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J ﬂ {T ‘ r {-.- SUPERKANCONEWS First Bulletin just issued. Projected programi—
F38) 5 AL includes alrealy forecast 'trial' of Dert Cmn]‘—-
[.:: ﬂ\ r.a ~ i r)r-' bell. Seript is understocd tc heve becn fiz'st-drsi‘te;.b,/ Terry « |
); Y r i Hr: Jeeves. lelepathy session with magician John Gunn, Bditor:! pnn-l-

L. .‘:) \-.JJ J- \—I 1

7 el. PFaneds' panel. Pley, sketches, gmes, possibly ~ film show, !

Items will be presented by the Liverpool md Medwsy wroups. Adsd
proposed is a combined program bo.klet and combozine containing specicl issues of ! |
proninent British fmz, vhich will be semt to all vho joir the Convention whether or Lz_)

not they attend. Enrolment fom enclosed. Prize for 200th member. Join nowl e

h

OF Hmdbook invites details for listing of fanclubs. Senl to Dennis Cowen, 42 S5il-
verwcod Hd,, Kettering, Northants, England., VYeadlinc 30th oy, 1954. ,9.
Ihe release tc me anl publication in Hyphen 6 of the news about Space Times! deal -
with Scion Publications brought tc a head a long standing disagreanent in ithe NSFC. ip.
Nov that the smoke has clcared the position seans to be that Btho Bentcliffc has re-|_
signec the editorship of SI and will publish an incependent finz, ST wili eatinue |P
:

rxy

publication under the euitorship of Stuart Mackenzie cssistea by Brion Varlcy. ine
45¥C plan to publish all relevant documents about the fracas after the Swarrincon, I
The 3urzmy Circle plm vhat they call an 'ORGICON' in a few months tine. Contact !
Colin s, Porsons, 31 Bemwocd Court, Senhiliwood R3, Sutton, Surrcy. i
ledwmy Group announce an '0oen Night! on liarch 24th, 7.30pm at Napier Lrus, Brit- ;&
tonget, , Gillinghem. Talk by Fellow of BIS mnd a showdng of——guess what-Lhictronolis' i
inother 30/~ in cantributions to the Pransfanfimi have been received since the lListT
on pe5 ves nale up. The state of the R is now (17th Miarch) £3%2:5:9, In adition !
a contribution of £5 is understocd to be on the way from Forry ackermen, The rcsults iy
and @ cnalysis of the voting will be publighed in Hyphen 8, vhich will be published ;m
as early in april as pcssible. w
No morc ismues of SF Newsletter will be published. On the other hand Tucdker reveslss
that he intends tc revive LE ZOMBIE! I
The British fan vith bad manners alluded to in the #¢Cain quote.in - rccant Eyphen h
was pot H.J,Cempbell. ;
Quote from No.l of new US finz 'Hence'. "Even tho we're tampting Nom Wansborough of
Wilts, England, to do a regular colum for ugs~—we still need your help!!" e
Science fiction Plus sald to be suspended.fPalmer has foldel Science Stories ml is.EI
seid to have cut Universe's wer@ rate to 1f per word./f Space Science Fiction, Rocketg
Stories md Frntasy Flction Magazine all reported to have folden. #£ IF hos fonc -
monthly. A# Ziff of Ziff Davis dled. #f Fature Science Fiction going digest size mal =
quarterly./#¢ Kay Bradbury was in Irelmd recently,./# Slant 8 will be published +d th-
in the next few montha. : |
1eColuiucu Tetaetin Mz cluuct” Houge rolge, warie-iouise & Nangy Sharc, PO Hox 51,
barville, Po,, USu. 4 sloppily producel but utterly chaming melange of verying tyres
of nmateri=l, mostly good. Plenty of intcresting reading./#Psychotic, Richarl Geia,
2631 N.iississipi, Portlanl 12, Oregon, USi. Intelligmntly c.ited an. extrancly resd-
able./¢ Peri, ken Potter & Dave icod, 5 Fumess St., swarsh, Lancaster, Englml, .
True Fonzine in the highest traditicn ond the fimest manifestation of the livinc
mpaxk yet seun in the North cf Englmi. . ereuit to vising fas Potter ni ico” ani I
colleborator Pete Taylor.#£ No more space but the present state of Fm publishing is
wonderfully healthy compared with thet of 2 few months ngo, vhen Jacksen's strictures|s
(p.25) werc uncomfortably near the truth.## Statc of Transfanfimd now (15th) £52:10: 9k
: : i11i v fewtownards “d. 3 .o and, Aseoci =
TR RS T T I R UL
a5¢e Excharges welconej.rz 'X! after yow' nare on the bacover neans your subscription is no
nore. Pacem p to 18 were stencilled by rarris « Clarke,arnd rimeoed by ther. Pa. es o « 8 were |
stencilled by Redd Bozgs. I accept responsibility for {Le §reern pages only, Coer Zy Bob Shaw, | —
of course, who thamks all who have ssat cartoon ideas, They will be used in tize—we dor't !/

want to put the New lorker out of busigess by using them all at omce, The interlineatio:z oa -
Pea3 vhould have been ascribed to Colin M.Parsora. Bogzs! Funlwers! is am evt<mct from a letter.
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TOMORROW'S UNIVERSE, anthology eaited by H.J.Campbell. For the Britich rencer who F°Ty
(Hmilton wnd Co., Price 8/6) hasn't a wide acqurintance 4 :
the dmericon megozine field this
bock, which contains eight stories, is well worth the money. ind of course, if you lik
to haove atirective books on your shelves, it doesn't matter if you've elrecdy read the
contents or not,

In his introduction, Bert Cempbell informs the re:der that there is nothins fantastic)
cbout the stories in this collection, that these are the events of the future “as they
probably will be". But happily, both for the entertainment value of the book mad the
nervous cystems of the more susceptible readers, he must have had some other collectiorn
in mind when he wrote the first half of the intro,

Four of the yarns are smong the most fantestic and far-fetched (these cre camliment
tha:)l have ever read, while the others are merely highly improbsble, (cnother compli-
ment ),

Coming well into the first categpry is HERITLGE by Charles Harness. It is hard to say
which is more distressing to the sf gournet—-a short story plot blown up to novel
lengtn, or vice verse, which last applios to HERITLGE. On reading it over one gets the
impression that it wes written os an ection-packed, fast-moving 60,000 viord novel which
Herress cut down to its present 9 or i thousand by throwing away all the piges whose
rumbers weren't miltiples of six. Howcver, *n spite of, or perhaps beccuse of being the
greatest collection of loose ends evenr gothared together under one title it's still a
good story end well worth the resding,

<3 well as that, there is van Vogt'e "X33 in /ndromeda" still as gool cs the iy it
wes writtens Chad Oliver's "lhe Shore of Temorrow', well written--with o swrprise twist
thaot really is surprising end a plece of genuine honest-to-Ghu scieice-fontasy by Rosg
Rocklynne entitled "fhe Immortsl." Rounding off the collection tiere is Feville's "It
Yoys Lo wdvertise", I.D.Ham's "Tickirg His Life sway", and "Tha Soering Statue’ by L.
Sprage de Cemp.

The last mentioned is, a8 far 2a I ~u onocemed, the only sour note in the books i
few years back there eppeared = sym ccian by a mumber of leading m thors, ecc: giving
the gen on how to write the type of ¢1 for which he was most noted. In this book ('0f
worlds Bgyond') de Cemp was given the - ortunity of telling us sbout his fommla for
being funny. He seans to make a pnisit <t td ling everybocdy thet he has no saise of hum-
our, wt mannges to write funny s%:.7* Lecause he has studied the subject cnd reluced it
all to & sort of rule of thumb,

The effect of this impressive cl.i'nm is somewhat sroiled when one oongiderg the fact
that de Cemp has yet to write cnything that ould be considered funny, Unless you hawe
alien thought processes like the little man in the Charles iddams certoons, thet is,

In 'The Soaring Statue' we have = very humorous opening scene, o battlefield vhere a
tribe of alien natives gets wiped out through being attacked while jezmel in 2 narrow
rnase wftcr all the women and children hewe been chopped up, the victorious chieftain |
discovers two earth peopl€ in the captured bagsage train. Ilu

The reader, who is by this time presumably chuckling heartily, is reduced to helple &
laughter when he discovers that the two are the loczl governor's wifc end her boy e
friend who are ruming off together. The effect of this intrinsically humorous situat-
ion is heighenad when the boy friend, in trying to protect the wanan, gets e gqunam i§
anc. then his head howed off. is though this isn't funmy enough, to omp it nll the chief
Tips off all the woman's clothes =nd carries her away. Talk about a laughi '3

Has enyone noticed me being sarcastic?

It soans you can get awey with anything if you just say thet it's funny, If the famous-
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Jeliovah's witless, Micky Spillene, had only discovered this he misht e re: 11'\‘;(,: in [“
vetter light, I read his "I, The Jury" the other day 2né found it cosprretively oo
less, Sure Milze Heammer saoot a blonde in it, out I consider that-he was juasviificc. Sie
hed, after sadistienlly murdering Houmer's best friond; epne on to kill fouw or five
other hermless =nd not so harmless po ple—-two wirls ineluded,  Ineident~lly, o6 €hic
time vhien Hamer put a well deserved end to this killer's cercer sic was, ofudiocly
unknovn to him, resching for her silencercd 45.

fad Spill ne only labelled this story as being hunorous the fila mié;h"u have ot o Uq
certificete. I don't rcmember anybody moaning because 'The Saint! imocked 11_10; croek
over the edge of & cliff to his death, simply becaise the unfortuncts mon hod xccked 1"
the Saint's cor. ﬁ‘

But that's nll by the wny—I w=s reviewing 'Tomorrow's Universe'. Tokan oll in oAl o
it ontains a very readable group of yams inside an attractive dust jackct,

My opinion; Good. :b":
LUTEENTIC No.40 & very, very good cover by Dawig on this issue. It is hord o bulicvcg,;

that the Davia vho is doing the almost photographic detadl in .abh-
artic's veraion of the eonquest of space, is the same one vho produces the scicwhad ‘U..:!
fuwzy interiors. 5

The lead story "The Best Laid Scheme" by Kelvin Strike is an interesting rccount of '5
how & gelactic federation places an Lath am in completc control of the Iic .r'm, g0 th “EI"‘,
it my e remoulded to conform with galactic standards~—or wiped off the slote, nglo—l
elly enoush, the man chosen is the world's foremost lozicisn., Unfortunciely however, ?
the techniques gp;lied to jugrling abstroct quantities do not wor so well wit. ;con lc.,CQ.-

I've alw-ys wonted to write = blurh.

The remeining stories are of = very hish standard indecd, including 'Cud:oo™ Wi m‘m—lo
tin Jord:o vhich was better thmm most GALuXY yorns. Llso there is a winming stoxy, "'uul
To The ints" by 4.P.Kift, in the emateur mathor competition vhiich is remazlc ble oth '?
for the quality ot the wntmg an¢ for the fact that it introduces o new twigt io e |&
Insectu-—mll—-be-mlerq—of—the—world plot. L‘

._,_.-__...
o

Pen gl

g
411 in a1l iuthentic No,40 is very gocd vilue for the money. l'“
LUTHENTIC Ne.4l  inother fine cover. I think Bert Cumpbell must be bribing oowis wi s.h';:

coffee and biscuits made by his wife, ih me, it's over o yor @ I 2
can taste them yet! I have bewn watching with increnaing trepidation ag LuSk oeors .1
month eftcer month with the total number of issucs creeping higher than higher, over 40 -
issues now-—mnd still in Vol.l! How noxny |k

SRR S T LB kean collectors huve spent thousimds of el |
PILOT  HE CALLSYH hours deviising new methods of fostening, %
RisSELE. ... ! ‘i trimming ond glueing to fit them all into '~
——— % one volume, anly to hurl thenscves despair-
ASTROGATOR MWL ingly into some dark river s the nuabcr be-
CALLS WSSELR..! come: just Too Much. und, not only thot.
2 onybody who did menege it would never be #ble

to read them without looking os if he wng
playing m accordi-n, il

Well, enoush of this desultory sniningg TE
atl foreed to adihitithdt every stowy, every Ii’
gtory in this issue is good. o

What more en I say? There ism't one T coal
paste, Don't think I don't wmnt to. L' rot§
one af these revicwers with no inteority—- |
but what con I do? '

The lead story md five shorte ---:*11 r;ooc_q.l%.
From the reviewer's point of view it's hor
rible.
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STATE OF THE FUND AT i trhe trans fon meaD 21 Grenville Rd., f
15th March " F Gillingam, Kent |
Dear Fellow Fan,
Carried over......18: 7: 7 | Yes, this is another of tioso Trms-
wike Rosenblum.... 1 1: O atlentic Fan Candidates asking you to give your vote %o
John Boles...coee 2: 6 the right chap to g, and I don't necessarily mean me
} Colin Viebbieesooa. 2:26 either,
|Bzﬁ.ch-:.el Wwellace,see 5: O &3 I see it, this ‘ego' stuff is a little overcone
H.P.Sanderson..... 5: O nowadays, we hear too much about 'how good I @' eto.,
 kvelym Snith...... Ts 2 with very little about how good the other chap is. S
| L.Pidcles/siiiercer  5: O However I will say this, if I am to cantest this el- |
RE.Dunlops.secess 27 6 ection on sny issue at all, then it will be on DPard- |2
VI (15 S 5s 0 IsLITY! I have no axe to grimd, I do not hate the guts
lioboWeaktleyeoooaes 14i 3 of the Northern Fans, or the London Circle or anybody, ;‘j
{en Bulmer........ 23 6 except perhaps those persons who seem to suffer from 2
Pamela Bulmer..... 2 6 the Geadly sin of INTOLERINCE. Remermber the other chap =
Dorothy Ratigem... s 6 has o point of view too, live and let live is 2 wonder- ?
Jim Katiganeeeeoes 2;: 6 ful axiom. In our case, fandom is too frienlly md fine ©
CoDuncombeeceessas : 6 a thing to be overshadowed by petty bickerinz.
FoOsiBaxdon., .0 b one s 6 Bert Campbell, just bzck from the States, Uold us at
Geoff lingrove.... b the MEDUCON that Britain got some votes for the site of 5
40VoClarkesessoeans : 6 this yeer's WorldCon. Fellow Fans we could (o it anoth-|Z&
CoRRnrnl 8, e daine sl 22206 er ye.r! Fat end I repeat BUT, we have got o be united)
Ao RLAREVAY 0o e e e : 6 we mict fo~zet our trivial differences anc. woxk togeth-
Pete TayloTe...... : 6| er for the zood of us all. 4n Aill-Britain Combined Eff-
Tony Thorne....... 103 0 ort could be a mrrvellous affair; we certeinly have the
Bob Tuckerssasssas 13162 O | telent fc+ it as past cawentiong have ghown. g
Derek Cretchley... 2: 6 Undoubtelly, the fen to go must be comletcly impart- :
‘igel lindsay.... 564 ial, he mist represent all thesc isles md not just his%
briem &vige.eenees 5: O | particular town or club, I don t insist thot I -m the |t
~wva ifirestone..... ) best person to do this, but I know I will do my best.
Noxman Aslfield,.., 58 © You kzve cead my views now and no doubt arrived ot a
Jeben Sterkeseesos 7% 2 ~one.xcion, If you agree with me and would like o see
Ken Slaterieeceses 7:11 a fi= .+ gtep towards shelving our difierences md a
George Charters... 1; Oi 6 secon.. step towards a wORLDCON organised by all the :
Horry Turner...... 2: 6 leadr. - fans in these Isles, than vote far me. If you %
ReTrippscecesseses 2: 6 dnn's _gree, or do not think that I am the beot person
Bob ShoWeesssoess © 28 6 to scpiesent you, then I insist you votc for scmeone ?
[Jobhites..ovaiuaes 13 0: O els=! R S &
L Totel £30:151 9 | h3\ FEaRNG e et Toh e N g
ROCKET PULLCVER RAFFLE!
Here is your chance to win a choice piece of wearing apparel ond other prizes in a rof- 1
fle specizlly organised by the sEDénY SCIENCE & FuNTaSY CIUB ia aic of the TRAVS.TLLNTIC &
FalN FUND (hereinafter called the Tr.NSE.NFUND) Details as follows: g
Tickets cost 6a each or 4 for 1/6 or even 10 for 3/6. Be generous and increase ,g
your chence! First Prize-— n bemutiful pullover knitted by winnie Thom the kied- |
way's Queen of the Necdles incorporating spaceships, moons, planets eic, e lot! &
Second Prize-—s Groyson Bound Edition value 10/6 (your own choice). Taird Prize——- g
4 bound novel value 7/- (again your own choice 3

Plus a number cf other prizes for rumers-up. In addition each winner will bc foreed %o =

accept a copy of the current issue of the #ELWLY JOUmNLL. Winning tickets will be drawné

by the chosen fan (to go to the Friscon) at the Supermancen in June,

Send your money now to: Brian Lewis, DPRaNSFNFUND, 252 Centerbury, St., Gillingham,

Kent. Please note we will accept anything! Promegs, money, dirty notes, ecrly copies ofj

SLuNT cte, they can ali be cashed at the Supermancon auction. lon't forget, send for |

your tickets now, supprt the LRaNSHEAFIND end may the best fan go, vheever e ial |5
Note: Other faeds plesse ®pyl

b’
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.otines that do this all, and 1 further realise this. The tars in the first half of

hands and will also cule =mnesia. dvertising also corrupts our very icecc on love-

‘ \ r l r.J : r - : A This, may I @ay, is not strictly a oolymn,
(-l I f [ ‘ﬂ N\ It is not strictly anything cazcept pernaps
‘8 TSTry )" for the birds....[t will, however, if it ev

. : ! | er sees print, be a colum designed to give
b - For h LS ) h L EL the personal feclings and expressions of
the author,...me .

It occurred to me the other day that cigarettes are pretty bad. Here we hive tie re-
port by eninent eminences who say that smoking has a definite correlasion vwith lung
cancer. 41so, I've begun to notice that 'stale, furry feeling' after smolZn~ any more
then oy usual 3 a week (cigarettes, not packs). I realise that it's tlie tars and nic-

-

thie cigarettes are carried down to the bottom half. Once you amoke a cigeretie down
that far you get the accumulation of all the tars scraping their weys gently dowm .
your throat. So, why not -uke cigarettes that are entirely composed of the first half$

Visited Dave Ish the other dsy. The Boy Wonder and I exchanged greetings end swapp-f =
ed jokes...especially puns...had some atrocious ones that would havs wermed e cock-
les of Vel Rey's hcart. Frinstance--ily uncle invented a compass called o Totes. [his
is a screwy compass that changes directions liberally and is never right, Thercfore,
he who has a Tates is lost....read that onc over gquickly to get the joke.

Saventh Fandom is in the news (and if it isn't in the news, that newsl) cnd if I
were 2 fatalist I might belicve the blurb in one of the fanzines I've goitaa lately
(believe me, 1 don't ask for them—they send it! Such crud.) Seventh random will

"advance science fi. 'ion fandom to its highest rmks
and help produce a quality of science fiction never
yet attained."

Horm, all this end Elliscn too? 1t continued:
"And furthermore this fanzine will try to live up to
the illustrious standards set by such fine finzines
a3 Quandry, Oops and Opus."

The contents included four stories by the editor and one story by * a newcomer to
this field" ond whese story sounded pretty much the same as the other fouw.

Oh Ghod, Oh Ghod.....fedd, tell us...what can we do?

wouble is telling Day ana Street is teiling Smith and Campbell is tolking to hin-
sclf agein., 1t's big news. Harlan Ellison is boycotting GALAXY, and GiLALY iz going
out of business since Ellison always bought up to 30 to 40 thousand copies -nd sold
then as SFB. The big row between thea is because Gold has not yet produced en F
BULLEITN Appreciation Issue. .+hich I think would peeve anyone. Llhe ncrvel
Through my rauio set (pronounced wireless) I hear that there is grcut to--co over
vhether or not ‘ngland should have commercialised TV. This means that you would be F
|
|

g9T 51

u

jo
&

subject to a constent deluge of 2. ~ertising.,, Just as Join is about to kil' Tlary the
annowicer breaks in with a plug for an insurance fim. And did you lmow .t & pro-
duction vhich involved Hell was sponsorcd by Unguentine for bums? Hurthemore, ad-
vertising is miserable. It teavs apart the moral fibre of the nation. %e .:0 longer
trust the doctor to be in when we need him, He's too busy teking 30 day cigarctie
tests. ind actors in white smocks tell us sincerely that Sudsy wudsy is sefcr for

naking, Nowadays, the man bends over his true love and whispers hoarscly, passion-

Tt:ly,’?' Darling, I love you." 4nd she replies coyly, "Have you-sewn youxr Cautist
gtely?h ]

L know I've said so much that if I don't say more people will sey L'm & cowerd, 6\
but th Hlfadl e Pl g ik 14 vrd 1o
en 1 say somecthing funny you'll only laugh at me. You cmn't #n. i
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3 </ 4= 5 by CHARLES BURBER
o b Bekiiediiaakyine i (FProm Shengri-Ltiffeires #37, August 1947)
] Issned as a supplerent to |-
i HYPHEN #7 :’m ﬁ:‘i‘; a{:'ﬁh\:' a2 Thls is the story of Francis T laney, the fun-
Heifast, Northern Ireland |y loving Laney, Laney the gay, the innocent, the
THIS ISSUE EDITZD 8Y #; heartless, filled with the sadness and sorrow and
e RS ‘| jJoy of the young, crammed with the ineffable 1lilt

“iN of youth....

Tovner was not always like that. No, indeed. At one time he was wild,
tempestuous, rising to towering rages at no provocation, a titan of irascibil-
ity. liaybe you remember him that way. i

He's different now. A changed man. Not the same at all. He is Just
like I said in the first paragreph. I will explzin the miracle.

I saw this character some years ago and said to myself that here was a fine
upstanding hulk of a man who could be developed into such as ‘déseribed in para-
graph one, '

Now, after all these years, the subtle influences of my delightful person-
ality have worked their wonders. Towmer is no longer irascible, loud, ruthless,
vindictive, and all those other things. He is as calm and normal and kind as
anybody you'll see this side of the pale.

Ly subtle personality has wrought thess changes in his mind. I taught him
to laugh. I taught his heart to wear wings. I weaned him away from fandom,
lest he drown in its murky backwaters. I weaned him awsy from fantasy, lest he
be lost in outer space. I gave (or lent) him a sense of humor. The things he
says now are as funny as the things I say. They are often the same things.

It struck him all at once. He was plunging along, lost in thought, when
he stopped short, as though ha'd hit a wall. His eres jerked wide and he turned
to me and said, "You've made a men out of me, by God!"

I complimented him on his sharpness in perceiving it.

"Iy God," he said. "You came to my rescue. There I was, lost to the world,
sinking deeper into fandem -- it must have started when you caused me to drop
Acolyte, without refunding the subscription money...your subtle curative powers
have traced lines of trus power on my brain...Here I am, free! Free! Do you
hear? Free! And you were the cause of it allt"

I shrugged. "Oh, it was nothing." :

"Oh, but it was!" cried F Tovner Laney, the Free. "You saved me fram a
fate worse than death. You are my guru, my messiah, my savior." His eyes were
shining with worship.

"Ch hell, Laney," I said. "Come to your senses."

"But you saved me from fandom!"™ he cried. "Now I want to be just like you.
You saved me from fandom and its horrors. You are my God."

"You may be right," I said, "but I hate this adulation. After all, I'm
only human," I said. "“Or am I?"

"Guru! lasteri™ Laney cried, in an ecstasy of realization and self-abase-
ment as he found himself in-the Presence.

"God, laney," I said. "Wake up. Come to your senses. Tell you what, I
hate to sece you with this mad mood on you. Run off to the desert somewhere and

commune with the firmament —- " -
/




"thich You made!"™ he cried.

" _— commune with nature and so forth until you have seen the Light of In-

finite Power and Peace and Will. Go forth, my son."
"T will!" he cried. "I willtl"

And he did. He went to Palm Springs next day and took a woman with him.

A SHCRT COURSE IN ART
by BOB TUCKER
(From Le Zombie #63, July 1948)

Fans who draw women, nude or clothed; for fanzines simply don't know
a damned thing about women. The ignorance of these artists is terrible,

as the first glance at their nude illustration will reveal. The features.

they place on thte women are out of shape, badly proportioned, and untrue
to life. Their fond illusions discolor artistic judgment. .

Consider the bust most usually seen in fanzines, the healthy looking
object to the right labeled "A". Artists who put this type of bust on
female figures are due for a shock when they get around to studying their
first woman; a woman's muscles will not support such a weight at such an
angle. The "B" exhibit is the correct one for the size indicated, even
though it may offend the artistic senses.

And watch the height and build ‘of 'their figures. Only a fairly
short, well-padded girl can have "B". Tall, thin women possess "C", "D",
"E" or "F" and nothing else. If it appears to be something else, do not
be fooled, it is only a gimmick known as a "falsie" and pictured in "G".
Nature will not give a tall or thin girl a healthy bust; the artist, to
be lifelike, must follow nature's lines.

Conversely, a short and fat girl is represented with "E" or "H",
usually the latter depending upon her glandular activity. Wuhile few such
fat figures ever appear in fanzine illustrations, it is well to note this
for future referenca.

Figure "E"™ probably rep:resents the average American girl and should
be followed in fanzine illustrations; “or it will be noted that  where
girls appear in the picture alongside a man, a machine or an animal, the
height given the girl by the artist indicates her to be average, or nor-
mal. Less than five feet, six inches, for a certainty, hence.figure "E"
is correct for this average or normal build. Figure "C" sometimes ap~
pears on such wcaen but does not lend itself readily to "good picturiza-
tion. Figure "D" is found on the Oriental girl, but rarely in America.

In studying female figures in fanzines, you will note that women ar-
tists do not make these mistakes; some of the -very best published nudzs
have been drawn by women, and the male artists will do well to study,
even copy, the feminine illustrator. To some degree it is also true that
the male artist who has studied a live model will be more faithful in re-
producing the correct proportions on paper, although all-too ‘soon he too
tends to slip away from rigid natural busts and distort the illustration
for the sake of romanticism. This tendency must be held in check and the
artist must force himself to remain close to nature's model.

Figure "I" indicates an elderly lady. Skip it.
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RANDOM = X yurprs

Yes, it's perfectly true. I have SOLD. It was, of course, a werewolf story, and
the lucky editor happened to be Vargo Statten, I hope you will all buy a dozen
copies of the issue in which My %ork appears, and then write to Good Old Vargo
and tell him that this is an ultra-super, thought-variant, nova epic, and that
you want, -- nay, demand, -- more, much more of this astonishing young author's
stuff. Don't forget to admire my Prose, Characterisation and Plot. Tell him
that this is the best story you have ever read, --- even if this is not strictly
true. Lay it on pretty thick, (this guy is a Professionel Fditor, and you'll
get away with bloody murder), and enclose a year's subscrintion.

Then, maybe, he'll up the ante for my next Opus.

Personally, I thought this wns all to be expected. I mean that Bradbury and
EFR, Heinlein, and all the other really good authors, all started in the fanmcgs
before graduating to the pro's, and it was quite obvious that I would do the
same. There was nothing remarkable about it, -- any fannish genius would follow
the same course. I would have thought that subdued congratulations would have
been in order, and perhaps a few autograph albums. Instead, I get insulting
telegrams from White, calling me 'colleague' and saying how much he was looking
forward to do the "-" prozine reviews, a copy of John Gunn's True Fan List, (and
it was addressed to C.U.R. Harris), containing thirty pieces of silver from the
0'Bleak House Pilate, ornate sateen-faced Greetings Cards with "Congratulations
on your Big SUCCESSi:! WELL DONE", and letters soliciting my opinion about ant-
hologies and reprint rights. There were no concrete tokens of their esteem tho.
(Pause here whilst Tucker parcels up one of his bricks, and Shaw rushes out to
buy me a necklace of mill-stones). Even the thirty pieces of silver were just
tiny squares of tin-foil, -- Ken Potter flatly refuses to trade his field for
them. (Ignorant atheist fans should refer to the Gospel according to St. Matthew
XXVII. v7 if they really want to apnreciate this rather precious pun, --- they
may like to read the whole story too. The characdterisation is good, and to those
unfamiliar with the plot, the conflict builds up into a breath-taking, emotion-
ally-gripping climax of the type that is not often found in an author's first
story. Altho the style is a little dated, I strongly recommend. this Book with-
out any hesitation whatsoever).

On top of all this, there was that deplorable lapse from good taste by Ving
Clarke in our last issue. I do not intemd to descend to argumentation with the
fan jackals who snap and snarl at my heels, but I must refute this ridiculous
idea that my next novel will be serialised in ASF and Galaxy. I have no contact
with either Horace or John, -- and anyrate, I hear that the slicks pay up to 20¢
a word for really first-rate stuff.

Furthermore, I am not a two-headed sex-obsessed monstrosity. I have only one
head.

I suppose that all Professional Authors are plagued by these fans who cook up
a sudden dislike for them. I'm fairly new in this racket, and apart from Ving
Clarke, everyone secms to love me except Charlie Wells......

If anyone is wondering what to give me for my birthday, there is one thing I
want more than a bigger Studebaker than Tucker's, more than Beatrice Mzhaffey,
more even than a %Walt Kelly original. I have simple tastes. I shall be quite



heppy if you will just send me a few of Charlie's nail-parings. TI'll supply the
rest of the impedimenta.

In my time I have said scme harsh cruel things about Wells for which I am now
sorry, -- I lost the carbon copy and it was much better +han this spur of the
moment siuff. t was the best attempt at a verbal crucifixion I have ever read.
Compared with this, Mosv.owitz versus Wollheim was just a friendly discussion.
Laney versus the LASFS was just a boyish prank. If I have my way, in all future
fan-polls Wells will rate as No.l. Tariah. Fven Burgess and Ken Beile will shun
Rimé - And *T'11 $ET1L Syon ' Porawhy . ~6..21 dc

Naturally, as soon as I knew that T was to be Immortalised in Print, I went up
to "The Globe" to sign the fans' autogravh books, and to talk learnedly about
word-rates with my fellow Authors. I didn't arrive until quite late, and instead
of the usual happy roars of delight that greet my Entrance, it was all quiet and
hushed inside. As soon as I sew the editor of NIRVANA in ful! mournirg, and Ted
Carnell sobbing bitterly in the arm-chair, I knew immediately that Something Vas

Virong.
Tirst off-I guessed that Tucker had died again. "Worse, far worse," they wept
at me . I was shaken, -- tiis was really serious, and I wasn't ir training for a

Calamity. "Don't teli me Bloch is coming over," I screamed. There was an ear-
splitting crack as Bill Temple's heart broke, and all the little rivulets of
fannish tears flowed together and formed a tiny lake. Ego looked at me with
those soft limpid blue eyes of his, (the ones usually contemplating his navel),
"Don't... ... don't you care, Chuck?" he whispered. He gets five cents a word
now. bui was good enough to accept 3/6d in sterling because I'm short of dollar
currency. The waters were rising steadily and I discovered that my sl.oes leaked.
"What the hell goes on?" I asked. Slowly, inexorably. slowly, Vind putled It out
of his bosom and floated it across to me.

I saw that familiar limp green cover with a strange, sombre, dreadful, black
border, andi Sixth Fandom crashed around my ears like an Epicentre ceiling. You
can imagine how I felt. Yells had sent everyone else final issues of RQuanmdry to
keen over, but had left me out. They were all suitably-dressed for the wake,
(even Eert Campbell had a black band on the arm of .his duffle coat), whilst I
was wearing my usuel sports jacket and meteor tie. Only a few short months ago
they'd been envious because they weren't one of Iee's Mad Geniuses;, and now I
had to eat humble pie and share Ving's copy. It was horrible. /The humiliation,
not Quardry). T wzs a social outcast. I ‘even had to pay for my own beer to cry
into.

This wes all dve to Charlie Wells, -- the indignities as well as the beer
money. It will Le a long, long time before I forget it. After I've gotten thru
with him, even the Tihaver Mystery Club won't grant him membership.

I have Q's 11-16, each in a manilla .slip-cover, all lined up on my shelf
between the Heinlzin ernd Sturgeon books. - In future, when the neofen come to
Rainham to pay homnace, T shan't be able to boast that I have all of Quandry from
11 onwards. ify fen status will suffer. Gragually I shall slip from this pinna-
cle down into obscurity. Within months I shall doubtless be grovelling in the
very gutter o7 Tandcm; --- narhaps even writing film notes and book reviews for
the N3F Maruscrioss Bureau.

Trere rave alrsady been results from this. %hen Dr. Marie Stopzs, the contra-
ception cxpert, come to the pub, I wasn't introduced to her. The married men
carcfully shielded her from us fan-bachelors amd she spent most of the evening
with Tgo anl a few others. We were all quite disappointed. Helen had a couple
of books she wanted autogrephed, ond I was hoping to ask the Doctor about a2 new



method she was advocating for the problems of the teeming hordes of India. This
involved the use of a handful of cotton waste and some salad oil. So help me,

I thought that this was a far, far better argunent against birth-control then
anything thc Churches havo yet thought of. =% T

A peculiar type, larie. So well-bred as to be almegt. indistinguishable from a
racehorse, squat, distinctive, homely, old, &nd not in the lzast lile the strap-
ping Nordic maiden I'd always imagined her to bo. Bert Chandler said she was
probebly after o sequel to the "Aphrodite Projest". If Arthur and the BIS are
conducting experiments on these lines, and can porsuade their Yvonne de Carlo To
volunteer, I wouldn't mind being a martyr to science myself....

As you probably Mmow by now, I am an indefatigable name-drecpper. You may
remember that in our last stupendous issue I mentioned lunching with Abnorm
Wansborough at the iedcon. Yornan has been active in British fon circles for
several years, but as far as 1 know, his only appoarances in femmags have either
been in the letter colwins or in adverts cbout convention schemes. I hope that
the following poem of his, whicn was originglly intended for SLANT, will be the
first of mony humorous verses to come from-his pen.

A BELFAST POSTMAN'S LAMENT

By b
NORMAN G WANDSBOROUGH %‘E

No! The Postman cried in Horror
Ais before his chief he stood '
Anything but that sir, b og
I was sure you understood. ‘

o A P U e A DN

No! Again the poor man cringed
i.s his hands he madly wringed
Pleasc don't send me to that House

The bioke there must think he's shooting grouse. - :2;2?;/

~ \V\
£11 T do is do my job, , | //{
Yhat happens? Water hits me in the gob, > "Af “ég*;\ &N*$L.¢>
Some fellow by the name of Willis, G \\ o B

Yhe is an S.F. fan I hear. : W \ ;' §
Fmpty 's 'iater Pistols in me ear, e ) : v Tovion, - '
Shouting Hoo! Hno' Ha! Hat Hee! Heel .

I dare you to do it back to me.

=== ====

@ o %ol v s e e .- PRI B P T e e e I L L

A SEX-FIEND
TOS SAN  FRANCISCOY

gl + - S BN O

VOTE FOR jomes white

_Paid* advert. inserted by HARRIS & CLARKE

*you extortionate swine, Willis,



VARIATIONS ON A 4 THEME
_ MAL ASHWORTH

onder if this train's racing a hearse? Still, what's it mutter as long as I'm
only sixteen hours late? The Convention should be just starting then. This one
had better be good. The fecl of this trusty old zap gun gives me confidence
anyway. I1'll drown old Whatsisname. Just look at all these Ghu-accursed morons
I have the misfortune to be travelling withf - cretins the lot! They don't know
what they're missing not being fans. The poor shecp. Bet they don't even know
what a Slan is. Bet they wouldn't know I was one even if they did: The trash,
the utter crud, they read. How in hell do they keep from being sick? 'True,
thrilling, amazing, frank Confessions'. Yug. 'The Daily Shirker'. Revolutiona-
ry, -- should be degutted. 'The Financial Crimes'. Capitalist: So it's you
who keeps fen working for a 1living? Grrrr.

Hey! what's this?..... it looks like..... Ghod it dis...... 'Superman'! He looks
too 0l1d to rcad that. Musta been repressed in childhood or sump'n. ‘onder if
he knows what a spaceship is? I wonder if T could slide in next to him and get
talking? Nobody's looking...I, er...no... don't look at me:!

"Bit of a draft there. Ha, haaa..."

"Harrumph. Thought all the windows were SHUT?1?"

Wish I'd stop sweating so I could see out of my eyes again. Anyway I made it,
Gosseyn's trained mind triumphs again. I'm glad I'm not neurotic any longer.
Yes, it's Superman all right. I wonder...

"They 're very good aren't they?" DNo... the rest of you, PLEASE, don't look at
me ... I'm only whispering.

"GOOd???“

"Er, yes, these Superman adventures. I like that sort of thing myself. FEr,
have you read 'The Var of the Worlds' by H.G.Wells? Er, it's about peoplc from
the planet Mars coming to Earth and invading us and..."

"YGS- "

"You've read it? Oh, I am glad. ell, I'm what's called a fan of those sort
of things myself. All about spaceships and rockets and other planets and all

that. They have a lot cof magazines nowadays with those things in, -- and some
bound books of course -- in fact nearly ALL the libraries have some of them. And
anywzy, as I was saying, there are magazinecs with these things in and -- I don't

suppose you've ever rcad one?"

"Feld, yes L..-"

"You HAVE! Oh well, that's really terrific. “Jome of them, -- I don't know if
you noticed, -- have 2 letter column in the back where people write and tell the
editors what to do. Ha ha. Yell, these people, thec ones who write the letters,
not the editors, are what are called fang you see and there are a lot of them
all over this country -- and quite a few in America too... I expect, and besides
writing lectters to cditors of promags -- that's short for 'professional magazine'
you see, 'pro-mag', -- they write to each other and even get together locally
and form clubs where they mect and talk about things -- and cven about science-
fiction sometimes. Ha ha. and .... I DO hope I'm not boring you?"

UNoL I

"Good. Well, 'as I was saying, the best part of all, these fen -- that's the
plural for 'fans' you sec, like you say man and men not 'mans'. Ha ha. -- well,
these fen publish amateur magazines of their own which are called fanzines,
short for fan magazine you see, 'fanzine', and they circulate them to other fen



who subscribe or who write anything for them because of course being amateur pub-
lications they can't afford to pay for their material. Everybody does it just
for the fun of the thing you sce and very often the faneds, -- that's short for
'fan-editors' you see -- lose money but they don't mind. Well, as a matter of
fact, now that you've brought up the subject, I've written some things mysslf for
some of these fonzines, now let me see. I should have some somc¢where in my case
which I can show you, though I don't think I've more than about forty-seven with
me. Well, these fans also hold conventions in various big cities where EVERYBODY
gets together and pro -- that's professional -- authors speak, 2nd BiFs, (that
stards for Big Neme Fans, fans who are well-known you see, they don't really have
to have BIG names. Ha ha.) and they have zuctions and a general good time. As 2
matter of fact, I'm just on my way to one of these conventions now. fh, here we
are. These are what I was looking for. This is one...HYPHEN... not such a2 good
example that one... publish a lot of crud -- that's trash or tripe, you sec. Look
this is one of my articles. Not so good that one, of course; I did it in my slecp
so it's only twice as good as anything else in the issue. That's my name, Mal
Lshworth...."

"Mine's Walt Willis."

"Yes. TWell I should have a card here somewhere. There you are, -- keep that
and then if you feel like getting in touch with me, I'll be able to put you in
contact with fandom 'cause I think we're getting somewhere ncar where I get ou...
...... Your name's WHAT?"

ALY B ey

"Anaaaaarrrrrrrrgh. "

Splinter.

A mangled body:at the bottom of a railway cmbankment.
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I want to take issue with Walt's apparent belief, stated in Hyphen and even more
strongly in his FAPAzine Pamphrey, that a "funloving" fanzine is more interesting
than one devoted to science fiction.

In the first place, he says that "there is hardly a single fammag primarily
devoted to the fascinating field of fandom itself." My own possibly erroneous
impression is that, outside of 'Spaceship', there's hardly a single fanzine
nowadays that is not fandom-centred. The fanzines have left discussion of Our
Favorite Literature to the semi--pros ( Fantastic Worlds; Journal of. SF; etc. ),
which do not properly fall in the category of fanzine. Insurgentism is dead and
the Quandry circle is broken, but both phenomena still powcrfully influence most
fan editors. Among Seventh Fandom editors Quandry is almost a legend and Laney
is almost a god. The funloving aspect is evident among most current fanzines,
and the smallest remark that sounds serious and constructive is followed by the
. -.self+-conscious parenthetical remark, "( Down, Laney! )"

Some of these fanzines are good, some are not, which indicates to me that a
fanzine that concerns itself with the "fascinating field of fandom" isn't readab-
le by virtue of that fact alone. When you are a funloving character yourself and

ave talented funlovers like Harris, Shaw, White, and Clarke writing for you,
well, sure, you're going to issue a readable and entertaining magazine. But if
you're not a humorist and if your best fan friends are not humorists, then it
seems that you damn well better not try to edit a funloving fanzine if you want
gobs of egoboo.

If I had Ackerman's style, I could make that last sentence sourd as senszational
2s it probably is. A lot of fan editors seem unaware of the fact that a fanzine
doesn’t necessarily have to be funloving. The prevailing attitude in fandom is
"Be funny at all costs!" And even if a fan wants to put out a more serious
farmag he's got to conterd with a bunch of comedians.who are eager to deflate him
with a wisecrack that will look good on a quote-cover. "Serious constructive
fan' is a dirty name and 2 major insult, and to defernd against such an epiphet a
fan will conform even if he doesn't want to. Besides, it's always taken for
granted thet the funloving attitude is right and anybody else is wrong. Take
Deve Ish's remark in Hyphen 5: "SF Bulletin, good as it is, can't replace
Quardry." That's true, of course, but it is just as true that, good as it was,
Quardry could never replace 3FB. Vhy should either fanzine want to "replace" the
other? They are differevnt types of fanzines, each an excellent example of its
ovn type. But Dave just accepts as a matter of courséithat Q is the idezl fanzin
-e ard that SFB must conform to that 1deal or be consigned forever to outer
darkness. i

I don't see the validity of such reasoning. Seriousness,in fandom is, after
all, no% a scardal, and I think more seriousness rather than less of it might
benefit all of us, even the funlovers, "Fandom," said Burbee, "is just a goddamn
hobby." That's a pretty obvious observation, but it took fandom 20 years to
mature to the point where a fan could say-it.and have other fans accept it
without blinking more than once. I wonder how long it will take fandom to
realize that just because it is a "goddamn hobby" there is no reason why some
aspects of it shouldn't be treated seriously, rather than as occasions for the



inevitable witty remark? These days, if you make a thoughtful remark in a fanzi
-ne you are accused of having no sense of humor.

Well now, a sense of humor is a fine thing, but so is a sense of seriousness.
Both are vital to a person's well-being, and I think both are equally necessary
t6 a well-balanced fandom. After all, how far can this "Be funny at all costs!"
attitude safely extend? Consider: publishing a fanzine is a serious business in
itself: if it's not a serious attempt to "further fandom," at least it is a
serious attempt to garner egoboo. Having fun isn't an easy thing to accomplish,
especially when it involves the work of writing, editing, stencilling, and mimeo
-graphing. Furthermore, campaigning against serious constructiveness is itself
an act of serious constructiveness: the campaigning fan is trying to mold fandom
closer to his idea of perfection. This perfection may involve a fandom where .
more fun may be obtained, but still it involves "improving" fandom. Thus, the
ultimate targetof any funlovirg fanzine's humor is the fanzine itself and its
ovn editor. In the long run, humor without conscious seriousness to balance E4G
off will destroy the funlovers themselves.

As I said at the beginning, I'm sure that I'll be misinterpreted here, in case
you whimsically print this rather lengthy piece. I don't mind the wisecracks
and T don't even mind being called a man with no sense of humor, but just for °
the record I'd like to state in unqualified terms that I like Hyphen, as I liked
Quardry and Shangri-L'Affaires and other funloving fanzines. T hope we '11 have
fanzines like this for as long as fandom exists. I should like to make it
equally clear that what I am objecting to is the attitude that funloving is
necessarily the right or only policy for an entertaining fanzine. The skill of
handling as well as the choice of subject determines the intercst quotient of
any piece of writing. I have no doubt that most fans are more skilful at
writing humor than at writing literary criticism, and I think that by all means
they should write humor. But let's not make unwelcome, or seemingly urvelcome,
fans who want to write something else.

Without Hyphen or funloving fanzines like it, fandom would be a dull place
indeed, but it would be equally dull, at least to me, without literary criticism
or other"scholarly critiques". I think there's a place in fandom for G. M. Carr
ard her blithering notions about McCarthyism as well as for Royal H. Drummond
and his -carnivorous deer. Anybody who doesn't think so is a sc¢rious constructiv
-e fan.

&

[ “INTERNATIONAL MATTER

EESSrrESESEETE

> TRANSMITTER Cotoany? \

/
I HAVE A COMPLANT.....D \




grunchgrunchgrunc jgrunchgrunch I AM MELANCHOLY. My days are filled with a

. grunghgranchgrung grunchgrunch wistful longing, and at night the black phan-
‘grunc gruffoh,;r}w‘,quruncngruﬂﬁh toms of despair gibber o'er my bed like Poe-
grunchhigkpdisbgrupsnirunch © learning about Bloch.

grunch v%rgrdmthchgrunch *For why? (A piece of journalese Ifve alwmys
grunchg%mchggqﬁdhgrunchgrumh wanted to use) Why, beceuse of this sudden gush
: N, <3 " - of Sherloock Holmeslana that is rushing through
the literary journals and other purveyors of fiction, such as newspapers. Every
other sheet I pick up contains the news that This Is The Contenary of Holmes'!s
Birth, and that devoteces or addicts or emthusiasts (but never, never, 'fans'!) are
celebrating. Any time now I'm expecting ‘o read thot Boucher & licComas. are issuing
a special Holmes Number of the liag. of ‘F. & S<F...[(Boucher is big-name Beker Strecet
Irregular, at least, )which I suppose would read something like thisg---

"iy dear Watson," said Holmes, leaning back.in his couch and puffing rapidly at
a Venusian tabacweed, "you failed to observe that the lMartian gondolier was wearing
spectacles on one head only."

"But surely, Holmes}" I protested. "We agreed that the blackmailer who rayed down
Kimball Kinnison was deaf on one sidesses”

"We ogreed," returned Holmes, pulling at onc bushy eyebrow so that it twanged
vibrantly, “"that the blaclmailer iho crisped Mr. Kinnison was deaf on one side as he
failed to hear the Vegan Confederacy Police approaching from onc direction but was
aware of the Legion of Space patrolmen advancing from the oppnosite way =-as shorm
by his tracks in the sand--- and consequently only just escaped. Now, vhen I saw
the lartian amongst our suspects, it oocured to me that in normal circumstances his
work would lead him to overhear many secrets as he poled hig craft along the canal.
But he would need to watch his course at the same time, and from the fact that he
wore only the one pair of spectacles I deduced that he dirscted the gondola with
half his eyes only, with consequent strain...you will remamnber my monograph on
'Opthalnia in Extra-Terrestrials®?,...There could only have been one rerson why he
did not equalise his eyestrain by alternately using one hcad with which 5o steer cnd
the othor head to listen; he was deaf in onc heed, and therefore had to use the eyss
in that one all the time, Whils% he Iistened with the other."

"It all seems so simple,now," I cried. "But tell me, Holmes, what was the reason
for the crime? Kinnison was in anti-narcotics. Was the Martian a ziwilnils toc?™

Holines shook his head. "Religion. The hartian alloges that KiTmison railed to
destroy a louse. on the grounds that its thoughts showed it to be imncamt, pure wnd
good; in fact, he hed some idea of inducting it into the Patrol. As you know, the
Two Moons Feith holds that lice are unclean aond must be killed instantly. I will not
say," he added thoughtfully, scratching his thigh, "that they are entirely wrong.
But strap yourself down, Viatson; from the sound of that siren I infer thet we are
about to blast off."

THE Z=ND

Now, this stuff is relatively eesy to write (wait a moment while I wipe the
sweat from my typer ribbon) because of the characters, and is the reascn why I'm
melancholy. (Thought I'd forgotten That, didm't you?) -In Holrmes, Doyle created =
character that in turn gave a human touch to the whole field of detective fiotion;
in consequence, that-genre has never (or: rarzly sver) lopsced ianto the pure, imperson-
al orime-and-solution type so characteristic of the problem~cnd-solution of science-
fiction. What modern fictional characters does the man-in-the-street imow? ¥hy,
apart from Amber(forever), Pogo, Scerlett O'Fara, the Scarlet Pimpernel, Jecves, and
a few othors, they're all' from the crime field...the Saint, Nero Wolfs, Perry lason,
Uncle Abner, Lord Peter Wimsey, Mike Hammer, Philip Marlowe, etc cte ote. Thorc is a
constant cry that s-f has to bo'more humaniscd!, but what is really meant is 'more
Characters'; Sturgeon writes wonderful stories about human beings, but you remaaber
nis plot and his burr of phrasc rather then those human-therefore-infin itely-complex
characters of his., In the s-f field we've had boy-scouts Kinnison & Seaton, she inter-
lineations in the science-text Arcot Morsy ¢ Wade, Ceptain Future & Jentins..both
robots, end cthers who can only be described as 'inrmmen'. The nearest cpproaches %o
real Characters we've had are ProfessorsChallenger & Van Manderpootz and Hewl Ccrsee
Give us some Characters, someone, puuleccse, for popularisction...and parody!




Bvery novw and cthen the British fan wants some dollar crsall with wliicl Lo Ly
POGO or OOPSLA or a sub to the MoFGSF or o join FAPA (et least, those are my currens
yamss, advs.), and the classic way to do it is %o exchange British books & Yzines
with US Tens. It's for this reason, and not.because I went to do anything seriousand-
constructive that I'in publishiing the following forthcoming-books~in-!54-from-Britain
list; US fans wanting these will find plenty of British willing to oxchange. Don't
forget that some of the publicacion dates are montlis away, tho.

The order is *#*BOOK TITLE/Publisher/Awthor or initials of same/Price/Remarksts

ATHEMATICS Iiv ACTION/Bell/Svtion/16/-/ Nonefiction#**FUTURE TENSE/Bodley Head/ Edit.
K.F.,Crossen/1056d/Anthology*«+NIGHI:ARES OF EMINENT PERSONS/Sodlev Head/Bertrend Russ-
el1/9s6d/fantasies **+THE SANDS OI' MARS/Corgi PBs/A.C.C. /2..0d%#*FURY /Dobson/Xuttner/
8s6dx++J1ZZLE/Dobson/iyndham,11s64,/short s«*#H{ODERY ZAPERT ENTS IN TELEPATHY /Faber
Soal & Bateinan/30s/mon-Lictions*#HE LAST }AW/Falcon/Mary( ! Frankensteint )shelley/15s/
Checlk.list itemwir IIE FIRST ASF ANIHOLOGY/Grayson/SBd.Campbell/Ss6d/pary sclectiomkkx
SIRANGE TRAVELS IN SCIENCI-FICTION/Greyson/Ed.Conklin/9s6d/1st selsction from the
Omnibus of S-T4w#THE TENTY.-SECOND CENIURY/Grayson/John Christopher/¢s6d/collected

shoita#»PLANET OF THE DREAMERS/Hale/J.D.MacDonald/9s6d/was thoe Siartling Wine of the
Dreumer s s L]

IT CALE OUT WHEN PAPER WAS SO CIEAP THEY COULDN'T FIND ENQUGH TYPE TO COVER IT
TOM'S TILID MACEINE/Harrap/Daniel/7s6d/A juvenile-~you guesscd?#wFAERIMIEIT 451 /Tait-
Davis/RayB/9s6d/*m30S FROM MARS/Hutchinson/J.K.Cross/7s6d/Juveniles«aMISTS OF DAV /
Hutchinson/Chad Oliver/7s6d/Juvenilexs Two more juveniles due later in yoer from
Hutehingon*#+T1E MARS PROJECY/iutchinson/Worner Von Brawn/10s6d,/###V2/Hurst ¢ Blackett/
‘lajor Generel Dornbergor/lss/was in charge of liquid propellant rocliet developmant in
the Gorman ermy,'30-'45%+*LOST O VENUS by l iary Patchetlt 1HUIDERLOLT OF TES SPACTWAYS
by Hereward Ohlson(Patchett??) @ 6/-, first 2 of 'Space Adventure Series', juvenile,
from Lutcerworih Pressikx

THIS IS THE LAST HE ¥WROTE BEFORZ KD REHOUVCED S.F

THE OPENING OF THZ EYESMethuen/Olaf Staplecdon/7s6d/mon-fiet on-his search for a phil-
osophy*+xBIPLORAT IO OF THE I;IOOII/'Iquller Arthus C.Cla.rl:e/li')s/ﬁ.-ri‘th 45 full page illos*x»
OUR _?\'?.OOI'\T/.’.uller,/H.P.Z‘Iilkins,FRAS/ 12s6d/Non-fiction--avthoritesivo**x*GAT 37A7 TO 10:iORK--
OW/Musoun Press/3d.Carnell/Ss6d/British anthology**+SENTINILS FR0M SPACT/ useun Pross/
E.F.Russell /9s6d/Don't want ©o worry you, but this is the Stortling story Ken Duliner
was reading vhen the Fpicentre ceiling fell on hinm,..***DRECT.'S TSLAT/ useun Press/
Willianson/9s8d/ +*ilelson s announce Juvenile 'Spaceworld' scries @ 5/., starting with
KZ L0 & TZE ZONES CF SILEWCE and KEIQ & THE CRAZY PLAFET by B.C.21lliot%s ("a man who
will swiftly melce his mark in the realm of sefs." )xx

C:ARIST! IT'S RARE}

THI FALLEN SKY/Wevill/Poter Croweroft/11s6d4/London after A-bombx*Ponguins announce
tho following new & reprint to June @ 2/— unless otheariise stabed:
DAY OF THE TRIFFIDS/JW#*COLD 20} FORT FARN/Gibbons/Bdges into checklist,nostly satire
GROVING UP IN NEW GUINEA & COLING OF AGH IJ SAMOA by liargaret Mead @ 2/3¢/Classic
Anthropology+r«PERSOMALIIY OF ILN/Tyrrell/2s6d/ISP coe cxperimonts#asli I TIEI-IIGITY
FOUR/Orwoll#+»VOYLGE TO PURILIA/Elaosr Rice/Checklist itam--sacirising carly movics#w
ALAL TAR/Orwell##aITIIICS/P. Kowell-Smith/5s6d/in light of mocern logick*+ORTANS AND
MIGITMARES/J. Avlladficld/256d/non—Fictiontws

of.the Lugs '52 GALAXY cover: THE FACES OF YOUR FATORITZ AUTHORS..,WELL, 10T YOUR
TAVOURITE, BECAUSE I'ii NOT YIERE. HACKS, Ii' FACT

THE HILL OF DRTAIS/Richards Press/ilachen/10s6d/Rare fantasiawx Sidzewic’ - Jackson's

1ist includes:- EISTORY OF ASIROHOIY/Giorgio Abetts/255#*+HOLE IN HRAVT /i’ Dubrez

Fawestt/9s6d/first of new s-f series##»CHILDHOOD!S EID/ ACC/ 1156Qxx#GRIZN HILLS OF

EARTH/RH/956d»**COLPLETR BOOX OF OUTER SPACE/10s6d/bound varnished beards, 144pp,200

illess4+ LANDS BEYOID/de Canp (i Ley/21s#x%x CONTINUED MEXT PAGE

P L L e

NZVER HIND WHAT IT((the jackeb))SAYS, IT!S VIIAT'S INSIDE IT...SEX! LUSTISADISNGY
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GRUMCH (Cont., )

THZ SCIENCE READZER'S COMPANION/Ward Locl/Various/15s/Definitions ¢ descriptions ctc. #*
CBLONISTS OF SP4CE/7ard Lock/Charlecs Carr/9s6d/presumod adult***THE WHSEL IN T3 SLY i
Yiard Lock/Rafe Bernard/QSGd/presumed agult»exiioidenf'cld and Nicholson amiounce the
following at 9s6d:s TITAN & OT};ERS/Schuyler xiller; CITY/Sima.k; WEAPON I\.'J'.AKERS/Van Vogls
- AHZAD OF TTME/Xuttnor; BEACHIZADS IN SPACE/edited Derleth/antiologyssx

MEN AND PIJU\IETS/Winga'te/I‘Z. il Ga:bland/j_Ss/non—-fic‘tion——exe.mines po.sibilities of EI

life and evolution*#*ilorld's Work publishers have 7 s-f titles on ourrent list, some
already published; include firsy 4 GOLDEN AIFAZOII Fearn stories from war-time Amazing
vories, 2 space-operas by Paul Fronch (Fearn?), and SEETEE SEOCK by ALY St ewars!
(Jack Williamson) from ASF, all at 8sGd#w# FLYING SAUCZRS ON TER 1OON/Ovren/Earold T.
THilkins/15s/"sensational new material, flying saucers end space ships®~.classified rg
non-fiction*+#ROCKET PROPULSIOI/Chapman & Hall/Burgess/21s/Revised edition i

BY TW0 CONI'EIPORARY AIERICAN IMITATORS

NE{ DIEI'SIONS OF DTIEP ANALYSIS/Allen & Unwin/Dr. Ehrenwald/25s/"attempts integration
of facts misrepresented as 'occult' iuto modern psychiabry###THE DAVGERS OF BZING HUm
All/Bodley Head/F.C.Palmer/?sGd/popular psychology**#JORKENS BORRCWS ANOTHIR WHISKY/
Jossph/Lord Dunsany/no price available/ humorous adventure-fentasies*#*#iore forthcon.
ing Grayson ¢ Grayson books include THE ROBOT & THE MAW, anthology edited Greenberg;
SECOIND ASF ANTHOLOGY, edited John W.Campbell; STRANGE ADVENTURES IX SCIENCE-FICTIOL/
edited Conklin#** THE "JARP OF HUI‘EOUR/Reinhard‘b/S"cephen Potter/1286d/e::aminat ion of
'essence and shepe of English humour"s+KINGS OF SPACE/Hodder & Stoughton/Capts I
Johns/7s6d/juvenilex»*ON A DARK WIGHT/Eyre & Spottiswoode/A.West/Ss/chee.p edition of
this rscent fantasy

Gabriel Over The White House ¢ IT BRINGS A TOUCH OF AWE INTO A MUNDANE LIFE

And so ones....not complete, but it'1l do to go on withs.

And if you're wondering about those booksy interlineations and where they origin-
ated, Yalt's LonConvention Report in the last HYPHEN reminded me that I did agree .o
record Ted Tubb's remarks during the Con Auction; however, on looking thTough my notes
(which only eppear to have been written in mirror-Sanskrit by an illiterate Eskimo),

I remember that Ted speat most of the time when he wasn't trying to resurrect the
audience in ensuring that, whatever other complaints inight be made, no one could say
that they failed to find congenial compeny in the Bar. But the odd epigram did bubble
up, as usual, and most of those that I oan decipher are here recorded.

Ahl The Gonventionl I break out imbo. a gentle heet~rash at the memory. I had to
work on the first morning of the Con., but as I was only 200 yards from the Bomniagton,
managed to take about 3 hours of coffee break in 10 minute chunks; howevey, the hoctic
feeling engendered by that series of plunges into the boiling maelstrom calling itsclf
with ghastly hunour the Introductory Session lasted throughout the Con, anc I couldn't
give a coherent account now if rou paid me for it. (Anyone went to. buy a good canfused
account?) Looking through the slightly charred notes, I find various eryptic phruses
out of context: ;

"7hat's hajpened to Ted Carnell?"™Ken Slater came in with a bottle--gnd it ~rasn's
milk.."  "After 5 minubes of deadly insults, Dave Cohen said it would help if London
end Manchester fixed things on a friendly besis" "The London Circle is a tight circle”
"It's terrible to be so famous® "I must apologise for iy voice being hoarse; I vias up
till 4 o'clock with some US visitors discussing Sex" "I wish they wouldn't keop
treading on broken glass' " here's Ted Tubb?" "Dovn in the Bar® "¥ho does he thirnk
he is...lucker?" "Where's the bloke I paid to bid 3d each time?" "Come on; lurt

vourselves!” "Close your eyes or you'll bleed to desth" e

dow I wish I'd had a tape-recorder. Low I'm looking forward to the '54 anCon
now that I've got one! IHa-a-a-anj
L A T I T T N O
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GEOFF M, Hyphen is full of vile prose; Chuch Herris to nume o few! I wos convinced "—
WING-OVE it was Ving Clarke on that station at Chathom, becamse I'm surc he sndd he

vos. I stand corrected-—apologies to Ving,

Not only does he call me a neo-fan, tut = neo-neo-fan! ME who's been recding sf ifor
eight yeors and vho's been a fan for over tvo! Does Horris kmow that the otaer neo-nco-
fmm wes Colin Parsons?

Would harris like me to relste in truth whet happened on that stotion? You bet he
~ouldn't, It'1ll take some of the boo out of his ego. Colin and I were wciting on the
platform Br the train beforz the one that Burgess wis likely to catch, ihen someTHING
came sprawling down the steps nearly tripping over its nose, Obviously hnd too rucl. It
celted us vhether the troin dradne in went to Gravesend 'md ve quite truthiully soadd ve
didn't mowv, so it jumped on the tr:in vith us.

ie 20t on empty corriage (nd kept it empty by sticking those Vargo Stotien illos in
the windous). About ten mimutes lnter the train stopped ot some tiny station in dhe
vilds of Kent. The THING stuck its heud out of the carrioge vindow and cgliec cnmother | 5
prssanger if the troin went to Growesend, then calmly didn't listen =3 e other poss- F

enger said '"No.!
Quite fromkly I think we did hurrds o fovour in letting hin get out at Foukenhoa Hal tig,

Just suppose he'd thousht of holding a con therc! If he hadn't cver been therc hie wou- g
ldn't hwe known wact a ghod-forsiken place it was. o
Then he cclls me o fugghead! ME—"Derth Ship" wingrove. ME-—-vho wrcte thosec bul re- 9‘
views in FISSION 1 (the best all-British fimmag published, 9d 2 copy, 4 for 6/) it e
till I cotch harris! 1
Sow that's off my chest I want to thank you for re-christening me with mother indt- |

izl. vht does the 'X' stmd for? I personally prefer Ximmamnemmon. Anywey it's about
tine yov hod cnother sub from ne so I enclose 5/—......

I hwe 1o criticism to offer as Hyphen 6 comes up to ull previous starderds, but couls
I sugrest thot you move the brcover quotes inside the mag? I'm only vonderin axdill
happened if the Pogtmaster General sees them.

and please don't change that green paper. It sure is restful campar ¢ to some of the
glarin;: vhite blottinz paper some fmz use, 0f course it can't be compared vith the pap-
er used in FISSION (4/~ for 6 and sawe 6d) vhich is of a high, 'slidc' gtardord.

Joat the ‘stuff for Fissiorn chips, 44 After that panful piece of plugging it'd be a shume nat to
ive Fimsion's rddress, It!s 31 3eawood Court, Sutton, Surrey, Englanc.

ED CAR'ELL Thoroushly recommend Tucker's latest fom Rinchort——wILD TALENT. Centr:l
character is a telepath nmed Breen (name didn't mean anything to ne) .
Gets picked up by an FBI man nmmed Ray Palmer and a CIC man named Conklin,

Then gets tumed over to 2 top ‘ashington opcrative n:med Carnell, vho vor'is for =n
even higher Amy m'n nmed Slater. The plot goes on unravelling like = fils, with “his-
pers of a mysterious Irishman named Walter Willis alvays nebulously in the badssround.
Conklin wvenitually gots knocked off in Russic, Carnell arops from a buming plme in
the Pacific, Slater gets drovned—and the arch-spy, the top criminal choroctor VILLIS
shoots himsclf (under auress!) Hot-digrity.

PS. Thought Chuck Buarris's nrticle in the current Hyphan terrific, Thod boy ghows de| a
finite sisms of o ne. type of humour-—one thet has long been missing from the current |
crop of hick newshounds tnd colwmists of 6th Fmnydon-—ic (AW, char, Vince Clarke, et \1‘

T
-

Lo
e

THE ENCHANTED DUPLICATOA - NOW 07 SALE



corrected%25e2%2580%2594apolofp.es
Vfli.it

STULRT Space Tines is no strect walkery; nor do we heve any auger dldies. ‘¢ havel |
Mo GREEAIS Lopted ~ policy of ndvertising our magazine so s to increcse cizcul tion;
if ve emn inerense our sales e will be 2ble to put out o betier roduction
job, more pmges, md so give cven greater value for the lovest sub-rote off e lot---6d
a copye. The fact that - have an arrengement i th Scion te print our covers iz nothing
rnore or less than a nom~l busincss transaction. It does not cntail cur beins 'mics' to
Seion eny more than 2 national Sunday paper wdll give a publisher a good revies simply
becsuse said publisher edvertises in the poper,

«t the tine of writing this I hove not as yet received my copy of the Jommery '-'. I
sow Pete Taylor's last night—it wns drawn to my notice so to spesk~—méd m ihcrefore
only vriting about the tw things that were "rubbad in' to me then.

Sceonu thing is the crack about the Londoner Stucrt Mackenzie. Unlike Bert Campbell
I m no Cockney. I vas borm in iberdeen-——a granite city, so it vithstood the shock
pretty well, on the whole-—ondspyent my childrood in France mad the North of inglond, my
youth in the Lmy and my more mature years all over Burope, Brozil mé the US. Only
comprratively recently have I rctumod to the UK. By the accident that ny presmt au-
ployment is in london I mm to thet cxtent anly a Londoner, I will admit tint ns far as
fanniash things are concemed I am far more of a London Circler than 2 iimcunic, = city
which I heve never, dhmk G, vieited ag yet. Primarily, though, I am a fon, Period.
and to hicll sith parochialism. Period. If what we all tcll each other alout findaa is
true;, then there is no renson vhy you, . the GRELT, should not publish the lMoscow SF
Club's nwegazine, or Shelvy Vick be the publisher of ZENITH.

tloterdNo. to get back to a more mmiceblc thing, the Juwn. Hyphen. The cover cartoon
is a dilly. Truly, Show gets good. Tell me, is your attic rezlly as clem cond tidy es
all that?...GRUNCH is & welcome sights sincercly I think that Vincent hos o style of
writing which is pure fondom at 2 very hich level of wvit and writing skill. His stuff
is alwiys a pleasure to recd.

With Harris also I have a small bone vhereupon we may gadly nibbvle. The Survey ain't [P
Bentcliffe's tut mine, EB is not running same. Never wma, Never will. So if he did telln
the son of Moma Harris———Ghu bless his 1little cotton sodks—that it was his'n, he's a D
f-leifying of. Next time I sec Chuch I shall, as his agent (commission one pint per
short story duly sold to the Mirmon worchippers) require w rds of explenation. But it
Goesn't rerlly matter; naybe if it's a frost I will cnll it the Benteliffe Report. But [
present indications are gratifyingly otherwise—-1've had over 500 rceplies to the pilot o
survey. 4nd now have a most diverting correspondence with a l6-year old schoolboy who [”
is awfully busy trying to tell me how to do the job. 4fter all, I only do it for a liv-
ing, vhy should I know the best wsy to get Tenlies? dgybe, he talls me, I should hire
& goon squad of interviewers to call on people, Can you imagine the scenc? "

Loccle, Bermondsey. Time, Saturdey night, llpm. Entcer left, furtively, a specinen of
gemis intervicwer, common. Tall, zwngzling, glcaming spectacles, could do vdth o shave,

It raps on o door. uc it waits for a reply it opens a d&sreputeble reincoat, tokes
out a sodcen wad of pepers. Bhcer had ancinted them in The Globe. It mekcs futile ges—|=
tures with the popers, takes off and replaces the cap on its bulbous bonce, tha as
the door opens end o very lerge gent apoears, stutters forth in what is meant %o be a EL
neny voices "Good evening, My name is Burzess ond I am interviewing pwple cbout scien
fiction.....a2nshhhhh leggo of my neck..." Therc is 2 scuttling sound, the slm of a
door upon the righteous wrath of a mon who has spent Saturady night proving that he
will elways defend the right to get tisht....

Yo, Welt, I think interviewcrs are not the thing, If I got realioncs I'd hove to pay
for them., This, being m .berdomim, I could naver do., .nd the volunteer lobour I' d
get—welll This stunt has cost over £12 so far too.

I dida't say SPACE TIMES was a streetvalker. jaot that sou were goine to have jour legs pulled
ovar taia Scion deal. It's not A rormal busizess amranyement, but a generons subsid{ of ST by
Scior ard itl!s goin: to make it very difficult far yor to review, tne Va g5 Stattero Magazice

without zppearing elther: aubsarvient or uscrateful.” X¥onlt it? #F You slap Vingle wrist for not [__|
knoviug you were a Scot——youlre reurer, and I der!t wuant to be o sporran partacr.
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SID GaLE Thrmks for Hyphen ©, I‘ve read it through and can't  find onything %o gripe | |
about——still, 1 (oa't consider myself to be a ccrmoisseur on mything. Bo- |
sides, none of the other f.nnags appear regularly enough to comparc with Hyphen.

I sean to be out on a lim" in this part of the world, ilost of my acquiintince either |
don't do mich reading, or read romances (girls) or Hemk Jansons (boys) (eny dificrenceif |
I've given wway about holf a cwt of BRE .mazings, wWeird Tales and astoundings, but I
haven't becn able to secure w new fan.. 4 favourite argument of mine is thoi evoryone
1t brought up on fmtasy fiction in the fom of fairy tales—-Cinderelle, Snow ihite E

2
]

~F

etc.~ 1s Yes, girls are tLe ones with lonl' uair, u4s Mother GlLu'!s?

TERAY JEEVES Either by rccident or designl the cover was good..I liked it anyway. ThigR
Harris bloke slipped in his place names; the station wasn't Fewkenham
Halt, occording to Bradshaw; it was Fevkenham Hell, Before the village of Buzzoph wes |~
rawoved by a bomb, the stme station did for both villages and was kmown as 'Fevatham |
~nd Buzzoph',
4s for my letter, if Shaw wamn't at the con, than it must have been somchody dlse wh
ambbed me, I still love Bob, even though the neme ain't Montague, 48 for the other a
he looked brainy aough to be Bob.
Who ic this guy Robert Bloch? Pity he dresn't marry a maiden end bring things to a
head. Night mnke the fur flys 2By Shav, actuallys .I don't get it, Is it over or under
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ARCHIE MERCER Now and again I take timc off from pondering the problaas of the upiv-
erse (for instence: what wr.s wrong with the white Horsec enyway, cxcept

that 1t didn't sell fish and chips?lor whst the hell are all these ordinzls supposed to

be in aid of POr, a favourite this, i any specific breath I happen to be taking at the

tine n odd on¢ or m evan one® Or vhy is tie master-number on Cepitol records wpside

down?4 to catch up on iy correspondence., .& now. Hcre goes.

To the Inspector Taxes, Dear Civil Sir. n:f the rcbate you've just given mc. _ccoriing

to 1y calculations I should be rebating you. ire you crazy?

To the Editor of the Times, Sir. Today I heard the Cuckoo waltz on the gromephone. Is

this a record? (4ttontion Small-.ds Jopt) For sale, Six Non-fictlon Deduicel Sciant-

3 fic Books, Or vwould exchange any three for corevan capsble of wcormodating tiic other
three, éirchie won thesa books far a letter in Autlientic sovins he was bored with_ganc: flight.
! K arently Le'd rather waighty tean. e 4 :

Lo you, ) gpite of your editorinl acic<z on une supject, 100 was wWls tune Iimdy
stapled in place. Thanks, The first peze of GRUNCH is the one that kecps felling outeq
I found the whole publication throug¢.out to be of m cxtremely high stoncard. The
single exception was the ineviteble 1., (Haven't the inericaps got anything vorth re-
rrinting?) I exclude the versificacicn foom my stricture, I liked it. snyvay it'a ob-
vious it's in the wrong zine. (Hov nem o thing that's by definitiop umprintcblo be re-

printed?) S \

Oh yes, thcre's the metter of whit you call sadiam, Your remerks about Hubbord and
Fyfc's are not understood here. No' I hate sadism but I've noticed nong in narticudar ||
from the two you mention. Hubbard strikes me as often readable bul nover mesorable. E::

Fyfe is just plain dull., a.Lcu's leass oxpired, a.W:at ordimals? Arc jou tryimos to br csot- U;'
erie? 3. Yes. 4o So the ehop issistant can see the vu:ber while you read the labels 5, Chuck '”

was pulling your le¢. Thaut lircrick wae uot reprirted from DAWY of ' !Clean Up danior! fare but frort!
a Lontor oreshot call-d LYMELW with a circuletion of ona,. (be.) d

RALPH BAILEY ,,wWell, old chappie, carry on...and keep it clean. Somc of the eanbrib- tg

. o 3 £
utors could maybe keep it to themselves what a louse they think (c\rcn ifi=z
he is) another fan is? There's no ham in being calm snd courteous. ie, but how dull,

JOHN B, H&lL I enclose 2/6. Please scnd me a copy cf The Enchanted Dupliector; two :

issues of Hyphen, 3 of Space Pimes and 2 of Fission. I uncarsiand thet
you are giving copies of the last twe zines avay for nixth..I suppose it's typical wil-.
lisism to explain to urchie Mercer why you leave TOTO loosc and then staple minc in. v4
The rest of the zine was good, and very funny. You kmow, you ought cither to put "haw ‘|
osdroppings" in thc middle or elec send Hyphen in_on emvelope. I saw the postman bring-!

Tl gy e b o o i, T o
%‘%& MM ot e Congeree
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ing it, reading the back with a foolish grin on his face, =nd he seanec. wost reluctant [
to put it through my letter box...Nevertheless, Hyphen is still my fevouriie zine,
1. SPACE TI/ES ia the only F:z I've given away 4o far,
1lCiakl wakleCE  You mention Oopsle in los angeles. Id this a fanzine of ths Hyphen
class? If so I'd be grateful if you coulu send me the oddress of the ,l

editor ~s J woula like to subscribe to it. mege Calrine, aBaye—aati ft., Sants wouics, |
Culifnfriae Mo woull like pen frierrde in tue States. rils addrems is c¢/o Martus Bishop, w63 _
hesnle Road, hnll, Yorls, Esgland. ¥nan’e Fam the cartoon idea, Milkc, “e3s |

wILLIAM F.  Thenks for Hyphen, which gave me a welcome 1lift of spirit in these dull, ,

TEMPLE cold winter days. I'm glad most people enjoyed the Beacon report s imech as

I did, but I'm not surprised to find D.R.S3nith among the rare exceptions. . .
Iven before the wrr, in the days of Nova Terrae ond T'=les of ilonder, he wos xicpt ab :
throwing tuckets of oold water over people asa reward for thelr hard wor: omi self den-
ial (sme thing) in attempts to entertzin him. Not that I can rec:ll thot he sror threw!
any over me. i

I'm afraid he's a type. Smm Youd is also of it. Hut there are signs—-gbrous in tae :
wind-—lately that they mgy’ both eventuxlly grow out of it, if very bclotudldy. It's
only o matter of groving up. -

In her recent book, 'Pleasure'; Doris L:ngley Moore mentions the type: “lis;ramgenant i
is a relief to minds that are ill at ease—a relief vhich they grasy ot ecqarly--—but f’_.
like eny other crug, vhen it wezrs off it leaves the aduict at the mercy ol his ditter- P
ness. The fundmmental unhapiiness of destructive people is usually transpoact acoush, o
and often very much to be pitied... Feople vho are for some reason sociclly unersy oi‘te.ng _
think thot it is a mark of aperiority to be hard to plesse. The young just esxrging frope* !
~dolescence are almost always hypercritical, especially on subjects where .y hove onlyn
recently acquired knowledge, and the uneducated or half-educated do not lils i~ “how
when they are impressed in cose they should commit the i=ux pas of oveav-luinsg, chich
is thousht to subtract more fram our prestige than undervaluing, Unfoertunntely, iy pos€
thet 48 long sustained is pretty sure to become second nature..."

Let's hope Jchn Roles won't let it grcw on him s bally as Smith md Youd cid.

If you publish this—and I have no objection—-I may mcke another enary, cr wa two,
(not of Sam—he's impervious), and therefore shall be unsble to say, vrite ox o my-
thing right in his or their eyes agrin. If this burden comes, I shzll txy Go bLear it
with fortitude.

DoR.SMITH It occurs to me that I have yet to ackmowledge reccipt of the Jumeoxy issue

cf Hyphen, md I naturally hasten to do soc, represating os it docs onc of |
the very few tles I still have with fandom. 4t times it does seem to me &k I m drift-
ing apart from something which h~2g been a spoll part of my life for mexe ycors ian I .
cere to calculate 4ae) but then Hyphem arrives and I realise I mm 25 decply comected |
vith the movement as I ever was. {

An.. this is really &« super issue, for it contains one shining gloem of trueth,; one I
blinding glimpse of the obvious vhich has dispelled the horror and reyumumes vith ’

!
|
1

L ¢

, 325y maem

which I tenc to view people who attend cawentions #s conventions :re usually Ceseribed
end has made me realise that they sre humm beings like myself, and like tic sorv of
people I like tc be with, "The secret of enjoying oneself is to gather together o few
congenicl friends ond hide" you say, and I rcegaxd them as mome of thc most heautiful
words I hawe scen in a fenzine for many o long year—preceddd as tagy arc by s almost
equelly beautiful disparagement of the conventionzl convention's "aomous loud and ;
drunken party'. ‘hy hea nobody dared to utter these lovely verities befoxc? hy have
convention reporters (md I cznnot exclude you frem this category) persistod in mphas-:
isinsy the more revolting snd disgusting aide of the effair, so that Innocents 1ile my- |
self shrenk from the shocking inanity of such guings-on? I do not say that no. T shall | |
rush off to attend comventions; the habit of years iz too harc to brewc. But ai lenst I, l
know now that if I do accidentally meet with one I ne:d nct run screeming eiey. ’2‘
Everything ¢lse in the issue is naturally overshadowed by this one thingy, @ I found ,’)l
it enjcyable énd intercsting, I am glad to sce that there are heroes hordy cnoush to i |




investigatc Vargo Statte: and his megazine and to report on it for the bacfit of less
intrepid souls like mysel’. I won't go into the detzils of my reactions sincce I gather
these are less them welcoie to you 4unexparted sometines, never nawelcoze) it I glad
you do not cless me with ti e execrable Roles...

FRED L, SMITH I agrce with everyone who said 'The Beacon' issue was grent, Definitely
the best one you've put out so for. Aleo agree vith Bric IPrenk Russell's

rancrks anent No,5, Didn't care for Cumpbell's style at all and his humour svcued fore-
ed in comparison to Tucker's easy flow of words.

hu*gbe.nl seums to be the favourite whipping toy these days and I'm rother sorry to see
you joining the line to infliet further weals upon his searred body. Koct fans sean to
forget that he is no longer comnected with af, except on the lunatic frings, md they
Glsrcnember very easily the meny fine stories he produced in the pagt-—'Feox?, !'Final
].31!15:kou*b', 'To The Stars', 'lhe End Is Not Yet', to name a few. I supposec howover thet
1.t is largely because he did write some good stuff that fens were variously scidened,
disillusioned or outraged vhen he left scicnce fiction for fictional scienze; &8 some-
body put it. Also the fact that he dregged John W Campbell end L,E.Van Vogi ints the
8CIIy mess ené macged tc beamirch the grod name of ASF, of course. On second thoughts,
perhz_zps hc does descrve it, in view of your repcrt on his latest follies.

.I don't quite get vhat you mean by 'szdism and paranoia' in Hubvard's and Fyfe's wri-
tings. Could you elucidate and poini tc a few examples?

Igeant the love of cruelty and the worship of powvnr, fis herocs—and I do mean herocs, not merely
srotagonists—are usually callous brutca to vhom any reans are justified to attain their nsuslly
t0lfisk ends. Fari exazple Corday in ITo The Stars'! kills several hundred innorent people to por—
suzdc their leacers to surrender, In !Greed! & whole planet is depcpnlated. This might be nathing
zore than stupid callousness and lack of iragination hut the theme of mi_ Wt beiny right occurs

‘suspicivusly ofter. In any case this i3 the type of thinkiny that leads teo Belser aid Auschwitz,

Mal ASHWORTH  I'm afraid 1 just failed to understand your Corcneon report—it wasn't
|l &t all derogatory. lidn't you READ the cther conreports or sumhn'?
Didn't enybody tell you it was o flop, a Fiascon etc? I just don't understant you. You

mst b;f?ming to be criginal or somesuch. Sheer show-off. Anybody'd think vou enjoyed
yourself' joyed

BRIAT VARLEY  Tharks for Hyphen. I could be rude and suggest you publish a fll stop
: ; and do a service t. fandemé or lapse into a / b\;t I von't beeamze I liked
the damed thing, cerma?

Chudc Hofris nade one mistake in his report on the Medocn. Iy zap-gun tma nothing out
of the ordinary, the only difference was the contents—I filled it with Buisne and got
5000 &hots. a filling, Tnis Varley must be a storny petrol.

Also I vish pecple would step pe*tir . at Norman wensbercughs he's an intelligmt lad.
*hy, the latest reports from Wiltdiire say thet he started hiking to the Superncncon
last Sundey. I like blokes as lteen e that, it helps to stop me going barirunt.

MLX KEASLER  Rather pleased that you tock the news that I'm still alive in such sport-
ing nature. I re~d in some fnz about me falling off the fratemity house
roof, thus ending Sixth Fandom. It was by some tzcuble malker called Bob Tucker. But I
never believed it for a mement because my insurance campany vouldn't came across with
Iy insurence. It seems they only necept dead bedies for insurance, which just shows |
how predjuice {sic!} they are. Since I couldn't comvince them I was decd, (it wsa |
bright sunny day) I decided just to let everyone know I'm still around, (mostly in the |
moming, but still arpund... W,
Keaslcr's next gift to fandom € goody,a free fanzine} yill be cnlled !.lbntross'. 4L

*20ye01Tdp © Anq 03 SUTGR w,J—reak STy} uoougy oy df Gulos 304 I, Iy,

(Thot's o bird, you ko). It will:be like Opus and Fuwerietys nothing todt, Wt lot ¢!
of fun, You knsw what bappemed te the last Azcient Marinmer who tool on an albatroe=?
ool z F : o

Firat corments on Jke Enchanted Bubficaton: "Very wonderful(by telegramlesitvery fire, very en- h
Joyabla, and needed"..:"lovely lovely lovely"..."will cause & sensation'.e."incomparable's..'the
Bible of irua Fandom''.ss"marvellous”..."two typos'sastorilliantly conceived, brilliazrtly completed'. )




WLLN M.  Hyphen was pretty good, except for ilarris's monstrous accusation th..@ @i inl- I
PandUN>  srove and liyself were, not neofans, but neo-neofens. I am going o cermand on ‘

cpclogy from him in some nationzl daily....(ne thing that shoulcl. plexse you i
is thut tio anti-fens were extremely pleased with the 'Sweet Sue' myme méG one or two

of the bacover jokeSeo.. Whet is suaucebottle fafdgm? A non—fap mytholor.: based on the
%P ‘sauce label, I had an article ('The Subcutanecons Fan') about it in oogys' Skyne~k.

|
1
NOStub Greetings! Lesser Mortals! (yuk! yuk!) Byphen 6, has now been re--read, |
waNSBOROUGH  -nd enjoyed =s usual. I had a wood chuckle at “iarris' in the roin.,  hat !
2 chance miassed, OUne thing he forgot about "our dinrer', we vers all gabe ]

bing away about this and that anc the waitress csme by ona placed the willim upsice
Govn on one of the plates. C=n't remember which one now, The fan in question picied it
up, and seemeC to have trouble with his breathing. "rhat! 13/- he gnsped®. ol his fac

had to be seen to be believed. Reindis
e 'Norman G. wansborough, "The Wizexc of wilts."®
Sice Bovw down ell ye lesser fans!

GHOKG CHARIRBAS It was with o sense of tingling mticipation (as Dickens sail) that I
begrn to resd the latest issue of Hyphen...You can inmsgine, then, my
lzcerated emotions on reading this slipshod, halfhecsrted unimeginetive parcly. Let me
particularise. Letters: Mot one worth mentioning (I myself wes too buay to write) ex
cept possibly the one from S.Moskowitz., Even his letter was spoiled by that horribdle
pun, "..the music goes sounu :nd sound...'" For » humorist of his cclibre this is be-
neath contempt. bridge Under The \water, by Jemes vhite: He could not h-vc cpent more
thon ten mimutes writing this. and that pun cbout the “atom vhich, at the clcetron,
went to the poles ana volted" was both shocking mnu ancient. Yranted th-t the -um is a
purely meniaccsl form of humour, these examples 2re plain crazy. inthentic Science Fic-
tion Review: cven though the tvo issues reviewed were not so good, still ASE.rooHr:sent
335% of oritish promeg production, now that harc-come-easy-go New sorlus, our Hricht
star, is ging Nov:. In gpite of your slashing attack, I still rate sutheatic ciong the&
top 35 megnzines in the field. killed Inaction by Ving Claxke: The worst discpnoint-
ment of cll, lhere are 124 lines in this article :na 122 were 2bout Phentosocorio.
Harris ¢nd Porsley, by Charles arrice: lhere were only tvwo reuccming fenturcs chout
this short story. 1, it was short. 2...no, sorry, there wes only ons. warrice should
never hwe attempted a horror yarn; it takes a Dickens to tell such o micawber story

’ 2 1 '
reperly. If vou think we're soins to prodtce an issuec with all those thisge in it, youlre
:LpDuIt)chn}gn—---nar.e of Richard A. soens {3’tadors—this is ar allusiorn to the famous Nov T49 AS®

3C0 \Was, d on_a proptetic rexderfs letter iz tie Nov. "P fssue,) g
HEGC RN 2 BT Sule Attend & London Corventicn, Horris's accownt was vond-

erful. You know, #merican fms .re so stuffy.... _|

aopedT BIOGH  Hyphen here and rates hyperbole. Whenever I think of sosiconc trying to

top it, I throw up my h:nds in despair. (That's vhy I dresd Scgpnin—
I always throw up my hands. Mnd it's herc enough just swallowing them in the firsy
place. I tolc that to a girl once and she didn't believe me. So of coursc I irwiled her
up to see my retchings.)

I alvays think the letter colurm is just about the best thing in Hyphen...that is,
until I tum to the final overleaf md resd things like that period picce o™out prompt
issues, by hat is off to whoever cme up with this inspired commant.{barri)uvzhod so
hard 1 nearly fell out of the bath-tub. (sometimes I think I ousht to get o boath-tub
with sides on it. But then, people are alwnys tellinz me I don't hive anough sansc to
come in out of the drain,)

-«sothat's all this about Chuck turning pro? I wis declighted to hear sbout o sile,
and hope he gets the bug. The more fans tum to pro writing, the less tine ticy'll
haVetfor forming, «nd that vhll lewe the emtire fan-fiela opan to us 0l pios o Ges
ecrate.

- odleybe there will be some semblance of ronaissance in '54, but I'm efreid nony nevm
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comers haven't yet learned the secret of frnactivity which is simply this; you heve tc



-

meet or correspond with pecple you like, +t's a very persancl thing, this 2 Dusiness,

Those vho atten cons and cnjoy themselves generally ere enthusiastic about e fielc.

Those vho attend mc don't find ®neenisl compmnions usually snipe. These tho Y !

frienGships in ¢r throush fandom remain, as = rule; often peoplc quit as o result of '
|
|

——

disillusiomment of a very personsl nature. (cf Loney et al.) Seams to me ot the cxp-
cnsion of the field has tended to make it more difficult for newcomers to m.k. fimm
friends; their interest, thercfore, is superficial or limited to their lildns of the |
reading motter, snd in time, interest lags. it's one thing to like the steriss of George;
O.Smith end quite another to know that gentlemon end to see him demonstroitc the Law of I;,
Liminishine neturng, bottle in hand. ‘

.48 to my fanactivity being a secret vice; vice it may bes but hardly o secret one. o
Ihe recason for my indulgence is so basuruly simple (I sturted out to vrite "obsurdy |3
gimple" but nov that 1 see the neologism I think I'll leave it that weys isn't it a  jer |
uirty-looking word!) ln the vords of ado smnie ( 2 character in 'Oklahome! ~hich is, |,
as you lknow, thc smericon equivalent of 'Hearts of Oak'), my trouble is tht I cn't
say no. Someboly vrites end asks for an erticle; chances are, if the request is 2t all
legible, 1'11 oblige. Get rcped into all kinds of fanactivity that way too. (ui;-. I hes
some cosher in the back of the house mutter "Egoboo"? Well, it's not that ot nli. beo-
boc is ermed by pro activity: Heinlein -nd Bradbury anu others vho selcon condeseena
to cven t-ke note of present-dcy fonuoings get muchos egoboo, and deservelly so. Mey
£11 I get is headaches. I spent the vhole morming Joing an article for Grezs Calkins
on Fritz Leiber: becmse he asked me, and because he saia he needed somcthin: to offse
your illiterate contribution. It's just weakness that keeps me in fondem. Eerc I am,
on p.111 of = slimy little opus zbout 2 one-eyed private eye--really--onu instezd of
fin.ing out what heprens on p.112, I am penning random remarks to send off ©o sone
fereway Belfastness in the vildemess. are we still in this confounded perantnesis?
Let's get out before we're suffocateds)
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CLIVe JLCKSON  S¥ Carnival returned vith many thenks. It was fun realing 'liie svords-
men' after 211 this time, Remember the birth of the ile. in your sitt-

inz rocm, just before I left at the end of my most enjoysble stay at Obliguc House?
No doubt you are thinking: "the poor fellow is nuts, doolally tap, stone bo:lters—-—he
hes « niche in - hordcover antholozy, ani all he cm do is reminiscel®™ (Ho ic heck
o you spell that? I left my Chambers ot home; 2 greazt mistoke in tnis coll we:'.‘ther,)

well, of course it is rzther nice to be anthologised, but it would be = lot nicer if
it invelved a spot of wollor-lolly. The truth isy; I'm not the starry-eye” young; fan
thot visited the suerec temple of lawnt that sumer, sScience fiction, to nc, is no
longer ~ way of Life~-it's just some stuff I read vhen I can spare the time, nd most
of it ian't anything to shout about cither, In fact I'm no longer 2 fan ot 11, if you
use the voru in its originsl sense as an aboreviation of 'funatic',..ihus my inliffer-
ence to fondom itself; the majority of it is so silly, so juvenile, 'nd mrkes so mmen
noisc¢ clbout nothing, that it just isn't vorth botherine szbout. '

fo. herc's n point: txke = year's ep of fenzines enc——if you hawe 2 vedk or so to
spare-- throueh them :mi clip out mmything that shows 2 moderate glirmer of ~lult
hwiour or intelligence, (I am not referring o your ovn publicstionsi) You =ill gle=n
2 very sparse file of clippings indeed, especially if you bother to distinguish bet-
ween the intelligent and the portentious...

eo "4l Our Yesterdnys'-—-very furmy. If Mr Harris will forgive my soyin® so, NOwWeVGIhE
I Con't see that ontics with a plastic water pistol have very much te co ~dth the Med—§
con. I suppose therc werc other items of interest, besides a watery (tut equilly juv-
enile) version of 'G--—-r C--¢' by lir Harris ond his little playmates.

well, I had ~ helluva lot more to write zbout, but time's runnins out, Lell you whatl
you write to me, ~nd then I'll write to you, anc before we know vhere we wxre we'll be 2
gorresponuing* again!

1=
*PROUNOSE: Corresponcing with what? e a ul R, .4
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FaOL80SE: Then vhy are you vwriting to him?

WYQWLEs  1'm nots I'™m writins to walter vdllis.
PROWOSK: .nu vhy do you wish to =2lter him?

biSulks I uon't; he would bridle at the suggestion.

WYSmld's  No, I con't know anyone of that neme, [“1'
|

l i

!

Db Gl sl Hyphen 6 arrived about 2 hours zgo and has bean wevourel idth consiler-
cble enjoyment., Shaw's cover is no minor classic, but rather o najor of |

the species. Obviously these are representatives of vhat Boggs cnlls 'psaxdo-Cst:r_t":)«,lls'l.
I'm irclined to pass out top honours te Claxke for 'Grunch' as the most entertcining |
thin: in the issue but it is a toush iccision, believe me! His rencering of the P10
COVErs on peH is 2lso noted with magnums of cpprobrium (~ni I hope that memas ihab 1
think it meins). {and ve hepe you con't mean vhat it does meen.d ‘=
Harris' section is ~ deachent tie with Clarke's; woulu that I could but cagode :.r som_g‘
qunplay with your crew some time, I think I ould lend new excitement to ihe pastine. 3
You ses, I hwe 2 St »357 mapgmu vhich shoots real mllets, pe
PuUl ENWVER  Don't you think the woterpistol gos is wearing thin thouch? It ian't helf
so funny as it used to be anu indeced never did seem more thm o direct i~

import fror those adolescent Elk conventions stunts we read about. then I first lc-:a.meef.;~
to milk a cow (all right, lomgh, but I got pretty cpod at it once. I've lost tae knackg
w

novw, Last holiday I tried it and 211 I got was 2 urine-soaked elbow ond 2 2irty lock)
it usx to be a favourite trick, when the milk wes coming dovm well, to zive the teat
a slight upward flick at the last moment ~nl send a jet of wamm milk ngbe four or A ve-
yards into some inmmocent's foce, This wes alwoys gpod for a laugh once cr btvico tut af-
ter = Lit even the cow waan't armsed.

fip ©'S

41l these accusations of juvenility that are being flung about bring to mind Jim H:
mon's remarks about maturity in fi:ndom. He divided adult fans into three classes:
1. Those who consider themselves mature and feel it is important to. ack_gecoivingly, I
2. Those who don't care vhether they're thought mature or not i Kot ‘jlﬁ:'%o‘os‘“ﬂ"feJ' wal
like, Fxample Lee Hoffman.
3. Those who think that zcting immature is more mature then acting mature. Ermple
walt willis.
1'm afraid Jim hit the nail unerringly on the thumb as far as i'm concermed. I am, I [<
mst adnit, not one of those superior No,2 types, but merely =z sort of invertsd No.l. o
I may believe that it is really a sign of ultre~sophistication consciously to indidge
in juvenile antics-—as Oscar Wilde put it, "Simple pleasurcs are the last refuge of
the complex'--~~but :'m all too swere of the fact thst the casual bystamder ot o Con- |
vention, especially one who gets in the line of fire, is unlikely to follow the same
line of reascning, And if he doesn't his enthusiasm for sfandom is likely io be domp—- |
ened, 1t could be argued of course that this 'Ordeal by water' is just the sort of test
wo need to keep the pompous and portentous out of fandom,, . g
But then my views about all this don't really matter. In
spite of vhat Norman Wonsborough thinks--his poem on p. 11
~-1 can't claim any credit for the sea~change that has |
come over dritish fandom. Liy sole contribution to the new
style British Convention, epcat from cpparently the intro-
auction of the ~ll-night party, has been publicising the
exploits of James Vhite. But even James, who started this
whole waterpistol vogue end who belon:s slap in the middle
of Cless 2 above, is eying the rosults of khis mi ssionary T
wor§ with o certain amount of awe. At the time James impors LB£ _’J__ CHEESES A ; (
ted the vaterpistol into English fandom two years ago it \ R v S

was & daring, original cnd necessary thing to do. Before Probler Picture, A snall prize
& . i RALY g will be sernt to.an; ore wko seces
this joke. You doult have to
aporaciate it tlhough.
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white, Fnglish fmdom was s. ffy, ond its conventions were as dry as duzt. Jrmes fixed [
that, 3ut now, judging from the Coroncon and the medcon reports, English corventions
are beocoriing even more uninhibited than knericm ones. Even the stolicd Liverudlians
ond soncunians, the very embodiment of serious-constructive fiméom, hawve joined in the
nelec. Here in celfust we look at what we hwe wroudht wi.th a mixture of credhive
pride and vague clam; like Frenkenstein.

It seems there have been a fevw complaints about tvo items in the last Eyshen; Jerry
Bixby's linerick in T0TO and one of the bacover quotes, theone Blodh calls the period
piece. Jow I =dmit that the baquote infringed s taboo older md more brsic tien current
sexucl mores and that it was understandable that woman might object to it. 3o I vromise
I von't print ‘mything like it agnin, unlesa it's equally as funny. I ~lsc it it'd
have been better not to put it out in the open, it I just wmmted to sce if myone reed
the bacover, 4pparently they do. So, from
now on I promise there'll be no more quest-
ionable quotes an the bacover. I have quite
enough subscriptions from postmen already
anyvey. On the mntter of the limerick, tho,
+ strongly object to the objections. It con-
tained no toboo vwords and dealt purely vith
nomal sexmal béhaviour, ‘which I refuse to
regard ns objectionable. I'm sorry if people
whon I othervise like and respect find it im
poesible to eprreciate wit wien it deals vith
this particuler subject, tut fortunately
nony others who have been more sctive supup-
orters of this magnzine do. It is just o met
ter of chocsing the readership we want, So
at the risk of losing a few inactive subscrif-
bers Lyphen vill go on printing mything the
ewitors conesider furmy as long as it doean't
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offeni against the law, or the suscentibil- SURE HE, HAS WORKED 'HAR_D;
ities of the majority of the realers, - SURE HE'S FIRST (IN THE. CLASS!

BUT WHAT ARDUT HIS -
The tess 't tale Sweet S a
s litan S ;:Z'g'ggynéifrue‘.m flomia‘:l‘;c? FAN ACTIVITY ? EH?  ANSWER

i the Chinam2a 3 £ 5 "

‘cc::‘%%let.hgif ca??’:mi}n}ochil‘ ha.m} Hwnted Ire- ME TF(AT' FWHAT ?BOUT H\S
The rindus, witk Z8P, jurzp‘;_:x:el q‘xla’:;z; ply to fecd ANAC ¢

Boges' articletter on p.l4, but 1'm efraid X 5
this issue had to be published too hastily for that. (My litile girl broke her leg bed-
ly three weeks ago and this issue wouldn't be out yet if it hadn't ontained Tony
Thore's electioneering edvert--voting closecs 3lst siarch), So I can't producc the stat-
isticnl analysis of current fnz vhich vould prove, I believe, either tizt DBoggs is
vwrong when he sgys most 7F friz are fendon centred, or that he mmd I 2re recciving two
entirely different lots of faz. It seams to me that the contents of the aweragse fnz to-
dey, or at lenst 2 couple of months ago, consisted of smeateir fiction, 'scicnec! artic-
les ond semi-illiterate reviews, all of a dullness almost sur.nssing belief. This dull-
ness is nct entirely due to lack of talent, ut pertly to the fact that the editors are
taking their nags too seriously. I admit there is o place in fandom for the serious frz,
of vhich type Boggs' ovn SKYHOUK is the spotheosis, but I'm sure Boggs publishes SKYHOOK
for whot I voulc call 'fun', not from some fughesded iden of ita importence. the trouble
is that vhen fans vithout Hoggs' literary talents or discriminetion attarst to produce g
& fnz of this kind they produce a finz quite as unreadable as the worst 'firmiish' crudzine
but vith the edded defect of pomposity. iherens if the editor or contributors write abcutr
soricthing they know about--ie thenselves—-the verst written piece can be enjoyed: even [
if it's only of cliniecal interest, like n suicide's note. I nover meant that a good iz | =
hes to bo furmy, ‘only that it shoulin't be pretentiove.) e JNCHMTED IPLICLIOR, for in-§
stance, was putlished for fun tut it is, in e sense, quiite serious. L
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