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INNUZND0 is a high-class mag edited and published bty David Fike and Tzrry
Carr...addrasszs Box 203, TLoi=0, Galifornia and 134 Cambridgs St., San

Frencisco 24, Calif., r=smectivsaly.
various apae (this particular issus

Inn go=s out for trais and thra
thru OMPA), and a limited numbzr of

copizs are available fcr letters of comm=nt. XNo subscrivtions are accepted
and all money rzc2ivzd, =ithar for subs or singls copise, will be written
off as your kind contridution to the Fund to Build a Tower to thza ioen

out of Ikeer Cans...i.e. we'll buy bhser with it. Ads are accepted at

25¢ 4rvage, 504 Lpage, and 794 a page... advertisers receive copies, if
you're determined to gzt Inn tkru meney alone. We hava lofty asrpirations
of publishing Inn every month. Isn't that nobdls?

T a Mist

Now, about tkis towar-to-the-mocn
tusinecs... Y& have gona ahead on
this and selected ths tack yard of
Carl Eranden's nlace as ths site
on vhich ths Tower will b= eracted.
A survey of %ths sits and some
shr=wd calculations havs led tc

a faw rath=r ctartling ccnclusions.

First, wes d=cic2d to figurz oag
just how kigh trhz Towsr will have
to be, vhich of ccurss mzens ws
had to find ocut row rnigh ths moon
ig. I took a ccurs: in astronomy
last y=zar at collzge, you sz2, and
I suggssted trhat we try the tri-
argalationh matrod of determining
the height. 221, the moon lookzad
to be adout 60 feet away from us,
directly above a pcint at the rear
of th2 vard. It wae about 40 fest
te that roint, and the angle at eur
feet was about 20 Jegrees (figured
by the ascensiorn of the moon).

Trat gave us side-angle-side. Fig-

uring roughly, that werks out to
an approximats haight of 15 er 20
feet for the moon (at that tim

only, of cource...but that's t
only time when the moeoen is air
above farl's bock yard anyway):

hs
ectly

let's say 20 fezt for the heignt of
the Tower (and of coursa we'll worr
ig out more Trscisely later, since
if i%'s too nigh th= moocr will
topple it ovar as it passss). Wow,
wa'll need & gcod daes for the
Towar (Carl Lae sugeg=sted a nyramid
shape). Carl savs it will take
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Jokn Chamnion writss m2 that he

is rlanning to issuz "an indesx of
tooks reviaswad in ASF, Galaxy, and
T&SE for the pest six yaars, 10

g211 for 504" I think this is

“rong Thinking. “ho wants aa ind2x
cf books wrich, for tks =most part,
nave been poor s2llars eand are cur-—
rontly s=lling at $1 a copy from
verieus ruckstare and bock s=llers,
or which have been sant thru Scisnce
Fiction Baok Zlub at the same »nrice;
sspecially when S5F Fk J1lud sends

you free circulars which revisw the
tom=s they distridbuts and/or the
huckstars mail out circulars which
review th=ir waras. Wky pay 5C4

for an index of thes= ravisws? This,
I feel, will do Science Fiction
little good. “What ¥r. Crhamzion
should do is to =mbark on a Ccnstruc-
tive Frojzct which will Furthsr 8-F.

Thruout fandom's history, thare have
baen numerous projects and lndexing
works. Indexes of all of the pre—

yines, an index of stfsy ir mundane
mags, an index of fantastic litera-
ture in books, an index of farzines

<
.

2utlished, and so on. It is definite-

ly surcrising that the fans who have
eagerly accunulated and read stfsy
rave not even attemctad to produce
arn index whick would oarove to be of
definite wortnh and imrortance to the
field, erd vhich would award the
labors of the com»nilers and tub-~
lishar with egoboo, fame and riches.
Wrat we neea 1s an irndex of Sex in
Science Fiction! TFor too lorng has
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cogtinved

AT B
about 2.000 cans to build a strong nyramida. 4And frankly, we are not even ap-
proaching this fhgure. 3ut we have vowed that we will Do 3etter In The Futuare.
e will step ud our sroducticn of empty bheer cans! In thie mad race between
our country and fnothzr, we must Le first on the moon! Bince we are great
believers in Private Interprise, we shall stand ty our convictions and be more
enterprising in our cdriniting.

¥ow, ‘as to the size of the moon. At a distance of €0 fect, its anparent diameter
is six inches. I'd say (though I kavsn't 2s yet worked it out mathematically)
that it would really be about six feet in diameter. Tob was dubious as to the
use in reaching such a smell cbject in the sky...h2 even wsnt so far ac suggesi-
ing a discontinuation of the Tower »roject and concentration on harpocning the
moon with a churchiey, bring the meountzin to lMchammed as it were. I think,
however, that no mattsr how small the moon may be, it will afford us an Advan—
tageous Fosition, ana therefore is a worthwhile target for the Tewer =roject.
Besides, we have done so much herd worlt mrevaring empty cans fer the Tower thal
it weuld te a shame to quitv nov.

Tad suggested another alternate tlan, which is genius-like in its simslicity.

He suggests changing the target to the sun, which he says risee just over the
house across th2 street from him, every mcrnings His nlan calls for a volunteer
(he would not volunteer rimself) to climb to the rcof ef the house and mount

te®e sua ot the beginning of its ascent. We thought at first that the Leat of
the sun would be roribitiva, tut e reminded us that tke heat at that time 1l
only 50 or 6 degrees, quite comfcrtable. Of course, we would have to ckeck
veatner forecests ard pick a2 chilly day for tne experiment, since around high
roon it geis wretiy hot and it would be rather discencerting to have to jumd
from suck a great height. :

However, I consider the Tower te the Hoos rrojoct as dotentially much mere
fruitful, sicce we would nave access tc the moon in all sorts of wesather (al-
trhough orly at night, of course). But Eeob's suggestion merits serlous con- ‘
sideration.

——  ® 8 9 a0

In the rext Inn we will have a trublu fannish comic strip fer the large verecentage
of our readership who weuld rather look at pitchers than bother with printed
metter. It will center around a young trufar, his trials, aspirations, &cetera,
However, we find ourselves sirgularly (or doubly) uninsnired as tc a name for
+v.is fellow, hence we are ennouncing a Big Jontest. 'We need a nama which will
just ooze trufannishness; a sensitive, fannish moniker...vhoever suggests vRe

Yest mome will win our Big Coniest. Inmmendo, of course, is nct cliche-ridden
...we are forever intrecucing daring new trought—variants, and such is tne case
here. Our corbtest ic Different! It is Fadical, Imaginative! In other worils,
thepz-will be no prizes.

Eut we hope veoulll sugeest a sencitive fanrnish rame anywvay.
—— Terry Caxrr
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this field been neglected by all but the shy sorncgraphers who would purchase
the firet iscue of Universs, or HMarvel Tales along with conies of Sdigy Detective,
Torror Stories, ond the like. Trat we need is a work %c bring long-nceded
recognition to 8~F. To giv= 1t its droper nlace in werlc literatura. For too
long have the tap-for-the-masses sex steries as versonifie? in a sl=w cf mediocre
paperbacks held sway over the fizld that is rightfully that of Science Fiction,
There are undoubt=cly a multitude of conncisseurs who would virtually drool at
the mere thot of anticipating such ern Index. Numerous ccllectors who never
peered inside their variodicals save for art Dose antrhologies wculi eagerly
urchase copies of the Index, desiring to read up on their favorite spacial ty.

The Tndex would cetail stories and articlss and the like aceording to the acts
performed therein. A section for saijism, anotner fcr mascchism, incest, necro-—
nhilia, fornication, solomy, and the liXxe. L delight to stimulate everyone.
dlong with this section would be a sampling of tyrical and enticing quotes from
represantative yarus. Tnere woull alsc be a comprehensive listing of authors
whose works are listss in the Index, with spesial cmohasis on the more prolific,
and likewise one for the perioiicals ir which the various and sunary storiess,
ariicles, and the like arnpeared.

Sample copies of the Index, sent out vc kucksters, cublishers and the like shoula
draw an imme.iate resjonse of large orders from them, for they will be quick to
realize that a ccpy of the Index included with a »rice list, wnich will Jjuet
haoper to list magazines econtaining stori=s which are Eresantad in the Index,
will rssult in an instant increese of sales anikfesiszance from the fars to

trheir outrageous rrie2s. ~rublishers will jumd onto tr.e baniwagon and issue
anthology after antkology containing the best stories vnich anpeared in the
Index. Sales of back issue mags will thrive, as will frose of r=print mags

and hardcover hooks. A guartarly revisw could te iscue: to keer the fans un on
contemncrary S-F and the sex therein. The long-sought—-for true rscognition for
the stories of yore, thoss thrilling enics with that intangible "Sense cf Woader"
would be had, and Science Fiction woull enter its geclden aype cf accentance by

the pecple and as the literature of ths werld. Eugo Gernsbask would once @Ir3
embark uncn oublishing a SF magazine, trhis time entitled Science Fiction Plas
c/w Sexologg,c/w Scientific Zxmzrimentor.

An Index of Fool's Reviawed in ASF, Galaxy, and T e oF Yy



The foreward to the Fancyclcredia tells scmething of its origins, and this
part of the article is only intended tc fill that in.

It was natural that 1 became interested in this kind of project at the time
i did. I had been strongly stefistic almost from my entry upon the scene, being
fascinated by the aspects of fandom as a society, as disiinguished from its re-
lation to fantasy fiction. By the end ¢f the thirties, the microcosm had lasted
long enuf to have acquired a considerable body of special lore, understancding of
which enabled the veteraans to feel surzrior to the barbarians. As a fannish
veteran, i could both gratify this sense of superiority, and do the neophytes a
favor, by explainiug things to thenm. ¢

I had alreagy vut my hand to the ecnsecutive treatment of fandom, in Up to

- Fow (1939) and a simnlifisi history some vears after. That kind of presentation
kas its ovm advantages, esrecielly for the verson who knows 2ittle about the
field. BRut most readers are waist-ceen in fandom vefore they come upon such a
workx anvhow. There seesmed little point in tal'ing up tkeir time with facts they
already xmow (which would have tc be inserted in a book intended to te read from
beginaing to end by raw newcomers as well as the more established), and vhen
there is something they do want to know — maybe they hava just caught an allus-
jorn to "unendurable ecstasy indefinitely orclonged" for examnle — they should
be able to find out about it without readiing a vhole booixz. Moreover, many things,
such as the phrase just guoted, cannot be explained in a consecutive accouit
like The Immortal Storm (which appearad 2ater, you understaand) without inter-
rupting the narrative. <3

For these anc similer reascns, ths encyclcevedia or digtionary method of ar—-
ranging the material appealed to me (but i must say that i thin% many of tha orig-
inal purchases of Fancyclopedia read it straight thru), ang i probably first
suggested to someons, IWhy doesxn't someBiody pudlish an encyclopadic dictionary of

fandom?L %Dbefore i thought very sariously of doianz it myself.

But there are various kinds of encyclopediass. From wvorking with toth the
EIncyclonadia Britannica, which features long articles, axd aa sncycloredia sim-
ilar to the Columtia, i had developed a strong nredispositioan toward the short-
article treatmsnt, which tells a man guickly what he wants to kmow. Asplring
this method to the Fancrclovedia may have bsen ill advised: at times; perhaprs a
skeleton of the history of faniom should have bsen collected unizr "Eistory" in-
stead of remitting th=s reader to "Second Traasition!, "Thirs Fandom", ete. But
generally, 1 still »refer th= use of a large number of short articl=s to a smaller
rumber of longer ones.

Elmer Perdue has mentioneda some stencils for Fancyclonedia that Le saw.
fhese were never dublished. They were'cut in the winter of 133%-L0, withcui zay
rough draft or other guide exceprt a compilation of ths hesadings which i conter-
nlated covering. I trped a few pages in this manner, dut the »proj2ct was too
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big to undsrtalte in that manner.

The name Fancyclonedia vas suggested by Phil Breason, 1 believe, about the
time that it was adopted as an ¥FFF project. Though doubt remained as to whether
it would actually be rcublisked, i went at the rreperation of the manuscript
vith more feeling of rssponsibility.

¥y method of assuring comrlete coverage of my subject was to tegin by writ-
ing the articlss abdout the troadest

tonics, fantasy and activity, amd : G, ¢
then go thru these articles and éﬁ\ SR
write othar articles abcut each tern /(\ N
used in them thet sesmed to call for \ ?\

further explanation. Tor cxample,

in describing fantasy, 1 natureally
used the expressions scisnce-fiction
weird fiction, and oure fantasy.

Then in the article oa science-fict-
jon, such words as extrapolation would
appear (cometimes the; were deliber-
atsly em“lovcf) about which a sep-
erate naragranh would be written
later and placed in the appronriate
alrhatestical location afterwarc. The (1
result of this method was that 1
omitted thru ovarsight almost nothing
that I wonted to cover, under the
theory of the worl.

say for how meny r velutione this suiral was continuc:.

scrint, Sysing new artislcs, th:n go thru

1 terms that needed exhlanation, and sc on,
reu2d comb - them for additional sudjects.

Zhrertiualily,  hoyave »y gme oF pew sibjects thus suggested tansred dowa.

I alsc went thru the tvoescrizt a time cr two; botl to change the wording,

ond to.2ick up anptnine i rad owr rlooked that snculd te exrounded.

Tt would b- harw to
I would go thrw th+ 1. ngthening nand
iz nausariicl =

St o aT

and ‘every time-4 adted :
t

e

(S}

When tne “irst stase ef the wexrk vas fin poedcanart tke articles
that i nad thus written, on split shcets, and snobtahtaned thez together again
in alrhaketical. crier. ‘"c Fons o cé;vr st rings ng were wcund on a number
of rodlike =ieces of cardboari, somebthing ike an arcient parchmernt. Frcm theseo
scrolls i tymed on gplit pheetvs, one column wide, an original and carton of the
tasic tyzescrin Aeper it vag: fixrst wresenteld +o otner eyves, a few cranges

were made in tLiO, BieflySineings *tlon of avoldances which 1 had carafully
catalogued.

Gy
Y
LS
4
A
3
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o
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Tris first orescutation was om a trin te Jew York in miduar, during which
Poc Iowndes ond Julius Unger examined parts of i%. Unger sesmed o want to

rublish it Limself, something woich i cicn't fancy because of the .carelesgnsse
witk vhich he »roinced ¥FF, btut tkhe dburden of Lis argunent was that 1 should
turn oub a larger first edition than i had plarned. I vielaed en that to some
extent. Tnrér also rutlishes irn advance tne article on the (Cosmic Circle,
which i wrotec af$ er the ms wae circulating to its critics (Degler wae in his
»rime at this time).

The: manuscrist (by which i mean ,V“C"crl‘t), erudely picned together, was

Tut in circulabion, ro“n"_cblru:op t0 tha wvaried critics zamed in the foreword.
T wmg worried about its getting lesi, but the nosteffice refused fo recister it,
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tecause of the nin. iost of tha critins Zent it for some time dut mage little
cormment c¢n it. The Futurians, arrtarently, made scme Dancil notations of
ambiguous import, verhass intendel to be 2xdlained in a lettar (for one thigpg,
i thirnk they were goiag, to male scme nrctest about the charming little item
regariing nsychiatrists! vocetions). But the only latter i saw from them

was from Wollhaim to Ackerman, the naxt man on tha chain, forwariing the ms
and denouncing the duny attempts ot humer in i%, tacause ther nrcceedzd

from such a fascist mentality as mine. Ackerman gave me a gooti letitar of
criticism oa the manuscrirvt.

I had expectad to!sent it to Bronsean for stencilling, dbut as my projected
departure overceas was held ur by scme snafu, i had time before leaving
Washingtcon to cut tbe gtencils myself. This enatlad me to make a number of
minor cheangas i would not have done otherwise, and it avoiced the nossibility )
of mistakes for which someone =21s8e would b2 'to bloma.

I had fillen out =ach line 'of the ms with nille so i zould justify the
right-hand margias, aand i aii this, though chang=ge in vording som=timss
threw the justificetion off (and with ncnstotaragrafing, tha ciffereance
carriad over from paragraf to 'Davagraf). One thing i was not avare of was
that my cerflu was net worizing as well as it should heva been. After i saw
the result, i f=2t like raveoiing =y .cem in vpreise of obliterine.

Sometima =
té Eronson. '"Th:
Santa lsanica Elitzk
nimsaXf ang othar

. s i3 and i sent thenm off
s on rzcort: Xromson's - Bavenarivle
set tre stencils, Ac leveiriving of

g t ra»rofucedi nnd assemhledi, while his social
world crashegd atout b 2 s. At tha suggestion of Laney, i believe, the
finished »roduct wes S indksary: papernysc. thet At couw i
rates, which saved oore than the ccet of the ccvers, and mede a Fwn‘ omer
nublication. In a y2ar or two the ~diition was almcst socle out, ana the
nrice on the last copies weoe raised.

's were T3

e

The pudlicetion mariasd my cdefinite graiuation to BNFiom. It aleo tended
to stamp fancom with my version of its nast. I home the to&al eif=ci hes
not been btad.

Dleactions immediataly after wublisption were mivei. Laney seems to
nave been scornful of ths thing at firet, werhapns bacsuse he wos Just going
over to th2 ¥nanve side in the Tirst great LASFS blowun, but afterward was .
impressei. L5J t0ld me thet i skhouls te thara tc lan up the praisa that
was coming in, but i saw little of that. I had carnestly resuestel. that
people write me abcut errcrs and omissicns, and a faw ¢id, but Derhame more $
wrot2 in vary gasn=ral t=rms of crltlcism.

Among those who got specific, Ossie Train ditterly criticized an off-
hand refsrence to hirmself, ani en zrparant orojection of my name where it
idn't balong. There were other criticisms based on the emshasis given to :
fan feuds. Doubtless thzrz was scme justificz=ticn to this, but when i
resclved atv the cutsat not tc du:li:ebe wrat wss' in the S5-F Check List, i
clagai the docr cn 2 large part of ths ceastructivs activity of fendom, its
infigidual fanzines.

My ga21lf-criticiem he 8 as any .of this. Whan i found
what thz second verss vee of MAud my mind geo=s scering urword", i wis
coulc expunge that. I felt, and fesl, that certain classifications 2ad
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such a2s pamflats and

at tempted definitions,

booklets, wer= uncelled for (but none of

these w=re as bad as the catsgorises analysis

and synthesis, which i had list=d for he2dings
in the abortive sfttion), ond thot othars should
have been difrfersnt; for example, the nemss

of clubs should nch -avs been collectah ac-
cording to whather they called themsalves as—

sociations or sncistiss cr sou=sthing alse.
Ideas i ha2ld at the tine. whigh were embedied
in Cy, such as the »ref=rence for r=agional
fan organizations; wele afterverd changed.
and there oare other little things here and
there that geve me twinges. T2rhaps the
toughast test wes - aouple of marchani narine
cadets lockice wp things abouy ie in io wr:ile
Took2d on: 1% i3 ever & Lelal te vateh

-
i

S -
savages hendling our culiure.

Yet trere's more pisasurs than vain to me in Fancyclopedia, ani i give
some thought Yo its further develorment. For raasons wrickh Harry Warnar
has pointed out, £y is out of dats now, even in its deszrsintions of the
world before 1G4k, It would have been Timasaue rseudo—~otjectivity to speak
in the vast tense of »erscns who wers still active at trhe tims of »publica-
tion, but the mast tense is very aoprosriats now for most of them. Then

emphasis must chenge ag the TUrnoses for which something is to b= used
changs, end i sometimss wonger vhet, if anything, could be tolf apout the
many parsonal things sention2s in the original, 1if a revision vere to be
sroduces for teciay's mach larger and less closely ¥nit fendom.

A supdlament cr revision of Fancyclop=dla wos in my mind from tha first,
when i askai that corresctions and aiditicns t= sen®t in. On ths ship coming
vack from Africa i startal & tiogrenhical index intsn ez to accompany the
supilemant, which wouls mention avary erticle in tha book in which a given
person‘% name apneared. The mova for o susplemant naver got VaTY far,
nhovevar. ;

In recent y=ars, thare hes besn scme intarsst in publishinz a revisad
edition. Once someboay theoreticelly uné=rtcck this for the N3F. »roges
andé Willis actually forme: a thres—man committee to work onm 1t. But last
year Boggs withdrew, on the grouné thet he could not give the tim= to it
to cerry out the rsvising rd uodating as he telieved it shoul¢ be done.
Tor naarly 28 many y=arc o fancom hava elapsad since 1643 as elapseq from
the beginning of fandcm 10 thnt dats, and it has been a much largsr fandom,
more jevcted to coining terms, herdar %o keep track of. ;

.
e
F
e,

This suggests the sesirability of a large committee vorking on a re-
visien, btut i Go mot beliave tlot it cen b2 don= by a voluntary comrittee.
A good many years! opulling and hauliugrat fen to chonnel thair impulse for
wild self-exnrassion into nedsstrian co gt ractive tasks has dissillusioned
me on that scors, and exoerience with the N3F and the like has made me a

confirmed indiviiualist in certain rasvects.

Yet the thought of an uniedate ané vastly en
hod sven given it & name, using th
uiert tells me that the word .2

1argad Fancyclepedia still
I e augn=ntative suffix -—on,
but a cla

s8ic T necycl
of Greek origin, andi the Latin suifix wouli nct be &pr

opedia is ultimately
nropriate. Thz project



as 1 imagine it would he very sxpensive in time and meney, dbut it would
be ne plus ultra.

It would be a total sncyclopedia of fan-
tacy and fancdom. It would combine in

iteelf all of the indexy=s of books and
2rozine storias, and classify them decimally.
Tuerse would he comzrehensive traatrent of

all 1¢cognized asnacts cf Tantasy instead

9t tre scattered Fa:cvclopedia articles

on dressec-un mundeas, ghouls, ktn. Thers
would bz tasic biocgranhicel data on avary
author as well cg e ery fan. On the stef-
nistic side, it would incorporata Pavlat's
révision of the S5-F Chsclk Jie¢t, including

211 on2-shot broadsides, though not neces-
sarily vith all the data atout =2ach which
Swisker and Povlat comwnilea. Al locsl
clubs as w2ll as other organizations would
be,listed as a matter of coursz. Conven—
tions, 1nc1aents, and terminolegy since
1943 would be treated as tully as in the

original work. MAlmost evarything in The
Immortal Storm would bz included in som= form. It——

Steady, Juffus. You wastzd

he battar part of your youth on that stuff.
You wanta corrupt someboly else?

Jack Speer 19 May 356

Do fans stil) "faunch"? —Ton Wegars 1956

In the bar drinkiang with Tony RBoucker, I suge=gted thst thz next time some—
one writes & story with stf fans for charactzsrs, like The Case ef the Little
Green Men or his Nocket to the ¥

sorgue, the autho:r should take a cue from
Loney andjwrite in a r=selistic .stxle.

T"You know, pht lots afigue

Bouch&r ceemed ‘delipgnted witi the idexz end Ze ag

a4 fPhav 1t sl d¥gs
ovar tlg with the s2riocus wensiriucsivz element o :

SHartin Algey, REVCLTIF! DIVILOFZN
el Al X CHICON, FAPA Mlg #61.
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Iet us say at the outset that we disliite serials in fanzinss. 3Zut,
at the risk of sounding like Fate Verzimar, we have here a wniece

which 'is toc gocc tc rejest and too long (20,9000 woris)to =rint-3n
ore issue. Sc Carl's magnum opus will De serializad in Ina for the
next six issues.
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If you really want to hear about it, the first thing voulll protatly wvant

to know is why I reaé stf, and all the funny things I've said at conventvions,
and how my rarents give me odd looks when they see me with a fanzine, ang all
that Norman G. Browvme kind ef crud, but I Joa't feel lilke going into it, if yeu
wart to lmow the truth.. In the first nlace, I hardly ever read stf, and in the
second, my parents are fans. DBesidss, I'm not going tc tell vou my godaaam
memoirs er dnything. lenty of othars Lave cone that tyzes crap: stories about
all the queers that belongecd to the local fanclub, or about all of the bums
that would come to your house all the time begging a meal and a nlace to sleed
and then insult your mother, or come in drunk at four in the ipTe eselih) 0y =ity o KO,
it's net at all 1like that; I'll just tell you aveut this fakefan stuff that
Lapoened to me arcuni last Labor Dar just befere I got gafia. I mean that's
all I told ® Ai. about, and na's my brother ang all. Xe'ls in Wisconsin, and
ne just beught this nsw Jaguar car. He's got a lot of deugh, now. Ee aidn't
use to. He used to De just a fan writer. He wrote this terrific fanaisk
story, "The Skarf," in case you newer heard of him. It killed me. Now he's
out 'in Wisconsin, bteing a filthy pro. If there's one thing I hate, it's
stfmags. Don't even menticn them te me.

Wnere I vant to start telling is the day I dromped out of FATA. FAPA is
the Fentasy Amatsur Press Associatiop. You'va nrovably hearé of it, or seen
the ade, anyvay...they've always got a line about it being the place whare old
fans go te die. Tike as if there was ncthing in it tut ola gurs.. Strictly fox
the bdirdis. There aren't any mors 0)& fans in FAPA than in any other goddam
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fanclub. Maybe two of them. If that nany. Anc¢ they were rrobavly old when
they entered FiPA.

Anyway, it was the Saturdayr I £0t a rhone call from Patlav teiling me that
I'd been dropped from FAPA aud asiiing m2 to come over and see him. I forgot to
tell you about that. I wasal't £0oing to get any mer= mailings after the August
one, on aecount of I hada't fulfilled my activity requirements. They gave me
frequent waranings to start publishing;—especially at the eni of each year of
my mambership, when I had to dash off a fanzine—-but this time T 3idn't .do it.
So I got the ax. They give guys the ax quite frequontly in FAFA. It has a
pretty fast turnower since they passed the amenament raising activity standards.
It really has.

Anyway, it was September and all, and king eof cold, so I got to Fatlav'!s
bouse as fast as I couid. 3Joy, I rang that coorbell fast when I gos to cld
Patlav's place. 1 wa= mmaily frszan. YT ¢ouil harily move my fingers at all.
I couldn't even have %yvoe: now ne time for all good fan to come to the
bheerbhust. 'I really ~aulidn

A Patlav openéa the door and we went into his room. The minute I went in,
I was sort of sorry I1'd come. He was reading
MASQIZ, and ewerrthing smelles like cor—
rection fluig. t was pretty devressing.

Well, right avay it started. "Wrat's
the matter with you, tey?" ol Patlav
saié.  de said it orstty tousgh, too, for
him. M"How many vages iid you publish
this year?"

"Five. !

"Five. Aad wvhat vlace did wou get
in the FAPA nodularity pcll?®

PaT LAV

1.

"Fortietk. I got a vote as an
artist,™ I said, "because I did a'Y them dravings one night at a theerbhust.
I mean I didn't have to do any work on them at all harély, except stencil them:m.

"I drovped you out because vou ¢iin't have your activity requirements in,"
Fatlav szid. 1Ile was the secr=tary-treasurer. "Would you care to hear the one
page that you wrote this year?" he asked.

"No, not very much," I said. Xe read it aryway, though. You can't step
a guy when he wants fto do something.

Well, this is another zine beirg hacked out to make activity reguiremeats,
or maybe come close. Or something. Wac cares? Sometimes I wonder if

I do. It's too much work writing stuff for FAPA. Besides, I don't have
anything to say. I really don't.

I had te sit there and iisten tc *hat crap. It certainly was a dirty

Well, since I don't have anything to say, I guess I'll say nothing.
Nothing. There, I said it.  Ang yes, I !mow that is terridle. BZut I
really don't have anything to say at all, and I.have to £i11 ur this

goddem pegs seme way, don't I? Hey, I think I'll write a poem. That
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takes up a 1ot of space.

Little Willije, swit
Pulled out his tywer and zut scme paper in.
Iidn't kave a'thing tc say, Just like me,
But had to male up kis activity.

-

n chagrin,

N

He stopped reading and put my mag dewn. I was beginning to sort ef hate
him. "Your editcrial, shall we say, ends there. It was all doublespaced." He
said it sarcastic as rell. "Do you bhlame me for drooning yout" he asked.

\

"Wo! I certainiy doa't," I said.

"Hew do you feel abdout sll this? I'd be very interested to mow. Very
interesteda." He was always repeating himself. Boy, it made me mad. "If I'm
not mistaken, I velieve ycu also had %o &rop ocut of SAPA and 7APA.M He didn'!
say it just sarcastic, but sort of nasty, tco. 3

"T gién't have too much difficulty in VAFA," I tolé him. "I diin't exactly
get drowned cr anything. I just ity sortiol. "

"Why, may I ask?"

"ay? Oh, it's wretty comniicateg." I diin't feel like going into the
whole thing with him. One of the diggest reascens I gquit 7AFL was because it
wag 60 full of thoniss. 'That's all. For instancs, they had this guy who put
your rame on the list and nevar evan askei you if you wanted to join. I can't
stand that stuff. I rnatei that goddam 7AFA.

01¢ Petlav ask2d me, "Tén't. you even care about egobool'

"Ch, I care about it, all right. OSure. Sure, I do." I thought about it
for a minute. M"But not too much, I guess.”

"You will," old Patlav said. "You will, bey. You will when it's too late."

I dign't like hearing him say that. It made me sound like I was out of
fandom or something. It was very deprecsing. "T gwess T willt Ilisaids A3%
cf a sudden I just coulin't stand to stay in that damned place, with that cogy
of MASQEE sitting there ond the mimeo over in the correr anc the cruédy smell
of correction fluig all over the place. "Look," I said, "Iagothe. o He
startec to say somathing again, but I cui in on kim. He was pProcably just
going to lecture me again. "I'll be all right. I'm just gafiating right now.
Svervboiy gafiates and ail, cdon't they "

"I don't know," ne mutterec. "I con't know."

n
{h)
<t

"Sure. 8Sure they do," I saii. ed the way he kept repeating himself.

"I mean it."

Thea we shook hands. 4nd all tha
5.

crap. It made me feel sac as hell,
ng at me, dut I coulin't exactly hear him.

&

i

Courtney's toat?" at-me. I hope not. - I
at anvbody. It scundis terribtle, when you

B

twough. After I left halyelled somatn
I'm pretty sure he yalled, "Who saved
hore to Gnu not. I'd never yell that
think about it.
BT
I'm the most terrific hoaxter you ever saw in your life. It's awful. If
I'm on my way to the corner store to huy some stencils, evean, and someboly asks
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me vhere I'm going, I'm liable to say I'm geing to a conventien. It's terridle.
So vhen I told olé Patlav I had to go, that was a lie. I diia't havs anv
place special to go. I really didn't.

I went back to the slanshack and grathed a fanzine to read, and then I
put on this beanie that I'd bought in towm 4hat day. It was this rei and green
beanie, with one of these very, vary big rropsllors. It only cost me 59¢.
The way I wore it, I “ent the stem of the prcopellor so it was sticking toward
the back—very corny, I'll admit, but I liked it that way. I looked good in
it that way. Then I sat dovn in a chair with the fanzine. There were two
chairs in every room. I had one and my room-mats, Ward Fanletter, hac one.

This fanzine I was resading was onz I'd got in the mail the day before, as
a sample copy. I thought it was going to stink, but it didn't. It was very
fannish. I'm quits illiterate, but I can read fanzines. My favorite fan writer
is my brother K. A., and my next favorite is Bob Tucker. My brother gavs me a
took by Tucker, only it was signed Wilscn Tucker. It had all these fan names
in it, even though it was a stf novel. It had Iee Koffman as a voung kid vno
gets xillec. That killed me, it really did.  What I lilke best is a book that's
funny once in avhile. I read a lot of classical books like "The Catcher in the
Rye" and all, and I like them, but I con't ;lee over them at all. What I
really glee over, I really glee over a book that, when you're all doane reading
it, you wish the auther that vrote it was a terrific friend of rours ancd you
could call hin up vhenever you f21t like it. I wouldn't ming calling this 3Bob
Tucker up, excent that X A. told me he's dead.

Anyway, I put on my teanie and sat down and started reading that fangzine,
HZTRIBUTION. I'4 only raad sbout a page, though when I heard somebedy coming
in the goor. 3Zven without looking up,

I knew right awvay whc it was. It was
Rotert Acne, this guy that roomed right
rext to me. About 85 times a day old
dcne barged in on me, and he never
knocked. He was a very funny pguy. He'g
teen in FAPA for four y4ars, but nobody
evar called him anything excent "icne.™
He had this terrific sensitive fannish
face, but he never bruskes his teath.

He said he used to have a toothbtrush,
but now he just ussd it to clean the
keys on his typsr vhen he was stencil-
ling. And he had pimples all over his whole fase, too. Besgides, he was sort
of a fugghead. I &i“n't like him very much, to tell the truth.

He just stood there at the door, loeking arounsd #c sse if old Fanletter
was home., He hated Fanletter's guts. Then he said "Hi" and eame in. I
didn't look up. I just said "Him" back. He started valking around the roon,
Picking up my personal stuff. Fe always did that. Ghw, it made me mad.” It
really dii. Al the time he did that. I peeked around and saw hin looking
at my gallery of fan Dpictures. He always looked at them, and then put then
back in the wrong place. Then he came over and iooke: ovar my shoulder,
standing right in my light. "What the hellya r=ading?" he said.

"Goddam fanzine."

"Any good?" he said.
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"This gentence I'm reading is terrific." I can be quite sarcastic when
I'm in the mood. "I've read the same sentence twenty times since you came
in." He aicn't get the hint, though. He just started wallting around the
room picking up my personal stuff and Fanletter's. Finally I nut the fanzin§
dowa. You couldn't read anything vhen Acne was around. You really eouldn't.

R

I yawvned and settled way the hell 2own in my chair and watched old Acne\\\
making himself to nome. Then I etarted horsing around a 2ittle bit. What I
4id was, I pulled my b:anie jcwm ovar my eyes. "I think I'm going blind,"
I said in this very seasitiva fannish voice. MIverything's getting so dark
in here."

"youlre nuts. I swear tc Gkw," Acne said.
"isne, giwe me a couple bottles of bheer. Please give me two Theers,
because I'm already blind drunk. Aw come oxn, be a TSXAN. "

"For the lowe of Ghu, what for?"

"I'm gonna make a pair of glasses out of the bottoms of the vottles."
I starteé groping around in front of me, 1ike a blind guy, and I kept saying,
M"Acne, vhy woalt you give me tke Lheer?”

NFor the lovs of Gha, don't te a fugghead."

Tt gure anrncved the rell out of old Acne. I was feeling sort of sadistic,
the way I do sometim=s wken I write fanzine reviews. Finally I suit, though.
I nulled the beanie baclt w2 on my Lead and sat dack.

"hose is this?" Acne said. e was holding the first issue of my roem-—
mata's fanzine. That guy Zcne would pick up anything. Ee!d even read scme
of thot crud that ord Fanletter had written two years tefore, ocut- loud. I
t013 him it was Fanletter's and he threw it on the bed. FHe tock another lock
at ny beanie. "You're suppesai to wear those at convaentions, ™ he sail.
"M-atls g convention beanie."

frike hell it is," I said. "I wear it when I'm gafiating. Ttis a0
gafia beanie. Zven Fanletter says EC"

Ile 3at cown and scratched himself. "That Fanletter's a conceited
fugghead; " he said.

Hie '3 sort of fugsheaded, tut he's very genercus, " I said. "Took.  Sup-
rose Fanletter had an article ycu 1iked. You !mow what he'd Jo? He'd let
vou print it. He really would. Or mayte hz'dA aven stencil Lt wg for yau.

Most guys wouran't even—-"

-

"e11, - if I haa as much material as he has, I would %00."

" vou wouldén't, Acne kid. If you nad his matszrisl you'd dbe ancther

godfanmn I3 ison.

"Stop calling me 'Acne xid,' 1lyvs been in fangom long
anough 4o de your sjonsor for the 4

M1ike hal2," I said. 3oy, he never missel a chance to lebtiyou ¥mow he
was a fifth fandomita. "In the first slacge, I wouldnlt Jcin the ‘geicam N3z ¢
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A11 of a sudden the door openel, and
old Fanletter barged in. "Eey, you
duin' enything srecial tonight?" he
veliled av me.

"I gon't xmow. I might."

"o kicdin'," Fanletter said, "if yow
ain't ¢oin! anything special how's
about letting me wear Four new beanie
tonight? I broke the prod on nine."

TR e : He teok the beanie and put it by the
door, =0 he could gtick it on his head fast wken ne went out the door. Then
he vwent in the bathroom to shave. *Acne had left.

-

dam-{-—!mrz:\)ﬂ
el

"rere's the femmefan?" I asked.
"ghe'ls waiting at her house. We're going out to the planetarium.”

,..-----.----.c-o-----co-.—o-.o--.a.-------.-.-.---...-.o-..a-o..----.o--.--

end of part cne
After realding my 7 pagas of commente on Warner's "Close of a Fan Career," my
wife soid to me, "Is there 20 wossibility of your dying in bed with met"

Mo " I declare:. "I am going to die 'in harness': sitting at my typewriter,
reading a magazine, atteniing a meeting, talling at a Conventioa. I an going
on and on and cn, like AL Jolson; avaryboly around me will Grop, but I will
stil1 be a fan!"

"Forry," she said, petting me to calm me down, "jon't you wcrry about it,
there is no goudbt adout it that you are unigue, that nobody loves science
fiction as much as you do."

But she had planted a seea of Goubt in my mind. Witk anxiety falsetto-ing
my voice I saié, "What - what if I should cie in vegi! Swear to me you would
keep my guilty secret anc tell the worlc you found me at my tyoevriter with
my fingers on the keys g—t—Ff."

NThey will find you at your tynevriter," she promised. "Zut there will be
a message in it: I HATE SCIZRCS FICTION, signed Forrest Ackerman.”

Forrest Ackerman, "3nd As A Fan, "
HORIZCNS #+6, Scring, 19°1.

Tt wae not a full Iasurgent meeting, as the only otrier membere pressnt was
Kxilldsozer Potsler, who kept popoing in and out 211 day, snd was so preoccuvied
+hat he spelled my name wreng in letters two inches high. Something I found

most unforgivaabie... I've nevsr spelled Hoetslar wroag.

4ich Hneary, fAan Ouilander at an In-
surcent Meeting, " BURBLINGS, Nay, AL

"Go away, KFFF, and stop Auzzlineg @y £ecs bones; It is not seemiy.®

Py (18] -
Birbes, BURSLINGS 4, Avg. 1948
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My good friend David Rike, who is a Clear
Thinking, (Clean Minded person, has pointed out to
me a Vicious Communistic Plot which is going on
in fandom right now. Ordinarily, I have little
concern for the cares of fandom, since it is
filled, for the main, with Communists, Homosexuals,
and Nigger-lovers, but this particular coaspiracy
is so degraded, immoral, and cowardly that it
shocked even me. It got me so mad that I "blew
a fuse," which prompted Dave to make the comment
that I should be called "Wet Cell" from now on.
Now, Dave is my friend, and so I can forgive him
this remark, as I am well-k¥nown for my fair-
mindedness.

But I carnot forgive the conspirators who
are trying to drum me out of fandom!

It all started, for me, when Dave mentioned
that I had receivs=d a goodly amount of egoboo from
one Boyd Raeburn in a recent FAPA magazine. IMr. Raeburn
said that he thought a quote—cover I had done on DIASPAR was one of the best
he'd seen. Naturally, I was quite pleased at this comment, since it upheld
my own opinion, but at the time I did not imow the purpose behind it. I
remarked to Dave that fans seemed to like my quotes, and reminded him of a
comment by Lee Hoffman that she had liked my interlineations in an earlier

issue of DIASPAR.

"Yes," said Dave thoughtfully, "but
perhaps this is all not for the best.
Have you stoppsd to think that this may
be a Filthy Communistic Plot? Perhaps
they are trying to gst you to think

that your main skill is in selecting
quotas, o that you'll eventually decide
to publish a successor to FILLZR, Norman
G. Brown='s srstwhile mag. Ana both of
us know that Browvne, being a Canadian,
is enegaged in various UnAmerican Activi-
ties. Why, if you shkoulé do such a
thing as issue a FILLZR-type mag, it'd
be a simple matter for these people to
1ink your name with Browne's, and there-
by drum you out of fandom.

"Wy God!" I said, though I am an athzist.
"Dave, you ars undoubtedly right, since
we both know that thers are many plots
against my person in fandom. Fans just
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cen'i stand Right Thinking Dbscause it is above
theix low moral standards, andi subconsciocusly they
Imow they are Wrong, A1l Wrong in thinking dif-
ferently, and so they oppose me all the more
strongly, even to the extent of attacking me for
no reason at all.

"Yes," said Dave, "and of coursz Boyd Rasburn
is just an UnAmarican as Browns, which makes it
all very logical. Bzssides, he is a fellow
traveler with ¥idder and St=sward, two other
notorious UnAmericans." :

"And I undarstand:that Iee Hoffman 1laft the
United Statss for awhile rscently," I added,
"which shows that she considsrs othar countries
better than ours——surely this provss that she is UnAmarican too'"

Dave agrzed with me and cautioned me to bz on my guard. Since than, the whole
thing has been preying on my mind, and to my deep astonishment I recently uncovered
an even earlier evidence of this filthy conspiracy. In the eighth issue of CONFAB
Gregg Calkins, in a discussion of interiineations, quoted ssveral of mine from
VULCAN #5 as some of ths best he had read!

This shocked me even more, since it is well-known that Mr. Calkins was until
recently, and certainly at the time of that letter, in the Marine Corps. Nat-
urally I hesitate to call Mr. Calkins UnAmsrican, since it has always been my
firm b=lief that mambzrs of our mroud Armed Forces are Patriotic as the new-
fallen snow, and uncorruptable. Howsver, the evidence is all against lir.
Calkins...and in fact, h=s is proven guilty, since he does not belong to the
American Legion, a vatriotic organization tc wvhich every Loyal American should
belong.

Tharafore, I issue this warning to Boyd Raeburn, ILee Hoffman Shaw, and Gregg
Calkins (the three conspirators): I will not put out a FILLSF-typs magazine
either now or at any time in the future. I have nesver done so in the past, nor
have I =sven f2lt an urgs to do so. I
fully rzalizs that Norman G. ZBrowne is
Unhmericen, and I join all intelligent
people of the world in deploring UnAmari-
cans. I am "on to" your Fascistic
scheme, you sze!

To the rast of ths readership, I c&n only
reaffirm my deepest bsliefs in the dmex.
ican Way of Lifs, Democracy, and ny ac
miration for S=anator Jos=ph lcCarthy.

If we had someone like Ssnator Mclarthy
in fandom, it would be a baitsr place

—em L2y Ga

b
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RON Z1LIK, 277 Pomona, Long b2ach, Califoraia

T he 2ic of Svans maikss him lool: remsrl=bly voung. I thinlk it's the
gdortshirt you have him in. He looks much mors Mature (his wox»d for 01i) in
a gray or dusty brovm jacket. 4&nd the cigar 1S5 inhereni. Oghod, ths sczne
he mede at New York about Zerkeley getting the con in '§7. "bBecsuss Thelma
and I can't afford to go to london; why, we figured 1%t ouf,, and it would be
cheaver 0 go to Australia." To which people answsrsd silzatly that it would
be quite all right by them if he went to Australis...as a matter of fact,
it woulc be a good idea...silently, of course. I var wkite dowmn subvocalized
quotes? ;

Say, you have no cause to comnlain about stratification of fen. I
hobnebled vwith Zoyd Raeburn, Jokn Hitchcock, Rich Zney, Al kirs, Dick Zlling-
ton, Art Saha, Ron Smith, Crril Lornbluth, Tucler Liebscher, —-well, it was
quite z fannish con when you come ri:ht down to it. I «icn't actually hobnob
with them... I guess it would be more accurate if you sald I went around
nullinge vant-less and shoe-laces, trying to zet autogranhs. I'm a bug on
autoggaphs. Ky center of action was 403, which was Eitchcock/ﬂhite/Stark/

Zney's room. krirs and I sled>t there most of the time. Of course...us " ordin-

ary fans" mnust heng around on our ovwn level most of the time—like the time
I fouldn't shake off Harlan Z1}li3on. Ich.

Brandoniz fascinates me. Concit has just given Brandon the cleanest
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Tunvestive—-11, lik l1s fascinated

L.i4 of health I could ask for—-but even before, I enjoyed his writing. 3Iven
if I can't remember his ‘rsciarrnisn effords in noo‘", I re=member Y nsofapnish
efforts in BOO!, ang anybody vho wrote for Bocb Stewart is a Good Man. [;n
case you're wondering: yes, Ican A. Grennell gid write for Boob Stewart./
This reeke of Burbee, as a matter of fact. Eas Brandcn been reading Burbee?
It's nct anrywhare as near as good as Burbee...for instancs, Burb wouldn't
write Yeruddy". Ee'd make it mor: subtle.

TALT WIIIIS, 170 Uvoper Nawtownards Bi., Belfast, N. Ireland

This seems to be it. It was hard to ' an Gofiel
keep track of rou whiles you were continually
flitting from title to title liks that: now
that wyou've s2ttled on one, becth you and it gom
100k so muck mors solid and convincing.
ilimsography-—good mimesgranhy too--helps as
well, and altogether ons feels that Soutkern
California fandom has sstablished itself
finally into a structurs of almost monolithic
grandsur, a »illar which contsm2orary fandon
could certainly céc with.

Which r:zminds me that I feel bound to S s
say that this ovroject of yours to Build a 6oo‘tthﬂiCO\\ "P‘W\H LTUO
Towar to the iloon out of Eheer Cans is a “miles
sneaky way to steal a march from British Fan-
dom. As yvou lmow full wsll in your Kachiavellian cunning, British be=r
does not come in cans, ‘and you cannot make a satisfactory tower out of bottles.
Howaver, we have thought uo a way to bzat you to the lloon all the sams. Ve
ars enrolling Sritish Fandom in a glorious project to build a spaceship
drivs out of Guinness bottlss. The entire rear of ths spaceship will be
filled witk serri=d ranks of bottles of Guinnzss and pressure built upr in
them by rhythmically agitating ths whele ship, prefsrably by unisonsd
hiccuvs. Cn the command "ZFlashi, (hic) off ™ all the cans will bz pried off
simultaneously by an . ingsrnious arrang-ment of l=vers and contrcls, and the
noble vassel will jet off into the empyrean on a column of foam. The oaly
problem still to bs sclvad is how to salvage the fuel...thkough thers is a
sugsestion from those hot actually teking part in the oscent trat the Londcn
Worldcon be held in a dry swimming baitch and the leunching be made from thesre.

I like to see British cons rzvorted in US fmz, espzcially whan it's done
as well as Ion Bennett does it her=. imm, it wasn't such a bad convzntion
after all, I supoose. Tha bit he quotes frcm the Livarsool play about Lobin
Hood's mob (Hoodlums?) raminds me of additional dialogue I suggzsted at the
time, when thiey introducsd “thz charactsr Maid Marrictt.

} faTra ot b

itho!s Maid k

"Who hasn!'t?®

This is of coursz an allusion to the voung lady who is ths joy of ths
younger London Jircle membars. I hear that_thair most popular form of fanac
is tatgooing chain l=tt=rs on her torse. L ho sez fandem is just a godadam
hobby?/



Innvactive——III, Hoggs bags to differ
IZDD ECGCS, 220¢ Highland Placs N. Z., Kinn=apolis 21, Minn.
Vrat makas you think "Thz 51 Steps™ appeared ir Tangant?

If you think I looked this up in my filss just to emdbarrass you, b=z
informed that I dién't have to look it up. After all, I published it myself
—in FAPA Potlatch, winter 1951-2. Its only connection with Tangent was
that it was rajscted thers, and sent to me on stsncil.

/The mistake was not Dava's, but mine—~I got the quote mixed up with one we
vere taking from ths Burbee piace in the Tangent in question. As a mattar of
fact, Dave mantiened the error to mas as socn as I khad tyoed the stencil. 3ut
I said, "What the hell, it'll g2t us a comment from Redd Eoggs.'/

A/2C DAY L. ADTINS, AR 15540088, 3536th CCRTRARCY (SUTF), Zox 5, Stzad A.F.3.,
Reno, UHavada

I bought around 12 of Zlvis Prisler's
recoris, sz22n him a person, drawn him from
mags, and am onz big fan of his. Also a fan
of R&RB racor..s and most pepular singers,
1ikz Jopnnie Ray, Ballyfonty and exc. I 1like
Wild Bill Davidscn and such too.

But I go al out for 3lvis, and do his
rotions wvhon I listen to him unless it's vhere
I shouldn't. I wsar vegezdi Ddants (usuzlly
pezged jeans) and turned up collar. I don't
smoke, drink, or go to church.

At ths momant I'm working on a serles
of pencil drawings of teenagers. Also,
drawing for fanzines of course.

Think I'1l put my nams on the FATA waiting list just to pass the time. Toml

As I w2nt by the Leipiar woman I heard a fragm=nt of har loud monolog .che has
a baritone voica) that went somathing like this: "I straighten=d out Forry.
£01d him to come out of his sh21l and live! I fzel I am 100% rasnengivle
for this party." As I went on I mus=d that this gatharing was eractly like
hundreds of other gatherings Ackerman had attended and been the host of. Later
I was gathered in by someone and introduced to this Lcuise Leiniar who may or
may rot balievs in transmigration of souls. ®I've h=zard of you," I said.
"Notning goo2," she said. "o," I said, "though I ¢id hear you were 2asily
excized." Har syss flashed and her breath shortened. ™I am notl" she bellowsd
1ike a great jungle beast. "I am alwgys..." hers she was gquick to ses she was
being baited so she continuad in a lower voice, even working in a smile..."why,
I'm always calm and ccol as a cucumber, I navar g3t excited. I wouldn't hurt
a, Tly.T

"I guess not," I said. "Well, I'1l hava to tell Laney I met you. T'll
describe vou and say she's not a bad kid, except that she gabs swsited c¢asily.”

—~0Ctarlss Burbee, 4im Tangemt #2 maybe, OSprilig, 135Z.



You're rec®iving IVWUINDC, and thera's a reason, you lmow.
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We reguest that fan®de with whom we trade send covies of their fmz to each
of us. We'll O®clige® with wwo conies of Inn if you want.
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David Riie
Box 293
Kodec, bzlifornia

Terry Cerr
134 Cambriage St.
San Francisco 2Lk, Calif.
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