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Officially, the name of this publivation continues to be Horiz-
ons. But—~the missing 1 may cause it soon-to be rensmed Wots

Wipa tever 1ts future may be, the present situation is whale oo ® r
107, FAPA number 101, volume 27, number 4, more convenien tf
thought of as the August, 1966, issae.- If there is no indie¢ation
%o the coptrary, any given part of ¢t s wr!tten by Harry Warner,
Jr., 423 Summit Avenue, Hagerstown, Maryland, 21740, U.S.A. The
Coulson publishing sndustry doss-ail the really hard work but 1s
not to-be saddled w!th responstbilt*ty for opinions and mistakes
that will easily be found lerein.

—-—

Jn the Beginning
The Fantasy Amateur: Discontinuing the poll would not make me~-un-
nappy. But there are two things to remember. If the msmbership
should decide that the poll should be restored after sktpping a
year, we'll go down *n *nfamy for breaking the- consecutivity of
1t{  And we shouldn't kid ourselves :nto thinking that the slim
poll vote i1sn't a symptom of someth:ng more +mportant, the stagna-
tion that has settlsd-over the FAPA membership roster. The best
way to handle the disinterest ‘n the poll would come from attack=
ing ths real problem by discarding the present system of filling
~Vacsanciss, a system that has nothing but antiquity to recormend
1t. Trill: Charles summarizes br!lliantly hers the reasons why I
rarely shoot~off my mouth on world affairs, politics, and topics
n genéral wit hrwhich I can get real acquaintance only through an
fmpossibly 4t ffTcult and ilengthy effort. It's so much better to
stick to the~things on which you have stme real knowledge, or the
th'ngs on which nobody can have definitive knowledge like the val-
ue of a science fiction novel. All this also 1s the reason why I
alrost never read newspapers or pay attention to documerntaryes—on
telsvisjon. '' Tne librarian at UCIA 444 *ndeed proclatm his ¢n-
tertion to collect~fanzines. That was back +n 1962, and 1t might
be Mse to check first-before shipping off a batch of them, just
in case he's changed his mind after seeing lots of fanzimes. God-
ot: The reasoning of those who oppose more firearms controis es-
cap: s me. Obviously many ormcst triminal types would continue to
get aild use evilly firearms $f registrat*on were required. But
this 45 one of those infinity elements: if stricter laws created a
lot of nuisance for tens of thousands of honsst people each year,
I think this would be compensated by the saving of just one or two
" {nnogent lives. You might as well argue against the laws that re-
qu irs pharmaci sts to keep records of the most dangerous drugs and
to 1:sue them only on a doctor's prescription in the face of the
thousands of thefts of drugs and the unknown number of dishonest
pha rnactists. '' Blue laws are prepostercus and almost complete-
ly unenforced around here. Technically, it*s legal to sell vege-
tabl:s and Yllegal to sell fruit on Sunday in Hagerstown; it's~
lega. for a~service station-operator to sell you gasolsins but 4l-
legs. for-him to put water in the radtator of your car; it's legal
to %ll f1lm~bat illegal to sell Band-atds. There ovught to be a
statite of limitations on laws to cover such situations: 4f no au-
thority attempts to enforce a law when obvtous violations octur
ovar a ten-year span, it should be autvmatically null and void.
This would also relieve Maryland -from 1ts embarrassment over suf-
frage: the state constitution still forb' ds women to vote. *'!



During one of my hospital stays, I overheard a physician .tellsng a
group of patients about weight problems. He had spent part of the
war-in a concentration camp, not a nice one like the one on tele-
vision and not a terrible one but an in-between one. ' Nobody .
starved but nobody got as much as he wanted to eat. Nobody was
fat, not even those who had glandular imbalance or heredjtary =.
plumpness. He made it clear that this experience had-revised .his
opinion of the best way to lose weight. Ul:~ If this was worth' -
all that stencil-cutting and mimeo~-running, it should justsfy the:
small additfonal e ffort to reveal the exact~source. ' I"read-it,
but didn't £ind any reason to revisc my belief that Asimov is
fearsomely overrated as a writer. All the robot sStories make me
uncomfortable because the robotic laws are so similar to the phitl-
osophy in the ante-bellum South on how to hand le slaves. The. few
Astmov stories that I've enjoyed have impresssd me-because of the
originality of the theme~itself, not the way *n which it was de-
veloped-and fitted out with words. ILzt's Throw..:: Of course I
signed 4t but T fail to see why FAPA inembers should—-be forced to °
go to this trouble for the sake of a po*ntless requirement.- TIf

we make good fans stay on a waiting list as~if they wers prisoners
in some nightmarish supe rmarket whose cashiers mever finish with
the people mhead of you, the least we could do is relieve them of
all obligation toward the qrganization other than payment of actu--
al cost of sending them the Fantasy Amateur. The JDM B+bliophile:
Did the fall of the pulps cause the paperbacks Lo/ LLourishy - T.got
the impression that the opposite happened when the pulps got them-
selves into a stratitjacket of formula writing and plotting and
lost their audtence to the variety of styles and techniques in the
raperbacks. The Adam Film Quarterly:- Come to think of it, stag-
nation mignt not be the right definition of an apa-that distributes
such as this. However, my only specifi c comment will be one of
curiosfty abéut how the publishers intend "to complete this ser-
ies!". Pos Nikompos: That's just the way .I felt during the only
adventure at the Discon that was less than happy for me. It .was
my visit to the NFFF Hospitality Room. I'd been partialiy respon-
sible for the group, I'd recently-rejoined. with a resulting re-
ceipt of welcom letters and it said "hospitelity" right on the
program booklet. All I found there was annoyed glances from the
youngsters playing, heaven help me, 4 the middle of a~worldcon,
chess. Horib: I'm happy but suiprised over the reaction to The
Most “Happy fan from you and others. I almwst didn't write A
fearing that 3t would Smpress the readership as too similar to -an-
other faan story that I did years ago in which the last-line sur-
Pri se was blindness on the part of the hero. But nobody seems to
have pondered on the ‘ntended moral: that fandom might be better
off with less dependence on the written and publsshed word. ''
The page 16 quotation sounds like Mark Twasn, possibly in a letter
to one of his favorite cronies. '' Always buyan incompiete set of
something if the price is right. -The tooth of remorse is never so
keen as when 4n later years you find another incomplete set or odd
volume that wauld have completed the set you dsdn't buy original-
ly. '' The telephone company was keeping track of calls to the
newspaper of fice on the night of the meteor, because of plans for
a new switchboard system. So I can give exact statisticst the
girl at the switchboarg answered 184 calls sn about ten minutes
and another 535 calls were .not completed because all six lines




were ousy When dialed. Horizons. Phts August Tssue will be the
last of the haphazard ones for-a while, %f plans work out. I've
been dging most recent fssues ‘n a frantic-rush, because of .fan
"history oblijgations, uncertainty over publisher, or other prob-
‘lems. If all goes well, I'11l be able in the future to include~
some stuff of more ample scoper ITI'd like to fill most of one is=-
sué with a study of how Jim Blish the VAPA member reflects on J4m
Blish the novelist. There are a lot of notes on hand for a long
article on wilat it’s like to be in~-Appalachia—plusselected short
subjects. Birth of a Project: This fits~beautifully with my re-
cently resuirected reading ‘nterest n science fiction. I'd love
to seec such material in book form and I suspect that such a book
could be sold~if it~wasn't as stuffy and dull as previous long
studies of this topic. '' I've mssed up the two Roy Rockwoad
books on this want .1ist, repeatedily, in area second hand shops.
George probably has found them while sn this corntry; if nmot, I'll
unjertake to supply them soon for not more than a dime apiece, pay-
"able after their accuracy has been verified by astronauts.”'' May-
be~Haydn's orera about life on the moon deserves +n this list. The
episode is a haax, of course, but so are some of these novels.
Fan-Dargo: Doubly and trebly welcame for all sorts—of reasons. It
‘is adds tional proof that things +n fandom have survival value far
greater than those ‘n the rest of the universe. It brings hope
that previously unknown ILaneyana may survive somewhere or other,
'if these old-stencils are now put to good-use. Then there is the
special service that thi s—particular reprint renders: it proves
that leney was not infallible .in his estimates and predictions.

The britlfance-of-Ah, Sweet Idiocy has caused sane to assume that
everythsng in it is true and this Fan-Dango may help to make us ap-
preciate laney for.the real reasons rather than set him~up as an~
oracie. 1In this instance, he fatls altogether to take into Cormsiad-
eration one major-reason why fandom fought Palmer whsile remaining
on better-terms with the ed¥tors of other second-rate-prozines:
Palmer's insuf ferable boasting about the quality of his fiction and
his nauseating claim that reading Amazing trained newcomers to
sc{ence fiction to appreciate the better grade in Astounding. Ser-
con's Bame: Seven hoars of sleep is enough for me to act-at norm-
al efficiency untjl within an hour or so of the next bedtime. An
extra half-lLour's sleep keeps me alert up to the next bedtime.
Eight hours of sleep on one night has no aprarent effect-on me but
a series o7 etglht-hour sleeps, cay after day, ends my ability to
drop off the +nstant I tura out the light and close my eyes. '!
If you watzh newspapers carefully, you'll discover a remarkable co=-
fncidence. - These "riots" always—get played up-on days when~there
§s no otiher majcr news story. Binx; This makes a strange ‘mpres-
sjon, cominz so close *n the mailing after Fan-Dango. I must keep
reminding myseif that there s no need to keep wistful and regret=-
ful overtones in the mind while enjoying the wonderful prose, be=-
cause Grennell is still-among us and fullycapable of giving us
more likzs this every mailing, even though 3t seems almost as long
sinceé the last big DAG publication as since the last Laney FAPA

m gazine. All the adventures with the station wagon were more
forceful on my nerves and emotions than true war adventures of~the
same la2ngoh might have been, because I've come ‘so close to simflar
troubles on recent occasions, and did +n fact run out of gasoline
at 2 a.m. onz recent Saturday and was on such~a steep hill that
putting a gatlon into the tank out of a can didn't do any good and




I finhally was forced to drift backward all the way down the htll,
through g tusy sntersectiony and turn across andther lane of -~
traffic ‘nto a service station.~ Only after letting her go did it
occur to me that this was the first time I had used the stiff ‘
steering and braking mechanism that cuts in when the Iack~of a
ranning engine makes the pow~r brakes and power steering inopera-
tive. That must be how the astronauts feel when-they're suddenly
forced by computer trouble to help with the braking or steering.
Salud: I goofed and used elsewhere in this issue—the remarks
atout Podkayne that formed the only comment hook in this $ssue.

- Kim Chi: Schwarzkopfttis sounds 1ike the Geman term for a per-
son whose bad complexion has suddenly gone on the eritical list.

Y* " Such a difference between Maryland and California as we have
‘here. The Brotherhood of ~the Way 1s needed out there to satisfy
people who want non-religion-centered marriages. Around here,

a tivil ceremony serves just the same functfon, because-Maryland
wai ted so long to pemmit marriages by anyone except ministers of
the gospel. Qurp: Ron probably found my article about edacatsion
in the last Horizons a puzzle becauses there are such big differ-
ences between schools *n the-two nations.~ I undoubtedly left un-
stated many things that AmeTican FAPAns will take for grantad and
Britishers ws1ll find impossible to puzzle out. The school in

whi ch Ron teaches sounds very much like-the parochial school that
I"attended for-a few years during the wilder portion of my-youth,
.'with its heretical system of allowing the same teacher to instruct
the same st-“ents h many subjects and the concept of a class of
‘children as possessing certain distinctsve class characteristics. '
It all seems to~work very well in England, because the little es- |
says ‘' show more~imagination than would emanate from the same age
group in American schools. '' 7I'd still like to know what hap-
pened at ths worldcon last September. It must be the least
chronicled +n the history of fandom, unless some evil fortune has

“.caused all the long reports to appear *‘n fanzines~that don't reach

me. ‘I haven't read one detailed report of happrenings from start
terfgnlsh Damballa: . I'm not sure that I like the-smugness of
this “"tired-Amerivcan™.~ If-America has grown to attain such a-

' serjed of situations, it might be more profitable to try to-find

Il-SOut_why"the.world is suddenly acting:thTs way toward the United

- States and "how we could best go about giving the~rest of the
worldr the: fmage of a ‘civilized-people. The American—also seems.
.+ £0- be  so ti¥red that fatigue poisons have dsstorted his percep-

tion of "realfty. I can't believe there's a family anywhere-4in
the nation that has had only "government relief checks" as in-
come for three generations and somehow I doubt that even Nasser
has bled white a country that looked pretty prosperous when T
-last'saw it just after sundown this evening. '' I had my Swn
first ‘close call involving seasickness the cther morning.
Watching the ~frogmen as they rode the Gemini 9 space capsule-back
to the Wasp in those choppy waves almost did me in. (As a side
thought; I suppose 1I'm the only one in fandom and maybs the only
one ‘n the nation who 1s still puzzled *n the television coverage
of the recovery efforts by the pzzle of how such a large piece
of heavy metals, the Wasp; can stay afloat.) Spinnaker Reach:
That newspaper column which Russell reprinted—¥icked up a mild
fuss ‘n Hagerstown. Some people-claimed tiat the game was -
called mumblepeg. I'm positive it was mumbledypeg +n my nesgh-
borhood. “''* Don't brag too much about your ability to write




comnents on an unread matling. Me, I wrote a loc on a fanzine
published ‘n & language I can't read, Swedish, and the editor

. told me that it was the longest loc he received on that issus. I
extrapolated from the proper nouns-that were recognizable, pic-
tures, and a few words that were similar to English or German

yprds: '* Chipmunk fanciers are urged to visit-the grave of -~
‘rancis Scott Keyin Frederick, HMd., where-the-animals are partic-
ularly lively and numerous. Niekas: Th's might be against some

obscure moral law, to paraphrase as a mailing comment what I put
~into & loc. But the loc was later than the loc deadline, not ev-
ery Niekas goes through FAPA, and maybe there won't be duplica~
tion. '' I can think of another posstble reason why the-church
was so opposed to Masonry. The Masons tried and maybe stiil try
tc achieve the same fdeals as Christianity seeks to establish,
like brotherhood and adherence to high fdeals.” Masonry got some
results without depending on supernatural promises, rewards, and
punishments.” Th+s must have posed-to Rome much the same d3lemma
as Tather Rufz-Sanchez encounters in A Case of Conscience. Too
much success for Masonry would have shown  that people tould fol-
low a course of conduct compatible with-civilization wsthout the
superstructures of fatth-required by Christianity. '' The .survey
of Italian science fictfon brings up a problem that T've never
seen debated. Nation after nation that has stme nats ve tongue
other tlan English reltes heavily on translations from the Eng-
lish-when science f¥ction becomes popular: Does this mean that
English language writers—are peculiarly gifted in the creation of
science fiction? Or is it just a manifestation of a more gensral
rule that English language wri ters have the best knack for writ-
ing populaT fiction ‘n general? It would take more delving into
literary hi story-and publishing trends than I can achieve, to an-
swer even tentatively. Just guessing, I would-lean to the latter
as the more likely explanation. Isn't it significant that Sir
Walter Scott and James Fenimore Cooper became ~enormously popular
all over Europe *n the early 19th century, wh%¥le German and French
novelists . were mainly read by students and aristocrats? '' Ben
"Soldon overlooks one Tmportant po‘nt ‘n his discusston of fanzine
reviews. Only occasionally is a& fanzine still easily obtainable
when the average review is published because rsviews are so fre-
quently delayed and fanzines are so of ten published in quite

small quantities. If the review cannot always lead the reader to
something he should own, it should salvage something from this
built-in disability by quoting somethsing briiliant from the fssue
under revieEw or summarizing an important articie that may no long-
er be obtainable complete. '' Music for Tolkien—is something
that T've written about at length~4n ‘another fanzine. This time,
I1'1ll restrain myself-to one question. Would $t-support Mordor and
the forces of evil, if musical settings of Tolkien poems were orc-
hestrated? Synapse: If Rotsler had used other people*s quotes in
wuotebook, I'1l-bet Speer would have complained that st should
read, "Sermons in books and stones *n the roilsing brooks."- '!
Hagerstaown is the first smrll town sn-the universe to acquire a
Marboro book store. I looked in particular to see how the Tol-
kien novels were shelved. The Hobbit was on the children's books
She lves and "the other three novels were among the non=fiction. '!
There definitely has been at least one forged letter sn-fandom. .
Its writer took the trouble to come to Hagerstown to matl 3t, aft-



er signing my name to it. Fortunately, the addressee knew whose
side T was On in the controversy and had received enough masl from
me to know it wasn't a typewriter fate T ever displayed. As for
forged fanzines; you could cite the issue of Kipple that some New
York Oity fans fssuéd without-Ted Pauis' knowledge, although that
contéined a broad hint about +ts origin burted away in the tetter
section. ~There have bgen some forged campaign leaflets duri ng=the
more hectic "SAPS efections, I understand.- You might also constder
a forgery the special-issue of their fanzine that the Shaws sent
to Pauls, fdentical with all other copies of that 4ssue except for
one l'ne on one page which had been Testenciled-for his puzzlement.
. ' ~Locally at least you can't win-with a check*ng account. The
- minimum balance checking accounts impose a service charge after
- you write more than five checks in a month with a minimum balance
of .:100 or ten checks at a mb of :200." That means you're paying
almost seven cents per check by foregoing four per cent ‘nterest,
~even if you mever ‘incur a service chargey- MW T sn't-3t,;al 80 icon-
celvable that some-of the fans who were on Breen's side have lost
most of their fannish interest +n dfsgust at the whole mess? TIf
-all the anti-Breen TAPAns had halted activity, I would think they
. Were~really sure they were on the right side and are now ds sgus t=-
-ed with fandom. '' Is there same natural law that makes~the sce-
nely from freeways so inferior? It is the general situation on
the new interstate highways sn the four-state area around here
~that 1've traveled. The-only really good :scenic-prospect that a
superroad has opened ‘up in my recent experience 48 guite close to
Hagerstown, where I-70 runs along-the base of Pairview Mountain a
- dozen miles west of here and provides a closeup at unspotled open
- countryside. I must remember to pressrve some’ of it on movie.
Tilm and color slides before the housing development s start to
cilut ter things-up. *'~ Another great virtue of the reprinted Tan-
zine Index is its ability to tell you when you've probably ac-
Quired all issues of any given fanz+ine that suspended before 1952.
“Time after time-'n working on the fan hi story I got into trouble
‘through uncertainty over whether this really was the final iSsue,
and I never did get-around to digging out all the scat tered in-
stalments of the original version for referencé purposes. '' T
wonder how ‘long it will be until the zipcodes and telephone area
" code numbers and ‘n some states the key numbers or letters for
auto license plates start to appear on signs as you Treach the
borderline of the area $n question? '' Trom very limited expos-
ure to Batmean, I would guess that he is—burlesquing drama, every
form of 4t, serious.as well as popular $n ‘ntention. . Tvery type
" of dramatic presentatdon has-always seemed to me as stilted and
artificial as some people find opera to be, because of the unau-
.thentic singsong sn which the lines are declaimed, the awful 4in-
tentness of all the actors on the subject matterand the absence
of the wasted words and po*ntless gesture§—that ocour *n real
life. Batman carrfes the dramatic conventions so far that every-
one realizes how ridfculous they are. Habakkuk: -Hers's a good
reason for survival of the egoboo poll: to let this win first
award as best single tssue -aad the Schneeman article take top
‘honors as the best writing, as they deserve. Alva Rogers has un-
wittingly ‘stolen my lines; I couldn't comment more Justly on his
~accomplishments than in his statements +n the last two paragraphs
whs cH apply_equaLly-to Schneeman and to the essay. I hope that



thi s signals the start of another sertes of articles and eventual-
ly another book. The quality of the reproductions s so high thas
I wonder why Astounding ever used printing presses *n the first
place. ' Donaho on Berkeley's yuletide should finish-second as
best article of the year. It takes the reader in the middle of
these Teople more completely than a reader normally goes through
any writing cther than fiction. Next to Bill, I suppose I'm the
biggest sentimentalist *n fandom on the subject of Christmas, and
I'm tempted to blow the remainder of this stencil on comparing
notes. Christmas tree customs do ds ffer sharply. ZLocally, for
instance, the custom of taking the tree down on New Year's Day
has .grown strong *n just the past decade or =o0.~ When I was a
little boy, nobody thought it strange that we didn't take it down
untfl mid-January. But there seems to b& no agreement in-EHagers-
town on erection date, and the trees begin to appear in windows
of homes a wegk or ten days before €hristmas. ''* No mus¥c is
great as . soljtary object sn the universe. Some people like some
music enough to call it great.~ Presumably they call it great be-
cause this makes them feel as 3f they can perceive the true val-
ues *n art. Nomusic has~ever found full acceptance as great -
among everyone in any social strata. I try to explain why I like
tle nusic I consider great, probably because if I~succeed, I-feel
that the fellow-rooters for that music prove my wsse evaluations.
I try not to talk other people out of enjoyment of the music they
consider great. I do suspect any writing about music which tries
to make Statement s with essenttally meaningless words whose only
synonym is, "I like this." This is why Ted White's writ sng-about
jazz makes no more effect onme than Nat Hentoff's: “communtca-
tion" and "immediacy of emotional expression" and *Hvital spark"
and so-on. In any event, Ted doesn't want musfc with all its
qualities on the surface avatlable on first listentng. Can he
reject almost all modern serious music, unless he's listened to
all the operas of Strauss, ail the chamber music of Carter, all
the symphonies of VaughanWsiiliams, all the religious works of
Messaien attentively five times through from beginning to end?

' 0=0=0=0-0= 0= O~ 0 +0= 0=0=0=0 =0 =O= O= O= O= 0=0 =0 =0 ~0 ~0 =0 =0 =0 =0=0=0=0=-0=0

‘The Worst of Martin

I chased a dryad over a hill

Ard +nto a quiet vale, -

- Ard there we d3d what girls shouldn't do
" But boys never should fail...

Little I knew of natural law,

Or tle ways of legends or mytlss,

Lor on this day I have discover

That IT'm to be a Mrs.

One-two, he's turning blue
Three-four, he's on~the floor.
Fiye-six , mortar mix
Seven-eight, brick the gate,
Nine-ten, start again....

(From ®dgar Allan Martin's Grotesque, 73rd mafling of FAPA)



How TQ Get To The Tricon

“There 1s stll no certawnty that T shall attend the woridoon;
during the next long weekend. However, things are quite similar
to the si tuations that preceded my successful putsch on the Dis=
con. TI've made hotel reservations, for instance, have faced up to
the-'@wful necessity to drive the turnpike or sgueeze aboard & bus
during “the holiday-end rush because I must .be in Hagerstown in
time to cover the opsning of school-the day after Labor Day, and
I have-been reading quite a bit of science fiction. ~Duyring the
long wintér months~ahead, I intend to fight out withf‘n my own soul
to adefinite-decision the matter of whether this final activity is
a‘case of going too far for fandom: Fandom may or-may not be
worth it, but +n any-event it provides an-opportunity to run some
genuine 501ence fictional material in Horizons for a. change: -~

-You must remember that the sudden splurge of fantasy fiction-
reading will not provide you with reviews of the very latest works
of contemporary writers. I've-included some volumes which are. new
to mobody ‘n fandom but me during this literary exercise. The
choice of some older novels %s not the-outcome~of creeping nostal-
gia but rather the outcome of the spectial conditions: I haven't
been .reading much science fiction since before these older works
werenew, and I've been relying on local newsstands .as a source of
reading matter, with consequent limitations in the menu. My deci-
sion to buy off the newsstand no Ace publications has prevented me
from d4scovering the good things in new novels~by several FAPA
members, I hope to pick these up second-hand +n the immedtate fu-
ture. This seams to me to be the only adequate way to reply to
the whole Tolkien unpleasantness' surely if Ace 1s will‘ng to pro-
f1t by soneone*s faflure to carry osut the correct procedures, Ace
cannot. obgect 1f fans get Ace publications $n a way that brings no
revenue to the publssher who ﬁnvested in the productwon of these
books. i

‘Tre Squares of ths Cs ty seems to be - the mostccontemporary‘
paperback in this reading jag. I'mafraid that T :didn't like N
no matter how hard I tried to get rd of several buslt=in prejudi-
ces that the-book jostled. For-instance; I can't imagine latin-
Ameri cans going all-out for chess; even if this book is set in the
future, and I find it hard to belveve that anyone would take the
trouble to play out a chess game with human beings, when so many
ma jor league baseball games come qutte close~to the end product.-
The principal character $s totally unsympathetic to me, maybe be=
cause so much of my county and state tax money-goes—~to support his
ilk: On the county level, these high=powered i1hdividuals worm
treir way into the tudget when something has been so~completely
mishandled by local people that improvements ' are obviously needed.
So the county authorities agree wfth a shudder to pay :'10,600 or
.v14,000 per year to a good man who is hailed as'an expert +n his
field. No sooner is he hired than the county learns that it must
provide him with a secrstary for another ::3,500 ‘or SO per year,
because a true "expert without a secretary has lost so much pres-
tige that he will-wither-away and drop dead withsn a few weeks.

So the secretary is acquired, and the fellow ha® been at work only
a few weeks before he appears before-the authort ties wsth a plsan

to save the county a lot of money: hire7 someone else with some ex-
perience *n his line of work as his ass#stant for about 16,000 per



year to do the~routine tasks because it*s ridtculous to waste a
man earning twice that sum on the less important tasks. Haklyut
didn’t act like that, of course,; but he would have $f he'd come
to Hagerstown, I'm certain. =

- As anovel, it shares a fanlt common to~the majority of
science fictjon novels: ths ending <s unconv+nc ing and forced.
It may be that this $s~an inescapablie "attrtbute of books about
the future because it is so hard to vistaldze what things wtll
be like *n the future and almost impossibly hard t6 guess how
those painfully imagined things will react agasnst one another.
But- Brunner has failed to cover up the worst evidences of the
ending trouble. There is no apnarent-reason why the chess game
was not reproduced to the compietion sn the plot; apparently
the novelist ran out of Ynvention or £ nd the book already long-
er than conducive to a good chancec of selling, several moves
from the end. There +s no real motivation for Valdos' revela-
tions "about the cheéss game. I fail to understand the risky way
in which some of the moves were-set up. Surely it was not pos-
sible to be certain who would-win a duel oT suffer a nervous
breakdown, and the-move +n which the hero +s involved could have
turmed out quite differently.

I warned ycu that~some of my reading has not been up to
date, so the Heinlein jtems are as antiquated as Glory Rsad and
Fodkayne of Mars. —Of the latter, I might as well admit-immeds-
ately that I like {mmensely both the novel-and ts heroine. It
Was hard to take her seriously after glanc*ng at the blurbs on
the back and front covers of the paperbaciks. . Bat Frdbd sty and
em happy about the achievement. This fury or dsstress or dss-
sension that various Heinlsin characters arsuse ‘n-fans may~be
the best clue to his real importance as a science fiction writ-
er.” Heinlein's plots are sometimes pasted together, his philos=-
ophizing s sometimes as ohvious as the conc lud+ng paragraph of
the little leaflets that relfgious groups leave on your doorstep,
‘but you can get aroused by his heroes and heroines and this is
Some thing you-can't do wbout the main characters of almost any
other good science fiction author. You can argbe up a  storm over
what a Sturgeon or Bradbury character does but it doesn't ocour
to you'to object~to what he sa. I feel tlat Podkayne is an ex-
traordinarily skillful achicrcmeni, the cdaptzvion of the bright
young thing of mundane fictioa .50 whal a b ght young thing
wou ld necessarily become under these ruture conditions. Better
yet, here is a work +n which tle ending grows snevitabiy out of
wlat has ctme befors and even gives us a different instght on the
things we haveé previously read. Poddy's impulsive action toward
the baby fairy has been beautifully Trepared all through the book
by the activities with human badies. Ad suddenly at the very end
We ‘realize what a potential monster rests within the kid brother
after alz. , yi

“Curiously, I had read parts of Glory Road in the magazine
version during the Year of the Discon. I went through it from
beginnsnz~to end, nevertheless, and st-strengthened my belief that
Heinlein is better when he's writing efther for or about young-

- Sters. Whem the books—are for and about adults, there is~the same
lv¥terary skiil but st $s marred Just a trifle by the odd impres-

Sion that Heinlein +s getting-excit+d about matters that would-ex-
cite Kids Lut would be taken 4n stride by the adults: his evasions



Just when he seems to be on the verge at last of describing sexac )
in  pla‘n language, or the features of the villains that-are sup- {
posed to be most abhorrent. - Nonetheless, Glory Road +s~one of =
the major reasons for regretting~Heinlein's refusal~to~write for
fanzines or to say much for publication about~hts fictfon. It
wou ld be so nice to . know if there ars subtleties *n this book
that we've all missed; again and agatn,”I think I've finally
found enough references to great fantasies to consider 3t as-a
sort of latterday—S+lverlock, and then come dozens of.pages in-
which 1t's impossible to find anything to support the hypothesis.
: I've bought only one prozine during this reading spree. ~“Aft-
er all, T want to have a clear mind and cheerful outléok on life,
if I do indeed attend the Tricon. This lone venture was the May
issue of Analog. I found it the unmitigated mess that seemed
the most likely tircumstance. Maybe I could have-tolerated some
of the fiction, 1f I hadn't first read the-editorial. Campbell
is alleged to put inane things ‘nto—his editorials $n order to
make his readsrs think. But there +s no particular utility in
‘this gimmick +f the thoughts that emerge are so tainted with
strong emotions and if the resulting thoughts involve the overly
- obvious rejoinders. This editorial dealt wi'th the New York sub-
way system and ths late strike on it. Campbell advances the hy-
Pothesis that an increase +n wages often results sn-an increase
in operating costs and an increases ‘n the cost of living for the
‘publics. Presumably, Campbell's pitch for higher subway rates
ceme’ without thinking that maybe the basic trouble with the sub-
way systemTis . its tradjtion of the same fare for long or short
rfdes. Rats¥ng the fares s no real solution as far as the pub-
lic 's purse is comcerned: if the fare reaches 30 cents or so, it
won 't be.long until four or five guys will decide.to~form a car
_pool and .pay the {;2.50 or whatever it costs to park 3n the most
crowded marts of town-and then the city and the ttate will Spend
.millions to improve highways and parking facilities for the in-
* creased traffic. - A= ' Iy L
=~ .. People who compla‘n about the lack of Science fiction mater-
fal sn the fanzines never say anything sbout the mundane stories
in the prozines. There is one 3in this *ssue called Under the
Wide and Starry SKy... about a Gemin: flight and a completely
mundane fncident in space that endangers the~1life of an astro-
naut and the completely mundamne manner *n which he is Tescued.
There s nothing *n this rarttcular orbital flight making +t more
advanced than the current seriss of tests,~ Putting it on the -
cover might have sold some copies of this *ssue, if the public is
really anxious to read all about the current space program; but~
Campbe 11 buried st so completely that no casual-browser~will find
it end any real addict of science fiction 1s gofng to ffnd +t aw-
fully tame. Another story in thts issue, Two-Way Communication,
actually seems to oeccur sn the past even though it postulates a
device which doesn*t exist. The story revolves around a-radio
that not only receives but also carries back to the station to~
which :9t ¢s tuned the comment s of the listener. The feedback 4n-
volves television and radio both before the story is ended. Is
it concetvable that Campbell, the eternal Kay Tarrant., whoever
may lurk behnd the name of Christopher Anvil,-and the proofread-
.er were all unaware that-viTtually all commercials and the great
majority of other transmissions on both radfo and television net-


though.it

works, as well as a great deal of local programming, are presented
through the medium of tape?- The story describes repeated instanc-
es of these comments unnerving perfomers in c¢ircumstarices which
would have consisted of no performers and not even a microphone-to
feed back through. The longer stories <n this issue are not guite
as preposterous, glthough I actually am giving them the benefit of
the doaubt by calling them stories. They are constructed like {n-
temimble anecdotes; one-of which rings-endless changes on the
supposition that someone is doing something that chemistry laws
make fmpossible and the other transplants to another world the
- numerous tarching accounts of a wild beast that remembers the hum-
~an who befriended it *n youth and saves that human from danger in
‘adulthood. b :
One of the worst hours of my life occurred a few years batk

at a Phillycon when I got talked into serving on a Tanel question-
ing Jim Blish. It may have been the only instance sn the history
of cons that a panelist was completely unprepared for h:*s task: I
had read only one novel and a few short stories by Jim and~had
forgotten most of the importent things about them at the time: In
a spare moment before we produced the spectacular, I broke this
news to Jim in a somewhat sxpurgated form, and he~was—kind enodugh
not to embarrass me by asking me anything or getting snto a d4s-
cussion with me that would have revealed to the fannish worid how
recklessly I was behaving. Several years later, I feel as if I*m
repaying the "favor *n a sense by catching up~on some-vintage Blish.
My previous impression from the 1imited earlier read: ng experience
is"buttressed by A Case of-Conscience and They Shall-Have-Starsr
Blish~wri tes too well and 3s too intelligent- to justify his choice
of science fiction ajmed at the mass market as his vehicle. If
all the homework that obviously went into these novels had beesn
used on something aimed at the mainstream or the 3intells gentsia,
B1ish might have crsated himself such-a rerutation that he could
later resume his~science fiction writing and attract the proper
amount of attention to it. TFortumately, Avon seems to—have some
‘dim notion of the valuable property that they aTe publishing.
The publishers seem to have received little prai se in fanzines for
arresting, first-rate covers and in the case of the former work,
an exatt back cover blurb that must have frightened away a lot of
potential purchasers because it's more formidable than the novel
itself." % 1174

~ Blish isn't perfect. A Case-of Sohscience also suffers from
- ending trouble. The fsnal solution is dangersusly close to a de-
us ex machina. I #@lso experienced some confusion over-the treat-
ment of BEgtverchi in the latter stages. Again and again, Biish
Seems to be prescnting a creatures and that creature's experiences
In"ways that suggest parallels with Christ. - But all suggestion of
this type abruptly ceases and I'm not at all sure if I read—into
the aTien things that Blish d'dn't mean. If I did, T'd like to
know if73t's my fault-or the author's. I'd read a-few sections of
the flying vities series in-the form of short stories. They didn't
seem sufficfently infused with an excitement that such wonderful
things should kave produced. Byt this first novel n the final -
form 1s a good +ndtcation that I would enjoy the whole cycle now if
I read it Systematically. They Shall Have Stars courd-do with some
cutting: Jim refers in the preface to unneeded repetitions from vol-
ume to volume, as a result of the non-systematic writsing; but-there
are also too many basics repeated whenever the action swings to the



Jovian bridge *n-various parts of this first novels - =
‘T hate:to sound:as if I'm repeating an unoriginal dvscovery,

but Jack-Vance's The ‘Blue Vorld also ends- poorly. The big strug-

gles against lesser monsters of the deep in"the earlier part of

--the book -@gave us the right to expect something at least as long
- and loud as the climaTbic fight with Moby Dicks . However, I en=
..Joyed this novel considerably, that problem asfde. The world is

one that sticks “n the memory and the castaways' experiences on
it seem Teasonable enough. (Strange; isn't it, that after-the-
war stories-about survivals of civilization have gone out of fav-
or so- comple tely, while exactly the same sort of events can still
be sold if they're-assumed to exist on some isolated planet?} T
imagine that this is destined to be the first *n a whole series
of novels abaut the same planet. There are too many undeveloped
threads™4n the story that would have been snipped off neatly~by
some editor or other, §f they weren't meant t& 1ead into addi-

-tioneal novels. Tor this reason, I won*t criticize the~enormous

amount -of space that is given to the signaling system +n the
first chapters or the neglect of the love interest after the op-
ening stages of the book; I'd guess that these will come batk for

much more attentﬁon b thﬂs nove 1 sells well enough to Just%fy

sequels.,:
The ~Three Stﬁgmata of Palmer Eldr4tch achieved som&thing im-

:~§brtant in my case. It-kept me reading to the end despite the

importance of the drug in the story. I normally cannot bear to
read books in which drugs play an +mportant part; just as some
persans: can't stand-a torture scéene or a realistic description
of the  herosne's child-bearing operations. Maybe the -fans who
are so excited gbout the potentiaglities of the hallucinatory
drugs will think hard after reading the new Dick movel, whose
characters have some excuse for recourSwng to drugs and undergo
trowles tat ds ffer only +4n quantity from those suffered under
some actual drugs. Among the many things I liked ‘n this-novel™*
are the semantic valuss of the name of the character mentioned {in
the title, the confusion of the final chapters *n which even the

- reader (and I suspect the author) cannot be quite sure what has

really happened and what-hasn't, and the courageous way *n which
Dick goes about reconcsling recent knowledge of Mars-with the
purposes to which the planet is normally put sn fiction.

Chances are that I'1ll go through anotner half-dozen or more
books before my attention begins~to wander too badly. In general,
I'd say that~the quality of fiction to 'be found in paperbacks is
higher than it was the last time I went on-such a jag, the pro=
zines have degenerated from poor to revolting, and the best sci-
elcre’ fAacllonT¥g4stilY laggwng n literary quality behind good
mundéne ‘fiction. This~9sn't necessarily a bad-thing, since it

could~be argued that literary super#orwty can interfere with
certain other things that fiction can do for the reader. .I'm
still unhappy~at the scarcity of science fiction in which at

' least one entire world is not saved or Tuined by the happenings,

surely there must be room for long stories that toncern only the
fates of a few characters with whatever implications for the re-

‘mainder of civilization the reader might care to find. G+ven a

really comprehensive newsstand or a large second-hand store near
my home, I’ can easlly 1mag#ne nyself turning into a collector
again. .
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June l--Lewis Renner calfed to me from his car this after-
noon: "That woman ¥s still giving away books. She doesn't-know
when she'll finish." I nodded, in sympathy both for her plight
and in the thought of the trouble to which I'll someday put Some
unsuspecting heir or executor. A few weeks ago, Lewis and I had
spent a long, strange night, working as appraisers for the-estate
of E. Russell Hicks. The episode had g*ven me a few more in-
sights into a remarkable man's charactsr and it had sharpened my
awareness of just what an accurulator imposes on someone wWho sur-
vives him. Russell owned more books than I possess but he didn't
have nearly the piles of other stuff like magazines, recordings;
and fanzines that regulations will probably prevent me from-taking
with me. Russell rmust have been one of the best-known men in Hag-
erstown for at least forty years or so, an almost unparalleled re-
cord of prominence over a long span of time. He taught school for
almest-a half-century, had no competstors in the 20th century as a
historian of county lore, was the most vocal of all the people who
have successfully fought to prevent Antietam Battlefield from com=-
mercialization, was a Sunday school fan;'wrote poetry, but these
weTe all sidelines to his principal activity: maki*ng and keeping
friends. Normally I am not an envious person, but I did-feel a
wi 1'd, hopeless longing to possess Russell's—ability to find-such
lasting joy in the simple procedure of getting acqua’nted with”
some stranger. In personality, Russell was an-accurate and faith-
ful copy of Mr. Pickwick, both physically and +n his reckless en-
thusiasm for whatever cause or interest caught h¥s fancy. He was
tremendously popular as a speaker at grange meetings, Sunday
school rally days, and similar events, and was never known to end
his talk in less than three hours, even on-the hottest—days. He
was a strange fusjon of extravagance and mjserliness: in all the
years I knew him, I never saw him wear a hat which he'd bought
himself, because he always +nherited-one from—a newly &eceased
fryend *n-the nick of time, yet he liked to live luxuriously

“-while taking the baths at a nearby health resort, just 1like the

upper upper class in 19th century Europe. T had a series-of ad-
ventures with him durinz the last four or five years of his life
because I was doing the phoctography for a series of historical
articles that he was-writing for the local newspapers. Once we
narrowly escaped annihilation in the jaws of a stone crusker when
Russell mistook for the lane to an ancient home-the path into a
busy stone quarry; on another occasion a mechanical defect almost
forced us to spend the night sn a totally uninhabitable area of
West Virginia. I also encountered my most embarrassing moment as
a Jjournaglsst when I faced the nécessity of breaking-gently to ~
this careful and learned his:corian some bad news: right smck-in
the middIe of a survey of Hagerstown's famous old churches built
from native stone, he'd ?ncluded Otterbein United Brethren =
Church, somehow forgettinz that it~had been vulgarly brick until
covered with a composition stone-like substance a~few years back.
Ryssell's last years were hard on him. He knew his heart was de-

“terjorating but he wouldnft do efther of the two things that

could have prolonged his Iife: stop his involvement in many mat-
ters tkat took much exertion, and stop eating so much. (He was



so stout tlmt he frequently popped buttons during speeches after
banquets, just 1ike the character *n Smilsn' Jack.) Maybe hse
feared that a life of leisure would cost him some of the friends
whom he treasured so much, because Russell was very nearly as
alone  *n the world as I am, with respect to blood ties. "Child-
ren will never gambol around these knees," he used to say in re-
ference to his chrontc¢ bachelorhood, and that %s sxactly how he
talked, most of his relatives were dead, and he lived semi-alone
in a second floor apartment above the quarters occupied by his
widowed sister, whom he supported.” Russell finally was persuaded
to go"to the hospital during the winter, when low  tempe ratures
.made 1t harder to breathe. They soon forbade visitors, partly to
protect the strength of potential visitors because in these sur-
;roundings Russell had more opportunity than ever to talk others
to exhaustion. Thren when he-died something unprecedented hap-
pened. People started to write ietters to the editor about what
a good person he had been, relating little anecdotés.~ The death
of a prominent man usually brings out soms flowery tributes, but
we'd never encountered this type of platitude-free, honest wrt t-
ing by the readers. Some of them told previously unrevealed acts
of generosity; others recalled his famous method .of restoring

- 80od humor when things had gone wrong in the classroom: "Now
it's"time for physics. Get some paper, boys." Neither Lewis, an
-auctioneer, nor I had ever been in Russell's apartment before.
His :sister put off our visit uatil she could break a rath through
‘Russell's lares and penates. —We climbed the steep outdoor stgirs

_to the apartment, enough to ‘finish off anyons with less-sturdi-

ness than Russell, and looked at each other in near-panic: Books
filled dozens of bookcases, large and small, books were  piled-on
the. top of these cabinets and between them, thsy were piled high
on the floor, even had sifted-into an old-fashionsa non-electric
_icebox; I bumped against q pile of books and a nice desk emerged
mg jestically from beneath the collapsing heaps. - "Then there-are
lots of books *n the closet-and under the—hall steps," the sister
revealed. How do you appraise old bcoks in Hagerstown, where the
only second -hand. book-selling occurs at the Goodwill Tndustries
and Union Rescue Kission stores with a going price of a dime a
volume? To compljcate things, the sister~was principal heir,

an'd couldn't afford to paia 1ot of. Tnheritanee tax. Fortunately,
these things are not done too formally ‘n Hagerstown, and one of
the ‘judges of the orphans! court~dropred +n to make a few sug-
‘Bestions. We did our work conscientiously on the few really rare
Ttems that I recognized: a county Listory that brings 150 or so
whenever a~two-volume set goes on—the mrket, a few really scarce
Civil War items; after that, we listed the contents of a given
bookcase at ;5 or so and hoped for the best. We turned up the
lost manuscript of the new county history on whsich Russell had
been working for so meny years. We found that Russell had really
read carefully most of these books; no matter which one you chose
at random, you were almost sure to find lengthy locs 4n the mar-
" gins of many of the rages, underlsined sentences; and other evi-
.dence of close attention. They ran mostly to history and theolo-
gy with some surprises: a lot of books on arty; a toptc that Rus-
sell never mentjoned, amd large paper sacks filled with unopen ed
copies of a British newspaver. We dfdn't have the heart to make
even s pretense of doing our work conscientiously on the attic:
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we just peeked cautiously at the top layer in-boxes, f4nd4ng here
the test papers of a civics class of~juntor high school students
written in 1937, there a large quantity of pamphlets on. the im-

.portance of preserving the natton's sotl. I have since learned
.that the sister has~been doggedly hunt+ ng places to which she can

donate books: the library, school system, historical society,

" Juntor college, and so on, through an escape from inheritance tax

when stuff +s given to such non-profit purposes. I drove home
slowly after the sister served coffee and cookies, facing bitter
comprehension of the torments some Ynnocent souls will experience
on my attic some day. There's just one solace. TIt's hard to
think that you'll be such a nuisance even after you're dead, but
ft's even harder to think of -the cruelty that would be 4irvolved

if we had to do these things for ourselveées just before the end.

' May 24--Just after 11 a.m. on this day, I mailed away a~large

envelope and took a deep breath. Now all I need to do is think

‘longingly abaut the day some years—+*n the future when I canm allow

myself to exhale simflarly. .The first volume of the fan history
was finally complete and now~there's Jjust that much more work yet
to be dong. Put into the matls was one last chapter of the vol-

‘ume covering the 19%0's, It deals with fandom outside the United

States; 'I'd originally planned to cover foreign fandoms for 20

“years sn the second !volume, then lost my nerve because of the
‘things I'd satd about Sam Moskowi tz's failure to write anything

about Aﬁstralﬁan fandom *n The Immortal Storm. A bit previsusly,

~I'd sent off one other chapter not planned as part of the~ first
© volume. EA4 Wood s now representing Advent in contacts with me,
- and you'd never guess the topic of this chapter that he wanted

added: fanzines of the 1940's. He's still not sure that T gave
enough space to Le Zombie, something that you wouldn't think Ed
would worry about. ~Now that the f4rst volume 3 s presumably on

tle ‘way' to publication, I have mixed sensations. —There is embar-

rassment, because it has taken so long. Fagndom first learned of

my'intentions, I believe, +n the June 8, 1960, *ssue of Fanac,

When ‘I hinted that I would finish all 20 years in about—three

“years. But I couldn't have foreseen a‘death in the family, two

broken hips, and delays on the part-of both Metcalf and Advent,
S0 the blame should be at least split up between me and fate.
Then there *s a.moderate amount of ‘forébodsng. Thé endless delay
¥n publication might cause a lot of fans to expect too much qual-
ity or quantity. It is the only fan writing from me ‘n years
that has had the benefit of a rewrtte and 3s quite lengthy as fan-
nish wri tings go. But #t'snecessarily based on faltering memories
and correspondence and fanzines that may have been wri tten wrong
through carelessness or deliberate purpose and the re has been no-
thing~ in the way of previously challenged and corrected source
material on whtch to base th*s work. I feel that I've dcone~the..
most conscientious job that I could accomplish, short of"qu¥tting
my job and other *nterests to devote my full 1:fe to verifying.
liorst of all is the certainty that a lot of ' old fans will be bad-
ly’ hurt or outraged when they ssarch the: book for the pages de- .
voted to their fansc and they find nothing but a bare mention or
even less. Bven 4n the 1940's, fandom was big enough and varied
énough to justify one full-length book on'the Subject matter of
each of the dozen or so chapters in my manuscript. I could have
devoted much of thé history to long. 1%sts.of hdames for the egoboo
Of fans who were active then. Instead'I ‘chose to be selective,



using the space to'write as entertainingly as possible about the
special aspects and events that impress me as having been most
jmportant, dsverting, or stgnificant for the future of fandom.~
But 4t's sad to think of the many things that sheer physical lim-
jtations prevented me from ‘tncluding: moderately long biographic-
al sketches of all the important fans, not just the most import-
ant; a couple of paragraphs about every fanzine~that won a high
place *n a poll or lasted several years; extensive quotes from
every recorded convention speéch; complete data on the officers
each year of each local fan tlub whose records have been~ pre-
served; round-by round descriptions of the more interesting fan
feuds, a species of fanat that I've almost completely skipped ex-
cept when the fuss drew 4n others; lots of pages with detatls on
what happened *n the fan sections.of prozines that ran such de-
partments; and so much more. Worse yet, I can't have recourse to
the consoling knowledge that my readers can turn to other sourtes
for some of these matters because the Fancylopedia 4s hard or im-
possible to find and the background provided by The Immortal=~
Stom will beat least as hard to acquire. But if readers will
.remenber the ‘mpossibility of putting everything about ten—years
of fandom +nto one book, maybe the reaction won't be too violent.
So what do I do now? Go to work immediately on ths second voil-
ume, on the theory that haste 3s desirable in case incapacitation
or gafia are around to pounce upon me? But there are several
reasons for not plowing into the 1950's just yet. I haven't tak-
en notes on anything for a.year or longer and a lot of source ma-
terial has turned up ‘n recent fanzines and from some correspond-
ents. The benefits from ‘devoting several months to work on the
notebooks would be great. It's also tempting to wait until the
first volume 1s released, so compla’nts and suggestions can gov-
.ern the 'second volume's creation. And when I do start the second
volume, a big decision arises. Do I stretch the writsng over

a couple of years, like the f9rst volume, or—do I drop all other
forms of fanac and get it done sn a crash~writing effort? I find
't impossible to remember what 1¥fe was 1like before I"had the ob-
ligation to work on fan history in the corner of my mind's eye at
every waking moment. Something tells me that I might enjoy the
pre-history state of mind. T Rk L FrRfia _

' April 28--The county's liinisterial Association plans to con-
duct -.a seminar on housing. The purpose is to try-to shame thes
city into doing something about sts slums by showing and telling
outsi ders just how bad they-are.- Someone suggested me as a good
choice to take pictures of inferior housing, because I know how
to handle a camera under difficult conditions, yet am expendable
in the community in case~a landlord caught me at 3it. The~gen-
tleman..of the:cloth who is the mainspring of the -profect +s also-
afmid of legal repercussions. He ¥s a reformed marine who
doesn't look or act as Sf he'd be afraid of anything, but he
wouldn't accompany me. I couldn't'quite imagine how anyone

would go about bring*ng into court all the~city's clergymen be=
tause they'd let the publYc look at some pictures. My first vis-
1t:was to ahouse beyond the end of one of the m'ddle class
streets *n the southern-part of Hagerstomwn. A former bootlegger
who now cares for the city dump introduced me to the house and
the~history of the occupants; a married couple, both old, alco-
holic, and not particulariy intellectual. The woman had recently
remarked while chatting with a neighbor that Ike had been under
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the"bed longer than usual. The neighbor investigated and called
police, who found that he'd been dead for about 72 bDeurs. &V
was sad when they took her to the funeral parlor," my companion
recalled. "When they took her sn to See him, the first thing she
did was say: 'Why, Ike, what in the world are you dosng in that
coffin?'" We found her quste willing to—-have pitcures taken of
her living room and kftchen. She complatned that the-city would
not let her cook fn the 01d wood-fired stove, whose pipe was in
two pieces, separated by four +nches or so. "I don't care if

you go in the bedroom," she satd, "but I don't know what the

dogs might do." 1In for a penny, in for a pound, my friend and I

‘agreed, opened the door a cautious crack-and observed the dogs.

The one atop the bed opened one eye partially, closed it again

. immediately, ard went back to sleep. We caught a fleeting

glimpse of the ather-one cringing further out-of reach under-the
bed. The house was incredible. Giant holes +n the walls, m$ss-
ing floorboards, heat in only one room, windows stuffed with
grimy rags where glass was broken, .dirt wherever eye—and nose
turreds It was so dark indoors that I couldn't distinguish the
Splft fmage in my reangefinder. "Don't buy any," my c ompani on
advised, as we tesetered through the mud moat around the house -on

"our departure amid pleas from the woman to purchase some eggs.

"If you buy them, she'll drink the money up. If. you don't, may-

- be she'll eat the eggs." A visit to the Negro section was less

successful. I had more assistance in the fom of the president
of the local chapter of the NAACP, the mastor of themost pros-
rerous Negro church, and a building inspector. But +t.was the
old, old story: tenants who feared higher rents 4f landlords
were forced to repafr property: We saw the house where a newly
bom~child had dled of pneumonia when a broken furnace was not
repaired last winter, the double house +n Blooms Alley whers one
Side " as been uninhabited in a state of almost complete disginte-

‘gration for years while people are forced-to 1live in the oihesr

side of the crumbling partition, the privies stiil in use at
houses which face Route 11 traffic, and nobody m4‘nded how many
pictures I took outdoors. But we were invited ‘nside only §f I
promised to take no pictures, and I didn*t have the heart to

‘release the shutter secretly. The butldsng +nspector found-an

atandoned auto in a backyard which was violating a cTty b;dﬁn-
ance and could be hauled away. The mimf ster shook his figt at
his very own steeple as we went past his church. "That one's

just as complacent as the other churches,' he grumbiled.

May 30--The luxury of a three-day weekend should have got-
ten me out of town for a major league baseball game or some .
equally heady treat. But the traffic was enormous, the safer
interstate highways aren't yet completed around Hagerstown, €o
I stayed home and experienced *nstead a strange double dose of
two tyres of nostalgta by means of the silver screen tonighs.
I have owned for several years an 8 mm movie projector, which

'I'dused only for my own creations on film. Finally sn-May T

took the plunge that I'd planned for so long , diving <nto the
Bla ckhawk~catalog with 1ts wondrous treasures from the past. T
invested first *n a Charlie Chaplin film. Rumors to the contra-
ry, I am not old enough to have seen the Chaplin comedies wien

the best of them were-new. But I'd been enthralled by .those on

an'o ccasional television showng and wanted at least one for ny



repeated inspection. I chose The-Floorwalker, half-hating myself
because of the danger that th's might start somehhsng as bad as
what ensued from the f+rst good phonograph records I obtained. T
am still fgnorant of the conventions of 8 mm movie collecting, so
I accept as a matter of faith that there must be~-some reason why
Blackhawk puts—onto two small reels a 350-foot film that would be
an~excellent fit on one large reel, and why these two reels are
shipped “n one box with no way to determine which is the frst
reel except the use of a good magntfying glass on a lot of unwound
film or a test screening. ~In any event, I was delighted with this
1916 production, but only 4n part because of the merits of Char-
lfe. I couldn't have known in advance that the f31lm would bring
back to reality something that T had assumed to be hopelessly van-
ished: Eyerly's &s Hagerstown's biggest department store-was-until
Sold to outside interests a dozen years ago. TI'd known instinct-
ively that the o0ld Eyerly's was not keeping step with other de-
partment stores.~ But only when I looked at The~Floorwalker did o
realize how precisely Eyerly's had retatined until after World War
Two the appearance and atmosthere of the derartment store used as
the environment for Charlse's Mutual production. The only big
difference i1s an escalatorT it figures +n-a big way *‘n The Floor-
walker but Eyerly's never-installed anything so modern. But all
the other things wers familjar:r piles of merchandise on counters,
d¥zzyingly high ceilings, mamnikins where customers were most
likely to stumble over them, and the clerks oblivious to the cus-
tomers around them, even the open-front elevator. If I ever ac-
Quire a time machine, I'm sure that a trip into World War One
should start for me *n any large department store, because T'd
-feel most at home there. Later the same evening, I decided to go
for broke and squaunder two badly nseded hours on Hail the Con-
quering Hero, shown for the first time to the best of my knowledge
with‘n reach of my TV antenna. —I'd thought it the best movie of
World War Two when I first saw ¥t *n 1944, and the renewed ac-
quaintance caused 3t to hold up remarkably-well. Preston Sturges
was much more  daring than most people realize. This f1lm was as
close to criticism of the way people flipped over the war as any-
thing out of Hollywood ¥n the 1940's and the—d%rector didn't even
stop there. He had Tddte Bracken tell the citizenry about-the
forthcoming mayoralty election: <You rut a phony +nto office the
last time, and now-you want to vote for me because T'm an even
bigger phony.# -This d'dn't-jibe with the genieral attitude of the
era toward the infallible wisdom of the public at the polls. But
it's snterestiug to see how the intervening years can change re-
action to'a movie. When someone brings the hero's mother a lot
of groceries to help feed the unexpected guests, and she pro-
tests: 4Byt I don't lave a single po*nt,& I couldn't comprehend
for a minute or two *n 1966 what was meant by words that must
have flowed through my ears quite normally in 1944, The mixups*
that cause several bands to play simultaneously several matriotic
tunes dursng the grand welcome for the apparent hero sound now
exactly 1ike the climax of any of several Charles Ives composi-
tions, and 4f anyone ‘n Hagerstown had heard of Charles Ives~in
World War Two, it wasn't this writer. If the Sturges movie 48
ever rerun around here, I plan to do something I never even cofi-
sidered ‘n the past: tape the soundtrack: The d%alog=*n the btg~
crowd scenes is handled wf th the most skilled speed since Rossint
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wrote~his last big Act-I finale. Some of the-vosices are as dis-
tinctive as the exceptional faces which the d5 rector somewhere
found for bst parts. i Ay W S Wors

June 5--One of the big difficulties about quitting a long-
held~job consists of 3ll the things you-must do %n addition to
hending *n a resignation or simply walking home one n3 ght and nev-
er returning. I devoutly hope that my eventual severing of all
newspaper ties will not Ynvolve the calamities which Dean Grennsll
describes with such harrowing cumulative effect elsewhere 4n this
mat ling. But he had a difficult time Sn-another sense. He was
put to endless trouble because a change 3n job involved mov ing
halfway across a continent. T'll probably stay in Hagerstown, but
I must cope with a different impediment: the way things p¥le up
when you hold one job for more than twenty years and require un-
piiing at the end. I don't-currently plan—to quit the Jjiebi:for-a
while~yet, because of certa’in expensive-things that should be ac-
compli shed while plenty of money still %s coming ‘n automatically
every Monday. But at the office there 3%s one large desk, two big
fi1ling cabinet drawers, and a medium-sized darkroom. T'Ve been
putti ng more ‘nto them than gets taken out of them down through
the years and to get an early start on one phase of the great
changeover, I've been cleaning them out gradually. This s a new
experience for me, omne “which needed rules to be made—up simultan-
eously with the operation. What can I ethically cla‘tm as my own?
Anything I bought and paid for myseif, presumably, even if the
law of gdverse possession or something might give the company a
legal claim: Th¥s means a whole ptle of darkroom stuff, most of
it inexpensive, items that T preferred to buy myself rather than
do without while waiting for a purchase order to get~lost *n X
transit from one desk to another. Any written or printed matersi-
als which I assume would be thrown away as soon as I lsft on the
basis of commany behavior after others left. Some relics that
would never have entered the office #f I hadn't worked long and

‘hard or the stories they invwlved whtle other reporters weren't

troubling themselves about digging out the news. Pinally, a few
things that I-want to save so-badly that I'm-determined to have
them. Subsidiary are the decisions on what is worth saving. My
main guidance in thi s respect comes from the fact that T'Ve never
yet thrown away anything that I didn't eventually wish I'd saved.
So I'm lugging home, a pound at a time, a strange conglomeration
of paper, adulterated by a few other objects, fully aware that
most of it will go into the attic unsorted, there to f+nd peace
for years or decades in a growing shroud of dust. There are
leaflets and booklets in vast Quantities, saved from sll the
plays and concerts I covered. There's the souvenir ticket on
which I took a ride on the last trip of the final passengsr trol-
ley in~Western Maryland. Photographs: Carl Sandburg sitt+*ng in
my chair after I'd rescued him the day the reception committee
forgot he was coming to Hagerstown to give a song-lecture; shezafs
of candid pfctures of my favori te subject, the social page edit-
oTr; record shots of the few fans who have not only vi sited Hag-
erstown but also observed me on the job; faces of a whole army of
former reporters long ssnce restored to reason and engaged in san-
er employment. Iots of printed stuff dealing with the history of
this area; a subject that has never ‘nterested mas enormously, but
worth saving in case my interest should rerk up in the years to -



fos, ™ Statisui calTstuff about the*c*ty:and,county, utterly use-
less 4n all probability, but concsivably of importance T I ever
got c¢ngaged in freelance non-fiction about a typical medium-381ze
-town. Maps,' maps, maps by the harndsful; they've always fascinat-
ed me and ft's noc ltkely that I'll be able to do much extensivs
 traveling ca a reduced ‘ncoms but I've enjoyed looking at them n
the years when I could afford to travel and didn't, so maybe the
pleasurc will remaim *n altered conditions. A modest collection
- of plaques and certificatés attesting to my extreme sxcellence as
a journalist, most or all of them given out-because it's a cheap~
way to butter up the press but not really fit for the garbage pail
because of the danger that one or.two of the were given—with sin-
cerity. The smre key to~the fronit door of my~ house, which I'11
~haVe to find some othar hidinzg place for now, in case I ever lock

myself out. TIt'll take a couple of more weeks to get all home
-« that's going home, and then will come the resml agony.- I've taken
' pictures for the newspaper almost .cvery working day ssnce-1950 and
‘all those negatives—lie in envelores.urder the darkroom sink, and
what's to be dcne with then® They. belong to the company, of
course. ‘But they'll be destroyed as.soon as I'm gone, since no-
body else would be abls to $dentify most of them and prints aTe on
‘file from most of the fmportent ones, anyway. The last qQuitting
~Jourralist faced with this problem took them ail home and nobody
“rcomplained. But virtually all of .mine are 4x5 and 2ix22 negatt ves
and my~enlargeT can "handle onily 35 mm. All these negatives have a
potential as historical materials for. the future, because they de-
pict a substantial proportion of all the big events-aroun& Hagers-
town over this smn of time, Dbut here®s the identsification prob-
lem again. If I donft lose my temper and walk off the job ahead
-of my tentative schedule, I'li probably try to find time to bring
home a couple pouncs of negatives each night and extract a few of
the most's*gnif%cantland_those_wﬁth Personal associations for-me,
label and file the&m neatly,.and return the rest to their resting
place ‘beneath the sink. . = . e - )

~ May=3--From'time to time I've tried to lament the fact that

scientific advances haver't entered the 1%fe of the average Terson
during the past quarter-century as drama tically as they ' did *n the
“first ‘part-of the century whea *the auic; a‘'rplane, radio, new med-
dcal techniques; and the ~1lilke wers bobbing ups But there's a big
exception to this situation; and +t's surprs sing how few fans seem
aware of ‘Wiere to find Yt: 4n camsros and associ ated equdpment.
I'm constantly shocked at the feilure of wide-awake fans ‘to take~
the “trouble to get aware of the stunzndous. changes *n photographic
equi pment, most of it nol too expeusive for the average purse.

You don‘t fird the advanced features emphasized too strongly when
you walk snto a camera stors ai1d look at new models, so that may—
aceount for part of the situation, Presumably, dealers are afrasd
trat the public¢™will hesitate to buy anything that 9s publsicized
as too frighteningly advanced. 0aly “n the camera magazines and a
few'adverti seménts, for *rstance, have I seen or heard much about
-one rnew model ofelectronic flach which tosts~only a few dotlars
more than'exsctly the sevs equipment sn its simplified version.
The flash untt provides light just as long as it's necessary to
expcce thle picture properly, automatically. . Don't confuse this
with .the extomats ¢ caneras #: which the exposure meter reads the
light conditions and automdatically adjusts the lens aperture or



shut ter speed or both te obtain proper expesure. The flash unit
contrcls itself: it goes on, then stays on until the light re-
flected back to a small spot on its transparent cover signals
that the proper amount of *1%ght has reached—the f%lm, whe reupon
theunit shuts off its own 1light, and all this, mind you, happens
in less than one-one thousandth of a second when youfre-photo--

-graphing Somecthing closeup. Then there are the automa ti cally- fo-

cusing slide projectors. Two or three manufacturers have these
on the market now, for perhaps oue-third aga’n as much as their
Ssimpler brethren cost. They end the nuisance caused by out-of-
focus slide images caused by the projector's heat causing sane
slides to squirm a 1little 5f not tightly glacsbound. You focus
Just the first slide, after you've set up the projector and
Scer~emn, ani after that, the projfector focuses the remainder as
long - as you don't cheat by moving either screen or projector. I
don "t believe you can purchase yet a newly developed film, possi-
bly because of the Lavoc~it would inflict on all the automatic
exposure machanisms. This f+lm basicaily needs no exposure cal-
culations at all; you can use any setting of your lens and shutter
you please in any light conditions (short of the sunny side of

Mercury or a basement during a power blackout) and you get a good

Bletilpe. - Ftls done by putting three emulsions on the same base,
one ‘very fast, one medium fast, one very slow, much as three sen-
Sitive layers of emulsion go-onto color film. -The developing pro-
cess automatically causes whichsver emuisicn fit the light condi-
tions to give the: proper ricture, assuming that you have the right
filters for your enlarger. Some of the new exXposure meters are

"lesser marvels +n themselves. I am so actcustomed to the o0ld selern--

ium cell meters tanat T just can’t live with the thought-~that the
new breed are so sensitive that you need a small flashlight to use
them when they'rc work‘ng really hard, telling you how to expose
in 1ight too poor for you to read the dialss If-the magazines are
not distributing LSD-tc staff members, the ‘mmediate future holds
some additional goodies, too. I've failed miserably to understand
the theory and werking of~the new thre e-dimsns$onal pictures that
are created by an adaptation of laser techniques. So I must take
and rass-alcng on pure Talth wheat thev rzprecent: three-dimension-
al pictures that look that way wsthout the use of colored glacsses
@Fiany oztieal “nistruments, and-actually three-~dimensional-sin the
sense that ff you move to-one'side or the—cther while looking -at

a picture, you can see thsrgs that were hidden behind som&thing
else from your other posstéon, They are extremsly expensive so
far anl onliy Possible on glass, I understand. I refuse to believe
the coldblcoded statemsni that 3t you drop one of these glass las-
er photograplis; you get as mony comple te new photographs of the
same thirg, stiIl-three-dimensicnal, as you find shattered -frag-=~
ments of the orfginal.- You~can now buy~developer kits that permit
you to develop 35 mm f3i1lm without removing ft~from the cartridge;
I precume that It's just & maotter of time until a develop* ng cham-
ber 1s butlt 4nto 35 m2 cameras so you can be developing one roll
while taking pictures om a second roll for unusually +nteresting
sub ject mattcr. There ik o071ly one thsng missing sn this wonder-
Tul worlg of the rplotograpitc future. The People haven't caught
up yet with the march of science. Today, just as a year ago or
lten years ago, when I go down the street with a camera, I wish
desperitely 1 coul? hear something newer than "Take my picture."



How To Shoot Off Your Mouth Nonstop for 22 Years

It's highly fmprobable that anyone would be interested $n
a genu'ne howtodoit article, if there werz any real danger that
it would cause him to publish +n every mailing of FAPA from 1944
until 1966 or later. I have no such frightful goal +n mind.
Instead, I had the more nearly reasonable-thought that just pos-
sibly, stme of the nonac by FAPA members is caused sn part by
their failure to take certain elementary precautions that have
kept me going all these years. There are many people in FAPA
whom I would love to motivate to appear-even in every other
mailing, if a more complete regularity is ifmpractsi cal. ¥
: As FAFA members must have noticed, one of the characterist-
ics of Horizons is its lack of fr+lls. I hesitate to recommend
spartan publishing-of this type to others in the organtzation,
because of the peril that my advice might deprive us of Habak- °
kuk, Masque, and other publications <n their present-incarna-
tion. Nonetheless; I feel that the longevity of Horizons has
resu lted at least “n part from my abstention from the 1little
things which taeke mors time and trouble than even the editor
might realize: justified right margins, lots of ¢llustrations,
photo-offset covers,~and the like. When such elements are pre-
Sent in great profusfon and properly done, the result s splend-
id and the organization can't afford to lose such pubiicatsions.
But the TFAPA publscation that Just dabbles #*n such thsngs—might
become a heavy burden without enough added egoboo to justs fy the
trouble. I've run front covers on Hortzons when soeeone was
good enough to offer to draw and stencil them. I make ho pre-
tense about catching all the typos or placing the identtcal num-
ber of 1l'res on each page. It's impossible to be sure *f the
extra effort involved “n fanecy stuff would have persuaded to
Skip some issues under normal circumstances. I can think of a
half-dozen~issues that wouldn't have appeared by the deadline,
if production had required much more time than an +&sSue normally
demand s, because of physical problems or personal cfrcumstances
that left little time. X i X -

Another regular custom involvsng Horizons ~is to get it
dore early.- The jod probably helped me to get snto this useful
habit.~ Obviously, ¥f you sprain a wrist and can't type for two
dags, 1t won't harm your FAFPA productivity unless you do every-
thing “n the last possible week and the *njury occurs *n the -
same week. I try to get the first stenc+ls cut for a new Horiz-
ons a few days after the arrival of a mailing. If nothing ab-
normal comes up, this generally means that I've fin{shed all the
stencils except the matling comments; just about the day on wh+ch
I finally finish reading the last thing *n the mailing, amd I
certainly don't propose to identify what that-last thing 4s. Ev-
en though matlings have had to cross the continent to reach me 4n
recent years, I've still managed to complete the stenciling of an
entire issue~in the second week of the month following the -ma+l-
ing month, give or take a few days. This is parttcularly import-
ant for scmeone who doesn't do his own mimeographing. But T used
to follow the same procedure when the Doubledoubletoilandtrouble
MimeograPh was not yet suffering from the degenerative d$seases
that finally d4id it +n. Honest to goodness, there is nothing~
exciting or aramatic or heroic about producing a FAPA publication
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at the last possible moment. ~The le+surely way, weeks~before the
last chance, is the FAPA publishing equivalent to drivinga car
which can go ten-mjles per hour faster than you're sver likely to
need to go, and +t's surprising how much easter it is to think of
things to write about when there's no urgency $n the back of your
mind. 3 iy > ; =

On mechanics of the stencil-cutting: I try to keep this sim-
ple, too. I'm currently using Montgomery Ward stencils, partiy
because they*re cheap, partly because they don't require setting
up a“panel discussion among the manager and three clerks in the
stationery store in order~to get what youwant. The stencsls
cost just under .2 per quire, if bought five packages at a time.
Postage is extra, of course, unless you live in a large city
where the Ward store stocks them. They are perfectiy adequate
for my purpose; and cannot be blamed for the bad alignment of
the type on this old Underwood or the + which I'm going to get
fixed Real Soon Now. Years ago, I bought a pack of films~from
Master Products amd they've lasted unbzlievably:~usually it re-
Quires only two films to-each 24 stencils in an issue. Alas, I
den 't believe they're besng sold separately nowadays. FEven with
the f+lms~in place, I clean the keys after every third or fourth
Stencil with the most sacred fanac tool im my possession. This
is an old hatp¥n which my mother gave me 3in 1938 while I was do-
ing the first sssue of Spaceways and trying to manipulate a nor-
mal pin. It's ideal-for getting gunk out of the e,-a, and-other
letters with-small dirt=catchers. Combined with brisk mani puia-
tion of a stiff brush, it makes typecleaner unnecessary.

One way my fanzine production differs from that of most
fans §s this: I cut all the stencils for an 3ssue, then I proof-
read all the stencils, and finally I type in the corrections. =
gather that ‘almost all fans prefer to correct a stencil as soon
as it's finished, or even while *t's being cut when-the error *s
caught at the moment of fts commission. My system s a great
time-saver, by its avoidance of constant shifting of mental gears
from typing to reading to fluid-painting. —~It may also improve
the probabslity tlhat a mistake will be noti ced; because it's eas~
ier to read objectively and smpartially something you've typed
after some hours or days have gone by. There's the added advant-
age of a cooling off period. At least once or twice a year, I
decide to tone down something *n Horizons after a few days whsén T
re=read it in freedom from the temporary mood which-impelled %3
writings One drawback to this systemmight be applicabie only 3n
my particular case. I find proofreading a lot of stencils at one
sitting 1s dangerously close to a self-hypnotic process. After a
half-dozen stencils or so it becomes almost impossible to stay
alert. Two trips around the first floor of the house will rouse
me eXcept when the contents of the stencils are abnormally duil.
I jot-onto the paper tab atop the stencil the number of the 1in=
in which I find each error; so I know where to apply-correction
flotd when 3t's time to brimg out the bottle. 411 mistakes are
rainted out with the stencil out of the typewriter,-another -
time-saver sfnce you must wait for the stuff to dry $f you pa‘nt
and correct one typo at a~time with the stencil-$n the typer.

I cut the stencils without a preliminary first draft, notec,
or-anything else that would take more time and produce better
writing. If I'm doing fiction, I usually jot down—the name of
each character as soon as he first appears, to avoid the agony of



hurting through previous stenctls to make sure I don't change
‘scme e 's name widway ‘n the story. A great deal can be said for
the assumption that what we publish *n FAPA should be publs shed
as well as possible. But t's awfully easy to put so much work
into a hobby that st scon ceases to be a hobby. The best I can
do is content myself with the theory that eventually I'll reach
‘circumstances that will grant me ample time to make notes and
first drafts-before stenciling.~ Then we'll see how long Horszons
survives, With practice, stenciling *n the stick can be done
rapidly. Something like this article, which needs next to no re-
ferring to anything, emerges at the rate of one stenc¥l-every ten
to fifteen minutes. TFiction usually starts~with agonizing sliow=-
ness, then flows almost as rapidly as non-fiction as I get midway
into the story. 'Mailsng tomments take longer than anything else,
unless you count the preliminary time consumption required to dig
out o0ld Edgar Allan Martin fanzines. It takes a half-hour or -
longer to get from start to finish of a ma‘ling cauments Stencil,
mostly because of delays while I choose which of the margwnal no-
tations on each fanzine should-be used on the stencil.

How to get fdeas for filling up a quarterly FAPA publscatiown?
Well, as soon as an issue is stenciled and the stenciIs are sent
out for mimeographing, I immediately think of more things to~write
‘about than I could get stenciled sn the next year. By the time
the next mailing has arrived, I've forgotten about two-thirds of
the se fdcas; ‘have rejected some of the others because ‘there won't
“be enough.twme to do preliminary research, and am starting to won-
der how to 511 up #ll that blue space. ‘By some happy fate, I ai~
ways Tind just one item left that 3s satisfactory +n every wzy io
‘get'me started on the stenciling. After that is donej it's mostly
a battle to prevent-too much of the remainder of the issue from
gett*ng filled up with nostalgia-type material. Instinct tellis n-=
that I'd be happiest writing about the good ©0ld days *r fandom,
sxperiences when I was a kid, the strange things that can be founi
in 0ld newspapers, or the wonderful bound volume of a year's edi-~
tions of 19th century St. Nicholases which I recently rescued from
"a scrap mper fate. ' Such stuff usunally gets morez comment and ccm-
pliments‘ than anything else *n Hor+zons, but it isn't too healthy
to live altogetler ‘n the past. I also try to put into eath +ssue
~at least one extended item related to general fandom or-science
fietion,”sp the source of it all won't be Bglected. Tinally I
finish off the 24th stencil with the belief tlat I couldn’t-think
of anotier hundred words uander any cs rcumstances, and about two
days later those ideas rush in agasn. Another hangover from
journalism is.that I don't worry about what~I've~-written, after
it's too late‘to Pegal et The only concern isaminor and strange
one, the narpging fsar that I've repeatead myself by saying the
sanm thing in two 4 ssues of Horizons with little or no tfme sepa-
ration between. The confusion results from those endless locs cn
non-FAPA fanzines. It's hard to recall if I wrote a paragrapia cin
this or tlat topwc in Horsi zons or ‘n a letter to somecne else.

I assume it's unnecessary to reveal that stencils ng a FTATA
publication is much more rap’d and more pleasant when it's dcrne
under plactd c*rcumstances. I try not to cut stencils when I
‘might ~wocorsciously-egquate the acttvity with something unpleas-
ant. This mneans avoiding the activity when I have a severe head-
ache, am extra-tired, or angry about some non-fannssh event.



