Nobody but ruture fanzine indexers will want to know that this is
volume 30, number 2, FAPA number 111, and whole number 117 of Hori-
zohs. It might be easier to think of it as the February, 1969, is-
sue. Harry Warner, Jr., 423 Summit Avenue, Hagerstown, Maryland,
21740, U.S.A., 1s responsible for the stenciling arid thd publishing
is handled by the Coulsons. Portions of this issue have been pre-
recorded for presentation at this time.

in the Begimning
The Fantasy Amateur: Seventy-two millfon people voted in the Iatest
presidential election, and look what we got. That should be reason
to believe that a greater number ©f votes for FAFA officials won't~
result in anything except more fraquent repetitions of the nuisance
of petitioning back onto the membership list People who forgot to
vote. ''* I for one do not intend to stop the annual talkathon atout
the” waiting 1igt. Why is it proper to vote instant membership for
someone not even on the vaiting list, and yet refuse to makKe consti-
tutional provision for giving instant membtership to someone on the™
waiting list two or three times annually? 1 was among those who pe-
titionsd Bill Rotsler back into ‘the organization, and I did it for ~
the same reason as I want to see voting for some waiting listérst be-
cause we ought to mix accessions who come to us bécause non-members™
want to get in with accessions who both want to get in and are wanted
in by most of the existing members. Self-Preservation: Mrs. Mish,
‘mentioned elsewhere in this issue, got astonishing results from just
tals sort of amateur digging, which is supposed to produce nothing of
interest if you don't belong to the archeologists' union. It mnakes
me unhappy to think how hard it will be for our own way of life to be
reconstructed by digging in the far distant Tuture, now that sanitary
landfills and incinerators are destroying the old custom of tossing
the trash out the pantry window. Honque: The closest I've come to
wat ching someone go through a glass door was during the 1964 presi~-
dential election. The BBC sent a television crew to Hagerstown, to
depict election day in a typical small American town. They spent -
the day at balloting places, then after the polls closed, they came
to the election board offices, where results are first phoned in,
then carried in during the evening. The cameraman aimed at the big
glass door leading into the courthouse, and one politfecian saw it as
she approached with her boxes of official fomms and records. She was
so intent on being photogenic that she didn't open the door. The
crash 1ike to knock a couple of radio stations'! remote control—units
off the air, but the glass didn't break.” Politicians aren't very ef-
fectual around here. '' The past couple of winters, I thought I w&s
beginning to grow as sensitive to cold weather as Boyd Raebum. The
first chilly nights caus~d me to shiver terribly in bed. T dom't~
b &t my bedroom, and sleep beside an oven window Throughout the year.
Tren one gloriocus Aay I happened to hoid a blanket up to the 1light,
and found it almost transparent. Tndless repétitions of dry cleasning
had thinned out the blankets so badly that they weren*t very insulat-
ing.” I bought a rew blanket and a quilt and now I sleep With Ay
SockKs on only two or three nights per winter. '' How does the myst-
lc state of mind differ from the normal State of mind of afi animel?
!' Let me hasten to assure younger wembers of the—audience that T
don't care if pepple mix up theiT tenses. Jack Speer rofers to an
admonition I addressed to him when he was showing other fans how
their gremmayt differed from that aE%?pved by one authority or anoth-
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er. 1 listed various spots in Speer's latest Tanzine to show how
easy it is to find things in any prose that are counter to some
stupid rule or accepted "correct" use of ¥nglish. Dynatrons:— I
don't worry about the population explosion. I think it's a tempo-
rary thing, occurring in a transition period during which humans
are surviving longer as a result of medical "and "health advances,
befOre this Dbetter survival rate induces people everywhére not to
breed @s fast as they used to, now that it's no longer necessary

to have a half-dozen children to be sure that a couple will 1ive
until maturity. The birth rate bhas been at a recent low in the
United States for many years, and it's seriously high only~in a féw
undeveloped lands. Heck, only a half-century ago, everyone was be-
wailing the fact that schools were consolidating at such an expamd-
ing rate tkat soon there would be just one monster school in every
state, and sthool buses were multiplying so fast that they would
transport even children who live within spitting distance of their-
classroomg. '' I thought I spotted a sudden increase in tha number
of deaths when Hagerstown's water was Tluoridated. But it sSeems
pretty much a futility to try to keep the chemical out of a water
system, when people in that community are apt to get suhshantial
quantities of fluoridated water anyway in such foIms as drinks
bottled in other cities, canned gocds, and the like. '' Wouldn't
Pigpen have been the most suitable writein candidate for the presi-
dency? = Politics mignt spoil Pat Paulsen, Sncopy, and the others
suggested., "' "I'm sure I don't get my resl self across in Horiz-
ons and there's going to be =ven more fakeness for a while than iIn
the past. Up to now, reticence and some hypocrisies havée resulted
from the thought that I don’'t know what life will be like for me in
thne future, and 1 might eventually regret too much soul-baring if
it might be read in the future by some wrong person of whose exist-
ence I1'm not now aware. To.this has recently been added a special”
situation in fandom that has made me a little more cautiocus; please
don't ask detalls because it'1ll probably be two or three years be- —
fore I feel more than half-safe. Djaspar: I'm not so sure that the
youth protests and peace movements and hippies and so forth are~the
gignificant thing right now. They get the publicity because the¥
are colorful or involve a certain amount of violence. But I'm very
much afraid that the real significance almost never finds its way
onto the 11 p.m. news or into the local newsSpapers: the growing
number of people who are detemined to turn the clock back a cent-
ury or two. They will have fewer compunctions about backing up
their opinions with bullets if they feel their time has come, and
the se people aren’'t going to grow out of their opinIons, as most of
the intent young things do. Do you really think the oppoSition to
gun conut'rol laws comes from people who like to hunt or aré anxidus
to mrevent their wives from being raped while alone in the housé&?
Why do you think Wallace g0t almost one-third as many votes as ei-
ther Nixon or Humphrey, when he got off to a Iate start, had no
grassroots party organization over most of the nation, cvouldn't af-
ford much television time, and lacks a really strong personality?
An awful lot of veople in this 1ration are as wi'ling today to fol-
low the first compelling fundamentalist bigot as a great many Ger-
mans rallied behind Hitler. I'm frightened to think what could Hap-
pen if another Huey Long or Billy Sunday comes along’; now that tele-
vision and modern propaganda techniques are available to spread the
word. Warhoon: The obvious danger in reading only non-fiction is
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that it may be much more removed from rrality than fiction. TI'11
take John O'Hara or John MacDonald as describers of the world as it
really 1s,7in preference to any vulgar or learned journalism O6r so-
cial studies. Dickens wrote about people who would be long dead if
they'd ever lived, and yet they are more real to me than most of the
celebrities whose biographies I've read. !'' Of course, the obvidus
trotb le with using science fiction as social satire is that it ages
so quickly and the author's purpose flies so roughly into your face.
Now that the public is talking about LSD, we get a lot of scielice —
fiction stories dealing with drugs in the Tuture, and-I get the
impression that they 're just revised stories about the present and
that the author is failing in an effort to get across a moral unob=
trusively. '' Even if Willis is putting us on, his column is super-
lative this~time. ~'' I've beeh trying désperately to think of~an
18,000-member comwention. Conceivably, certain religiots rallies
could qualify] doesn't one of thelm fill Yankee Stadium every year?
I also get the impression that the American Iegion's annual conven-
tion could reach that figure, if you counted the local veterans who
Join in part of the activities like the parade a&nd drinking. Ali-
guot: Shucks, Rusty, you're just losing your neofamnish glow, when
you find yourself failing to finish reading a FAPA majiling right
away. Wait until you've been around fandom as long as I have, and
you too will have four piles of unread and uncommented-on fanzines
blocking the way into your bedroom and a whole drawer filled with ur-
gent correspondence which you know very well you'll never answery
plus an all-encompassing sense that I've been throigh this before,
every time you find a discussion starting in fandom on any topic at
ali. '' Fumny thing: when I was a little boy, I always thought that
the Pooh books were only meant for rich kids. I must have seen an
advertisement for an edition which cost much more than the books I
normally received as gifts, or something. To this day I havan't-~
read tiem, and I don't think I ever expressed interest in them be-
fore Christmas, more's the pity. Qasar: It's strange, how fandom
has solidified certain things about the worldcons into changeleSs
rigidity, and still hasn't cane up with a mothcd of handling the
costum= ball that can be repeated year after year. Couldn't a can-
mitted be Selected at a worldcon to work out a system, just as the
busine ss sessions have produced vommittees for other prodblems common
to every worldeon? . '! Baltimore fandom could hardly be imaged as
blank-faced. Not when it has provided such sharply etched faces as
those of Eenry. Andrew Ackermanr., with his uvnGsudl method of getting
inspiration for writing fiction, or George Wetzel, ths only fan who
ever tried to lighten my burden by writing lettars of comment for
me. Mponshine: My guess is tliat the fake conreport was a collabora~
Tion split among all the pecple named in the editorial. '' I7find
nyself growing impatient to see the JDM Master Checklist. I've been
reading much more of his work this year thall ever bafore, and his re-
putation has mushroomed tremendously in my &stimation., But I still™
don't care for the Travis McGee botks. I've never known anyohnie like
Shat, and I'm too much aware all the way through the McGea novels théat
they're fiction, for that reason. Horib:~ IT's good néfws, about the
sero-derived paperback. Moreover, it gives encouragement to my theo-
ry that Ace will soon get around to reprinting FAPA mailingsT Could
we dare hope for the first hundred mailings in a matched boxed Set in
time for the Christmas trade this year? '* I'd feel much betteT °
during orbital flights and real srace trips of the future, if there™
were 8 rescue ship available, ready to go up on a day or so's notice
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i1f something went wrong. There are probably good logistical reas-
ons why this would be very expensive and difficult to arrange, with
existing fuels and complex flight considerations. But I.don't want
to see anyone die. in space, and besides, a harrowing case of slow
death for a group of astronauts because of somé minor mechanical
rroblem might set back the srace program for ten years--it would
produce a congressiofial protest that would shake up thke whole ad-
minigtration of space flight efforts, the public would scream that
man wasn't meant to go into srace, and just look how much~delay re-
Sulted from that fire during a training program that killed several
astronauts here on earth. The Vinegar Worm: Tremendously funny. and
bitingly accurate. I suspect that a future civilization would be
able to reconstruct part—of the 1J’lllsonanthology if it had only
this fanzinre and a little kntwlsdge of the othe r writings of the
authors parodied. Ihope someone gives Harlan a copy of 'this at a~
coiventlon, right out in the oven where every®ne can s@e how he re-
acts. Jhf iﬂpdtif; $Lsrd Different: I'm sure that the struggle to
core will have all the awful fascimation for the belligérent animal
that man is which is possessed by almost any. confiict betwden such
dramatically opposing forces. Someone has told me in secrecy that
already the New Wave is forming its own counter organization to "op-
pose .the Second Foundation. It will be known as the Futurian Fed-
eration of the world. As for me, after reading this essay by J7 J.
Pierce, I have decided to stop worrying and.to learn to love the ~
bem. Vandy: Ilas all tke Bradbury fiction been reprinted? I under-
stood that te'd disowned some of the stories in Dark Carnival, leav-
ing that rare volume as the unique source for them. '' I used to
enjoy tape correspondence, but 1t has gone the way of typewriter
correspondelice in the critical. shortage of sprar=s time. "The chain
tapelas sone advantages that one-to-oné tape correspondence lacks.,
You hear. from up to a nalf-dozen people, you're obliged to talk for
only the time it takes for one section to run rast the recording
head, and the tape comes around to you only at long intervals. But
Somme one always breaks the chain after a few go-arounds., '' A
Washington station itas been running The Man from UNCL® nightly now
that the series is in syndication. I watch it perhaps twice weekly
and wonder vhy it didn‘t create a subfandom like The Avengers. May-
be the vintage season was toc short. The early spisodes were too
slow-moving and toward the end the writers ran out of originality.
One strange thing 1 noticed: almdst invariably, 1f a helicopter ap-
rears in an episode, that episcde is unbearably bad. I can't imag-
ine any connection between those two facts, unless it's That the ~
good episodes played the humor too straight-facedly to permit spiles
to use such a conspicucus method of going places. '’ One Teason I
watch sports on television a great deal is the fact that they're us-
nally presentsd live. . Film and tape afe use#d for almost evVerything -~
else, and when. you're watching a live game you don't lave the Sense
that all this happened long age. Of éourse, much ¢f  the olympics
was taped, but nevertheless, I fell deeply and hopelessly in~love
with Debbie kMeyer. I1t's terrible to realize that I won't see heT
again for four years,.and tkat by 1972 I might be too old to take
up the affair again where fate has left it. Tsdacyos: Ruls No. 1
for anything involving doctors, medicine, or hosSpital has be~én fof
me: keep the eyes closed. This started long ago when I” keeled over
on the street a quarter-hour after getting a shot in the arm, just
from thinking about the experience I had witnessed. "By not looking,
I didn't mind a bit the aftprnoongziélgthe liospital when they drilled
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a hole in my shin so they could insert a pin that would keep the hip
poised at the proper angle in traction. Of course, even closing the
eyes doesn't preclude the danger that you'll get upset by something
you hear, rarticularly that most dread word of all from the surgeon:

“oops." '' I tried to check back on 0ld incoming mail tallies, and
could find nothing to indicate that this past summer and fall did
not produce sn all-time record outpouring of fanzines. Whether you
calculate by any index, like size of farzines or number of fanzines
or guality of fanzines, I suspect that all previocus records were
wiped out, except for apa publishing. There does seem to be a minor
depression in apa activity. '' So, another member with a slight
peculiarity in the keart rather tham in the head. I'm tachycardiac,
a fact that my doctor hadn't tothered to tell me until it turned up
in a draft examination and gent me to a dictionary from which I
emerged with a lot of worries. Apparently it's not too—dangercus,
as long as I don't abuse the heart: '' Was Clyde Crane Campbell a
Gold penname? I'm sure this Campbell had storie s in prozinés long
before the story which Gold later told about in some fanzine or oth-
er as one of his first, Trouble with Water in an early Unknown.
Eelen's Fantasia: All we need to réveolutionize ayjay publishing tIs
the ‘combination of a copying machine that can use any type of paper
and a cheap home model of that copying machine. We alIready have an
eXpensive machine that uses any papér and a 519,95 home model. If
that' conbination develops, I imagine that ther='1I be a tremé&ndous
spurt in popularity for Small—umberShlp apas, the kind where you
can write more frankly and can get along with the rathér slow pro-
duction rate that copying machines give. Sercon's Bane: With my
inability to recognize people, it wouldn't take all tlat disguise to
fool xe. It's not that I have trouble remembering names; I just
don't have the ability to file away a face mentally clearly enough
to recognize it to a certainty later on, until I've h&d months of
frequent contact with the individual. You can imagine how many mis-
understandings this produces in a town of Hagerstown's size. Caco-
ethes: It never occurred to me before, but new fanzines with myster-
ious titles really ought to tell how to pronounce the titles, so re-
viewers could try to hyphenate them accurately. ' Continuing the
seriss of awful personal revelations, I might as well admit that I am
unable to participate in office pools. If I stake even a small sum
on a sports event, I'm unable to enjoy it as a game. 1I'd rather en-
joy the world series without thinking about my chances of haulinhg In
the loot. IHeute: If the constitution ever undergoes a complete re-
writing, that reference to "legibly reproduced" should be ifiproved.
It has discouraged me from half-fomed intentions to include in Hor-
izons 8 mm copies of this or that item which would Illustrate the
text. It would take only a few seconds to run off enough copies on
a movie camera, but it might be wasted workif an officiasl editor de-
cided that something which required a strong magnifying glass or.a
jury-rigged slide for projection is not legible. Tape recordings &re
presumably not eligible for FAPA mailings, under the wording of the
constitution. Bobolings: The remarks about the sense of direction
were interesting. - I don't think I've. seen much about this sense in
writings on secret pawers of the mind, yet it obvioUsly &Xists for
many animals and some humans seemlm to haVP it in a less dependable
degree.. Is it the working of the subconscious, or whatever mystery
we dismiss by the word "instinct" or a genuine psi power? Can it
be improved by practice or hypnotaiﬁf Synapge: Shucks, Jack, if
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that poem had been published in some neofan's first issue, you
wouldn't be that respectful to good 0ld Fran ley. You'd start out
by calling tie orening sentence dalmost as needlessly complicated as
Warner sentences. TYou'd call the title confused because the poem .
is about a flag, not a banner. Then you'd decry the redundancy in
"dawn's early light" and the ambigulty of "twilight's last gleaming"
after 4asking vhy the poet didn't use the simpler noun '"gleams'. I
suppose you'd &also point to the impossibility of the stars being
bright when the whole point of the poem is that the flag was invis-
ible during the night. ZLet's not nitpick only among tThe fans, at a
tire when the government calls on all patriotitc ¢itizens toend-all
forms of discrimination. Trill: The courts here don't interpret™
the  law as requiring a suspect to have an attorney on hand when he .
makes a  -statement to police. But it's no longer possible t6 get
admissions on the record with a simple statement by a policeman
that the defendant was advised of his rights. He is reguired in
Hagerstown to read a written summary of his rights]; then to sign a
waiver in which hé states that he understands thoSe rights and is
making the statement voluntarily in full knowiledge of said rights.
Bven s0, a defense attorney can tie up a trial for half . a day -by
arguing, for instance, that the defendant's educatlion did not qual-
ify him to comprehend completely the meaning of the words he had
read. But I have noticed an encrmous difference sifice sumner in-—
the attitude of juries. Chicagd apparently soure@ a ITot of conser-
vative, sollid citizens.onl policemen and there have been some not™
guilty verdicts that were unimaginable a year ago. Attorneys dare
getting bolder, too. The assault cases involving prison inmates
ran into all sorts of trouble because the jury panel originally
drawn for trat term of court included two guards at that prisons
Both were excused before thke jury had tried any case of any type;
but the defense attorneys apparently argued that there could have
been an influencing on the remaining jurors' minds by having chat-
ted with the two who were eXcused. Sam: THe bues tours aimed at
-showing hippies the suburban horrors they must avoid tickle me ‘enor-
mously.  Next, will we hear about light shows Talling into offiéial
disapproval among tle flower children? It weuld be logical: the
light show could be considered for the in generation what pornocgra--
phy is reputed to be anmong the godly, because of the danger that the
things viewed at & light show may satisfy the cravings of the hip-
pies for the eXxperiences that they really should be obtaining from
drugs. '' The mein problem in combining TOFF and TAFF.would be
that: TOFF couldn't adopt TAFF's principle of raising funds on both
sides of the ocean. You couldn't expect Japanese fans to plunk
down cash to vote for American fans of whom they've never heard,
since next to no United States fanzines reach Japan.
-0-0=0~0~0-0-0-0-0-0~0-0~0—0~0=-0~0~0=0-0~0-0-0-0=0~0-0~0=~0~0~0=0=0~
The Worst of Martin
Trotically Erotetic Tulogy of Troticism

Scene ¢ Daddy and Blondie lounging on a lounge in the lounge of
the week-end cruise Ship to ‘enus... (Note: _All implied is applied
out side the Heavyside...TD) 3

"They're as smooth and cuddly as peaches, Blondie."

"Remember what I told you, Daddy. ZLook but don't touch."

"NWever saw finer ones in my life."

"I'm too lazy to move.' 7 ]

"Now, Blondie, don't change.the subject.... You know what a
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trip to Venus is...."
"Read any good books lately?"
"lave a little pamphlet with me that might prove of value."
"Mean~-it might give me ideas?®"
"T hope so."
"Maybe I'm a cynic but I don't believe in pollen.”
"Incredible! Pollen is the staff of life.™
"What? Now is that nice?"
"Blondie, I bet you don't believe in Santy Claus, or--"
“T believe in Santy Claus."
"And what's your name?"
"Oh, daddy, do you really mean it?"
"Before I commit myself, let's go back to the--er-pollen."”
"Now, you're changing the subject.”
"Don't be silly. They sort of run together."
"1 don't like sports. Running gives me palpitations."”
“Palpitations and tremors are possible sans coverage of
space."
"Oh, daddy! Such a suggestioni" )i % N
"Maybe I'm wrong. I suppose you'd like to play checkers,"
"Do you know any otter games?"
"Precs--I mean, chess."
"ontails thought, daddy. What about a quiet bout of strip
poker.," :
"Hardly necessary from where I sit.” ;
"Oh; dear, and I'm too lazy to move, What do you suggest?"
- "As if you didn't know!®
"Oh, so We're back at that again."”
"Yes, Blordie. And we're going to stick at it until I get
what I want."
"You’rp determired, daddy?"
"T don't think you should call me 'daddy' until the act is
culminated. " .
"But, daddy, even though I care for you, don't you think it'lli
be too muoh for you? You're going too far!"®
"As far as 1 can see--"
"I'm still too lazy to move."
"That's the whole trouble with you."
"Perhaps. But we should wait a while, and tpink it over.
Besides, I much prefer it in the might."
"Wherets that?"
"Oh, daddy."
"I want it ncw.
"You're so manly and insistent--really, I'm weakening." =
“1 bet you say that to all the boys. Blondie--you're love-
ly, you're ravishing. I'd love to Iav--
"Oh, daddy!" = -
"I was goling to say that Itd love to rave about you to all the
boys. &yt I won't unless yvou're a sport and go through with it.™
"Daddy, you're so convincing. I'm afraid I'm going to ac-
guiesce. "
"Will you really acqulesce, Blondie?"
oSl 1y give in.' S
"Oh, you darling! .0Qur trip to Venus is c¢omplets. Here's my
book. The Pollen Cocktail is on the third page. Make it a double
ones ¢

r

(from March, 1942, issue of Satyric)
~2892-



A Wreck of 01d 'Sixty-Tight

The Germans have thke word for it: unberufem. My subconscious
geeps muttering it every time I begin writing one of tliese wander-
ing summaries of a year. It seems advisable to utilize a—word nor-
mally employed to forestall some disaster which the speake¥ is con-
gratulating himself for avoiding. FAPA's constitution makes~it ad-
visable to sum up the year while it is still about ten per cent in-
complete. Do 1 fly in the face of vengeful fate, which might slap
me down dead before December 31? If that happens, wouldn'ft my post-
humous deflation of reputation get of f to & galloping start, as all
FAPAdom realized that I'd bungled again, trying tc pretend I was
looking back on a full year vhich I hadn't even lived through.

But waiting until the May bundle for this chronicle would be
much bolder an assault on the fitness of things as they are, because
I usually try to put the old year firmly out of mind each January 1,
and by the time the spring Horizons gets stenciled, I've forgottén
most of the events. FHardly anything happened in 1968, in any event,
and I'd hate to think of wasting day after day next spring, trying
te remember things that never Lappened.

Unless something happens in the next five weeks, 1'11 begin
1969 without having consummated the violent and profane departure
from my job which I've dreamed and planned for the past three years.
I have a couch, like Dick Geis, but every time I use it, I drop im-
mediately off to slesp, so ny own dialogs with myself occur while
I'm up and around, most frequently while I'm writing a loc or coVer-
ing a complicated murder trial. 1 wish I could run out of arguments
for or against quitting, and settle th~ matter, once and for all.
But it goes on endlessly. You haven't, I tell myself, accumulated
the sum in investments which you've always set as the minimum you'd
need for akandoning your regular job safely. But you arrived at
that goal when you couddn't get more tham a safé three per cent on
your money and now you can debend on five per~cent or more. Yes,
but you'll have that much money by 1971 at the latest, unless your
circumstances change somehow, and are you going to let a couple of
people panic you into throwing away your carefully worked out ar-
rangement s for financial security? Sure, only I might have~that
much money by 1971 if I quit today because I can aiways free lance
with fictlion or give piano lessons or agree to'tale pictures for the
attorneys who can't find a photographer who is ready and willing and
able in Hagerstown. But look at it this way: iT you qult today,
maybe things at the newspaper will suddenly take a turn for the bet-
ter, and if you hold tle job a little longer and this Taprens, you
might be happy working right up to retirement age, and even i¥ you
didn't save any money out of your salary, you'd have at 865 the maxi-
mum social security benefits and the company pension and interest
would Lave given you twice the amountr of savings you think you need
to live comfortably. Of course, all that might happen,. but won't I
feel silly if I find uyself dying a few years before retirement and
devote my last thoughts to.the way I failed to enjoy a life of lei-
sure the past decade or longer? You'll be' so scared if you kngw
you're dying that you won't have time. to accuse yourself of being
greedy, and has it occurred to you that we might have inflatiom aft-
er you v.alk out on your job, real inflation, the k}nd that makgs you
pay 4100 for a loaf of bread, and how many weeks will you survive
then? Why do you want to bring 5§g§uuﬁ1nasty things without admit-~



ting how easy it” would be to put most of the money into rental ~
properties if the economic weather brews up a big stomm and take
it for granted that income would grow almost as Tast as Inflation-
dropped the value- of the dollar? Hah, now you've betrayed a secret
fear when you talk about owning houses for rent with all the end-
less time and bother involved in being a landlord; isn't that proof~
that you're casting around for something to occupy your time becausSe
you're scared of getting restless for something to do when you have
no regular job? You're a fine one to talk about secret revelation$
when your sentences are getting longer and longer to try to hide the
fact that two lives of leisure wouldn't be long encugh for me to do
all the things I've always wanted to do, and besides, 4o yOu....

In intervals of silence, I also think about the letter from
Billy Pettit, who gave me the most detailed and exciting facts I've
ever seen on how much it would cost me to live in various @Wuropean
nations,; where I might be much happier in retirement if 1life in this
country begins to grow even more dangerous; the question of whether
I should inclule an automobile among my retirement plans; and the
Tact that I'd better not be too confident about free lancing income
since I haven't tried to sell any science fiction for more than a
decade, might lave lost the touch over that interval, and then there
is the probability that I'll be blacklisted from the biggest paper-
back and prozine markets, if Wollheim and Pohl think they got unfair
treatment in the fan history. =

If 1968 produced.no decisive event about my job, it did give
every indication of being the year for the first volume of the~ fan
history. .I1've been disappointed too often to relax in confident
knowledge that the battle is won. But it does 1look as if the first
volume will be published early this year, unless Advent falls into
a Sracewarp or all tle printers in the nation forget the secrets of
photo offset. At the year's start, I thought I'd done all that re-
mained” to De done on the manuscript, only to find a lot of hours
occupied as the months went along on firal proofreading, checking up
on doubtful matters, and chickening out on certain rassages which I
no longer have the temerity to put into print as I wrote themT I'm
fairly satisfied with the final forfi of the mantuscript. There are
certain things appended which strike me as tco elementary, but Ad-
vent hopes to find a brisk business with public libraries and sug-
gested a brief glossary of fannish slang, some explana®ions which
fans wouldn't require, and cother minor changes. I hope the faf
readers won't find their knowhow offerided by inclusion of these
basics. TWssentially, the book will be the same as the manuscript
which I complerted three and four years ago, so naturalily there's g
gnawing at my conscience, telling me that I should have rewritten
the wholething to detemmine if I could do a better job with several
more Yyears' eXnmerience behind me. The blggest worry involves some
contributions I've been making to fanzines in 1968: the revival of
A1l Our Yesterdays in Quip, the Willis biography in Warhoon, and a
detailed discussion of the Phil Stong anthology in one of the Couch
fanzine s, for instance. Wilil fandom in general assume that the Ad-
vent volume will deal with everything in equally full manner? Some
fans will be terribly disappointed, if they don't make allowance for
the fact tlat therre are econcmic limitations for the publishers and
time limitations for the historian. It would require a dozen vol-
wmes equal in size to the Advent book, to cover all the matters it
describes with thoroughness similar to the fanzine contributions.
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Please don't mess up the margin at the top of this page with & check
mark so you'll be reminded to ask when the fan.history will be ex-
tended to cover the 1950s. I can't answer such a~question just now.
Some things are obvious: I can't hold a job, write a loc on almost
aveéry incoming fanzine, and produce a second volume of fan history,
without devoting all my smre time to fanac and probably ending in
deep gafiation out of fannish surfeit, somewhere in 1969. Much of
the source material for that second volume is on hand, but guite a
few months of digging would be necessary before I could write a
word, and perhaps another six ronths of spare time work on the ac-
tual writing if I abandoned loc obligations. Advent has said no-
thing 'so far about a second volume and I've been afraid to remind
thepnt about it; Jjust guessing, I suspect tlat sales of the first
volume would iave a lot to do with their interest in a companion.
The most exciting and distinctive thing about 1968 was the
fact tlat this was the year when the squirrels got in. Horizons~
has already published the less sordid details of the unlawful break-
ing and entering of the attic last spring. Only a few of my closest
friends in fandom know, however, that another invasion, far more
terrible in mature and scope, coincided with the World Series. This
time, they were not only in the attic but in the area between the
attic floor and second floor ceiling., Between a roofing repair firm
and a pest exteminator, the squirrels retreated again, but I'm not
at all sanguine about prospects for sleeping after dawn and unvio-
lated cartons of prozines in the winter ahead. Suffering from -
sguirrels is very nearly as bad as having a blackeye. DProple Kkéep
laughing even though one fate is as painful as the othker. I hate
to think how much I've spent this ¥ear on two roof patching jobs,
vigits by the exterminator, and the insulation of the attic remains
unrepaired to this very moment on the theory that it'5 flo use t0
sperd, money on that until a perrmanent victory Is achieved by one
side or thle othher in this struggle to determine whether this shall
be considered a fanac retreat or an untsually large hollow tPfee.
Cuyriocusly, nature has smiled on me in another way this falls
I was glaring at the trres which line thig street, angry over the
knowledge that nothing can save me Irom the dannual ordeal~of clean-
ing up .the autumn leaves. As luck would have it, the trees put off
the duty of shedding their leaves this fall, for several weeks aft-
er the customary time, even though there was the normal amount of
October wind and & near-record cold snap late in the month. This
illustrates how dangerous it is to find excuses for accomplishing
sole necessary physical activity, because tle second week in Novem-
ber produted a heavy and very wet snow., About esight inches fell on
Summit Avenue, on the trees along the avenue, and on the leaVes
that belatedly clung to the twigs and branches. That was one of
the very rare momings when I fixed my own lunch at home, because
my way downtown was blocked. Almost every tree had lost two or
three of its heaviest, strongest limbs, under the weight of all
those snowflakes glued to the leaves. 1 estimte that the number
of leaves for raking this Tall has been cut by 25%, it will be at
least four or five years before tlke natural growth of trees will
restore their autumn leaf production to the Tormmer quantity, and
since most of these fallen limbs seemed to be those at the Iower
levels of the trees, I am able to walk much greater distances now
before a tree branch knocks off my hat. If this was an act of pro-
vidence specifically meant to ease my labors, I am grateful, but I
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I'ird it hard to interpret the purport of another storm effé&ct~which
the fates brought to meT I have no trees on my property, except an
0ld walnut tree at the end of the back yard which has been streng-
thened too much by its practice in standing erect under the weight
of squirrels to suffer damage from wet snow. However, the storm
that lamed so many other trees also busted two wires which run~
from the rear of my house to poles in the alley behind the Property.
One is the antemna for the AM radio, and the other is a power Iine.
I wouldn't kave felt so disturbed when I noticed their collapse, if
it hadn't been for the fact that I had had this AM radio turned on,
and it was functioning perfectly. 1 could conceive of a broken an-
tenna wire becoming, through some coincidence of electronics, an ~
equally efficient sigmal-searcher of a shorter length with its free
end swinging gently over the upstairs back porch. But it didn't
Seem quite logical tiat the radio should continue to play, sSince it
is plugged into a house current socket in the wall. "I called the
power company, trying to sound casuval when I explained to them that
a power line was down but there was no need to "hurry to fix it in-
asmuch as it was still providing power. Four men, one searchlight,
and—a large truck made rerairs about ten o'clock thatl night, and I
never did find anything in the house that was affected by the power
failure. The radio antenna has mot been repaired. There is always
the faint hope that it will eventually rub open the insulation on a
live wire and then function as a squirrel disposal.

I feel quite bad about the fact thatthe yerar is ending with
no contribution to my record of attendance at famnish festivals. I
had no intention of going to the Baycon, but hored to gét to a
couple of regional cons. But one thing and another came ~up, and I
saw next to nothing of fans during 1968. My stay-at-home habits
were firmed up a little more, if rossibIe, by the graduaslacquisition
of what I believe to be my first genuine neurosis.” I am growing
deathly afraid of driving. It looks as if it'll be public transpor-
tation or stay home, umless I can snap out of tlis phobia. I used
to run down to Wasinington once a month or oftener, to shop or go~to
a movie or Just to get back in the United States. After I stopped
that, I made a regular circuit of the Goodwill Industries shops and
Union Rescue ilission stores within a 25-mile radius”ia search Tor
books ard records. 1I1've visited some of these places only once
this year. By now, I feel strong reluctance to drive actross town
tc the shopping center and find myself wishing I took the dirty
linen to & laundry a couple of blocks away, so I wouldn't have to
make a two-mile round trip each Sunday to the women who doe$ it for
me, I can think of two possible reasons for this reluctance to
drive. There was that awful moment on Interstate 8l when a rear
tire tread came off, related in Horizons atout a year agoe. It was
a4 VeXy naTIToW escape from a serious accident, and it preys on my
mind. Or I might simply have become more miserly than ever and may
be demon strating this progress by imagining I'm afraid to drive
when I'm really unwilling to buy gas and oil. There's no doubt that
I've cut down on my spending for all non-essentials in the past -
year, rartly without intending it, partly because it's good practice
in case I find myself living on drastically reduced income sSobn.
W tever the cause, the car presents a problem now. Insurance and
tags cost.about 2100 a year, and depreciation might amount to anoth-
er 4200, ZFor 4300, I could ride taxis quite a bit and rent a car on
the rare occasions when I had to go some distance where Greyhound
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has never gone. Then I'd be ahead by all the money that tow Boes
for fuel and rerairs and maintenance. But just 'about once every
menth, the job involves a trip which would be impossible on short™
notice without a car of my own. The latest of these came just the
othsr day, when the Maryland State Roads Commission finally relent-
ed and completed the section of Interstate 70 between Hagerstown
and-Frederick which had caus~d this state to be a laughing stock
an@ topic for curses on the part of drivers all over the ®Wast and ~
Migwest. Its neglect had caus~d this tventy-mile stretch to be the
only undualized section of highway between Washington or Baltimore
and points a thousand miles or nore westward. Seven people.per
year have been killed oh it, on the average, for the tast couple of
detades, there:were 180 serious accidents on it from the start of -
this ‘year until the day I-70was opened to traffic, and this carnage”
Fesulted mostly from the fact that a Maryland govermor lived on the
Tastern Shore, the other side of the Chesapeake Bay, wanted to de-
velop the tourist industry to fishing towns, and arranged for con-
struction of dual highways over there. I drove to the ceremonies
on Route 40, survived the trip without hysterics, then did something
nobody in Hagerstown believes. After photographing and recording
the sights and sounds, I drove back to Hagerstown not on"the Nlew du-
al highway but by a series of back roads that doubled the time and
di stance. but avoided elmost all the traffic. , »

One minor exception to the onrushing stinginess was my decision
to Join a book club, after all I've inveighed against the things.
Several “attributes of the Nostalgia Book Club provided an unbeara-~
bly seductive lure. Most of its offerings are volumes at prices
considerably under the list price, containing the sort of "thing that
makes their purchase in hard covers advisable, because they%ll be
used too hard for good survival prosrects if I wait and hobPe they'll
appear as papeTbacks. Despite its nmame, tle firm alsé offers ree-
ords;, some” of them not available through normal channels. But best.
of-'all, it promises freedom from computers, because they would Ye
out of place in a ¢lub with that theme. Instead, you are Invited to
paste’ ©rder forms on a postal card, or fold them to put them in a
snall envelope, or do anything else that would be too. much for an
imposing computer to cope with. As my new membershiip bonus, I took
somethine 1'd almost bought at a considerable price, just a few”
months earlier: tis Dook and 1lp record with complementary contents
and identical titles, The Glory of Their Times. A baseéball fan,
Lawrence Ritter, carried a tape recorder all around the attion to
salvage the voices of the old diamond heroes before it was too late.
Excerpts from their remini‘scences are on the record, and the book.
contains longer versions of the- things they told him. Ritter was
to0 late to get people like Babe Ruth and Ty Cobb, but he inecluded
sore people who were in the big leagues in the 19th century and one
or two whose careers didn't end until I was following the box
scores. His creation makes me Ieel more strongly than ever that
baseball is tie most distinctive thing America has produced, and
rerhaps the only ¢ompletely good thing remaining in the nation to-
day for which man is responsible. My first purchase proved to pe a.
very sound investment: Anita Loos'-A Girl Like I. It fits im with
my recently acquired passicn for the rovies, particularly pre-sound
filmg, for she was a pioneer script girl. I don't kicw how much
truth may lurk behind the cutrageous anecdotes she relates, but some
of them are unforgettable, like D, ¥, Griffith's intention to flash
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ai anlvuwiCoiienns on Lhe screen during one of his Tirst Io¥e scenes,
telling the public that Miss Gish's mother ha?d been present during
the filming, so Lillian's reputation as a decent girl wouldn't suf-
fer from her acting ability. There's a Richard Strauss story that
is new to me--backstage, he was on his way t0 the podium for~the
start of the second act at a gala performance of RosenkavalieT, hap-
penled to notice Anita's husband making a telephore call, and even
though the man was a total stranger, Strauss told him to finish~his~
call and return to his seat, waiting until he was canfortable before
resumirg the rerfomance, so nobody would miss a note. I don't care
for the treatment she gives Fatty Arbuckle, but maybe she knows more
than I do about what happened in the drunken party that ruined his
career. There's a totally dif ferent explanation of Mayerling, which
she claimed to get from Frau Sacher during a visit to Vienna. And
if you're frantically trying to remember why the name of Anita ILoos
seems vaguely familiar, it's for two reasons: she wrote Gentlemen
Prefer Blondes and imvented on her own head the first wind-blown
bob. .
Everything considered, I suspect that 1968 was harder on Hagers-
town than on me. If I'm wrong about this, at least the wear and
tear hasn't been as visible on me as on the city. Hagerstown contine
ues t0 be plagued by the same basic problems it has had ever simce
VJ-Day. It was a small town that got bloated by airplane-building
cortracts during World Wer Two, and it is much more difTficult for a
clty to resume its former dimensions tThan to enlarge tlhem. What
‘pre-war prosperity Hagerstown had came laTfgely from the fatt that™as
a railroad center, it attracted diversified small industries. Tie
replacement of the railroad by the highway as the most popular meth-
od of moving pesople and things cost Hagerstown that advantage, and
evel since, its leaders have been frantically trying to retaln war-
time gains instead of seeking ways to adjust to a smaller scale of
existence. The business community does everything in it s~ power to
encourage creation of new iRdustry and establishment ol new shopping
centers, witnoui paying attention to the baleTul existence Of empty
stores and abandoned factories that make whole block® an eyesdre,
City and county government are kept under unendurable pressure by
the prosperous .segment of the community, who can afford highfr tax-
es, to create water systems, educational facilitieés, civiec centers,
industrial parks, ard other prestige or luxury items which the bulk
of the public simply can't afford to support. (I dan‘t mean to cri-
ticize education; I mean such things as & tremendous proraganda cam-
rmign to establish in Hagerstown a four-year college, in & county
with only a hundred thousand residents, whose princiral city is only
an hour's drive from the University of Maryland and only twenty nin-
utes away from a state teachers' college, with a junior college that
has a smaller freshman class this year than last year.) A municipal
effort to get rid of dilapidated housing culminated in scandals in-
volving the chief building inspector. "The last two chiefs of police
have been fired for causes that were never announced. Three owner=
ships in two years have failed to provide a sound operation for the
biggest hotel in town and the motels that have takenTaway its busi-
ness-are now in agony because interstate highways are taking away™
much of their business. Parking meters now extend into"the Tresiden~
tial blocks outside the businress area, yet Public Square, thé heart
of the chopping area, provides free parking spates becauSe mertchants
don’t want to drive away business. The city doesn't dare raise tax-
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eSsLt0 IleelT URe rising cost of municipal services--its property tax
rate is already three times as large as it was im the 1950's, resuit-
ing in a fllght of industry and merckants outside the €ity limits;

the county is almost as bad off, even though it has beén raising 1ts
Property tax and has 1ntroduced an income tax. Debt service on .
school bond issues, a county responsibility, now is higher than the
e;ire education bill was, just a couple 6f decades ago.” It's an
illustrgtion in miniature of what is happening on the federal Tevel,
of course, the result of the fact that there is no limit to the ways
in which governwrent can sppnd mnoney while there is a limit to the
proportion of the public's wages that can be taken to pay the bills.
That limit, 100 per cent, isn't in sight yet, but in my working ca=
reer, deductions from wages for tax purposes have grown on thé aver-
age faster.tlan one per cent prer year, and if this goes on, even a
form of government that took all wages would not be able to cope with
the demands on 1t. How lomg will it be until this fact emerges from
one of the electronic brains that are supposed to solve all the na-
tion's problems?

. The year didn't mean the end of the city, county, oPf nation, btut
it brought death to entirely too many people in my c¢ircie. My scanty
steck of surviving  relatives was reduced again. But the most myster-
ious death of the year was that of Mary Mish. I wish Truman Capote
would drop by and investigate, becauss he might find a long Book in
what happened one summer night just across the Fotomac on the West
Virginia shore. Mrs. Mish was the only real historian In this area,
as distinguished from pedple who copy down lists of names off chureh
registers or disguise their antique colleéctions as historical re- —
search., She grew up in Washington, where her father was a big nameé
joumalist, Schliemann, the Tellow who proved the Truth behind the
Troy legends, visited her home when she was a little girl. Shé had
followed hig lead by digging up lots of evidence about how Hagers- ~
town's feunder lived and worked, simply by using a shovel around the
house Le -built in the swampiest part of Westem Maryland. He was a
fur trapper, not someone who liked swamps for no resason at all. On
tHat night last summer, Mary Mish kissed her husband goodnight, he
went upstalrs to bed while she remained downstairs to do™a few things
and the next morning, her body was found under the bridge a few hund-
red - feet from her home.” Mr. Mish gnd the duthorities were convincéd
that “fer mind had srapped suddenly so there was no spectacular inves-
tigation. I don't believe™it. I don'tT think a rersdtn is apt to g0
pad -and Jump over the side of a bridge in that manner, without some
prel iminary symptcms. I am ahsolutely positive that if Wary Mish
knew- gome thing about her health or had sone other genuine reason for
suiciding, .she wouldn't have dore it that way. It just wasn't in
character. She would have taken sleeping pilils and left a note so
that Fer husband would bave found her, or she would have driven doéwn
that Toad as fast as she could and rammed into one of the big trees
at*a sharp curve. so0.it would look like an acecident, but & Person of
ZJer . sort wouldn't have Jjumped from the end of a bridge where a
stranger would find ter, from a height that mlght not have proven
fatal if she'd landed differently--she didn't fall into the water it-
self . But what explanation was there? The house was crammed with °
valuable old things and there are some slightly- unbalanced people in
the antique and history field around here. It was late at night, it
is conceivable that a stranger Uent on theft or someong who knew the
cont ents of the house might have begun to pilfer on tlie assumnption
everyone had gone upstairs, and panicked at finding her on the first



floor. But there weTe no marks on the Body other than those creat-
ed by the fall and her husband hadn't heard a Socuhd; hAr wristwatTh
stopped only three-quarters—of an hour after he leTt hér, sU thefe
wasn!t time for a complicated chain of events. She knew the river-
side too well to wander on that spot, if she'd felt ill and gone

out' for a breath of air and faifited: Her clothing wasn't disar-
ranged, so she could hardly have been mugged. Her age and ler whole
self make a tryst ending in tragedy utterly unthinkable. We*ll nev-
er know, I supposSe, any more than we'll evel know who was the woman
whose body was fcund years ago under the next bridge oveF the Poto~
mac urstream. Mary Mish was a very good woman, who had .been much
kinder to me than our limited ccntact and disparity in age and back-
ground made probable. She'd had a tremendous blow years ago, When ~
her son became the last rerson to die imWashington County under the
wheels of a trolley car, and she'd conquered the blow st completely
fhat it wasn't falr for her to die in an equally senseless way.

On the brighter side, Hagerstown got through the year wit hout
racial disturbances. There are probably a variety of reasons why
violence hasn't occurred here up to now, The Negro population is
-small, for one thing, and composed mostly of o0l@ folks and infants
since most of the young Negroes are sensible enough to migrate to
civilized parts of the nation. Then there's the fact that looting
wouldn 't provide very dramatic evidence of black dissatisfaction In
JHagerstown,; because it would be so difficult to distinguish between
looted areas and the parts of Hagerstown that hadn't teen disturbed.
The Te was some excitement- at a nearby prison after the King assassi-
nation, which metropolitan newspapers defined as rioting in Hagers~
town. But it happened in an institution a half-dozen miles away,
and it was apmrmently confined to a half-dozen inmAtes Who got Te-
venge on a couple of guards and then smashed up thé mdre fragile
features of some cell bloeks. They convicted three men on assault
charges growing out of the episode but haven't tried any riot chkarg-
es, perhaps because Maryland law requires a doZen marti¢ipants to
recognize rioting and most of the prisoners Seem to have done no-
thing but cheered. Thirgs looked ominous Tor a day or so when Wal-~
lace gave a campaign talk in Hagerstown. Several busloads—of anti-~
Wjallace people came up from Baltimore or Washington, two people were
fired for creating a disturbanice dutring his  oratory, and theTe was
a lot of milling around in tre street of the Negfo section one
night. DBut the storm passed by. What the future will bring, I
ecan't guess, but as of now, Hagerstown's Negro people look and act
cheerful. That's no true of the Negroes I see in bigger cities o¥,
for tlat matter, of the white people I see anywhere. Housing inte=~
gration continues to make slow progress here. I notice that the 300
block of North, K Prospect Street, where I 1lived as a boy, is now a
mixed neighborhood, and thrre's a Negro gentleman-in the 200 block
of Summit Avenue. This is the biggest problem for the Negro in Hag-
erstown, finding a decent place to live. Maryland has~finally made
mixed marriages legal, most kinds of work are available to ths Negro
if e argues hard enough for the job and can learn to~do it, but the
0ld barriers against escape from the ghetto as a place to live are
only partially down.

£s usual, I had a bitter fight during 1968 against music, which
continually attempts. to absorb all my interests and to take all my
time. Acguisition of new records slowed down, partly because of my
semi-boycott against the recording firms that refuse to issue mon-
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aural discs. I wonder what would have happened to photography as a~
hobby, if when stereo cameras were the subject of 'a major push, more
than a decade ago, the manufacturers and film-makerS had phased 6dut
0old-fashioned equipment which showed only a two-dimensional image?

Of course, a lot: of hobbyists would hsve given up photography, in
favor of some other pastime that didn't force them to revise their
mathods and abandon their investmént at the whim ©f a cémbine of in-
dustry. Photogrephy survived splendidly after the stered boom died
down to the intense activity of a few hobbyists. But the record~in-
dustry undoubtedly broke seventy-four anti-trust laws~in its determ-
ination to make monaural records obsolete. “After more than a decadée
of stereo 1lp's, they were still selling more monaural discs than ste-
reo, whereupon they killed monaural recordings and are now filling
the high fidelity rublications with wails about how classical Trecord
seles are dropping and popular music sales aren't rising. I've been
ratronizing Seraphim, the Angel Collectors Series, and a Tew othe?
holdouts, plus imports from the more sensible Wuropean manufacturers.
Stereoc 18 fine for certain purposes, particularly chamber music where
a monaural disc doesn't allow the listener to distinguish properly
between the two first viclins' lines, unless one is recorded at a
higher level than the other. But the kind of music which most people
rrefer profits least:.from stereo, and 1 suspect that a careful survey
wculd show listeners unable to distinguish between stereo™ snd moiraur-
al nine times out of ten, anyway. Why else do we have the little
light on Fl tuners, to show when a station is broadcasting in stereo,
or the people who chatter in one room about how much they're enjoying
the .stereo that is playing in the next room? ) ~

But it isn't altogether a war to the death against the planned
obsolescence in the recording industry tkat has slowed me downiT ~Soon
after I got home from the first and worst broken hip, I discovered a
reiuctance to get acquainted with™newly acguired recérds. That's
plagu=d . me ever since. During the dozen weeks in the hospital, when
I had no opportunity to hear any music except the junk played by loc-
al radio stations, I grew almest frantic Tor the opportunity Tc hear
my favorite records. I played some of them in my head from mémory, a
wonderful test which I recommend to anyone who has the courage to de-
termine how attentively he really does listen to music. If you Tan't
hear 8pecifi ¢ nuances and can't always be sure what 'is coming next,
you're letting. music wash over you while your mind is' elseWhere, in-
stead of really allowing it To soak into the ears and protezd from
there on a direct path to the brain and emotions and mayté even a few
glands. T©wventually, I got home, and rejoiced in all those old~viny-
lite friends, and ever since it's been hard to feel toward refently
acquired records as I do toward those I had tefore that accident. I
didn't long for the ones I've bouglit since 1961. '

And there's one minor hindrance to record-buying, besides. All
of a sudden, I can't find any source of steel shelving strong énough
to hold records safely. Montgo ery Ward used to stock just the right
thing at a reasonable price, but now that firm and the others which™
Itve visited supply only shelving that lacks the back and™ sway bTaces
whi ch provided rigidity to the older models. I bought on& of the un-
braced kind ard it's begun to tilt frighteningly at a time when it's
only half filled. The posts and shelves have plenty of “perforations
through which I could thread strong rope or wire in an effort to pro-
vide added security. But I hesitate to do this, lest I do it wrongly
and damage a lot of discs in a complete collapse when the wires come:

untwisted or the rope snaps under the strain of time's massing. ITf
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anybody out there knows a source of the reinforced type of shelvss,
of f&red by ma il order, I'd be most arpreciativé of details. Appear-
ance of the things doesn't mtter too mugh nce they go into an ln-
used bedroom whitch nobody else sees. DBut the shelves must be deep
enough for twelve-inch records, and there can't be tHo great a @i s-
tance from one end of each shelf to the other, "so thers won't be ~
too great a pressure on discs at the osxtremities of the rows if they
lean a trifle. o

By a suprame effort, I forced myself to spend money for UHF re-
ception, toward the end of the year. This"was an exciting gamble.
Hagerstown i1s perhaps 65 air miles from the nSarest UHF tfansmit-
ters, and mountains stick up untidily into the path of "the signals
from most of those nearest trancmitters. The city itself is filled
with hills and dales, and in fact ons block in the slums 1s kifiown
as Potliquor Flat because of both a Tolk custom™and its ufiique 1lack
of topological inclines. So the television a&ntemna psople don't
make any promises if you ask about a UHF antenna. They pdint out
that reception won't be good at one house and will be excellent at
the next house in a block, on identical antennas at th& same
height. You Tan hook onto~the cable, which offers three UHF sta-
tions, but the cable ignores several other UHF stations and I @idn't
want to assume a new financial obligation, anyway, just in cas€é I do
start living on a modest budget. So I took the chance, had the UHF
antenna installed, and was gratified to discover that I get UHF rée-
ception as good as any I've seen in Hagerstown with~ a rcoftop anten-
na. Six or seven channels come in quite well, there*ll be afiother ~
in about a year when Maryland starts its TIV network, and one of the
Hagerstown radio stations is planning a UHF television outlet. S0
the impetus to more television-viewing that nudged me last year when
I acquired the color set found new vim and vigor this year with all
this new programming to explore. A Washington channel offers most
of the NXT stuff and originates a lot of serious programming of its
own. Another Washington channel specializes in the foreign movies™
which are almost never shown on the VHF stations in this area. The
UHF stations in Pennsylvania 2lso give me a gre@ter choice of
srorts watching. The new antenna shoull also be some protection
against the time of movie ramine that will arrive next fall, when
CBS begins its late nighs "variety"” trivia, preempting the hours =
wiiich two VHF c¢lannels available here have been giving~over to the
cinema. I hope I'mnot betrayins ideals ox anyihing equally terri-
ble by spending more time at the television g%, If I lived fn-a
big city or in a foreign land, I telil 0y3el?, I wouldn®t be here So
much because I ould sop up live culturz cr 3ee interesting first-
Tun movies, = =

Some thing interesting has baco ¢ evident in the courfse of this
year. Bookhunting expeditions at local second-ianrd stores ave pro-
duced for the first time a steedy supply of science fictidn paper-
backs, I don't know vhat this may portend. Have science fiction
readers up te now beedn reluctant to zive the books after reading to
the charities bui are now unleashing their holdings because of dis-
gust with science fiction? Or is there some sort of second-hand
time lag that causes a steady stream of a particular kind o book
to begin flowing only after a given number of years from the time &
big ' supply of such books hits tlie newsstands? Or did other prFopie
always beat me to these things in the past, until suddenly I‘'ve be-
cole the only Hagerstonian interested in science fiction and tod ~
stingy to buy new titles off tmééggmstands? Whatever has happened,



Tor the first time I've been buying science fiction paperbacks, and
a- few hard covers, much more rapidly than I can read them. The back-
. log must extend to & hundred or more titles by now, so it's a comfort
to know that I will still be reading science fiction for many months
after the awful moment when my miserly tendencies beGome so strofig I
can't even force myself to purchase second-hand copies for a dime
apiece. I've been reading many much-publicized sc¢ience fiction vol-
umes of the past decade or longer, which I'd missed when they first
appeared. This has been like o0ld timeS, because for the first time
since adolescence, it has been possible to discover the classics
which many other people have teen raving about in print for years:
It is somehow more impressive toread a bDook for the first time whefi
it is famous. I can't remember being very impressed with all those
celebrated stories in Astounding of The 1940's, because whén I read
them, tiey were brand new to everyone. When I was in my te®ns and
had my first exreriences of Merritt, ®.E.Smith, and the otHer 61d
classics, I Telt an extra thrill of recognition as I reaclied sectlons
which I'd encountered particular praises for. Now it's been happen-
ing- again.

Simultaneously, I'm not so happy about the rapid dwind ling of
the remaining time.in which a great many science fiction stories will
stay out of the limbo of impossibly bad guesses. It seems inevitable
that someone will have landed on the moon before I review andther
year. I'11 be using the tape recorder to keep a permanent reccrd of
the first trip to the surface of the moori and will feel all Sorts of
vindication for long-cherished confidence that man would make the
trip.- But just think how many stories, mrticularly.those from an
earlier day, will become mere curios after the first men walk on the
moon's surface. We'll feel embarrassed after that landing, every:
time we run across a Story in which bems blast inte atoms™ the space
ship before it lands, the tale in which the moon's surface turns out
to be wildly different from astronomers' conjectures, all the fiction
in which some sort of life exists on the moon's surface. A lot oT
other science fiction stories about the moon will have only a brief
respite, until more exploration occurs In the next few years to set-
tle the fate of the stories which locate the lunar civilization be-
neath the surface and those which postulate a hole all the way
through the moon, and many another narration whicli seeks to convince
the reader about the nature of the things that aren't obvious to tHe
first men on the moon. I don't mean to say that I°f a~complete skep-
tic gtout what's up there. I've always clung to the balief that in-
telligent Life on the surfacs of a s&tellite or Dlanet might be the
exception rather than the rule, since it wéuld e S0 much easier to
cope with nature under tlre surface where temperature changes and rad-
iation create lesssr problemsT But obviously almost all the stTories
about life on the moon will be wrogg, since they contradict one anoth-
er too tadly for many of them to be simultaneously correct.

" The only consoling thought about this forthEcoming decimdtion of
seience fiction is this: I'1l probably not have to watch the comple-
tion of the process as it involves all the “potential habitations of
the solar system. Unless there is a stupendous breakbhrough in sci-
ence, it's awfully doubtful that any member of FAPA will live to know
all the details about whatever forms cf 1life exist throughout the so-
lar system. Many of us should find out the truth about the moon,
Mars, venhus, and perhaps ~ven some of Jupiter's moons. But It's haTd
to imgine mam getting a thorough inspection of Jup&ter.itgeif, the
outermogst planets., Or even Mprcury,cﬁntil an awfully long time goes
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DY, uniess tecvhnulogy sudldeniy comes up with matter transmission,
extra-good insulation materials, and preferably some Tirst-rate
robots. And I wonder what the effect will be on science " fiction
readers, when the time comnes that the solar system has” been thor-
omghly explored, and an endless delay stretches out ahead before
men-can reach the stars? Will it mean'a big revival of interest in
science fiction, the knowledge that there a¥Te no Lew geographical
frontiers to conquer for generations to cane? There™ no use kid-
ding ourselves: the distance between the staTs may be too gréat for
any fom of life to travel without the most extrems sacrifice like
the passing of generations aboard a star ship. :

I*'ve been fairly fortunate this year in finding seis of mufidane
books. I finally found a set of NHipling, something that has beenl
strangely elusive in view of the exireme popularity of this writer,
and just now I'm fighting the good fight in an effort to prevent my
purchase of an- efiormous set 6f Bulwer-Lytton which I'hh almost cer-
tain I would never read; once purchased. Several times in the
course of the year, I've run smack into a problem of bodk-buying
ethics. Several purchases have turned out to be, upon examinetion,
books that almost certainly were stolen from pubIic libraries, or
at best, borrowed and not returned because of the death or incapaci-
tation of the borrowers. I kiaow that public libraries unload on oc-
casion books they no longer need. But I'm quite certain that the”
Cumberl&nd; Maryland, Public Library didn't discard a virtuaIly new
copy of the collected short stories of Faulkner, which had been bor-
rowed only twice according to the slip on the flyleaf, Books frém
the library of an eXpensive school for boys near the edge of Bagers-
town. have been turning up with suspicious frequency. In such cases,
is the ' purchaser obligated by philosophy or ethice® to mail ~back the
books to the originzl owners? Or should he assume that they've been
goe long enough, from their -dusty condition, to have been replaced
by the instit utions if they really were volumes that shouldn't have
been deshelved? I don't imagine that police Xeep records of -books -
taken from public libraries. But I can foresee a lot of raised eye-
brows if someone ever looks systematically through the books on the
attic, not knowing that I didn't get them direct from the institu-
tions whose name=s are stamped ofl the title page.

One’ confession must be made, lest T fall to Tell“411-in this
searing confession of my year. I no longer have quiTe the reading ~
endurance that I once reveled in. In the pasTt couple of years, I've
acquired a tendency to become quite drowsy when r=2adinz too long
without interruptions. or when the reading matte? i3 less than en-~
thralling. I find myself suddenly unable to remenber anything about
the past two pages, or catch myZellf spending two minutes on the top
of a single rage, and in extreme cases, I my fall into a~sort of
Semi-dcze during which™I'm not doing anything but am awars of any
noises that happen to be cccurring and retain some canprehension of~
how much time is passing. Maybe it all comes frfom failuTe to choose
reading matter wisely enough, 6r I could require more sIeep at night
than I needed when I was middle-aged, or there could even be a lack
Of general energy resulting from failuré to eat as mich and as wise-
ly as I should. Eyestmain could also be a factor; because I'm. defi-
Nitely in need of bifocal glasses by now. It takes a quite goodl
light now for me to read ccmfortably with the glasses on &nd the
paper a normal distance from my nose. So far, it’'s been easier to
taks off the glasses when reading in dim lighb, but this is proba-
bly not ideal from the optical standpoint. I hope I doan't tum in-
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to ore of those dreadful o0ld men who nod and catnap 1o matter whHat
they're deing. It's encouraging thkat I no longer feel afly tendency
toward highway hypnosis, but the increasing terror that engulfs me
behird .the wheel has probably driven away the occasional urge to -
yawn and blink more rapidly. Moreove?r, I now possess two abstlutely
certain methods of attaining sleep when it really is desirable. One
isn'*t practical excert on weekends during c6ol weathet. A football
.game will invariably put me into a deep sleep, not the semi-awake
somnolent condition that results from reading. If insomnia otcasion-
ally seems to be a bed companion, all I need do is turn on the bed
light and begi1 to read one of the phctogra phy magazines I keep with-
in reach from my pillow for this very purpose. Ten minutes are us-
ually as effective as an overdose cf sleeping pills. (Remind me
some time to tell in detail the last time I was high. It came from
Yoo many sleeping pills, and they in turn derived from a doctor's
determination to find out if I was epileptic through study of my
brain waves. Briefly, I was unable to fall asleep while hooked in
to the Instrument, so the nurse kept feeding me sleeping pills, and
when they finally worked, the effects didn't last Idng for I roused
in a half-hour and was ridiculous for the next three hoursy I Telt
so stupid, when I thought back oh my actions, that I've been preju-
diced ever since &gainst the benefits of narcotics, aleohol, banana
peelings, and glue. ) : -

The only good thing comnnetted with my job that Seccurred during
tlie year was a fairly effective freedom from the late houfs on Fri-—
day, which used to be a 1l2-holUr day for me when almost everyone Else
had the day off and I rerfomed most of the editorial work unaided.
I got promised that this would end with the coming of spring, “then
it started up again spasmodically again in the "summer; I bleated and
whined as load as I could, and it kasn't resumed since.” But Friday
seells -to have teken on a rermané&nt symbolism of headache, stomach
crempPs, and bad temper for me, even though I'now needn't create Them
in more severe form than on other days of the week. I still Wake on
Friday morning Wwith that premonition of agony ahead that plagued me
for four or fTive years, and I still Haven't forced myself to begin
rising earlier in the morning end retiring earlier at night, now -
that working hours are fairly regular throughout the week. On the
other hand, for the first time in recent memory, staying up late?®
than usual has begun to take on again an aura of excitement and de-~
light, rather than an association with unwanted work. This might be
nelpful the next time I get to a worldcon; until now, "a worldcon had
seemed to me like an 1deal place to kick off the traces and run wild
oy indulging in the daTing act of going to bed at midnight, while
all the other fans were obviously wallowing in the rare chance to
stay up long past midn ght.

And at least once or twice.during every day on the job, I caught
myself wondering why I'm doing this instead of trying to write nov-
els. Years ago, I published in Horizons one chapetr from a novel”™
walch I think would still sell with some revisions to cover changed
world conditions. Ackerman agented the original version of it, and
_arry Staw was considering it when Ackerman gave up his agenting and
_arry's magazines folded. He gave it back to me at™a Phillycon, T
to0Ssed it into the attic, and I could either rewrite it from memory
or find it in little 1wore than a month. More recently, Horizons
contained the first chapter of a proposed novel about fandom which T
have no intention of finishing but am certain I could Convert into a
mundane novel with & minimum of changes, basing the new version on
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journalists rather than fans, and introducing for spice a slightly
-decorated version of the celebrated Peggy Ann Bradnick abduction
that set mountain folk into a tizzy a few dozen miles northwest of
here a eouple of years ago. Then there's the mentally plotted nov-
el about a few people on Mars, which I'd like to write as a science
fictional equivalent of the spirit and general attitude of Davis'
Honey in the FHorn. None of those three manuscripts would be hard to
create, since most decisions nave already been made mentally. But~
when can I get them written? I'm too tired and frequently too upset
when I get done a night's work to feel like doing something moTe
strenuous than fanac at the typewriter. I could get up early ehough
for free-lancing before work each day, but then could I~ face the
typewriter at all at night for the sake of fandom? I've even wond-
ered if I could get rid of my self-consciousness™ in front oT a tape
recorder sufficiently to dictate the stories, then Tind some starv-
ing local typist to put them on paper for a pittance now and a —
share of the proceeds if they sell. Then there's that book on Mey-
erbeer that I've dreamed of writing. It couldn't be done without a
few mont hs of digging through Buropean libraries and musetms, but
Maryland has libemlized inter-library lcans, so I might be able to
.credte some specimen chapters in the easier areas from what's avail-
able at Baltimora's ®noch Pratt Free Library, and try to get a pub-
Jdisher's commitment on those tkat would justify my fmaking the trip.
- I've considered all such major writing vlans as pipedreams foI sSeRV-
eral years.” But now that the fan history seems about €o be pub- —
lished, an event which will materialize another pipedream, the other
projects don't seem so impossible as they did.

Photography 18 another matter that was badly neglected™in '68,
I managed to make 8x10 prints of half of the black-and-white photos
~ 1 took at Nycon IIIL, but didn't succeed in finding opportunity to
project on a screen the color transparencies which I'Vve seen only in
a dinky hand viewer's unsharp optics. I even abandoned the routine
of taking a portrait of each fellow worker at the office. They are
coming and zoing so fast tlkat I can't spend that much money on film,
But the world of the future continues to arrive sooner in photogra-
phy thanm in most fields, and I'm surprised that so feW fans are in-
terested in anything more advanced thkan the most elementary snapshot
came ras. Recent months bave produced, for insténce, the first genu-~
ine automatic focusing cameras. We've had slide projectors that
refocus themselvesS ohnce they're focused at the outset and aren't
moved to a different distance from the screen. But the cameras go
far- beyond this sort of thing. One movie camera focuses automatic-
rally after you point it at the feet of the pehple whose picturs
you're teking. Another uses invisible rays to achieve the same ob-
Ject: I know they don't sound very probable, but they're here, the
‘formerTat a quite reasonable price for amateurs, the latter in ex-
Pensive equimment designed for professiomals. I imagine that still
cameras will adopt this feature before long, but we'll still need
a photographer to tell the came ra what it should focus on, of all
the things within sight. It also looks as if electronic shutters
wil]l become stgndard in most good camsras: they*re the Rind that
stay open as long as the light requires, a quite different thing
from the automatic esxposure systems that can be found In even loW-
priced cameras, because thé latter have a Iimited range of shutter
Sreeds and frequently leave the photographer with no control over
aperture. TI'l1l probably invest™in another innovation, although
this one is so simple and unscientific that nobody knows why it
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didn't appear a half-century ago. ~Heath, of all People. marTketed j
ali?ogg?hit has ngthing even.rﬁmotely'reéempling 2le§trénics.e It’;P'
giate te Color anoe and.W1ll probably ruin” the market for machines

cost dozgns of.tlmes its price but do the samé thing: turn out
chor prints in a big hurry;by us@ng tiny quantities of chemicals at
h%gh tgm;eraturesm It consists simply of one contaitier Whic h you
£ill wlth.watgr of the right temperature, to keep the chemicals—at
the proper helght.of warmth; and a curved thing on whose concave Side
you lay the_prlntxng paper, pour in a few ounces of chemical, lower
it partway into the water.jacket, then rock it from end to end like a
cradle so the chemical will slosh over all the print on a regular -
basig. It can also be used to make black and white prints of large
dimensions without the space and nuisance created when you must have
large flat trays and many gallons of liqiids to cover those 16x20
Qr larger prints, =

I probably could have created during tre year the first Cumber~-
land valley Futurian Society, if I'd so desired. Fans and semi-fans
are” popping up all-around me, coming closer and closer, and every~
tite 17 check on the furnace, I look into all cornérs of the basement
to make surg one hasn't undergone spontaneous generation down there,
I've lost track of Stéve Badrich, Fagerstown's only other fakefan,
now that hets enrolled at Michigén State. But a bnf in Zafie Gray
fandom suddenly came into the open only six miles from™ Hagerstown.
He isn't an all-oUt science fiction fan but reads quite a bit of ,the
stuff and  has some fennish contacts. through his interest in certain
borderline novelists. [There's a NFFF member in Chambersburg, Pa., my
home towrn, and I feel gullty eTery time I Teceive & ballot fram himy
at.the knowledge tlat I've made no overture of friendship for another
‘yeaT. Bee Bowman is pretty far down the .valley, in Vaynesboro, Vav,
but. she seems much closer than she reglly Is, simply because of the
name of her city, which is identical t¢ the much closer Waynesboro in
Peunsylvania.  Other fans and borderline fans are showing up in vari-
ousS Pennsylvania cities not much more than fifty miles away. It's —
hard to guess what the effect on my famming would be, if we did Take
_the trouble to fom a .ciub for those within easy driving distance of
onhe another. I'd probably be accused of raiding the recruiting-
gmurds of the Baltimore and Washington clubs, but there must be a
good many of us around here who would attend meetings that didn’'t
necessitate driving into a metropolis or suburbs thersof. ATter all
these years, could talk and socielization serve for me as the Substi-
tute for fanzine rublishing and article-writing which it has been
from the outset for many other fans? Or would regular face-to-face™
confrontation with fans cause me to snap out of this non-attendance
at the cons whicn I could easily reach? would I plunge enthusiastic-
ally into clique-forming, insurgent revolution, and the other activi-
tied of many club fans, after having kept on fairly good terms with
most elements in fandom during all these years of typewriter contact?
T'11 probably f£find out, if just one or two goshwowboyoboy fans should
bob up within a few miles of Hagerstown; I sense that the area is
ready for some kind of meetings, and I'm thankful that there are no
hostelries around here that could be imagined carpable of holding a
worldcon. 1 : .

. The NFFF's teller occuration, incidentally, is moOrg& exciting
than you'd imagine. For ore thing, I'm still immature enough to ge&t
e jolt when I open an envelope and find a tallot signed by Roger Ze-
lazny or Wallace West.. Then there's the personal stature which I
gain in"the eyes of the mailman every fall. All of a sudden, those
envelopes addressed in obviously feminine penmanship begin to flood
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in, ana soen 1 catch the mailman casting sly glances at me, as if

to wonder how after all this time I've finally learned how to get
them all interested. For two straight years, there has Leen a very
close contest in the directorate election, and if it weren™t cotnt-
eT to NFIT policy, I'm sure that the newszines would stir eXcite-
ment all over fandom by reporting regularly on how the contests are
Progressing. So far, I've resisted the urge to"play god by waiting
until all the tabulations are completed, and then cast my vote,

Just in case my own ballot could swing things deliberately. Quite
often this or that NFFF member will enclose a brief note along with
the ballot. Sometisles it's a hello from a long-separated corres-
pondent, occasionally there's a bit of egoboo from someone Tor some-
thing I've done in fandom, and once in a while, someone makes a con-
structive suggestion about election procedure. I simply transmit
these to the hierarchy, since as a simple teller I do nothing but
save the expense of data processing for the organization.

Of course, this yerar I was on the other end of tatulation, by
particirating in the Nielsen pdll. 1I've read conflicting versions
of how this organization does its rating activities, s6 I suspect
that Nielsen doean't reveal everything, lest it provide too much
ammunition for critics and too much imitation material for competi-
tors. I lasted only a week, although I'11 probably never know if~
this was because I dian't do it in satisfactory manher, or because
I was chosen for a supplement to the established Nielsen families
who do the watching for ratings month after month. My TV diary was
inscribed with so much baseball and movies and so little anything
else that I undoubtedl y disturbed somewhat the ratings for that
week; If they counted me at all. Or maybe I was dismissed withoUt
two weeks! notice because I failed to write anything on~four lines
in the viewing diary that follow the instructions: "Use the Spacsd

‘belfow to give us your thoughts about TV." I know that many People

are inarticulate and do little cogitating, but is it possible that
anyone who watches television at all could sumarize what he ~
thinks of it sufficiently to squeeze the thoughts into four lines?
If nothing =lse came from the experienice, I acQuired another number.
This one 1s second-longest of all I've collected, yielding in com-
plexity only to that on an insurance policy. If FAPA should have a
secret agent with access to the Nielsen archives, he could find out
what really happened tony handiwork by looking up the contribution
from Nielsen Family , 1042 1 A 5060 19 043 12 D.

It's a good thing that nohody asked me for my thoughts about FM
during the year. It's sickening, hov a promising entertainment
field has sold out to the lowest Tommon denomimator of money-
grabbing., I note that the average FM radio station loses money and
it*s no wonder, now that the great change has come over the dial. ~
The good music stations are nearing extinction. Washington has One
remaining, where it used to have four or five; Ther 's still one
in Baltimore, but the last few times I listened to it, it was "still
using the same pre-packaged tapes that it was playing a decade ago,
so with that enterprise, it'll protably convert to playing daily all
recordings in print of how Mama socked it to them at the Harper Val-
ley PTA. I have sSeen arguments that the FCC 1s to blame for this~
situation, by reguiring AM stations with FM outlets in large cities
to program independently most of the day. But the transistor radio
must have shared in the villainy. It so completely destroys the
bensfits of FM reception that exist on halfway decént "receiving eg-~
uipment-~batter sound quality, lgggeof int erference between stations
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adjacent on the d4igl, and the probability that the people listening
will be at home wheYe they can pay some attention to the broadcasts.
Now I can't understand why the broadcasting industry continues to
press FM at all.. Under the new conditions, thePe's no particular
reason why a station sliould have an unprofitable FM ottlet at all.

- If the FM spectrum were clos~d down to commercial ifiterests, and~
used instead by a fedemlly controlled national television channelXl
plus one or two Fii outlets, supported by a small tax on radios, we
might have tle benefits of government broadcasting without the 1li=
abilities that they create in nations where there is no competitive
commereial broadcasting. In another year or two, there ought to be
enough satellite~ launching knowhow to make possible such a national
network without strings of earthbound trensmitters., ~

The' loss of culture on FM has joined another fine arts disast-
er for me. The local museum 1s going to pot.” It never was a Corcor-
an or blietropolitan, of course. But it provided annually for quite a
while a bhalf-3ozen concerts by little knovwn but capable musicisns, a
series of old movies, interesting regional art and photography con-
tests, an occasional lecture, and the like, 81l free since it's sup-
ported partly by endowments, partly by tax funds. But rising costs
and different philosophies on the governing board have been changing

~all that. The current director doesn't give a demn about photography
and showed it by hanging every entry in the latest competition, with
natural reactions of disgust among the capable picture-takers. The
musical events have subsided to an occasional University of Maryland
offering whose .quality resembles. that of the recent football teams
sponsored by that center of learning. The tTustees now sell member-
ships in the museum as a means of evading the provision in the chart-
erT which forbids chargiig admission to anything in the building. You
don't pay to get in, but you den't attend and usually don't even Know
about some of the”  events, like the o0ld films, unless you'rs a paid-up
member now. There is a program of docents, horrible people who ol
threaten to make it impossible Tor a museum visitor simply to wander
around looking at what's all over the walls, without listening to a
lecture on why tempera lost favor to o0il as' a medium for paintings
some Yeals ago. It's pretty hard to irfagine the new Pegime permit-
ting some entertaining things that wers offered in The past, like an
enormous display of circus lore. There is also some slight pos®ibil-
ity of conflict between the muSeum and public library. T veryone eX-
pected it to flame into carnage when the library began to Iend re-
productions of great paintings to the public, but tle truce contln-
ues on all uneasy basis.

If a1l this sounds as if the yeaz left me dissatisTied, I've
done a faithful job of chronicling the more printable Teatures g
1968. Job dissatisfaction and some minor health problems must have
distorted my outlook on things in general, to a certain extent. ~But
it's also quite probable tlat I'm seeing things more clearly aftér
more practice at observing. 1t's something like the o0ld management-
labor picture: first the management proves itself to be impossibly
brutal bastards, so a union forms to alleviate the situation and soon
labor. proves itself to be 1mp0351bly brutal bastards. Dover Beach is
too popular to be referred to in intellectual circles today, but it
still says some awfully valid things about the way life and—the
world appear when you try to look at them closely. I'11 have to try
to. pick out the gocd giys, no matter how badly they¥'re outnumbered,
stick as close to them as possible, and resign myse~lf to the fact
thet Sturgecon's law may apply to %&ﬁ galaxy in general.



