in other
places, even on the other side ot the world--
I'm usually just dazed and conlused.

One of the reason’s I'm confused is
because my intermal navigation is always
sending me in the wrong direction when [‘m
in the northem bemisphere where, despite a
lifctime of experience. the sun is due south at
noon rather than due north as it should be.
Thal can he a bit dangersus in some parts of
Washington DC or in Monigomery, Alabama
where 1 spent an “interesting” aftemoon
trying to find a decent downtown and having
an ¢difying inlerchange with a member of the
local constabuiary.

Steve Jeffery, 44 White Way, Kidlington,
Oxon OX5 2XA, England

There's some great illos and cartoons
in HAB 3:3. Dave Haugh's wheelies are al-
ways fun, and Brad’s “critical atm” on p 6 is
great, as is his strange ‘snoopy” pilot on p 8.
But what aboutr that ipside bacover from
Steve  Sules. Excellent Stuff. Ray’s
illusirations  throughout are a perfect
complement o the articles and letters. |
particularly liked “Tona” and ‘Space Age
Poetry”, and he has a nice tine in silhoucties,
a son of unique fannish daguerreotype.

Ah, Ted wields the merciless
Bludgeon again. This time for
ASTROMANCER QUARTERLY. OK. so
i's Ted's personal column (and geting moce
and more personal in places), AQ s
obviously nut Ted’s somn of lanzine. and he
has his own differences wilth the editer. But
I'm beginning to wonder how to read
Trenchant Bludgeon: as a critcal review
cotumn on current fanzines, or as a scapbox

for a bit of score settling and bloodletting?

I think what brought me up
parucularly in Ted's column this titne round
was hus® rail against the Linda Michacls
fantasy style of illustraton: “This is not ‘fan
art”. Who says? And what does he base this
ridiculous stalcment on? Just because they’re
not wearing beames? Does Ted even look at
HABAKKUK? Here you have Ray, Rotsler,
Dave Haugh and Brad comfortably alongside
fantasy styte illustrattons from Peggy, Trina
and Linda Hardy, and even a ‘cute’ musical
robot and fairy from Steve Stiles. [ mean,
come on; {'ve been looking at these sort of
illustrauons tor years now, from STET and
MIMOSA o SHIPTAD BLUES and the
Australian THE MENTOR, without realizing
all this urme that they're not really ‘fan art’.

As a Brit fan. and as a smoker, [ feel [
ought to apotogize for the undoubtedly strong
mmpression made by our latest TAFF
representatuve. To be honest, I've never really
gone for the whole TAFF idea, which often
strikes me as a bit of celebrity efiism suil
hanging over (rom a time when 1t probably
was a good idea. Now that a lot of fans can
and do make the trip o nverseas conventions,
the whole TAFF electioneering business
strikes me as outdated. I've been 1o the States
three or four times now {admittedly on
company business, but managing to slip a
visit to Philcon into the last trip). There are
good and bad things to be found in the US, as
with the UK. but one thing thai did strike me
was that Americans in general set great store
on the courtesy expecied and extended
between guest and bost. As a visitor, and
especially as an invited guest, to another
country this is something not to be abused
lighly as our whinging chimney seems to
have done.

This thing about teenagers not
comng into fanzine fandom is beginmng to
bug me. [rs a bit like sitting in your living
room with a (ishing rod and wondering why
they aren’t biting today. It might be better if
people went outside and started throwing
some bait in a few ponds for a change.

Most of SF comment in the letter
column seems to be about the endless spin-
offs of Star Trek. Sci-Fi rather than SF
perhaps (I have seen Lhe future, and it’s buit
oul of polystyrene rocks). At least it seems
there's a consensus on this topic; no-one has a
good word for Riker.

A couple of nights ago [TV screened
Gene Roddenberry’s 1974 sci-fi Planet Earth
It was terrible. It combined some of the
tackdest aspects of Siar Trek with a really
dodgy plot aboul an amaron mairiarchal
sociely, who are, of course, just waiting 10
experience Lthe Lurve of a Good Man to leam
the error of their ways. Oh Yuk.

Nola Frame-Gray, Box 465 laglewood, CA
90307-0465

The issue that dragged me into
loccing ts, oddly enough, smoking. Now Lhe
reason why [ say this is odd is because up o
this point, ['ve managed 1o stay out of
smoking debates for the simple reason that [
am a hypocnte. Though I'm one of the
(apparent) few that voted against the smoking
ban at LASFS Now thal it's passed I'm a bit
happy thal the meeting room is smoke free,
even though the ban has the unfortunate
¢ffect of keeping some of the more interesting

members, such as Don Fih, vutside.

But though ['ve always becn a nmon-
smoker, and ['tn married to a nonsmoker. and
most of my friends are nonsmokers (Hello,
Don) [ think that [ can, at umes. sympathize
with the plight of smokers for the simple
reason that my late mother was & chain
stmoker. (Lung cancer killed her.)

Alfter caretully reading n
HABAKKUK 3:3 of the various accounts of
That Breaidast, there is one thing [ could ot
(ind. And were it not for this omission I could
sympathize. Ghiod knows, I would not want to
have to sit in a crowded restaurant, right next
to a heavy smoker in the smoking section.

Buit when it was discovered that the
smoking section was completely filled and
that there would be a 20 minute wari before a
table would be free, did anyone think of
asking Abi which she would rather do: wait
20 minutes or 511 in the non-smoking section’
[f she wasn't asked any overturcs of goodwill
made by the group would seem to be lacking.
Gee, [ thought it was the job of the host
make the guest comtortable,

I've been to England (Brghion 37)
and have core away with the knowledge that
Brits take their dnnking and smoking ygry
seriously. SF fandom in England is pub
fandom and pub fandom automatically means
large crowds, heavy dnnking (I was surprised
when a farge room party at Conspiracy was
closed down for the simple reason that the
hosts of the room party had run out of booze!)
and & room blue with cigarette smoke. Brits
take their smoking yery seriously. So when
Bill Kunke! asks, "...why would she willingly
subject herself to the TAFF experience”” Abi
expected to run iato a country where the level
of smoking is equal to the use of lobacco in
her homeland. And she ran into the USA, a
country with laws and customs guite foreign
to her own.

Iacidentally, when Bill comments on
what a foul mood Abi seems to be in all the
time, especially when she first artived. one
wonders if she had had the mwelcome
experience of riding in a smoke-free plane
from England 1o the States? Or, to put it
another way, why should she be in a good
mood? Abi is an addict--lo cigarertes. [ say




this not a> & moral judgrent but W point vut
that it's been =ad that smoking s yoery
addictive, cven more addictive than heroin.
So who would expect any kind of user 10 be
in a pleasani moud alter being foreed to go
cold wrkey?

By the way. to the artist (or anybody
¢lse) who put the ‘Fandom's Ambassador of
Guod Will in the middie of the page discus-
sing the Abt Incident: | consider what you've
done--drawing and publishing this cartoon
and in such a4 prominent place w0 be
parucularly mean-sprnted and { pray that I'm
never m the posttdon of being on your ‘bad
side

The Buck Stops Here. I
chougnt 21il's 1lle compie-
men~ed and iliustrarced his

ietter quirze well.

Ashlev Rachel Pollard. 62 May Rd.
Brighton, East Sussex BN2 3EB. England

Smoking has becoree a very emotive
1ssue {or people. As a nonsmoker myselt |
also (ind that at umes [ can get violent
leelings about the issue. On the other hand |
have f(riends who smoke. and the only
altermative 10 having them visit 15 not to have
them w5 Inends. Smoking 1s addictive, and
those whio are addicied 10 its pleasures cannot
casily give them up. In additjon | find the
prohibition like” atmosphere that is building
up sround smoking a bil tnghwening. Such
extreme measures do not siop people {from
indulging in therr habit: all it does s
criminalize il

Let's be blunt. Abi is knowa (o smoke
like a chimney. On a scale of one to ten she is
about eleven. To put her into a position where
she cannut smoke would only serve 10
provoke a reaction in ber 10 smoke more. It
scerns (@ me that this is what Bill Kunkei's
letter proves when he writes zbout Abigall’s
TAFF wisit. Not that Abi reaily needs me to
detend her position. Lots of fans proclaim
that they arc intelligent. Abi really is. She is
one of the most frightening intelligent people
[ know. Whal comes with the lemitory is a
certain ntolerance of fools and a large
amount of nervous energy.

Pm convinced the story Bill tells is
true. [t strikes me as having the verisimililude
ot an actuat vecurrence. Due largely 1 suspect
o a lack of expericnce of Europeans. We
share a similar language, but [ felt more
Euvropean when | visited the Siates than |
would have thought possible (given how
insular we Brsh can feel about being
classed as Europeans). This [ found quite
surprising given that | would class myself as
an Amencanophile.

Such differences lead 10 dilferent
expectations ol what is right o offer and what
one wanls to gain from a visit. Perhaps just a
little more thought should be given as 1o why
someone acts the way they do before making
judgments on them. | personaily feel that
Bill's letter teils us more about Bill than Abi.
Cenainly it shows how c¢mouve arguments
can become when people are put under stress.

Finally [ would like 10 point cut that |
have changed my sumame from Walkins 10
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Pollard. and you can also aole the change in
gender (tom Mr. 10 Ms. This was the reason,
that after being nominated for TAFF 1 didn't
publish any supporting matenal. [ had started
to undergo a sertous reappraisal of my life
and felt the siress of running for TAFF was
not heipful 1o my situation,

David Bratman. 1161 Huntingdon Dr.. San
Jose, CA 95129

I met Abigail Frost backslage before
the Hugo ceremonies. al which she was 10 be
a presenter. My job as Hugo adminiserator
was ta watch over the trophies and envelopes.
but | aiso 100k on a number ol other small
jobs. Abi explained 10 me. v what seemed an
apologeiic and reasonable tone, that she
needed her cigarette tix and was wondering
where she could sately take it. it so happened
that | had been bneted on exacly this point
by the canny Sarah Goodman. so | was able
to sleer Abi in the right direction, and ofT she
courteously went. 1 have no idea why she
seems (0 have been in a bad mood in Las
Vegas, but | wouldnt want to leave
unroodified the impression that she was a
wotally discourtcous person.

Fanzine (ans have an oflen-deserved
reputalion as hermits, and personal. not tw
mention national. stytes may differ, so there
can be a lot of unintended hard feelings on
fan tund wips. [ remember when Grey
Pickersgiil came over here in 1986. He had a
reputation as being disdainful of TAFF. and
of being scomful of American fandom in
general. His foends protesied that  thus
reputation was unjustified. bul there it was.
One evening at the Allana worldcon 1
wandered into what proved 1o be the best
party [ attended the cnure convenuon, tull of
cager and enthusiaslic conversation. but the
first thing | noticed was Pickersgill sining
alone on a bed, lookang fairly glum. probably
because there was no beer. He soon left, and |
expect he doesn't have as warm a memory of
that party as | do. but if he ever wrote
anything about those terrible Amertcans and
their lack of beer, it has nol come 0 my
attenuion.

Haz Bond, 30 Mayer St., Hanley, Stoke on
Trent ST 2D, England

The address above denotes not only a
change in residence, bul the end of a 3-year
relatonship with a cerain Famous Fannish
Aposiate (who shall rermain unnamed). The
queue of people waiung (o say ‘11old you so”
is three times round the block already, though
for what it's worth our radically differing
views on {annish fandom had little to do with
the split. Ah well, encugh of this.

Gay male sex 15 umes in one night?
Weil, in my experience, not impossible, but
chnist, I'd have a sore arse. And what's more, !
suspect it would lcave litde ume lett vor such
essentiais as cuddles, chocolate and trying 1o
get the lubncant off the sheews. Delany ts
obviously a very different person from me.
(I'm rather glad. I'd hale 10 wake up one day
and find ['d wriwten Dhalgren.).

As for slash fandom, perrmit me to
inset my 1wo ‘pence worth (this is pot an
inpuendo) as 1 probably know more of this
inleresting subject than many readers. For
starters. In my optaion. | dont think vou can
realistically compare the sort of rash 19605
lesbian novels | assume vou mean with



women-wrticn slash: not (0 say cither s
intnsically  superior, but jusi that they're
very different. That aside. s not true to
claim  that slash s almost  entirely  the
provenance ot straight women. My
observauons suggest that staight females
olicn wnte the sort of thing where the very
tdea that characiers from lheir favorite senes
could be getung it vn s cnough 10 make a
story  {lorget  things  like  plot  and
characterizauon},  whercas  the  newer
penerabon, nol such ay exctusively  hetro-
sexual or female group i(such as lesbian Jane
Camall, my tavonte lannish auni, and weil,
ves. e on occasion) spread our nets wader.
Leshian stash 18 far  (rom  unknown
(particularly Callyfjcona based. Irom Blake's
Seven. | really must get round o tinishing
m:y The Prasoner siash,
But who 1s
Proconer

the worid 1is
rre gertring it on
witch?

{ rarely watch television. but U'm sure
that 1 vur series were reatly having plows
compauble witk “that sort of” ofl screen
sexac., someone would have ld me.

Is no Ted While zine rev column
complewe withovt a tlame jub on some
hapless no-life? Aller my distance from
tandom recemty [ havenl seen any of the
znes in the micro-scope. but | have no
intenuon ol leting that mere fact stopping me
{rom contribuung w the debate.

it’s true that bad reviews are easier to
write than good ones in almost every case. tn
Ted's case, it seems 10 be generally accepted
that his bad reviews are more (un 1o read,
uniess you're Guy Lillian or Joe Maraglino.

However. a) if the column is really
designed 1o aid the ignorant. it wounid be more
helplol o wetl them what (© gel, rather than
what not to: if not, then at whom is it aimed?

If AQ does commirt the sins of which
he accuses it, | can only nod in agreement
most of the tme. To go lunher, previous
zines I've seen Ted review have ciicited
opinions from me broadly in line with his. So
my voice of complaint here 5 a very muted
oae. s Just that 'm 5o far out of fandom
these days | don't know whal's going on. [t's a
very pectuliar feeling, and it makes me want
o get lurther back in where [ belong.

Well, when I was doing a genzine,
my coninbutors wgre my readers, and vice
versa. Some of them might have been
prolessionals seera 10 recall that Chris Priest
chap had 2 few things out in the prozines--but
lanzines are. or should be, great social
levelers, a place where the big name pro can
mingle with the iccnage Darth Vader
wannabee. (Assuming the latier can acuwally
wrile. thal is). This has always been one of
the things [ toved aboul fandom. It isn1 as
much of a pure menlocracy-cum-anarchy as
iL seems at first, bu 1's sull more of one than
you get in most places.

Ted's quite right abowu how essential
it is W know your audicnce. | even used to
spend live or ten minutes on mailing out a
new issue imagining how various different
reciptents would react o it. ['m not sure
whether this denotes dedicalion 10 my hobby,
or whether iU's just verv, very sad. (No.
thanks. | didn’t ask your opinion....)

And when vou iow vour rcaders,
you write lor them specifically, and thay, |
say. that 15 what makes (anzines what they

are. For me. [f Jue Maraglino thinks other-
wise. ht's welcome.... but { couldnt do a
fanzine like that. | think my hopes of
becoming a Professional Writer were finally
dashed when | realized how impossible 1t was
for me o know my readership if it were liable
to consist of anyone who might pick up a
book in W H Smith’s.

[ couldn't agrec more with Ted's
opimions  on the subject of (anwriting
anthologies. So ( shan't comment further
there.

Sncering at Cute Bunnies With
Trumpets s dangerous ground; a good
enough artist can make the subject well worth
while. (Such as Tenmel, for inswance).
(Chorus of ignorants: “Dub. what tanzne
does she draw for?”)

Art Saha’s article was a delight. | am,
as anyone who knows me will informm you, a
sucker lor anything fanhistorical, and this
piece just made me curl uvp and purr. Of
course [ can’t comment on the historical
aspect, but from the viewpoint of sheer
entertainment [ vote # a gold star.

As tor your follow-up...rather a long
digression inconveniently near (he start,
maybe, when you address e subject of
Candide. but once more, a slab of interesting
wriling.

Abi Frost, ah me! It must be three
years since { saw her, bus iU's piain she hasat
changed in the slightest. She was always
rude, sarcasuc, and in general a joy 0 cross
swords wath. when | was in London fandom.
She was also (and presumably sull is) capable
of behaving in the mos! hyper fashion ['ve
ever seen. | remember in particular a party
hosted by Linda Krawecke and Chns
Atkinson, at which she danced like a
nicotine-odoured demon all night without
stopping for breath gpce, and then set ofT tor
home whizzing all over the pavement and
gencrally behaving like a burmble bee
confined in a bottle. Oh :yes, and she was
smoking then wo. | slept on her floor thal
rught for reasons 1 now forget (probably
something like missing the last bus home)
and while her hospitality was faultless, the
place smel! like a 1obacco Jactory.

I should point out that we arcn't all
like Abigail vver here. before Las Vegas
fandom starts bloc-voting Hold Over Funds
in perpetuity.

See you again sometime, Ab?

Oh yes. The cartoon fails 10 do her
justice; { have never seen her looking thal
undisreputably. | shall be very disappointed il
she really looks like that these days.



Having cautousty prased Ted
White's reviews, ['ll now take issue with his
letter. because herc’s a new expentence for
me: Ted While 18 wrong, aboul soraething,
and cag prove it. |, me. myself was a new
{an in 1987 at the age of eighteen, and what's
more. Ted White got almost every one of the
numerous Fanzines ol varying that { emitied
over the next few yeans. | even got one ol his
tollowang a briel mceting at Conspiracy. And
what's more. ['m willing (o wager that that's
the reason he and Dan keep sending foe
BLAT' despie my cmbarmassing failure w
comment on ils updoubted excellence. On top
of haf, since you got your mailing list from
him. that is also why ['m geiling H...

Gosh. I've just proved Ted White
wrong about something. i can die n peace
now. [ think [ need to go and have a lie down
with a refreshing drink.

[ also think Ted is reading Chuck
Connor's writing with iess of an ear for style
than he usually displays. [t's my opinion that
Chuck is a good wriler, cspecially of reviews,
and cenainly one of the most disuncuve
votces of fandom. Having also mel him once
(and tred to bit his tinger off--let’s hear that
phrase again--reasons [ now forget) I can also
coniirm that Chuck talks the way he wrtes.
and thal's saying something.

Teery Jeeves: { remember when [ was
sixieen there was a fire at my school. Guess
what caught tire? The lire alarm system. alt
nice and newly installed au great costs to save
the teachers running round ninging handbeils.
So the teachers had to run around..you
guessed L.

[ think John Tipper makes
unwarranted assumptions that his unnaroed
acquaintance will never read her zpes again.
[ must have about that many zines and ['m
always reading the damn things. and most
collectors 1| know do likewise. Greg
Pickersgill example. just got hold ol a huge
armount ol ancient swif from Bran Burgess.
and | would fay odds that they wiil be better
perused wtn the next year than they were by
Bran in the 1ast twenty.

“C**"? Is thal nervous editor talk tor
‘cunt”?

Now where would
idea like that?

This Gueorge C. Willick person has
excellent tastes.... old fanzines and Roben
Mapplethorp. Please conbnue to shake ‘tus
collin: it looks as if inwresung things are set
10 fall oul.

Martyn Taylor gives a reasonably
accurale account ol the death of Stephen
Milligan. but what bugs me is Ray Nelson's
cartoon: how did he know Milligan was
wearing a rilby as well as the other
accoulerments? That was my 1nlby and ! took
it with me when [ made my escape trom his
{lat.... oops. lorget 1 said thal.

The inside backcover is up 10 Steve
Stiles’ usual standard. Frankly [ prefer it to
the vuiside back. but thar's subject rather than
style to a great exrent, [ always tend to prefer
people like Steve who work in their own
style. as opposed to Trina's mock Minoan.

you get

arn

Harry Cameron Andruschak. PO Box
5309. Torrance. CA 90510-5309

In vour Meanderings | note several
comments about alcohol, vne on AA. and
Avedon Carol's rauonalization that smoking

does no harm. i would seem as if denial is
still a large pan of fandorn, as it is with rmost
of the population. Sad And your letter
column! And heecveesers Abi! [ am sure she
would be the 1irs1 to agree with Avedon Carol
(and Marty Camior) that cigarettes and
harmless and non-addictive. (I did not vote
for Abi in any TAFF race, 50 not my fault.)

You wondered where city coyotes get
their food from. Garbage mostly. Humans
throw out a huge 2mount of food. Then there
is the usual fauma of the city night, such as
raccouns and possums. And all the abandoned
pets. Cats and dogs tumed loose to breed,
forage as best they can, and when too weak
from roalnutrivon or disease get run over by
cars or valen by coyotes. Even healthy cats
are a good tunch 10 coyotes. And birds and
rodents and just about anything else.

And why are coyotes now acuve in
cily arcas? Simply because Lheir natural
habitat in the country has gone under to
developers of housing tracts. That disrupts
their traditional food supply, so they have 10
look clsewhere. And if bumans insist on
throwing out a lot of edible {ood, the coyotes
will armive sooner or latet, probably sooner.

Coyotes are SMART. [ndian stones
clairn that when all life was created it caroe in
3 categories: hurnan, animal and coyote with
coyotes somewhere in between humans and
animals. [ believe those siories, sometimes. [
also believe the stories of the jumping cacti.
from hard. sad experience.

Well. I'm off 1o an AA meeting. And
that meeling, like many other AA meeungs,
will have a certamn percentage of “dual
addictions” those hooked or both alcobol and
drugs.

In some respect [ share Guy Lillian's
contempt tor the white middle~lass druggie,
and | would have enjoyed it if Ted White had
been broken on the wheel instead of gening a
token jail lerm.

It's hard 10 believe somelimes that |
am |0 years sober thanks to a ot of help from
fanzine fandom. their support and comfort.
Well, most ot them. [ never had much help
{rom the LASFS ur other sci-fi groups, but
thai is OK. | arn stitl doing well.

Skel. 25 Bowland Close, Offerton, Stockport,
Cheshire SK2 SNW, England

Your letter column is fascinating.
Particularly o as [ am approaching it not
having read H 3:1 & 3:2 which have
presumably cngendered it. Which makes for a
unique appreciation. Gordon  Stevenson
wriltes of wantng to “borrow a Ume
machine’, and whilst i have often felt the
same way, lor identical reasons, it also oecurs
to roe that by reading your recent issues in
reverse order, so that each issue highlights
and expands upon the letters responding to i,
{ am in effect undertaking a piece ot personai
time travel so idiosyncratic that perhaps Mr.
Peabody’s "Way-back” machine would be a
more appropriale association than either
“Time Tunnel” or "Dr. Who', which lanter
program remunds rue (apropos your response
to Lan's letter) that for all the inadequacies of
its low special effects budget the daleks were
in fact some of the betier non-human aliens to
have appeared on TV to date.

And whilst no media fan [ can cer-
winly recall youthful memornes of those
implacable alicn beings roaming around cry-

ing, "Exwrmoinale! Exterminate! which seems
the ideal prompt to move on 10 Ted White's
fanzine review column--which would be
turn a cheap shot if it wasn't in facl a (ongue-
in<heek acknowledgment of the way his
reviews are sometimes misinterpreted.

Ted cares about fanzipes. more so
than perhaps anybody else [ can call to mind
which was why, on the one oecaston when |
published a genzine that could showcase such
reviews | deemed it cssential thar they be by
Ted. He does not suifer fools gladly (which 1s
why 1 Ury not to argue with him) but he does
care and tries (o be honest.

Which in turn is why his reviews are
the highspot of your fanzine, as they were one
of the highspots of mine. and indeed are such
of just about any fanzine thal publishes thero.
S0 it isn't surprising that the pages of my copy
of your zin¢ which fealure his material are
different to the others i that they arc
generally unmarked by my biro'd asterisks.
You don't tend to stop and make notes when
you're basically shouling “Yeah, Yeah!' Way
to go!

In fact my only note was where Ted
responds to  Asmie Katz ‘Broad Trends'
approach at the bouora ot the first column on
page |4 with 'But { think this 15 not the best
way to do a fanhistory”, and [ thought "That's
right. Fandom is first and foremost about the
fans that comprise it at any particular ume, 5o
the best way 1o approach a histary of andom
is via the tans that were movers and shapers.
Only bugger me, but having plonked the
asterisk down doesnt Ted go on (o say

precisely that at the top of the aext columap.
thus cutting my searing wnsight off at the
knees.

Oddly, if Ted does have a [ailing it is
in his very virtues. because the strength of his
beliets and the depth of his caring can
sormetmes lead him to be a little OTT in his
criicisms. Perhaps we should really be
amazed that those occasions are 50 rare.
Cenainly while he is forthnight in his reviews
in this issue { see no excesses. Perhaps this
wasn't the case in the issue where he
reviewed CHALLENGER (If the Algemon
D’'Amassa, Dave Rike, Brnian Earl Brown. and
indeed Guy Lillian {I[ letters are anything 10
20 by). Obviously [ cannot as yet comment
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but  the responses {  mentoned  and
particularly Ken Rudofph's maean { can hardly
wail to get into my Waybhack machine.

My basic shyness and social
incputude 1s the main reason why ['ve been
able to dismiss as faughable the occasional
and well-meaning but poorly thought out
supgestions 1hal [ should stand for TAFF,
which candidacy vcames with ar social
obligations for which | am singularly 1ll-
equipped. Not apparently, if we take al face
value cverything we read in your letler
column, that beng ill-equipped. for whatever
reason, seems to deter cveryone else. 1 have
not as far as [ am awarce {and surely [ would
have been aware if Bill Kunkel's comments
here arc any guide) met Abi Frost, but cven
assuming thal the adverse reaction resonaung
from her various hosts (as described in your
[etler column and clsewhere) were 1ypical of
her enore tnip. she would not be the first
inappropriatc TAFF delegate. Nor, 1 venture
1o suggest. the last such.

TAFF is at Ux same time both a
popularily conlest and means of rewarding
contnbutions (o fandom. and in this lanter
regard it's basically ail we've got and so i
gets used even f it's a  particularly
mappropriale reward in specific cases. [ do
though [eel it's the ‘popularity Contest”
clement that causes more probiems, albeit in
4 context unrelaled 10 maltlers discussed in
yowr fanzine. In fact in addressing Bill's
comments it ought to have been a positive
boon,

What you have to realize, Bill. is yon
might have caught Abi al a bad ume. Lets
{ace il she did win a populanty contest, and
whilst it's true the US voters might not have
known what they were getting, the UK
clectorate must have been very familiar with
Abi’s live (as distnct irom fanzine) personna.
They cannot all have voled simply on the
basis thal it was worth il juss to get her out of
the couniry and scveral thousand miles
distant for a lew weeks. We are therefore left
with bul two altemnatives. Either Abi's victory
in lac spared you [rom other candidales who
were indescribably worse or alternatively the
trip was more siressful than she's amicipated
and you did not see her at her best.

My major problem with TAFF is the
lack of tp reports, and is possibly highly
subjecuive. Il seems to me that winning TAFF
brings with i1s henefiis cenain obligatons,
both 10 TAFF iself and fandom in general,
and whilst winpers appear invanably to
discharge the former, the latter are more
frequently overlooked. If alt you're doing is
wking your trip, then concentranng on raising
rmoney {mamnly by activitics involving in-
person  mleractions--conventions,  fannish
gatherings, cte.) all you're doing is making it
inlo an increasingly self-contained and self-
serving instimton and clfectively distancing
it from the fanzine fandom that gave it birth,
and [ would argue that not only is a trip report
the best way for a winner (o discharge their
responsibility 1o fandom in general, it is also
an excellent way to discharge some of their
responstbilities 10 TAFF itseif. To see why {
feel this let us look at some of the clements
involved:

Firsily, the people who make the
TAFF tnps are generally (gslbent  not
invariably) well knmown for their wrning in
tanzines, and x5 such are the very folk best

suited o use the opportunity o write such a
report 1o maximura efTect.

Secondly, with rare and noteworthy
exceplions, inp report are generatly the only
cXamples in fanzine fandom of writing at an
extended length on a single subject or theme.

Just 1aking these first two points
together we should be baffled by the lack of
tnp reports. These people are writers. for
fuck’s sake! Sometimes some of the best that
fandom produces, and herc they are being
presented with both a chalienge and a (to
ticm) unique opportunity at one and the same
time. Surely they should artack us with any
weapon (0 hand. even down to teeth and
fingernails. it we tried (o prevent them from
WTILNE a rp report, no?

Apparently not.

~ But if they don't feet driven from
within, should they not at least feel some
social pressure from without? Particularly at
the present tirne when there is some relativety
large surm of money available to TAFF from
some Convention surplus for any (previousiy
un) published trip report. This is part of whal
i meant by the report fulfilling respon-
sibilities to both TAFF and fanzine fandom in
general. TAFF would of course also benefit
financially from direct sales of the report, as
well as from any increased interest it cngen-
dered (and if 11 didn't engender increased
interest one might sugges: that TAFF itself
has exceeded its shelf life.

Fourthly, another function that wip
reports provide is that of Gmebinding and
belping to mainlam the historical context of
fandom. At the moment it seems to me thal
TAFF has degeneraled imo npothing more
than 2 series of annual populanty contests
which wash like the tide upon some foreign
shore and teave oo ruore behind when they
recede than some soon forgotten detritus in an
occasional letter column {(and no offense
inlended here to either your fanzine or Bill’s
letter--i's just that a particular TAFF trip
should not be recalled in years 10 come oniy
by the occasional fannish beachcomer idly
fhicking through old fanzines.

Because, in fanpish terms, TAFF
reports are  high-profile items. They are
sought after. They are collected. They are
read and reread. They are ¢ven on occasion
reissued. They provide matenal for and arc
themseives part of that "history of specific
individuals” whaose csuse Ted White was
championing, and alse contribuie towards
thal “good history” that Leigh Edmonds
wriles about, by either providing the source
of, or more widely disseminaung, or just
stimulating interest in the stories (hat form
part of the ‘Oral Tradition”. Which means
that a trip repon not only siimulates interest
in TAFF when 1t is first wrinen and
published, but i1 continues 1o stimulate that
interest on down through the years.

[t was of course never a binding
reguirement that a irip report be  written, but
if they were polied 1 suspect some of the
carlier winners would say they'd have felt
they had (0 some degree “let the side down" if
they'd failed to produce ome. Nowadays of
course any mention of such an obligaton,
however unoificial, has not so much been
swept under the carpet as swept compietely
aside by ever increasing numbers of non-
repon-producing administrators who have a
vested tnlerest tn not being perceived to have

failed any of their responsibilities. The way
things are going { doubt we'll ever see anather
TAFF report

As [ said. TAFF has always been both
a popularity contest and a way of rewarding
contribudons to fandom. In fact more
specifically to transatiantic fanzine fandom,
the furore that arises whenever someone not
in thal category steps onte our block is any-
thing to go by. My feeling is that increasingly
the populanty contest clement is holding
sway. Not just my fecling cither. i am
reminded of a conversauon 1 had a few years
ago with ATom.

Cas and { were down at Vince's place,
visiting with him, Aiom. Elda Wheeler, and
Terry and Margaret Hill. Terry was a very
enthusiastic, very active, and highty visible
fanzine fan...for a year or wow. and was about
that time at his peak. ATom mentioned that
he was uying to persuade Terry 1o stand for
TAFF. [ argued with him that Terry hadn't
paid his dues, wasn't yet worthy of something
like TAFF. ATom's response was that you
had to go whea you were hot. If you hung
around undl you felt worthy, then in TAFF
terms you'd probably be past your sell-by
date, and some young active neo would
probably beal you out, Where was the justice
in that? No (vory Towered idealist, ATom.
He'd been around.

But how [ wonder do TAFF-winners
see their success? Do they realize thal first
and foremost they are simply winning a
contest as “This Year's Most Popular Fan”. or
do they think that they are primarily being
honored for their past achievements? [f the
latter then you could understand them
subconsciously believing that the TAFF
experience was something they'd  already
fuily eamed, that they were simply getiing
what they deserved (and I'm not for a moment
suggesting that any of them would
consciously feel this way), and therefore there
was no ongoing obligation (o fandom In
general? A wantonly mischievous speculaion
pethaps, but something is responsible for the
long standing current immaculate conceplion
that TAFF Trip Reports are one with Nineveh
and Tyre.

The thing about a sense of obligaton
though, is that everyone's is different [ am
reminded agein of a conversation with
ATom...which is odd because [ didn't meet
him that many tmes, and 1 dop't want to give
the impression that he was a basom buddy or
that he necessarily would bave agreed with
anything { write..but on this occasion he was
bending my ear about John Berry at the then
current  First- Thursday-of-the-Month  water-
ing hole that London Fandom frequented (and
I managed to visit about twice}. ATom was
an old buddy of Iohn's. They'd puhlished
together, and both been active in the *Goon
Defective Agency”, John's stories of which
Ken Cheslin is even now reprinting, currently
into the third volume but back then we didn't
know that, not having that damned time
machine of Gordon's.

Anyway ATom was bending my ear
about fohn's them recently circulated “Retreat
from Mongonissi”, which includ | a piece
about his “The Goon Govs West  ap “That
rip was due to Fandom. He never satd that.” |
repiied that as [ undersiond it. not having seen
the manuscript, he was wrting it tor a non-
fannish audience, and the fannish background



would therefore have been both conlusing
thavent vou ever tied to exploin tandom © a
‘mundane’ listener?) and imelevant. ATom
would have none ob this,  Fandom made the
inp possible. He should a1 least have
Jeknowledged the debt.” was the st ol his
argument.

I'm
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Tundares in or wnat fandem s,
So obviously when | alk about un

‘wbligation” 1 am simply relemng to the

obligstion T would teel were | in the same
postton. which thankiuily | oever shali he.
Easy lor me. then. isnt it? But hand on a
mo...I'm not really inlo controversy. But lor
conroversy  you  need  credibility and  all
¥ou've got ts me on this side and scads of big
name lans (they've all won TAFF tor luck's
sake!) on the other who obviously totally
diragree with cverything I've said. Even |
have to udmit i's no contest.

| was puszled by Mike Deckingers
comment shout San Francisco making a
negative impression on many visilors, How
cun this be!? s a [iving, breathing ctty. so of
course tt has grungy bits, and alleys. und pan-
handlers, and junkies. Bui then so does every
other iy, major or otherwise. But San
Franciseo has so much ¢lse thal they can
never aspire 1o, But diny? Cas and 1 were
there just a week or 30 after ConFrancisco.
and @iven that part ol the ume our guide was
Don Herron you should be aware that we
didn'l jusi see the glitey bits. Even so the city
was every bit as bright and shimng and
magtcul us it had seemed on our 1990 wvisit,
Perhaps UK cities are naturally dictier than
US opes. as all 1 can conclude. T would bet
that these negalive IMPressions were nol
cehoed by any UK visitors. excepting perhaps
by a certain TAFF delegate.
Brian Earl Brown, L1675 Beaconstield.
Detreit. M 48224

Re not publistung the addresses of
conirbutors, it a writer, or even a tan, didnt
want their address gven out it would be no
trouble to say as ouch in their leter. One
does not have 1o suppress all addresses of
correspondents  in order 1o prutect  the
oceasivnal one who doesn’t want w be found
Qut.

An Sahas memortes were enjoyable,
I chuckled out loud a1 his explanation of the
phrase  "Are vou somebody? No, I'm
nobody. " And I'm reminded ot the unthinking
cruehly ot 16-vr vlds who say things like that
land whose punishment is (© grow up and

have  someone  remember  all  such
embarrassing morments {or them.)
t believe Perry  Ellis. the fashion

designer who died I'tom AIDS recently was a
yvoung man and not likely 1o have been
around when Art was living at The Dive, But
[ could be wrong.

That was an incredible Abi Frost
story Itom Bill Kunkle and Lsune Yaales. [
don't think | have ever heard o TAFF or
DUFF Jdelegate called vbnoxious belore, and

certainly not in print. It makes vne wonder
about the class ol people that are currently
geting elected 10 TAFF (and DUFF). But it
@ves me an idea.

['ve moaned rather repetitively about
the lack of Trip Reports being written these
days. A clear sign ot slackerhood in my eyes.
The only one with a valid excuse s Roger
Weddcel. who died shortly after his retum o
Ausiralia. And | thought it was reaslly neal
when Charlolie Procior put together a fittle
‘'TAFF  Report” in his behalf, collecung
ancedotes and reminiseences ol Rogers visit
v Alabama. Maybe someone ought to do
something like that for Abi. only collecting
the little  horror stonies of her wvisit, since
there appear 10 be no warm memones of her
stay.

[ think such a project would have a
very salmary effect on TAFF and DUFF, not
only reminding people 0 wive a thought o
who they vote for, but also encouraging
delegates 10 wnle their Trip Reports so they
can gel their versions of these stones out first.

One of the problems with television
shows is that it costs a fot of money to create
them and you can only get back so much
lroro advertising and maybe syndicagon. So
when someone goes out 1o make a TV show
they vant make a show as visually
eompelling as 2 movie because thev don't
have that kind ot a budger. Which is why Star
Trek was torever tinding planets where the
natives looked just like humans, or maybe
humans with a funny nose appiiance. [t was
something that could be done and couid be
done rather cheaply. Babylon 5 has been
comparalively audacious in using a life-size
puppel for an insectoid alien in a few
¢pisodes. But even there the manmken only
moved s arms while wlking und never
walked. (They've been rather successtul with
the computer generated images tor their space
scenes  in replacement  of  the model
photography used on Star Trek.)

Finally. on the question ol why there
are so lew voung lanzine fans. | (hink the
answer i3 this: that tanzines are tor people
who dont go w convenuons, Oh sure. most
{aneds go to some conventions. but not a tot {
think. Any anyway the idea is that lanzines
are a way of communicating with one's
friends and if one’s Iriends always wm up at
the same conventons and there are enough
convenuons (0 see¢ them several umes a year
there's aot a whole lou ot mpetus to
correspond with them through fanzines 100.
The days when lanzine fandom was really big
were when there weren't a whoie lot of
convenuons. Fanzines were the only way
keep in louch with friends. with fandom.
Today vou can do all that without fanzines so
people aren’t interested and they don't bother.
Anyway, that's my theory.

Vicki Rosenzweig, 33 indian Rd. - #6-R,
New York, NY 10034

[ agree with ail the good things Deb
Notkin said about Builer's Parable of the
Sower, but have trouble seeing it as hopetul,
in pant because | think (from some vague
hints) that it's connected to several of her
other novels, Including Clays Ark und
Pattern Master. and (hose books depict a
thoroughly depressing fuwre. though the
young heroine’s religion might be some
comlort for those caught in it.
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i suspect Ted 15 geting  handed
Harlan Ellison stories tor the same teason
Dave Langtord seems 1o be: he's willing to
listen and has not obvious strong bias. Harlap
may be the closest thing st has w a celebrty--
not a Big Nare in the field. but a celebnty
and in the world vutside as well Le Guin ts a
better wrniter, bul can you imagine her on the
Tom Snyder show! Piers Anthony may sell
more books. but he doesn’t have the same
wetrd magnetism. [ve run ino people on
computer nets who had never been 10 a
scienee ticuon convention betore, bul went to
ong because Harlan Ellison was going to be
there: they went mainly to seefhear Harlan,
and probably won't po to another. ['m
reminded suddenly ol Hunter Thompson. not
that the (wo men write in the same style--
Harlan is considerably more coherent. it
nothing elsc--but (hat theyre both angry--
ufen--but not always jusutiahly (in my own
humble opinion. of course), and many people
are interested in seeing, heanng, or reading
them because of the anger and pyrotechme
style.

1¢s probably much wo late. as well s
the wrong forum. to suggest this, but as long
as Ted mentoned my loc to AQ, 1 oeeurs to
me that all foe Maraglino needs o do is olfer
his contribulors the option ot having their
addresses listed as “c/o AQ” and torwarding
any mail. 1 trankly doubt that enough tanyg
would write to his coninbutors that it would
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be g problem for them to discard unwanted
fanzines atong  with whatever e¢lse  they
conyider te be junk mail.

{n Jeanne Mecealy and AQ's defense [
should note that most Worideon reports these
days ignore most of the convention. simply
hecause most of the peopie who write them
don't go 1w much programming, and uniess
youre un anist or a dJealer. s hard 1w
comment useiully on those aspects of a von,
Is there that much real dilterence between
Jeannes telling us about the people she had
dinner with and someone clses elling vs who
they talked 10 1n the hotel bar? Yes, she
should have included last names. and Joe
Muragtino sbouid have gotten her to add
them, but even with tull pames. many such
stories only come 10 life if you know the
people. Had  Gen  Suillivan not  proven
otherwise with IDEA, [ would suggest at this
point that Worldeor eeports may no longer be
possible; [ Jo suspect that no one tan. no
matter how much we may share her or his
sensibilities, can do the job.

[ also suspect that Sheryl Birkheads
misspelling ot ‘Finlay” may be no more
signiticant than Ted's use of ‘principal”
instead of ‘ponciple” in his column: either
the lype-sclier got 1t wiLng, Or someone
accepled a lalse correction from a computer
program. Such things are annoying, but not
necessarily significant. though they're jarring
to some ol us, especiatly those of us who camn
our tiving by editortal work. One thing 1've
learned m doing years of editing and
proolreading though is that it is very dilficult
to prooltead your own work, simply because
you know what ir's supposed to say.  Tagree
with Ted that the main interest of {anhistory
is the stories, Bug that's casier said than done:
toer much would-be fanhistory [ails w0 come
alive Tor those of us who weren't there and
dont already know the people. Also, some of
us are interested in how tandom got 10 be the
way i1 13, and that probably reguires the them
approach Amie Kaiz offers as well as Ted's
storytelling approach.

Unlike some modern histonans. |
dont think thistorv is. or  should be.
exclusively a history of social teends or
technological changes. but | do think those

things maticr. Fandom would be very
different today if there were still as few
women participaung as there were forty years
ago, tor vxample, and I'm interested in things
like when it chanped {can we really give Star
Trek all ahe crediy, or is that just a facile way
of ending the discussion?) and how that
allected the attitudes of old-lime fans of both
KXCS.

Leigh Edmonds. in a conveniently
placed article right atter Ted’s column, talks
about the creation of a social reality. Stories
arc part of thal. cenainly, but so is the group
ol people elling. and listening to. the stories.
The very {act that there are so many rmore of
us shadag storics than there once were
changes the stories: a multi-thousand person
Worldeon may mean any number of things,
but “it is a proud and lonely thing 10 be a tan”
is less common now than the observation that
you can spend an entire Worldeon trying o
meet a particular person and never manage it.

Linda Michaels, 1356 Niagara Ave., Niagara
Falls, NY 14305-2746

Ted’s reviews are aiways witty and
cogent: thev're also usually based on fact, It
theretore puzzles e that he relies on hearsay
in his review of AQ, specifically his repont
that a fan told him Joe destroyed his letiers
without atlowing me to see them. I pick up,
open and sort the mail tfrom the PO Box
except duning the camping season. Ted had
al-ready loeced the fatest issue before [ left
with my canoe. We chose not to publish that
loc. We never recetved a third {oc (nowadays,
postai misdirection should be ihe primary
hypothesis) bul instead got a note stating he'd
no longer loc because we hadn't printed his
last one. Hearsay s not a lair wol in zine
review: jurors never forget the stricken
lestimony.

You believe Harlan's the only pro
who doesn’t want his address published. 1 cite
three opposing cases: Pro A called to ask if
we knew a certain fan. That fan had goiten
her home address and was writing {requent
letters indicative of mental insiability. She
was worried about stalking. Pro B wrote us
irate letters claiming we gave her address o a
would-be writer who later stole one of her

siwrey —
——

Tell me again how meteors burn up in the atmosphere.

ideas. [n actuality, she is the vne who gave us
his address.

The siory of Pro C is hearsay, pechaps
folklore, but having met C 1t's hard 1o
disbelieve. A lemale fan was writing 0 a
male author who lived a good {000 miles
away and this correspondence carmied on for
many moaths. Then, wath no lorewamniag, he
appearcd on her doorstep. Here’s a pro who
shouidn’t have his address published. Now,
of these (hree stories you've a ratio of one
mentally unstable fan to two  apparenily
unstable pros. Perhaps the AQ policy of not
giving oul contributors addresses without ex-
press permnission is (0 protect the reader.

It seems to me that =the
best policy is not to give out
the address of anyone «whc asks

you not to, pro or fan, I
agree completely with EBrian
Earl Brown above: iz fE a
writer, or even a fap, 4didn’'=

want his address given our,
would be no rtroubie to say
much in kheir letter. 2ne ic
not have ro suppress
addresses of correspcondents
order cro protect th: Qcca-
sional one who dcesn'<t wan- =0
be found ocut."

Reminds me that 1 leamed egoboo
express as D.U.E: distibution of
unpublished egobou.

Oddly, Harlans one of the few pros
who gets AQ, and he claims that the photo
identified as Vaughn Bode is actually him,
fay Klein disagrees: of those potled it's about
50/50.

Also  uncharacteristic  is  Ted's
concluston that I'tn unobservant or uncarng
because the words on the bock spines in my
cartoons go the wrong way. ['ve noiiced that
Steve Sttes and Dan Stettan hardly ever draw
areotae around aippies. and when they do.
they’re unnaturally delineated. [ doubt this
represents a lack of visual observation on
their part. Besides, Ted was referring to
“Thorazine Readers.” They're the reference
books ol Dr. Wellenutf, a psychiatrist whose
practice is devoted to aiding fans who lake
fandom oo seriously. Wrong-way titles
seemed symbolic al Lhe uime.

Actually, Ted’s right: [ just don't care.
Should I?

[ do care about Art Saha and was
delighted 10 see his artcle. lt's remarkable
anyone could live with u cat who failed to
understand litter hoxes.. Says a lot about your
housekeeping standards, but also your
compassion. | hope that Arns move o his
home state does not indicale a response o
somme negative occurrence in his life.

Art had to rare care of
many things for 2ais mother. He
is back in CooperstoOwWn NCw.

W
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It helped rthat Shithead
used the Llitcer box for pis-
s1ing; shicting in unusual
spots was rer £1%T of

creativisy.

While [ honestly prefer the KTF
review mode for its creauvily, P'm glad
Debbie Notkin alerted me (o the lawst
Gawton book. [ admired his earlier novel. An
Apology for Rain, Having a reviewer at hand
whose taste parallels yours is an appreciated
time saver.



And HABAKKUK is an appreciated
time spender.

Micbael D. Glicksohn, 508 Windermere
Ave, Toronro. Ontario M6S 3L6. Canada

The written highlights of the issue lor
me  were the interconnecled tanhisiorical
picces hy vou and An Saha. Beyond the
depression they  caused me  trom  ihe
recognition of the lact that even i Ud fived
such an interesting lite | wouldn't remember
enough of i1 wrte 10 down, | was left wath
the same two bhasic feelings such anicles
always create in me. namely. (ay 'How sad
that | never hived a part of my life wually
immersed in fandom. living with and workang
with and socializing daly with other fans.”
and (h) "Boy. I'm sure glad ! never lived a
part of my lile totally immersed in tandom,
living with and working with :and sowalizing
daily with other fans.

That probably explains a [ot zbout my
tan career and reputation, such as it was,
{And by the way, Ruy’s illusirations add a ot
o both artictes. )

You are cenainly right that memory is
4 peculiar and somettme thing, bul believe
me, ¥ou have nothing o worry about. as
vour delightlul "“Memories of the Nunnery’
clearly indicates. It always frustrates me
whenn | read such  excellent  personal
fanhistory as this (or Ant's 'Remembrance of
Times Lost} that there i no possible way [
could ever wnre such a comprehensive
recollection of my (annish past. Pan of this s
due to the fact that § was never invoelved tn
the son of tolal immersion into fannish lite
that you vr An or Ted lived through but an
equal part is that 1 have simply torgotten the
sort ol facts and details need to recreate my
past life.

tlt delights me when. infrequently,
other fans il stories that involve e which |
can aclually recognize as being true. I'm
going 1o have 1o sian writing them down in a
probably tutile atterupt 10 build up a sort of
artifictal ‘memorv”’ tor those rare muments
when I'mowriung fetters like this one or
swapping stories with other tans at gatherings
like Midwesteon.

| enjoved reading Ted's in-depth
fanzine critteism even though he savaged a
rend of mine, Ted's standards are sticter
than mine so [ve always quite cmjoyed
ASTROMANCER QUARTERLY. but while
{ winced cvery now and then at the way Ted
chose o aseribe beliets and molivations
Joe Maraglino that { happen 0 know aren’t
valid | had to admit it was a prenty thorough
analysis trom Ted's point of view,

I was really impressed by Greg
8entord's ‘A View trom Titan.” In tact { was
so impressed by it that | published i1 myseif
in the March 1972 issue of ENERGUMEN.
And the heading that Vin DiFate did tor my
published version was a heil of a lot nicer
than the one you used, so Lhere!

Sreg =wold me it had ap-
pearsd Dpefore, put he said
“hat he had rewvised 1t, and
“nis wersion was “"much bert:
Sez"

| was probably 1he tast North

American tan to see Abi Frosi (al the monthly
London  fan meelng in the Wellington)
betore ~he lell tor Arperica and apparently |
was pretty lueky bucause she was in a mildly

inchriated and very pleasant mood. The
comments from Vegas fandom are the first
llus gatiale has seen about Abi as tandom's
ambassador and they do not bode wel! tor the
success ol her TAFF (nip, nor for the
possibility of a TAFF report. Oh well. it won't
be the first time.

Frank H. Miklis, A-515}
Ausuia

A phenomenon of i own are Ted
White's zine reviews {or beuter sajd scientfic
zine researches). Well and f{undamentally
done. although [ can't agree with most of the
1things he has written about AQ. [t leads back
to the old discussion about “what is a real
zine?. He can criticize anything he wants.
but he can't deny thar the roain purpose ol
pubbing zines is to have fun with it. And the
zne world would be very dull if every zine
were created cequal or just the way it is
expeeted In ils own way AQ is unique and
deserves attention, despile the tact that it
doesn't reach Ted's high standard of the
‘perfect zine.”

Another thing that [ would like to
throw in is this permanent lamenting aboul
the ever present unicorn, the tantasy ladies or
dragons over there in the USA; Why! The
way an anist expresses himself mostly is
done by icons (or symbols), and what better
icon [or mythology than the unicom?

And il you get boring by doing this. |
ask vou: how should a Space-Artist draw
space wilhout slars?

And even [ am not ured of unicorns
even (hough the heraldic animal of my home
village is this mythic creature and therefore
everywhere present.

Il sounds to me like comparing
pudding 10 sauverkraut when he tres 1o
compare Linda Michael's artwork with the
fannish cartoons in the Foster/Nelson/Rotsler
style. A good toon may be realized when it
makes you smile, but a good phantastic art-
work must have a2 relation to realism, other-
wise il would be just Expressionisrn, or
worse, Kubism. So its a litde bit untair to
crilicize an arust afier one single work of’

Nussdor' 6,
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aryfcartoon, and Linda's graphic work reminds
me of the very popular artist over here. Pjer-
angelo Pjerangelo.

But [ will not appear as The Great
Delender ol Joe Maraghno's AQ and Linda
Michael's AHRT: ['m sure they both can do it
better than me. I just wanted to point out that
in this case Ted seems to have overheated a
little bittle out of personal reasons it seems.
resulting in a one-sided review which looks
like a ‘search after faulis.”

(...And now 1 hope someone will
detend my haunted soul if' Ted ever decides
to review my G-CN...}

Walt Willis. 32 Waren Rd, Donaghadee,
BT2t OPD. N. Ireland

[ was amazed at Bon Herron's
suggestion that Briush TV shows are catenng
to slash (andom, though adriuvedly [ don't
watch many sitcoms.

Debbie  Notkin's reviews are  as
interesting 0 me as is possible 10 someone
who has no chance of seeing the books she
mentons. It's rather like giving pomography
to a eunuch.

Ted White's fanzine reviews are read-
able and pointed, though ['m incline to teel he
goes out of his way (0 make encmies. as for
instance in his dismissal of Tom Sadlers
fanzine in the phrase “apparenily [ havent
missed much”. In the tirst place [ recall
receiving a2 dignified rebuke from Ted
himself for using a similar phrase about one
of his very early tanzines which { hadnt sexn
cither.

['ve always remembered how righi he
was and how wrong [ was to dismiss his fan-
zine without seeing in.

[n the second place I'm amazed that
Ted White hasn't been getting Sadler's
fanzine, which [ would have thought one of
the leading tanzines of the day.

{n the third place, [ think he would
tind some of the contents of interest, if only
the ones [ wrote myselt. [ should vxplain
that the tirst issue | saw amived just when |
had had my operation for uorfic aneurysm.
and Madeline. living in limbo while | was tn
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inlensive care, ok reluge in landom widy
tetter of comment in which she told fandom
about i, This was the (trst. and in some cases
the only news landom had ot my brush with
dewh, I made o bond between vs, with the
result thut | sent him copies of some old and
furgotier artcles ol mine which te repnnted.

Leigh Edmonds' anticle about Fanzine
Fandom and Orsl Traditon was readable and
interesting It reminds me ol Bob Shaw's ac-
count of his visi 10 Lancaster 0 meet Ken
Poner and Irene Gore. Inlluenced by the
trdiion in fanzine tandom of Bob Shaw's
voracious appetile. they met him al the station
with a packel of comn Makes. an enamel howdt,
such as used by o dog, a bottle of miik and s
spoon.

They had overlooked one aspect off
the siwauon. namely that Bob had never been
in Lancaster before und was never likely (o be
there again. 50 he [elt he could behave exactly
as he wished. He took the prol(fered meal and
walked along the plattorm and the street,
enjoymng K. leaving s hosts 10 carry s
luggage. This inciuded an  old-lashioned
record player. the weight ot which capudly
became excessive [or Ken.

Bob's account. in HYPHEN 33, goes
on: CAfter a lew moments of marching and
munching | had the sausiaciion ot seeing
Irene’s composure crack. She asked Ken tn a
scandalized whisper if they were actuadly
going 10 walk home with a nit who was
cating cornt Nakes ol a un plate. but he only
replied ‘Ptawgaghhh”..By the time we got
into Dalls Road ({(where the Pouers lived))
out little procession was looking s best. |
was in the Iront ealing com fHlakes and
describing my boat trip over: lrene was in the
middic supplying e¢xira milk or cereal as |
needed it and casiing wormed looks at her
neighbours windows: and Ken was staggenng
drunkenly in the rear. lace black with eflon,
shint collar clawed open, eyes roiling, ghastly
wnin atlixed to his lips.”

Greg Benford’s View from Tian was
well writien, bot seemed too short.

An Saha's article was fascinaung,
espectally the bits about the Bulmers visit. |
remember vividly seeing Ken and Pamela otf
on their lamp steamer Irom Dubhin. and
waming 1an geoups all along the castern coast
of the Unied Stawes off thewr impending
armtval, but | don't remember ceading untl
now of any reaction o them.

I though vour own Memoties of the
Nunnery were the hest lhing tn the issue, Sad
about the cat 1hough, the one who ok off
alter being exposed 1o marhuana.

Helen E. Davis, 2327 Shrover Rd. Davton.
OH 43419

As 10 the lack ot rvom parues al
Content--1's not just a1 context sadly. The
hotels here in Qhio are mosity 1o blame. Con
participants can no longer hang party notices
on the walls, Parties must buy thetr soft
drinks Irom the howel. and T've heard thai
there (5 some sort ol restricton on serving
alcohol.

Ted White seems a b, wetl. mitTed
that Tom Sudler has never sent him a copy of
THE RELUCTANT FAMULLS. [ bet there
are a tol ol laneds out there who have
deliberately  hid Trom  his  attention, not
wanling 10 see their znes cviseerated and
puivenized by Mr. While's deconstrucuontsi

ramblings. [('s atl very enteraining w read--
rather like walching Barry B. Longyear
crilique out [oud, some extremnely amateur
wnung--bul not many peopie will aclually
volunteer for the sacrifice.

In my opinion. TRF is a2 neat iitde
zmne. strongly  committed 10 appeanng  six
tmes 2 year, which cmphasizes a
lighthearted. good humored approach to
landom. Tom dreams of winning a Hugo. bul
his {anzie is more geared loward making
incnds thar making a mark in the worid. I'm
4 lrequent contnbutor because he  doesn'l
snear or deride the rather odd things |
praduce.

Mike Deckinger. 649
Francisco, CA 94118

Thanks tor HAB 3:3. This is where |
came in. When [ first Gptoed into fandom in
the Tate 50s there were [requent references o
‘The Dive, "The Nunnery”. etc. Now a
goodly portion of HAB 1s devoted 10 the
same wpic. Keep it up.

[ have the vaguest recollection :of
atending some sort of function at vne ol the
above. | was in a room. crowded with people.

I6th  Ave., San

read Miss Frost's repont,

My favorite Trina coniribution was
her appearance on the cover of FANNISH #1
or #2 (the FANAC Annusi) She posed
wearing a copy of FANAC and nothing clse.
One purist had the insensiovily to point out
her diny {ect.

You can date what fanaish generasion
your readers claim by their reactions o Ted
White’s blast at Guy Lilltan. The newer tans
are incensed or outraged by it. Everyone else
15 aware that it's just Ted Whie being Ted
White.

Terry Jeeves, 56 Red Scar Drve, Newby.
Scarborough Y012 3RQ, England

Once again, many thanks for a nice
hefty issue of HABAKKUK. Ah, ;the
memories 1L bangs.... Remember that greal
picce you ran on Schaeman many moons
ago? | stll have ivin my Qles.

Sory 10 hear the Litle Men's
Science-Fiction. Chowder and  Marching
Society is no more.... Nor 15 the Stockport
and Inake Dog and Cake Walking Suocicty.
We only had two members. Enc B and | It
seemed pointless keeping mysell as the sole

Dave MacDonald.

smoke;
unkempt and slovenly, was sprawfted in the

wreathed  in

center, spooning peanul  butter from an
industnal-size jar. Does 1his seem familiar?

Not exactiy familiar, but
very plausible.

Ted Johnsione later declared in
SHAGGY tthat he was NOT Dave
MacDonald. (Ted's real name was Dave

McDamiel). Which neady leads into my
discovery of McDamel's Man trom Uncle”
noved, The Monster Whee! Aftair, published
by Ace in 1967, (The book is dedicated to
Ted Johnstone.)

McDanie! was having difficulty
getting publisher A A Wyn 10 pay the agreed
price lor the book. so...if you scan over to the
Table of Contenis page. and string logether
the lirst letter of each chapter, you get: A A
WYN IS ATIGHTWAD.

It was once rumored Rohent Bloch got
his idea for Norman Bates trom Cal Beck and
his ommpresent Mom. This, even alter Bloch
acknowledged Ed Gein as his true source of
inspiration.

[ have long tamasized over a TAFF
witner lrom  Hell, scarcely believing this
would cvery come 10 pass until | read the
letiers {rom Kunkel and Yales. Can’t wail o

member when he died.

"Trenchant Bludgeon” was good. bul
tor me it suifered because of the anes
mentioned | had only seen YHOS. Pity as
Ted gets his teeth ine decent  length
commentary. Nice.

Leigh Edmonds is a tad hard when
saying that Rob Hapsen's THEN is not
history. It is, but must of necessity be only a
part of the history of its chosen era.
Accepting its omissions i is an excellient
sertes and not a dry as dust list ol “lacts”.

J. F. Haines. 5 Cross Farm. Staion Road.
Padgate, Wamngion WA2 OQG. England

[ would have thought rock. or modem
clectronie music, would be ideal for an st con
--Jazz? No! Its acoustic tor a start - since
when has st been acoustic! Name me an sf
tilm with jazz as its soundtrack. 200! had
classical: most medern films (end to have
either rock or specially composed music. |
don’t think jazz s at all.

Derek Pickles, 44 Rooley Lanc. Bankioo,
Bradford. West  Yorkshie BDS BLX.
England

I enjoyed Ted White's tanzine review
column. especially  his  appreciauon of



CHALLENGER #1. Good job Ted only Ielt
sorry for Guy H Lillian {1 although [ would
have liked to experience a review where Ted
actuaily disliked an cditor and his tanzine.

On reading your and The Arcnas
contfibutors” reminiscences on convenuon |
could make would be exiremely inadequale
a5 none ol the seven conventions | attended in
the 405 and 30~ had women with frouscr
croliches splititng. room  panties or drinks
(other than ea and cotlee) To give you an
iea of how sedate they were Vinee Clarke
way regarded ay an cxhibitonst and rather
danng because he didn't wear a te.!

doings make me feel thai, ves, these are
people of my be. though ['ve scarcely met
most of them and tend to tfeel most lonely at
the liveliest gatherings. Rare has been the
“You. wo!” feeling as | discovered a
congruence of interests, likes and dislikes.
Who. for instance, had by 1960 discovered
the music of Leo Janacek? Is anybody at all
cognizant of the slories and drawings of John
McClellan in WORM RUNNER'S DIGEST?
Is there a lourth person who feels a gloaling
atfection  toward Thacker & Earhshaw's

Musrum? (1 rank 1t Aght up there with The
Glass Harmonica.)

[ menuoned these in a

Simoa R. Green. 37. St Laurence Rd. Brad-
lord-on-Avon, Wilts BA13 1JQ, England

Nice 20 see Ted White wriuing again. |
was a big admicer of his AMAZING and
FANTASTIC magazines when he was
running thern. Even 1l he never did buy a
sty from me,

Guid to see thal s0 many tan slories
stll revolve around that oid devil booze. |
cemember  my  first Famasveon  in
Birmingham. back in ‘78. We actually drank
the howel drv. And it bad three bars. We
finally c¢nded up hauling these dusty botlles
off the back of shelves: Creme de Menth,
Albantan cherry brandy. A brave soul in
those days. 1 decided 10 see what they tasted
like when rmixed together. [t tasted pretty
good. {or the ten minutes or so | was able 10
keep it down,

Dainis Bisenieks, 921
Philadeiphia, PA 19143

i enurely agree with Debbie Notkin
about Bujold's “Miles Vorkosigan” books. |
can ¢laim to be the earliest tan of her wriung
since | rescued from oblivien whal | thought
was the most promising cover letier | had
ever seen. To say nothing here about the
larger wvirtues of her work. | adraire the
realism which does not forget natural
functions  when  the character i1s  closely
contined or simply on stage tor an cxiended
pericd. (See particularty the fantasy The
Spint Ring.) One may contrast Tolkien, who
never tells us where the tacilitics are at Caras
Galadhon. Here you are a hundred (eet wp in
a tree tor the night: are you issued a
thundermug of immemonal anuquity and
cxyuisite design?

The  various

S. Si. Bemard,

memoirs o lannish

mundane forum. the lertercol of an ajumni
magazine with a circulalion tar, tar greater
than that of HABAKKUK: naot one bite.

Does the Smithsonian have a
propeller beanie yer?

From the Eastern Hemisphere comes
the news that a certain Nick Perutnov has
wrilten (in Russian} a sequel o Lord of the
Rings. called Ring of Darkness. in two
volumes rolaling some 1500 pages. [t is said
to end in Final Catasuophe; but since this is
Middle-canth and is sl there, that must have
been an alternate universe. Whatever more [
learn about this wtil be presented to the
appropnate forum, i.e., MYTHLORE.

Jim Caoghran. 24 Prestwick Crescent,
Willowdale, Ontario M2H IM9, Canada

Ted White wonders why people send
him swlf abouwr Harlan Ellison, or associate
hrm with Harlan. But almost everything he
writes has some reference (0 Harlan.

Whatever the heaith hazards of
smoking, [ get less and less tolerant of the
stink of smoking. People who smoke have
lost their sense of smell and don't realize how
much it stinks. Stale ashes are worse than
fresh smoke. which is bad enough.

['m surprised that people can sdall
question the health hazards of tobacco. The
tobaceo spent millions fighting the statistics
and lost. The Iust correlations — were
challenged: 1obaceo companies said that other
variables such as city pollution hado't been
climinaled. So the health authorities came
back with conclusive demonstratons that
where ever you live and whatever your life
style, smoking will shorten your tife.

Smoking stinks, offends others, lakes
ten wvears off your life, takes away your
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energy and gives you a rotten taste in the
mouth. The only reasons | can see for
srmoking are teen-age rebetlion and addiction.

[ remember recading some of the
newspaper accounts when McSorely's Binally
were forced o accept women. In the
obligalory write-ups by women reporters, one
said, “Why do men want 10 go there anyway!
fvs only a grubby bar.” And [ suppose the
answer was, 10 get away trom women like
her.

Ray Nelson's xerox style is different
enough trom his mimeo style that [ did a
quick check to make sure it was he. They
come across quite well.

Buck Coulson. 2677w-500N, Harttord City,
[N 47348

[ made 1t through another year: {'m 66
today. {5{12/94) [ had another heart attack tn
rd March. but two days after [ got out ot the
hospital I was at a convention in Dayton,
with the approval ot the hearnt specialist.
Seems my heart 1s in better shape now that it
was 9 years ago after the tirst atack. (Then
why did | have another one? According to the
specialist, “Oh. heart attacks can happen any
time. {t doesn't make any difference what
you're doing.” This is my cheertul thought for
the day.

[ think “dull as ditchwater’ was the
onginal term and it got corrupted to ‘dish-
waler” during the popuiation shift 10 the cites
when dishes became more common than
ditches. ([ assume that ditchwater was dull
because it didn't have agy fish it it. but [
wouldn't guaraniee that.) ['ve heard apd scen
bath terms.

Ah, Steve, but the sctence ficuon MA
won't ever wnie science tiction; he or she will
write about science ficuon. explaining what
the authors were really accomplishing (and
never mind if the authors disagree. After ail.
they don't have the cght degree to enable
them 10 undersiand what they're doing.)

Lan is right about fan friendships
being easily resumed alter long separations,
but it doesn’t aiways happen. I've noticed a ot
of older fans who are mired in the “‘good old
days”. I dont know how many older fans
have asked why Juanita and | arent in First
Fandom because “all your frends are there”.
The hell ey are: a majonity of our ttiends
these days. male and fernale both. are in their
30s. {'ve nothing against First Fandom except
the tendency of some of the members 10 be-
come mired tn the 1950s or earlier. but 'm
certainly not going to retire into it they way
some fans seem (o have done. Rehashing the
good old days is fun, but it can be taken to
exireres.

['ve used the term “fernfan” (not being
French. [ omitted the extra letters) and if the
terrn seemed appropriate, ['d use it agan.
Normally it was used in the plural. since
usually the narae is a tpolf as to the sex (the
politically correct haven't found a way around
that, or at least not one that works very wetll)
and so the term was only useful in reference
to a group. Calling someone named Tracy a
femtan belabors the obvious: saying that a
rmajor parnt of the Wiscon commit is femfans
doesn’t. (I don’t know reost of the members of
the current Wiscon commitiees, so | can't say
anything detinite about thern.) If people take
otfense at the term, tough shit.

[ dunno: Fve wrinten {care  of
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publisher) to tell a lot ol wnilers and singers
that | appreciated them. Not usually science
tiction weiters; 1 can tell them in reviews.
Though | got a surpnise recently; | wrole a fan
letter 1© the author of a mysiery novel (Naacy
Atherton) and she wrote back to say she
helped put on New York st cons and had a
tanzine collection including old YANDROs
st she knew me. more or jess. She writes a
good mystery: it you sce a pb titled Aune
Dimity s Death, getit,

L. Sprague de Camp. 3453 Hearst Castle
Way. Plano, TX 75025

Thanks tor HABAKKUK. | see fans
haven't changed MUCH in 60 years.

Just got back from Easter [sland (Ista
de Pascua, Rapa Nui). and face another
month of awenton [rom the hrawny young
physical therapists for the arm ! broke last
February (tce slick: hairtine [eacture of the
{elt humerus). My part of the next composite
volume ol Harold-&-Betphebe stories s
done: watch for The Exotic Enchanter. Now
I'm on a non-fic. book. a venlure into pop
anthropology.

Catherine & 1 shalt soon celebrale our
55th wedding anniversary. Since we stll
enjoy it. we must have done something right.

Janice M. Eisen. {23B Lisureita Lane, Johns-
own, PA 15904

Mav 3 4

“Trenchant” is spelled wrong in ihe
heading of Ted White's column. (Oh, no, I'm
turning into Jack Speer.) The column itself
made me glad ['m publishing only an apazine
and thus presumably immune from his gaze.
There's a certain pleasure in wartehing a criiic
demolish somebody as thoroughly as he does
Guy Lillian, and as a reviewer myself [ know
that's neither as easy nor as enjovable us
people suppose.

But ['m uncomtortable with people
<etting themselves up  as  arbiters  of
fannishness (though--waftle. watfle~-it’ any-
body's entitled to it's Ted White). ['m a fairly
inexpericneed fan myselt, and Ted's column
renewed (he Teeling | sometimes get that there
are all sorts of unwritten rules | might
unwittingly be transgressing. Some are so
obvious that they should hardly require
siating (Dont suck up to Pros), but some
baffle me (Don't Name Your Zine After A
Blown-Up Spaceshiip?).

[ was horrified to learn that | might be
declaring myself unfannish by using my
middle initial (| do 1t because 1 think if's more
cuphonious, but | don'l gel upset when it's
omited). What other untanmsh things might [
be doing in my lile? Perhaps Ted should
write a guidebook so  that all could
unswervingly follow the Path of True
Fandom.

The last comment seems 0 have
come out more ironically than | intended. The
truth is. ['m indmidated by fanzine fandom.
You all know each other, and I'm not sure of
the secret handshake. I'm planning to attend
my first Cortlu this year. and | wonder
whether Ill Bt in.

June 11,1994

| went w Cortlu and enjoyed myself
hugely. | didn’t feel left out at all, and [ came
home with a ridiculous pile of lanzines.

Ted White is Ted White once again.
Trenchanlt is a good word for his criticism, So

is bludgeon. Somebody has (o do it. but I'm
glad u isn't me--1 don't respond well to death
threats. This time around I've seen two of the
7znes Ted reviews {(RQ and YHOS) and 1
thoroughly agree with him on both,

Guy Liilian has not learned the first
lesson  of  publishing  (fannishly or
protessionaily): never respond 0 a negative
review., You always look bad. Here he
commits common errors, induiging in ad
hominem attacks and hyperbole (“vile” and
“sick”, anacks on “my people”).

Regarding ST:-TNG: | dont like Riker
cither. Maybe it's just because Jonathan
Frakes smirks too much. He used to be a
model and it shows.

Please, Bill, when youre making
decisions about political mauters, don't go by

“facts” you pick up in FOSFAX. It's a lot like
lcarning your science from science fiction,

That Rodney Leighton doesn't know
when to guit, does he?

Rich Dengrove. 265( Arlington Drive -
#302. Alexandria. YA 223-6

I'm sure that's nght about second
hand smoke. With smoking, as with a lot of
health obsessions, if the facis don't fit. they
should be made to. I heard research once
indicated that successful weight losers died
more often than other peopie. So the authors
of the article asked readers lo ignore their
resuits. [ heard too that there was a big heaith
study, suitably called MRFIT. There one
group gave up smoking, watched its weighi,
ale only low lat, ete.: the other did not. When

the time came to (abulate resuells, the health
nut group died more frequendy than the
average slobs. So researchers decided (o
extend the study unul it gave proper results.

So Rodney Leighion claims :that it
isn’L insulting 1o call some woman an “ugly
dog who witll screw anyone.” Or, as someone
told me once. “Youre a stpid idiot--but
don't take it personally.”

Ethel Lindsay, 68 Barry Road. Carnousie
Angus DD7 7QQ, Scotland

[ always cnjoy rcading Ted White. He
has s0 many sensible things to say about fan-
dom. His idea (hat tannish history should be
by particular individuals sounds good on the
tace of it,

History fs again the theme by Leigh
Edmonds and i1 is interesting (o know he is a
“proper” historian, | wish § could afford 10
pay him to write the fannish one! Folks like
Ted and Leigh will remember 2 book
published in 1973 by Frederic Wesstham, The
World of Fanzines, subtitled ”A Special Form
of Communication. He sent me a copy as in
it there is a small menuon of my then zine
HAVERINGS. There was also a letter, but
that is long gone. They will remember that he
mainly had access 10 comic zines so that
some of his conclusions were a bit awry. Still
that was zines studied by an outsider.

The letter trom Joseph Major made
me sit up when he mentdoned Decon-
structualism. Should he be able 10 give a nice
clear definition of this plus. of course,
structualism, [ should be grateful. | have
never read anything that has not been poking
tun at the subjects. so that [ would not feel
that his saying “It's a load of Sweel Fanny
Adams” would be acceptable.

David Redd. Plas Hytryd. 48 Cardigan Road.
Haverfordwest, Dyfed SA6! 2QN. United
Kingdom

Unlike youw | have never taken any
mechanical aptitude tests...but if [ had, ['d be
right down there with you pulling down a
zero score. See: writing this in lenghand:
can’l bring myself to open up the word
processor.

So how come | make my living as a
civil engineer?

[ enjoyed most of HABAKKUK 3:3.
Was most interested in the book & fanzine
reviews, especially when [ disagree. Some of
the old-time reminiscences went over my
head as my knowledge of 50’s fans is limited.

But wasn't Perdita Nelson married 1o
Ray? ((Yes.!) I'msure[recalla letierin
STARTLING STORIES or somewhere, in
which she explained how she'd met Ray thru
fanning or at east thru the fan columns of the
SF mags. and editor Sam Mines commented.
“Just thinking about the trouble you can get
into reading S8 gives us goosebumps.”

| hope you dor't spoil a good zine by
adding fan poetry. A page of Garretish G &
S parody is okay once, but not 00 oiten,
please?

Steve Snevd, 4 Nowell Pl. Almondbury,
West Yorkshire HD35 8PB. England

Probably what follows wiil be a v.
bitty non-linear response to HAB 3:3--suill a
bit brain-drained after weekend at smail
pressipoets’ con (held in a vast treezing
Victorian town hall in Middlesborough).



Red Boges very kndly supplied the
(uil list of his Gaha poetry booklets—eieven
in all, of which | now have stats of four. If
anyone who has coples of any ol the four
ttles in the serics by Redd Boggs himself. or
of those by Lee Hoftman. Marion Z. Bradley,
and/or John Peale Cardinal's “Compact of
Firc*, could possible photostal them for me,
this would be very much appreciated, and
obviously I'd retund postage and p'eopy costs.

A Jou of the arucles [ enjoyed but
cither have nothing to add or, in one case, am
tIempted 10 a ome response wise, but without
the strengih or the wish 10 impose on your
good nature (o read 1t (Sections of Letgh
Edmonds’ ex-cathedriesing on “whal 1s good
history * cemind me stronply of 1he saying that
“history is histonans’ revenge upon the past.”
~.his stalements are in a wick with the
dreaded “undistnbuled middle”)) Sull, so ot
goes.

The STF Tycoon tilk is funny ¢nough
o lake on lile even for someone like me who
has long sinee lost touch with the direction of
Silverberg's life. carcer and work: definitely
the acid test. if it works even il you don't
know the background.

Somewhere along the line, hopetully,
you'll be vitening Aght of reply 1w Abi Frost.
and hopefully ste’ll then give her version...l
know nowt of any of the lotk concerned. so |
say Uis mercly in the interesis of geting
more cpisodes (or more facets of the same
episide) of what sounds atmost Ellisonian in
is interpersonal lension.

Had an amazingly high strikc rate r©
having scen the znes Ted reviewed. 1 had
seen a RIVERSIDE QUARTERLY, alben
not recently, and aclually got the issues
reviewed ot both the other two. Ir's pointless
responding (0 the reviews in any detail--just
as you don't wash in the same river twice,
transactionalism if nothing else 1ells us 1hat
no 1wo people read the same thing, so the tact
that my pereeptions would be quite dilferemt
is relevant.

But one comment Ted makes [ tind
slunnungly bizarre...the one re Joy Muoreau's
“Charivan” column in AQ, where he says
“there is  nothing here to  relate  her
experiences to fandom, no awareness that she
1 speaking to fans and fandom.”

What is Barsoom was she supposed to
do...draw parailels beiween the hats circus
clephants wear and propeller beanies? Noie
that the average audience for he dad's circus
contained seven people carrying copies of
AMAZING in their back pocket? Explain
that. just as fans habirually misspell words as
part of their in-lingo, so. in the circus
performers use a sub-Ruomany vocabulary 10
haifle ousiders?

Surely Ted isn't implying that fannish
readers are so thick that they need that kind of
SIENPOSLING. OF SO insecure in (heir awareness
that. shoutd they retax and enjoy the sense of
wonder/ticst comtact feeling of seetng a
strange worfd through the eyes of its denizens
they might, unless constantly reminded,
toriet they are lans reading a fanzine?

1 had thought that the daifyiest Ted
White statement ever was his onc in MAYA
n years ago that he wanted 10 reject Aldiss’
“Frankenstein Unbound” for senalizaton in a
mag he then edited because Aldiss' US agent
sent him a crumpled photocopy. but this |
think has the same sublime idiocy in perhaps

even grealer spades.

George Flynn. PO Box 1069, Kendall Sq.
Sution, Cambridge, MA 02142

Hmm. [ like Ted's fanzine reviews,
but I'd hate to be the 1arget of one. {As far the
malter on which | do appear in one of them,
ail [ can say is that, if Joe Maraglino is really
mad at Ted because of what { said in BLAT!,
Joe hasn't given any indication of it 1o me.)
OK, Ted does a lhorough job of
demonsiraling that ASTROMANCER
QUARTERLY isnt rauch like the son of
fanzine thal he prefers, and | sympathize 10
some extent.

But | 1hink that Ted may be
commitling the cardinai cntical an  of
attacking a work tor not being what it was
never intended to be. And 1o the cxtent that
the issue tums on whether AQ is a “fanzine”,
I'm afraid that things have gone beyond ihe
point where Ted. or any of us, can claim
exclusive rights over what “fanzine” should
mean. Anyway, [ 1hink Joe does a good job of
producing the kind of zine he wams to,
whatever the appropnate taxonomy for that
may be. (And besides. | like Linda Michaeis’
art.

As for the conunuing fallout from
Ted's review of CHALLENGER (or rather of
Guy Lillian, as | deliberately put it in my loc)
.... Guy sent me (and others?) ( (Yes.)} a
copy alter reading my letter 10 you, but |
havent actually gorten 10 the zine yet. How-
cver, Lthat doesn’t keep me from wondering 10
what extent this whole concept of “Southern
Fandom.” or indeed any “regional fandom.” is
meaningful. Certainly it seems 10 me that
there’'s a lot more difference between the
various fan groups in my area than there is
among the members of any given Lype.” say
fanzine lans or con-runners, nationwide. I'm
well aware of the cosventional images of
Southern fans, Midwest fans, etc., but [
wonder 10 whal extent these may represent
just subsets suiking a pose. rather than a
genuine regional qualiry.

Your description of the Fanarcon
bears an cerie resemblance o what has
happened at some much larger cons in recent
years. Atlendance much larger than planned
for...crashing by unregisiered people, many of
them not really fans..vandalism and petty
crime...anger of the lendlord hotel
management...it all fits. Except, of course,
that it happened with 150 people rather than,
say, 4000, Fascinating,
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I's greufying to see from Andrew
Murdoch’s letter that neos stll exist. Even if
just reading 11 makes me ured. ..

Ted writes of how The current stock
of fanzine fans..discovered fandom through
The Clubhouse in AMAZING.” Like Roben
Sabelia. [ came in a couple of years earlier,
and gained much of my preliminary impres-
sion of tandom {rom Lin Catter's columns in
IF. | know now thai they were full of errors
{not that [ recall what the errors were), bul
they sure made tandom sound intercsung any-
way.

Sid Birchby, 40 Parrs Wood Ave, Didshury,
Manchester M20 SND, England

Those who may dash a salty 1ear Irom
their eyes upon hearing of the demise of the
Elves. Gnomes and Little Men Science Fie-
tion Chowder and Marching Society, and
uwuly [ am mysclf among the congregalion,
might take heart for a news-iem in THE
EUROPEAN, reprinted in  FORTEAN
TIMES #14. It scems that Reykjavik in [ce-
land has become the first city in the wortd 10
use the services of an elf-finder, and that the
city planning department has issued a map
showing the matn locations of the vanous
Elves, Dwarves and Spirits. No doubt the
map will come in useful for lurnists wishing
10 do a guided elf-walk around 1he city.

Is there a secret known to only one or
two fans in Qakland or maybe the ciy plan-
ners in Reykjavik? Couid it be that the tirst
chapier of your esteemed sociely is now alive
and well and living in Lthe Land of Geysers?
Or are therv real true elves, etc. quietly mind-
ing their own business in their elvish way?

Wwell Don Herron 1is husvy
exploring the possibiiity of
‘snducting walking rtours in
Iceland. He musct be Ia oOn
Someching.

Not thal there isn't the occasional
Listle Person up and dowm the mundane
world. You won't have to lravel very far
before you set eyes on the first one. Only the
other day | was reading a boxing report of the
World Super Middle-weight Contest where
Chris Eubank won on points, but was slighied
delayed “when a leprechaun jumped into the
ring to pour tinsel all over the canvas and
down Eubank’s back. The little man who
provided the blamey scurried lrorm the ring
with booing in his ears for having delayed Lhe
bout.”
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Marlin Freazel, PO Box 127945, San Bicpo,
CA 92112-7945

I's great 10 see 3 retum of the
genzine, | osuli miss CRY OF THE
NAMELESS and YANDRO. | was never
much ol a letterhack: 1 comesponded with a
lew Tans like Lesite Gerber and Jim Moran. (
had a story published in CRY around 1959.
And sometimes 1 would sneak a letter in
under a pscudonym.

In New York in 1960 | met Ted
White and just about ¢verybody else that was
around atl the ume. In the carly seventies |
had my greatest pentod of creativity with Earl
and Jan Evers in San Francisco. Does
anybody out there know what happened to
Earl! | beard a rumor of his demisc (rom
Gary Deindorter.

Perhaps Mike can correct

and. or £ill in more
derails, but Dave Rike savs
rhat Mike Deckinger told him
in “he 30s that Earl came upon
a man beating a woman on the
screet, and, unable r£o get him
to stop any other way, hit him
on rthe head with a plece of
»cod. The man turned out to be
a vice-sguad cop rousting a
yscicute; ;the police became
interested in Earl,
he toock 1t on the lam and
'~ been heard from since.
Bur this was a long time
ago and even, if ctrue, I
should think that things had
guigced down enougn so Earl
could resurface.

I'm rving to replace my copies of
Eari's ZEEN and RENO, NEVADA. My
copies were (hrown oul when | was in Europe
in 1984, [ will pay anything within reason to
obtain these

i keep having this recurring dream
that I've been chosen Fan Guest of Honor at
the upcoming Worldeon,

[ have this bnlliant speech all
prepared. ghosied by Charles Burbee. [ open
my mouth z2nd all that comes out is “A [an in
need is a tan indeed”, and the entire audience
faints dead away.

this

Chuck Freudenthal. 3485 Alameda - #il,
Menlo Park, CA 94025

Re the 68 Bavcon: it is said that if
you ¢an remember the 60, you weren't really
there. [ can remember very little of the Bay-
con since 1 spent most of the Con with Randy
Garrett in the spacious bar with the great
view., When | tded o go home, 40 miies
away. [ found my car wouldn’t siart. | then
joined the surprisingly farge conlingent of
tans living in the lobby. Lobby fandom. any-
one’?!

[ appreciate Debbie Notkin's reviews,
but [ sure miss the hilarious derisive reviews
that Damon Kmght wrote in the 50's.

There (s bad news for Baker St Ir-
regulars. The aimost unbelievably faithful
dramatizations of the Sherlock Holmes canon
by the BBC have ended and are being re-
placed by ‘composited” stories that have not
only added matter to streich the stortes to \wo
episudes, bul the matier is tomally foreign to
the spifit of the oiginal stonies. (Can you be-
lieve Dovie's Holmes making love 10 a cham-
hermaid?y

Lest 1 be numbered among the un-
saved, [ was an armchair Anarchist long be-
tfore | moved o The Dive. Apple Wine was
my tipple a1 that time. | didnt know about
Charlie Dye.

The Dive profoundly aifected all or
our lives. [t created an extended family thal
lasted al least 1wenty years. Some of us suil
see cach other [rom time 10 ume but “drink
and the devil have done for the rest.”

It 1s difticult 10 describe the ambiance
of The Dtve. Our weekends began Friday
night and cnded late Sunday. 1 stll rernember
the expeclancy of waiting for the “main
evenl”. Salurday night. The gemutlichkeit
was so thick you could cut it with a knife.

| waiked a young lady home one Sun-
day morrung about 4:00 am and from a dis-
lance ot 1/8 mile [ could clearly hear the
strains of Beethoven's Seventh. (When | got
back 1o The Dive [ ivund Donsho conducung
i) No wonder we were evicted!

pays apart [rom being a fact of lile. it tends to
be the long-term, bivlogical approach. that in-
creasing homosexuality in a species means
that Mother Nature has decreed its exunction.
Afler all we've done (o the Eanth, I'm quile
happy to see another species take our place: it
may be the ants, as so oflen suggested. but
what about the birds?

There 1s one rtheory that
1ncreasing homosexuality 1S
Mother Nature's response to

the overpopulat:on problem and
she means to cut down our num-
ber, not kill us off.

The only cavil | have with the gay
community is misappropriating that good and
useful word, laking it out ol the English lan-
guage forever. With the result that a historic
part of old England. the pub sign of The Gay
Hussar, has to be 1aken down in case it gives
the wrong impression: or that such songs as
The Last Tirne [ Saw Paris with the line “our

Roger Waddington, 4 Commercial St, Nor-
ton. Malton. North Yorkshire YOI7 9ES,
England

I tind the idea of Slash Fandom mind-
boggling: you mcan there are human blood-
hounds out there (or perhaps, sniffer dogs)
who can track down the homosexual agenda
in every tv show leaturing overtly male bud-
dies? Well | suppose Star Trek might be an
casy and popular targel: but what { want to
know is, when are they getting around to
Hogan’s Heroes: or what about F Troop? Stat-
sky and Hutch might be 100 obvious; (I'm
told 1t's second only to Star
Trek. )but what about Thunderbirds? Re
Don Heron's cornments on British tv shows,
rest assured that | haven't been able 10 tell any
difference either: but then, I've always been
to dim to detect sub-lexis, undercurrents or
even hidden agendas: what's on the suriace (s
usually enough for me.

If youre looking for homoerotc ap-
proaches there was always Brideshcad Revis-
ited; more recently there’s been several series
of The Brtish Empire, a comedy show sci in
a leisure centre where there's a homosexuai
couple on the staft, obvious even to a Lhickie
like me, and Ireated with understanding; but
where are the rest? NAME NAMES, DON!

Weil. il | have an awiiude 1owards

hearts were young and gay” ¢an bhe sung no
more; why couldn't they have picked some
less convenient word?

As a student ol history, I've come to
rcalize that it's subject as much to tashion as
any other creatve world: 1've long cajoyed
{and still do) the sweeping, romantic. nation-
alistic history as writien by such people as Sir
Arthur Bryant; but apparently the oid saying
that History is wrinen by the victors is no
longer applicable: the only Politicatly Correct
approach to history now is through the ac-
counts of the conquered and the oppressed.
Not that there's much chance of that in fan-
nish history; but I'd sull like to think that we
at least can still show tolerance for a variety
of approaches. Surely the factual ireatment
typified by such as Rob Hansen can sull coex-
ist with the more subjective approach of Sam
Moskowiz? (While Harry Wamer linds him-
self somewhere in the middlc.) Together with
the sheer enjoyment of such reminiscing and
memorties of people like An Saha and your
ghoodself, as in Lthis issue; this may not be
writing for the archives in the name of tan-
nish history, but it's relevant just (the same.

Now that Milt Stevens has declared
himself, I'm beginning to wonder #' | don't be-
fong to the rule rather than the exception in
coming straighl to tull-blown adult science



fiction, without wking in 1he rack of spe-
ctally-writen juveniles on the way. Maybe a
special case, in that | was reading betore the
taraily realized it, and thus through alt the in-
fant hiterature in the bookease and thus on
the aduit swif before they could tind anything
in between: but my (irst venture 1o s’ was
Tiger! Tiger!  (over your side of the Pond,
The Stars My Dustination) and after thar
Earthman, Come Home. Though you might
well be justified in asking how far | got when
all | can remember of (hat first reading is
Gully Foyte adrit in Space....

Though there have been juveniies
later on, in spite of myself. Somewhere
around the lime of my first job, [ was happily
reading The Hour Betore Earthnise by James
Blish as a serial in WORLDS OF IF; only to
see it come out in hardback. juvenile-rated, as
Welcome o Mars. (Though Fred Pohl had
pulled that trick betore, when the very firsi is-
sue of WORLDS OF TOMORROW was bla-
zoned with a “Serial by Arthur C. Clarke!!”
The People of the Sca: later put among the ju-
venide ttles as Dolphin [sland, if my memory
serves me right.) But in these days of com-
puter games and Virtual Reality, how long
will “young adult” tides last?

Brad W. Foster, PO Bax 165246, Irving TX
75016

The locs on having a TAFF winner
who didn't even seen (o be into the whole tip
reminded me of when | was approached sev-
eral (okay, a gl of) years ago about runming
for DUFF, | was {lattered, but this was before
{ got marmmied and my lovely wife started drag-
ging me out of my hermit ways. Before then.
my tme al cons was spent at programming,
in the dealer’s room. or locked up in my hotel
room drawing or writing. A social animal |
was not. [t seemed the wrong kird of person
o send on a ‘goodwill exchange”, | could do
a trip report, but mainly because I'd be spead-
ing my ume working on it, rather than actu-
ally doing anything worth reporting on.

It's kind of the same thing | encoun-
tered when | jirst started 10 get invited as a
minor guest lo some small st and comic con-
ventons. | realized that once there, [ was ex-
pected to be personable and ik to people. o
be able 10 speak in tront of a large crowd on
panels and at dinners. ele. All 1his stutf was
expected of a group--artists and wrnters--who
are, if you think about it, naturally predis-
posed 10 being very insular and self-absorbed.
's just the nature of the biz--to make pictures
and siories you have to spend a fot of tiroe
alone, which is not the best training to be a
scintidlating social performmer. Fortunately,
what [ lack in brains or walent I make up for in

volume, so [ can usually (ake my way
through being a minor guest. (I've sometimes
thought ot having my name changed legally
to “and others”, since then | would see my
name in print on those con flyers that list all
of the major guests, and. of “and others”.

Helen Davis attending a con that was
hosting a Senior Prom in the same hotel re-
minded me of a similar occurrence here in
Dailas a few years back. at Galaxy Fair/Art
Con. The night they were hoiding the mas-
querade, there was a glitlzy senjor prom going
on upstairs. Evidendy the only decent rest
rooms were also upstairs, and that was where
most of the costumers were changing. { was
sitting with some friends in the lobby down-
stairs with a clear view of the escalators, and
it was fun to waiwch the expressions and ex-
changes of stares {rom the costumers in full
regalia coming down the escalator, facing the
sentors done up to the nines headed upstairs. [
think it was a toss up which group thought
the other was odder.

This was the same con where the ho-
tel decided a convention didn't need program-
ming rooms after 6 pm, and a pen and ink
panel I was supposed to deliver ended up
with me dragging everybody out inio the
wide hall and just plunking down on the
floor: ended up with a huge audience, jusi by
being where people walking by couldn't help
but see all the artwork spread around and
stopping o see what it was all about. Maybe
all panels should be h held in the halls?

Wiiliam Breiding, PO Box 26617, San Fran-
cisco, CA 94026

Since the 70's ('72: saw Ted's AMAZ-
ING, '73. began getting fanzines, 74: first
tanzine published - first Westercon attended)
1 have been a stalwart but low key menber of
fandom in the City, which is particularly
whacky tn its make-up of former southwesi-
ern fans, midwest fans and the occasional Ca-
nadian. The Third Saturday Group (Shay
Badabee, Allyn Cadogan. Jhim Khennedy,
etc.) were the same folks who started Cortlu.
None of these people now hardly ever pub
their ish.

The Lounge Lizards that “Mr. Jeanne
Bowman" refers to were a cool beginning ot a
frail fannish tradition: pulling it together at a
bar was aboul the easiest way to get people to
come in the late 70’ and early 80's, most of
whom had tumned into punk rockers and were
pogoing Lheir brains out at the Mabuhay Gar-
dens. (Hi. Gary!) Dave Rike was correct that
there was overiap between the Lounge and
LIK’s rotwating parties in the 8('s. The Lounge
was designed to not compete with the parties
and there was often a majority overlap.
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Doo Fitch pretty much says it all re-
gardless of Andrew Murdoch'’s letter that fol-
lowed: it’s the end of the world as we know it.
Fanzine Fandom as you and [ know it is on
thc cndangered list. ‘72-73 fandom (Eric
Mayer, Jessie Salomonson, iwo shining ex-
amples tn your lertercol was the ast major in-
flux of teens in fandom. We are all now head-
ing towards 40. Or lhere. As we grow older
and die off we will have left a major 20th
Century legacy behind us, artifacts of incredi-
ble curiosity that will instill a Cult following:
but interactive landom lies gasping. There is
no other way to go. Struggle and wheeze we
will, as a straggle of converts emerges, but
death is the final ouwcome. I'm proud that [
could and can take part in these tast waning
days.

| think it’s been pretty well decided by
us old farts that the youth of today have found
their homes among the mainsirearm “zines”
and BBSs; it's not theory--it's fact. All you
need 1o do is read any issue of FACTSHEET
FIVE or go to any "alternative” newsstand in
a large city. Don Fitch has done admirable re-
search and reportage about it, in both his own
Zine and in various widespread locs.

FACTSHEET FIVE always
gives HAB glowing reviews, but
I've gotten very few requests
as a result of those reviews.

Ted White is a8 curious beast. | read
his writing guardediy, with an arm flung
across my eyes. [Us not fun 10 read his re-
views here, but it is amazing, startfing, fanias-
tic... Ted weirdly puts his finger on basic
truths that [ can easily nod to, but then he
iwists it all around until my stomach begins
1o churn. Like many of us from the ‘70's, Ted
is responsible for my being in Fandom when
he edited AMAZING, but [ must regard him
cautiously, for all that [ owe him. [ am not a
wielder of words; I could not duel with him
as does Guy Lillian HI. but [ must say some-
thing about Ted's review of ASTRO-
MANCER QUARTERLY, Joc Maraglino,
ed.

You see, | agree with Ted--whose
toain gripe is that AQ isn't fannish. What Joe
is doing is warping reality, playing, making
love, and editing a weird fucking magazine: a
halfbreed fanzinefliterary mag, which some-
times publishes terrible, termible writing, and
at others, termibly awesome writing. Aside
from Ted's intlammatory hearsay and rumor
with AQ's editor, what Ted is simply accus-
ing AQ of doing is not living up to Ted
White's idea of what a fannish fanzine is. Ted
treats this as a crime, passionately, elo-
quently, but it is not. Like all fanzines. AQ is
merely a retlection of its editor. And that in it
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merely a rellection ot its editor. Apd that 1n
tiseit is food for thought: a lot to chew!
One of Ted’s current themes aboul

tanzincs and fanwritng is that they are done
with a speeilic and known audience in mind.
He 1akes AQ to task for being produced for a
wider audience, and he maintains that main-
siream zines are produced tor an “unkpown”
audicnee, and  that these  publishers are
“people whe would never gel into our Fan-
dom anyway.” Likely, Ted is wrong.

[ he were to do a large sampling of
these zines as Don Fitch has done he might
see that many of these kdds are sirongly fan-
nish in lendency, group arnund and lalk of
their subjects and create the same types of
mythologics that seienee liction has created
in its fandom.

These mainstream zine pubbers know
their audicnee quite well and rarely have a
mailing list farger than a couple ot hundred.
HABAKKUK probably has larger disiribu-
tion than most of these ‘mundane” zines.

Aside from that | don’t sce that there
is anything wrong with publishing a zine for
an unknown or margnally invoived audience.
[t may be tess “fanrush” than Ted likes, but
this 18 not a sin. LANS LANTERN achieves
what il se1s out 1 so: so does ASTRO-
MANCER QUARTERLY. BLAT! and
HABAKKUK. tour very different types of
2ines,

It's not that | really find myself in
disagreement with Ted. Mostly his opinions
are good, reasonable OPINIONS thal | agree
with. What | find difficuit with Ted is that his
opwntons are spread with Greal Savagery as
the gospel truth, which of course they aren't.

One thing thar Ted is spot on about is
the necessity of gerting Leah into the prozi-
ncs. We need the leens she could then reach.

Perusing H3:3 agamn { want 0 com-
ment thal what really makes your zine shine
is your own writing. You are extravrdinarily
graceful. witty, knowledgeable and helptul.
[ Nor can { let pass the im-
mense contribution by Ray Neison. You have
a classic tanzine in the making, but from what
| can discern from the locs, this happens
every time you decide to degatiate!

1 never thought | would find myself
discussing Star Trek as an adult, but 1 do have
one comment o add: cvery one [ know. men,
women and altens. tinds Riker absoiutely des-
picable and Jean Luc absolutely sexy and
cool. Jean Lue is the sex symbol of the show.
not Riker. Riker is an angry. pissed-oif buil
whom everyone instinctively is offended by,
and just as casually disregards. Jean Luc is re-
fined, quictly passionate, has a good mix of
the femme surred into his male personna,
which always. without fail. causes a man to
be sexy to both genders.

Not ¢ me. =
a Loz, buz it
curred to me

like Ficard
never even 9c-
“hat he is good
looking. I've rnever thought
that any wmale on any Star Trek
had any mere “han average
lsoks. I can't sven recail any
good i1ooking maie guest stars.
I Jjust assumed zthat Rodden-
Derrv could cick sexy females
was eirther completely
nd or comeietely indiffer-
t¢ good .Look:s in males.
v DoEnR.Zimy .
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This seems to be pretty
usudal among males today--it's
as 1f noticing whether a man
was sexually attractive meant
rhat vyou vourself were sexu-
ally attracted rto him. ENTER-
TAINMENT WEEKXKLY has a vyearly
pcil en  movies and movie
stars. They said that the ma

sority of men wouldn't vore

Ln
che cacegory "Sexiest Male
Movie Star".

Yet 1in the sixties I read
an article cthat said sexual
atcrractiveness was aiways

something men noticed in other
men when measuring themselwves
against them, not that ir was
something that attracted rhem,

but as whether or net che
other guv was attractive =¢
women and how much so. & sort

of method of measurirg brownie
points.

The articlie also
what men rthough women
be actracted to ofrten
had lirtle o1 no correlaticn
with Wwhat women actually were
atcracted to.

Rich’s Dengrove’s observauon that a
musfit is a misfit regardless if a convention s
one of 8,000 or 24 people is well 1aken and
absolutely wrue. A good exampie would be
mysell and you at the 3rd Saturday party [
first espied you jolly countenance. All eve-
ning ! wondered who the heck was the big
guy wearing the “tike beads”. ullgng to Dave
Rike about the oid umes. Had | been less shy
and more socially adept [ probably would
have taken Dave to lask for not introducing
such an interesting fellow all around and
started gabbing at you. But mustits are misfits
no matter what situation you set them down
amongsi.

The "tike beads" were ac:
tualiy kukul nuts frem Hawaiz.

Fanderma's demographics  are  no
stranger than the worid at large. If Brian Earl
Brown wouid take a sweeping look around
Deuoit he'd see that, in general, the late
boosmers, ail in their mid to late 30s or older,
are having kids. [I's a case of the biological
clock dcking towards exploding, and waiting
for as long as possible before committing
themselves to lhe mostly imtating, selfless
act of child rearing. Just think. [n another 1§ -
20 years there will be another youth move-
ment! [l be in my late 50's by them. and
hopetully listening to their music...

noted
that
would

Teddy Harvia, 701 Regency Drive. Hurst,
TX 76054

My main criticism of Ted White's re-
views is not that they are negative (they are),
but that they ramble. They are unfocused. [
read them and ask. “Yeah, but what's the
point?"

Ray Nelson's fillos throughout are
wonderful. They tell their own little stories in
vivid blacks and wddte yellows. The thieves
and the space ant were moving.

Trina Robbins' literale serpentine
headgear was the (opper. It says valumes.

Arthur D. Hlavaty, 206 Valcntine St., Yonk-
ers, NY 10704- (814

Dave Rike mentions an old con report
of mine in which [ talk about wawching foot-
ball at a Southern con. Digging the relevant
text out of oy fiics, [ tind that it was slightly
different from what he recalls: it was not
DeepSouthCon, but MidSouthCon, a much
smaller gathering: it was one game, rather
than two: and it was on Sunday (I am a pro.
not college, football fan), a quiet time al
many cons. The point of the story was not
that 1 had (or more precisely, made) time for
football walching; the rcason I mentioned it
was amusement at being eniticized for waich-
ing violeni trash by people who'd been look-
ing at a tape of Friday the Thirteenth.

Bill Humphries. 5iQ N. Franklin Ave - #3,
Madison, W1 $3705

Hurrah tor Debbie Notkin's book re-
views! | came inlo fanzine fandom after
working with a sercon crew of fans in Austin
during the (980's. Ms. Notkin's always had
something interesting to say aboul books . |
think there’s a trend starting: three major
fanzines discussed SF wilhin the past year
(SNARKIN’  SURFARI, BLAT! and
HABAKKUK.) Of course, | said that igno-
rant of Ted White's review of RIVERSIDE
QUARTERLY (which really doesn't bill it-
seif as a tanzine.)

Greg Benford's loc didn't bother me.
['ve never been into timebinding per se, and,
with no offense intended, { usually pass over
fan history. T don't know why { don’'t appreci-
ate timebinding, but {ove o read Steven Jay
Gould (or Greg's periodic essays in F&SF.) A
good essay is a joy to read or write, but. the
subject rmatters to me regardless. Instead of
worrying or complaining abour us youngsters
ignoring tan history, think of it as biodiver-
sity for tandom. People will take what they
want {rom the ‘zines in the mailbox. Fan his-
tory does have important uses, especially for
avoiding tratricidal contlict.

[ recognized Trina Robbins' cover
from a past Wiscon program book. which is
rmy tavorite work of hers. The snake on the
priestess’ headdress appears more engaged by
the book than she. The snake transformed the
whole piece from tedious into funny. Thanks
also for introducing me to Ray Nelson's car-
toons. [t's nice not only to sce a faned get ant
to go with the editorial content, but even to
go with the loc’s!

Sam Long, PO Box 7423 Springtield, IL
62791

When the original Suar Trek came out
[ was an avid watcher of it though [ never be-
came a Trekkie, all ga-ga over the series. {
like the TNG series; it's well done and a iot of
thought has gone into it but 'm not a regular
viewer. | guess I've seen about a quarter of
the episodes. Similarly with DS9.. ['ve caught
only the occasional episode. In general [
agree with your critique of the three seres,
for many of the same reasons. especially re-
garding PC-ness. Acute, that. [ sometumes
find it usetul to sum up the differences in
leadership style between Kirk and Picard as
follows:

There is on all of Star Fleets large
spaceships a tailor shop where uniforms and
clothes that have become ripped. tom or oth-
erwise damaged can be repaired. [n the Enter-
prise, in Captain Kirk's time, the twilor-in-
charge was one Giorgio Boticelli, who



vlaimed to be a descendent ol the fumuus
Renaissance anist: and 10 be sure, he was ex-
tremely skilled with needle and thread. Cap-
tain Kirk 15 known for his wther informal
manner. Whenever he would come back from
an advenwure in which his uniform was the
worse lor wear, he would siop by the ailor
shop and hand vver the votfh, saying to the
tatlor in g friendly way. 'Seam mue up, Bow!”

Captain Picard is somewhal more for-
mal. His Enterprise also had a tailor shop, and
1l was in lael run by Giorgio's granddaughter
Branca. Technology had  advanced  since
Kirk's time, such that atmost all the actual
needle-and-thread work could be done by a
robul. (The robol not surprisingly named
Robmeredli, Tooked humanoid [rom the waist
up bul was simply a box on wheels {rom the
waist down. It vould understand speech di-
rected at it and was very skalled in its tasks,
but was not seif-aware like Data was.) When-
ever Captain Picard would retsmn from an ad-
venture i1 which his uniform was the worse
lor wear, he would bring it to the tailor shop,
hand 1t 10 Roboteeili. and speak w Bianca
rather than 10 the robol, saying "Make it
sew!”

A comment on Ente Mayer's loc. He
says 1 met my wile [Mary| through fan-
dom!” True enough. I mel his wife through
tandom too. She and [ first became ac-
quainied at a London Group meering at the
Giobe tn January 1970. She was my wife lor
not guite 16 years until we divorced in 92
and she went on to marry Eric. Mary met her
lirst husband (the one before me} through tan-
dom 100, but that's another story.

Trina Robbins.
cisco, CA 94114

I had that same tTu. | actually man-
aged to gel oul of bed for Chnstmas. but
spent most of the day reclining on my sofa. {t
was the sickest I've ever been, and [ reaily
still have not gotten over it; I've sutfered from
a series of Jesser colds all Winter and Spring.
Finally in desperation, and hecause so many
people recommended it 10 me, [ wed echi-
nacea and golden seal, and am »nll taking
them. Correnuily [ have this kinda almost sore
throat (like the very beginning ot a cold be-
fore it hits vou), and it may ;be them thal's
keeping 1t [rom getting it any worse.

I was happy to see a letter tfrom Jes-
sica Amanda Salmonson:; we met about {5
vears ago al a con in Vancouver, and corre-
sponded tor a while--[ received her zine,
NAGINATA--bul then she stopped publish-
ing it. and we lost touch. So, thanks, Bill--
HABAKKUK is serving to get old Inends
back together.

[ mentioned to by bovinend. Steve,
that | had received this mag with letier trom
people like Jessica and Ted White, and he
sgid, “You mean the late Ted White?”, and [
went. “This is a yery recent letter. Maybe
you're thinking about Terry Carr? Larry
Shaw?” But Steve said he was sure he'd heard
that Ted White had died! Rumors give me
the creeps. One day ['m sure to hear rumors
of my own death. which will of course be
greally exaggerated.

However, Tued dear. you did pgt “"have
the opponunity to buy one ol my pieces for
HEAVY METAL.” You wound up giving me
a kbl fee tor 1. remember? (Of course,
stnetly spezking, vou dad “have the opponu

i982 15th S.. San Fran-
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nity ', you just didn't use it!)

Lelaad Sapiro. Box 958, Big Sandy, TX
75755

[n his review of RQ Ted White got al-
most everything right, esp. his remarks on
(some of) the hook rcviews being badly
‘dated.” Those particular pages were wrinen
as “filler, ‘ since Brad Linaweaver's scheduled
lead article on HPL vs. Kafka had 10 be post-
poned. Brad’s rapid COA's made it impossi-
bie for me to contact him in time for revi-
sions, cotrections and additions.

[ had no pgopanent grudge against
Guay Talese--though [ think his downplay of
Frank Sinata’s cnminal activities was con-
tempuble--but after hearing Harlan Ellison's
talk at St. Looey ['ve been waiting for an cx-
cuse to discuss Sinatra's letsure ume habit of
cruising the town, accompanied by hired
thugs to beat up anybody he doesn't like.

The Wiichita incident was instigated
by a leiter in PLANET STORIES by a Geor-
gia tan who claimed that Blacks were inferior
because their average brain size was smaller
and because Lhey scored lower on IQ tests. |
answered by poinung out thal within a spe-
cies no correlation existed between brain
mass and intelligence and by citing a study
that showed how Negroes cducated up North
got higher [Q scores than white students edu-
cated down south. After this reply was
ponted Edwin Sigler sent me a personal letter
saying that: (1) the study was invalid because
it was done by university protessors, (2)
Sapiro is a Jewish name, and (3) a Jew. not
being inculcaled with the Anglo-Saxon no-
tion of fair play, couldn’t be irusted too
closely. (Sigler didn’( phrase it exactly this
way.)

Some 6 or 7 years later, time and cir-
cumstances--including a 2-week break be-
tween semesters and a $175 gift from the U.
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S. government--allowed me to fly to Wichita
(from Los Angeles) and contront Sigler with
his letter. He saried o apologize.. Well, [
can explain any letter that [..."--but [ didn't
wish to have made that long trp for nothung,
so [ hit him before he finished that sentence. [
then had (o hit him fitty or sixty more times
betore he went down.

Sigler's version. in a subsequent
PLANET STORIES, was different. ([ don't
recall the date. only the title of the tead story:
“Eternal Zend Must Dic.} He stated that ['d
tried to burglarize his house but 'man like
hell” when he got out his ..45. [ had fun with
that letter when [ mn for prexy of the siudent
Masonic club at UCLA, posting the letier
alongside a mug shat of myself and a writeup
that said something {ike: “Wouldn't you like
1o have Sapiro visit your house? Then give
him your vote!”

On the Harlan Ellisan-Jim Harmon
Door Incident, cited by Ted, [ quote from Phil
Farmer's ietter in RQ #13 (Ang '69):

" remember being present at the Mid-
westcon...when Harlan dropped a sack ot wa-
ter on Jim’s head from Jim’s hotel window.
Jim charged...up the steps, found the door (o
his room locked...I remember Jim's knocking
the door down with his fists a la Doc Savege's
buddy Renny. [ also remember the cops carry-
ing Jim off, and the hat being passed around
to pay tor a new doar and to keep Jim out of
the hoosegow... Those were the days! Wooden
doors and iron rmen then.”

['ve often wished that some fan had
shown enough presence of mind to take {rom
the door some splinters, which would have
become priceless (an relics, like splinters
from the True Cross.

Alexander Yudenitsch, Caixa Postal 9613.
01065-370 S. Paulo, SP. Brazil
Being in California you probably at



43

least aotced the World Soveer Championship
that wok place there 1n June/July, and which
was won by the Braztlian 1eam. | imow that it
didn’t get 1oo much anention ia the US press,
but it was of vial imponance (o Brazilians.

Actually it not only got
a lor of attent:ion, 1t per-
suaded many Amer:cans Lo take
an interest 1n soccer for the
Eirst =ime.

{ once read an
rhat gave a passing
TO a4 survey in wnich
measured the amount
ment which boys
various Sports.
concluded rthar of all cthe
sports survevyed boys enjoyed
scccer the most and hockey the
least. Unfortunacteiy the arti-
cie didn't mention what other
sports were compared nor how
the enjoyment was measured.

To give you an idea about the impor-
lance of soccer (iUs just called “football”
here) in Bruzil. Il just el you thal pracu-
cally every business establishment (including
tederal, state and municipal government) let
all emplovees go home early. so they could
watch 1he Brazilian wam's games in the
Wortd Cup; this someumes involved people
getung to work more than an hour carlier to
make up for i, bul few compiained. And the
day atier Brazil won the World Soccer Cup
for the tourth time federal and state employ-
ves were allowed 1o go to work after 12:00, 10
allow them to rest alier an adequate com-
memoration.

The tinal Brazilian victory, the world
tetra-championship, was dedicated 10 Ayrton
Senna by the Braalian team. since be was ry-
ing lor the tetra~championship ol F-1 racing
himsel{ betore he was killed in an accident 11
lialy three months before, and had promised
the team that he wouid be there with them.
rocting tor the soccer tetra for Brazil. In the
extended coverage of Senna's funeral there
was a recurming phrase in homage to him:
“¥alew, Senna!” That's a current expression
of caring, ¢xpressing approval tor someone's
intenuons and effort; it was very much in evi-
dence then, and cven now some cars still
show iL.

The funeral had a degree of popular
fecling and participaton that was surprising
and uncxpected 10 many, with impressive
seenes of the silent. mouming crowds that ac-
companded the whole 10-mile funeral proces-
sion, the President coming to his wake, etc.

The surprisc  and  unexpeciedness
came trom the tact thal, alier all, Formaula |
racing is an clite sport in Brazil. needing very
costly equipment and training, different trom
soceer, which ¢ven poor kids can play on any
cmpty lot, or even in the street. But even peo-
ple who don't reguiarty follow F-1 races felt
that Senna died detending the Brazlian col-
ors. making him a hero. The day of the fu-
neral was a non-work day in Sac Paulo, w al-
fow people 10 participate.

Ot course Senna's wdentification with
Brazil was really deep-seated and sincere, and
people felt it in his insistence on waving a
Brazitian tlag in his F-1 victories: but, be-
sides, the generally depressing economic and
poliucal climalte here in the last 3-8 years also
coninbuted (0 peopie feeling swrongly about

article
reference
they
of enjoy-
got out of
The survey

someone who was buclang this negauve
wread. People were grabbing at anything and
anyone who seemed to oifer hope. This also
helped people 10 root for the national socoer
rcam with ¢ven more tervor than usual,

Let me explain a liule: after 20 years
of military-based rule, Tancredo Neves was
¢lecied against their wish, but became sick on
inaugursuon Day and his veep 100k office,
taking the country to an international morato-
rium and a near-hyperintladon of over 90%
per month. His successor, Fernando Collor,
elected on a progress and honesly plattorm,
was impeached alter one year in office lor
large-scate corruption, and HIS veep, [lamar
Frunco, is currently a tcmaperamental and inci-
(ective President. All this with the backdrop
ot years-long depression and general unem-
ployment. And. in Oct-Nov we'll have gen-
cral clections, wilh the favorite so far being
the Workers” Pany Lula....

The Real (R$) is our new money
since July U and so far it seems 10 be keeping
inflation at bay: in June 1t was 50%, but
since then it’s been below 3%. R$1.00 is now
worth US$ 0.93!

As 10 sf in Brazil, with the demise of
the local vdition of TASFM once again there
is not one cegular sif pro mag on the stands.
The OO of the SF Readers’ Club, Somnium,
intends lo uy a semi-pro experiment which
right till 1he gap; let's sce if they're success-
ful.

Noreen Shaw. 5223 Corteen Pl #7, Valley
Village. CA 91607

The oew issue of HABAKKUK is be-
yoad wondertul - it's an event horizon!

Ken Rudolph. 1424 No Wilcox Ave, Holly-
wnod. CA 90028

Ted’s fanzine column has caused
some pain here and there. Here's a good ex-
ample of the vicissiludes of the postal system
and the wonders ol synchronicity. [ received
my copy an Thursday, read my (lippant com-
ment about Ted's review of CHALLENGER |
with some cmbarrassment along with most of
the zine Thursday night. | was [inishing up
the letter column at work Friday moming and
actuaily reading Guy Lillian’s letter when
through the mail slol drops a postcard from
the tatter faned “challenging” me 10 read his
zine before agreeing with Fed. Fair enough,
except the zine was out of print. Anyway, Lil-
lian got it 10gether and senl me a copy of his
zine. And | have (o tell you [ thought Ted's
evisceration wenl 100 far. When | wenl back
and re-read Lhe previous Trenchant Bludgeon
I really was offended by the ad hominem na-
ture of Lhe attack. Lillian didn't deserve it tor
his obsunare refusal to bow to Lhe strictures
of political correcmness. In tact | rather admire
the guy for his stand. I'll tell you. | am gening
increasingly tired of pressure groups insisting
thai historicat labeis are suddenly forbidden
by some stupid standard of offense. Femme-
fans beware. | don't give a rap if you object 10
the designavion. Maybe Guy Liilian dees have
a clue.

Once apain Ted is after an editor for
“not having a clue’--this ume Joe Maraglino.
But this time [ can truthiully say | disagree
strongly with Ted. Not only is AQ a beautiful
tanzine, but | think it is a very well edited
one. And Maraglino is one heil of a writer of
mood picees which have as much 10 do with

fannishoess as anything c¢lse. 1 dont want Lo
gel into a feud with Ted. but | wash he'd open
up what [ perceive is a ralber narmow defini-
lion of acceplable content in fanzines and get
on with the 905, There has 1o be room in
fanzine [andom for ambitious, insular genz-
nes such as AQ and CHALLENGER and
more traditiona) faanish zines totally exempli-
fied by the cxcellence of HABAKKUK (or
TRAP DOOR. my other lavorite zine). I'm
delighted to see all 4 drop through the mail
slot.

In answer 10 your guestion: Don't you
dare shorten “The Arena’. Nothing is better
than a well edited lettercal with a stable of
outstanding wniters hacking controversial 1s-
sues. However, for all | enjuyed the body of
the zine and lettercol, | think [l stay out of
the frey this go-round. Instead, I'd like to con-
duct an experiment in your zine.

I've always imagined that SF (ans,
and especially fanzine fans. were somehow
more attuned 10 the present and fumire of the
culture around us. And herc in the 30, we
can see the glimumer of the ’information su-
perhighway” which went almost totally un-
foreseen by the SF | read in my youth.

I'm writing specifically about the In-
ternet and how it s clearly becoming the
paradigm of a new trans-Eanth communica-
tions medium. [ predict that many of your
readers have access 10 the Internet, cither thru
their work or a personal gateway such as
America On-Line, Prodigy or CompuServe.
Or that if they don’t have one now, they will
within the next few years.

Actually the Internet fulfills my fan-
tasy of the superior {aanish actwork. l's non-
centralized, anarchic, and subsidized by the
govermnment in Lhe interests of the citdzenry
{whether they want it that way or noy. It s
truly worldwide in scope. less expensive than
postage stamps if you know your way around.
and instantancous in ways that, alas, tanzines
can never be.

Now, why do [ mention this in
HABAXKUK, the epitome of the traditions
of fanzine fandom? Maybe because you obwi-
ously have a readership which spans several
Fandoms of time and space, and I'm curious
(o see whether we as a group are attuned to
the zesgeist.

Or maybe I'd just like to receive some
¢-mail. anyway, [ solicit comment 10 my [n-
ternet address: kenru@netcom.com. For all |
now all of Fandom is alrcady busily in-
volved in this fuluristic universe. Maybe there
is some son of cyberspace FAPA going on
aunder our very noses. One thing I'm certain
of, nothing will replace the saustying clunk
of a hefty genzine as it drops through the mail
slot.

I expect a report on your
results for the next 1ssue.

Bob Leman. 2615 Broad St., Bethel Park,
PA 15102

Many thanks for the three HABAK-
KUKSs. Each was read with keen plcasure and
evoked in me a powerfut nosialgia. Gyod
fanzine.

I don't know whether youlll consider
thal o be an acceptable compliment or not
though, coming as it does from an elderly
party who tends to value things in inverse
proportion o their innovativeness and nov-
elty. ltis, indeed. my [irm beliel that most
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new things arc no good--as anyone of a cer-
tain age c¢an se¢ {or himself by recollecting
the muttitude of’ new things he has seen ap-
pear and disappear in his ltfetime. Once in a
greal white a good new thing does come
along, and only when it does aot disappear,
but vndures and hecomes an old thing, do we
know with cenainty that it is good.

All of which ts to say that the new
HABAKKUK is solidly in the old traditicn, is
commendably old-tashioned. is thoroughty
satistying, and thus 15 a Good Thing. Oune of
your correspondents said something about a
time machine, and that was my fecling ex-
actly. This is a superior sample of the kind of
fanzine that was held to be exemplary in the
tiftics and carly sixtics. The letier colume in
verse 3 lends verisimilitude 10 the fecling of’
ume displacement: twenty-six of the names.
out of--mirabilc dfcty-seventy-three, are very
familiar w me. A lot of fans d'anran stilf seem
to be around somewhere.

I myselt faded from tandom in 1967
ot thereabouts, my detfection having been pre-
ceded by a loss of interest in science fiction a
couple of years earlier. That evenl marked the
end ol an ¢onthusiasm that had begun when [
was nine or ten, and had for well over thiry
years constituted a significant fraction of my
life. 1t died with less than a whiroper. [ soid
my collection 1o Bob Madle with no regrets at
ail (! nceded the sheif space).

Nevertheless, | {utly imiended to con-
tinue with my fanac. The good zines of the
1ime--that is, the tamnish ones-had by now
come to have precious little to do with sci-
ence fiction (although everybody had a back-
ground in SF, which I suppose is sl wue). it
thus seemed 10 me that dropping SF should
be no impedimaent (0 my conunuing lo pub-
lish. In the event | published exactly one
more issue of THE VINEGAR WORM, and
then passed over into the drowsy halls of
galia.

FAPA continted (0 carry me on the
roster without activity for a longer time than
was strictly legai, but that of course had evea-
tatly to come to an end. For several years
tanzines condnued 10 armive in diminishing
nurobers. Even today a zine tums up every
now and then, probably in consequence of my
one continuing fanactivity, a very passive
membership in First Fandom.

I'd be interesied 1o know how many
long-term retirces from fandom have re-
sponded to these new HABAKKUKs. ({(all
wno respond get named.)) A very
high percentage of those who've received
them. ['d wager. A vestgial itch to be part of
it ail again seems 1o cxist in quitc 3 number
ol us, and chances are 1hat every one of the
old old galiates who have commented on
verses one and two feels that itch. (You wall
not have heard from the stone defectors, of
course.) The urge will probably not be swong
enough to cause any of them to publish again,
but it may be of sutficient strength 10 rejuve-
nate an appetite for fanzines and a (perhaps
transitory) willingness 10 write locs. That's
always a good thing tor an editor, and [ think
the reminiscences of old geezers in fancom
(is there such a coinage as “geczertan”?)
ought 10 be interesting 10 readers.

But maybe not. My knowledge of to-
day’s fandom is very slight indeed. and the
current fanmish attitude toward history may
be that it’s borirg and immelevant. It's a feeling

that seems lo prevail among people under
forty-five in the mundane world at any rate.
But my impression is that fanzine fans remain
a saving rcmnant, and continue to cherish the
old virtues. 1 have had notices of fanzine con-
ventions, which means that the moverent it-
self is alive and well. How much it has
changed is the question. My impression is
that the old prnciples prevail. although my
evidence is slim. One hears of the roonster
conveations of these latter days, infested with
movie and television fans who may or may
not know how to read, and lrom the outside it
tooks as though fandom as | knew it may be
moribund, but HABAKKUK is powerful evi-
dence to the contrary.

DAVID MILLER 9y

[n ‘Mecmories of the Nuppery” you
say “...Liederkrantz (sic) cheese, an American
cheese kin to Limburger.” No sir. You em-
ploy a bad comparison for a nobie cheese, the
best cheese that has been produced in this
country, and one that hed few if any peers
anywhere in the world. (I agree,) Of
foreign cheeses (at least of those thought wor-
thy ol importing into this country) it most re-
sembled Camembert, but to my paiate it had a
deeper and richer flavor.

Ir also had more odor
which is why I compared it co
Limburger; but then I like

Limpurger too.
Liederkranz (so spelt) was a soft-
rping cheese that developed a brown crusi
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and became very sharp as it ripened. It obvi-
ously did not have a long shelf-life, and when
Kraft Foods gobbled up the little plant in
Ohio where it was made. they soon discov-
ered thal it did not retumn the kind of profit
they required. They quietly cuthanized Lied-
erkranz, to the great loss ol those who relish
the cheese.

Sometime pefore it's
death the Liederkranz plant
was moved tc a new location.
Panic descended as none of the
new batches turned our right.
They tried various remedies
before they were finally able
to solve the problem. Thev
took some of the old cheese
and tubbed ic up and down all
the walls. This put the proper
bacteria in the air and they
were ablie fo resume produc-
tion.

But apan from its mistaken position
on Liderkranz, this is an extremely satistac-
tory piece, as is ‘Memories of the Dive.”
These and Art Saha's memoir, are very tasty
reading indeed. and it's comforung to have
them on the record. | suppose you undersiand
that a decent respect for posterity demands
that you feature such matter in every issue.

Wondertui also is your letter column.
An exact half of the issue devoted to leuers is
by no means 100 much. | haven't seen any of
the fanzines Ted White reviews, but reading
the reviews is a pleasure anyhow.

The least interesting feature 10 me is
Debbie Notkin's reviews; and thal's not be-
cause she's not a superior reviewer, but be-
cause I'm one of those who haven't recon-
verted 10 SF. Silverberg is right: there’s
without doubt come good stuff out there. only
a masochist would undergo the agony of do-
ing the reading necessary 1o discover it. Find-
ing a reviewer whose tasie exactly paraileted
one’s one would point the way toward reading
a bit of SF again, but in the real world genera-
tional fads and fashions swain reviewers just
as they stain writers.

[ have too often been bumi by buying
a book on the advice of a reviewer who tums
out after the fact io be a true believer (just
iike the author he's reviewing) in say, the cult
of rock music, and has unstintedly praised the
book not on its intrinsic worth either as SF or
as a novel, but because he believes that there
is some sort of transtormative power 1 that
hideous noise.

Politically affinities have sometimes
slanted reviews in ways that have deceived
me, also. Sull there were believers in Dianet-
ics back in the old days., weren't there?

I've found an item of--not news, ex-
actly, but something that may not yet have
come to the attendon of his friends, and
probably ought to be known aboul. since it
casis an honorable light on one of ours, Wall
Willis. On page 240 of The Selected Lenters
of Philip Larken (Farrar, Strauss & Girous,
1993} in a letter 10 Robert Conquest dated 4-
14-54 Larkin says, "I never came across Wil-
lis, I'm afraid though several times I've heard
SLANT mentioned...”

This has 10 ceter t0 Walt (Larkin had
just moved out of Belfast), although the edi-
tor has failed to provide an explanatory foot-
note. How many fanzines have been 1opics of
conversation between vminent literad like
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these? Conquest cvidently was a reader of
SLANT and a tan of Walt.

Robert M. Sabella, 24 Cedar Manor Court,
Budd Lake. NJ 07828- 1023

i see that Ted White is as opinionaled
as ever. Somehow he puiled off the trick of
writing a reasonable column in which | gener-
ally disagreed with hirn compleiely. | don't
see any reason why {anzines must have a pur;
posie. Ted obviously helieves that, otherwise
why such commenis as “Fanzinces should talk
1o and about cach other more” and “More
fanzines should review other Fanzines"?

Fanzines are whatever the editors and
writers wish them to be, I have many opin-
ions on scienee liction, and 1 wish to share
them with others, hence | publish GRADI-
ENT twice a year. Other editors wish to dis-
cuss life in general. and that's fine for them.
There are probably even some fan cditors
who wish to “show..how good the micro~
cosm is and can be.” But that's their choice. |
guess it's the ditference between FIAWOL
(Ted) and FIJAGH (me).

My main reason for being in fandom
{on and off} these past 1wenty-seven years has
been primarily 10 discuss and exchange ideas
on science fiction with like-minded souls, |
am not a missionary, and have no iniention of
publishing a fanzine which is the fannish
equivaient of a Jesuit newsletter.

Which is why [ probably will aot
send a copy of GRADIENT to Ted White for
review,

The rest of HABAKKUK was also
goud, and less disagreeable! Debbie Notkin is
an excellent reviewer who half-convinced me
to read Mirror Dance even though | am not a
Miles Vorkoskigan fan. Don't let me down,
Debbie!

Mark R. Harris, 4 Howard Ave, Passaic,
NJj 07055

You must leel extremely justified in
vour decision 10 return to zine publishing. [
mean talk about your graritying responses.
Loccers of the world were gafvanized by the
reappearance of HABAKKUK.

[ found your comments about the du-
rability of fan friendships quite fascinating
because I'd recently read--and been annoyed
by--some extremcly negative comments
about networkang relationships made by cur-
mudgeon schoolteacher, John Taylor Gatto in
a picce in the WHOLE EARTH REVIEW.
Gatto argued the tencousness of retationships
based on shared interests as opposed to fam-
ily and community links, and for the life of
me | could not understand what he was talk-
ing about, because, tike you, I've had exactly
the opposite experience.

Last year when ! retumed to San

Francisco tor a visit atter a fous-year absence,
[ saw many of the people that congregate at
third Sawrday parties--Bruce Townley, Don
Herron. Jeanne Bowman, Rich Coad, Candi
Strecker, Cheryl Cline, Lynn Kuehl—as well
as other friends from my paralegal days, and |
had a wonderfuily warm welcome {rom them
all. So much so, in fact, that I'm seriously
considering a return to the Bay Area within a
year or two.
Alva Rogers always
he had no control
who his brothers and
were, but that
his friends.

But as Robert Frost says,
"Home 1s the place where, 1if
you have to go, they have to
take you in.*

Actuaily, despite knowing pretty well
half the people who go I've never been to a
Third Saturday party. My involvement in zi-
acs and the {ringes of fandom postdates my
years in San Francisco (1985-89), although a
number of the triendships ! formed there were
insirumental in this context later on. And
thal’s part of my point.

Several of these relationships devet-
oped through long-distance correspondence
10 a higher pitch than they ever had as an oc-
castonal in-person thing. Don Fitch is Aght 1o
say hat these sorts of contacts can often be
more “"complete/complex” than the
‘superticially social” kind (though those have
their obvious pleasures.

said
over
sisters
he had chosen

that
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Leaving special cifects and such out
of it, I sull think ST:TNG has the earlier se-
ries aced on two key counts: there is an actual
coatinuity--past c¢vents affect tuture ones,
something that seldom happened on the onigi-
nal, and all the cast members are fleshed out,
have their own storylines, get their own epi-
sodes; dramatically these are huge gains.

I've only watched NYPD Blue spot-
tily, but enough to convince me that David
Caruso is the best actor to hit television in
many a year. The show itscif doesn't do quite
as rauch for me as Hill Street Blues used to.

My condolences on your learning of
the death of your friend Larry Shaw. It got
me 10 thinking about how death is aiways
sudden. whether you know about it at the
time or eight years later, whether you can see
it clearly coming or not. No preparation is
adequate for the loss of a person you were ac-
customed to talking to. or even might have
talked to.

I recall sending for a zine cailed
JAUNDICED EYE and receiving it with a
note from editor Dave Crowley’s sister to the
effect that he had just died—how ! don't
know--and she was disiributing the only tssue
of his zine as a memonal. [t was a wonderful
publication and | have ever since {elt cheated
of the opportunity to have known Dave
Crowliley. It might have come to nothing, but
[ miss the letters we couid have written.

Another editor that 1 did correspond
with, Mike O'Brien of Seascned Books
seemed to fall silent for a while, and [ let it
slide; a couple of years laier I sent him a reac-
quainwance letter and got it back from the post
office with the singte awfut word ‘Deceased”
scrawied on it. A shudder passed through my
body elecirically, followed by a wrenching
feeling of sadness: ask not for whom the bell
tolls indeed.....

Mark Manoing, 1709 South Holgate St., Se-
altle, WA 981444339

You write, about Bill Rickhardt, that
he “had a daughter. by a girlfriend
who....never approached Bill for...fathering of
the child.” Either you mean something rather
different than what you've written here. or
Bill was into frequentng sperm banks, or
rape. Don't teel like I'm flaming you, though:
I love the amazing realms of reality that come
into existence whenever typos (or thinkos) hit
the printed page.

That made me stop
think. It's been a very
time since Itve heard
"fachering® with any other
meaning than "male naurturing*.
Se to me, that's whac 1t
means. I wonder if this shift
is local or, if not, how wide-
spread it is....

I¥s not odd that the Third Saturday
party you repott on had a knot of people dis-
cussing the sexual revelations in Chip De-
laney’s autobiography. IUs certainly a very in-
teresting and even liberaiing book in that
regard: surely this country can benetit from a
text that demonstrated the humanness of gay
sexuality so vividly, Hell, in Oregon, where
anti-gay initiatives have occasionally won by
reterendum in cerain areas, they should
probably make Chip’s book pan of the man-
datory high school reading list.

It's not odd that fans would discuss

and
long



the book. Whal is odd is that your explanauon
of how he could have sex |5 times th one
night allowed me o comprehend the name of
a theater troupe that played the Seattle Fonge
Theater Festival 1his year. | realized thal the
name of Greek Active showed that the mem-
bers of the troupe were openly homosexual,
but didnt know the exact meantng of the ref-
erence. Ummm, by the way. wouidnt 5
Greek passive encounters in one night cause
some tissue damage? Not that I'm particularly
concerned about the answer 10 such a ques-
tion. just that | sorr of doubt that all those en-
counters were really preciscly the same act.

well 1r would cerrtainly
result in a sore ass: Not be-
ing in Chip's confidence I
dorn'* know what the did or
does, but every guy I know
thnat has ©old me about having
such a marathon nas always
bpeen Greek passive during Lt.
pur I would think ctnat some
varzety would make 1t more in-
“eresting.

You say that reading the FOSFAX
discussion of the Anita Hill case convinced
you that she was lying? OK, Bill but [
wouldnt go around pubiicly, il { were you,
admitting that ['d been politcaily convinced
by anything [ read there. [ view FOSFAX as
sort of the Anu-Hyphen. My pnvale nick-
name lor it | won't divulge. as [ don't relish
lawsuils. Anci-Hypren?

Ted White may well be right thal Joe
Maraglino is hypersensitive o criticisra. To
me. My scverest erilics are perhaps even more
likely 10 be my most insighttul teachers than
just mere tuggheads. So. if { personally knew
Joe, I'd of course advise him 10 be less thin-
skinned. Like. does he plan 10 lasl in fandom
long enough to go through with the Niagra
Falls in ‘98 Worldeen bid?

Ted’s expose of Joe's pique, I-
crossing and T-doting as 1t reads 0 me,
doesnt look 1o me though like it would help
matters. After all. vivisecting a cal and label-
ing each organ and tendon as you go is a
rather bad way (o teach kitty to fetch.

[ utterly disagree with Ted’s attack on
the “Beardsleyesque” antwork of Linda
Michaels and Margaret Organ-Kean, et al |
hadn’t known that any paricular tan art style
had an exclusive agreement with the fanwril-
ers of America (FWA). Is this something they
announced at a Corflu [ didnt attend, or
what? Anyway. if Ted wanis 10 ban clegant
art trom tanzines, hell have to pry my glues-
tick out of my cold, dead tingers.

{ also urerly disagree with his view
that Joy Morvau's "Charivari” has no place in
a fanzine. Frankly. I'd run over H. R. Halde-
man’s grandmother (have | got that reference
nght?) for a column like hers, or like Sharon
Farbers in MEIMOSA. Such pieces mighl be a
bit oulside the norm of conreports/fanzine re-
views{SF-natter/Harry Wamer Jr. LoCs that
most zines consist of, but they do show us
worlds ol wonder, humorously conveyed, in
ways that [ find very compatible with the fan-
rush mindset.

While [ hadn't remarked before that
AQ sucks up to pros, and | won'l necessarily
concede the point without re-examining Joe's
work (RSN, natchy, I think Ted's exactly nght
that such an attitude is all wet. [ no longer
hold that pros are a lesser breed than we fans.

On the other hand, [ do think that a fannish
fandom, even one sieeped in stinal referendal-
ity, as ours 50 often is, could easily continue
indefinilely even if no more pro-SF is ever
published.

The reason [ think this is possible is
that | see tandom as a cargo cult, analogous
to the ones in New Guinea, except that, for
us, il's nol a passing ship or airplane that's left
the beautiful cargo thai presages the coming
Messiah-Age. but a bunch of writers for proz-
ines (and now, for the SF-novel houses) who
have dropped textval cargo. Their cargo tells
of the bright future of super science, when
gemuses will bring us domed cities with mov-
ing walkways, ansibles, fime machines, and
so on. Of course, a lot of the newer, post-New
Wave SF doesn't add to this canon of utopian
vision, and that might well be why it wasn't
particularly popular among the First Fandom
generation,

Agree with my analysis or not, [ think
that the coroilary view of fanzine fans as
analogous to carge cult shamans (or India’s
bauls and sanis, or the ancient irish (lanna,
etc) goes a long way betore the paraliels get
too strained. Ang it goes a certain ways to
lend yet more support to Ted’s observation--a
coramonplace one, as cited in his YHOS cri-
tique--that tandom is, more or less, a working
anarchy. Suppont, plus perhaps a worthwhile
revisioning: his casting of the image of fan-
dom in the socialfpolitical mold. comparing it
1o Anarchy, might not be as potendally fruit-
ful as my cultic/religious view. Of course, if
you have Lhings Ted's way, it does (et fans see
quite a lot. mainly when you stan asking
yourself how Aparchy can maintain any kind
of cultural continuity in the absence of a
leader or leadership clique.

[ mean, what dces a leader do, any-
way? Historically, the modern concepuon of
leadership (the one the philosophical Anar-
chists have so vividly cridqued) got under
weigh only after there were lots of prinung
presses and cheap rag-based paper. (“He's
watched Connections too many times,” [ hear
you saying. Calm down, this won't take long.)
These rechnological developments caused the
existence of newspapers, which really
changed how people might deal with soctal
facts.

Basically. we've got a lot more of
them at our disposal. It's not [ike it was in the
Dark Ages. when, say, your local Welsh
chieftain would send bards around the realm.
If you ever read the nature poewry those bards
produced. youll undersiand them a lot better
if you read them as being thumbnail intelli-
gence reports for raiders who, for a lving,
rode fast horses over ground they hadn1 per-
sonally been through before. [nformation on
the lay of the land away from the castle came
1n 10 the chieftain by random dribs and drabs,
a surprising amount ot it via bardic verse.

How much data about terrain, crops.
social conditions. dynastic rivalries, and men-
at-arms was conveyed? Well, there’s not
much early Welsh bardic nature poetry, is
there? Even the ancient Greeks, conquerors of
the known world and major actors on the
Eurasian stage for, what?, a thousand years or
sormewhat less? only left a relatively small
amount of written malerial behind them after
the fall of the Roman Empire that both suc-
ceeded and contunued the Greek one. A per-
son of sulid intelligence and untlagging deter-
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mination can lean ancient Greek and then
read every surviving Greek text and recorded
inscription within the space of a decade ot so.

Today, it would take the same person
longer to read cvery English-language text
published in the USA this week. And this
change started with the rise of newspapers.
The voiceless peasantry and virtually apoliti-
cal guildsmen became a2 cilizenry, formed
themselves inte nalions. The Public is a body
which rationally (or sa the theory goes--read
your Locke or Hobbs tor more dewal, [ guess)
decides about and acts upos the informauon
about Lheir worid as contained in the news,
After ail, the Public had more knowledge of
how their society was going that their kings
had had in the pre-newspaper days. A lat
maore.

So much more, in tact, thal it was ac-
tually unassimilable in raw form. Remember
the science fiction tale about the tyrannical
computer that demands that ils slaves give 1l
information about EVERYTHING? The cun-
ning programmer-slaves follow orders, but,
clogged with the latest data about shoe sizes
on Alpha Centauri 3 and the transshipment of
quail eggs in the Andromeda sector, et., elc.,
elc., the giant machine ground to a halt, and
“died.”

Well, it was for prenty much the same
reason that. from the first, the Public had to
rely on Leaders, a caste of men who formed
ideologies. conceplual tools for the organiz-
ing of the vast amounts of raw soctetal data.
And with the orgamuzing of the data, the
Leaders could benetit rorn the organizing of
Public sentiment, which could then be mobi-
lized in some direction or other.

OK, back to Ted's column. which in-
spired all this footaraw. In a ‘working anar-
chy” or ideal libertarian enclave or whatever.
each of us is his/her own Leader. (To be sure,
no pro or gaggle of pros is our Leader, ¢h.
Ted?) On the other hand. Aparchist theory
Suppors a non-State wherein non-coercive so-
cial motion. in some definite direction. does
take place. Fandom long ago gave up the idea
of organizing all of fandora into a unified so-
cial or polidcal movement. This, [ think. is
precisely where Ted's politically-or-sociatly-
motivated analogy of fandom as an aparchy
breaks down. as any analogy is bound to do, }

Suppose.

In other werds £fans are
toe anarchistic to form an an-
archy?

[ see that Lloyd Penney wonders
whatever happened to the Great Fannish Mi-
gration to Seattie. He's right, it's stil a going
concern, as his example of Alan Rosenthal's
receni move-in demonstrated. You realize, of
course, that there's also been a Great Fannish
Migraton trom Seattie: Loren MacGregor,
Jack Speer, Linda Blanchard, Patrick and Ter-
esa Nielsen Hayden. Lucy Huntzinger. and,
er, umm, ['ve heard even Bill Donaho (can
that be true?) all lived here at one time or an-
other.
in Seactle
2ariy 1960
Carr, Dan
journeved up to
meet Dick and Pat Ellington
who were in the process of
moving Irom New York =to Ber-
keley, stopping in Dick's old
hometown of Searctle.

No. I've been
once in my life. In
Terry and Miriam
Curran and I



As tor what's happened (o the irami-
grants: a New MAINSTREAM will soon be
mailed out by Jerry Kaufman and Suzie:
Andy Hooper sends out APPARATCHIK
cvery week or so (U); Lhis same Andy, lo-
pether  with  Carrie  Root, issue SPENT
BRASS fairly trequently; this past year or so
has scen two binhday one-shots, a tannish
folk-music first issuc anc, and a successiui
Bouchercon bid at the horae ot Andi Shechter
and Stu Shiftman: Luke McGutt has put out
various onc-shots, plus he founded the Men's
APA: John Do. Berry's perzine hasn't been ol-
ficiatly pronounced dead yet, although il's
cerainly not tembly frequent: and those are
just the fotks who were fairly well-known
Tans before moving here.

We home-grown Rainytown ten aren’t
dead either; the old CRYgang pretty much
runs SAPS; Craig Smith illos suli pop up here
and there: Frank Denton has recovered by and
large {rom a heart problem, and recently is-
sued a new ROGUE RAVEN; Jack and
Pauline Paimer are mostly active these days
in Maii-An circles (as Rudy Rubberoild and
Ofelia Swanshitte, [l have you know): and |
might ¢ven issue an issue of my genzine this
surnraer, Roscoe willing. Admittedly, our fan-
nish bookstore (The Arcadian) weot out of
business, and The Nameless Ones hasn't had
their regular meeting since the bookstore
stopped hosting them, followed a few months
laler by the hiaws ol Babel-17, the SF book
discussion started yonks ago by, | seem to re-
call, Linda Blanchard. But these are but tem-
porary setbacks, Meycr.

Mike Mclnerney, 83 Shakespeare St., Daly
City, CA 94014

[ sl read SF. famasy, horror, etc.,
but I've got so many hooks [ havenl read yel
that T have to restmin myself from any new
addictions to new writers. | enjoy the book re-
views, but the chances are slim of me buying
any of the books.

Ted” White's review of RIVERSIDE
QUARTERLY contains background informa-
tion on the history of the zine and adds enjoy-
ment 1o me by telling about Sapiro’s atiack on
a bigot. The dne itself has always been 100
sercon for me. His audience could be librani-
ans instead ot fans, Cost of $2.50 per issue
may scem high, but I'm sure Leland would
rather trade or ger locs. Any zine with a price
1ag should be priced high. [ used 10 not really
want money, but wouid charge double or wi-
pte price to help pay the cosis {or the traded
or tocced issues. Fanzines are done for
egoboo. not money. If someone only wants 1o
give money, make them pay!

Ted's review of ASTROMANCER
QUARTERLY inspired me to write to Mara-
glino and ask for a copy.

Keep on pubbing fanzine reviews. If
all zines had fanzne reviews that in itself
would help keep fans inuerconnecied in the
most etfective, natural way, It's a handy re-
cruing ool aiso since any non-fan potentiai
recruit who stumbles across a fanzne that
looks interesting will have a choice of others
to write and ask for. Some zines don't seem to
recognize that other znes cxist or that their
readers are lans and know what simpic fan
jargon means. ['ve seen some that explain to
thewr readers the raeaning of the terms con.
zine, apa, filk. vtc. This seems unnecessary 10
me unless they are not [any ur are stuck in a

sort of faanish )andergarden where they are
forced to repeat endlessly their A-B-C’s.

Any congibutor lo a fanzine is paid
only in cgoboo. Obviocusly most of them
would love to receive letlers or comments or
other fanzines sent directly 10 them. 1 feel that
if someone writing to or for a fanzine wants
to keep their address unpublished, all they
have o do is ask. No faned would ignore a re-
quest tor privacy. There is a presumption of
approval to publish addresses unless other-
wise specified.

I've always loved (o get mail. Id
rather get crudzines than nothing. Crudzines
have a value. They help us appreciate the
really good ones like HAB, BLAT!, SPENT
BRASS, ete. If it weren't {or crudzines, fan
reviewers would be boring sweetness and
light, all good. all the time.

Jay Kay Klein's convention photo al-
bums of the 60's provided faces 10 go with the
words and zines of many fans who were only
mental images untl then. He did a difficult
and valuable service 10 us ail. Yes, he made
mistakes: and I'm sure he still does: yes he
never really was a fanzine fan or pretended to
know them all. Still he has shared his interest
with us for over )0 ycars, and I'm sure he's
neither making a living from it nor Uying to.
It's his form of fanac ad F'm glad someone is
doing it!

Clubs like the Fanoclasis are an odd-
ity in fandom. I haven't been to a meeting in
25+ years, bui { stll feei that I'm a member.
Since there were peyer any dues. I'm certainly
paid up to date! m not aware of any former
member who is mad at any other former
member. The only reason we don't have meet-
ings anymore is that we have scattered too far
and wide.

There must have already been lots of
history of 60's tandom written and published
as personal remermmbrance articles duning the
fast 20 years. Maybe someone with an exten-
sive fanzine coilection and time and energy
could republish some of those articles in an
anthology of 60's faanish happenings.

I'm 1alking about contemporary ac-
counts mostly...good example of the type of
article 'm referning to ts ‘Remembrance of
Times Lost” by Art Saha.

Fanrchisis, wobblies, Catholic work-
ers, Libertarians and other radicals and Cra-
zies populate the stories of 50s fandom told
by Saha and Donaho. I'm sure there must
have also been a conservative side of fandom
then. but they may have been quieter or at
least less colorful. | joined the TWW myself
in the 60's, but only paid dues the tirst maonth.
1 sufl have my membership card.

Fans of today will think you were ail
activist commies, but actually these groups
were most attractive for free dinners, social
activity and a youth oriented feeling of excite-
ment and rebeltion.

Art says that Dave van Ronk played a
significant role in the history of the Dive and
doesn't mention him again. | would like to
heard some detail about him since { love his
singing and used to go see him once a week
at the Gaslight on MacDougall St. in NYC
1964-1968 on 'Hootenany Night” every Tues-
day. He hosied an ‘open rtke” with guest
singers including Phil Ochs, Tom Paxton.
Richie Havens, Rambling Jack Elliot, Pete
Stamptel (the guy that Dick Lupoff appar-
ently objected 10) and the Holy Modal Roun-

ders. Johany Cash dropped by one night so
drunk he broke a guitar siring and didn't
know it. And he forgot the words to "] Walk
the Line.” | think it cost $2 to get in and oue
drink minimum (usually | had a Grenadine).

Last time { saw him was a year or two
ago in SF at the Paradise Lounge where | ran
tnto Miriamn Carr Knight Lloyd whom I was
happy to see.

Miriam's brother ctreated
her to a trip to New York for
the 25th Anniversary of some
milestone in Dave's career.
She met all sorts of people
including Odetta.

He was in <the area re-
cently and Miriam and I had
breakfast with him, the first
time I‘ve seen him since 1959.

I recall that when | moved 10 NYC in
1964 fans were stll enthusiastic about the
cast album of Candide. [ think Ted White
played it for us at a Fanociast meeting in
Brooklyn. The book was one of may favorite
required readings in coflege, but [ remember
nothing of the songs or music in the play.

Your stones of the Five Spot and
McSorely’s Old Ale House bring back memo-
ries. As I recall McSorelys had only ale, light
or dark, and porter and stout. [ preferred the
dark gle. Only place I've ever paid ruoney to
get a plate of raw onions and smelly cheese
and enjoyed il immensely.

Ray Nelson deserves a fan Hugo for
his illos in HABAKKUK. {{Yea:@ Go,
Ray Go!)) He vividly capwres the es-
sence of my raental images as [ read through-
out the issue Ray takes off from the zine re-
views, articles and even the letter column and
shows us in more than 2 dozen fabulous car-
toons what has just been described. [ haven't
seen (on this scale) anything ke this before.
in a normal issue of any fanzne. [t's the labor
of love of a genius!

I loved that drawing of John Berry on
the Roller Coasier at Coney Island--what an
expression of fear!

Yes, pcyote certainly tastes foul and
bitter. It inspires a gagging reflex no matier
how you eat it. We tried it several ways. The
chopped up and blended into a milkshake
method didn't work 100 well. [ recall making
thin slices and haking them in a low tempera-
ture over and creating “peyote chips” and
walking around the New York World's Fair
slopping at every water fountain popping a
few into my mouth and swallowing quickly.
That worked beiter. These buttons were mail
order from Texas. I haven't had any of this in
25 years, but still remember the taste.

I ground my "chips"
powder and scuffed them
Triple 000 capsules. 10 or
of those would do the job. But
they weren't as effeccive as
peyote sliced, boiled, and the
liquid reduced to a very think
goo which was also stuffed
into capsules. But this was
much rougher on the stomach.

I'd like t0 have someone continue
your history of NYC fandom, taking up the
story from where you left off. Bill. Maybe
Ted White or Dick Lupoff will continue the
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I think that Scott Spence has a good
point. Old fans (like mysell) write and 1alk so



much about the traditons of the 30, 60's.
70 that we may nol realize that there are
new lzns making their own tradiuons. History
hasn't vnded yet and 20 years from now these
will be the Good Old Days” 1o them. ['m not
wormied about the death of Fanzine Fandom,
bul we need 1o be more accepling of new
blood und shlow them W partcipate on their
OWN [erms.

Andrew Murdoch also aifirms this in
more detail. Spevial interest fandoms  are
good for getting people staned wrting, draw-
ing. cditng. Surely some of these tolks, atter
a itme will decide 10 broaden their Field of In-
terest. Qur Fandom conneets all of the special
fandoms and is less restdcled, more eelecue.
and should be able to aitract some recruils
from all the limited tnierest otfshoot fandoms
back 10 the mother ehurel tandom of them
all,

I'm not going o ake sides in any tan
argumenis involving personalilies or ability. |
assume we all do as well as we can and that
cach of us has some good qualities that we
can encourage. Stll. you must realize thal any
reviewers (movie. book, lanzine) can write
more inlerestingly aboul a failed effort, Ebent
& Siskel give 2 thumbs down and tell you
why 10 detait! 2 thumbs up and all they can
sav is “We loved it.” That would get boring,
wouldn't t?

Where can | buy the 2 Harry Warmner
Fan History books?

Art Saha. 66 Brunlar Coun. Cooperstown,
NY 13320

I agree with vou that Bork is briifiant:
he surely must be one of the tinest 18th Cent

ury Minds of our times. But | do agree with
him in tus opposition to the Balanced Budget
Amendment.

Was Mike Nichols already Mike
Nichols when you knew him. or was he still
Michacet Peschkowsky? Nichols.

in your ‘Memones of the Dive” you
mentioned the young lady, his then tiancee
whom Randall Garrett brought to the Dive.
She was Campbell's stepdaughter, not daugh-
ter.

A coupic of months after we had
moved to 432 W. 45th St. (the Hive) [ got a
phone call on Saturday night about midnight.
[t was Randy (as it was al! rHght to call hiro in
those days}. He had just broken up with the
tady and wanicd someone to talk 0. So T told
him 1o come on over and that | would put the
cotfee on. He arrived very shortly thereatter.
As vou recall we lived only a few blocks
away from the Pont Authority Bus Terminal.

We sat around, drank colifee and
talked unul about 6 am. Randy then asked me
to vome to church with him. About two
biocks away was an Anglo-Catholic or high
Episcopal Church. { told him, "Randy you
can come here, drink my cotfee, cry on my
shoulders, even crash here, but I'm not going
to go to church with you. He then left, and 1
proceeded to finish my TIMES and then went
to sleep.

What the hell is Slash Fandorm?

Slash fandom is a fandom
far homosexual pornography
abour maie buddy characters in
TV shows., It starced with
Kirk Spock and I am rcid rthis
i3 scill the largest sub-group

second. I
iavolved
few gay
Ways ey
says ctherwise. Thers
slash apas which do

chelr porneography
thru, but discuss che shows,
rheir zlnes and rneir _ives. I
found one 2f these mailings of

wlith Starsky -Hurtch
thcught Lt mostly
straignr womern with a
ma.es, Dut back a
Has Bond
are even

not send

considerable mnore inceresc
than the porn 1tself which waszs
korirg, borirng, boring. Has

points out why .

In my tatk about the 1954 Metrocon t
reatly should have mentioned the fact that Ed-
mond Hamiiton and Leigh Bracket were our
Guests ot Honor.

Years later, at the 1976 World Fan-
tasy Con, they showed up, and [ had long
talks with boih of thern. At that time [ was ed-
1ung the Program Book lor SunCon at which
Jack Williamson was (o be Pro GOH. Hamil-
ton was the obvious choice to be one of the
Williamson appreciations which he irmmedi-
alely agreed to do. Unfortunaiely he died
shortly thereatter.

One of the stories he told me hears re-
ptaling. At one time he and Leigh and C. L.
Moore and Henry Kutiner were crossing the
country pulling a house tratler. [ don't think
campers were around then. Anyway they
pulled inlo a meadow somewhere i Ne-
braska. { believe. late at night and procreded
to go to sleep. The following moming
Kunner was the first to wake up and found an
elephant looking at him thru the window. i
seems they had parked where a circus was be-
ing set up.

Back to Metrocon. [ also had a long
conversation with a young fan who was at
that lme terminally ill. He died shontly afler
and willed his callection to Yale University. [
have tried for years to remember his name,
but | simply cannot. Can anyone out there re-
member who he was?

I have had some second (houghts
about the Perry Ellis I mentioned. According
to the Book of Lists. 905 Edition, in their list
of people who died of AIDS, he was born in
1940 which would make him only (6 at the
time of the '56 Worldecon. The person { re-
member was, [ thought, older than that. Of
course, he may just have loaked older, or per-
haps the date in the book is a typo. The book
is full of them.

As [ was reviewing my piece it oc-
curred to me that a couple of other incidents
happened between the door and me besides
letting in  the Toronto wio to the
Shaw/Hoffman wedding reception and han-
dling the mobh thal appeared at our door dur-
ing our tinal party.

One was the time Dan’s mother came
to the door asking tor him. Since he wasn't
there [ could honesily tell her thac T didn't
know where he was. [ don't know how Dan
handled it after [ told him about it.

The other time was when two piain
clothesmen arrived at the Dive looking for
Pat, having been sent there by her mother.
Fortunately they came on a Sunday atiernoon
when the Circle members were gathering to-
gether for our monthly meeting. { don't know
what would have happened it they had ar-
tived on a Saturday night. Anvhow [ ex-
plained to them that we were a club which



met onee @ month o discuss our {avorite lit-
erature. They looked around the apartment
and were impressed by how sedate and quiet
it was, John MacCormick. a holdover from
the poker game. was sleeping it olf in his un-
derwear in Dick’s moom: he was sull drunk
and almost blew it when he protests vehe-
mently at being awakened. Somehow  we
managed to smoath it over. Nothing further
happened. They did take Pat wath them. but
she was back the next day.

During the Hive days one of the
events | remember vividly was the time Boyd
Rachurn came down and set up his tape re-
corder on my ktchen tabile and proceeded o
tape a long session of Dave van Ronk singing
and playing his guitar. This was long belore
Dave became a well-known folk singer. Al-
though this was {ate in the ¢vening, none of
the other tenants protesied. In fact many of
them gathered in the hall w lisien. Years later
[ menuoned 10 Boyd that he probably had a
very important set of tapes.

My Nunnery memories afl scem to
blend ogether although [ was there fre-
quently. Once incident { do remember well is

the tme well-known jazz man. Phineas T.
Newbom came up with some other mousicians
and procveded 10 enwriain us for several
hours.

Then there is the time some neighbor-
houod tough came over for a tight following a
street aliercation one of them bad with Dan,
Several of us inierceded and shoved him
down the sireet. He disappeared into soroe
building, but later came back with a group of
his buddies. | no longer recall exacily how the
whole thing ended

Somenow 2I o2ther I'm not
Tomplefsly Ture Yol don't e
nember. . . .
I don't remember oncw e
ot ©2 that point but we hac a
line ci male ns in fronct of
rne Nunnpery decr. A line of
gang members confronrted  us.
They started tc move in,

I 3wung ang complercelw
ttenaa the original guy's
e. Tt made a 'rerv satizfac-
ZUuisn. Scmenaw ©or oLner
¢r o0f the =trccps disap
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cralls

creamed. I staggered upstalrs
dripping blood. Trina and
Jeannie Bird managaea to get
my shirt off and proceeded o
dress my wounds.

The trcops reappeared and
we startad £forming a sguad ro
avenge my wounzs and rtheir
nonor. Trina and Jeannie were
declaring, "No, No, Don'= e
silly:!"

“Mind ‘our own pDusiness "
I declamed as thev mcprea u
my kBlood, Forrurarely shey
cenaziaced mopping.

The pecsse surge T ADn
rromped the nesdlgtbgriticc

5 % e

streecs for an nou
but crhe gang had disappsarsa.
You had to remina
Art, I nmuch prefer rto £
the wheie thing.
[ thought Outo's last name was Al-
banesius. but [ might be wrong.

I'm nBot  ¢lear as Tc now




ro speil ith, Dbut =here
definirely 3 wvon there.

| always considered Ouo one of the
oddest people I'd ever met. [ seem 1o remem-
bee that he was always lalking about building,
not buying @ Chinese junk. 1 aever believed a
word of i,

we.i,
firmed <har

*as

since Barkara

ne did have =ons
2f meoney and was <oming in To
more @ see noO reason why 1ot

"InTs was welrd, bur I de re-
i: rhac L(ovely monev,”
wisefuily.. QOczo  was
n fascinated by junks.
sure believed money was
playY with.

i remember years later when Dave
Pollard introduced us to his new wite, Bar-
bura. she wld us how Dave had amived where
she and Ono lived. wld her to pack her things
and o come with him. Apparently the mar-
riage was an abusive one. Dave then helped
Barbaru get her divorce and then marry d her
himseil.

Bur Barbara had been patrc
f rthe MNunnery crowd--even bpe-
sre she married Cite. Ang we
4 a parcty for Barcara and
ro when thev Jor married.

Ethet Lindsay. as I sit here and light a
cigarette, 1 fully expect/iniend to live well
into the next eentury and new millenmum.

Harry Wamer. one does get older in
our out of landom. | too get discontents, but
I'm sure it can't be because of my face. It
must he because ol my gray hairs, | do dislike
the cuphemism, senior citizen. which 1 think
is just pain stupid. But then [ dislike most
cuphenisms. Among my least lavonies is
passed away for died or even the medical
term expired.

George Willick. actually it was Betsy,
not Elsie who was and stll is running DAW
Books. Don had an exiremely severe stroke in
1988 shonly aller the Wortd Fantasy Con in
England. I lett his lett side paralyzed and
slurred his speech. His mental capacities were
not affceted and we managed (0 put together
two issues of the annual. World's Best SF.

Guy Lillian. | have news tor you.
Many ol the so catled BNF's do tall for ‘rank
tlatery . ¢especially when they don't evea rec-
ognize it as tlattery, but their just due lor their
‘remarkable contnbution” to the field.

{ am rather surprised at the exlensive
discussion in The Arena about the Siar Trek
series. While [ do waich the programs when-
ever [ think about them, [ don‘t feel a loss if |
miss some. 1'm really not a big fan of them. [
don't, however, look down on Trekkies, and
ol my most valued toends have come out of
Star Trek tandom. [ also attended some of the
carly Stark Trek conventons. primarily be-
cause they were put or by triends of mine.

Buct then T also think aboue the young
man. probably mid twenties, whom [ sat next
to at the hotel coffee shop. [ asked him how
he was cnjoying the con 10 which he replied
with an enthustastic “1 love it.” | then asked
him i" he liked science fiction in general. to
which he replied with “What's that?” 1 didn't
carry the conversation any turther.

[l was a this tirst conventon that |
mel Gene Roddenberry. 1 understand that a
new hiography of him claims that he didnt
know a thing about SF until he siarted plans
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for Star Trek and that he then ook 2 crash
course lrom Sam Peeples. [ find this hard to
helieve. because the conversation [ had with
him c¢xpressed the same kind of love and en-
thusiasm for SF that I've experienced with
others when we discusses the writers and sto-
ries published in the pre-war puips.

It this was indeed not the case, then
Roddenberry was a better actor than most of
the actors in the TV films.

l¢ was on the basis of this discussion,
not because of S1ar Trek, that I invited him to
foin First Fandom. In those days and up untii
about a year and a hall ago | was an otficer,
first as VP, then as President of the organiza-
tion.

W. Andrew York, PO Box 2307, Universal
City, TX 78148-1307

What is paella? The only recipe | can
tind under the name looks like a [ish stew:
but not the type you'd have for a group din-
ner. It listed the like of shnmp and iobster.
Whal is your recipe?

Paella is a Spanish dish.
It's not 2xactly a stew since
rthe only ligquid used 1is in
cocking the rice and it is all
apsorbed. In Spain it is rice
and saffron and whatever else
1s cheap and/or handy to throw
in. Plus such cthings as green
peprers, onions, some hoC pep-
Ders, pimentos, and mavbe
other splces. Green peas LS
the only appropriate vegeta-
ble.

Saffron is exrremely ex-
pense in chis councry and some
rescaurants serve what the
call paelia without 1t. Ic is
not paella.

I aiwavs put chicken in,
scmerzimes whole pieces: some-

criuniks. [ learned how
it from Spanisn anar-
and thev only puct
inL, but any kind of
is d4appropriate also.
I used regular £ish once, but
I didn‘'t iike ~he result. I've
never used locster, but I usu-
allv use shrimp and scallops.

cimes
o mare
chists
chicken
sea fooa

Many people use ham or
sausage, but I think they
overpewer the taste of the
snelifisn, particulartiy the
scallops.

This 15 one thing I cook
that alLways g¢gets cremendous
complimentcs, It is usuaily
served with salad being the
only other dish, but with

plency of bread, olive oil for
tnhe bread, hot sauce £or the
paella and locts of red wine.

I can empathize with Brad Foster. |
usually keep a pockettul of paper clips as I'm
reading zines (in restaurants, waning queues,
red lights, ¢t al). Then. as [ find something ;to
comment on, | clip it. Of course, by the time |
set before the word processor, [ can't remem-
ber the quip | was going to relate or the com-
ment [ had 10 say. It doesn't make Lhe reading
that jess ol an enjoyable time. but it does
make my locs a 1ad dry.

(9]
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Lvna Hickman. 413 Ouokee St.. Wauseon,
OH 43567-1133

Sorry that | havent written after re-
cciving HABAKKUK. but you known how
these things go. Actually [ suaned a letier to
you aiter getting HAB 3:2. but lhen threw it
away without mailing. The reason? 1 was
pissed off at Ted’s review of Guy Lillian's
zine. So, afler wriling my loc. | read it over
and thought 10 myseil, ‘Hey. ['m damned
near as bad as Ted was.” Not wanting to
lower myself 10 that level, | just (hrew 1t
away.

Mae Strelkov, 4501 Palma Sola, Jujuy, Ar-
gentina.

[ looked up HABAKKUK. It means
“embrace”. So in HAB you have given all
your old buddies a marvelous hug, and many
are responding! All the BNFs | used 10 come
across in the carly 1960s in zines like CRY.

But now. what's this general outery?
“Creak. creak. go my bones!” they're all say-
ing. Who's the youngest among us? Not ! Let
me maintain my slaas as “Grandma Mae”,
oldest of you all.

My bones may creak il you get too
near me (you'll hear ‘em!). but ['ve been
laughing at my skeleton for a good spell. |
think it was in MAINSTREAM Jerry and
Suzle pubbed my “Dialog wimy skeleton”
around 1978 or so. Or did Eli Kahn pub 1t?
['ve torgotien already, but that's when [ had
my {irst favgh at my vanishing “youth”. My
age now? 77 in July. Beat you all, don1 I?

Ray Nelson has caplivated me. par-
ticularly the illos underlying cemmarks made in
the foes. No fuwre fanzine wiil ever top his
illo of “Fan versus lion” tor a loc-column’s
heading. “Arena!” What a good choice!

[ like his women (uh? girls? “femme
tans*? Surely we're nol ladies?). [ loved his
“angry housewite on page 46. He's good at
doing lively cats, rats, dogs. ete. also. He
makes them all so alive! The “giant above a
mouniain” versus a tny {lecing fan (page 55)
is creat! The “fleeing dope-dealing patr”--
comical! The “kinky stiff” on a table (p. 64!
Wondertul!

Since receiving my first CRY in (961
I have admired many styles of comic artisis. [
can now say lhese last RAY ¢xamples have
won my delighted admiration.

Alex Slate, 8603 Shallow Ridge Rd. San An-
tonio, TX 78239-4022

I wonder if [ am the only (or alter-
nately) one of the few of my age yroup (rmd
30's and younger) to recognize the “literary”
allusion of the name of "The Elves, Gnomes
and Litlle Men. Science Fiction. Chowder
and Marching Society.” About age 12 or 13 1
was going through my tather's hardbacks and
came upon a book titled Bamaby. Cunous, [
opened it up o see whether [ would be inter-
ested in the story. You know what | found—to
my prear delight. Mr. O'Malley made a won-
derfut foil 10 the fairy godmothers of my car-
lier youth.

It’s nice to see educaled book reviews
that aren’t just plot recaps. Debbie is unique
among reviewers ['ve seen (myself included)
in providing a framework explaining the rea-
sons she enjoyed (or did not enjoy} a panicu-
lar work.

Ted White! Ahh. Ted White. This is-
sue's offening is lar superior w the last. Much
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less 1n the way of personal anack. Much more
tn the way ol analysis. Not that | enurely
agree or disagree with Ted.....

What s bothersome o many ot us
younger {en is that Ted approaches his re-
views Irom the "old phart” expenential view.
{Please note. | am not calling him an old
phart; this is not an attack.) He remembers
fondly the "Golden Age” of zines and cither
¢xpests similar ztnes or ceminiscences of the
cood old days ala” MIMOSA (and cven
HABAKKUK).

Finc. but everyvone does not get into
tanzines [rom that direction nor with that in-
tenuon. Please note Ted’s words rom page
i2. The whole tucking point ol fandom is
thut we  know  our  avdience.”  Wrong!
Wrong! WRONG! Fandom is now (oo large
for us all to know each other, even those ot us
in the tansine seene. Has Ted Ever met me or
Fhim? Do we know cach others expenences,
dislikes or desines?

Onee lanzines were a way for 3 small
physically separated community 0 keep in
wuch with cach other. Some still use Fanzines
for that reason. Others of us simply want (o
rub vur wh 10 get our feelings oul there, not
reminisce.

Funzines. like anyihing clse, must be
judged in light of whal they are about. Now,
I'm not saying that vou don't critique or ¢nn-
cize, bul there must be room enough 1n our 21-
nchood for the likes of AQ and MIMOSA
and FOSFAX and even RIVERSIDE QUAR-
TERLY. There must even be room for crudzi-
nes. And Fanzines should alsv be a place
where we can practice out crafls.

[ enjoved the remaining articles as
well. Bill, your personal reminiscences are
well written, well enough to keep me inter-
ested--und | bore easmily these days. Sadly, |
will likely not be able to keep all the tannish
history related in the vanous zines remem-
bered. [ am gratetul tor those in Is1 2nd or
whatever fandom who blazed the way tor us
voung'uns, but my interest in y'all lies in who
vou are today, not necessarily what vou did.

I wiszh you--or szomecre- -
wou.d tell me: Lf & steorv L

Teregting andssr funny, wha
does it

i3
wesr 2T 30 or 41

it n

]

Rodney Leighton. RR #3. Pugwash, Nova
Scena BOK [LO. Canada

Here's @ true story which vou might
want 1o use (o add w the mysuque of Rodney
Lerghton. Some ume ago [ approached the
dovrway of the post offtce. A {iftyish woman
approached from a ditferent direction. | ae-
tived shonly belore she did. As a marter of
habit | pulled open the door and stood back 1o
allow her 10 enier. She stopped dead in her
tracks. wmed 1o look al me and exclaimed:
"My God! A geatleman in Pugwash!”

Since you have a plethora of female
readers, here is somcthing which rught be
worthy ol diseussion: dv human lemaies of
today appreciale such gestures? { do it as a
matter of habit 98% of the ume: hold open
doors for women: open my truck door tor any
temale passenger: say please and thank you o
clerks and such fuik. is tus a good thing or
mavhe annther aspect of my Neandenhalism?

Of course. [ also call the twenly
~something bahes who work in the post olliee.

bank and store "doil”, “darling” and “good
tookin™. Doesn’t seem to piss them otT.

In what will hopefully by my tinal
comment om that vutrageous lerter...not know-
ing you, [ had no way ol knowing you would
swear that you would not print lemers and
then tum around and do so. It was a method
ot possibly stirming someone 1 didn't know
how o answer, via letter, some of the things |
was miidly cunous abowt. [f [ had had any
idea thal it might be seen by women. and es-
pecially women | have a lot of fespect tor,
like Lyn McConchie. Leah Zeldes Smith and
Pegzy Ramson, [ would not have used such
terminology.
Nice

(Lli

try, Rodnevy . How-
I never swore that I
princ  letters; I
HABAKKUK would
letter substitute.
substicutes do
print other
got your name and
vour letter
Dale's OPUNTIA, where vou
exactly -he same thing.

(B1il Kunkel's 1illo
Rodney was sent ro Rodney
used by him on the cover
his zinfe ROD'S REFLECTOR
Rod rhen sent 1t to me.)

Unless. my “Hot Rod” personna tovk
over my rind. as sometimes happens. HE i3
all work, or. | guess. hoax, in SF terminalogy.

[ suppose 'm treading on dangerous
water here. bul what the hell....is Catherine
Mintz's long-legged babes an indicauon thal
she 15, herself. all tegs?

Speaking  of coyotes..Dale is
incorreat in his statement that they only come
out at night. ['ve seen quite a few ot them in
daylight. including some in Alberta. And 3 of
them runring ai full tlt, yapping and
growling and coming straight for me. this
while | had my weenie in hand, taking a leak.
Shghtly unnerving.

Some  people

ever ,
would not
sSwWeIe chat
remaln a
Aand L

i

zaid

af
ana

of
1.

like  cayotes..my

neighbors consider them beautiful am'mals.:l-

Their pnmary diet 3 mice. moles. rais,
rabbils and other linle crimers. A few of them
love sheep. Similar to all other species, they
adapt. {I there is not enough of the above to
feed the coyote pupulaton. they eat sheep.
goals. calves, cals, small dogs. Oh yeah, they
supposedly love frogs. If none of that is
available. they scavenge (rash and cammion.
They normally do not attack peopie, but |

wouldn't  advise leaving small children
unattended in areas with a high coyote
popuiation.

The reason for the populaton

vxplosion 15 hasivally thal the war on them
stopped. Governments dropped the bounty or
worse pul them on the protected lists. Pelts
are worthless. No one has any reason to kill
them. except sheep farmers. Plus, their tew
natural cnemies.. woives, wild cats and bears
have themselves been greatly reduced in
number.

{ was (old recenly that Ted White is
tamous for writing vicious fanzine reviews. |
guess it he's happy with that rep...This
cdiion wasn't quite as virutent. This guy
epilomizes the old saying about wanung your
cake and caung il o..

Everyone views things differcnuy,
including, or perhaps, especially, reviews,

wWoULD AYone
CHlE FoL AV
pPEETIE 7

wed! K oF ou
STIFFS WAURA B(Let 7

-

Tue oLD “Hot gop”
PERSOMA

The Arena proves that conclusively. [ see it
seerns 10 be a bit more pro-White than other-
wise., Then agsin. since you like the
venomous wanderings through the miasma of
Ted White's ruind which are mislabeled
reviews, [ guess that is to be expected.

I printed every cocmment
on Ted's reviews .
recexveq,

But back to the wanting his cake alter
just having eaten iL.White cxcoriates loe
Maraglina. apparently for having the audacry
1o ignore some of the great Ted While's locs
and ASTROMANCER QUARTERLY or not
being a “real fanzine” and proceeds o rip AQ
to shreds. article by article. Then. ammiving at
Lean Zeldes Smith's coluran, he prawses
THAT. mosily because she writes reviews
that peuple who haven't been in elitist
SFandom tor 40 vears can understand.

Later vn in a loc he roakes the same
point and goes on to bemaoan the luss of Tans

that



and the dying of fandom. He wants new fans,
but al the same (ime compiains © be lor an
clite, tavored people. Ted says he waats new
people and new participation and yet he also,
apparently wants a fandom that 18 something
like an spa that Arthur Hlavety ailegedly once
operated in which the only way (o become a
member was 10 have s¢x with him.

(I you limit fanzine distibution 0
only those [olks you know...and. by the way,
1 heard of one with 500+ distnbution.,.where
are new fans or readers going 10 come trom? |
suppose the 1op fans” kids could beeome ithe
next gencration.. but what it there aren’l any
kids! Or there are and they hate SFandom
with a passion. You can't have i both ways.
Either new blood is weleome..and there are
ways o attract same..or you keep “our
tandom” limued to those folks you know. In
the former case, some new people wiil come
atong. SOME ol them (us. | guess) may
possibly turn out to be worthwhile human
beings. In the latter, “your fandom” will
eventually die. Can't help it

Of course. SFandom encompasses a
lot moure than Ted White and peopie he
cunsiders friends. | am very much a fringefan.
Ted 15, s0 you and others tell me. a BNF (Big
Name Fart..sorrvi. Fan). Yeu he's never
heard of Tom Sadier. whom [ heard ot about
3 years ago and who had a piece in STET
something, 1 think and he states thal the
maximum disinbution of lanzines is 400.
which, as mentioned. ['ve heard of one which
went over $00. Which merely serves 10 point
out that SFandom is a bit scautered.

In 4 purcly non-scientific survey.
done completely, it not competently, in my
head, i helieve ['ve seen somethirg in the
order of 45 10 60 different SFanzines., Some
came direct--my name has appeared in about
9. 1o this point--and 1 have a triend who sends
me batches of the things trom time to pme.
Some names are everywhere. but [ suspect
I've seen at teast 500 different names.

{ once got a list ot fanznes., There
were aboul 160 on the list which was far from
complete. Say there are 300 SFanzines in the
world. I ['ve seen 50. that's ahout 17%. [f my
math and memories are correct, that
extrapolales 10 about 3.000 tans in the world.
So. does Ted want to keep his tandom 10 the
400 he knows? Or allow some of the other
2600 in? Or allow in total newecomers? Id
like 10 know.

{ can't address the quesuon of luring
teenagers to landom. but [ do wonder about
the insistence on wens. Older people can be
of some interest or value. { told you I wasnt
inerested 1n fandom and ['m not as you
detine it. However. I've tried a tew things and
changed some sinee my assoctation with
SFandom. | was over 40 when Leah Zeldes
Smuth: put me on her mailing list tor STET
and well over 40 when (he Smiths published
my loc pleading lor fanzines and promising 10
loc every one | received. [ got only a few
from that. including OPUNTIA, from which
YOU g0l my name.

I also hooked up with a guy who has
gotien me interested in horror. especially
psyehotogical hurror and have become good
fricnds with a wonderful lady in New
Zealand. And. hell. I recentty read a story in
THE MENTOR 83 which | enjoyed. in spite
ot the [act thal it was a sci-{1 story. First one
Fve ever seen that [ gor bevond he third

sentenee.

1 consider that the best way to altract
new fans is by sending copies of zines to
revicwers. I'm not sure that sending review
copies 10 Ted White would attract any new
blood. but Dale Spiers does excellent reviews
in OPUNTILA, aithough you would probably
consider that too shon. | do columns in 2
publications in which good Sfanzines appear.
Leah does excellent reviews. And others.
Concentrate on publications which go outside
SFandorms to some extent.

Are you asking people to
send you zines to review? If
vou are reviewing, vou should
publicize.

And one idea might be {or people
who don't keep their fanzines and who can
spare a {ew dollars 10 choose a tikely name
from a zine or {fanzine and mail them to the
chosen person. The Smiths are selling a
pound of vimage fanzines tor 5 bucks for
DUFF, a bagtul, mailed surtace rate would
only cost less than 5 bucks.

The recipient might be a real asshole
or just uninterested and the result will be nil.

On the other hand, if I received a bag of
fanzines, I'd think what a generous person it
was who sent them want to send hem
something back. probably coment myself
with a too long letter of thanks and maybe
write 10 the publisher of 2 or 3 of whart |
considered the best. And probably use some
ot them in my review columns.

when I firsc got Dpack
into fandom Gary Deindorfer
sent me SIX bundles of fanzi-
nes.They were an invaluable

aid in catching up.

Another person might well become a
full fledged neofan and later a trutan. reading
SF books all day long; reading SFanzines at
breakfast and in the mb and loccing them
months after they have arrived.

One thing that people who worty
about the lack of new fans seem (o ignore is
the c¢conomy. Times are tough. Despite
Leah's quesdon if DUFFACTO as 1o whether
there is any class in America other than rid-
dle class (bet the homeless people would love

that comment to death!), money is hard 10
come by. And it costs a damn lot of money to
partake of your sort of fandom. One needs the
funds lo put ow a fanzine, which is some-
times excessive. Then there's the posiage.
And 1ravel 10 cons. On and on. A person
would need to be rich to consider it.

Andi Shecbter, 8618 Linden Ave. N, Scatile,
WA 98103

{t was wilh a distinct gulp that [ read
that the Elves, Gnomes and Litle Men, Sci-
ence Fiction, Chowder and Marching Society
has breathed its last. It was in {act thanks to
the Little Men that | found Real Fandom. It
was, thanks 10 that crowd that | found many
of the friends | have today. [t was due to the
Liule Men that 1 had my tirst ever taste of
Power, chairing it for two terms.

In my scarch for True Fandom, ['d
wandered hither and yon, and the Little Men
became for me one of the linchpins in life,
along with the Magic Cellar. My {irst meet-
ing, as { recall, was held in sormeone’s house
in Albany, and Tom Scoria and Frank Robin-
son were the guests. Those were heady times.
In those years, the late 70's, everyone went to
the Little Men. [ discovered good conversa-
tion, found out [ really liked lash Cotfee if it
was made with real whipped cream tike they
made it at Brennan's, and learned that aimost
anyone would do you a favor if only you
would ask. in chairing the ¢lub {1 had the
chutzpah 10 ask just abowt anyone to come
and speak. and just about anyone did.

I had the same exper:
ence. I remember parricular’ly
Miriam 32llen de Feorz speadking
te us abour her ewperiences

with Charles Fort.

{t's been around |5 vears. and | still
remember Mana Randall and the Perpetual
Motion Machine and Grant Cantield talking
about work as an architect. | remember stand-
ing outside Brennan's one night looking ar a
newspaper headline about the probiems ol ali-
ens in California, and feeling absolutely won-
derfui that in this crowd. cveryone first
thought of beings [rom Alpha Centauri, or
maybe Vulcan, but no one thought ot Mexi-
cans.

I have ctear and pertect memories of
a couple of the picnics we had, even withow
the chowder (You missed someching;
the chowder we used o nave at
the picnics was Karen 3ander-
son's clam chowder.), with a visit lo
the glorious carousel and Lhe ume that Ausira-
lian Andrew Brown and Marta showed us that
in the matter of eating cotton candy, height is
no object. I remember the crowd that went 10
the apariment Alva and | had ia Oakland
while others headed to Larry Verre's (I think)
for the premier of Space 1999. During the
first commercial, as we all tried to come up
with the right words, Ciein called trom
Larry’s. His {irst words were “Hi. Is it as bad
over there as it is over here?”

I've been part of other fandoms and
maybe it’s just a tactor of different times and
ditferent places, but I have never tound a club
like that again. We've all moved on and fan-
dom is gening so big and va-a-1a, ya-ta-ta.
but nothing changes what a great lime [ had
and what great people [ met. thanks (o that
club.
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Milt Stevens, 5384 Rainwood St
Jey, CA 93063-3580

You (ouch on one subject which can
gt me angry. Thatis the entire 1ssue of smok-
ing. | usuatly just ignore people like Hans
Persson in the Arena, who ts pertectly willing
o he reasonable as long as he gets things
100% his way. What a swell guy. However,
numbers are a dillerent matter. For a long
tume the Government has been generous with
their conclusions but almost secretve aboul
actual numbers and hard dala.

There was only one occasion in which
I saw some actual numbers in print. Those
numbers indicated Lthat heavy smokers had a
threv in ten thousand chance of dying of lung
cancer This was greater than the nisk ol non-
smokers which was one in ten thousand. To
put the numbers in perspective, three in len
thousand 15 also the rAsk of dying in an acci-
dent while commuting (o work. The #isk ol
being murdered while tiving in Los Angeles
ts three per wen lhous.and tor ¢ach single vear.
Mi.t is crofessiona.
istician and 5 with
irv. see anyone

1t relevant I haven't:

recces for scme 17

3 and plpes and cigars for
r Three.
To judge by what the Govemment
says. 1L would appear that people wouldn't die
at all if 1t wasn't Tor smoking. On the tace of
it. this doesn’t seem tembly likely. As long as
the casy moncey rescarchers can stay in busi-
ness by inding connections between smoking
and acne and smoking and male pattermn batd-
ness. they will continue  doing it This will
keep atiention away {rom other possible
causes of human aldments. For iesiance, |
sirongly suspect thal genelics has a major in-
lluence on whal »ort of conditions you are
Itkely 10 develop. The Government doesn't
want ty deal with the idea that some people
are  natwrally healthier than others (even
though it 1s observably irue).

[ enjoy Debbie Notkin's reviews. [ ha-
ven't pursued the Vorkosigan series after
reading Barravar. Barravar gave me the
strong impression that Lois McMaster Bujold
had been fnghtencd by a Russian novel as a
child. | kept expecung one or more of the
characters 10 cither go mad or ptay the bala-
latka. Bt was a good novel though, and | jusi
havenl got around o reading any more ol her
work. On the other hand, the Octavia Buller
sounds a little 1o much realism for my astes.

Simi Val-
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TRl Lt is crerwr likely to be
a ~rue preaiction. ind beware,
o s far from rthe least de-
crezsing of ner woris

[t would be an ironmie wm of tate il
tandom'’s only lasting contribution (0 Western
Civihization was the inveniion of the propeller
beanie. Belore reading Ray Netson's reveta-
uzon, | had heen uncntically thinking propeller
beanies had been around tor sort of torever. [F
I'd thought about 11 | would have realized than
stope age maa probably didn’t have them.
Stone age persons probably didn't have them
cither. T might have guess that some medicval
alchemist had onginated the propelies beanie
in an unsuccessful allermpt 1o invenl a
hlender.

Theee (s one point in the leter column
[ absoluiely must correet. | was in the Navy,

not the Army. Thar's why [ always scemed 10
be floating n and out of Bay Area Fandom in
the sixues.

Mike Whalea, PO Box 70055, Mciairie, LA
70055-5422

i am currently on a “Fandom's Past”
binge. In addivon o calching up un ztnes
such as yours and MIMOSA, [ am reading A
Wealth ot Fable which T happened to pick up
at MidSouth Con. Even though [ had prom-
sed mysell’ | wouldn't buy anything, | just
had (o get it,

Slan Shacks. All can honestly say is ,
‘Wow! [ had heard of them. but | never
reaily knew that they had, at one ume, ex-
isted. At the ume almost every tan here in
New Orleans seemed to be mad at each other,
and 1 couldnt possibly believe that such a
place could exast where fans of all denomina-
tuons  could get  together  and...gasp
..«ohabilate. Never! Aclually, that may be a
hall~incorrect stalement considering that from
what | undenstand Jandom didn't scem o
splinter into the dilferent categories unul the
60s. bs that a correct reading?

Yes and No. The many dif-
ferent possibilities aprpeared
rnen, buct che first split oc-
curred 1in the early S0s when
faanish fans first appeared.
Many , 1f not most, of the
older “"sercon" fans of rhe
zime, seemed to regard rhem
with 2isaperoval. They rhought
Fandom shourd De about science
ficticn. Not chis discussion
cf all these other things.

However, with all ~he
barbarians swarming nowadavs,
rhese past separated ranks ars
terding -o close.

You guys seemed to have so much
fun. and T couldn't have possibly been there. §
have lelt a type of communily within the lo-
cal tandom on a couple of occasions via be-
ing able 10 converge on a couple's house at
any time to have panies or waich mowvies,
but cven that was shon tived. [t must have
been something 10 live with fans. Sometimes
1 really think that | was bom in 1he wrong era.
Just a few decades sooner and [ would have
had a better opponunity i experience a lot of
things that are long gone in this day and age.

My thoughts and opinions started to
get the bener of me after reading Andrew
Murdoch's loc. [ am (wo years older than he,
and | am very new to fanzine tandom. [ hap-
pened upon it ltterally by accident. In 1991 |
staried publication of a newszine called
F.A.N.. | guess, by lannish 1crms. it would be
considered a sercon type of fanzine, having
only reviews and news on media fandom and
science ficuon. It was a big failure for reasons
that [ need not go ino here. Nevertheless w
did yield something unexpected.

One day siting in my mail box was
something unusual called STET. To this day |
ccally don't know how thosc guys got my
anamce, but nevertheless | received it Immedi-
ately 1 understood what was meant by the
mark on the envelope: Wnite a Letter of Com-
munl or you get no more. So, 1 read the enure
thing and haied 1.

Now, up untl this point | was not ex-
posed 10 anything but media fandom. Even
though | had read SF books § never read

many gencral ones and hetfore long 1 was
shutited over 1o Star Trek books. So. when 1
ran across Lhis new tacet of fandom. [ was im-
mediately tumed off by 1t | lelt that STET
was filled with nothing more than old (hart
fans who did nothing but 1tk about the “good
ole days” and complain about the current
state of fanzine fandom andfor the ‘kids” that
were coming into fandom who were immedi-
ately being whisked away over o tringe [an-
doms (as | was). So, [ read STET. put it away
and never looked at it again tor four 10 six
months.

Meanwhile things were becoming a
little ndiculous in local fandom. We had just
gone through a pretty vicious political involy-
ing nearly ail the clubs, and even though there
were promiscs of stopping it after a certan
evenl, it didn't. Insiead of people being
openly upsct wath vach other, no one Irusted
cach other even worse than it had been before
the "warring” started, and as the months wenl
by, a pattern started to surface. Go 10 a meet-
ing; wail a month without seeing a soul from
fandom: go 10 another meeting. L was more
or less like being forced into gatia.

Gee, Guy didn't
anything about cthis.

So. 1 started to wm 1w different outlets
including Trek Fandom through the mail and
on-line computer networks like GEme. [t was
on GEnie; that 1 once again started to shear
small bits of information regarding (anzine
fans and because it was more of a conversa-
lional setting, | gol to understand thal side of
everything a linle bit beuer. So | re-read
STET and staned 1o really look inlo what eve-
ryone was saying. After [ second reading |
v:have to say | liked it. | locced STET, a por-
ton of my comments was published in the
:next issue and that's where [ began,

[ am new 10 this and [ very much
want to be a part of ir. but | have to say that
['ve felt that ['ve had 10 stumble over a few
roadblocks alrcady belore really gening
staried. To me, Fanzine Fandom seems like a
wondertul place. Ii's a tie to the past and the
old traditions and people that started 1t all. It's
catching, it only a glimpse. that wonder that
those tans felt reading Lheir tirst novel or pub-
lishing their first fanzine. All this is great, but
Il have to say lhal it can be Fairly intimidat-
ing.

reil us

First of all, there's the age factor. A
great many peopie in tanzine tandom seem to
1alk and present themseives as elders. ' 24
in September, and [ dont know someone’s
age unless [ ask them. but in most cases ['m
made plainly aware of when someone has
stature in fandom. By the ¢nd of the letier or
article i am not only aware ol their stature,
bul also approximate age. their place, what
they did and at what time, and who they got
to hob nob with. it was, and sometimes is, a
bit intimidating. at least 10 me.

It's kind of hard to put my finger on it
but older fans tend 1o present therselves with
such an aunthoritarive air about fandom, that
some almosl feel ghod-like in their leters. [n
fact [ tear some do it to such a degree that
they might even scare off newcomers com-
pletely. The type of leuter, which would raake
a pertect example. but one which 1 haven't
seen, would consist of a person staling who
they got to talk to in the tifiies, how many
parties they held, and then go on to say that
acwcomers 10 Tandom do nothing bur paraci-



pate 1n a bastard {nnge hike Trek.

[ haven't seen any this scathing, but {
<an tell vou that there are at least two people
in vour tanzine (hat | wouldn't feel comftort-
able upproaching with quesuons aboul lan-
dom. They've really given me the impression
that lhey simpile dom’l wanl to hear it. [t
doesnt deter me trom lanzine landom. but it
does deter me about those two people and
whal they represent.

Second. there's visibility. [ know 1hat
fanzines can't advertise on TV or radio. They
can't very well take out ap ad in 1the newspa-
per requesting submissions ot loes. but they
could be a little more attainable. Maybe il's
Just the area 'm in: (I don't doubt it if it is)
but { just don't see lanzines down here in pub-
tic. In order to get one, [ had 1o publish a
lanzine. zlmost Lotaily out of the genre, to get
one ttom Illinois. [t was pure juck. If T hadnt
done F.AN_. | wouldn’l have seen STET.

It was luck that | had the very good
tfortune of running into. :but maybe { would
have been here carlier if' | had seen a fanzine
sooner rather than later. Now, admittedly. (
didn't know about cven the exisience of
tanzine landom up untl the point | did pub-
lish, but | suppose what | am trying to convey
is that it' | hadn't pubiished, there would have
been no way that | would have come across
tandom, even with tans like Guy Lillian and
Peggy Ransorm in Lhe very same ciry.

From whalt | gather. most people sim-
pty don’t know about 11 or know how to get to
it. Fanzines that have found thetr way into the
media anzine circuit seem, at least to me. fo
have been mel more with puzziement than
outnght rejection because they can't el the
difterence belween sercon and lannish. in
their fandoms, it's either tv fanzines or book
tanzines. When they come across something
like STET. HABAKKUK or KNARLEY
KNEWS, they aren't sure what it is. [t cer-
tanly sn't tilled with “science fiction, like a
Scienee Fiction fanzine should be!

Thirdly. there's the somewhat cliguish
nature of it. Part of it ! like. [i feels reai nice
to belong, but that's only when vou do. When
vou don't belonyg and you want to. you leel
very swpid. Or some people even leel of-
fended and dely it. [ sull don't know if [ us-
ing terms like thush, lasiish, foe locol. ete. cor-
rectly. [ wanl 1 put an ‘h” in the e of the
next issue of my zine, roaking it PHASSION-
ATE FULCRUM. but I'm worried about do-
ing it because 1 am atraid some clder fan later
on 1n some other fanzine 15 going to blast me
tor not knowing the correel usage ol the tan-
nish "h". :It's a perfecz use for
7. It might sound somewhat ludicrous.
but 10 someone new. these thoughis could
very well come across their munds. and [ feed
that must won't decide 10 pursue it, Why ven-
ture 1o spomething where they might not be
{iked when they can siay in Trek fandom and
publish Trek zines with 1hetr Trek pals until
they ge tired of the senes--which does hap-
pen I'm told (smifes).

Fandom. and { agrece with others who
have said this, has untortunately become
more of 2 diversion, something to attend on a
couple of odd weekends i a given year. |
suppose that most (olks don't sec it as  a
‘carcer” or “a way: ol lite” as I've read in
some of the maleriais |'ve been perusing re-
cently. and many simply arent willing
work on something they feel is just enientain-

ment. Par of \bis is probably the result of
how much fandom has batlooned over the last
sixty years. The higger the place, the less spe-
cial kind of aimosphere you have. | supposc
i's up 1o the individual fandoms to get to the
point where they can create an atmosphere or
a teeling of community. Fanzine tandom, ¢lu-
sive as it 18, feels like it's stll a community, a
communily | want (0 belong to.

(It really should be noted that ot all
the fandoms I've encountered, ['ve really only
run inlo lwo with cormmunily type almos-
pheres: Fanzine Fandom and Klingon Fan-
dom. Yes. They are both quile organized.
Klingon fandom also has its international
BNFs thal everyone wants to mect, and |'ve
cven heard Lalk of fund-raisces to parade peo-
ple around different coanventions. There are
tons of fanzine publishers and white they deli-
nitcty have a Klingon bent to them, most
laden them wath the anitude that while, FIA-
WOL. i1s’ really JAGH. They also have their
huge tanzines, which by themselves are pretty
much leticr zines that everyone wants to get
inw via loe or article because you will be-
come known and get a chance to meet others.
The similarities are...interesting. )

w“hat's the difference be-
tween Klingon fandom and Star
Trek fandom?

i'ra not corplaining. At least [ am try-
ing to sound like ['m not. [ am also not trying
1o sound like an expert in something I'm
clearly not. But this is what F've witnessed in
the different tandores in which ! pardcipate
in, [ think that Fanzine Fandom deserves its
place. and people should at least want to sce
what it's all about. I fee! there’s so much to
learn here about fandom’s past, It is impertant
to leamn.

Right now [ feel like it's hard to cross
the different fandom lines. [ publish PAS-
SIONATE FULCRUM on the Fanzine Fan
side, and it's something that [ feel media fans
wouldnt undersiand. so [ don't show it (0 any.
By the same token. over in Klingon tandom
every once in a while | publish a spool’ zine
that [ wouldn't show 10 a fanzine fan, because
they simply might not get it and some people
1alk as if they're brutally offended by media
fen's existence. [ know of one person who is
irying 1o get into different tandoms down
here with the same fanzine, and the reaction
has been Jukewarm at best. [t's a shame, but
to each his own,

[ am so new to this that [ fear there
wouldn’t be 100 much I can personally do be-
cause of lack of knowledge. I would of course
be willing 1o heip in any way, but what can [
do? What can we all do? Fanzine Fandom
CAN die out within twenty years if some-
thing tsn't done. It's sad. It really is. If that
should happen. everyone's going to think that
fandom was bom of Trek and the mythicai
Bjo Trimble’s letter writing campaign. Most
of the rest would be forgotten and lost, only
10 be spoken of, like fiction.

[n any case | intend to make the best
ol it. | think there’s something to leam (rom
¢ach and every one of the people participaling
here. Lel's face it, Bill Donaho in Qzkland,
California is much more real to roe than Lt.
Ktarg of 1he {KV Destroyer. Bill Donaho, |
want to meet. | am not so sure sbout Lt
K'Targ.

Wouid someone please tell me what
Ghoodminton is?

Ghoodmincon s a Joke
game starced by Walt Wiilis
and rhe Irish crew nack in -ne
fifties. I- is oI <courze a
takecff on Badminton.

I den't ewvern =now whetn
rhey acrtually plavsi any zans
of 1t or no:z or “us:c inventecd
it and talked arcut iz,

We Q13 p.éy Lt in  the
living room =t <he Zive, using
Badminctcrn equipment sf -surse.
s far as I'm ccrncerned  arvy
game 1sing BaQminicon =2gulrpment
in inappreopriacsa  zerrain and
having silly ruiles s Ghezed-
miatcn. Chthers wmayr nave dif

ferenc definizions.

Tom Sadler, 422 West Maple Ave, Adrian,
MI 492271627

[n her loc Helen Davis was somewhat
misleading--unintenuonally I’ sure in her in-
tormation about Contest. (1} Context styles it-
self as a literary con with an emphasis on
written SF. There are no video rooms or gam-
ing and only a rather small costume contest
with the requirement that the costurnes be
based on novels and short stores. (2) The
Guests of Honor Helen mentioned. Elfinger.
Niven and Shettield were not guests at the
same year's con. Fred Poht was GoH in 1992,
Effinger in 1992; Niven in 1991; Sheffield in
1990.

For some reason they don't have
many panies at Context, bul [ believe sorme
of them do last beyond t1:00 pm, though [
don’t manage much beyond that.

All in all though. Context is a good.
small. intimate con where it is easy to meet
and visit with the other fans and the pros. [ts
also an casygoing «on and some fans may
find it not exciting enough tor them--or duil
as ditch/dishwater. But | think it's a worth-
while convention because it 15 so small and
less frentic and frantic than same of the larger
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cons.

Robert Bloch asks  the--posstbly--
rhctoncal question. “As tor Guests of’ Horor--
aside Irom Elison, who cise s wonh see-
ing?” Well there may be something wrong
with me. but it Robent Bloch were GoH al
one of the nearby cons { regularly attend. I'd
show up because [ thunk be 15 worth seeing,
When he was stll alive. Fritz Leiber woukd
have been another, as well as Clifford Simak.
But then | guess even among tans ['m strange.

HABAKKUK. of course. is of read
high guality, especially your meandenngs and
memones, Every time 1 read such things de-
tatling all the lascinsung people and events
irom those days and carlier. it makes me wish
| had gowen involved in (andom as a wenager
the way so many other lans did. Having
grown up in the lae fHoesfearly sixties (1
graduated from high school 30 years ago this
year), { could have expencnced at feast some
of \he tannishaess you describe had | made
the effort to get involved in (andom. That's
onc ol my many regrets. Al least, thanks w
vou. | can expenence second-hand a portion
of thuse times. So thanks for sharing them
wath us.

E. R. Stewart. 6838 Charlesgale Rd. Huber
Heights, OH 45424-708

Flue shows are, of course, experiments
on a grand scale, Virologists won't admit this
because they're able to hide under the blanket
ol Doing Public Good. but in lact they'ee
messing around 1o se¢ whal'll happen. Any-
one ¢hse oul there concerned aboul some of
the apparen) trends? Please pause. hand o
your head. and remember the joys, the magic
of antibiotics betore offenng your answer

The Trenchant Bludgeon is  aptly
nammed and White wields it with deliness,
bombasi. humor, grouchiness, and eerie,
squinty insight. He cxplans his responses
{(mostly), and he lets you know the reasons he
jumps the way he does, and you can then de-
cide for yoursell in you wamt 1o join him
where hie's landed. All in all a good show.

The reason [or any review is (o get
the word out. Age of the reviewed, the re-
vicwer, an anecdote contained therein, or any-
thing clsc ts wrelevam. And takang offensc,
noe roalter how a review (or a review of a re-
view, for that matter), stings. misses lhe
point. [n tact, a caustic review can he the
most informative and analytical, and maybe 1
huns becausce it hits close to a nerve, ¢ch? (No
pain, no gain school of literature. vol 1, p. 1.)

After all. open discourse and honest
optnions are the civilized way to challenge
and change minds, while public hurmliation
and rallied communal opprobrivm are more
brutal, closer to barbaric, and mostly not con-
ductive Lo further corsmunication.

And woe the looming day when SIGs
picket writers' houses in order (o stop them
from doing what comes nawural. With words,
| mean. What's next, caning”? Ah, we're so
misery-stricken some of us call for bringing
back {logging. Dead horses asses all, perhaps.

Ted White's write-ups of the various
and sundry zines thal come his way are valu-
able. panicularly to those of us less expen-
enced. less widely read in the field. For that
he’s earned his ink.

Let's allow others a chance 1o eam
theirs 100, When someone wales a bonchead
review, let them know it by all means, but in
a rational way. Be critical as hell. as long as

you're open ubout why., A dismissive smeer
tends to boomerang, in vther words. wiich 1s
why While's demailed comments are all the
roore valuable. Remember 10 duck and you'll
survive,

As While wrote in his review of AS-
TROMANCER QUARTERLY. ‘most writers
are in {act desperalg for inclligent feedback,”
cchoing Blish. [ venture to suggest thal most
reviewers share thal howling desperation?

In any case. much food for thought
graced The Trenchant Bludgeon, even in the
positive reviews, Oh. and | even sem tor
RASTUS JOHNSON'S CAKEWALK be-
cause of this column. Giad | did, tov.

“Fanzine Fandom and Orat Tradiuon”
by Leigh Edmonds rings true. The act of tell-
ing changes the story. and any memory of ex-
penience capiured in any coherent order is an
analog, not the experience itself, and as such
has been filtered through individual senstbibi-
ties. I's not winners who write history so
much as writers who win history via the war
of words, simply because words can last
longer than any persen.

Also, the distinction hetween factual
and truthful ought 10 be raentioned. Facis can
lie, and fiction can ¢mbody and reveal tuth.
Orul iraditions, reilecting the dominant ortho-
doxy, as Edmonds says, strike a chord in tan-
dom becausc it reflects what we're allowed to
say. Freedom of speech still follows rules, in
other words, in the sphere of influence of any
given group.

A kudos for citing the mythic quality.
It's that mega-aspect that keeps fandom go-
ing, and when it goes away, so do fans. [t par-
atlels the Roman Catholic church’s decision
1o stop saying the mass in Latin. [n a stroke
of misguided leniency, the mysiery cvapo-
rated. and an ¢ndre aspect of the expenence
went away, and people went with it

This article 15 1op-drawer and ought to
be read by anyone who skipped it. and many
others besides.

The View from Tian by Gregory
Bentord delighied me, answered a few ques-
tions I'd had about Bonesiell, and left me with
a lingering appreciation of two men and their
different, simnlar ans.

Lenny Bailes's parody of the pastiche.
or vice versa, parses Silverbob well, and yet,
and yet--has he icaned perhaps a shoulder oo
much into the disrespectful side of things?
The humor's kind ot asiingent where it
ought to be warm, seems to me. Ten again
I've never been a Gilbert & Sullivan {an, nor
even a fan of Gitbent & Sullivan.

Gee from vour lettex I'd
thought becter of you. BY
definition all worchy people
are fans of G & 5.

Bob liked the piece. He
sald that i1t was a good poem
and right on abour him, and
that he had had no 1idea thac

anyone nad foliowed his career
that closely.

Mcmones of (he Nunnery prompts
me 10 observe that cur musical tastes overlap,
at least into the Mahler. 1If only 1 had the bux
to catalopue. Your account of those days is
fresh, lively and well-paced: enjoved it
greatly. And now Fm sure {'m sure to avoid
some things 100 hy the way. I'll ake my
epiphanies straight. no chaser. Why run when
one can stroll?



Your sufl reads fike some of De-
laney, in @ way, but much more direct, clear
of clulter. It vecurs to me that part of fandom
18 making artifacts o) vach lan's fannish lile,
and thal's not an unworthy goal. us aspirajons
go. [t kevpx alive people. places und events
thal might otherwise vanish, and besides. it's
cerisinly great tun reading tese reminis-
cences. o 1toaint like s work or nothin’
Heek. 1t even makes a tone shark like me
spare a thought tor the benetts of schools and
society --almost. | gol better,

You alarm me. Lice Has
Bond [ would nate o wake up
one mectnalng and find out I nad

wILltoen Jan.gren.

Glad w see the Bloch's sull chipped.
cvnical as cver and. alas. aght on largel
There are those of us, however. who hail
from the lolliping land of lilcracy and who
might acteaily attend a con jyst W xce wrjters
whose works - c've admired. In (act. just read
Lor by some psycho or other. and I've got to
well vou, there's subt a hell of 2 lot to be
leamed, even from the masiers. (ts not a
brand new book. but everyone who likes a
good long chilling shiver, with a great zing at
the vnd. should read Lo

Bill Kunkel: ¢an’t you just see the
ume woming soon when cigarette addiction
will be valid grounds tor murder--ot both
smoker and choker. probably.

Lavre Yates: "They'ne aking her out
to the desent...” is a great tine, but think of the
poor desert. Having mel tolks who never
have anyihing nice 10 33y, all | van say about
this one 1>, "Whew.”

Steve Sneyd: {1 strikes me as puintless
1o have university or college degrees 1n nar-
row lictds such as sl. {t's all one, ficudon, |
mean. Distinclions of genre arcas wenuous and
fleeting a5 high desent fog. and often stem
more from market calegones and advenising
sirategics than from internally  consistent
quahtics or aspeets.

Your own relerence to Willy the
spear shaker failing a raodemn course 1 Un-
derswnding Shakespeare demonsirates  this
exact kind ol dichotomy. We must get away
from the divisions and stop the petty judg-
menls. Good ficlon is good ticdon, period:
cach ol us must Jectde what that means, or
provide coherent enwena if discussion s to
take place.

Skilties throb when academia 1in-
cludes their beloved litcrature, but really,
does any bovk or writer or reader necd ap-
proval or. worse, eriticism, in order to grok?
(i.e. Mind-meld)

Your idea of a Harlacon 15 great. but
pethaps dangerous. 0o, because someone’s
likely aciually to cobble one up. Then again.
there could be. and have been, much worse
¢Xeuses o convoke a conclave, ch?

Pamela Boal: Clfend? But. please are
there not those one might wigh to otfend, as
Churchill once said? [f a word otfend thee.
pluck 1t out ot your copy of the text, rather
than rving 10 knoek it out of the wnter.
Wuords, ail words, any words, are tar 1o sacred
to avoid. Your words. for example otfended
me, because of conlenl. rather than elocution
or vocabulary, vet I'd hardly ask you 1o
forego wriling or saying them. in any idiom,

Rodney [eighton and Rob Hansen:
Size counw. but only il you're counting,

George "Lan' Laskowski and 8ill

?'thﬂ/’

Donaho: Picard's decisions are indeed usually
PC. bul consider Schwarizkopt™s thud & blun-
der in that last “beach engagement”; what else
was ail that about but PC? Or Somalia. ot
Panama, or Granada. or,...The days ol purely
millrary decisions are long gone, il indeed
ever they existed.

Jomini and Clausewitz and even Ma-
chiavelli are descriptions of PC for their
times, and even Sun Tzu provides the basics
as acceptable in his time and place. Cite the
wrong elemal verity at the wrong tme and
ptace and your head rolls; always has: always
will. Ask MacArthur's opion ot Truman and
vice versa. then ook what happened between
thern and why. What held sway but PC,
(consensual reality in jackboots)?

Algernon D'Ammassa: Take nothing
in prim personally, unless it's actionable a
lawyer kind ot way, and anyhow, when some-
one gels smppy, it usually means theyTe
tweaked, and when they get personally insult-
ing. their imaginations have failed, that's all.
ln other words. [ can ¢mpathize. but don't
sweat it when someone expresses what ever
seifthey've musiered. Feuds, politics. and
seif-importance ought 10 repel all. Check
some of Pickersgill's rerarks in a recent
RASTLUS JOHNSON'S CAKEWALK on just
this subject. He urges conciliaton and a
higher level of general kindness.

Guy H. Lillian I[}: White’s reviews
are exacly and only that. [s anyone intlu-
enced? Ot 15 it just the word-show~-otten di-
venting, otlen breath-taking, and now and
then appalling--that it seems?

Either way, reviews are precarious,
dangerous things tor all concerned. seems to
me. They tend to review the reviewer as
much as, often rmore than, the ostensibly re-
viewed. You can only display what you bring
to the table.

And [ can’t wait
LENGER. 'l LoC lor a look.

Brian Earl Brown: Watershed and ag-
uifers are vanishing. Yes. great lakes are fine,
for those near them, if they can be cleaned
enough 1o be used. USA may well run out of
tresh water, however, because of local cli-
males, distance, and the like. We cannot ali
live as Southern California is trying to keep
doing. ir's not provincialism on the part of a
SoCal writer s0 much as a misapprehension
of the scale ot the problem. Travel more,

to see CHAL-

you'll see. And you'll wasie. Waler's poing
downhill. to cuin a phrase. [t's bad all over.

Wrinkles in Time by George Smoot
and Keay Dawvidson. (Morrow, 1993, [SBN:
0-688-12330-9), discusses the latest is cos-
mology, which (lits in with recent Hubble
Telescope contirmation of an active black
hole. IU's recommended; a clear, concise, and
complete account of the vindication of the
Big Bang and what it 1ells us of how things
are. {t reads like an Arthur C. Clarke novel,
with grand schemes. huge coneepts, and com-
pelling action av Smoot and his many col-
leagues track down their elusive conhirma-
tons.

David Brnn's First Word in the latest
OMNI cquates 1he abduction phepomenon
with elves, facne and the like. This is cud-
chewing, but still. the points valid, as any lan
would know. Being one of the five known hu-
manoids actually to have read Abduction by
John €. Mack, MD. however. | must gently
remarked that making such a correlation is
not grounds tor dismissing what's happening
to these people. That's what's compelling. We
must {ind out not so much what is happening,
but why. So what if it's the typical religio
mystical experience in modern cufwral wx-
eda?  That doesn't say a ward about how
come this expenience overwhelms a cerwin
percentage of us. nor whether it's usetul o
smirk at their lack of cold, hard scienutic m-
tionality. [t's the peaple, not the phenomenon,
that ought to count. And if we can get o the
point at which we understand what's going
on. rather than chasing alter chunks ol the
crashed mothership, maybe evervone will be
better off, and certainly those alflicted with
claiming an abduction expenience could bene-
fit. Compassion doesnt cost anything but
some time.

So Martin Luther gets struck by fight-
ning and the next thing we know he's nailing
papers on doors: would Brin dismiss tus be-
havior by saying, “Yeuah, synaptic overfoad
and delusions of grandeur.” and walk on? IF
so. he d miss une of the most intluential phe-
nomcena in history.

That's the worrisome aspect, history.
Are we repeatng it, in a new tormm? Or is this
something new’ Sadly, no one can really say.
although i1 seems the prevailing narrow con-
tines of PC in the USA keep us from going
with any but the strictest flow.

For example, the Dalai Lama suppos-
edly shrugged when he heard about the ab-
ducuon claims. “Oh. we call that bardo.” he
said. and went on to explain about out-of-
body journeys and spirtt-realms and the like.
[n hus world-view, in other words. such things
ay abduction by Others were no big deal.
nothing with which he couldn’t deal with
emouonally or psychologically, and in tact,
not even uncxpected.

This doesnt mean one view's nght
and the other wrong, tar from it. [t does
mean, simply, that Western culture excludes
lar more than it includes. And it begns o
fook as if that's been a mistake in the overall
scheme of things.

While we dazzle even ourselves with
technolugy and scivnes, we neglect other as.
pects of ourselves. Some call these other
zones of existence spintual, mysueal. or
mythical. Others employ jurgon. dogma or nt-
ual W embody the feelings such cxpenences
engender.
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Our mistake has perhaps been the ap-
plication of the sticuly limited world view of
the scienulic methed in other areas of our
lives, where 1's been not all that suceesstul.
I's not impossible o break (ree of this limita-
tion. nor even frightening, Nor need such
freedom lead to pic crust reality, {(aimost irre-
sisuble but Naky and not all that gowd for
youl. I's merely a matter of finding appropri-
ale ways of dealing with cach part of our lives
and our selves.

I's almost seems at tmes thai we're
alarmed aihe prospeet of 1usting ourselves
instead of our numbers and boundaries.

Ekistics, the science ol human settle-
ments--woienies and  compromises--both,
leaches that everylhing raust harmonize and
halance in order for a house, city or lile 10
funcuon properly, which sounds very like an-
cient leaclings. doesn'tit?
Jessica Amaada Salmopnsen. PO Box
20610, Seanle, WA 93102

When | was a leenager. perhaps even
vounger than that, | read a story that I'm
pretty sure was badly written and trivial, but
which haunts me now and then nevertheless.
because of e buttons it pushed for e, [t
was abowl 4 {uture when books are so anu-
quated. there was not even on publisher letl,
and the worid's last Wniter had to sell hus last
ctaser and typewiiler ribbon--as quaint relics
10 a colleclor of useless geegaws--in order 10
vbtain vne last meal.

I've wanted 1o be a writer since { was
SIX of seven vears old, so that story really
sung, even in those days betore I'd sold sto-
ries or knew for sure thal | ever would. [ don't
reaily believe the Book, and Literarure, will
ever be obsolete. Just as sowme of us will
never want 1o edl dinner-pasie  from a
squeeze-tube, s0 oo there will always be suf-
ficient numbers ot peopie who prefer a real,
physical book to hold. and flip trougly and
read.

But there 15 a terrible change thai the
Book is undergoing as regards its position in
soclely. Previously, a lierate minonty was an
infuental class, Today, the book-obsessed
consist of oddballs and eccemries who have
no influence whatsoever, but dwell at the
fringe of society. One need unly work in a
used howkstore for a year 10 see how down-
and-oul, sirange, and genuinely outcast the
baokish minonty can be.

Whist passes for a “suceesstul” bouvk,
expecially i hardeover, sells rwenty thousand
copies. A television show seen by that many
people would be the least-viewed show in the
lusivty ot television. A rock and roil band
that s0id 20,000 copres of their (irst album
would never be allowed 1o make a second al-
bum: but a first-lime novelist who does that
well will be invited to make a series of it. A
right-wing 1alk-show that says stupid things
has a rmllion lisleners a minute. year in and
year out: but a novel infused with beauty and
great tuth sells 2 few thousand copies, and
becomes # lost rarity, a year later. Yes, the
book will always exist: but as tor impacung
society, thal age is over.

The tetter Robert Bloch had in HAB
33 uddressed much this same  condinon.
There was a bitterness in his words. | fear, as
he notes how even conventions-once isiands
{ur ceeentrics who loved the written word--
are today populated by cretins who wouldn’

know a wrter from a waiter. Could this be
the same Bob Bloch who aiways had a kind
ward and a post card even for the most mo-
ronic fanzine cdilor? Who pave comic and
sage advice (0 gooly yunkers other writers
would have shooed away? [ hope it was only
his mood that day, and not how he felt at the
end of his life, that the art to which he com-
mitted his life was swept away and forgotten
on growing tides of ignorance. The media cec-
tlainiy noticed his passing, yet you'd think the
only thing he ever did in lus life was a senipt
tor Alfred Hilchock. Forgotten, indeed, those
works (hat raanered.

But wot indeed! [ stll believe the
ranks of eccentrics weird enough to love
hooks, and especiaily books of equally weird
wnlings, whether old or new, in fact consu-
lute a horde. [t is a horde scattered thinly
around the globe; and as the world pro-
gresses, it may well become a horde of out-
aght outcasts. But isn't that how fandom
started out? Bookworms and oddballs who
read WEIRD TALES and PLANET STO-
REES in secret, under the covers at night,
flashlight in hand, against all advice. Among
this band of happy-to-be weird bockish
fringies, "The Hellbound Train” will always
he recognized as one of the great fantasy 1ales
of the 20th cenmury, And ihat heart of a small
boy, which Bob had in a jar on his desk, be-
longs 10 all of us.

Kim Huett. PO Box 679 Woden, ACT 2606,
Australia

So I'm lethargicly unpacking a box of
tanzines the other week as the flue wype bug
I've picked up won't permit much more. [ pull
out a bundle of SCIENCE FICTION TIMES.
You remember it don't you, Bili? I'm flicking
through them 10 see if the Hugo nominations
for any year is included in one of them. [ love
to see what was nominated but didn't win.
I'ny in Juck because here is the June 967 is-
sude with 1966 nominees. Well, well, well,
so what do [ find but a cemain Bill Donaho
was nominated for best fanwriter and
HABAKKUK was on the list for best fanzine.
Now there, i thought 10 myself, was true time-
binding. After all those years we have you
and your fanzine in our midst once maore.
What odds the possibility that you both make
it onto the Hugo ballot once more next year?
Win or lose that would be a mighty record
you could set. ir's not often that fanwriters or
fanzines receive aominadons almost thiety
vears apart. [f it happens I think you are enti-
tled to feel a little special.

! don't know if you realize it. Bill, but
you sure do put forward one powertul argu-
menl for pubbing one’s ish. To not know that
Larry Shaw was dead these {ast eight years or
so is sad indeed. To not know that Richard
Coad is a person well worth seeking out is in-
deed unforrunate. Puts a lie 10 the thoughs
that it’s possible 10 step to the edge of this
mess we like to call fandom and still be told
all that we should. They don't call if gafia for
nothing vou know.

You're nol alone in this. [ can think of
a few other fans not active for many a2 long
year that it would be good to sce making a
contribution once more. If the Nineties don't
become a fannish gelden age. it will certainly
be a chrome-plated walking-{rame age.

As to the assorted versions of Star
Trek | am quite cold. I've atternpied to waich

a number of episodes of the originzl version
but never made 1t past about 15-20 minutes.
Drd see a couple of Next Gen episades all the
way througbt bul was towlly uninspired. ['ve
never beem able to explain this lack of interest
on my part to my total satisfaction.

| do suspect one component involves
growing up with the BBV senal Dr Who dur-
ing it's peak years. Despite a minuscule
budget (cardboard props dolh reign supreme)
it contained far more in the way of action and
exouc locationyaliens than any other
sfffantasy prograrames [ can think ot off the
top of my head. It also had the advantage of
plots which were not only of reasonable qual-
ity but on occasion vonlained an extraordi-
nary degree of imagination. Extraordinary tor
a (v programme that is.

Star Trek on the other hand always
seemed t0 move too damp slowly for my
imagination (0 be bothered waitng for it (o
catch up. I've found the plots to be no more
dramadc than The Croshy Show and the set-
lng 10 more exote than Tue Waltons. Consis
tent with this idea is the diseovery that [ find
Babylon § to be waichabte if not exceptional.
[ would describe this series as having more
action and colr than assorted Trek series.

The best US program 've seen in re-
cent years though would have to be Mystery
Sciece Theater 3000. | have had about a
dozen episodes sent 10 roe on tape. Encugh (o
make me wish one of the tv stations down
here would siip up and buy a season or two.
As exirernely unlikely occurance, so I'm de-
nied doses of what would have to be the ulti-
male in fate night entertainment.

I'm pleases 1o see you have Ted White
reviewing tanznes for you. ! might not al-
ways agree with lis conciusions but the proc-
ess he uses 10 reach them is usually interest-
ing. [ do have a reservation though.

To my mind a celumn devoted to re-
viewing tanzines like The Trenchant Bludy-
eon should revolve around the fanzines being
reviewed. IU's unfair of the reviewer 1o bring
in other matenal or topics which are not from
the fanzine in queston. Partly because such
malerial is based on evidence which the
reader may well have no access ta and panly
because it brings up arguments not directly
relevant 10 the fanzine. Or al least doesn't al-
low the fanzine and its contents to be central
to the argument.

This is what | found happening to
Ted's review of CHALLENGER. Guy Lil-
lian's fanzine. Early on in the review Ted
brings in the information that Liilian wmte
“ass-kissing letters’. [n the next couple of
paragraphs he explains aboul Southern Fan-
dorn's regionalism. All this before examining
the fanzne he is reviewing in any detail.

What Ted has 10 say may well be very
true but without all the background evidence
to hand, how am [ supposed to evaluate these
assertions?

[f Ted wishes to show us that Lillian is
an unpleasant person and that Southern Fan-
dom is chauvinistic about itself then he
should do so via the contents of CHAL.
LENGER since these things are only of intet-
est in this context if they affect the quality of
he fanzine. More than thac I, the reader. wiji
be in a position to read bolh the fanzine and
the review and reach an intormed conclusion
about whai Ted has to say. [ dunk it only fair
that Ted give me that opportunity.



Speaking of Ted. and 1 somewhat feel
l am locecing BLAT! raather than HABAK-
KUK. Mike Glicksohn is right when he says
that Ted always has a lot 10 answer for. [
guess we're lucky that Ted is o willing and
able to answer tor it copiously.

|l have gained much second-hand
pleasurc from Roy Lavenders Baycon story
by ceading it oul over the phone 10 vanous
SCA members in Canberra. So far ['m yet o
find somebody who didn't enjoy it im-
menscly,

You might like 10 mention 10 Debbie
that I've tried to read Red Mars and it isn't
worth £599, even in hardcover.

The art in this issue is great (HAB
3:2), but there is somethiing abut it that wor-
ries me. The Dan Sieffan piece on page
twenty-one makes me think of Grant Can-
ticld, not Dan. Not only that, but the alien on
page thiny-two looks more like the work of
Hamry Betl than his. 1 don’t know, is it just
me and killing vne brain cell too many, or is
Dar busy messing with our minds? If he is
you might like 1© mention to him that some
Steffan artwork that looked like it came from
Taral would just about do he trick.

decade. Who, without a thousand dollars 10
blow going to the worldeon, and three, four
hundred dollars each for several others cons a
year, is truly an active member of fandom? |
used to compensate by publishing fanzines.
But over the years | watched and suffered
aspostage rose from only a tew ceats for a 16
page zine, to around a dollar. The increasc of
poslage costs has run far ahcad of general in-
flation, and | simply can't aiTord 10 give away
several lhundred dollars in the form of stamps
every ycar.

Preity much the {irst thing [ wm to
was Teds column of fanzine reviews--
whatever the subject, whether he's absolutely
nght or not quite so right, Ted is aiways en-
tertatning. He means what he says and says it
with feeling. No hesitation while he searches
his mind for a less assertive phrase or weaker
word. no hedging his Thots, no choosing a
stand 1o the center of his actual opiniion.
Those who do qualify and waffle and balance
their statements carefuily, tend to make tess
intcresting rcading in as much as they cnd up
sounding much alike.

[n spite of which, | have 1o correct
Ted about a minor detail in his review of AS

On a less unhalanced note | must say
that your return has certainly brought out the
best in Bill. This issue has some of the best
Rotsler anwork ['ve seen in years, Personal
tavontes being the instde backcover and the
stip on page nine. Sometimes [ think Bill
makes what the rest ol us have 10 say seem
superiluous. Except to say that it's high ume
he was nominated tor the tanartst Hugo once
more. And given it 1oo!

Taral Wavne. 245 Dunn Ave. - Apt 211,
Toronto, Ontano MoK 186, Canada

Fandom has very much become a
middle-class and middle-age hobby 1 the last

TROMANCER QUARTERLY. | could not
do justice 1o fanart by writing about it. The
truth is. that with few exceptions, there’s little
{anart being done [ can say anything positive
about. Even the exceptions in some cases
have seen better days.

Perhaps some of my curremt poor
opinion of Lhe state of fanart is simply that
I've shifted to a ditferent forum for my own
art. It has limitations and poor practoners as
much as fanart does, although not Lhe same
ones. No maiter. What counts isn't the low-
end but the open-endedness of any creative
environment. [n recent years I've met new
challenges and. [ thirk, risen to them. in fan-
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dorn the only challenge seemed 10 be over-
coming a general apathy among editors to-
ward non-humourous art, and | was most
definiteiy being ground under by 11,

How thal makes me feel abowt fanart
probably shoutdn’t be pnnted.

Thank vyour for rche art
you sent me. I appreciate 1it.
Pernaps 1it's a preiudice, but
I cthink non-humorous art needs
to be well-drawn, but humorous
art can be quite effecrive
without that. Look at cthe
comic strip Cachy which 1is
vilely drawn, buc fregquently
quice funny.

John Foyster, PO Box 3086, Rundle Malt,
Adelaide SA 5000, Australia

Thanks for another vast HAB. For the
moment, the rccollections of you and An
Saha have to be the highlight of each issue,
but there’s very little tor a reader to do other
than say something appreciative about what a
greal read that secuon of HAB is.

Your editorial serves the usual purpose
of warming the reader up for the main course,
but sometimoes you manage to shide some
weird swiff in there. Take the casual rernarks
on page 6 aboul smoking. You say thac
Avedon Carol iooked up all the research cn
direct smoking damage. Recally? All those
fanguages? Where does she find the lime? In
any case, people make decisions about their
behaviour independent of any evidence about
etfects. 1 think it is preuy well accepted that
every day motor cars kill people (no
correlational  studics required) buc  even
passtve users are complacent aboul it.

Debbie Notkin's reviews this time start
off with a real puzzler what 10 do about Lois
McMaster Bujold? If FALLING FREE was a
clunker and uninteresting, but won a Nebula,
then what faith can we place in the Nebulas
as indicators of excellence? (Very
littie. ! But this doesn't help us with the
book under review, which Debbie now
recommends. The teaturcs which Debbie
selects for praise  capuvaung people in
exciling situations, ¢t¢ etc sound awtully like
transplants from LIFESTYLES OF THE
RICH AND FAMOUS. Has tabloid TV now
so powerful a hold upon average sensibilities
that glitz is everythung? All that Debbie has
done in this review is strengthen my own old-
fashioned view that Bujold's success is a
terrifying symptom, rather than a miraculous
cure.

Ted White's TRENCHANT
BLUDGEON maintains the standard set in
his previous column, with the greatest
strength conunuing to be Ted's capacity to
bring a clear perspective of what fandom is
all about and focus it upon individual
examples: you don't have to agree with Ted 10
see the absolute consistency of his apalysis,
so that once you've calibrated yourselt against
a few fanzines you teel very comfortable that
Ted communicates direcily on  your
wavelength.

In this particular column, the tact that |
have read RIVERSIDE QUARTERLY and
YHOS for vears, and havent ever seen
ASTROMANCER QUARTERLY provides a
check on this. 1 may be wrong, bur the clear
impression comes across that AQ wouid be of
little inierest 10 me, and 11 is information at
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rich brown. 2520 N. [0th St. - Basemeni, Ar-

linglon. VA 22201

['m delighied © see a recognizable
HABAKKUK unce sgain. ‘Recogmizable in
thal iU's starting o put oo some werght...{ be-
lteve T only saw the last few issues ol its pre-
vious aearnation, which were large indeed.
I'm so delighted. in tacl, that ‘m gomng to -
wally aveid making any obvious comments.
such as pointing out (as ['m sure others have)
that somcthing in your wp program turmed
your vomas o periods. or that the phrase
really 15 “dull as dishwater " and Elinor of the
Buxhixii tnibe was just being her usual inven-
tive seil’ when she said “ditchwater”,

Tou seem Co be wrong

Most fans seem tc have
borh. 2nd "ditchwater"”
seems to be the more usual
word in gEngland. Buck Coulson
be_leves chat “ditchwater" 1s
the original and that 1t got
changed to rdishwater” 4as cur
civiiizatlion pecame more and
more urkan.

Il my resiraint causes me (0 rise in
your estimahion. [l no doubt tumble back
down again by offening unwanted remarks on
vour wsies in aleohol. You say “..['ve never
cared much Tor Merlot. but our Host had a tot
of a2 quite palatable vintage. Along with
champagne and both imported and domestic
beer of course.”

While | also like what [ consider (0 be
“good” wines. I'm not a wine snob, or at least
not the kind who looks down his nose at peo-
ple whose tastes in wane differ trom his own.
(Well. maybe [ am. or would be if [ came
across a significant ditference in tastes--
somenne extolling the virtues of TikiPete or
Thunderbird. say.)

I nried

nere.
neard

1B EiBBE camp SR
Dint. Oniy time Inomy
WAS aungover wilzhout
drun¥. Never adgalrn.

My feeling is, it vou have to have
champagne and imported and domestic beer
along with it 10 make a Merlot tasie palatable
10 you, you'd be herter off not 10 bother....

Err...Eead the remrarks
You Fioted again. I described
“nat our Hcsk afferad, not
what I drani.

Aactua:ly I ar very fond
of wine. I gperticulariy like
Taberner. 3And while it  has
beern readily avvalilabie for
Jeare, Merlzct nas not been- -1
don't znow why. 3¢ my experi-
ance with 1t 13 sczictly lim-
ired. Anz I haa nct iiked what

I ned sampled prior to this

oarcy . But I Liked this Mer.ot
well enougn so <hat at a din-
ner at Silwvercon I shared a
pottle wirh Art  Widner and

Greg Benfcrd.
You not only msspelled episierao-
logical, but Tor awhile had me wonderng
what you meant by vour use of the werm: ‘It
scems there were 11 epistomelogical (Sp?)
studies done on whether or not (sceond-hand
smoke) was harmful. 'Eventually 1 figured
you probably meant something else entirely —
‘epidemiological”, perhaps?
"Sprdemioiogical"

nas  -o

be the righr term. I was quot:

1ng scmeecne else, and had
never heard the wozd before.
(The quy clearly said
"eplstemologicalt however.) I
krew that “epistle" meant let:
ter, so I was somewhat puz-
zled. I should have lcoked it
ug 1n the <dictionary, but I
didn'c.

Let me conftirm what Ted While says:
he has frequently told me to my face that he
thinks [ have a tendency 10 gel too verbose in
my lanwniting. Ted's honesty is not only re-
freshing, it'’s one of the many qualities [ like
in hiro. [ value his honesty so much Probably
wouldn't take offense even i [ thought he
were dead wrong,

He's probably right. [ just choose not
lo do anything about it. 1 write the way [
write. I'm not cenain | could change if [
wanled to. but as [ really don't want 10, and
have never wanted to—despite the frequency
with which Ted has brought the matter to my
attention--it would he dishonest 10 claim that
as an excuse.

But [ have never thought, "Well, let's
see what 1 can do about cluttering up wmy
prose.” [Us not that ['mo altogether sausfied
with my writing. ['ve aiways writien primar-
ily to please my own sense of aesthetics, but
I've never been totally saustied with anything
['ve ever wnitten.

[ must add that | nontheless enjoy
wrniung the way [ do, and it's nice to know--
from what other fans have said about whal
['ve written—-that it's nol an enurely solitary
pleasure. But I refuse to lose any sleep over
the fact that there are pertectly reascnable
people who can't or won't.

Fundamentally Ted and [ have one
g0al in common when we sit down to wrile:
Comrmunicanon. No form of art--writing, mu-
sic. painting, dance, film, what-have-you--can
suceeed if it fails to communicate to at least
one person besides the artist. That's why mas-
turbation. beautiful as it may be at times. isn't
ever likely to be considered an art torm.

Maybe ['m being 100 pretentious
when [ consider tan writing as if it might be a
form of art, but at least when il's reasonably
good, | think 1ts closer to art 1han masturba-
tion. Most of the lime anyway. Anyhow:,
please grant my premise, if only for the sake
of discussion and analogy.

[ submuit that there is ne single “‘rght”
way 10 go about this goal of communicating.
And even as prirmarily important as it is not
every anist places precisely the same value
on 1. Some have other goals they want to
achieve. other means of expression they want
to achieve, other means of expression they
wish to explore, which they consider to be
just as imporant--Or ¢ven more important.
And to do these things, they may legitimately
require that the receiving side of the commu-
nications equation work just a lirtle harder.

They are not wrong to be different.
Yer the history ol all the ars is fuli 1o over-
flowing with individuals who sincerely be-
lieve the simplest way, the way that gels
across successtully to the largest number is
the ‘right”, the "best” or the "only” way for
Real Art to be done. The writers of sonnets
and cdes who dismiss all tree verse. The pur-
ist “realistie” anisis who regard Picasso and
Dali as a couple of lakes and charlatans.

Composers and pructitioners of a more ¢lassi-
cal form of music who dismiss Schonberg
and Cage as "nuise, not music”. Dancers and
choreographers who apparently are tncapable
of seeing anything good in Duncan or Gra-
ham or Balanchine.

Ted and 1 do nat have precisely the
same aims when we sit down 1o wrile an ¢s-
say. Ted's prose is much leaner, more to the
point; ['m more interested in banging two or
more ideas together to see if they produce
sparks, and in tollowing the faiot trail of
those sparks wherever they may lead. As |
twislt and tum down pathways thal perhaps
only | see clearly by that dirn light [ may be
difficult to follow. Often as not 'm trying to
tind out whal [ really think about a set ot sub-
Jjects by examining my opinions cven as I try
to articulate them; } know in a vague way the
general dirccdon in which I'm headed but
usually have no idea where [ may eventually
wind up. [ try 1o be amusing--or at least to
amuse myself--along the way, but [ aiso try,
and this is an importaat point to me, to cover
all my bases.

Ted takes aim at a topic and usually
puts a bulls eye through it with a single well-
placed high-powered rifle shot; [ tend to leave
the target. and most cverything in its vicinity,
in tagers after a few sholgun blasts from the
hip. Some might say [ might be better off 0
vschew obfuscation and atternpt to croulate
his lean, straight-torward. no-nonsense, pet-
to-the-point style. Maybe so. Maybe not. But
['d rather be the best “rich brown” [ can be
than the second-best Ted White--however
foolish or ili-advised that may sound to Ted.

Mind you, [ enjoy reading what Ted
writes almost as much as | enjoy reading
what [ write, That this is pure cgocentricity
on my part can be seen by anyone who ob-
serves the results of any number of egoboo
polls. [ know in my heart ot hearts that Ted's
a far more popular wrter than [ am or will
likely ever be. Furthermore, [ believe this is
perfectly justitied and easily understandable:
[ can think of few people in our microcosm
besides Ted who so consistendy say what
they mean and mean what they say with a
minimum of bulishit or excess verbiage.

Unfortunately, despite the clarity of
his prose, [ can also think of few other people
in our microcosm who are so caonsistently
misinterpreted and misundersiood.

As to why 1his has happened sa often,
[ really can't say. [ can. however, speculate.

First of all, fans are not slans; we
have our share of morons, people who never
have gortten it nght and pobably never will,
who invariably hear “black” when you say
“white"”.

And possibly some of it is deliherate.
The Big Lie Technique. It is hard to believe
that sorne of these basic misinterpretations
can be anylthing but deliberate distortions
when you see how downright stupid they are.
But even though that may be true in some few
cases, [ don't believe its the major underlying
cause. Why!

Well back in snow-filled antiquity
Ted and [ had a aumber of disputes. There
might ¢cven have been a tew in which Ted
was absolulely wrong and [ was absolutely
right. But prohably the vast majority were the
result of my reading something Ted did not
mean into something he'd written. That's a
misunderstanding, not a deliberate distortion:



my thinking was, ‘Il he says X, he raust also
mean Y, not “Since he says X, [Tl make eve-
ryone believe he means Y.

But [ cant entirely discount the appli-
cability of the Heisenberg Uncenainty Princi-
pic 10 the writen word--because, since Ted
and | had had “a number” of disputes, | was
often looking for somcthing like those impli-
cations; Ted's straight-forward uncomplicated
prose, with its lack of digressions and quaiti-
ers. helped me believe I'd found them. | was
wrong of course.

Still, anvene who'd believe 1 did that

deliberately” would have to believe 1 would
deliberately shoot myself in the toot--because
it wnvariably sci up a situation where Ted
could make me look like a fooi with six litle
words: ‘Show me where [ said that.”

I'm not sure why, but 1 don't suffer
from Lhis malady of misundersianding any-
where as oflen as Ted does--even though my
prose is filled with digressions on digressions
and qualiticadons ot qualificatdons. I may not
be as “controversial” as Ted--but if conmiro-
versy alone is the underiving reason, | have to
point out that I've not entirely shied away
from controversy over the course of my fan
career and therefore should suffer at teast a
proportional share of these kind of misunder-
standings. But | haven's.

Could it be that my way at going at
things stows people down, makes them focus
harder on trying 10 discern my meaning. {t's
an amusing notion--that complexity may ulti-
mately result in fewer misunderstandings
than simplicity.

I'd like 10 emphasize that I'm not iry-
ing to defend what | said regarding instiu-
tionalizing a BoF volume in “Totem Poil,”
the column { write for YHOS which Ted re-
viewed. What occurred 10 me when that issue
arrived and [ read that column for the lirst
time since ['d written it was that my tdeas for
the volume sounded very much like a pro-
posal lor a Dougherty Project. (How many of
us who should “know better”, have
Dougherty Projects deep down inside us, just
wailing for some unguarded moment 10 gel
o

So I'm perfectly willing to accept
what Ted says aboul my writing in that in-
stallment of Totem Poll”--that my “getung
sidetracked in digresstons on digressions” is
kept 10 "a tasieful minimum this time around”
even though (he cotumn itself is "weak"”.

Ted's first point is an excellent quib-
ble but nothing I find worth arguing ahouy; |
listed two (uf what are surely many possible)
reasons why fanzines should talk to and about
cach other and Ted otfers 8 third, which for
some reason be feels is more to the point |
don't tully agree, but as he isn't misunder-
standing me in what he says, let’s just say thal
that's what makes horse racing and et it be.
Ted goes on:

Rich says he belicves we should show
rather than tell people how good the mictocosm is
and can be’: | wish he'd show, mther than telling
us, how fanznes can alk w0 or about each other--by
alking himselt about other (anznes in YHOS's
pages. Abstract discussions of what we should do
are all very well, but why not put il into practice tn-
siead™

I'm being quoted out of coptext here,
but the misinterpretation guotent is only mar-
ginal. What | said was that, rather than stop-
ping what we re doing in an eifort 10 “recruit”
more new blood (which to me smacks of

proselytizing), “I sincerely believe we should
show rather than !l people how good 1the mi-
crocosm is and can be; and that the best way
to do this is by continuing to fan our axes in
as [tne and {requent 2 manner as we can.”

Stll, since it has been posed. let me
answer Ted’s question: while [ believe fanzi-
nes should talk about other fanzines, | dont
belicve every column in every fanzine shouid
be devoted to 1alking about other fanzines, or
even things that oceur in other fanzines. That
would be boring.

“Totem Poll” is not and has never
been a fanzine review or fanzine discussion
column; it has always been. with few excep-
tions, a column that is about fandom. The in-
stallments which have gained me the mast
egoboo, for what that may or may not be
worth, have mostly been borderline fannish
memoirs--my  recollections  about  “Ted
Johnwione”/Dave MeDaniel and the LA tan
scene in the late '50s/early ‘60s, how the I
Ching had an eifect on fannish destiny when
the Fanoclasts bid for a worldeon, my experi-
ences as a fan whiie in ihe Air Force, musings
about the cffect he continues to have on mod-
em-day fandom in the two-part, [ Dreamed {
was Francis Towner Laney”. The specific in-
siallment Ted reviews doesn't discuss issues
brought up in other fanzines, true enough, but
it does manage to mention in passing (and
thus ackmowledges the exisience of) other
fanzines--specifically TRAP DOOR, STET,
SPENT BRASS, LET'S FANAC, IDEA. MI-
MOSA, FOLLY, DOUBLE:BILL, LOCUS,
SFC and SSF EYE.

There are reasons why “Totem Poll”
is what it is, and is not what it's not, which
should not be too difficult for anyone 1o
tathom; my editorials in the defunct beard-
mutterings actually came closer to heing whal
Ted says he would prefer “Totem Poll” to be.

I wouid only point owt that when
you're pubbing your own ish, you usually
have arcasonably accurale idea of when it's

going 10 be senl out--or can easily rewrite to
accomumodate a change in plans. But with
YHOS, which is a FAPAzZne, the wait be-
tween submission of a column and publica-
tion can be (has been) anywhere {rom a cou-
ple of months to half a year or more. This
makes il nigh on to difficult to be “topicalt”.

Oddly enough, the closest ['ve come
to writing ahoul contemporary goings-on in
fanzines in “Totem Poll” was an installment
which appeared in BOONFARK--2 long,
rambling essay on WARHOON 28 which, as
I recall, Ted didn't like either. *sigh* You
can't please some of the people some of the
time, and you can’t please some of the people
any of the time, it would appear.

At this juncture, things start to get in-
teresting:

Rich's second topic is o suggest institu-
tionalizing 2n annual BEST OF FANDOM anthol-
ogy. | resist this suggestion on principle: [ think the
least ‘institutionalizing” is the best, where fandom
is concemed. Fans nesist being organized for most
purposes; fandom (s the closest thing to a warking
anarchy that humanity has ever created, and the
reason S the simple one that were 2ll volunicers
here-we can drop out and gafiate any ime we wish
(and will, if pushed in directions we dont care tor).

For the benefit of anyone who might
think the sentiments expressed above refute
anything T said or even came as news to me,
le me quoie from the column which Ted is os-
tensibly reviewing:

Club and convention fans love o bicker
ovet procedures and rules; fanzine fans love W
bicker toco, only over things othee than procedutes
and rulkes Well, I'm genenalizing again, because
there are club and convention fans who hate nit-
pickiog and I'm well aware of how ofi¢ca fanzine
fans have bickered over the rules of this or that apa
ot other fannish institudon. But, with these excep-
ions noted, fanzine fandom is an mparchistic men-
wocracy and glad of it—we all {eel s bit proud about
how many things in our area of fandom fun with
the least amount of rules and petifoggery and me
grealest amount of general consensus. TAFF, e g
That's how I'd like to see a BEST OF FAN'DOM
anthology published esch year.

It's not the reconnaissance I mind, it's filling out all those
reports afterwards.
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Have you digesied that? Fine. Now
hack 1o Ted's review:

And. in any eveny iU's already occurred:
Corfly now iwraditionally publishes a BEST OF
FANDOM volume each ycar. and has already done
so for three years now. (Each Cotflu committee
grumbles, but shrugs and gives in 1o Lhe nevitable.)

Now 1eil me how the above refules, or
even significantly differs from. the instail-
menl of the column in quesuon, after you fin-
ish reading the following quotaton from it:

| think the lime has come 1o instimuonal-
ize a vearly BEST OF FANDOM publicaton. =
But (you say) a BEST OF FANDOM publication
has been pretry much instimbonalized--they're be-
ing published by/for Codhu. = Right :: We got a
fairty good one out of Corflu Ocho. And an abso-
lstety abysmal one published by Mike Glyer for the
Corfhu in LA. (Mike provides 2 "setvice” w (so-
dom with FILE 770, bur the simple truth is thai
when it comes W fannishness. . he simply doesn’t
have a clue. [ merely observe that when he's seen it
and identified iL he hasn't liked it-and rest my
case.)

A Quick digression by way of warn-
ing 1 you, Bill Donaho: Mike Glyer ilang
Arnt Widner right off the FILE 770 mailing
list for daring to publish the above senu-
ments. Can you imagine the ghastliness of
such a fale? More to the point. are you will-
ing to 1ake the chance thal you might share in
i?

A linle-known fact about Mike Glyer:
atthough his anus begins a few inches from
his balls, just like other men's, it extends all
the way up the left side of his back, across his
neck and around his right ear, hen continues
down at a slamt, bridging his nose, but miss-
ing his lips, where it moves in an unbroken
line 10 his chin, throal and upper chest, end-
ing just a few inches shont of the nipple of his
left breast. Reponedly, that's why, when he
walks through a room, you hear so many peo-
ple say, “What an asshole!”

['ve leamned not to read implications
into what Ted writes, so until { hear from him
10 the contrary | won't assume Lhal e's defend-
ing the essential worthiness of the Glyer vol-
ume. Although 11 wouid be a reasonable infer-
ence to make if' Ted's review were indeed
read as ap attempt 10 respond 1o what | acm-
ally wrole.

Ted ends his response to my coluron
with Lhe following:

..Rich wapts 10 set up a procedure, "a bit
like TAFF.” in which [ans would nominate and
vote for the conwents. | think Lhis would not onty be
unwieldy ia practce bul certain io go the way of
the Hugos (the readers of LANS LANTERN
would bioc-vote for their favorite book reviews
from LAN'S LANTERN) in devaluing Lhe volume.

Nope. Wrong again. |1 suggested we
set up a TAFF-like proczdure in which fans
would pay a nominal sum Lo elect the BoF
editor; the votng fee would help defray pub-
lishing cosis. In a second phase, upon pay-
ment of another small fee, fans could nomi-
nate anything they wanted to see in the
volume. The voters would also have to pro-
vide a xerox (al least) of any piece they nomi-
nated, along with information about where i1
{irs1 appeared.

This mechanistn might help ensure
that the elecied editor would get 10 see what
other interested fans felt was fandom's best
published offerings for the year, but only as
non-binding suggestions. "Since lhese nomi-
nations would only be suggestons, ihey
would pot_be binding on the editor,” is the

way [ pul il. The elecled editor wouldn't have
1o be concermned thal perhaps sthe did not re-
ceive (or could not put his/her hands on) all
of the years “best” fanzines; sthe could easily
use the 2000 ballots nominating the best book
reviews frorm LAN'S LANTERN 10 line a
bird cage and the voting fees collected from
those LL readers 10 publish a really spiffy
volume withoul actuaily publishing a single
LL bock review.

Now | want 10 emphasize again (hat
I'm not defending what | was proposing in
tha1 column. Ner am | dispuung, reaily, the
real thrust of Ted's criticism, which happens
to rematn valid despite the fact that he misun-
dersiood what | said: it makes no substantial
difference, after all, whether the readers of
LAN'S LANTERN bioc-voie their favorite

LL book reviews or bloc-vote G, “Lan” Lask-
owski 10 the position of BoF e¢ditor--the re-
suits would be the same. For that reason, and
because, its’ damn unwieldy (like unto a veti-
lable D.P., as it were}, I'm no {onger in favor
of the idea myself.

But | do believe what I'm shown here
butiresses my nhotion that clear and simple
prose, as implicily advocated by Ted, may
not always be the best or most effective
shield against being misunderstood. | think it
also shows that misunderstandings of this
kind are not entirely the province of morons
“who never have goiten it right and never
will” or, altemmatively, of Machiaveilian ene-
oties who, as par of their Big Lie Technique,
“deliberately distort things they really under-
s1and perfectly well. Ted remains frec to cor-

rect me il ' wrong on this. however,
In the meantme. I'H just keep on keep
on. lhe way | always have. Mare tool. ¢h?!

Murray Moore. 377 Manly St., Midland,
Onuario, {4R 3E2. Canada

Bill Rotsler: the Harry Warner, Jr. of
fananists. He's everywhere and seeraingly
everywhen: he's prolifie: he's one-ol-a-kind
and inimitable: he's always fresh or found a
new twist on a traditional theme.

Ted White is always worth reading. [
used to read The Trenchant Bludgeon, where?
in SCIENCE FICTION REVIEW? | will al-
ways think of Ted White first as the edilor of
AMAZING and FANTASTIC.

I remeruber his editorials, the leuer
columns, the fanzine reviews. [ read all the
non-ficdon editonals and enjoyed the art by
unknowns--reladve o loday--including Jeft
Jones and Mike Kaluta.

The ficuon 100k second place for me
toward the end of his editorship. Maybe his
budget was <ut, or he look the tiction in a di-
rection [ didn't want 10 go. | was happy 10 buy
AMAZING and FANTASTIC as nauonally
distributed fanzines with bener than average
fiction,

Next | think of Ted as the editor of
HEAVY METAL dunng its mosl literate pe-
riod.

Personal computers are a4 magnitude
of improvernent over typewriters and stencils
in the creaton of fanzines, yet HABAKKUK
looks like a pre-PC fanzine. HABAKKUK
has the layoul, the colored paper. the wter-
lineations. the Rotsler cartoons, the-trmos. .

[ bet wriling Memones of the Dive
was like spirit wrigng for you. You began to
type, the words flowed, you stopped, and
were surprised. “Did [ type atl tha?”

Ne, I alwavs have consid-
erable rewvising and rearrang-
ing in @y writing. Even Mean-
derings 1is not as spoentaneocus
as 1t locks; it is zather
carefully calculated.

| could produce an equally great
lanzine too. if [ knew as many core fanzne
people as you do. Atrending ConFrancisco
and sending out Chapter Three Verse | must
have been like Norm walldng inte Cheers af-
ler 25 years' absence. “Billt!!”

HABAKKUK is a major
fanzine. Welcome back to the show.

Print fans’ letters and they will write.
By all means ¢dit ughtly The Arena...starung
atter my letier. The Arena is not too long.

Trenchamt Bludgeon makes me think
of two groups of fans opposite cach other.
One group chants, Fandom [s A Way Of Lile!
The other group chants, Fandom s Just A
Goddamn Hobby! Ted White s prominent in
the Life! group.

The conviction which Ted brings 10
his fanzine reviews--thal fandom matters, thal
tandom has value, that fandom is important—
is his stzength.

PS: Coming. in the next chapier of,
Donaho! More Memories! More locs! Sweeps
Week Exclusive: Michael Jackson discusses,
for the first time, fus slip sheet coliection!

league

Lioyd Peaney, 412-4 Lisa St., Brampton, On-
tario, L6T 4B6, Canada

Whatever ASTROMANCER QUAR-
TERLY is or isn?, it is a fine piece ol work,



with ~ome wonbwhiie wrinng tnside . 1t is
also the product ol an awful lot of hardware
and mgabyies of sottware coming togelher o
produce a typographer’s dream. [n wlking 1w
Joe Maraglino, though, he admitted that the
publication s very much a vehicle to help
promote the Niagra Falls in '98 Worldcon bid.
No mater what, Fd hke to sce moore issues,
bul money may be a problem.

A few comments about the fanzine
lounge.. the room used was an abandoned
cocktay lounge that the Winnipeg Conven-
tan Centre wasn'l using at the time. They
charged usunous rates 10 the convention. but
| tee! ot was worth it. Thanks to the good
graces and wallet of Gen Sullivan, we had a
bar service the maddle three days of the con.

I think all who came. visited. drank
and smofled had a4 good nime. and we have
volonteercd our services W 1he Los Angeles
and San Amonio Worldcons w0 run their
rooms. We're working to simplity the paper-
work. and whtle Winnipeg was not confidem
ol our suceess, LA and SA are, so we should
have some more good Umes there,

[ didnt teel we could operate both the
pany suite and the fanzine lounge. and the
Minncapolis in 73 lolks seem to have fallen
right into renning that party suite.

We certainly welcomed one and all,
and some people actually got to sit down and
cead a [anzne or 1wo. {1 am expecling 10 sec
some very tamiliar names in some locols, |
hope.)

We raised some luads for TAFF<
DUFF and CUFF. the Canadian Unity Fan
Fund. bul because of extremely pouor advertis-
ing un the part of the CUFF adminisurator,
who just happened 1o be the chairman of the
Worldcon. John Manstield. CUFF went not
competed for, and was subsequently declared
dead by the adminstrator. without bothering
to Iind out it anyone would take it from him.

I don't think U1l be able (0 atford 10 go
W lnemsection: otherwise, 1 would cerainly
volenteer to work in Jenny Glovers fanzine
lounge.

Andrew Murdoch was  extremely
lucky that a tanzine like UNDER THE
OZONE HOLE was readily available 10 be
picked up and read. When [ found out about
lanzines. they were hidden away irom my un-
welcome cyes. Given what he's been doing
with his fanzine, ZX. i think Andrew1] be en-
joying the publishing circles for some time to
come.

Martin Gittins. 22 Dinvan Rd. Reddish,
Siockport. SKS 7HA. England

The thing that really strikes me about
HAB was the quality of the anwork. | love
Trina's work in general. and | slared at the
cover of #2 for ages. admiring its elegant
lines. Brlhiant. The rest of the art in #3 is
preity good too. especially the  specially
drawn Ray Nelson images that accompany
speciite anticies.

Even though much of HABAKKUK
s nostalgie and reminiscent, it is gencrally
wrinen with enough warmih and enthusiasm
to be encnaining 1o @ modern reader. Memo-
rics ol the Nunnery possesses a certain
rhythm, deserining the events with a cadence
that grves i1 a lyrical quality rather than being
a hoong list of commngs and goings: it
sounded gite a place.

Arcna is lurning inlo a preity good lo-

rum [ur discussion and debate, and 've a few
thoughts on the coraments of Don Fitch and
Andrew C. Murdoch. being a reasonably
young tanzine publisher mysclf,

| prety much agree with Don Fitch
that most young fans will self-publish via
home computer and photocopying and use
FACTSHEET 5 as a means of disseminaling
their zine. and judging trom the growing size
of FACTSHEET 5 this form of fan activity is
very popuiar. [Uis a medium {or invertion and
sel{-creativity and the idea ol a Fandum Tra-
ditton 15 the sort of restricuon and role that
mosi zine publishers would try and gel away
trom.

Having a4 zne reviewed in
FACTSHEET 5 is 4 good way to get semt zi-
nes trom varous interesting peopie, a good
way [0 ¢expand your maiting list beyond a tim-
ited circle of famliar laces that will occasion-
ally send you a briel LoC if you're lucky, and
whose own zines are perhaps swaid and otfer
little of interest.

Andrew Murdoch’s comments about
gelting neos interested in fanzines are worthy,
but one must ask what a non-fanzine reading
person  would make of something like
HABAKKUK? Most fanzines caler to their
¢xasting readerships, and see no need 10 write
for neophytes and outsiders. This is certainly
a fading of many fanzines that [ have seen.
and only those with a vaned and lively con-
tent will attract and hold a novice’s aitention
and interest. However, a varied and lively
content is often missing from many zines.

Take HABAKKUK #3, for instance.
A casual read would reveal a heavy dose of
nostalgia and a cliquish lener forum. even in
on closer inspection Lhe articles are interest-
ing and avoid the “fandom was beuer then”
attitude that bugs the hell owm of me (and |
suspect many other younger readers).

So does that mean that HABAKKUK
should change? Well, maybe. if i wanis to at-
tract a youngee readership, but is this your in-
ention, Bill? Do you have a duty to bring
new blood tnio the hobby? | dont think fan-
dom has any duly to encourage new members
inio the fold. but by the same 1oken, it can’t
comptain if fandom dies.

Things change and mutaie, and
maybe the sont of fandom Bill and Art write
about has preity rauch run s course. One
only needs to look at the proliferation of me
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dia science liction as well as the expiosion of
lhe genre as a Hiterary subject to realize that it
15 now a very diverse subject encompassing a
morass of work and sub-genres, and s al-
most inevitable that new groups and znes
spring up 10 cover them.

While the foss ol a common ground
and a commonakbty of shared interest 1s in
many ways a shame it 15 only symptomalic of
a media explosion in all areas--music, com-
ics, books, art, poetry, technology--just look
at the subject headings in FACTSHEET 3.
The fact that there are 50 many znes is 10 me
a tnumph of the medium, a cheap way of
spreading information and ideas and gelling
int Wouch with like-minded individuals. To my
mind it's one ol the key culral acuvides of
this particular point in history--due o the pro-
liferanon of cheap technologies (the photo-
copter, the home computer and DTP soll-
ware}--and it will relrack again ino another
medinm, probably computer nelworks and
BBS's.

This is why | love getting zines and
iry 10 reply 10 all of them as oiten as possible.
A small, active readership is ifinitely more
rewarding than a large. passive one. which is
something ['ve discovered Irom working pro-
fessionally as a writer on a corporale maga-
zine, where the reader response is almost
nothing. So t's nice to get a zine with lots to
get your teeth mto and lows you want o say
about.

Such as Ted White's fanzine reviews,
I admire Ted's standpoint. m thai of conduct-
ing long and extensive reviews of a lew fanzi-
nes o really give them a thorough cnuque,
but [ have reservations. By judging them with
such high literary expectations, s he perhaps
nol judging them on lerms for which they are
not best suited?

Fanzines (in my opinion) are a fairly
ephemeral medium whose ment is derived
from their immediacy. hipness and freshness,
lheir Zeitgeist or loot-on-the-ball factor. Are
they up to being examined in minute detail
like this? That said, [ admire Ted's studious
and scholarly approach 10 his reviews, and
look forward to the next fanzine review he
does where he exaggerates a few lannish
taux-pas into comes against tandom as he
did with the ASTROMANCER
QUARTERLY review. Flame on. Ted!

v

Frave Sitdey &

Oh keep quiet. Helen. can’'t you see I'm assimilating reality?
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Dave Rike, PO Box {1, Crockeit. CA 94525

I've just Nmshed typing up a bunch of
letters tor Bill's letter column. Based on this
cxperienee | have some suggesiions 10 make,
both for someone like mysell who's doing the
transeription and {or the writers so that their
pieces receive fair (reaiment:

{(a) Type vour letiers. Some persons do
wonderiul calligraphy andfor panting bui
most  cunvive  handwnung  blurs oo
ulegibility when in comes time tor a stranger
fike myscli 1o wype 1t up. There are olthers
who combine leiter {orms and graphics in all
sors o wondrous ways, They should be
treated as the works ol art that they are
instead ol ay mere L,

(M 1t 15 also belplul 10 pul your name
and address at the op ol the [irst page. We
like to know who you are and where you're
trom. Subscguent pages should be numbered
with perhaps a header wincluding your last
name. Such as “"White-- .

(¢) Not as crucially imponant perhaps,
bul it would be nice: ragged-right margins
instead of cven-edged jusulied lines makes
things a hit easier to scan when it comes o
typing them up. And use a fresh ribbon
please. Bill 1old e that he received over 110
locs on HR3, so everything you do to make
easier for him 10 read and edit thern is
appreciated.

Kate Yule, 1905 SE 43rd Ave, Porland. OR
97215

Thanks and words of appreciauon tor
Habakkuk 3:3. { especially enjoyed heanng
trom Ray Nelson on the ongins of the
propeller beame. although the mythology has
rather wken on a tite of is own and the
‘borse’s mouth” version 1s probably destined
to take its place among the others rather than
squeleh them...[ think he need not be worried
about “dampening tannish creauvity with the
cold waler of fact.”

| agree with Henry Welch about Ted's
demonstrated  abiiity 10 beat a dead
horse...Surely one can give an insighttul.
informued review of a sne. addressing various
ol 1ts sectivns and ciing examples 10 back up
one’s assertions, without dissecung it limb by
limb for three full pages (as he did to
ASTROMANCER QUARTERLY in this
ish). Enough already.

Richard Newsome. 28t Flatbush Ave #1-B.
Brooklyn, NY 11217

HABAKKUK 3.3 is, like its prede-
cessors, a greal read. The rerminiscences
about the Dive and the Nunnery were
tascinating. and remind me of the two years
when I shared a farge house--not really a slan
shack., more like a den of slack since we
hardly ever got any fanac done--with 4 other
{ans at the University ol Oklahoma in the lale
70s. David Thayer lived a few blocks away
and used o drop by and show us his cartoons,
All of them excepl Tom Jackson and David
are guliaed now, of course.

I'd like 10 know, il you get a chancy,
how you came 10 be Father Dunaho. (Or is it
Bishop Donaho?) Were you ordained in the
same manner Walter Breen and Kaihy Kurz
were, by one ol the wandening bishops ol
vhscure splinter sects who were hanging oul
in San Francisco in the 60s7? Jay Kinney has a
couple of these wandenng bishops wriling (or
his Gnosis magaszine now (Stephen Hoelier.

who uscd 1o wnite tor Robert A.W. Lowndes’
Exploring the Unknown, is one}.

actually, it's Patriarch
Donano. Back in the esarly 60's
Can Curran, Dick Ellington and

I founded the Churech of rthe
3rotherhood of the Way. The
church had a rather extensive
mempership at one time. ‘WAe
secured recognition by both
the Federai and State govern-
mencts for donations. and the
cene  of our ministers ;who

needed one got a draft exemp-
tion.

in the 60's the CCTBOTH
nad many fannisa references
and carktoons- -most of the
cartoons being by Jack Har-
ness.

s a minister I performed
many marrlages including Chet
Helms, the manager of The

family Dog and Big Brother and
th2 Holding Cempany.

I once had a wedding an
stage at the Avalcn between
sets of the Grateful Dead and
the Quicksiliver Messenger Ser-
vice. That couple announced to
the press that thev were the
first couple Lo get married
wnile uncer the influence of
LSD. (Wizh assists from the

Quick and the Dead.}

We WeIe quite a procession
as we marched on stage. I had
on eink flourescent robes
wnich glowed brilliantly under

the plack Llignt, Dick and Dan
and =zhe otnher males had on
burlap monks' rches, and Pat
Zllington, <the Mother Superior
of the Litt.e Siscers of Mary
Magdaiene. and her runs had on
satin Iopes  with rolled up
stecckings and slits to shcw
rtnem ofi.

Sometime later I went to
a4 Bvyds ceoncert ac Winterland

in simi.ar gear and one young
tsanager approached me, asking

whv priests in general were so
r&r.}

down on

and Ray Nelson married
Larry Miller, the dj for
KMPX, the first, and ar that
time the onliy, concerc r&r

radio starion 1n the COURtIY - -
as distinguished from Top 40- -
with the wedding taking place
in the Anchor Steam brewery.

(I newver saw either bride
hefore or afcer rthe ceremony.
=Ya) don't rememkber their

names. |

[ would like to dissent irom Leigh
Edmonds’ views on history in ‘Fanzine
Fandom and Oral Traditon.” [ spent several
miserable years as a graduate student in the
NYU English department. and the attitudes
Leigh expresses are paintully lamifiar. This
sort of dismissive attitude toward tact
gathering and sifting [irst began (o appear
among young American scholars in the
humanities after the war, when science
departments were awash in cash and the

humanities were pul on  very strngemt
budgets.
It became necessary for graduate

students and young faculty to do their
rescarch wath  very limiled resources.
frequently withoul access to the lavish travel
funds and grants that would have enabled
thern to do slow, tedious archival research at
distant locadons. Thanks to the Gl Bill,
studemis who were not from well-to-do
fammilies were suddenly going to grad school
in record numbers, and liule thungs like
hopping a plane to London t check
something at the Briush Museum or the
Warburg [nstitute were not the son of thing
they could atford to do out of pocket.

Because of the rule of “publish or
perish” they were [orced by necessiry 10 learn
to work from published sources, coming up
with new spins on what was already known.

The result ip English departments was
first a large quantty of Freudian re-
interpretations of the classics, then the
emergence of structuralism--which required
vnly a paper and pencil, plus some stories ©
analyze, as the schelar’s working lools. but
which needed a2 slight knowledge of
linguistics and formal fogic. Then when
structuralisra began (o pale along came post-
structuralism and “theory,” which dispensed
with a formal notation and could be done



with nothing more than a4 good working
knowledge off modem philosophy and
academic Marxism.

History depantments wenl through a
similer phase in the 60s and 70s as Marast
and Lacanian reinerpretations  of  hastory
became all the rage in some jourais. This
chubled the busy scholar 1o sit down
praduce a paper with a {ew published sources
in one hand. and a1 volume of the lalest
fashivnable theory vn the other. Simply apply
Theory A w0 Source B, and voila! a
puhlishable paper. No  digging  through
moldeang old parish records required.

Fortunately, this tendency seems 1o
have receded recently, at least among young
historians here in the United States. Maybe
i's because graduate study in history is
extremely demanding and the lazier students
tend 10 get weeded oul quickly, or maybe it's
simply that history gradvate study is so
unpopular these days that only the hard core
ol real enthusiasts sign vp.

[ hope Rob Hansen and other fan
historians will continue to ignore those who
want lan history to be a quick, jolly read. and
leave the boring details in. Let someone else
write the durabed-down, popularized version
larer.

End of rant. Sigh.

Jeanne Mealy, 4157 Lyndale
Minneapolis. MN 55409

A cold shiver went down my spine and
a sense of dread filled my heart: Harry
Warner, Jr, was wnung abow the “g” word
{gatiation). While there's no question thac he’s
done an amazing job of supporting the
lanzine industry with his wondertul LoCs and
1> due for a respite. it just wouldnl be the
same 1o open a zine without kearing what he
has to say. Has he received a lifeume
achievement award yet? ['m awaiung a
scenurto like the one in "UMF" where the
radio stalion cngineer tums inte an alien and
beams up 10 a spaceship. [ can imagine Hamry
turning mto a beam of pure white light and
oming oul inle the universe...

Ave S,

Catherine Mintz. 1810 S. Rittenhouse Sq
#1708. Philadelphia. PA 19103-5837

There s one comment that | must
respond . and that is Sheryl Birkhead's
proposing to call the small peop]e who pose
tor my cartoons Chocolate Mimz. What's
next”? Peppermimiz Patties? The shame of it!

These  hard-working  litile  beings
number among their rmore famous and
considerably betier-paid kin the 7-Up Spots,
the California Raisins, and the spokestoon lor
Domino’s Pizza--not o menton biilions of
M&M’s (and their slightly-less-numerous
cousins, M&M's chocolaie-covered peanuts)
who “Make you open vour head and smile.”
They all are generically referred 1o as
“grylli.” singular “gryllos.” from a Latin word
tor “small.” "gry

Jobn Millard. 86 Broadway Ave #(8.
Toronto. Ontario. Canada M4P T4

1 quite enjoyed the Arena. a bunch of
the locs were from a number ol old [riends.
another lot trom people who | only know by
name., and, of course. a good lot of blood.
Ray Nelson’s story about the binh of The
Propeller Beanie is very interesting, i also
brought back a tew memorics. | will

remember George Young prancing about
Torcon 1948 with it, he never seemed o be
without it. However, dear Ray is guilty of not
doing his home work. He mentions the

summer ol 1947, “we  held what was
Fandom's first Michigan Regional
Convention.” If he will consult Harry

Warners book, "All Our Yesterdays,” pp.
241-243, he can read about the Michicons,
the first was held in November 1941, the next
one in September (942, both were held at the
Ostego Hotel  in Jackson, Michigan.
Michicons for 1943, 1944 & 1945 were held
at the Slan Shack in Battie Creck. | can only
write about the first in (94| as | did most of
the organizing, etc. | don't think we had more
than 20-25 fans presemt, but it was quite
¢njoyable. By the middle of 1942 [ had other
fish to (ry, being a member of the Royal
Canadian Air Force, away {rom (andom. [
finally got my discharge in July 1946.

Luke MeGuff, 4121
Seaule, WA 98103-8151

Since three Habakkuks have come to
this address, politely and properly addressed,
l figured { had best get off my dotfus and
perform my pant in the lanzine/oral radition
part of this faanish history you (and we
readers) are engaged in commitiling--er,
creaung. Sorty.

Somectirnes | get the feeiing thal
everyone at a fabled (aanish event knew they
were in an epoch making historical occasion
and wore their best ceremonial robes. [ mean,
wasn't there someone reading in a comer at
Room 7707 Wasn't there someone who
thought the Fanarcon was interesting, but
maybe a little 100 crowded? Of course, part of
the effect of this fannish auo-mythologizing
is thai those people would never be heard
from in this continuum.

Interlake Ave N,
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This is preface to saying that |

remember mecting Leigh Edmonds as kind of
a lite-shaping event, whereas most o the
other people there might recall it as a pleasant

__. // iment.
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evening with a bottle or two of wine and
some greal conversaion and catching-up-
with.

ft was in John D Berry's living room,
Eileen Gunn was in Boston on family
business. [ remember that my partaer, Jane
Hawkins, Stu Shiffman. Frank & Anna Jo
Denton, and a couple other tolks were there (|
apologize (o those whom ['ve forgouen).

Anyway, Leigh Edmonds was alking
about how much it was to be a filthy pro
histonian, and ¢speciaity fun 10 be involved in
this radio show where they called him up and
said, “Can you do ten minutes on (arcane
topic)?” And Leigh would always say yes,
even if had never heard of (arcane topic)
betore, then go out and read up on it and do a
ten minte radio show on it. Sounds like fun
10 me, 160.

But none of that impressed me as
much as the fact that Leigh had a box of ncat
books sitting next 1o him. He was reveling in.
practically wallowing in. the experience of
having spent Lthe aflernom prowling some of
Capital Hill’s larger used bookstores (which
are greal but o feline-cnabled for your
current correspondent). He kept going on
about how ¢xpensive it would be to ship them
back 10 Australia. how he’d pretry likely
never read therm. but it was part of what he
came to the US for, and besides --and this
was always the (agline, and the thing changed
my life 10 some degree: he always ended with
this phrase--“they’ll look so good on the
shelf.”

The {irst time he said [ kind of
blinked. The second or third time he said that
a small light started o grow in the hinder
regions of my febrile brain. The fourth or
fifth tme he said it (its the sign of a good
raconteur that they have a large and
cxpansive answer to hand lor the question
“what did you do roday?” and if the early
amvals have to hear that question answered
several umes with vanations, well. that is
their issue to deal with and no skin otf the
raconteur's fundament) [ was just abow
biinded with revelation.

Of course! Who ever said that buying
meant that [ had to read it? Buying and
reading a book are two separate actions. nol
necessarily connected in time, space, ot even
Wowser! | know tons of people
(considening your target demographic.
probably literally tons) reading this have
already gone beyond thinking \hey had to
read a book just because they hought it, but it
was a shock (o this person. who will never be
described as “Catholic guilt challenged.”

See, I have this cabinet of books [ plan
1o read some day. It was a kitchen cabinet
from an etficiency | lived in Mpls. that | kept.
For the next couple apartrnent homes” | lived
in it ¢ven performed the function of kichen
cabinet. But somewhere aiong the line |
started living in places thal had cupboards.
and the kitchen cabinet became a cabinet for
the books | bought that | would read
someday.

Well, as the anatogy test would have
it. "bookshell: books: black hole: cosmic
dust,” don1 you know, so of course preuy
soon this cabinet of books 1 was going 10 read
someday got pretty full. Then books started
getting stacked on top of i1, then there were
occeasional rearrangements of the shelves
inside such that most are now double and



rple stacked.

I've looked through this cabinet to
discover that | have not only tavonle unread
categories  (rmost having 10 duv with the
history, phiiosophy. or ethics of science: most
lrequently, physics and mathematics) but
favorte unread authors, most prominent
among thern William S, Burtoughs and Jacob
Bronuwski (sort of epitomizes ndiculous 1o
the sublime, eh?). Not surprsingly. the
hardboiled mysteries and police procedurals
are venlabie maytlies of unresdiness.

On the other hand. The Hemtage ot

Copernicus and The Rebirth of Cosmology
have been with me sinee | lived with my
moum. louneen years ago. They are old and
venerable edilices of unrcadiness. vast stone
men uf  accumulate  gonna-read-someday
inientions. 1 would be almost too tinal to
actually read them at this point: | would
expect them 1o have the impact that finishing
the hist of Gud's names supposedly would
have.

Fandom s delinitely the iongest
running and loosest anarchy that the 20th
century has seen: ['d have 1o know a lot more
about utopian colonies and the tribal cultures
Wesiern Civ. 101 has destroyed belore T'd
feel conlident in making a stalcmenl as
conclusive as Ted's.

I think Ted was right (oops. [ just
agreed with Ted White: hold on ‘til the world
stops shakin) when he said that one of the
things that disunguishes (and ¢ven elevales)
s{ fanzine fandom trom other networks is that
s sell wware. Lately I've notced how few of
the zines reviewed in FSS are willing to 1rade
with other zines. and [ think that's a real
deticit, turning the so-called “zine revolution”
ol the 80s 1o the trendy publishing category
ot the 30s. T lhink “the usual” is community,
and then. il the partcipant lasts long enough.
into a lamily .

Pamela Boal 4 Woesifield Way. Charllon
His. Waniage. Oxon OX12 7EW England

| appreciate the book reviews simply
becanse | wouldn't have me to browse
through hall the books on the markel today to
make & selection. [ would miss out on authors
new to me bhecause it is easier to skim
through the latest olfering by people whose
work I know 10 be more conlidenl my scarce
budget wouldnt be vxpended on something
that did not live up to its blurh. 1 not only
appreciaied Debbie Nolkdn's reviews, [ also
enjoy her style of wniting, so straight forward
and unpretentious: she isn‘t trying o trepress
her readers, she is telling about the books she
has ¢njoved. and very well too.

[ enjoyed Ted Whie's revicws more
this ume. siill a little on the lengthy side but
less viperous. Perhaps a little humility Ted?
To say | do not like this or that rather than
this or that is bad. might make people
consider whal you are saying rather than who
is saying it?

As a Gilbert & Sullivan fan | had a
greal chuekle over, "[ Am the Very Model of
4 STF Tycoon.” Extremely well done, if only
[ had the breath 1o sing it

The final sentence of Leigh Edmond’s
mosl Interesting picce s very relevant to
fandom and fannish history. “You can't eat
egoboo, © Indeed you can't, the very reason
why s0 many fans gallate aller a lew years’
intense activity. The fact that so many fans

arc coming back 1o fandom when they no
longer have (o spend the same amount of tme
caming the wherewithal to eat indicates that
despile the changes the minnsic values of
Fandom remain conslanl.

Gregory Benford is a powertul wriler.
[ reaily seemed to see, hear, touch and feel
the cmouons of his visit.

Remembrances of Times Lost and
Memories ol the Nunnery were indeed fun (o
read and. to use the current catch phrase,
“Time Binding.” I don’t often read of tfan
parties today except for small affairs held for
visiting tans hut parties were sull a fairly
regular {eature of British fandom well into the
73s. Some of my tondest memories are ot tan
parties  held here. Not so much specific
incidemis or ¢ven more than a handful of
names, mostly the general ambiance. One tan
in partcular, whose blushes | will spare as [
feel he would be embarrassed hy being
named for kindness, always came early to
help me prepare and stayed late to help me
tidy up. Every one brought food and drink
and if they stayed over got their own
breaktast. 1 didnt even have to send out the
invitations, | left that to two fans whose
Jjudgment I trusted.

All T had to do was sil and talk, a real
hardship, as ['m sure you can imagine.
During one such party [ recall being
somewhat amazed thal so many people (36 a1
one uime) had managed to squeeze into our
small living room and kitchen. [ retred
somewhat earlier than most and was even
more amazed in the moming by the number
who had found space to sleep over (mostly on
the floor as all but four makeshift beds had
been occupied by my own tamily} and
professed to have slept well and comfortably.
Ol ¢course tn an oul of the way town like
Wantage there was no danger of gate
crashers.

What a wooden spoon wielder is
Rodney Letghton. I suspect he knew damed
well that [ would not care for that clumsy and
ugly sounding title Ms. [ have happily been
Mrs tor 38 years but you, Mr Leighton, can
call me Pamela if you wish to address me. Of
course I'm concerned about equal pay,
education. and job opportunities not only tor
women but also for :nner city children.
disabled people and ¢thnic minorides. [ have
no lime for political correctness or such
nonsense as Ms. There again { have never feit
fess than equal. You ate guite right, though,
as with vourself some grandparents are barely
past their tull flush of youth. Even gray hairs
signify nothing. Our daughter has, it
anything, more yray hairs than [ do.

John Tipper. PO Box 487, Strathtield NSW
2135 Australia

Reading Andrew  Murdock’s  letter
gave me a warm leeling inside. [t's good 1o
cumMe across sormeone carTying on a tradition
of zine publishing and all the things which go
with il. Good aiso 1o read an optimistic letter
unilike others which seem 10 paint many old
timers as doom and gloom merchanis. Hang
tn there, Andrew.

Funny how difficult it is o come up
with somelhing worth pulting into prin,
considenng the large number of lenters to be
tound in issue 3/3. My letter in that issue
must have been composed after a heavy day.
The movie I'd been irying to connect with the

Oakland Bndge was Dclective Slory. A big
blunder there as it concerned the NYPD and
was [ilmed on location. The Beooklyn Bridge,
perhaps? As for the storm water chanpels 1o
Themn. yep, theyTe in LA. The Terminator
movies also used them tor [ocauon shats.

Rob Hansen's letter gave me a laugh.
sandwiched in belween Lhose of Rodney
Leighton and Peter Brodie who are actually
one and the same person. [ know Peter, ['ve
even seen Peter and [ speak 10 him regularly
ont the phone. But | know your secret now.
old pal. The X-Files have revealed all. You
travel along the fiber-optic cable between Oz
and Canada and lead two lives.

Sbaron N. Farber. 1000 Panorama Dr.
Chattanooga TN 37421-4027

Thanks for the zine. Nice Articles,
nice production, nice graphics. [ was
surprised 0 see art from Trnna--[ knew her
vaguely in my brief underground canoon
days and didn't know she was into s-f. But
then, though 1 was bom and raised tn San
Francisco. 1 was unaware of organized
fandom. My triends and [ had found an article
in F&SF about fandom. and since the
numbers ended long before 1968 we (hought
that meant we were on our own. So we
started an s-f club and tanzine at Lowell High
with no guidanee, reinvenung the wheel. It
tolled, but not well.

[ was surprised by the amumosity to
Riker in your letter column. He began. like all
Next Gen characters, as bland and far oo
well-adjusted. and slowly developed his own
personality. Granted, the ain't-[-a-little -deval
smile that he thinks he's a lot smarter and a
lot naughtier than he really is can be grating.
And there's his xenophilia--laking o heat a
bit much the Federation philosophy of
diversity, extending it to eating weird
cuisines and sleeping with anatomicaily
unusual aliens.

I've found the trick to liknng Riker isto
consider the above traits, and then compare
him to old college ftriends. Isnt he that
immature guy in your dorm who dragged you
to the awtul Terkestan raw-meat restaurant
and then went home with the waitress”

Tom Feller, PO Box 13626, Jackson, MS
39236

My relatives in rural southern
Wisconsin tell me that coyotes have become
such a sedous problem that it is legal to hunt
them year round. They are feeding on pets
and livesiock and have no naturai enemies.

1 enjoy rock dances at cons, and they
are a tradidon at Gulf Coast conventions.
About a year and a half ago, [ foolishly
attended a gaming con in New Orleans. (I had
10 be in the area on business anyway, so what
the heck?) | spent most of my ume in the
moavie room and attended what [ thought was
going ta be a dance with a live rock band. [
discovered that the bands music was
impossible 1o dance to and thal was their
intention. They regarded themselves as a
concernt band., and (hey had a substantizl
following in the area. Those tollowers packed
the room, sat an the tloor, and, {from what |
could observe, were perfectly happy to
passively listen.

My experience is that the best way ©
tandle criticism  such as Ted White of
Southern fans is to ignore ik Sinee 1113 not



Surrealists' Ball

meant in any constuclive manner, there is
nothing you ¢an do to satisly the enue, [f
you're satistied with what you're ualready
deing, then it's best 1o conitnue and not worry
aboul the Ted Whites ot the world.

[ just saw the Decp Space Nine
eptsode that has Kira and Bashear tinding
themseives in the “Mirror, Mirtor” universe
ol the onginal series. Fascinaling, as Spock
would say. Kirk would have noticed Kira in
the black skin-tight outtit, My pulse rawe
certminly jumped.

My informavon about the Hugo lor
Dramatic  Preseniation is  differemt  from
George Fivnn's. at least for Nolacon in [988.
The studio that produced Robocop sent a
camera crew (o0 record their expected viclory.
When they lost 10 Princess Bnde, they
otfered the film 1o the rep of the other movie.
| can’t remember his name. bul the rep was
also vn a panel ar Noreascon 3. He did not
expeet his fllm to win as i1 was the year of
Roger Rabbil. Seth Goldberg and David
Bratman. who rmn the Hugos for
ConFrancisco and Copadian can clear up any
misunderswnding.

Michael Pargman. Fagelstavagen I4A. S-
124 33 Bandhagen. Sweden

Fan acuvilies in Sweden are a1 a [ow
point at the moment. ConFuse was canceled
this year and just dus week | got news that
Faniastika. the largest Swedish con tbiannual
ca 250 panicipants) has been posiponed
{canceled?) because of lack of advance
memberships. So for 1994 [ have to put my
hope 10 Intercun in Oslo. Norway next
weekend  (August  12-14). They  usually
manage w gel some Briush fans and uy w
keep 30% ol the programming in English.
Visitors from Sweden understand about 70%
of spoken Norwegian and they understand us
even hetter. Me and three fans wiil go by car
(600 km} and we hope tor a great con.

IUs abowt lime | said something about
mysel) (ar least to you, since [ dont expect
¥ou to know me). ['m 1n my early 30s and |
joined fandom well alter my teenages. bul
science fiction has always been my kind of
filerature and | have a passion for books.
Maybe because of my late entry. fandom is
only a pant of my aclive life (and thats a
neeessity 1f you want 10 survive as a lan 1o
Sweden). | have been around several sub-

culures like gaming (board games only),
comics. music, frisbees, eic., and ['m the
secretary of one ot the largest chess clubs in
Stockholm. When [ don’t occupy myself with
anything of the above [ also tiddle around as
a technical wrniter, doing user manuals for the
computer systems of the Swedish saving
banks.

The world is certainly getling more
and more intense, and there are so many
things that want the attention of young people
today. And in order to get that attention
organmzauons Uy to pick up kids al eariier and
carlier ages. in Sweden, sf fans really haven't
wanted kids 10 join fandom (they're just a
problem when it comes te liquor. etc.).
Thev'd prefer if the kids wait and turn up
when they’'re 17 or 18, and by then they
should be ready to do everyihing, publish
fanzines. organize cons, etc. But ai that time
they're already inlo gaming or rousic or
comics or something else. And if they have
any talent for writng, they're already started
with a gaming or comics fanzine-and then
they'll stoek 1 that.

John Basxter,
Pans. France

[ moved 1o LA from Australia io 1989,
where | lived for a vear and a half. and got 1o
know some very pleasant people - and Harlan
tllison. [ even attended a tew cons. at one of
which Aussie pro Terry Dowling and |
caucused in a Marmiot coifee shop. Australian
SF Writers in the Western Hermisphere.
Turnout = [00%.

Not that [ write much sf these days.
F'm almost otally occupied with books about
movies. especially since [ martied a French
lady and moved to Paris, movie scholarship
capiial of the worid, five years ago. My
biography of Federico Felliu was published
last year. in the week he died: a sad
coincidence but, as the publicist said. rubbing
her hands, grear for sales. Si1. Manins are
doing it in the US this fail. I've just now
finished one on Luis Bunuel, which took me
back to LA agam bnefly last surnmer to talk
1o Dan O'Heriihy, star of Bunuel's The
Adveniures of Robinson Crusoe.

Other guests tor funch the day [ met
with him were the dean of Dan's old Dublin
university and a friend, en route to Florence
to take up some academic appointment.

18, rue de ['Odeon. 75006

Clearly they only knew him as the man who
played Macduit w0 Orson Welles' Macbeth
and in Huston's The Dead. When | recalled
his scene in Robocop, they were obviously
batfled. I suarted to describe it, bul Dan began
10 hop about in his seat: never do an actor's
lines in his presence. It's like asking a cook
what's in the soup. He was delighted to tinish
the scene, including his great line - the one
reason he’d agreed to do the film. he said -
where the mogul tooks up frum the bloody
carnage wreaked when Robocop Mk | goes
wild in the boardroom, and says to his
minion, “I'm very disappotnted.” The
Dubliners could hardly wait to grab their hats
and leave.

[ enjoyed Greg Benford’s reminiscence
of visiting Chesley Bonestell, Firsi-person
reports like this are gold in my business, and
there are never enough of them. Leigh
Edmonds is nght that the oral raditon
distorts the record even as it entertains. [n tact
the amusement value of an anecdote is
usually in inverse proportion 10 its accuracy.
Sheridan Morley, Robert’s son and now a
critic and biographer in London, recalls
coming home from David Niven's house in
Kilosters with Noel Coward, and having
Coward and his friends rate Niven's new
versions of his stories, marking him on a
scale of | 1o 10 tor the way he'd embellished
and perfected them since the Chrisumas
before.

Which leads me to ask. incidentally, if
any reader has a Stanley Kubeck story. since
['m working on a book about him. Anyone
had any rneeungs or encounters with the great
man? If so, I'd be very grateful 1o hear from
them,

And to have more copies of HAB-
AKKUK.

Andy Sawyer, !, The Flaxyard, Woodtall
Lane, Linle Neston, South Wirral Lé4 4BT,
England

Ain't tandom wondertul. There’s IF
Haines wondering about synchroniciry when
all these years I've been kicking myseil for
not buying that album [ saw {rom a band
named HP Lovecratt some time in 1968. And
now it takes a letter in a {anzine published in
California (0 inforrn me that someone in
practically the next town is a fan of the band
and has got the albums! [ will be writing to
John pretty daron quickly.

Thanks 10 Steve Sneyd for the plug for
the SF Foundatjion. Can [ pick up the point he
meakes about the MA course requiring a
degree in Literature though? (Actuaily, the
official cowrse requirement  specifies
something like “literature or refated”: there is
a difference as the Philosophy deparument for
one, has a big tnput in the course.) This is
something that has been puoinled out 10 me
several imes. The point that many SF wrilers
have an academic science background is of
course true (and more appositely, many SF
fans have ap interest in or educational back
ground in science). However, we don't read
their novels as science books. We read them
as works of literature. Yes, we need to know
the background to the works, jusi as when
studying Shakespeare we need 10 know
something of why he wrole the kind of
literature he did, but in the end. we'e
applying the disciplines ot literary studies
rather than assessing the wnwers as 0 how
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clecive  their  seience or academic
knowledge is. While a course which looked al
SF specitically from the point of view of
science would be  interesung, there  are

alrcady such courses in existence, in the USA
at least, The number of courses which ke SF
as an aspect of literature (rather than
slumming in the swamps of genre as a
curiosity or taking a low-level approach to
attract studemts who don’t read much) is few:
[ don’t think there are any others or quite this
mode in the UK.

SF  wnters without a  scientifie
academic background? Well, there's Olaf
Sapledon (who will be strongly featured at
Liverpool), Philip K Dick (ditto) (I don’t
belicve he competed his academic studies bul
they weren't in scienee) and Willtam Gibson,
whose academic credenuials are | think in
literary «nd film studies. There's lan Banks
and Colin Greenland. who has a PhD {on the
SF of the “New Wave”). ['ve probably missed

out a few, but there you go, ['m not feuding
with Steve, just making a point. (Actvally, [
admire the writers ['ve cited tremendously,
but [ do think that there is something about a
"hard science ficuon” novel, written by a
writer who 15 both fairly intimately involved
in the science featured in it and a first-rate
wriler, which is an astonishingly rewarding
experience.)

[ hope we can explore some of these
ateas over lhe next ftew years in Liverpool.
These writers are. [ think, acwalily fairly rare,
but not as rare as all that. Stan Robinson’s
“Mars” novels are deepiy-researched and
weli-wrtien, thought-provoking on a numoer
of levets, while 10 go back 1o the “classics” {
think that the quality of Arthur C. Clarke’s
wriing when he is concentrating on some
idea that excites or moves him has actually
been overlooked or ignored even by SF fans.

The story involving Shakespeare
tflunking a course on his own plays is. [ think.
by Isaac Asimov, but T couldn't swear 1o it.

It's a good story, and one thal I've cited a fair
few 1imes, but the author isnt aiways aware
of everything (hat's in his wotk. Why should
fie be? Like most writers, Shakespeare (a)
wrote for the reot and (b) wrote 10 knock the
shit out of the competition because that was
the way that (a) came true and (¢) knew that
what he was doing was partly a matter of
careful design and panly a master of letting
the brakes off the unconscious because that
was the way (b) came trve. (And | bet the
same goes for Jack Williamson who's taught
SF a1 university level {or a good long while
and knows both sides of the fence.)

Thanks anyway, Steve, for the plug,
and can | echo it: the Science Fiction
Foundation needs You! And thanks yourself,
Bill, tor HABAKKUK. [ enjoyed Debbie
Notkin's reviews and Ted White's fanzne
coiumn. But most of all, | enjoyed the Brad
Foster cartoon on page 71. [ could do with a
thousand copies ot it to bludgeon people
with.

***(ff I'm not misiaken it would appear that
UK academia is still wrapped up in what CP
Snow called the Two Cultures problem in
books he wrole 3040 years ago. [t would
seem that S could possibly bridge this gap.
In fact. wasn't Lhis an underlying subtext 1o a
lot of stf frorn the Golden Age on, especially
in ASF. at least until Campbell got sucked
into al! sorts of specious pseudoscience
during the 50s? Of course techno-nerds who
apply for the program would have (0 come up
10 lit. crit.. standards o be eligible, but that
should be casily accomplished. D.R.)***

Kim Hainsworth, 833 N Lucia St. Redondo
Beach, CA 90277

i am happy to know 1hat someone clse
besides myseit finds ASTROMANCER
QUARTERLY a big waste of trees. Ted
White is 100% night on this one. [ received
AQ without ever having heard of it betore
and my first thought was that it was (oo
perfect-looking 10 be any good. (f think this
comes trom being a teachers aide-- I've
noticed thar poor studenis will often go to
great lengths 10 make their papers as pertect-
looking as possible, with fancy lypefaces.
illustratons, ete.) | admit that this 15 a intle
judgmental, but as | read, my first impression
was justified. AQ was all style and no
substance, delivered in a cutesy, in-jokey
way. It was the first fanzine ['ve ever read
which [ had no desire to finish--although I did
finish it, hoping it wouid get better. It didn't.
My 12-year oid cousin really like the
illustrations of An Nouveau ladies with long,
flowing hair, though. She cut them out and
taped them to her wall, so | guess the zine
wasn’t a total loss.

| loved your 1ales of the Dive vears as
well as An Saha’s remembrances. The Arena
is territfic--don't change a thing. Almost every
{etter contained some fact or comment which
intrigued me, which is true of every lettercol |
read. For the sake of brevity | shall replay
only to the 1opic I've been heaning an awtul
lot about lately—namely, lack of fanzige
participation by teenagers, Now, { am 1wenty-
six. which is perhaps a litile in the tooth ©© be
speaking for the Clearasii crowd, but I do
attend college and come into contact with a
lot of the littie critters on a day-to-day basis
['d like to dispel a coupie of rumors. They can

read and they can wnie. Surprise! They may
not do either as much as some people did
back in the good old days (when were those?)
but [ think that they've been done a disservice
by the media. which presents everyone under
twenty as ignotani, illilerate and gleed 10 a
Nintendo machine.

Not true--1 know of three peopie on
my campus alone who publish fanzines! in
fact, there are all kinds of (anzines out there
published by people in their teens and
twenties--FACTSHEET § is chock full of
them. They arent raditional SF fanzines,
that’s afl. They're about music and roadrips
and awful Mclobs and poeuy and other
things of interest to people in their feens and
twenties--which, incidemally, includes SF.
The reason why they don't get into traditional
SF {anzines is because #1, they're not easily
available to peoplc who arcnl plugged into
the convention circuit, and #2, cven if they
did discover them [ don'l think they're terribly
inieresied in stories about cons that happened
before they were bor, no matter how
fascinating. When you're young, you want to
have your own good times, ool listen 10
stories about other peoples’.

The average fanzine fan is forty to
sixty, as far as { can tell. When | was a
teenager [ thought of fortyish people as
having one foot in the grave--a ridiculous
attitude, I agree, but a normal one. If anyone
had told me that in a few years {d be
involved in a community of people my
grandparents’ age, [ would have laughed. [t's
nothing personal--it’s just the way of the
world. One just assumes that one doesn't have
much in common with people of older
generatuons. and it takes time to discover
otherwise. Whean [ saw my {irst tanzine | was
pretty disappointed that so much of the
materiai dealt with the past. but [ was
interested enough to keep writing and stay
involved, and now I really cnjuy reading
fannish history.

[ think I'm an exception, though. Sad
as it might seem. the things that you all love
50 much aboui fanzines--the reminiscing, the
jokes. the stories. the everybody-knowing-
everybody aimosphere. the traditions--are the
very things that most young people want to
break away {rom. They don't want the tail end
of someone else’s literary traditons. [ hope no
one will ger the impression that I'm
suggesting that SF fanzines change in order 10
attract younger readers. [ am not. | am siroply
trying 10 point out why they aren't going 10
corae on their own. Me, [ read ail the zines |
can get my hands on, whether they’re about
SF, allenative music, sightings of the Virgin
Mary in locales around the world, or way 1o
get even with your evil co-workers...Anyone
who thinks that young people aren’t putting
out fanzines anymore shouid come check out
my overflowing mailbox betore passing
judgment!

John McLaughlin, 247-1%th Ave #6, San
Francisco, CA 94121

HABAKKUK has been one of the
brightest lights in a dismal year of fanac
dominated by the unpleasant experience of
working on BayCon 94 (more on that some
other time).

I've always appreciated Ted White’s
fanzine reviews, and I love his approach. His
review of YHOS reminded me that i've got to



write Art Widner and get back on his mailing
list (I lost rack of Art when he moved from
Orinda). | see that [ didn't need lo take many
grams ot salt with Ted's comments about Guy
Liitian, having read Guy’s own words in "The
Areng” (grin}. Here's hoping “Trenchant
Bludgeon” will be a permanent tealure.

I've spent most of my fapac time over
the last decade working on convenuons. The
higgest drawbacks have been: [)i haven't had
much time lo sociaiize with fans ouiside
convenlon cormmiliees {and ail they tended
10 do was gripe about runming cons--which
got old gquick); and 2) | haven't had ¢nough
time 1o do the things that got me interested in
fandom in the tirst place--like reading the
latest F&st books and (anznes, and watching
{ilms and TV shows.

So Debbie Notkin's book reviews are
always a godsend, because | have no idea of
what's vut there theses days th. < worth
buying and reading (and from what (‘'ve seen
and heard. most fans are afflicted with having
wo much product from which 10 choose).
Thanks 10 HABAKKUK. | now have Frank
Robinsor's “The Dark Beyond the Stars” at
the 10p of my "buy and read” list.

[ was on KPFA madiv's Probabiliues
program (co-hosted by Dick LupotT and
Richard Wolinsky) promoting BayCon %4
back in May, and was asked by the lady that's
joined Dick and Richard as the thied co-host
it' 1 could recommend some good st 10 read. |
old her to call the Orther Change of Hobbit
and ask Debbie Notkin. Debbie knows.

They didn get into the issue vn air,
bul they ail seerned upset at the lack of good
st in the current marketplace. Richard
Wolinsky in partcular thought both the Hugo
and Nebula notwiness left much 10 be desired,
and asked if' [ had any idea why so much of
today's st'is so bad.

I said | though it was because sf has
become “pop culture” in America today. So
the people who call the shois at the
publishing houses are making their decisions
on what 1o print and promote bases on the
material’s appeal 1o the lowest common
denominator, just like newwork lelevision.
Like the cliche abour a favorite restaurant not
being able 1o survive being “discovered,” sf's
qualily has sutlered because of iis current
popularity and markelability.

Am | oversimplifying the issue?
Sturgeon's Law aside. why is there so much
garbage st out there?

"Mermories of the Dive,” “Memories of
the Nunnery,” ‘Remembrance of Time Lost”
were great! [ didn't discover sf fandom untl
1973, so these articles, combined with the
reminisces of your readers, really iold me a
Tot about Fandom betore my time.

For example. Il've always enjoyed
Trina Robbins’ ant, and her viewpoint; but [
never knew she was a part of sf fandom. My
exposure 1o Trina was based on comics
fanzines of the mid to late 60s, underground
comix, and conventions. It was quile a irip to
discover she’s been an acuve Fan since the
50s!

"The Arena” is perfect just the way it
is. Keep ediling as needed, and keep that
leitercol fong!

Sorry o hear Scott Spence feels he's
been beaten over the head with the traditions
ol landom's previous generauons. Perhaps
this comes from o many older fans insisting

the fandom of their youth is TruFandom (or
‘reai” fandom, if you prefer), and ioday’s
fandom, composed as it is of so many diverse
groups, is no. Is this a refusal to accept the
fact that fandom has evolved over the years
(like it or not), and will never be the
comfortably small community it used to be?
Or is it a reaction to the sad reality that far
too many of today's fans just don't give a
damn about history?

Since landom is a retlection of the
sociely from which its members come, and
given the society we have today, is it any
surpfise that our community is overpopulated
by rude peopie who don't read. collect ar
work on fanzines, or want 1o learn the
traditions of generations past? They've been
raised on sound bites, video bites, and mass
media compietely oriented towards a short
sttention span. No wooder they think fandom
iS a specialor sport.

Brin-Marie McLaughlin, 247-19th Ave #6,
San Francisco, CA 94121

Thanks you very much for mailing
HABAKKUK to my hushand and me. lohn
has been a fanzine fan for 25 years, but [--a
whippersnapper who is relatvely aew (o
fandom-have not previously been exposed to
the history | am finding within the pages of
your publication. [t saddens me somewhat to
think of all | have missed. And it saddens roe
to think that very little of the sense of pride
and history of F&SF fandom has been is
residence at present-day conventions.

Case in point: | was working in
BayCon 94's programming department as the
flunide who places the buicher-paper
scheduie grid on the wall and scoots
everything around on Post-It Notes untl it
fits. | submined the draft of the tinal
programming schedule to the Chairman,
Craig Nicolai, for inspections, and on the first
of May, 1994, he called me, sounding vety
upset, and told me not 10 use "suwange words
that nobody would understand.” [ told e {
didnt know what strange words he was
referring to. Then he read a description of 8
programming item that wen something like
“(Name of participant whose name | don't
recall) and friends get together to discuss
local fapac and its fuiure in Lhe Bay Area.”
(or something Like that, | dont have my notes
anymore...) { said, yesh, what's the problem?
| undersiood all of those words. Mr Nicolai
wanied 10 knmow what the hell “fanac” meant,
| wold him it was short for “fannish activity,”
and to leave it in the description, fot anybody
who was remolely fannish wouid know what
the word meant. Mr Nicolai then said he
guessed that meant he wasnt much of a fan,
and [ said [ guessed not. | was fired on the
second of May, and do not plan 10 make the
mistake again of working with any group of
people who claim 10 represent Fandon
without knowing its history.

With the advent of affordable and
easy-to-us¢ deskiop publishing, it was
become apparent that any yamhead with a
corapwter and a printer and & marginal
knowiedge of Pagemaker can print something
requining a stapie on its spine and call it a
fanzine without reaily knowing what fanzine
fandom is all about Does this mean fanzines
are being produced by illiterate Generation X
Nintendo-Heads who have No Fucking [dea
how 1o tell shit from Shinoia? Unhappily, in
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some cases. yes. It is my opinion that fanzine
fandom has become bogged down with some
flotsam that would not exist escept for
simplificauon of publishing methods over the
vears. [ wonder how much more carefully
thetr words would be considered if they had
to type stencils and fiddle around with a
mitneograph?

I have really enjoyed your publication
reading about the way things used to be. |
wish there were slill someplace here in the
Bay Arca that could the olfer the sort of
“family gathering” aimosphere that is so
absentflacidng a1 conventions nowadays.
Fandom needs 10 be more ot a family, instead
of a whoie bunch of little bitty conventions
upder onc rood, the way the most recent
Worldcon appeared 1a present itself.

Oh well, [ guess 1 missed aut. Most of
the “fans” who are in charge of running
things these days are standing around telling

each other that the flies bussing around 1heir
shoes are status symbols.
Thanks again for a wonderful fanzine.

Joseph T. Major. 4701 Taylor Blvd 48,
Louisville, KY 40215-2343

I understand thal the big thing of
straight men for Lesbian pomo novels (and
lesbian scenes in videos) is that in ordinary
sex scenes the man participating in a sense
comes between the woman participating and
the man reading/viewing. No other man there
means no such barmer; the man can more
casily imagine himself with either of the
women there (or both, since a two-and- one
scene is often found in male fantasies). Much
the same, or so [ hear, applies 1o women and
scenes with gay men. Perhaps we should ask
Dick Geis.

There slso is the old feeling of “T love
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Kirk and [ love Spock (or whalever male
media characters apply) and those [ love
should love cach other.” [n the real world. of
course, that s the son of formula that
produces intensely bormng parues with the
host chirping at first one guest and then
ancther o f1l] the vast void inlo which these
people with oniy one thing (well, person) in
common have lallen.

Ted White discounts the possibility
that would-be lanzine fans are going into
dnes. Perhiaps so. The content of what zines |
have seen--und | will be the fimst (0 adma [
have not seen a representalive sampie, for
what 1t ts worth--has not beca panicularly
inspinng. The dominanl comtent seems 10 be
collage--stick ogether a collection ot ads and
photos from several dozen magazines off the
newsstand. add a chopped-up block of prose
calling itself” poctry. copy it all off, and you
seem 10 be on the way 10 being a Big Name.

But media [ans do have their own
fanzines. | sat trough a lecture by Star Trek
{an, tanwriter. and pro wnter Jean Jorrah a
tew years ago on tanzines. She explained
how the ¢usts of fanzines were going up. One
was pertect-bound, so they all now had to be
perfect-bound. One had a siiff cover, so they
all had (0 have suff covers. One had a color
cover, 50 they all had to have color covers.
Admuttedly it was blalantly clear that she was
talkang abowt media ficuon zdnes. not
publicatons ltke HABAKKUK. I shows
though that a kind of fanpubbing is alive and
kdcking in media. ((Albeit with Lhe editors as
wanlabe small press publishers.))

Manin Taylor has done somcthing
worth rermembering in expounding the Tavlor
Theory ol siicom: ‘The “first senes (Bru
Yank equivalent heing ‘scasor?) is spent
wondenng what you can do. the second
aclually doinyg it. and the third asking yousselt
why vou bothered in the first place.” It
cxplains Star Teek so well--which, you will
recall, lasted three scasoms, wiath the st
marked by 1heir wondenng what they could
do. the second by actually doing it. and the
third, well cnough of the third.

As he points out, this is happening ©
books as well. Every new book series seems
lo be a ‘property.’ something 10 be usefuily
exptoited and carmied un. This is why you see
volumes of ‘[saac Asimov’s Robot City by
William Wu” and ‘arthur C Clarke’s Venus
Prime by Paul Preuss” on the shelves in your
Imendly neighborhood bookswore (rext 10
voluroes of “rex Siour's Nero Wolfe by
Robert Goldsborough™ and “lan Flemaing's
James Bond by John Gardner. )

Love the Sules slant on the Brighton
seashore and its posteards!

Allow me to stick in a plug for a book
that 1ans shouid lind informatve, interesting,
and e¢nlighterung: Waich the Skies” A
Chronicic of the Flying Saucer Myth by
Cunis Peebles {Smithsorian institustion Press:
$24.95, ISBN 1-56098-343-4). Peebles
recounts the evolution of views on flying
saucers, from the onginal questioning of the
purpase of those tlying disks o the cumment
view of the aliens as semi-malevolent genetic
experimenters  and  underhanded  pohitical
conspirators.  The  saucemans’  views  of
astronomy {like say that the Moon has an
atmosphere and growing things) would be
lauphable were it not that there are peaple out
there who take this sort ol thing seriously.

Alan Sullivan, 30 Ash Road. Stratford,
London. E15 [HL. England

Slash ticuon writers (male or female)
need no encouragement from the TV. They
have plenty of ideas as it is, more than
enough il they've been drinking, and a quite
unicasible number if they've been drinking
with the Filkers. In fact, there seems to be
more than little bit of merging going on
beiween Fitkdom and Slashdom {at least in
the UK) at present. It makes for some, ahem,
‘interesting”  filk  songs, anyway. The
Hedgehog Song, which originated in Terry
Pratchew's Wyrd Sisiers, has been writlen,
and is consiantly being added to. As the
auhor said when he was sent some of the
tyncs: “Deary, deary me...”

So one Fan's ditchwater, is another’s
dishwater (what a thought). Isn't language
wonderful?

Fanzine fandom And.. ({Leigh
Edmonds): I never really got into history as a
subject. when 1 was taught it at school. There
was so little of any real interest to me. They
were tong on informadon, short on interesting
stones. Lenpend-type siortes, myths and
sagas--now they were interesung, but short on
facts. So, you end up stuck beiween Lhe two.

I've read THEN 4, and it is of interest
in an acadernic sense, parily becawse I'm
interested in Fandom as it was, and how it got
to be as it is, and panly because there are
evenls 've heard peaple tell aboui. However,
that said, I would have like to have read a {ew
more of the anecdotes and siortes around the
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evenls. The problem Rob Hansen is lacing is
how to get in the relevant facts and keep the
tmportant anccdoles, t0 hold the readers’
interest--which raises the question of which
apecdoles are o be laken as being important
and meaningful. He's frankly nol got an casy
task on his hands, writing 2 scmi-formal
history of Fandom in the UK. Hats oif 10 the
man for trying.

1 bke the idea of having a budy of
Fannish legend and myth theugh - and | think
that ihere's room for both in their weird and
wondertul world of ours. History (o be the
basis ol the legends, legends to bring colour
to the fsiory. Get me a bard and a cleric,
there's definitely a saga in this...

On Cats: They Know. Some say it is a
touch of psi, aithough my theory is that cats
have a tixed idea of the respective dutes of
Humans and Cats. Humans are responsible
for teeding, cleaning and generally laking
care of Cats (as far as cals are concerned).
Thus, they are automatically 10 blame for any
problems in those areas. as well as problems
with the weather, and any patn and indignities
suifercd. You are Human, specifically the one
who provides lood and is generally res-
ponsible for the cat's well-heing, theretore
you are to blame for any suffering/
bumiliation. ¢g: having him debailed. So...
Rest assured. you're not the vnly one (o tall
victim (o (his. My younger brother used to
cause grave annoyance (0 a cat we had once
(about 10 years back). One day, the cal
located my brother's school bag - and sprayed



it with ripe cau Je tomeaite. Like { said - Cats
Know.

When it comes (0 cerain substances -
well, Humans don't get high on Caunip, 30
why should Caws cnjoy spliffing? Besides,
cats must have a deep-seated primal
fear/dislike of smoke for survival reasons
{smoke = lire = runhikehell..). On mescaline -
it sounds like an expencenee o savour. Under
the rght ctreumstances. natch. I've heard
about the ‘had” feeling you can get on LSD,
which s one ol the reasons fve always
avoided 1 {t's quite bad cnough when you're
a depressive as it is.

Andrew C Murdoch; Good points on
pubbing vour ish. Doing a ‘zine with typer,
glue. cralt ke, Letraset and much cussing
and swearing can teach you things computer
DTP won(. In fact, you can sometimes get
better  resulfs doing 1t the “old”  way.
Computerland ‘anes might look sman - but

there 5 @ ‘sameness” aboul them. Contrast
them with, say, Ken Cheslins OLAF
ALTERNATIVE, with s low teeh

production, swirls, decoratve outlines (one
review said 1t was “as crammed with doodled
sketches as The Book of Kells with spirals™)
and occasional hand coloured covers. lt's
individualistic, it nothing clse.

Garv S. Mattingly, 7501 Honey Ci. Dublin,
CA 94368

{ eniered fandom in 1969 and my
{ather wouldn't let me go w0 St Louiscon.
That really pissed me off. He definutely
would not have let me go 1w Bayeon. [ would
have been between my sophomore and junior
year 1n high school and he was certain  there
were (o0 many vrazy people in the Bay Arca
at the ume. OF ceurse, he thought Lawrence.,
Kansas was 100 liberal for me to go to school
at KU at that time. | do wish T could have
gone to Baycon. | worked on the bidding
commiltee lor MidAmencon (the worideon).
1 1ok Coors o East Coast conventions, !
never undersiood whal was that great about
Coors,

Ted While's fmz reviews are weli
writlen but untoriunaiely [ have read none of
the fanzines so0 cannoi make (oo many
comments. 1 am  familiar  with  Greg
Pickersgill, Rob Hansen & Guy Lillian o |
can appreciale the comments. They don't
seem 1o be 100 far {rom the mark. [ do have
some of the fmz mentoned in Ch 3 V3, but
must admil 1o not having read them yet. { am
trying to get through a pile ol current fanzines
and actually send people LoCs to thank them.
There 1s a ot of reading there though.
Untfortunately some of it is more drudgery
than fun, which is why [ have a tendency (o
frequently put it olf and read books. At least
with bocks | don't leel quile so bad about
reading pan ol it, deciding iU's garbage and
putling it aside.

Enjoyed the LoCs a lot. Paricularly
found Bruce Gillespie’s comment about
growing old in fandom, specifically “"Whal's
this siim. dashing iwenty-six-year-old (i.e.
me) doing in a tubby, balding body of a forty-
six year old? [ never thought of myselt as
slim and dashing but I can relaie nevertheless.

[ enjoyved the other arucles in Ch 3 V3.
but particularly liked “Remembrance ot Time
Lost” and “Mcrmories of the Nunnery.”
Things similar to aclivites in these articles
occurred in Detroit in 197§ through, um.
1980 or so. There were Wayne Third
Foundauon meelings and  Seldons Plan
clubzine. There were enlertaining and
interesting parties at the house ot Paul and
Alice Madarasz, including indulgences in
various and sundry things. We even had soroe
entertaining Gospel singing coming trom the
church across the sueet (well, [ think it was
across the street bui thal was a while ago and
frequently my mind was on other things).
Why we even had Autoclaves. When [ moved
10 San Francisco there were also many
enteraining  parties, people coming and
going. | think there was a Sao Francisco
Westercon in there 100 that had some really
entertaining carpets. There were many more
visits to clubs for mustc. Entertaining
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moments inerspersed hetween worties aboul
money, relationships and more.

Mike Ashley, 4 Thistichank. Waldersiade,
Chatharn., Kent, MES 8AD, England

Because my research in st and fantasy
is usuaily in the pre WWI{ peniod [ tend 0
regard the sixtes and even the fiftes as
recent, so even though it's welcoming to sec
you back in active circulaton, it sull doesn’t
teel that fong ago since your last appesrance!
{'s when [ see leners (rom peopie like Clifion
Amesbury in lanzines and know (hat he was
one of the lirst letter writers in AMAZING
back in 1927 that [ really shiver at the thought
ol long years of fannish activity. It's great in
your letiercol to see such long-time devotees
as Sid Birchby alongside newcomers like
Algernon D'Ammassa. it doesn’t teel that
long ago since | bricfly corresponded with
Don D'Ammassa back in the 60s when he
was probably his son’s age now!

In case you don't know, a few years
ago [ completed a massive lome all about
Hugo Gemsback’s days in sf, predominantly
the 1926-36 period. Robent Lowndes helped
out a lot and also contrtbuted a massive
section, his own personal survey ol the tiction
published in the magazines of that perod.
This book was due to be published by
Starroont House a couple of years ago, but
after Ted's death and Starmonts dermse the
book's now with Rob Reginaid of Borgo
Press and hopefully will sec the light of day
in a year or two.
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