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"Thatts Isaac Newton--he's just discovered the sense of wonder,"






NOVUS ORDO FANDORUM

Now is come 200th Fandom; the time stream returns upon itself,
Gernsback is Lorn anew; born again is Fantasy Magazine. Thue great
months take up tieir march wherein gafia shall begin to cease, and all
unfinisiied projects shall be consunmated, yea even Daugherty projects.
Skylark 3weitn and Buck Rogers will cowe bacik with all the sense of
wonder that whilom we knew. Nay, we ourselves shall be like our heroes,
even ghodlike clears, Do thou, 0 Laney, what traces of fuggheadedness
yet remain, graciously cleanse, Uncranked shall duplicators pour forth
their glossy sheets, and these into coupleted fanzines gather them-
selves as fast as ve push the stapler. Draw nigh to the high honors
(even now wilil the tiwe be couwe) when iundane magazines glorify us,
witaout tneir forwer errors or distortions, telling over all the world
the supreme excellencies of scientifictionists, rejoicing in Fantast-
ocracy. Nevertlieless there shall linger some few traces of ancient
wrong, the occasion for new and greater wars between the ghodlike stef-
nists. Tnen shall a second Exclusion act be, and ifollheiu and Sykora
stand face to face in Puiladelphiia again. Burtee saall suite the
sercons us of yore, and a plane loaded with true funtasites cleave the
skies towurd London. A wightier Claude strides across the funation;
Paluer raises ais standard for the last time, and is banished by his
1.8t publisher, Thereafter, when the reign of harmony comes and all
tae fandous interaingle, Dollens and Warner and Boggs shall collaborate
on the ultimate fanzine. See the mimeos spew vigcolor pages from a
single inking, tue stencil cut in varitype self~justified on an Olympia
portable, witii indentations for otsler illos. Bok and Tinlay shall
vie to paint tue sweetheart ot fankind, ciosen frowm Trudy, Bjo, and
hondred other lissow lasses. In the age to come, every apazine will
be fully commented upon by all, for treyers and 1iggs are to be names
in a book. Willis too shall come again to Fond du Lacj Tucker shall
die and live once more. Run even thus, 0 eras, while wundane is re=-
created in our iuage. Beuold the earth from outer space, where fen in
fragile globes sail to distant worlds. Tuese they shall find provided
witn BEMs and witu Graustuarxs, as vells and Burrougns have prophesied.
An way the latter end of a long life then yet be mine, and leisure to
coupile Fancyclopediont Not Ackerwman nor }ioskowitz shall find me in
error, and this Yeltanschauung shall be received by all fen as faith-
fully as erst by Hoffwoman. If Dunkelberger in Fargo contend with me,
even Dunkelberger in Fargo shall acknowledge my authority. Begin, neo,
to plan th y l1ittle subzine, though it never see an annish; of them
who have not breatied corilu, never was one knighted to 3t Fanthony
or found fuldilluent in Koo 770.
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"Close your eyes, Gilbert, I do be-
ligve therets one of those disgust-
ing hotsler women on the opposite
page."
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Cartoons by Atom, Bjo, ¥elson, Rotsler, Trina, and Vip.

This 18 tie last issue of INNUENDO, edited and published by Terry Carr,
1818 Grove Street, Berkeley 9, California., The mimeography is mostly
by Miriam Carr, assisted on some pages by Andy Main bem. Andy also
typed one of the stencils. Ray Helson stencilled his own drawing for
the heading of "Facts in the Case of Nathaniel Whately".

Beginning in February, INNUENDO will be replaced by DARK STAR, a quar-
terly fanzine to Le published by Miriam and mej; it will be distributed
through FAPA, to those who contribute or comment, or by subscription
at the rate of 25¢ apiece, $1.00 a year. No trades accepted. ZLetters
of comment on INNUENDO will Ge puklished in DARK STAR.
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- WELL, IT 7\8 A EONG TWO HONT“G WASM*'T IT? If you have a good
memory ‘I suppose you uight be atle to remenber clear tack to the last
issue of. Inn, in Tebruary, when I said that bighod this wag was going
to cowé out biaonthly. The plan was to issue the.zine in'smaller, more
frequent chunxs, aud thereby: sxdesteg the arduous task of assetaibling
tig issues.

Well, as soon as I got that 97-page issue on stencll I handed
the sheaf of stencils to Ron ®llik, who was doing wost 21l the Berkeley
mimeoing 1in tuiose haleyon days, and sent hia off groaning and puffing
to duplicate thewl., Then T took off for seattle and spent a week hiding
out witih tue Busbys, while iion and Jiu Caughran uaiueoed and asseubled
the wonster, tuerelLy neatly sidestepping a lot of the worx., In fact,
waen we got back I was S0 pleased with the ease of puklishing tonstrous
issues thnt I prouptly settled down to nine months of joyous meditation
on the matter. ind somehow in the process Inn's bimonthly schedule
kind of slipped,

Actually, I wasn't loafing all the time-~in fact, Miri and I
spent tue year racking up some pretty iupressive page-totals with our
SAP3 and FaPa ziunes, RAGNAKOK and KLEIN BOTTLE; we published more than
anyone else in FaP.. this year, for instance. And souewhere along the
line it oacurred to us that those apazines were the only regular zines
we seemed able to produce (aside from PANAC, of course)--ifirits Goojie
Publications are even wore off-gchedule than Inn.

30 we've decided that both INWUENDO and Goojie pubs wust go.
This will Ye tue last issue of Inu, and jiiri's next Goojie Pub, Q,.E.D.
(to be out next wonth), will be uer last. Instead, wetre rroinf,) to com~
bine our fabulous talents and produce one ‘zine between us--a zine which
will also replace our FAP.zine, XLRIN BOTTLE, The title will te DARK
STAR, it will De distriblited in PAPA and general fandom, and it will
continue many of the features of the three zinks it is to replace«-in-
cluding the FAPA mailing comuments. 7If you don't dig wailing cow ents
you certainly won't have to read ours in PARK STAR; theret'll be enough
other stuff te balunce tne issues, And of cpurse letters of comuent
on KB, Inn, apd Geojie Pubs ' will appear in DARK STiR. Distribution
out51de FAP4 will b& to subscribers and people wio coipient or contrib-
ute; DARK STAR won't be available for trade, Yecause Tq‘a:[ﬂ"xc is the zine
we trade with. 3ub rates for DS will be 25¢ apieée, %1.00 2 year; the

I
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zine will appear guarterly.

Yes, dawait, it will appear quarterly! 'We've been producing
KLEIN BOTTLE on a reliable quarterly schedule for over a year now, and
we'll do the s2me with DARK STAR. Wetre a‘bit tired of people couparing
our zines' regularity to that of GRUW,  \ BAS, and IVSIDRE.

Actually, that isn't merely because we fear our reputation as
Publishing Jiants will be undermined, but also because we like to kia
people like nRon 3uith about their zines'.eéhedules, and we couldn't
really do it if our zines weren't pretty regularly-produced. RoON was
here-a couple of days ago, and we got to talxing for awhile about fan-
nish tnings. *“You know," ne said, "tne other day I got a subscription,
a book for review, two fanzines, a request from Sture 3edolin for.per-
nission to reprint something, and a letter from Worm rietcalf. It was
just like I was still in fandom."

“irentt you?% I said.

Mfell, I dont't xnow," he said. "I get the iupression I'm some
sort of legend frow tue past in fandow these days. Goumebody said re-
cently tiut ne'd been in fandow two years already and he hadnt't secen
an issue of INSIDE in all that tiae.”

"you haven't published an issue for over two years, I said.

"Thatts true. But 1'1l have an issue out soon. Itt's at the
printerts right now, in Australia., It should be ready soovn., I'll bet
that fan will be surprised when.he gets it."

"Tae S:.:00Kk will be pretty stroang," I agreed. "In fact, it aight
be.a goud idea if you put: out sowe.sort uf announcewent to warn your
subscribers thui{ an issue is couln,. Itts not wise to siloeck people too
geverely, you Kiow,"

"Itve Leen thinkipg of that," he said, ®"Iaybe two or four
pages, m11eographea--3ust an anaouncenent. It

’ -*,, — e uouldu't.be oo auch trouble."®
TATE TR "you could put it vut as a rider with FANAC,"
- & 3 E ; : , ‘ '
/RON ELLIK 1 said. That way it would be even less trouble.

,H‘ "Well, I don't Kknow. °®JIiow wany. people on the

{ FOR TAFF ) "Fz’d]gAg wailing list are INSIDE subscribers?” he

agked..

: That was What 1'4 been waltlng 1.1 o | Y E e
right," I sgid. ; "There wouldn't be too wany on our
1ist who'd Xnow about INSIDE. The FANAC mailing
list is composed of a wiole new generation of fans."

- And. that'é why ° ‘I'u" 80 sSure DARII STAR 'will ap-

" pear regularly. We dont't want people Xidding us
like we kid Ron 3mith.

PRt

THE APPE:RANCE OF TIIIS ISSUE of Iun isn't all
that it wigut be, T'w afraid., We've been having

3 : troukle bettlﬂb used to our :wiwmeo, the Iron Maiden.
It's a funtastic wachine--Jerry juignt says it looxs vaguely Victorian,
but it isnt't really that old. It was made in the '20's, and cost about
$900 new. It has enough gadgets to justify the price it had, though.
Automatic counter, autowatic slipsheeter, automatic inking, autouatiec
roller-release... 1t's an electric-powered job, with four speeds.

Jim Quughran took one looXx at the automatic-feed mechianism and
said i1t would never worX;, it was too coiudplicuted.

I suess it really does looxk that way. Wetve had a lot of fun
demonstrating it to visitors, ©Pirst, you see, you put a stack of paper
in the feed-trny; slide the paper-guide up to the back of it and serew
Lt down tight. Then you jack up the feed-tray to exnctly the proper
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height, using a lever on the side of the machine. When itts at the
proper height a little red marker flips up on an indicator. Then you
put a stack of slipsheets in the automatic slipsheeter, clamp them in
and flip up the lever that engages the roller. Then you set the count-
er, adjust a «nob for vertical placement of the text on the page, set
the speed lever for slow, medium-slow, mediuma-fast, or fast. Aand final-
ly, you pull out a little catch in the drum-handle to disengage the
handle, and press a switch to turn the machine on. (If you forget to
disengage the handle if of course spins around as the drum turns, and
if you get too close you can get hit bty the handle and break a wrist

or get yourself ewasculated.)

I suppose this all sounds pretty cowplicated, but I assure you
my description is misleading; it's actually much more coumplicated than
that. Tor instmnce, T haven't described the inking process or mentioned
that in order to start the machine the drum ——
has to be in just exactly the right position;
therets a red line painted almost all the
way around the drum exgept for an inch and
a half where it's black and says STOP HERE.
You have to line this up with an arrow on
the carriage; otherwise it won't start.

It's all very confusing and nerve-
wracking. Whenever I use the machine J
tustle around adjusting all these dials and
levers and switches and such, and then just
before I turn on the power I always feel a
little flutter in the pit of my stowach as
I wonder if J've adjusted everything I'm
supposed to, It's a disquieting feeling,
because the machine looks like the sort of
thing that, if its dials and such aren't
just right, might start eating the walls or boring to the center of the
earth or something.

When we first got it, Miriaw insisted that she wanted to learn
how to run it, so one day I showed her, I loaded the feed-tray and the
slipsheeter and adjusted everything just as Jtve described it. I said,
“Now, watch," and pressed the QN switeh. The machine hummed. I waited,
but it didn't start; all it would do was hum.

"yWhat do you do to start it9" 1iiri asked,

"It's supposed to be going now," I said, Ybut it isntt.*

"Is sovumetiling wrong?"

"Yes, souething!'s probably causing it," I said. So I checked
every adjustment I could think of--about twenty--and didn't find any-
thing wrong.

"liaybe the belt from the motor to the drum has slipped," [ said.
I went and got a screwdriver and opened the back of the machine. BRut
all seemed well inside.

Mliaybe it's sowething serious," said Miri. ®“We'll probably have
to call the repairman.® T wm BB

"Let me look at the insides some more," I said. "I may be able
to figure it out." S0 I sat on the flioor. and peered here and there and
fiddled with this and that for half an hour. I frowned and pursed my
lips, and at the proper intervals muttered "Hmmu,* or "Ah-hahtt But I
really didn't knov what the hell I was doing. W

So at the end of the half-hour I stood up and wiped wy brow and
ghook my head. "I dontt know," I said. "I just don't know,"

And about that time }Miri noticed something, and said disgustedly
“You had the drun in a position with the arrow on the red line. ¥No won-




inn a mist--iv

der it wouldn't starti® And she turned the drum to the correct position
and pressed the QN switch, and the wmachine started up immediately,
ka-chung ka-chank, while she loocked disgustedly at me.

YFrow now on I'll run this machine," she said. $So I slank back
in to the desk and typed some wore stencils while the machine purred
along docilely for her.

Half an hour later Rom Ellik (for TAFF) arrived. I could tell it
was him before he even got near the door, because he was singing at the
top of his voice, "Younger than Henstell are you,/Gayer than Liebscher
are you..." 1 greeted hiwm sourly and told him what had happened with
the maciine.

"She says I'u incowpetent," I concluded, "and she doesn't wWant me
to run the machine any more,"

ron had been chuckling during my description of the hassle with
the machine, but now all of a sudden he broke out laughing loudly.
“Carr, you're a geniusi" he said between bellows of laughter. ©If T
didntt know you better I wight think you hadn't plannet that. Sneaky
old Terry Carrit

30 I laughed along with hiw, and aduitted that I probably was a
genius., 3But of course the fact is that 1'd simply wmade a stupid, ele~
mentary mistake at the right time.

Anyway, thatts why Miri has done most of the wimeographing of
this issue,

CHRISTMAS HAS COME AND GONE while this issue was in preparation.
I'd hoped to nave this out by Christwas, but failing that will settle
for getting it out before New Yearts so that the December date will
still be true.

As unight be expected, one of the main reasons Inn didntt get fin-
ished sooner was parties. Donaho and curran threw a Christmas party
on the Z3rd which was as crowded as all Donaho-and~Curran parties are.
And crowded as it was I waissed hearing several fascinating conversations
halfway across the room--like the
one jiiri had with Art Castillo
about his long article in the latest
HABARKUK .

All I heard was Miri saying,
wart, Itn sort of confused about
that article., I wmean, am I imagin-
- ing it or was it really all about
 shitow

fyes,® said Art. VIt was about
shit.”

"well, what about shit?" said
Miri.

But as I say, 1 missed the rest of the conversation in the party's
general c¢lamour. Miri told me later that Art hadntt been very en-
lightening on the subject, anyway.

While the subject of Art's HABAKKUK article was going on in one
corner of the roon, Donaho brought out some letters of comment on the
issue to show Ray Melson tle couents on his article therein.

"Ah!" said Ray. YBgoboo! I have to have my fix} Egobool®

Ray's wife Kirsten sighed and said to Bill, “You shouldn't have
showed hiwm that egoboo."

"Why not?" I asked. "Will Le be unbearable for hours now?"

"Hours?" said Kirsten. "Dayst Do you know what happened when
you wrote about him in the first FANNISH?*
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“No, I dontt,* I said. “wyhat did I write®?"

"Ah," said Ray. "Tell him what he wrote.®

And Xirsten quoted to me. "you said, 'Ray Nelson, making a re-~
entry into fandom after too many years, appeared primarily only in
INNUENDO and FANAC, but his Globly cartoons, symbolic comnents on
societal themes, served to remind fans that he was one of the truly
great talents in fan history.* When he saw that he got in the bathtub
and asked for a peanut-butter sandwich and had me read to hia what
you'd written for three hours.v

I was croggled. "He...got in the bathtub...and ate a peanut-
btutter sandwich, and...and..."

"T like %o eat peanut-butter sandwiches while I'm soaking in the
tub," Ray said. "Itts so sensuallv

“/ell, I suppose so," I mur-
mured. “But...you had to read him
what I1'd written over and over, for
three hours<e4

Tyes," said lirsten.

I scratched my head, "“Gee,
Ray," I said, "I didntt know you
were such a fan of wuinet"

CARL BRANDON'S “ON THE ROAD"®
is not in this issue. As I've men-
tioned in this issue's lettercolumn,
the response fto it has been less [
than I'd hoped it wouid be. I don't [
know just what's wrong; apparently *~
a lot of people just cant't stand
Kerouac's style, nor even a parody of it. At any rate, I've substituted
a Brandon short story this issue, and I hope the disappointed Brandon
fans will be happier with this.

For those of you who have been enjoying "On The Road" I'll men-
tion that the story will probatly be completed sometime next year and
putlished in one voluwme, Watcn FANAC for some sort of anncuncement on
this.

THIS YBAR'S TAFF BALLOTS ARE NOW OUT, and we find ourselves with
only two candidates: Ron Ellik and Dick ®ney. It's a TAFF election of
the sort that a lot of us have been wanting for years: two top fanzine
fans running with no competition from the convention element. o0f
course, as is usual, neither Bllik nor Eney is strictly a fanzine fan;
theytve both attended and been prouinent at their share of conventions,
and they're both highly astive on local-club scenes., Rut the lwportant
thing is that they are both thoroughly acceptable to even the most
rabidly insular fanzine fans. It looks like it'll be an enjoyakle,
friendly TAFF caupaign.

Wetre beginning to enjoy it in Berkeley already. 1t started with
Panny Curran, wio for weeks now has been going around making up slogans
in support of ©ney, just so he can quote thew to Ron. Danny is just
the sort of person you might expect tnat from, of course; Bill Donaho
for one could undoubtedly write a long article about the way Danny
kids him--if he ever paid any attention to it, that is. I remember,
for instance, the time at our housewarming party when Bill was holding
forth in the kitchen and Danny went up to him and started fumbling
around the buttons on Bill's shirt, "Wtere the hellts the docr to thnis
damn refrigerator, anyway?* Danny kept muttering. S—
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And these days his line whenever he sees Ron is, "Once a rodent,
always a rodent. Remember the rabbits in Australia! Dick Eney for
TAFTL" Ron usually just sniffs, wraps his tail around hi.self, and
walks off.

Miri is getting into the act, too. Her current line is, “Remem-
ber, squirrel is tref. Dick Eney for TAFF."

And what I like to do most is stand by when people quote their
latest Eney slogans and say complacently to Ron, "Ah ah, dontt say
anything. Reuneuber, you're a TAFF candidate and you have to be nice,®

His usual reply to this is a vehement "BALLS!®

But of course even though we kid him a lot we are all solidly
behind Ron for TAFF. We often discuss the forthcoming cawupaign in a
spirit of helpfulness.

Like a few days ago, when Danny said to Ron, %"You know, there's
one big problem you may have to face in this campaign--besides LEney,

I mean. I think you'll protably do all right unless somebody brings
up the religious issue."

"The religious issue?" said jton.

“Sure," said Danny. "Remember, Kennedy was a Catholic too, and
there was a lot of opposition to hin because of it.%

"I don't see what that has to do with fandom," said Ron.

"Well, it didnt't have much to do with the presidential election
either," said Danny. "I mean, like why should XKennedy's being a
Catholic make any difference?--lJjixon is a Quaker, and that's never made
any difference in wnat hets done.®

®*But sowe people think a person's religion is iwportant in an
election,® I said. "They'll be saying that if you get in as TAFP ad-
ministrator youtll have the Pope telling us whots a fan and who isntt.¥

"wWell, it's not that so much,® said Danny. "Itts just that with
Ron counting the ballots, for all I know our next overseas TA¥F repre-
sentative will be John XXIIIt®

Ron looked disgustedly frow one to the other of us for awhile,
then wandered off shaking his head. 9YAnyway, how can a squirrel be a
Catholic?% he muttered.

--Terry Carr

$2 0§ T oT® o$% 12§43 92 23 23 8T o$: %% 3% o$% 3T oo oss o2 o$d o2 %3 ool
Etnically, I suppose, I shouldn't tell this story. It concerns
wy hated rival, the new #l Face, and as such wight be construed as
sour grapes. However, *tis a true story of fact. At a late hour one
afternoon at the Fort, I simultaneously stumbled on to two artists,
They were practically thru processing. on the morrow they would go
on Xp--unless ®ate, in the form of Sgt Ack-Ack, Yed of the Bulletin,
intervened. I could use only one man, What fairer test than to 1ct
thew “draw for their life,"™ as it were? So--I gave thew a foto of
Tucker to caricature. They reported tc me about an hour later, hag-
gard, broken men., They both had a sheet of paper in their hands, with
something penciled on it; by my decision of the merit of thelr work,
one would draw pix on the morrow, the other would draw water., Natural-
1y, they were desperate to do their best. But both were apolcgetic.
Almost in unison they blurted out: %Gee, sarge, there wasn't much we
could do with this picture--it hasn't got any characteri®
alrigat, Tucker, go on--~hate me}
--Forry Ackerman, in SHANGRI-L!'AF-
FAIRES #<1, December '44



FRAN THE ICONOCLAST '

by Alva Rogers

£(The accoupanying
caricature by Virgil
Partch is reprinted from
Walt Daugherty's PV 41,
which consisted entirely
of Vip caricatures of Los Angeles fans of the early t490::
Tue drawing was done from a pheotegraph shown to Partcn by
forry ackerman; the cartoonist never met Laney, Never-
tueless, alva says it's an excellent caricature of ftl.)%

Francis T. Laney, The Iconoclast of the L.SF3, tae Stormy Petrel
of fandom during the feuding forties, was fto many of his conteuporaries
2 shrill, blasphemous troublemaker with a2 genius for stirring up dis-
cord in the "huraonious® world of fandoin; but to me and otuers te was
a good friend and stiwulating coupanion, a nan with a crazy sense of
huwor, and a perceptive (if iwpatient) understanding of the shortcomings
and inconsistencies of fandowm and fans, #iwseli included. 1In fact, ue
was probably more conscious of his own deficiencies than wost of his
critics ever were.,

Laney and I made the scene at the LASFS at rouguly the same tirz
and frow the first struck up a relationship that remained firm througa
all the feuds and shifting clliances that dominated L.A. fandow in the
nid-fortiesy until tue last tiwe I saw him during the Pacificon in

1946,
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From the very first Laney found it difficult to accept tlhe .awores
that guided the L. JFS at that tiwe and the subtle strictures that he
felt were lwposed on fue fans bty what he derisively referred to as the
Pick~0jo bloc" in the club. He believed thai most of the fans he founa
himself associating with in the clulb were social wisfits who found es-
cape from the renlities of life not in science fiction per se, but in
the club and in the wicrogosm of fandom, who would shun as they would
the plague any wundane pursuit not identifiable with fanac. TFran was
quick to wagnify any criticism, no wmatfer how wmild or welle-intentioned,
into a personal assaultf on hig rigut to pursue his mundane pleesures
as he saw fit.

That word "wmundane® and what it meant for him was of great iu-
portance to Laney. It was what separated the men from the boys, it
was one of his prine criteria in determining his ultimate opinion of
an individual within the ecircle of L.A. fandou. ©0f me he said, "He is
mucih more wundaine than wost othier fans itve wmet, and taken by and large
was about wy favorife associate until he went coupletely overboard for
the CP in mid~1945.% (AH, SWERT IDICCY!, we. 99) (actually, to the
best of my recollection, my pelitical J“oc].1v1t1.es at that tine had no
noticeable effect on our relationsuip and were regarded w1th complete
indifference ty him.) -

Tue mundane pursuits that Laney held in such high regard were
primarily, wine, women and song. Larey, ghod knows, was not the only
fan in L.4. who druuk-~there were a nuwber of us who could stand up
with him slug for slug {in fact, I remember one stomach-churning evening
when he and I sat on the floor of my room at 628 3c. Bixel, he with a
btottle of buryundy and me with one of sherry, and to the accoapaniaent
of , ah, brilliant conversation proceeded to down the contents, aiter
waich we staggered up the street to the Tahoe Cafe and put away a pair
of greasy iaumbur_ers to top it off; aunt Dee, .jay Yong-suifering land-~
lady, was understandatly distressed at the aftermatu thae next day)--
but he was the one who let it become a point ot issue Letween himself
and Ackerman. Inowing how Torry felt about drinking, particularly on
club premises or in lieu of orifanac, Tran took puckish delight in
toisterously proclaiiaing the virtues of drlnk whencvers he thounat it
would discoufit Forry.

Laney, I'u afraid, has. eAdggerdte& the amount of howosexusl¥ty .
that prevailed in the L\SFS~-partlcularly'1n 1943-45, the yelars in
which I was actively associated with the- cl»b True, thasrc was one
self~acknowledged homosexual actives at tha#f tive, anfll ‘ofledud:  t%0 pOS-
sibles, but at no time was homosexwulity r¢1pant as he 1méi1es in his
mewolrs. There were sowe fans who:felt thét there was un undeL1y‘o:
element of defensiveness in Frar's*’reuuent Boasting of ﬂlcﬂcduleAn
Prowess; anyone xnowiiye I'ren bul sliy utly mionu be expected tc diaw wiif
wrong inferences frow his pers ondL'e ppeaTrance, as souwe did te tiielr
dismay. ‘Fran:wgas tall and q11"h Sof tuild, with a vaguely deiicate
bearing at times. He had a clear comPICkLonm wore glaggses and™hal a
generous nmouti with rother, full and woist L*pé. He wq;Ked with an
arm-flapping lope, hiis shoviderf'sllrhtly hanaped an@ LWis hair cop-
stantly Ilying out of placde. Fran's- obseeslonihlthﬁ "and denunCLe G
of , howosexuality lent a strange eleuent of prudery ta,2n otherwissz
hedonistic personality. N .
- :

The rusic that figured. in Laney's triad of wurdane pleasures was
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jazz, specifically traditional or thot" jazz, of which he had an en-
viatly extensive collection. Listening to iiis recorus and his accom~
panying anthoritrtive commentary was always a satisfying experience;
there were many nighte when ™ran and I would desert the vworld of fandom
to seek out the suokey world of jazz in tliose jazz-lean years of the
tig kands. To sit by the heur ir a murkey cellar joint on Main 3treet
listening to Jingey l.anone's hcrn, or in a Joilywood bar where sidney
Beciet would oe playing to a hulf-eupty uLouse, provided a mucu-needed
catharsis at tiues.

»

Frants almost-compulsive involvement in the turwoils besetting
the LASFS throughout this period, his maneuverings to achieve politicel
dowinznce in the cluk, and his activity in the fan world at large were
in interesting coutrast to lis frequent and profane denunciation o1
suchh activity for any wan with an ounce of virility in uis systen.

His participation in the political wars of t.e LASFS was =20
tainly not solely for purposes of egoboo, nor because he was pow«lL-m-d
and intent on bending the club to Lis will., Fran was an expert o
parliamentary Jrocedure, and as lcng as the cluk was set up under nar-
liamentary rutes, witu a consfitution and bylaws, he insisted on e
sane dexree of political sopunistication from tue rest of the weunbersudp
that he uilwsell possessed. The loose wwiner in wuich the club westirgs
were conducted, the constant constitutional revisions for, as he %e-
lieved, petty reasons or personal enls were coustant sources oi ir.
ritaction to hia. Tran honestly believed that the only way ne would
ever see an adult club operoted by adults in an adult manner was for
himself to fake over the leadership.

Al tuougu e always insisted that the chairmanship of the clul
was a dras and ue would rather soueone else were in charge, in actual
fact he enjoyed the office immensely. 7Tran knew Roberts' Lules by
heart and atteapted to conduct his meetings according to prescrited
procedure, Keeping the tusiness neeting as brief as possible, control-
ling debate, and in general wielding a firu gavel.

Laney's basic weaxkness in uis relationshiip with certain of the
meanbers was undoubtedly his intolerance of their particular faults and
idiosyncracies, An extrewaely nervous individual, he lacked the patieneec
to let things work out naturally, to let time and possibly cooler heazis
resolve differences., Being by nature a douminant personality and a
persuasive if ewotional debater, he inevitably and without any par-
ticular design built up around himsell a personal following that he
could lead vuerever he wisued, wihether it was out of the c¢clut into the
Knanve group, or witiin the club in tue Qutsiders clique. This Ykloc
of fans could alwmost be regarded as a constant, with, of course, its
percentaze of defectors who nevertheless could nearly always be counted
on to return to the fold eventually. Tuis "Laney kloc!" closely equated
in strength witn tue so-called YAck-ojo-Daugherty bloc" and this equale
ity of strengta virtually precluded any peruenent resolution of the
differences between tue two caups. about all that could be noped far
was an aruilsfice ior an indeterminate period of tiue.

I was fortunate in that I never irrevocably became an adherent
of either faction and was consequently on generally sood terms with
all the wajor disputants of both sides. 4s a non-coubatant I frequent-
ly found ayself in the position of figuratively having Laney btlistering
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one ear with sulfurous diatribes against Daugherty or ickerman while
in my other Walilt would be bitterly denouncing Laney for some heinous
insult delivered to himself or Foirry.

overriding all thce rolitiking and name-calling shat seemed to
go on constantiy in the LASTS and around Laney were the i(imes when
politics and wersonal aniagonisms were sc¢t aside and a bunch of fans
would get Legether for a periy, a gawe of miniature golf (which was
alimost an after-dinner ritual during the long suwmaer eveningg), or just
ior general farac in the cluvroc.a. At these times it wacs not unusual
to see Laney al his typer ratiling off a letter to VOM while Forry
would be just a few feet zway stencilling same and Walt would be at th2
mimeo running off one of his countless one-shots. A visiting f2n ob-
serving such a scene could understandably be expected to wonder henused-
ly where and when all tie shooting and throat-cutting herd heard sc
much about took place. O0f course, at any moment Walt might say or
suggest soumetuing that would wake Fran explode into a thousand pieces
and then wet'd Le off and flying again.

A8 a party-giver Tran was without peer. His parties were always
swinging affairs with lots of booze, giris (he he had anything to say
about it), and jazz records played at maxiwum voluwe. oOne of the most
meraorakble of *rants parties was the night Forry, the champion of tee-
totalisu, in front of witnesses, drank whiskey.

This particular party was on Thanksgiving weekend, 1944, and
was being given in honor of A. B. van Vogt, who had just moved to L.A.
from Canada. All of local fandom was invited plus a few non-feun girls
from the plant where Laney worked.

On Thanksgiving day 3gt. ackerman invited we to be his guest
for Thanksgiving dinner at Port Macarthur. RBeing a chronically nungry
fan I accepted with unseemly eagerness. This was a typical act of
thoughtfulness on the part of the wmuch maligned ‘ckerman and is only
une of the many reasons I have for personally ragarding hia as a life=
Long friend.

after a pleasant day spent as a civilian guest pof the Army and
the wortay serygeant, we boarded the Red car for the refurn to Los
Angeles. As we bucketted along the flatlands bvetween 3an Dedro and
L.A. in the late afternoon, Forry placed his ever-present attache case
on his knees and proceeded to open it. Having full knowled_ e of its
major contents, I waited with lascivious anticipation for what I thoughi
was to e a first slowing of soime new acquisitions. Iamagsine, if you
will, wy shoek and ineredulity when he brought {orth-«not the photo-
grapins I nad so counilidently expected--but a pint bottle of better
than good bonded hourbont

®Is this a good brand?" he asked ne.

I assured hin that it was indeed--in fact Tor an amateur he
couldn't have picked a better--and then I asked niw who it was for.

¥or hiwmself, he blandly inforwed me; to be cousuuwed at Laneyt's
party.

I scoffed at this ridiculous statement, tut e Tir.uly insisted
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tuat he had every iatention of doing so.

PRoyley presaed foran explanation for this unheardéof.thing he was
contaumplat.iy e told wetlial hwoc.une of the recent ‘*eaxun Letween
hiuseLls aau TiEwajio atter so many yezrs™ elose relationsbiv, his entire
set ¢F valiled d@nre suspect, Thareoov:, he was geing e iruink ayv ihe
party--noe. 23 ney seys In AT, ISR IDINCYR {pg. 101), -te¢ nrave o
nugseli tosiv he wes wighdt in frowning on the usz of Jl’OlDliC naverages, s
vul to sunw Tue werld (f:naow\ tuet Ackermen was an "okosob” (a tera T
first heard cizve Carftuill use, weaning “our kind of sun of kitch') =2md
not 2 8100. , ¥ ;

T pas-ud the word to Laney that Forry was tringing o the paviyr
& botile Ior Wis own use, and he replied wiik a whooping laugh of dis-
haliel.

The uigat of tue party cauwe at last, and ty tuis tille everyocne
rad herard tlhe news. The anticipation of seeing Poerry drini, and jusy
poa&ib]y even 79 uo far As so geb drunk, almost relepated the derut of
vau ¥ogi 0 e SCene to A secan”““y position. The feeling was that

ore wolLd probtavly be akle te zee van woglt ruytine, tut ths sight of a
diunken AC‘VLmtn was o cngéein=a-lifetive phenowencne--which is just
what iv sawounted to.

Vaaq Vegt and lfrs. van vogi--E. Nayne Full--were dutifully lion-
ized,,.ard ToTry, oy ghed, was drinkingt His progress through the
vorious gtages fowerds druaxenness was a fascl

He would prowl t.urcuglu the heuvse, from the Ziving roea Yo the dining
rocw %Yo ftas kitzaew an? bkack again, a gail zus filled f¢ tue Top
clutcued ficuly tu i:is chesgt. He2 voula agpreacll a group talking, lean
forward fo risften goleuniy to wuat was beiay seid, sai.e vacarily and
roll off to arother group. Whea ke sitocd still he wou.d weave gently
forwards =z2nd beclwards, nis eyves getiving glassier bty fhe winute.

o
cineting *hing to waich.
i
gl

vhen the full 1 gpazt of *the algolel Tinally hii Liw, the result:c
were far wore cunotic than Laney relabtes in hils meacirs: there wacg
real pandewduiuu rer awhile., Wowe... scresming, Daughersy yelling for
someone to call o deoctor or wan sasulance, fans wiiling cbous in con-
fugion and gettiag in ”Rveryne s woay--3traignt 011 of tle feyston? com-
esles, Whether o rot ackefmen's collupse was delaversiely pul con as
aney implies 'is Jetrtable«~1. aliars helieved cltuasrwisz, Torvy acsed

out oa Laneyvis Bed, h.qwqodJ 30 rigid i% szewed o vibroate, Ml bhands
clensa’d S0 vightls ther couldntt be loosuasd and hig Jnae as whltoe s
tne pilleowsliiy his head »esied on., Hi3z forciwad wos 20ver«d wit.ay uwneort,
nis eves were shun cud e wouned in a low, «oapionous Xey. Lniogessiorw

an adairable perioruance ir 1t was a syfwm. FyYtle, Gegpine dhe 200M1U%an
existing betvween ner gad Weorry, , threw scoven inds of cal 1id {
frantizally m“'*“g:p" the A\okermanss Hands 14 .o 2ffcxt ¢
Finally, Dadh”&ltv “1 ong of the others go. Torry 1o nils
the sidewalic, ~ud wolksd him np 2ad doun thie Llooyk until he
snow sowe awareness of aLe surrocundinps., Arter thut, averytaing =2lce
that evenins vwes anticlliliagilc.

AS 2n-epllo ue fo the loregoing aistorica) event: the rext dz-
about noon I was siniivg 11 the clubroowm, alone, when Ross Rochilyan
wanderad’ in. " ¥We svarted ftalking, and naturally I Led to fill me ir or

[y
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the events of tue party wuich he hadntt attended. He was anazed and
aiiused and found it nard to believe, kuowing Forry as e 4id. Just as
we ware discussing the probable severity of his hangover, wlo suaould
walk througn the door but Ackerman, a big grin on his face and looking
as if he had drunk nothing stronger than orange juiece all night long.
The reguperative pewvers of a clean-living young man are abtsolutely in-
crediblel

Pran's feuding and hating were seldom sustained over ~ny great
period of tiwe--ue wus really incapable of holding a grudge for someone
like ackeruan without eventually findins some reason for burying the
hatchet. Of course he could revert to an implacable enemy overnignt
for a2lmost any reszson. Laney always insisted that he really likead
Forry-~he werely disapproved of nearly everything he said or 2id.

Fran, in his first years in the TLASFS, devoted ninety percent of
nis enerygy to cluk politics with a crusader's zeal, a reforuer!s wmono-
mania and a practical politician's savvy., He aduits to using the club
as 2an escape from the frustrations he encountered at uowme and ruefully
agreed, when cgornered, that this wes exactly one of the main criticisms
he had of ofther funs' involveuwent in club affairs--the difference being
that he recognized this weakness in himself, whereas wost of the other
fans refused to 40 so.

Laney always felft that fanac was intrinsically a good, stimulating
intellectuzl hobby if balonced by other, so-called norwal, healthy
pursuits. To let fandom supercede all other interests, to become a way
of 1ife, was unrczlistic and unhealthy.

Fran was incapable of Leing a passive participant in clukt affairs;
he had to bte actively in tue widdle of tnings, slashiing and smashing
with ridicule, sarcasm, wit and invective, ¢ne of the most persistent
ilages 1 have of Fran after fifteen years is of him hunched over a type=
writer, his fingers flying over the keys, his lanky h~ir disheveled,
nis eyes gleaaing through his thick glasses and a smile of wicked
pleasure on his lips as he would rip out a multipaged, close-spaced
letter or article dewolisuing his eneiay of the woment,

Laney adwittedly drew uis writing style from Williaw Cowper Brann,
"Brann the Iccnoclast" (1855-1898), editor and publisher and, I believe,
sole writer of The TIconoclast in Waco, Texas, who was finally shot to
death in a duel by a2 man who had been publicly ridiculed by Brann in
the pages of uis paper.

Fran attacked anythning or anyone he disapproved of or disliked
nneercifully, and wigit have said, %o gquote prann:

I have been frequently called an iconoclast, and bad as

the title is populsarly supposed to be, I trust it is not
altogether undeserved, I have striven to shatter false
ideals, to hurl unclean gods from their pedestals in the
public pantheon, A work of destruction is not, I aduit,

of a niglr order., Anybody wuy destroy; it requires

genius to build up... 8o in tue sociai world a wman way

be a professional wrecker, withouf the constructive ability
to build a pelitical platforwm on a piecrate, ond still be
useful, indispensuble...nor is the iconoclast under any
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obligation to find a heavenly grace for every false god
that falls Leneath his hawmmaer, a saint for ever) sinner he
holds uvn to scorn, a new truth for every falselhicod he
fells to earth. Ye may, if he thinks proper, leave that
labor to others znd go on, with brand and bomb, bludgeon
and Lilllhook, wsrecking, destroying, playing Joun the Bap-
tist to a greater to come after.

-=Alva Rogers
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A scientifiquiz set the clubroom abuzz at a recent mtg when Laney
& AcCKy staged an iumprowptu battle of Lrains. Bee was Laney!'s idea 2
Acky began to suspect it wasnt entirely as extemporanecus as claimd
when the paniac Legan his blitz with a question like vin what story 4id
the date Tel 1 - 1947 appear projected on the jjoon?" Vily gosh,"
responded 4e, “"how would U ever expect a guy to remenber suck an ob-
scure thing as that? 'The Lunar Coasult by 3idney Patzer.w
-=Torry ackeruwan, in SH/NGRI-L*'AF-
FAIRES #26, circa July 145

APCLOGIZE, Mr. WOLLHBEIN!

In the recent issue of VERTIGO, Donald A. Wollheim wrote a very
stirring, and 2 very vigorous article concerning the wortiulessness of
the N¥WIF.

In the course of this iconoclastic discussion, 1r. Wollheiu com-
mitted one of journslism's cardinal sins. It is excessively depressing
to fnis coluunist to rcalize than a man such as DAW suculd have such
slipsuod ethics au to quote out oI context, to use such a slwddy de-
vice as to take nart ol a person's utterance on & given subject and
quote it as the Thole--thereby giving a false impression of what the
person really said., A professional ediftor should know better. We
quote from VERTIGO: “ickerman is a firwm friend of his. He says, on
the subject, 'wo-t1®

To vindicatce the name of 4sj, we take pleasure in 3iving his full
views on tag Him: fecwe eacceaa “ mm mmee e —meeods aee c;o——a . --

> > . ™ - - - ——--—1 ------- - e DGt kT ad e o e e

L'AFFAIRES #18, Sept. 144

Every tiae artist Alva Rogers, who woud rather starve in a Garrett

3Jerviss novel ftuaan work, has to pull lhis belt za notch tighter & leave
go one of his harew, ne gells a vk or £ froum his collection, to recoup
his financiul losses. He nas let Lo mahy a good item, bLut his most
prized possessions remains THEE OUTSIDER & THE SHIP OF IZHUT.R. Here
is a2 fan who literslly ®devours" his fantzsy, and he expects next to
"eat up" his collection of Wi & TN.

-=TOYTY aAckernan, in SHANGRI L' AP

FAIRES #25, Feb. '45

®irite sowetuing funny and fannisu," Qlaude tcld me., Hah! I
should live so long. What does he think I awm, a huuworist, just be-
gause I used to be on the N3F Directorate?

~-Art Rapp, in MUZZY #2
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WCIUSUAL YOUWG MiN, 35, interested in Jjazz,
lite*uture, phllocophy, a1d Dianeticz or the
3econd Tynawic Level, wisleg to neetv Zady

30 to 40, to share his pursuits of trese sub-
Jécts. Eox ol.M

That is 2 rough-newory draft of the ad Lanzay puv In Tne 1os
sng?T ¢s Miirror-Fews soretime in late 195G or eariy 1951, Tt appeared
in 2 section of t.e classified advertising pages title?d STRICTLY PTR~
SOmdLn “hla r‘t‘.p:ll'uuenc*s prime puirpose seemed to be to help wen and
women waret eaclh otlier for wuatever Lurooce men and women lixe {0 meet
each other—a“o doutt sowe extension of z divins plan. Derhaps soue
lonely people usecd it seceking for companionship Jut cne is alvwoys led
to wonder about pcople who have to advertise for love or frienaship.

Laney mcant Liis ad to bring him SEX. He had &« lot of success,
He worked at this new project with all thie boundless drive uz was noted
for. The saue drive thut made ACOLYTE the #1 Fanzinc row served to
maxe hia the #lL Lover Bov.

The world of licve quickly engulfed him.

Since we worx~od in the same shop at this time I saw hiu each day
and he kept me up to date on his activities. lMatter of fict, I work
in this shop still. Llensy, if his enewies are to be believed, is
laboring away in sowme subterranean shop under very Lot conditions.

He would very centhusiastically describe to wme his latest stack
of letters and show me pictures that some of the women sent. iJov and
then het'd receive some rather amazing snaps.

He told we how het'd worked out a system. At first hetd gone to
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see the women in person but found it terrivly time-consuming. 5o he
developed a puone pitch that could tell him in the first 30 seconds if
he had a live one. If the prospect showed promise, her'd show up in
person. Oh ue had a happy tiuwe laying his way through stacks of let-
tensl.

Several times he'd say to me, with a pleased smirk on his face;
"You see, modern society has now reached a state where a young man who
wishes to screw has only to announce this wish in the public prints,
and imuediately he is wmobbed by many ladies who also wish to screw."

He sure sounded pleased with the state of modern society.

When the replies to the first ad, which ran a week, begon to
fall off, he very carefully framed a second ad, having learned a lot
from the first one. That one also ran a week. Then, indeed, he founa
Limself snowed under. He told me thut he had grossly miscalculated
the delayed-acticn pulling power oi the first ad. ow, souwe weeks
after its appearance, it was pulling in a second wave of replies.
and ad #2 was also pulling replies. He was swamped by a tsunami of
amorous females,

He was aluost worried. He groused a little about it for a time
till a brilliant idea struck him. He would divert the surplus women
to me! But I had seen some of his Body Exchange Pigs. Besides, I
was warried.

Around this time I visited his house one 3aturday afternoon.
I think we were going to record some wire, His wother was complaining
to-me %that she never saw hia. She was keeping house for him now that
#3 wife Cele was dead. 3he said he cawe home from work, cleaned up
and changed, bolted uis food and rushed away, not rolling in till
£:00 a.a1. and later. 3he said ue'd been doing tuis for 50 or 60 con-
secutive days and she was vorried about kis health.

Well, T agduuitted he was getting to be sort of gray in the face,
but it was a happy sort of gray, I thought.
R RN i .
Hetd shuffle in %o work in the morning, and as ne punched 1in
hetd peer dead-faced 'about and say, v"Is it quitiing time yet?o?

He was almost completely uncomuunicsative for the first two hours
of the day until he fully woke up. offen he would stand at_his bench.
staring down a2t a stack of orders, saying, "NaoWw---<naowi" very
brigkly, trying to give the impression of a wide-awake wan who any
second now was going to fly off 'at great speed--oh yes, any sccond
now. :

He told me many anecdotes about this pericd. I liked the one
about the young lady wvwho was entertaining him in her room in tae
bearding house and her bed collapsed under the strain. Half an hour
later the landlady, a knowing smile on her fac¢e, eame up to check.
She had a sort of gleam in her eye so a night or twe later he was
checking out her bed.

~ He met a lady who claimed that every normal woman had 2 minimum
of five orgasms a day., 3he had a different wan for each night of the

e
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week, Her ex-husband had Tuesdays and Laney had Wednesdays. So he
heard a4 lot avout the ex-husband., I suppose the Thursday man heard

Laney stories. This lady made him a hand-painted tie which he never
wore.

Then he wet the woman who was to be wife #4 and he stopped his
frantic chasing.

Since I work with eight people who knew Laney, I am novw and
then treated to a l,aney story that Itve never heard or have forgotten.
The other day I heard one of doubtful authenticity from Chow the
Chinese machinist. He said that he and ftl had gone uptown on the
lunch hour and wihile they were standing on a street corner waiting for
the light to cuange, seme drunk caiae up and tried to scratch z match
on Laney., e turned and said "What the hell," and according to Chow
thhe drunk very politely said: "BXcuse me, sir, I thought you were a
telephone pole.*®

Not long ago one of the shop girls I drive home said suddenly,
"Look, in that car aheadi Doesn't that look just like Laney?" Slicked-
down hair and stick-out ears--yes, it did look like Laney.

This same girl picked up a filthy white rag off the floor and
held it up for us to see. “Loo0k," she hollered, "Laney's handkerchief o
His handkerchiefs were always a subject for remark, He was a hayfever
sufferer and was constantly sneezing and blowing his nose. He'd pull
out a large filthy handkercuief and turn it over looking for a clean
gpot to wipe uis nose on.

One anecdote 1 get a kick out of concerns the time the foreman
went around asking the employees if they'd favor going from a one-hour
luneh period to a half-hour., He wanted a simple yes or no answer,

When I mentioned it to Laney he said he hadntt heen asked. Then he
began to get mad. By God, he was a man who liked hot meals and he
didn*t care for dry old sandwiches like people brought in paper sacks,
and why hadn't they agked himn? I said, Well, iac just wanted a simple
yes or no in less than 20 minutes, so he skipped you.® Laney was

taken aback for a moment, but he did smile and shake his head and say,
n Huh '. ]

Por one who loved to play jokes on dthers, he could be taken in
quite easily. Laney's jokes were somewhat on the heavy side, like let-
ting air out of your tires~-but aayhow, as I suid, he could get out-
raged over very little. oOnce a girl at work he didn't like happened
to get her paycheck half an hour earlier than usu2l. We made a big
thing of this, telling Laney tbhat here was an exaiple of favoritism.

He was angry avout it for weeks.

We liked that one so well that next payday we hadn't been paid
by noon, but we told Laney that this girl had got her check at cleven
o'clock and was going to the bank at noun to cash it. 3She was going
to the bank, but for some other purpose--he actually followed her to
the bank to gheclk up on her, It was almost absurd, the way he could
flare up at any reasonable-sounding rumor we cared to start. I called
him on it once, pointing out to him that this latest story was obviously
a lie. It was then that he gave forth with a line that is still quoted
in the shop: ®If itts cuickensuit and inveolves the managewent and
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policy of this nlace, I believe it."

When we worked overtime, which was usually every Tuesday and
Thursday for a nuaber of years, we'd go down to the corner restaurant
and eat, There were usually six or eight of us. Laney always ordered
the same thing: 9YTwo soft-boiled eggs on white toast, and coffee,
please."

one day someone said to him, #Laney, you always eat eggs. Why
Jont't you try something elsesv

Laney said, "Yes, I had eggs for breakfast, I came here and had
eggs for lunch, I'm going to eat eggs now, and tonight when I get home
from work my wife will fix me a snack which will consist of soft-hoiled
egge on toast.®

Wonderingly, the fellow shook his head., *Tell ne, Laney, why
do you like eggs?"

Laney tiuen delivered hiwmself of another shop-famous line which
caused at least one of us to spew uis water across the counters "I
figure that anything that comes out of a hents asshole uust be good
to eat.®

-=Charles Burbee
84 21 2% 33 3 S 38 osd 8% i o bY 3Y OB®o: oS o8y 3h oS8 %o oz:o o3t M2 oi:

, You can certoinly recognize 6-year-old Sandra (Sandy) Laney as
the child of her parents. 8he is one of the most boisterous persons
around the ciub and rates as the group's leading humorist. 3he loves
to ride pickaback. (My back's getting into shape again--I havent't seen
her for two weeks.,) She's already active in the fan field, as she has
turned the miweo erank or slipsheeted several issues of ACOLYTE, has
done an original Laney for 2 now nauweless one-shot fanzine, and has
torn up several of Fran's best prozines. 3he often writes his editor-

ials. ;
-=Jim Kepner, in SHANGRI-L'AFFAIRES
#24, March 145

I've been noting the expressions of people who pass by the club
window. They seem rather curious. oOne elderly woman went so far as
to poke her bonnet past the door, but Laney said IA IA SHUL-NIGGURATH,
and liel laughed a funny kind of bubbley chuckle, and the woman went
away. I believe she was screaminge

--George Ebey, in SHANGRI-L'AFFAIRES
#17, August 144

Of course, fandom is far wore than just a hobby. It is the
finest way of life that wmankind has yet devised in his long groping.
ascent from bestial savagery. But as a cure for delinquency, what
can be more effectucl than a wise, organized, sturdy fandom!

Ah, what a lofty aim! The abolition of delinquency through
the fostering of holbiest

~=-F. Towner Laney, in FAN DANGO #18,
Summer 148



FARNAC 2
THE EARLY DAYS

BY RON ELLIK

“He was going to be the first
man in space until they found
he had connections with PANAC."

In the widdle of Tabruary, 1968, Terry Carr and I made a trip to
Long Beach in 3erpe, a 198 pontiac that oould by itself be the sub-
ject oI a long article. We spent part of the weegend in Long Beach
and, 3aturday night, headed bvack north; on the first leg of our journey
we visited Rick Sneary in 3outh Gate and Charles Burbee in Jhittier,
and befween these visits we decided to publish a2 weekly fanzine.

I think it was Carr*s idea, but it might have been mine, TII it
was mine, I weant it as a joke to liven the trip, and the wuole thing
is Carr's responsibiiity for taxking uwe seriously. I want you to Xnow
tnis, because anybody xnows thaut sowebody wiao would seriously suggest
publisiing a weekly fanzine is off his rocker.

1t started with our exaggerated contempt for the Jolacon commit
tee's publicity department, anyway. When we visited Sneary, he ex-
plained some of fthe problews being encountered by the comuittee in
circulating publicity to the fanzine-reading public, und he told us
wany of tine new developwents in the prograwm, wilcir we uzdnt't heard
about; the upsiot of the evening was that we promised hiw to circulate
this information as widely as we conveniently could,; to help recruit
memberships. We even said we might publish a one=shot newsrelease
about it. :

on the way over to Burkee's, one of us suggested waking this a
weexkly news-distriluting fanzine. 4ot a newszine ag it has developed,
but a2 sort of correspondence-substitute, since we were both lazy, whic.
would answer nd print parts of letters and, of course, disseminate:
Solacon nevws, This wasn't so fantastlc as it might seeu~-we were 2ai-
ready publis..ing a weekly, wmiwnecgrapned, 200-plus circulation hcuse
newspaper (TIE BAERIVGTON BULL) whic¢un differed very little frowm our
projected eifort. We discussed.a.nayg,.but:couldntt come to an agree-
ment.s s T » 2 7 o e 0 oamr hoedh .

We told.nurbeg atout it, and he Iaughed at us., We told him we
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only intended to publish until the Solacon,
and he considered that that might not be
impossibtle-~he cited Speer's STFNEWS,

vhich had been begun with the intent of
seekly publication for exactly one year

2nd had fulfilled that intent. Burb al-
lowed we might carry it off--but he laughed
at our wild plans, anyhow,

on the way back to Berkeley, we

agreed on a sort of policy (which was al-
ways aworpuous and never codified) and a
name. FANAC had been under consideration
28 a name for hours before vie gave up on
the alternates and chose it. We had unis-
givings about tue name because Tom Reamy
was at the tiwe publishing a fanzine
cralled CRIFAWAC and we didntt want people
to get tne zines confused. I wonder what- ¥ will pub it for gix

ever happened to Tow Keauy? months, then vanish into
the fannish limbo a living
The next evening we published, and legend.®

within seventy-ftvo hours of his laugh
Charles Burbee held a copy of the first issue of FANAC in his hands.

1t was anuounced to be published "frequently" aud we asked for
news and comwent. Dpesides our names and address, tha% was all the cole-
phon we needed in those days. When people began receiving i 11@ pETe-
quent® fanzine every week, they began to get the idls..and with the
fourth issue we broke down and admitted in the colophon that it would
te published weekly. (We hadntt said so at first simoly because we
werted first to nrove to ourselves thaut a weekly fanzine wasntt | seyoad
our abilities; by tuhat fourth issue we were pretiy sure of uvlc"“cc )
Interest caugut wold, and our original mailing list ol 73 Iselecied
froas our corresg ondenus, FaPa and Cult weaLersulp lisis, and the ¥ A
and IITHUENDO mailing lists} jumped shortly to over 100. We began to
find it more work and expense than we hzd bargaincd for, so we s.t a
sukbseription rate to cut out the freeioaders., With the ninth issre we
announced that subs would go at 6/257, tlirough us or throuzh Arcie
Mercer {who had voluntecred to be our sterling agent, wi.icii he has al-
ways been since)...but this didn't cut down the circuiation.

We started off fast and furious--Terry had copied notes that I
had scritbled, and we thus uwis-reported the price of the 3olazcon kanque.
in the first issue. Right after that we printed a correction, with o
sort of flip remark, and we started getting letters frowm Los Angeles
that seewed to e very wad. We couldnt't understand this; but it set
the tone for P.WaC., and frow then until the conveuntion itself, we were
engaged in a running battle with tue comwittee. It led to iong letters
trying to establish facts, conversations in person and througi. sthes
people, and a spec1a1 trip by Terry and me %to Downey to visit the conm-
mittee at Len ifoffatt's lLiouse, to find out vhy we were fightirg. Tt
eventually led to a fairly regular column in PANAC writtcn by one cr

another cowaitteeman, called "Solaconac"; as a compromise solution i
®as ewinently wWorkable,

Besides fighting with the comuittee, we got involved in the move-
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ment to dissolve the W3FS Inc, with our second issue. After that, our
feud witn the couuittee extended to this battleground also--for the
comaittee wanted to know what was wrong with tiue WSFS Inc, and we
vanted to know why anybody in their right minds would work hand in hand
with the 3ociety. Because of our habit of printing most anything that
seemed interesting, we got a reputation as the back fence of fandom.

- Since we spent a lot of time at the home of
Rog and Honey Graham (two committee-members
with whowm we never fought) some of the com-
mittee in southern galifornia thougiit they
were passing us gossip and secrets, and
warned them not to talk to “that back fence
of fandowm, FAWAC." Rog thouvght it called
for the founding of a club--The Jlvest,
Gnomes', and jeaky 1:ouths' Chnitter-Chatter,
Mumbling, and Gossip Jociety. e even
elected officers; Rog was the Big Drip, and
Honey was the Little Drip. Joe and Robbie
Gibson were Trickles, and Terry and I were
Little Dribbles. Honey thought this called
for a celebration, so she brought a DNG
letfer for everybody to read,

YRemember, tais is just About this time, Forry Ackerwan began his
between you, me, and Famous Monsters of Filmland maﬂazine, and
FANAC." - Dick Lupolf, among ocvrers, wrote sharply

critical letters concernino it, which we
published. This sparked a speech by Ackerman al a La3F3 weeting in
his own deiense, and several rebutials from thue Los Angeles area in
our pages. Tuais sort of thing helped estublisin us uas--well, whatever
we were, It's hard to say what fandow thought of us in tuose days,
but there was usually some sort of fight going on- in our pages, fre-
quently on the front page.

Other frequentiy-appearing names in those early issuces were
Rotsler, Perdue, Bjo, lietzger, Burbee, Bourne, Ellington, and Bennett,
We were backing non Bennett for TAFF as early as Christmas of 1657
that I can regcull, and aluost every issue of FANAC in those days car-
ried a blurb for him or for Jouth Gate. :

But our regular correspondence and vigits didn*'t supply all our
news, and from tie to time kig stories (compared to usual fan neuws)
hit our Poffices" and gradually developed our front page towards the
more newspaperlirke format now used. It was those big stories you will
notice if you ©lip turouyn a file of PANAC, because tihe squabbles and
cranges of address and the bulk of the otuer material was seldow pre=~
sented spectacularly; you will notice the deaths of Cyril Iornbluth,
Vernon L. McCain, and Francis T. Laney (the latter two withinm days of
each other); the censorship of Ray Nelsonts fanzine by the then-new
De Gaulle regime; the jaw-dropping $25,000 lawsuit in the WSFS Inc
hagsle, followed by a raise to $55,000; Dallas dropping its bid for
the '5Y worldcon, leaving Detroit and Chicago '2all alone, pitted against
eacih otner {and incidentally making pointless sowe excellent Ray Felson
cartoons in Detreit »nropaganda published shortly thereafter); and the
dropping of Bob Blochts "Fandorats Box®" from thie pages of Imagination.
By 3olacon tiine we were accustemed to preparing our biggest story forx
front-page display, with occasional padding to wake it last wost of
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the front page, and a letteringuided or all-cap headline.

With the third issue we began printing a cartoon at the teop of
the front page, a thing that has Yecome a hatit with us. iie cartoon,
the logo, tie ~iwjiej=i=j=i=:1-3- divider, and the changes-of~-address
section are probatly the IFANAC features that stuck around the longest
over tue years. We didn't start with the idea of featuring a cartoon
eacu issue; Ior several issues (#'s 3 tlhrough 1ll) we were simply using
ornamental-type cartoons by Rotsler, jfetzger, and Bjo. oOne of then,
the one on the 7th issue, was the first Bjo squirrel cartoon, which she
drew in a bar in lermoga Beach on Terry's request ("Can you ium:ine
how Tion would look if he were a squirrel?--draw it for me!v) and he
stencilled at iy hwome in oug Beach withcutl benefit of miweoscope.

Trre stenciliing was so poor that itt's surprising that squirrel jokes
didn't die aborning--in fact, one of wy faverite daydreaas is of an
alternate universe in wuicl they did. (Actuxlly, that wasutt tue first
squirrel cartoon; that dubious honor goes to the 6th issue of INNUENDO,
published in late 1957, which featured a squirrel cartoon by Dave Rixke
on the cover.)

FANAC devcloped slowly, and cost us a lot of tiue and wori,
af ter we publisued TUE ILCOMPLEAT BURBE® in April, FANAC becaiae our
principal fannis. occupation. In fact, during thut period we ex-
periwented with twe- and three-color miueogrzphy Ior several issues,
and once featured a thermofaxed cover, a tover-to-the-wmoon cartoon by
Tom Reamy whicy we reproduced direct from VEHMCERICHT #1. Pete CGrahanm
deserves credit Ior the thermofaxing, but it was Terry and I who under-
went the tortures of trying to uiweograplt the PANAC logo on the vitra-
slick therwofax pzper. But don't think it all wasn't fun--there were
tiwes wlen publisiiing a newszine was wore entertairing than any otier
fannish pursuit could be. For instance, there was the first Silyiy
Jeason.

Newspapers recognize a periodic Silly Season, but we didntt
think of FATAC as a newspaper at first, and we didn't expect it when
it it suorftly aifer Baster of 19658, It started in April, when we
got a fir tree turousn the mail (frouw nars Bourne--it was an Qreygon
2ir seedling}; we chuckled and Terry duly reported it in FANAC, and
we planted it outside Barrington and forgot about it. (It grew for
awhile, but during sumaer vacation, while Barrington was closed and
nobedy watered anything, it died.) But then in ljay we received,
siaultaneously, a radio-ham message from Lee Jacobs telling us Tom
pehrer was appearing in Los angeles, and
an envelope iabelled Fan (it full of .iar-
velous junk frow Don Thompson, Jawmes
Cooper, and Jim Broschart of 8tate Coi-
lege, Pennsylvania. It seeus, in retro-
spect, as tuough our wmailhoxes were fuirl
of nonsense wail at that tiae...s0 Terry
wrote an editoriai about it, which regnairs
one of the less-topical and better things
in PallaC. AN 2 weex later we Legan gzt
tirg envelope after enveloprae full cf ob-
scene ads and hygiene Looklets from Dow
Tucker; Walt I,iebscher tells us thet
"Today is July 6th, 2010, Tucker was just cleaning cut his desk, un
and this is your Faliid 0id 3lan Shack trici which completely be-

daily newscasfto.” fuddles the recipient.
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The suwier slowed us down--something that lLas always happened to
FAFNAC during the sumzer. Two issues went out together, and we published
only two august issues despite our still-intended weekly schedule.
Postal rates went up tne first day of august, and I .oved out of Bar=-
rington that suamaer. ..s the swumer came to an end, the west ccast be~
came the object of many journeys, and we prepared ourselves for the
solacon--3outh Gate in '58. FANAC felt good about the 3olacon, because
despite our continusl battle with the comuittee we knew we nad done a
good job of publicizing their convention. oQur circulation was un well
over 100, never to drop below that mark, and our subscription rave had
to go up to nelp cover postage and discourage freelcoaders. We wade ouv~
several ways to tue nlexandria Lotel in L.a., and found our feud~pub-
Licity diciiotomy completely resolved by anna }offatt's now-fancus
declaration of independence at the business session. Perhaps few
people associated this with the end of our feud, but it was. Undoubted-
ly it is 2 rare faniuish feud whiclh ends in a standing ovation and a
mignty cueer frow such a large audience.

In fact, it was sucn an astounding and drawatic business session
that Terry and I came wituin inches of teetering over tie edge of in-
sanity and rublishing a special issue right at the conveation tc report
on it., And that et have teen where we made our nistake, because wlen
we cauwe back froix the Jolacon we automatically went ahead and publislea
the issue we'd already Lhalfi-written mentally--and there we were, tue
3olacon ovey, still publishing FalliC. It nad become =2 habit that was
proving uard to hreak.

Besides, in the last issue in august two people (auelia remhor-
ton and 3teve 7 Vivginia 3chultheis--1 guess that's three people) nund
called PAN.C indispensable, and in that first issue zfter the con
Larry 3haw reiter:ted it. It becawe clear that FAW.C had grown con-
siderably beyoud nerely being a correspondence-subsiitute and outles
for 50lacon piuss, that it had developed into a popular fanzine in its
own right. So we decided to continue publishing tha thing--swiitching
to a biweekly schedule now, and neither of us guarantecing to the
othher how long we'd keep it up, but continuing anyway.

Whiclhi mercly proves, I suppose, that FAIIAC became indispcneable
because souebody told us it was and we'll believe arnything so long as
itts egoboo.

-=Ron Bllik

£(This has been the first in a series of articles abtout vhe
nistory of FANAC which Ron is doing. Tuture articles in the series
will appear in DARK 3TAR. --tge)r

They say yvou have certain advantages as editor of a fanzire--
such as wmore contact =ith fandom, more mail, having your nzme bandied
aktout wherever fen m2et, With me...well, before I was editing oil.,
every day I'd trot down to the 0 and stare in my box. Every day,
the sawme old notuing,. NWow, itts different. Wow every day, witl com-
mendable punctualify, the postmaster puts a fresh, new nothing in
therecs. 8

~-3helby Vick, 12 CONFUSION #9.,

May '52
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Facts_ in the case of

Nathaniel Whately

BY CARL BRANDON

T

On a dark October night during th Pandom I chanced {o find my-
self in the imaiediote vicinity of the small township of ;
nome of Nathaniel Whately, who wag known to me as a wewmber of a cer-
tuin apa of whick I too am a member. The deudline for the next wail-
ing veing tuen aluost nigh, and oy meubership being in perii, I there-
fore resvlved to pay a visit to tuis gentleuan, wmy object being to
reguest thut ne join me in a one-suot session or, failing that, to
aliow me to make use of his typewriter and duplicating eyuipaent so
that I- might produce my mininua activity by uyself.

A perusal of a2 map of the area, and a conversation with a gentle»
man of the township's police force, served to inforu me that Whately's
residence was considerably outside the smell cluster of wood-and-
brick buildings wilcih couprised tile cowaunity itself, Having left my
neans of tramsportition in the trustworthy hands of a locul mechanic
for repairs, I placed myself on the road leading to Whately's resi-
dence and rnused to myself, as I walked, upon the strange expression
which had crossed thie countenance of the policemen of wiuou I had en-
quired directions, and tue guarded manner in which he spoke of the
good Mr. Whately. GConcluding at length that his odd aaniaer was
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natural for a nonfan speaking of one of our calling, I walked somewhat
wore briskly, and soon found myself nearing the whately property.

As I agproached I noticed with mounting curiosity +that the trees
which lined eituer side of the road were becoming more and more bent
and twisted, the berk more and more aged and covered with dark mosses.
It was almost as though I were entering an area uaccursed of Roscoe,
damned by Guu and all the dark gods. There was--I do not know how to
express it. It was almost a tangible night-shadow, a feeling in the
air of intense nonfannishness--which is even more loathsome to me
than the suell oX presence ol sea-creatures. But at length I shrugged
thnis off, reflecting that such ancient, dried and twisted timbers as
nere surrounded me would indeed be very poor fodder for a paper-uill
and that this, cocupled with a feeling of exhaustion from my day's
travels, accounted for the weird feeling of nonfannishness whicn I
seemed to sense.

ATriving at the gate of wWhately's residence, I found it to Dbe
a spucious estate, with a gravel footpath leading frow the gate to the
door. I made note of Whately's name on the mailbox to Le sure that
this was indeed his estate, and noticed also the enormous size of the
receptacle. It was fully six feet long, over two fe~t wide, and near-
ly two feet from top to bottom. Truly a mailbox worthy of a fan, I
reflected, though I could not stifle the irrelevant thought that it
was also adequately large for a funeral casket.

Unlatching the gate, I made my way slowly up the walkway to
wWwhately's door and pounded the knocker thrice upon it. In a woment
I heard from within the sound of footsteps approachting, and in due
time the door opened and a dark man of amazing stature confronted
me, peering silently down at uwy five-foot-nine height with eyes that
seemed alwost to burn in deep~set sockets beneath thin eyebrows which
jutted out irou his forehead,

I was taken aback for a moment, btut recovered my composure sufa-
ficiently to announce wy name and request to be escorted into the
presence of Hr. Whately. Iuaagine uy surprise when this imposing in-
dividual inforued me that he was MNathaniel Whately~-and imagine uy
further surprise when ne clapped me heavily on the back and said, “Coue
in, cowe in! 1!'ve sowe beer in the pantry~-wetil sit and talk about
fandoal®

It was only when he turned without further words and led wme into
tae likrary that I noticed the smsll red veanie perched atop the
closely~-cropped black hair of his massive, prouinentlv-boned head, and
realized witu souwething akin to a start that the peculiar odour which
I had noticed subeonsciocusly and had half imagined to be the swmell of
decaying corpses, was in reulity produced by inoue-brewed beer fer.uent-
ing.

Whately took my overcoat and ushered me to a seat, thaen went off
to feteh beer for the two of us, leaving ine to exauine his collection,
which rested neatly in boukshelves all along two walls of the room.

On one wall was liis buoks=-and-uwagazines collection, consisting o1 com~
olete ruas of Weird Tales, 3traaye Tales, and publications of a siwilar
nature, together with the usual hard-tound toocks frow Arkham House and
T.P.C.I. and Priwme Press and the like. 71is files cf Awazing, Astounding
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and such seemed to te in near-nint condition, much better than the
fantasy iteas, and I wondered briefly if this was because he prized
the science fiction wore highly or if ue simply had not read those
items as tuorouguly as the fantasy.

Alon, tue otlier wall was his collection of fanzines, many sets
tound or boxed. It was a collection whiich iaight well be prized by
many a fanzine collector, numbering among its treasures corplete sets
of FANTASY MAGAZINE, THE TIME TRAVELLER, THE FOURTEEN LEAFLET and
others. A complete boxed set of Pogo Comies was also there, and a
bound file of the significant porfions of Animal Comics.

I was interrupted in wy perusal of tiese delights by the return
of my nost with ftwo glasses of beer and a massive container which he
placed in the center of the stand-table between our chairs and fronm
which he informed me I might replenish my supply as I chose., The pre-
liminaries accomplished, we settled back and began to get acquainted.

I inforwed kiw first of .y reason for calling to visit, or my
iwgediate need of activity credit, and he agreed to join wme in the
production of a one-snot later in tne evening. We then fell to talking
of fandoun and science fiction and fantasy, exchanging views and kits
of news as is typical among followers of these fields., Whately seemed
interested priaarily in the field of fantasy, and specifically uorror-
fantasy of the H. P. Lovecraft schoul. His interest in this aspect of
our genre was deep, and iis knowledge of it amazing, but for my part
I nad to cunfess, alveit politely, rather a disinterest in such stor-
ies, for I 1ind tue styie of writing so cowaonly ewployed therein to
be exceedingly dull, lifeless, and unwieldy. But Whately and I none-
theless wanaged to conduct a lively conversation, and got on quite
famously.

At lengta, Tty the tiue we had emptied the large container of
home brew, I began to teel decidedly strange, almost as taough I had
been drugped. The room seewed to swiw about me in an outre, kaleido-
scopic way, with the only stationary object in it upon whica I could
focus being Whately's eyes, which seemed to bore into me with a white-
hot penetrating force, as his voice droned on speaking of souwething or
other-~I was no longer sure exactly what, I have the iampression that
he was speaking of the contributions Lovecraft had had printed in
early fan wagazines., A4ll I can reuwemnber clearly is the intensity of
Whately's gaze, and the confusion in wy wind as I fought the effects
of wnatever ingredients I had been drinking and stared fixedly back at,
Wnately, trying %o equate the burning eyes, the sharp, aquiline nose,
the thin lips, sunlien cheeks and prominent cheekbones with ny concep-
tion of a sensitive fannish face.

It wust aave been shortly after wmidnight whnen Whately atruptly
stood up and anaounced tuzt the tiuwe had cowe for uvus to adjourn to
nis den and produce thne one-shot of wiichh we had been speaking earlier.
1 stood with him, fearfully, and followed him uncertainly into the hall
and up an imaense flight of steps while he spoke over his shoulder of
nis interest in tlie ancient, the forgotten arts. His voice cane
echoing back frowm the walls, sounding hollow and wocking, and I shud-
dered in spite of wmyself.

At fthe heud ol tue stairs was a large oak-panelled door, strongly
bolted, and as he uounted the last step Wuately produced frow the folds
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of uis c¢lothes n chain of keys, from which he selected one of curious’
design and uorknnnoh;p and began to unlock .the door. over his shoulder,
with a tuin-lipped “Suile, he explained that 1t~ mould never. 49 for 3ny

of the cuildren of the aren ,Aho sometimes crept into the . souse at oo
night, to stuuakble into tuis roowm by accident, and he, l_ubhed suortly.
and, it seewed to e, conspiratorially at this reuark.

By this ti.ie I was at the head of  thie "stzirs mysellf, atkndyng (< -
weakly and supnorting myself determlnedlﬁ_agalnst the top .of tHe ban-. .-
nister. My stowcch suddenly was feeling d801d9dly queasy, .and-as I -
watched ‘Vhately fuiblée with, the locks apnd bolts bf that massive door f
and heard his laugl, somahow’ I. knew 1nst1netively -that T. would, rather
not view what was insxde the Toew. I Yooked behind e and saw the
staircase stretcuilng out dizzily below we, to the f{ront door—~and sud-
denly T longed to leave that house ung tuat man who cackled as. he un-
locked the heavy door at the head of the s }rq, teyond whig¢h door. was,
--I couldntt think of it.

And abruptly, beaind me, the last lock clicked, whately let out
a held breath, and thue door to tihie room swung open, revealing. to uy
horrified gaze all tuut I kad feared, in the back of wy umind. .Drugged
as I was, I screaaed and ran tuwbling down the stairs, picked, myself up
at the bottom anid’, ignoring Whataly’s loud ecries from DbOVe, bolted in-
to the night. Ifor did T halt my Tlight till T had covered glnost the
entire distance back to the cluster of licuses’ that conpxlsed the town-
ship of « I was still treulling ana pale when I retrleved
my autovaotile uhd drove off into tue night.

4 3 '...-
e R 9 R LR e

1 have often thought back to that horrible evening in
wvhile reading further wmailings of the amateur press group of which both
Whately and I are wenbers. I managed to save my membership by stopping
off at z2nother meuberts howe two days later, and I aun a meuaber to thls
day. and so, for that watter, is Jhately.‘

But his contributions to the mailings never fail to aroyse a.
strong remenbrance 6f the evening I svent with hiu, and of the blpod-
curdling sipht I saw behind the door at the top of the stairs. I hold
kis magazines in uy hands, and, the very feel of thew--cold 2nd clamay,
like sowme seu-tuing-~reainds we. Tor Lbhlnd that door, in the room
wonere Wuately claiued ue produced all his fanzines, 1 saw very clearly
and distinctly, haltlng for me, a flatbed hektograph..,

~--{Terry Carr)
¢(Reprinted from. 3~-- #4 SAPS uailing nuwber 50, January 1960. ) ¥
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Anotller nice.jiserable day, rit only*for d01ng a stencil or two .
of mailing comaents. Mailman stopped today, for.a chenge...put a note =
in the box telling mes to'relocate it. «If hei-doesntt do better in the '~
future I'a going to.start taking my mail:from soueone else. - AR

: ~~drai- Rnllard, in OUTSIDZRS #44,
~@WN < 3 . LR Deceaber  t55°

Iw an old-tiwe fun. I reuewber fthe vanguardists of 3eventh

Fandomn, Sy Thyr Lty I;“”»-Rlchard Bergeron, in WARHOOY "#5
a2 : [T © U Suinrer 154



Qa/(/ém‘wz:eﬁ N %rz(/om, B, 5L s , . st

FALLOWE'EN
@ Kill Denaho

~

The procession of weirdly-clad figures slithered down the stairs
from Toad Hall. jicllenna carried the dead toad. .t least Lin Carter
claimed he was dead. Joe Schaumberger said that he saw it wove, but
no one paid any attention to him. It was nearing uidnight on All
Hallows 3ve and Toad Hall's beloved mascot was going to be buried with
all honors and cerewony, even if ue were still alive.

Tuie progession woved across t.ae street and on irnto Riverside

Park singing uwourniully, ".roor Toad Is Deadv. It was an awesoiie and
tloodcurdling sound, particularly as no one was quite zure of the words
or of the rizht tune to "poor Jud Ts Neadt--not that any of tliem could
have carried the tune even if they had known it. The dirge continued
as poor Toad was interred with all the proper rites and then the fans
looked around for new fieclds to conquer. Lin wanted to hold a tlack
masss but we couldn't locate wny virpins to sacrifice. Awfully i~
provident of the Jew York fans to run turougu tueir virgins that way...

Sc we decided to get drunk instead. As the wine flowed freely
we began to talk of other times and of other Hallowelens, of the good
0old days. Tilere was the time at Jean Carrolts, for instance...
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It was just 2 Quiet, ordinary-type party. Everyoue was sitting
around talking and driaxing, Jostly soda. 4 few of us had beer, but
there was no nard liguor at all, Jeuan had wcde piles of sandwiches
and everyone had pitchked in and helped decorate the place. j'ow at nine
o'clock we were sitting back quietly, relaxing.

Jean has three rather large rooms. You enter and cowe down a
long, long hall to the living room. Jjidway down the hall the kitchen
is concealed. Tue bhedroom is also ofif the 112ll and has another large,
arched eaftrance connecting it with the living roou. You have to go
tiarough the tedroom to get to the bvathroom.

Crepe streamers of orsnge and tlzck covered the whole apartment,
A large takle also covered vwith orange and black crepe teld the soda,
sandwiches, »otuato cuips, pretzels, and a few bottles of beer., The
weatiner was ratuer on the warw side for (ctober so the door to the hall
was left open. It was sucn a guiet relaxed party that this was possible,.

Then someone came over to the couch where Jean was necking with a
soldier and snid, “The police are here.f

Jean pulled l:erself ftogether and went to ftue door. WYBut say,
we're dardly wouing any noise at all, and it's only nine otclock--*

"Oon, you're not making that muclh noise, lady. We couldunt*t lear
you from ftue elevotor, even with the door open. etre not that kind of
police anyhow. .Jetre from the Vice 3quad.n

Jean vwas sligutly startled. "what kind of vice are you looking
fore

The cop was even wore stortled. woh, just any you hapven to have
around ," he said confusedly.

miell, coie on in and look for yourself." The cops cane in and
seemed startled at the living room full of fully clothed people. 1o
one was even in the bedroom. Or the bathroom. They looked through the
various wagazines. Tue fanzines seeuwed to fascinate fhem, but they at
last put thea down,.

George Nims Raybin was about to have a heart attack. MHe had his
har exams the next day and didntt fthink that the exaainers would look
too kindly on a candidate arrested in a vice roid, nc matiter how inno-
cently. e had a flazed expression in his eyes.

#1s this all tuere is to ftue upartuaente®
"Therets the kitchen down the uall.t

one cop went into the kitchen to invesftigate. Ve cume back with
a dispusted look. "They're popping popcorn in the kitehen." This was
the last straw. Tue earlier suspicious wanner of tue Vice 3quad had
vanisned couwpletely and tuey began talking rfreely. Someone nad phnoned
in a tip that there was ygoing to be a wild orgy at Jecants on tlue pre-
vious nisht. The cops had cowme up to her apartuent several times, but
no oune had heen at lieme., Jean had bheen out and h=dn't ot bkack until
6:00 2a..le
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The Vice sguad left, muttering tnat they wished to hell they
Knew who had phoned in the false lead. 30 did we all. Intense spec-
ulation as to whodunnit finally settled on Calvin Thomas Beck and
parent. It seemed that Jirs. Beck and her son were angry witu Jean and
had been known to do this sort of tuing before.

I had not met the duo at this time and lis-
tened witn interest to the stories told about
thewm. o one had ever seen Calvin without
his nmother. one guy went over to spend an
evening with the Becks once and as ue was
leaving Calvin apologized for not walking with
him to the bus, fbut it's late and ljother is
too tired to walk that far." At the jretrocon
Calvin was in the ments john and his parent
decided lie had been in there long enough. ghe
walked over and pounded on the door. “Calvin,
you've been in there long enough. Come out}
galvin! (Calvin popped right out. (Ile was
about £5 at the time,)

Tue party went on its sedate pace without

?hdzﬂyVV/any sex orslies taking place (sob, sob). \je
qéaq later learned of another interesting develop-

ment. one of the fans thought that e was a
friend of Calvints; the next time he saw jirs. Beck and son he pointed
out that such behavior as this was not in the best possible faste,
Thney turned hiw in $o the FBI as a Communist spy. After a two-weecks
intensive investigution the FBI was satisfied that he wasntt, but in
tae meantiwe ne nad lost nis job and nad to wove because of the many,
many inquiries made at his roouing house and job.

But there were other parties. The year that Dave jfason and
Katie MacLean got warried they threw a tig Hallowe'en party. This was
the week after we woved into the Dive. e had spent the entire week
working like iuell, unpacking, fixing up, etc., and felt we needed a
little relaxation. Tne five o1 us set out with brigiit, expectant fuces.

8ix floors up. Groan, shudder. puff, puff. Through a long,
dark hall and out into two swall, arch-connected rooms where the party
was swirling madly. There were so many pros bobbing around that yourd
think it was a world con. The booze was flowing freely and naturally
we started lapping,.

This was the famous party at which Harlan Bllison had fixed
Mike Wilson up with a2 date with the cousin of his gird friend. After
they arrived at the party Harlan decided he preferred the cousin. More
fun, nmore people killed, more blood, etc.

In the widst of it all Harlan firuly established himself in one
room and, displaying unis wares, was holding forth stunning everyone
within sound of his voice. Haunted reciugees ran for cover to the other
room. Have you ever noticed that as the evening wears on Tarlants
stories get more and more incredible® Yet he seems so hurt if you
don't believe every word.

In spite of the six flights people wandered in and out and the
rarty went on and on. Towards worning we started a2 nickle-dime poker
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game {the pros couldn't afford higher stakes). Asbtout this time every-
thing becomes confused-like. 7T'nu not quite sure what lhoppened at this
party and what nappened at Jjason's equnlly alcoholic christuas one.

Anyiow, at one of the. Curran passed out and Ellington and I
started to carry him home. asfter sort of using him for a bettering ram
(head first--tne Irish are thick-headed) to open two doors, we decided
it really might Dbe tetter to leave him on the couch. Treudenthal vas
also "resting nis eyes" in a chair., ‘Je picked up Jaha and fell over
gach other to tue neuarest Riker's, where we had coffee for sever:al
nours. We then taxied home to the Dive where we found jjuagiianns «sleer

e SRR on the doorstep. He nud
A et T T R stopped up early in tue even-
Aﬂ’ ¢ 775 ing and decided to have a L&w

drinks frowm the bottle he'd
‘,= brought with hinm before geily
} on.

At the other party I wa.
almost out and Dick and Danry
were drunk enough to try <o
carry me home., oOne of thea
under each shoulder, we moied
: ponderously down the street.
i e o Bverything went fine until

4 someone up and whomped me
14&7,uﬁ6°’°’ with this subway station.
Here I was winding wy own business... Picking ourselves up, we pro-
ceeded on our way again. TFortunately, the Dive was in an elevator
building, so there were no stairs to try to get me up. And so to Ted.

The next year we decided to give a real large Hallowe'ten party,
one wortiy of the Dive. e firuly told everyone that no one wouid he
admitved wituout a costume. You can iwagine our surprise vhen everyone
came in costuuwe. Juch a thing had never veen known to happen before.

While we were cleaning up for the party I straightened oui tne
hall closet. Awmong the rubbish T found a quarter of a bottle of pure
corn whiskey. iueels began clicking. It was Deretchints, left over
from the ijew Yeart's party. That bastardt--ue unadn't put it in the bhlog:

On jjew Yearts Bve we had dragged out an eight-gallon c¢crock and
made a punch of wine, gin, and fruit juice. whenever anyone brought in
any wine or hard stuff, of whatever nature, we poured it into the crock.
As we had somewhere between a hundred and a hundred-fifty people at the
party and wost of thew brought something, the crock was alwmost always
full and contained a great variety of beverages. TFor so.ae o0dd reason,
thougn, the blog tasted exactly the same all evening. Perhaps the first
$ip parulyzed tuae taste buds or souwetining. Or maybe it was the kitten.
3nithead had some half-grown kittens and some joker was trying %o scare
one by holding 1t over the blog. The kitten scared so well that it
clawed hell out of his hand and he dropped it. 3plash! The kitten was
hastily rescued, dried off and spirited away. Rortunately, it happened
fairly late in the evening and anyiuow we didn't tell anybody until the
blog was all gone.

Dick's brother-in-law, Pred yerner, was in a difficult wocod that
day., In the afterrnoon he’ wendered up to.the roef, climbed over the
t .
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parapet ané hung down off it by one arm, yelling at us to attract our
attention. People looked out of our windows (we were on the 1lth
floor) and sort of closed their eyes. Dave pollard has a thing on
neights and gets nervous if people even sit on window ledges. Iie has
never been the same since.

After Fred had got tired of hanging by one arm he came Lack in.
Later on he tried to get other people to join him in a repeat. arl
Olsen was very drunk and agreed to. They went up to the roof arl Xarl
put one leg over the edge. He sobered up quite rapidly 2nd cam< doun
shaking.

People began arriving for the party. gJome of thew vroug.t & - -
costumes in bags and changed
after arriving, but wost just
wore their costumes on the
subway. You can do anything
in ew York, oOne suwuuer day
a naked wan ot on tihe subway
and nobody even noticed him
for several stopns, If he had
done it in rush hour he would
probably have got away with it. =y

The party got off to
a fine start and people went
around inspeciing eacli otherts
costumes and uwaking admiring
rnoises. Most of them were
good, and there were some
damn fine ones. Trina--hoo hat

Liguor Ilowed freely.

Mike Wilson brought a
beautiful Canadicn girl that
the wolf pack clustered around.
Ian iacauicy was trying to make out with another quite beautiful girl.
3he was indifferent to Ian's charms and was casting sheep's eyes a
tall, darx and handsowe Bddie., Rddie was trying to male Iarn. all
three were stretchied out on the cuuch and nobody was getting anyrlace
Sad.

Marty Jukovsky got drunk for the first time since Christnas '94
and got into the shower with all his clothes on agein. Trina ond
iecKenna definitely and finally broke up after two years. Jerry Lewis
danced out one window, five feet along the outside ladge and in ancthe.
one; he was restrained. Joe and Robbie Gibson's housewarming present
of 3pookey Foods (alligator soup, fried worws, dried grasshoppers,
etc.) was dragged out and eaten.

Fred got drunker and drunker and more and nore violent. Ve
stripped off his clothes and gave him a cold shower. He then seceumed
rational, so we left hiw. He wandered out into the apartwment sitark
naked and kicked out 3aha's window. T finally had {o hold hiwm down.
It tooK hiw three hours to pass out., Damn. Daun. Dauny 30 wuuch cf
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the party... When I got back into the swing of things, only the hard
core was left, Ve kept whooping it up until 9:00 a.m., at which point
everyone waore or less collapsed, But it was a party.

Wait till next year. S

-=Bill Donaho
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Athens, that immortal city, is a symphony in bilue and white;

white buildings in clear sunshine and one of the bluest skies I have
ever seen. Here it is unusual for the sun not to shine at least once
during every day-~-so different from Manchester. I often wonder, when
tuying the current copy of a3F under the shadow of the Acropolis, what
Flato would nave thought of Ray Bradbury.

--George Wuiting, in %A Fants Life

in Greece," ORIONW #4, June 154

Therets little news. (atherine started a Iorthwest Smith yarn,
but hasn't finished it yet. I sold Unknown a couple of new ones, YA
Gnome There Was" and "The Devil We Know®. But both of us would much
prefer to wander into Clifton's and see Russ hurling his gavel at
Bradbury, Fred reading his Bible, and Mr. Ackerman reclining drunkenly
under the table. _

-~Hgenry Kuttner, in VoM #14, May 'al

Can you imagine it--Cyrus B. Condra has the Laney lMeawolrs in
his front room bookcase, sandwiched in between The outsider and Beyond
The Wall 0of Sleep. Lovecraft must be spinning like a turoine.

--F. T. Laney, in EGO BEAST #3,
November %48
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all our yesterdays

f
HHRRY ERRNER

All fandow was plunged into war in a very real sense in 1944,
when sgores of prominent fans were in the service, many others were
too busy at high-paying jobs to do much fanning, and nobody could be
sure that the end of the conflict was only a year in tue future. It
was the least likely of all times for the biggest fannish research

project up to then to come into existence: the FANCYCLOPEDIA, in
its originul version.

The FANCYCLOPEDIA II has received much attention during the
nine months since its release. But few fans who are active today
possess copies of that original Fancycle. It might be instructive
to recall some of the facts about the publication.

The vital stafistics, first of all, because the Fancycle II
does not define itself and it's hard to dig up the facts avout the
original voluwe without owning a copys It contained 97 pages of
definitions, not counting the title page, the introductory page, a
final page that was devoted to errata and credits, or the covers.
The covers consisted of one wraparound sheet of some type of heavy,
pebbled and quite flexible subkstance. Mine was red, with silver
stauping bearing a startling coubination of names; John Bristol
{speerts first two names), NFFF, LA3FS, and Forrest J ackerman. The
pages in wy copy are a dark buff hue, and those to tue front of the
book have eituer faded into a strangulation blue tinge or didnt't¢
match the rest of the pages to begin with,

The people who put out this first FANCYCLOPEDIA Were so impressed
by the magnitude of their own accomplishment that they put down all
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sorts of little statistics. It took 30 days to produce the publica-~
tion, only ten days less than God required to drown the world, but
that doesn't count the two years that gpeer put into research and
writing. 1t was estimated that it would have taken one tireless fan
five days of uninterrupted Z4~hour work to do the miweographing,
slipsheeting, deslipping, and assembling., Tnis doesntt count the
stenciling job, which Speer 4id by himself. Those who speak lightly
of Daugherty projects may have forgotten that he put in the third
highest total of time on the production job, topped only by Ackerman
and Morojo, nearly three times as much time as Laney devoted to the
work. Another group that often receives less than soclemn emotions,
the NFFF, had a Land in the job. The introduction explainsy "This
was originally planned as FULL LENGTH ARTICLES Kumber Three: Some
Beginnings on ai Bneyclopedic Dictionary of Fandom. 1In its present
form it was an WFFF project, the editor and publisher being brot to-
gether turu the agency of the NFFF. The manuscript was prepared by
Jjohn A Bristol and submitted to the Futurians, Ackerman, Rothman,
and Tucker for corrections and additions} it was then returned to
Bristol who stenciled it, incorporating wmany of the suggested changes,
and bringing the information down to the end of 1943.W

The original FANCYCLOPEDIA had an edition of 250 copies, com-
pared witin the 450 copies that are cited on the first page of Eney's
later work. And it had justified right margins throughout, fthe only

challenge that ©ney ran away from when putting ouf his modern version
of the work.

Itve always felt that the finest thing that happened to the
original FANCYCLOPEDIA was Speer‘'s decision to make it a Johnsonian
type of reference volume, one that frankly and deliberately sets out
to reflect the writer's own outlook on life instead of pretending %o
be a publication that has just rolled down the mountain after being
coumpleted by some impartial deity with his head in the clouds. The
prejudices and interests that the Speer personality manifests are
there without apology or efforts to represent some kind of cosmically
significant statements, Better yet, 8Spveer has always been a nmuch
finer huiorist than he's given eredit for being. This first Fancycle
is boobytrapped with wonderful remarks that the casual or careless
reader often runs right past without realizing how brilliant they.
are. Under correspondence, for instance, we read: “Unless he is a
regular correspondent and knows that you take longer to reply, a
fants letter should be answered or at least acknowledged by postcard
within two months." A dutiful but humorless approach to the FAN-
CYCLOPEDIA could have resulted in a volume so dry and grim that no-

Eo%y would have remembered it long enough to update it fifteen years
ater. '

And it's a curious thing about this distinctive FANCYCLOPEDIA
gtyle. 3peer said somewhere recently that he doesn't btelieve hime-
self capable of doing that particular type of writing nowadays. But
by some empathy that reached out over the years, aided no doubt by
frequent reference to the Speer volume, Eney caught the knack of
writing in exactly this vein. As a result, it's remarkably hard to
be sure where Speer stops and Eney starts in the second edition. TIn
the definition of drinking, for instance, it's almost all Speer in
the second edition, yet the single sentence that Eney added fits ime
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perceptively 1unto tike rhythm and general style; "Central states fen
favor the auber nectar of the grain, such as Grain Belt Premium, the
official brew of the old MPS; inhabitants of tue decadent cities of
the coast also favor the grape." oOccasionally, I think that Eney has
done a better job of choosing the mot juste., In the aforementioned
article on correspondence, the use of 3plfrsk as a complimentary
close to a letter was termed by Juffus an amazing goodbye; Eney al-
tered that for the better to exotic goodbye, However, I lmagine that
the score is just atout even. Jany of speer's delightiul sentences
were so perfect that Bney didn*t disturb them, The definition of
guikrtling remains unchanged, as "wYhat you accuse your opponent of
doing when it's you that's doing 1t."

Blsewhere, in an article intended for putlication by Lynn
Hickuan, I have pointed out tue regret that I feel because some things
in the original FANCYCLOPEDIA were dropped in the Eney volume, to
keep the latter down to workakle size. So I won't go into that
again, except to point out that there is a smzll never-never land be-
tween the two volumes covered by neither. The Knanves, for instance,
will be found in neither the first nor second Fancycle. I toink
they came too late for Speer, and Eney was producing the second
edition by the time that I informed him how the absentmindedness of
a fan using a lettering guide caused the name to come 1nto belng.

There was one major defieclency in the Speer volume wiaich Eney
couldn't have been expected to rectify in the second edition of the
Fancycle, wituout Speerts own research notes. I think that Jguffus
could have made uls project more valuable i1n several ways, by listing
source materials. a few lines after each wajor entry, to tell where
you can read wore abouf tuut watter, would unave served several pur-
poses. 1% would have enabled future aigtorians to locate the pub-
lications from which much of Speerts own information must have come,
for amplification er verification of more extended writings about
these phases of fandom. It might have encoyraged the verv slow mar-
ket for old fanzines. Therets comparatively little buying and selling
1n the back-issue faznzine mart, and this way be caused to some ex-
tent bty the fact thwxt no reierence works show whiclr 1ssues of what
fanzines contaln material of perwuunent wortih. and it would have en-
anled us today to distinguish between the statements in the Fancycle
which eame to Juffus through conversation or cosrrespondence, and
those that he took from printed sourees. I don't imagine that much
can be done about tue situation at thuis late date. Speer 1s hardly
likely to have retsined his notes, nobody has been brave enough to
try to i1ndex fanzines by subject watter, and since 1944 1t has ke-
come slwost lmpossible to find someone who has a fairly complete set
cf really early fanzines for sale.

One other apparent defect of tie fancyclopedia's original form
was undoubtedly intentional on Speerts part, to prevent it from turn-
ing winto a dictionary instead of a reference book. It fai1led to con-
tain the full listings of pseudonyms, pet names, snd nicknames that
the 1deal fau refereuce volume should possess. Tt did a more thor-
ough job with pet nawes and pseudonyvms than the second edition,
partly I imagine tecause its two-column form:at encouraged the in-
clusion of extreuely brief entries. But fandom is badly in need of
such a compilation. Deteruining who wrote what in the older fanzines
is 1lncreasingly difficult; leafing through old issues of SPACEWAYS
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regently, I found myself unable to remember the identity of the real
author of several items which I was certain were not printed under the
true author's mame, Some fan with a btit of spare time could do worse
than to go-tarougu the original FANCYCLOPEDIA and cull out all the
listings 0f tiis sort that were omitted from the second edition, amd
perhaps publish them after asking politely for permission from Speer,
since the thing is still covered by copyright. It would bte a start,
altbough much work would remain. Neither Speer nor Eney has a listing
under Main-iac, for instance, although this is a tifle which has
descended from one fan to another, from Avery through Cox to Hamlin,

The most curious thing about the RANCYCLOPEDIA and its success,
in my opinion, is thiss Nokody seems to have even thought about doing
the logical thing, and issuing a PROCYCLOFPEDIA. Speer occasionally
ingerted an itenm with next to no relation to fandom, such as a defin-
ition of Golden Atom tales, for no apparent reason. Itts going to be
anotner decade at least before we need a completely new edition of
the FANCYCLOPEDIA. anyone who wants to share the glory of the egoboo
that went to Speer as a pioneer research publisher could do worse
than to produce a reference book about the prozines and related types
of commercial fantasy and science fiction. If someone tries to do
something about the idea, I hope that the result is as amusing,
literate and well~valanced as the FANCYCLOPEDIA.

~=Harry warner Jr.

Daugherty said he was sick of having a sloppy, lightweight
magazine put out in a big edition of 250 copies most of which just
lay around the c¢lub and werentt appreciated. The new SHANGRI LA, of
vhich WJD is editor--but just for one issue, mind you--will have four
litnographs and even edges and impeccable layout and wonderful mim~
gography and it will not be distributed by hand even to club members
but mailed flat so it won't be rumpled and so they cantt lay their
copy down in the club and then claim they never got it because tais
ig z wonderful wagazine and it has already cost over $50.00 just for
one issue and a2 lot of it is out of his own pocket and gosiwowboyoboy.

1t sounds so much like a bond issue that you ought to nuukber
every copy," I sald in my sarcastic way.

--F. T. Laney, in PRINAL #%2,
Winter 1949

In Rouen the other day I went into a bookstore run by a Comte
dtErletfe or something like that, and he took me into a back room and
showed me his complete file of Trench WP, dating back to 1867. The
first five volumes were bound in human skin. There was a large
freckle rigut in the center of the cover to Volume 1, though, which
spoiled tne effect.

-=-Bob Hoffman, in 3HANGRI-L'AFKAIRES
#27 (June 19459)

Oh, yes, I rust apologise to Richard s. Shaver. A few days ago
I wrote him that he had no sense of humor. I was wrong. He has, as
is shown by unis method of retaliation for some of my rewarks about
hime
Hets put wme on the mailing list of the Shaver Mystery Club.
--ATt Rapp, in SPACEWARP #17,
August 1948
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CrRISTMAS CARTOONS
| @ .@'o and Nelson

On Friday, Novimber 2b, Bjo and Jolm Trimble showed up in
Lerkeiey for a Iew days, and in typical Lerkeley fashion a party
%as called at Jue and Robbie Ginscn's place. (ne of fthe attendees
was Ray Nelson, wnd thus two of the rinest cartoonists in fundon
met for the firet time.

IITWUEIMO' s orack editorial stsff (me) was on the scene, and

promptly euveigled thew into turning out a series of cartoons in
an extemporaneous cartoon jan-session., ¥Mere are tue bLest of the
bateh.
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yp Qupid and gomet} GO Dancer
yherg'd that bushy tail up
]

“On Donner and Rlitzen!?

and Prancer ANde ¢ saNA ¢ o ¢
tuere coma IfTow biazen



wput T asked for 500 reams of mimeo panariy



"Gee~-just wnat I wanted.
4 wnole box of a2corns
for my very ouwn.,"

"30 thatts lLow you deer
11y turougn the sir!l:



Mlell, it doesntt look lilre a -
silft-urapped Gestetner to mel”






"Jo CHRISTmas for me.,
I'm a Roscoe worshipper."




‘M"Okay, kids, you can -
come down now." :










the lettercolun, with
coimaents on the INMISH III,
which was dated Dec. 1959

but actually pubbed Feb. 1960

INNVEC TIVE

heading cartoon by nelson
others herein by trina
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JACK SPEER, Snoqualmie, Wash.
I am subuitting the en-
closed iwitation of Vergil %o
you because it was inspired
by dag's rewarx about the
Second Coming of Willis in
the Innish IIT. I suppose it
oves much %o Harry Warner too,
not only for a discussion
which directed attention to -ty g
the Fourth Eclogue, but also \i,;‘gg. what 0
for YWhen tue last fanzine X
has been printed#, which
nrefaced sone bibliographical
work. ¢£(Jack's piece is the
rrontispiece of this issue.)¥

How does Rotsler decide
w.en to draw roundhiicads and
«ien to use loagiloses?

I can't cite cnapter
«nd verse, but 1 disagree
<rout the concept of fandom as
+ 0bby being scarcely known
in the thirties., 1I'd say it was the prevailing view.

The Rayhin Story was very good. I hope before the scripti's
written tue research department will weed out a couple of errors:
That of tmentioned Sep 37 amazing wasn't Gernsback's nagazine. And
Kyle was not one of those who was excluded from the Mycon, though he
was on their side. I also have some doubt about the appropriateness
of the teri "ultra vires" to what the 3olacon did to the WSFS. If
the WSF3 had tried to do something to the Solacon, that wmight have
2een ultra vires,

Grennell is, as uearly always, extremely good. I tuink perhaps
@2 especially enjoy hearing about his happy times in s-f because we
3anse a background of frustration in his wundane life, §{You ole
Jack Speer you.)¥

I don't agree with Harry that LA meant wmore to fandow in the
late thirties than New York. Of course part of the difficulty is
that mentioned in the wellknown Sneary remark:; Tiey had no one to
ghronicle tnem., '' SalM errs in saying the washington Qutsiders were
"subsequently® to 1939 discovered. I contacted them as soon as i got
to Washington in the fall of 1938, and Wollheiw had described thew in
ane of his columns a year or so earlier. 't I think the aub of
Warner's criticisil stems from the fact that somethiing like The Im~




innvective, ii--3peer on fanhistory

mortal Storm is not the best intreduction to fandom. It doesn't give
the horizontal treatwent that is needed to orient the neo. Qnce you
have resolved to write a history, you have comuitted yourself to a
view of the world-as-history rather than the world-as-nature (to use
Spenglerian teris)., Tnis means that you are looking for events whose
essence is their progress through time, and necessarily you euphasize
polities and the like. Moreover, you are looking for group movements;
you are not concerned with the personal history of individuals, ex-
cept as it may be related to the group. Within the limitations of
the idea of a lhistory of fandon, The Immortal Storm seeus to be about
as good as you can get. Perhaps Harry and most readers dontt care
whether the first FAPA election contained any irregularities; never-
theless a discussion of it is not fairly cowparable to "They told me
vou had been to her®, ¢(Bven granting that a fanhistory must deal
primarily with moveuents rather than individuals, it secis to me that
a great deal more attention could have heen paid in TIS to such things
as literary styles and {ypes of material in fanzines, for instance.
Seens to me tnat here SaM dealt primarily with individuals rather
than groups and trends~-listing contents of various issues of fane-
zines, etc.)$

As i've uentioned to Eney, "F-ckhead" was originally a genial
insult used by Perdue a few months before Laney moved to LA.

You know, there is, or was, an Amevican Amateur Ppress Associ-
ation. Floruit 1938,

SoS.Ssg

JES

BOB LICHTMAN, 6137 So. Croft Avenue, Los Angeles 56, California

With notuing better to do tonight, I was sorting out my fan-
zines., I happened to be looking through INNUENDO #9 when I noticed
something sticking over the word "vintage-year" in the last line of
Warnerts letter, I poxed at it with my finger and it fell off., It
vas a muawified bug.

I am enclosing it in this envelope safely sealed within a cel-
lophane envelope.

Is this significant?

Best,

[t
£{Undouttedly. Check your horoscope imnediately.)s

3UCK COULSON, Route 3, Wabash, Indiana
I liked this issue much better than usual, I was particularly
taken by Eney's "Detention Revisited,% the "aAside from that, Harlan,
why: 40 you want a short beer® cartoon, and Lewants "Higgelty, Piggel-
ty"® and "Tuis is tue zine that Jack pubbed" verses. All of these
will rate awong tue funniest fan material of 1960. (I liked the
reat of the Leman verses and the sick cartoon devoted to Wetzel, but
not as well as the first-mentioned items.) The remaining sick car-
toons suffered from teing somewhat old jokes, around.here, anyway.
I agree wholeueartedly with Warner, at least in his major
thesiss You nay be rignt in that the emphasis on polificking was a
-natural outgrowth of early fandom, but there should definitely be
less emphasis on fan politics in future fun histories, beeczuse fan
politics have becone progressively less important.. And there is



innvective, iii--Coulson on the danger of iMoskowitz

quite a danger that any future historian would follow Sam slavishly,
not the least because "The Imaortal sStorm" was pretty well written.
One item Harry neglected to mention, though: Ifuture histories should
be published in type that's easier to read. JIt've taken the book up
to re-read more than once, only to put it down because I didn't feel
like p%owing ay way tarough that abouwinable type {and those atrocious
typoes).

T can't understand why Franson thought that just because IIJ is
too fannish for me, that it would be toc fannish for unim. He's a
helluva lot fannisher than T am. (In a2 nice way, though.)

Cheerio.

77
ﬂtiﬁﬂﬁf'/ﬁla/’
LEN MOFFATT, 10202 Pelcher, Downey, galifornia

If I'm not mistaken (I'w too XAZY tired to get up and check),
Shaggy is using your page numbering system too. I prefer the old
fashioned method, but then IT'm just an old fachioned fan, and have no
ohjection to the page numbering within each article method when used
vy others.

I cant't decide who got the wost laughs frow we, Willis or Blocgh.
These are itews wuici cain be re-read in years to come when one feels
the need of ribtickling entertainument. ¢(Inn is edited with an eye
%o making it of lasting interest. I read a lot of old fanzines, and
am impressed strongly with those that still seem outstanding when
taken out of their own time-context, And besides...er...with a fan-
zine published on Inn's schedule, one has to have an Eye To The Ages.)H

1 agree with Warner that it would be nice to have a comprebensive
or definitive nistory of fandow, written completely without prejudice
--but wnere are you going to find such a completely unprejudiced fan
writer? And someone outside of fandom would not be capabkle of doing
the job in a wmanner which would appeal to fans... ¢(As you know,
since last issue Harry himself has taken up the fanuistory-writing
torch. He'll do a superb job, I'm sure.)}

Donaho writes the dawndest articles. I do believe ne could
(shouid) write a bBook, sort of seumi-autobiographical. I suspect the
mundane; everyday joe would enjoy reading about the adventures and
migadventures of 2 man who has--as the saying goes--"bteen around"...

Gratefully,

7
/L,/&*i -
/“_'_’-—”
DONALD FRANSOi, 6543 Babcock ave., Worth jHollywood, California
IANUENDO #10 is fat only because you use fat paper, like the
0ld Amazing. There are fewer than 100 pages in this; yet it is a lé6th
of 2n inch thicker than the CRY tenth annish, which is over 100 pages.
I thousght that Willis, though well-written and unusual, was
rather unfannish. Let's forget the WsSFS squabble, say I.
Warner tulking about bringing fan history up to date suggests
the best man for the job--Warner niuwself, ¢(Indeed.)d
yours,

oA a Pl Fraer vo-s

ECB SILVERBERG, 210 West End Ave., Wew York £5, Mew York

Thanks for INNUENDO #10. TIt's an awesomely gocd job; I didntt
kardly think they made fanzines like that no more! But I'm saddened
to see you labelling this an anuiversary issue. Don't you know it's



innvective, iv--Silverbterg explains fansmanship to ue

much more impressive when you whomp out an issuc that tig and that
good snd don't give it any special designatico® ’?ﬁrk to FPanswmanship I

for you, boyi)} ({(Po I have to turn in my Pogs W.7im0))
Choicest item in the issue was easily "vae hoyﬁnv shory? 0y
Willis--2 wildly funny item that is one of {ha »alf doz=p sest iteuws
=ver seen in a Ianzine. This ought t: bnv'ﬂe a Ienar’eh cluassic.
"y best %o Jiiri, whom I love madly in a lclached sw? (lyupian

WaY e 7
[502

P

JOBEY BERRY, 31 Canipbell Park ive., Belmont, Belfast 4, Morth ireland

This massive work IIMTUENDO number 10 reached me today. The
rostinan gasped ai the front door and acked for a drink of water. It
wasnit only the weight of IHHUEIIDO; ae hal the latest SiPS mailing
witd Mim $00...

T wust place on vecord my appreciation of all this wonderful
Lung s and FPANAC whicu ie couing from this fabulouvs Berlelay...even
vrneno has got into the act (in a most gratifying way).

I wmean, this IITTUENDO, you can show it to anyone and say, "This
is a fanzinet, 4£(In the final analysis, yes.)}3 It is proud and
thick, and I nuwably hang ay head ard blush modestly waen I add (as I
wil1l), "...zand, Tunany taing, there's a coupla stories atout we in
it. too.®

1've always aduired you for the fervour in wiiichh you go about
vour fanac (and FANAC), and surely this INMITUREDO and tne wonderful
PANNISH II are not werely stepping stones on your way to ultimate top
3Rdom, but foundations on which you cpyld gafiate towmorrow and still
ne remeabered with awe. Please don't gafiate tomorrow, though.

1 cannot see how anyone can malntain this fantastic schedule of
sublisiing...and I follow your career from this point on with even
aveater fascination, because, like I said, it's alwost uuwmanly im-
possible to do it. Bven with the dedicated band of enthusiasts you
tave around you, flesh and blood cannot stand the strain. 0Of ocurse,
iongho is in Berkeley tooj he is all MAN, but the way hets pulbing
i1is HABAKKUK like the blazes, he may possibly overtake you. This
should eventually prove to be a classic contest, but don't bother
about a referee...let tpe rest of us in fandow bask in the results
of this frenzied crank thumping.

Kindest regards,

John

{{The egoboo is lavish, sirrah, but even your silver Irish
tnngue oan't talk e into trying to compete with Bill Donahot)d

S9RIT MRTOALW, Box 126Z, Tyndall AFB, Florida

TN #10 is so enjoyable that 1've been up half the night read-
ing ity as much as I like sleep INY seems prefcrable to it. And
i0is can't be said for many prozines--in fact, to steal a line from
kioch. "prozines have been putting me to sleep for years',

And on the conteats payge it says this ish contains 94 pages,
on +h.e bacover it says 95, while I continue to count 97 pages. Ap-
parently the influence of Carl Brandon still hovers over Berkeley,
prolucing licax pages which are very substantial,

The cartoon on page IV of White's piece is miscaptioned. First;
BEd's name is Meskys, and second, the proper title should be jarvel



innvective, v--seens I wixed my }jarvels

Science Stories which had the sex and not }Marvel Tales, which was
Crawford's seai-prozine. ¢(you're right, of courseé. Damwit, how can
I keep insisting that Inn's slogan is "All the wecrldts aa z1llusion®
if ['a going to goof up the allusions?}}

Well, I see Lobert Barbour Johnson's article in NIV FROITIERS
has nad soue effect on fandom. 8ex Torture Tales makes it into INV.
Will have to let Johnson know of THiS., [(iIsa'. inat o real title?
Jfobody seems to have heard of it. I think my universe will seem a
little less sparkling and bright if there never really was a rag
naned 3ex Torture Tales.)?

Warner 1is very good and makes some good points. TFor further
info I'd nave to clieck with Squires, runt, Peterson and some of the
rest of Eo and I'irst Fandom who are still around. But what theytve
mentioned to me previously suggests that l{oskowitz did a very good job
of covering what he did cover ard omitted mucn <f great interest to
the mejority of fondowm. And this seema to be the only usjor criticism
of the book.

Best,

/’L{"\.fvn

DICK ENBEY, 417 ¥Ft. Hunt Rd., Alexandria, Virginia

The only coherent thought I could salvage after breaking up and
rolling on the floor--I was, naturally, reading Walt willist piece in
IVHUENDO--was a slightly irrelevant onet

Has anybody else noticed how much the pictures of Huyo Gernsback
resemble Konrad sdenauer?

I leave you to wake what you can qf the goincidence,

v You know, those Bjotoons dontt look notigeably like Dean Grennell
--nor, indeed, like Jean Young or me. The Joan Berry is at least
identifiable, but that's atout all. Solves a great puzzle for me; I
¥new Ron Ellik didn't look much like Bjots drawings of him, and now
1 find that's all right--almost nobedy does. (Well, wmake that Ycar-
toons," not "drawings®; when she actually goes at it with intent to
produce likeness, as on a recent QABAL cover, the people are recog-

aizakle. )
13%317& all, .

]
LA

£(Bjo's work, whether seriously infended to lock like the sub-
ject or not, varies in effectiveness. 3Jhe can caricature such people
as Rotsler, Triisble, Honey Wood etc. toiperfection, but with other
people shets helpless--she cantt draw me at all recognizably, for
instance, And some of her drawings of Ronel in shaggy have looked
exactly like hiw, while her squirrel carioons of hiin have occasioned
quite a bit of good-natured controversy in Berkeley: soine people in-
#ist they looxk wmore like Ron then he does himself, while others agree
with Wwisli that they just look like 2teddy-bears with cstrich feathers
i1 'hewr asses#, I prefer to think thet this just wmeans some people
1ik. gquirrel cartoons uore than others do, rail.cr tilan that LRon
Ta2aly Looks like a teddy-bear with...oh well.)d

208 BLIOJH, who is hidden somewhere in the wilds ol Los Angeles

Pleas exuse any speling errers in this lettur and alsoc any gram-
m2r bub now tiuat I am here in Holywood writeing for the Telvision it
has changed ay stile. I Xxnowe what I will do, I will take a fast fix
thats what I'll do, and may bee I can write in gooder Snglich like T



innvective, vi--Graupa Bloch's age begins to show

use to insted of like a Telvision writer or Rick Sneary.

 INNUENDO is magnificent, utterly magnificent. There is scarcely
anything in the issue which doesn't deserve extended comuent and praise,
tut I'l} just itention a few items which particularly impressed me;

Like Villis' very funny bit, and Deants warw account of his
neeting with Berry, and Donahots fine bit of Americana, and Lewan's
charming versification., And Harry warner's very shrewd and construc-
tive analysis of IITIORTAL STORM with which I find myself in agreement;
incidentally, there is probably no one as well-equipped to write a con-
tinuation of fan-history as Harry himself--with assists, from the wmid-
fifties on, from one Terry Carr. ¢(I'm
pleased that you consider e a good
citoice for a fan-tiistorian, Bob, and of
course I'll help Warner all T can if he
needs any help, but two characteristics
of mine would hold nme back from ever
doing a thorough job of fanhistory cowu-
piling nyselfs 1) Itu a perfectionist;
2) I'm lazy. But Harry is of course the
perfect fan to do it.)3}

And I umust say that for sowe reason
or other, Trina's heading for “(On The
Road" impresses me as utterly delightful
-~-even though, of course, its perceptivity
is all too seif-revelatory. Trina‘'s
social specialty, in a large gathering,
is the naivete bit; however, I've long
been under the impression that this gal
is actually just about as naive as the
late Petronius Arbiter. Teil her if siue
wants to maintain the facade of wide-eyed
engenuousness shetd better stop using her
drawing-pen as a scalpel. The sort of
thing she did on my little Feep piece is
okay for the masquerade, but tne inherent
gatire in this "on The Road" heading all
too obviously emanates from a gal with a
high degree of awareness.

Over and above all, Terry, I want
to thanx you for an exceptionzally f{ine
iggue, 7You should be proud of the re-
gulteas it's one of tiie best things
youtve made since Hiriam. ¢(8iri)?

As_always,

Ve

STEVE STILES. 1809 Second ave., Wew York %8, mew vonrk

of all the Hot-Poetry, "ode to a 3Snooty Stationery Seller!
seemed most persomal to mej; I've had experiences with those types.
once I had decided I had to get a ditto shading plate, so I picked up
the yellow pages, found the addresses of eight ditto suppliers-~--and
not one of them had them. Approximately five hadn't even hneard of
them,

Another time was last Saturday. I had to get five ditfo master
anits for illos for andy mMain. The conversation teiween tne clerk and
3 went like thist



innvective, vii--Stiles vs. the fuzzleheads

Me: "I'd like five ditto master units, piease."
He: "Why not twelveov
(much later:)

He: YHey Noe. 'get Fiv: Mdlto calhons, Wioy it
aoout tuils time I almost straagled w.oth 100 bgation,
Be%t,

/ p T
At 4
SAM MOSKOWITZ, 340 7th Ave., Vest, Newark 7, faw Jarsgcy
I nust thank you for sending me IWNUEBMNC #1C, wlich is a jok to
be proud of. You have sustained for 95 pages the tyue of Tar interest
that Joe Kennedy used to wmuster in his VALPIRW. ITight reacding, en~
tertaining, yet spotlighted on true fandow without digressions to
out-of-the-field interests which fans are somztimeg proue in dwell on
at such length and at such ignorance. I just hope it won't take you
six months to geft out the next issue. {{...sigh...)¥
I would like to say that your own opinions regarding The Iumortal
Storm possess a high degree of validity. A group of predominantly
ldealistic youngsters growing up amidst the blackest depression in our
nation's nistory, escaping into the world of science fiction fo emerge
with the knowledge that these fantasies could becowme real. Bound to-
getner by the comnon interest in the literature and tortured by the
riddle of whnether there was more to it thon a pleasant hobby. It in-
vites the investigation of at least a psychologist.
Best regards
AN /’7W¢Ao>— v-’i,

o
¢(Sali's approving couments above are not by any means the en-
tirety of the correspondence between us since the last Inn; most of
the rest of his letters to me, dealing with a dispute we had over an
article he sent for Inn in rebuttal of Warner's coluan lastish, were
not couched in such approving terwms. 3alM's article in reply to Warner
appeared eventually in an issue of 3 F TIMES.)7

AL ASHWORTH, l4, \iestgate, BEcclesuill, Bradford &, Yorks., England

Well...you know what you've done, of course, dont't you? You've
croggled mnme.

actually, to be strietly accurate it wasn't you personally that
croggled we, but your cregglesoue emanction, INNUZENDO. of course, I
could tage tue easy way out and tell you that it is wmarvellous, mag-
nificent, excellent, and fantasticully good--so I will. It is iar-
vellous, magnificent, excellent, and fantastically good. Then comes
the long drawn out process of telling you that virtually every item
in the magazine was terrific. I just can't see any way round this
because virtually every item in the wagazine was terrific. The three
things which spring fTirst to mind whnen I think of this issue of
INNUZHDO are Ray lielson's cartoons (Ray Melson is one of tne few true
grpniuses in our waidst, I awm convinced), the VYrail Ballard reprint about
e antnill and the gophers whicih was a ypevfect Little caumec and one
© would dearly love to have written wuysell, and B3ill Donaho heaving
“hat 1ocd out of liis seat at that howo party. Tuls oniy goes to show,
T guess, that one just cantt abeorb the whole of such a »ift package
#ith egqual impact since the Yillistuff was wonderful and Bloch wWas
you-know~what, and ilarry Warner was...l awn runcing out of words to
deseribe Harry Wurner's writing. It is eternclly interesting, always
vzlanced and fulr, sedate and reiiable. I emjoy nis aaterial im-
mensely.



innveciive, viii--Ashworth's egoboo is overvhelming

And then what does that leave me to say akbout the Zney puoto-
section, and the excellent Rappoetry, the letter section (with those
deligntful Trina illos), tie Leman Jursery Rhymes, and all the rest?
Mext to nothing, I'w afraid. I'm afraid you'll just have to be con-
tent to know that it is one of the very best issues of any fanzine 1
twve ever seen, and I hope to see many more like it. So there.
{(Uncletl)}

AS eyer,
"c:éﬁ—
OB Liuadl, 1zl4 yest Maple, Rawlins, Wyouaing

4% I thinic I've told you before, “"on The Road! seews to me to
te a wreztchedly ba2d novel {if thaits what it is); Kercusc wmrites in a
cluwieay, hassy, semi~literate style tuat causes tlis rezger, at Least,
auizte aiscomfort and beredow. Carl Brandon is wisutiong hig talents on
reworcing a production that wasn't worth tue reading Lu che first
place. Yfue yizard of 0z" has a fira place ir ihe aifections of a lot
of people, and Yy Fair Lady" was a fine musical cowedy w1 :h one of
the best plots in the werld, and “Thne Catcher in the I.ver is 3 viell-
carpentered work by a good minor wrifer; these works werce probably
wortn your teil im reworking. At any rate, I enjoyed the hell out of
reading your reworkings. 3But "on the Poad® isn't wortk thie effort.
In your version yuu've done a beautiful job--if yousve erred ift's in
the directiocn of knowing the meanings ci words bhetter than Kerouans
does-=-but on tue whole tuis affects we wuch as would a Sturgeon story
revorking a ghaver afrocity: why tue hell, ¢ suy to uvselr, is all
this talent wasted on tuis wiseruble objeci? {(Iwbrandionizing "On The
Road" because I thought Kerovac's book had rmany very gocd things
about it, and that these good things could ke applisd to a story ahiut
fans which would have the effects I wanted, I still -hink so; how-
ever, witih the returns now in on the first thiree installuznts, T now
realize tnat tue wajority doesn't agree with wmwe. Tuis deecsnit chlange
iy opinion of .vrouac's book nor deftract wuch frow wy satisfaction
witin the brandonization--it just wmakes wme a bit sad that so wmany
people cant't see what I see in the pieces.}}

But I see that as usual I've let myself run on about tue things
that displease me, and haven't said how really good I thin- INHUKITDO
nunber ten is. So I'll say how good I think it iss I think tuis is
the best single issue of a fannish fanzine that's been produced in my
tiwe in fandouw.

Best,

Bob

SFIM LINWOOD, 10 lieadow Qottages, Netherfield, yottingham, Trgland

I have here a letter frow ot Lichtiwan, who denies being in-
flvenced by Ii.i. Ilioruwan G. wansborough denies it also, so there!

"Tpne haybin sStory® curied we over., I think a few of the actors
. 2 wilscast, tho. Suggestions: Campbell, Treter Lorre; Dave Tyle,
van schnsoni Ron Bennett, an emaciated Groucho liarx...and for good
measare thwrow in parts for Gary Cooper (as Don Ford) and Fakian (as
Harlan Bllison).

Ted Wuite reveals that Pavl Juinicliette played at the Nunnery
party ior Berry--Giiod, why wasn't this headlined in FA'AC or SKYRACK
like, "Fauous JuzzZnan Plays Free Gig For Goon"?

0ddly enough, wost of the points Harry Warner raised against



innvective, ix--Linwood disagrees with Warner

“"The Tramortal Stora® were fto me in its favour.
Bill Donaho's piece gassed me. HKHis style resembles that of
another Bill-~-Bill Burroughs.
Cheers,

f(u. vawwj
ARCHIE JEKCEEK, 434/4 ijewark kd., Nbrtn Hykehanf, Lincoln, England

Well, the threatened parcel of INNUENDOes finally arrove
£(I had been planning to send all copies of Inn for British distribu-
tion to Archie, for him to mail with postage money from overseas FAWAC
subs)+, but when I got it open I found to my surprise that it was only
one ¢opy. I suppose they couldnt't find a Tig enough ship for you to
carry out your original scheume? £(¥;0...1 found that mailing a big
package of Inns to you would cost almost as uuch as mailing each Inn
separately, so I did tie latter.)}

Anyway, I borrowed a perambulator and carted the thing into
town and stood around outside a jewellert's. Then tiie police arrested
me for loitering with Inn 10. However, the magistrates accepted my
plea that I only wanted to look innuendo. ¢(LASFS would have fined
you 10¢Z.)%

Well, dawmait, if each of the other nine had been the sawme size,
and you'd kept them all, you uight have reached the woon by now, and
kept sober in the process.

Neither Willis nor Bloch is above having his off-monents, of
course, and it could be said that if anybody has earned the right to
have his off-wouents itts those two. However, haVing their respective
of f~moments right next together like that comes as a bit of a shock.
And in IIWUBKDO at that--is this possibly a record? §(You just don't
live right.)¥

The jissue picks up with the reports on Berry, 1 preferred
Dean's writeup to Ted Whitets, but it was all worthy. Then 3rucets
verse--1 observe that he places the accent of "Grennell" on the second
syllatle. ilyself, I've always thought of it as rhymning with "ken-
nel", §(No.}} This Pelz verse was good too, by the way.

Tiie "I don't care how much research you 4id" cartoon is sort of
sneaky. I'irst of all I just glanced at it and passed on. Later I
scanned it again, and passed on as before. It wasn't until I noticed
that it specified Baltimore waterpipes that 1 began to vay attention
--now it wmskes me howl. Like now. {Howlhowlhowl.) TItts just about
perfect, 1I've been trying, since, to visualise just how an article
on Jewish legroes in Baltimore waterpipes wmight possibly read. 1t
defeats me. Gxcept that unless Baltimore has unusually large water-
pipes, presuaably it couldn't be ordinary common-or-garden Jewish
Negroes such as one sees on every street corner (in Baltimore)--it
would have to be midget Jewish Iegroes.

}erc ag ever

0'4'%‘7.4 i

TED WHITE, 107 Curistoplier 3t., New York 14, .i. Y.

I suspect the editorial tuls tiwe was rushed, or that at least
you didn't take the pains you have with recent past editorials. 1t
doesn't seewm worthy of you to be bragging quite so much; especially
when some of these features you claim were inspired bty Inn arentt
original to Inn. Like, the page-numbering bit has been for a long
tine a feature of OOPSLA, and using cartoons that illustrate the text
was a comaon practice with HYPHEN and other zines before Inn. Even
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the filler-reprint idea ien't that new, If you want, btrag about how
you conmbined these previously disparate elements into one fine zine,
but, please, Inu.is not a direct cause for all which is fine in other
fanzines..., ¢{{That editorial bit wasn't guite as saerious as you as-
sue, Ted. I wouder why sowe people apparently assume that I'n not
satirizing uyself wuen I write things like that?--gnod knows I'm wil-
ling to satirize evecrybody else, so why doesn't it occur to people
that I might enjoy satirizing uyself too? At any rate, you're quite
rigat that many of Imnts features and stylistic gquirks are borrowed
from other fanzines. The page-numbering-within-articles is taken
straight from QU \IDRY, for instance, end the signatures in the let-
tercolunn frou COEFUSION. 1 don't really think Inn is the direct
cause for all wihici is fine in otuner fanzines, Ted...thie only fine
stuff in otker zines for which Tnn is a direct cause are ithe fine re--
views of Inn which occasionally appear. Egoboo is always highclass
material.)d

"The Raybin Story" didntt seem very pointed, or mayce I nissed
the point, I was chortling over how Astom reproduced an actual cover
scene on tue second page until J realized that hetd reproduced it from,
I tuinx, a Vonder instead of jZwazing. (Yes, I checxed my handy Jim
Dandy Hugo Gerusuack jooklet, and I see it was from tne jToveaber 1929
3oience Jonder Stories. WHWow!s that for a keen mind and ready research?)
F(Bxcellent==it pieases we no end, reaslly, when readers sre interested

enouzh in little details like that to check on them. 1Incidentally,

Atowm nad drawn a bem-bum-babe ocover there; it was me who changed it to
an authentic Paul. Too bad the most authentic-looking Paul cover I
had in wy collection at the time was from Science Vonder, tnough.)?}

Spealkiing abeut introducing fanspeax 10 Tae }asses, I am trying
to use "faunch," "fuggliead," and ¥gafia" in my jazz writing, wherever
appropriate. Between Bhob and I, wetll have tue jazz hip using them,
anyway. I Sried coining a phrase a year or two htack: "He's (Itve)
been there," for "he's kLip on the subject"., I used tuis a good deal
in speech without much result, and after a while let it wear ofl, but
recently Itve discovered Tow Condit (wwho travels in fairly hip circles)
uses this phrase. NXow, did I really start sowethiing, or did the
phrase spontaneously develop, or was I
maybe subconsciously influsnced by
hearing it somewhere elsge? ...Like
the developuent of Ellison's "{ook-a-
boo' (or nowever. lie spelled it) into
ookt and Mlookie".

Knowing you, youtll triu tonis
letter into a few choice phrases by
judicious editing, which will only
barely fill three or so lines, when
{and if) you print it., So I'1l stop
here. Surely somewuere in this worass
of stuff there are turee quotatle

-
.

linesSees?

Vil0s ,

e

£(I didn't cut it tco bad, now
iid 17 It was two pages, elite-
typed, wiien you sent it.)¥
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RON BENHETT, 7 3outhway, arthurs Ave., ¥arrogate, vorkshire, Tngland

Many thanks fcr INWUENDO 10 which arrived here about tiiree weeks
220, It's a lousy wagazine and not worth the paper it's printed on
and that wakes e fandow's biggest liar for years.

The general wmaterial was, of course, first rate, as I expect
you'll have been told bty now, and there was much about the issue that
I enjoyed probatly wmore than the usual 1009 enjoyment T get from read-
ing fanzines. 1ike, whereas items such as those from Willis and RBlocl
were enjoyed, little throw-out bits like the contents page l'elson
cartoon were appreciated even uore. Why the heck you dontt leave the
newszine business to tuose who know something avout how to run S/ s,
a newszine and turn your fannish talents to producing wmore INITREIDOS,
I just don't know.

) Very—hest,
7~ /

\/ffié:;;nsi

HARRY WARKFER Jr., 423 Suaiit ave., Hagerstown, Ljaryland

T v you mean that's all one fanzine? 7T a2dmit the evidence of my
eyesy but 1t's pretty nard to believe that one could be so consistently
good., Even tue anniversary CRY had soue suorter itews that were a
trifle on the weak side, but there's nothing in this IFKWUENDO that Itd
rate as poor, just a few itews that dealt with matiers that are oufside
my field of interest and so didn't interest wme too much.

You are correct about tue eifect that Inn is having on other
fanzines. At the saune time, it would be fascinating to trace back fthe
origin of other items in Inn which you either derived frowm some source
or independently discovered after someone else had already introduced
thea. The use of signatures in the letter column was probably invented
by .ckie for Iladge, Tut I wonder who was the first {anzine publisher
to illustrate consistently fan-slanted stuff with fannish cartoons?

Lee Hoffwan, possibly, but this started during tune years when I wasnt't
receiving many general fanzines and it wight have been someone else.
¢(It's 2 difficult gquestion to answer, I think, mainly because it

seems to be a practice which developed graduzlly. I suppose Joe Kennedy
was the first to do if with very wmuch consistence, in VAMPIRE and

his various apazines. Ray Nelson and I were discussing, a while back,
the history of famnish cartooning; we couldn't quite settle on a defin-
ite starting point for it; it just sort of developed gradually, with
either kotsler or Ilennedy probably being the first and Nelson himself
the first to make a name for himself through the wmedium.)3

I think that "The Tan's 'other Goose" is the very test of the
fine humor that Leman has been c¢reating. Pandom should have =2 new
indoor sport, for the next few weeks, trving to fizgure out which is
the last line that Dol omitted and you and Pelz had to compose. Iy
own guess would be Jurly~-locks, but I couldn't give any logical grounds
for that theory. ¢(I'au afraid you're wrong, anyliow.)3-

Greg Benford's idea for a really extensive coverage of the best
old fanzines is tewpting, but it has practical drawbacks: 1t sounds
as if it would take a dozen pages for each issue under consideration.
It wight be just as evocative of the past and only slightly wore work
if some enterprising fan began to issue a series of facsimile reprints
of typical issues of vintage fanzines. jlost of thew were fairly small
in nuwber of pages and siwple in artwork., It wouldn't be too hard to
fine typewriters that have typefaces resembling those used for the
originals-~-~yours looks remarkably like the one on which Rurbt produced
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most of his best publications--and ditto work can counterfeit hecto-
graphing pretty well. o0f course, that would make it necessary to
shy away from the few outstanding printed fanzines of the past, but
it would be very easy to counterfeit LE ZOMBIBS and QUANDRYs. §{Your
words were prophetici veEtweer—tire Time you wrote this™ and” the time”
I printed it Bob Lichtman went and produced a facsiwmile copy oi the
first issue of SPACBWARP, using d4itto to counterfeit nekto. jjow if
oniy he or someone else will take up your idea and start cranking o-t
issues of old fanzines. Think of the fascination theretd be in sone-
cnets getting ahold of a complete set of newszines from the early
‘40's, say, and producing facsimile copies of each issue in orcer,
one every week or two. Does anyone want to do this as a rider with
FANAC?)}

I almost forgot to comment on your comments on wmy cowmaents on
"The TImaortal 3torm"¥., However, basically my position is simply that
which I exXpressed in "All Qur Vesterdays": that the fandom of the
late '30's has been grossly misrepresented by the politieal nature
which Sai empllasized and by the fact that the major historians of
that time--ljoskowitz and gpeer--happened to be in the small minerity
that did view fandom as a sort of battle for supremacy. It was a
phenouenon of the times, just as Glaude Deglerts superfan movement
was a phenomenon of fandom of the 19%40's and as G. M. Carrts commo-
tions have heen a phenomenon of the 1950t's, They exisfed, they oc-
cupied a lot of space in some fanzines, but they didn't represent
the thinking or principal occupation of the great wajority of fandon.
If a Philadelpuiun or a Los Angeleno had assumed tihe curonicling
tasks that Speer and jioskowitz took over, I think we'd think of early
fandou in yuite diiferent ways today. 1iost of the best fanzines of
the day--IMAGINATION !, SCIENTI-SNAPS, FANTASCIEMCZ DIGEST, and s0 on--
ignored the dozen of squabblers in the New york area pretty consis-
tently; THE SCITICE FICTION AN was the only influential publication
that gave much space to their nonsencse, which was carried on mostly
by one-shots and special publications, remarkably like the broadsides
that Claude later issued to present his feuds to the world.

¥TSey &Co,y

/y;fmf,.
DICK SCHULTZ, 19159 Helen, Detroit 34, Michigan

It took me a full day (with interruptions) to eyetrack through
the entire TIJISH III. VWhewt 1It's a shame that there won®t be any
more lionster Issues (to crib from the prozines) of Inn. "Rart of its
charw was, I think, the fact that one wasnts always afraid of wmissing
the deadline. ¢{(¥o one but me, anyWway,)}’

What a contents page line-upi- sWheéwt TCarr, Willis, Bloch,
grennell, Eney, Wuite, Warner, Ledah,‘Rapp, Telz, stom, Bjo, Rotsler,
Nelson... About the only top names in fan writing that are missing
are Tucker, Berry and Jeber: It seems strange to be seeing a faaanish
fanzine without a Berry story. ¢(Berry sent a story for Inn a coupla
years ago, but I rejected it; Tucker sent one for this issue, but we
printed it in our, Fﬂ3321ne instead. Jeber's never sent anything--a
pity, that.)¥

Willis proves again that he is 2 master wrlter apnd a goupelling
comedian. A really fine product of a WAYXYEA fine fan.  Liken-cheers!
My favorite paragraph was the one describing the various newsreel
shots to be used for Con flashes., T imagine that the *36 Flint G.M.
sit-down, the '37 Cleveland Pisher Body and the Batlie of the Ford
Overpass would be among those used. Gee! Imegine!--3ail jjoskowitz
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a Company Goon{ Vonder if they'd use Reuther (at the Ford overpass)
to stand in for Vollheim, and title it the X Document 3quabble?

Fred Propuet would probably never have seen that photo in "The
Detention kevisited® if I hadn't shown it to him. ILike--he bellowed
out loud, with laughter. So did the rest of the Detroit }{iSFitS at
thelir regular Tuesday night bowling meet.

It's MMeskys, not Meskis, by the way. He changed one cartoon that
I sent him because I used God-damned in it. Had to change it to
Ghod-damned. Big deal.

And now we come to a very interesting article--a critique of "The
Linworfal Storwu" by one who was around then. Warner does a penetrating
analysis of tuis necessary piece of any trufan's collection. oQne of
these days I wmust get a copy. Have heard previously that “The Immortal
Storm"'s major faults were its absorption with politics, the New York
area, and fanzine fandom to the near exclusion of all else. But the
reasons EE§’ and its other faults, had never previously been outlined,
to my knowledge.

After viewing "The Fants jMother Goose" I'd guess that thee and
relz are responsible for »ghot rats in the duaps, a most gruesome af-
fair.® 4£(Rigutt How'd you figure it oute)}

Ol IMichifan Wolverine Insurgent type Ray KNelson isnt't at his
stand at Cadillac any more, but tuere'll always be a soft spot in the
@i3Fits heart for Ray. {There should be--he cut it out niwself, back
in '50 when he and Rapp blasted Young and erew.,) o, really, I do
like Ray's cartoons. and "On The Beat" is no exception. He's a
supreme livwanist in his worx, as opposed to a grapihicist, or literal
representativist. Tor sowe reason, Le rewuinds wme of 3Schulz' "pPeanuts,?
though they are not alike. Gee! 1Imagine Ray's "Beanie-fan" GTeing
compared to Charlie Rrown!

Yours, the aniakle annamese,

Ll Lol

¢(Perhaps a few wore words are in order on the matter of the
Tucker and Berry 1lteus that were subwitted te Inn but didn't appear
here. Wnen Tucker sent uis piece he didn't include a note or anything,
and both Miri and I were in a guandary as to where we should nublish
it--we had each separately asked him for material. 8go rather than
fight betwixt ourselves, we compromised by putting it into our jointly-
produced FaPAzine, ITEIN BOTTLE. This also got it into print sooner,
and besides, as we pointed out in (B, that way we could both say wetd
rejected a Tucker article, and still have the pleasure of puklishing
it!

t({The piece Berry sent was about three years ago; after 1'd sent
it back he rewrote it and it later appeared in an issue of Benford's
VOID-=-the rewrite was so good that I wished hetd sent it back to me,
but 1t was too late thien., John hasn't submitted anything to Ina since
then, fthoughh we were corresponding seriously several months ago about
doing sowe stories in collaboration; sowe would have appeared in Inn
and some in Ret, no doubt. Bul so far nothing has come oIl it beyond
a few plot-outlines.)}

KEN POTTER, Roydon jiill Caravan Cenire, roydon, Essex, BEngland

You louse. You know what you nhave done, dontt you, By your un-
vielding and heartless insistence that I suould write fo ycu about
vour fanzine, i/ell, I will tell you, and I wish I c¢ould see your face
£7 waite witu horror wnen I do. You have ruined a fine old fannish
tradition.
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I set up tuis tradition single handed, and you knocked it down.
POWSr lhas gone to your head, because you are a publishing Giant.,

The tradition was this: I was only to write to you when drunk.
I am now, as you have no doubt guessed from the deadly and telling
phrases which I au so effectively employing, and from the unwonted
lack of typos, stone cold sober. ¢(But you misspelled Publishing
Jiant just a fevw lines back.)}} Wow that I live in London {{well, he
was living tuere when he wrote this letter)}, I am drunk less of ten.
Tne cause of taat is the fact that I am forced to keep coupany with
the straight-laced tea~-drinking uprignt types wlhio coupose }fetropclitan
fandom. Consequently, when I do get drunk, I get stinkianz, and quite
incapable of writing to you or anybody else., I was going to buy a
dinky little nalf or guarter Lottle of whiskey, and zet out the typer,
and lock wyself in solitary confinement. Then, repeating cver and
over again "I au going to write tp Terry Carr" I was going to gulp
down tne wuiskey at one fell swoop, and then inock out another unin-
telligible and goofy type letter, of tie sort that you and your read-
ers seem teo have liked so much. I was oniy waiting till I could af-
ford the whiskey. I was saving up for it, it wouldnrt have taken me
more than atout five years, and yop would have got the drunken letter
of couwment of your life, on Inn Jie, 35. ¢(What in the world makes you
think this zine would have reached }o. 35 in only five more years?)y
But that isn't good enough for you, you power drunk wretch. <You must
needs have a letter iwmediately. Well, damn you, here you are. Qnly
I am sober, and I am afraid you will ke disappointed. You cant't ex-
pect everything. VYou have murdered a tradition, as explained atove,
and you don't deserve anything. -

Well, IWIUIWDO 10 was quite an interesting little effort. Ac-
tually, of course, I enjoved it imuensely, tut I aun teing patronizing
in tne nope of ovifendin, you, and uwaking you hate iy guts, I always
tauinik fandow is not quite the sauwe unless somebody hates your guts,
and since you have wrecked wy beloved tradition, I have a valid ex~
cuse to pick a fight with you.

wWhat is the use of my commenting on your fanzine now. Since I
have sworn undying enunity, you wiil not take iy comuents seriously.
Yhen I say that I found it somewhat disappeinting, you will think I am
just being nasty. wWell, I aa, but nevertheless, I did. It wasn'?t
Lad, you understand, btut it did not merit the colossal fanfare of
truapets wita wiich you introduced i1t. RHven Walt I found less bril-
liant than usual., 0f course, you still have a very f{ine letter col-
unn, topped this time by Mal Ashworth, and those genuine Detention
photographs by Dick Eney were Very Good indeed. I particularly liked
Bob Lemants rawviies, Rut still, I have a damn good uind to write you
something uyself, and elevate tle tone of your magazine.

Yes, I tuink I will do that. @Gince yocu have obviously decided
on the spur of tue woment to hold up publication of Inn 11 till T get
round to it, I suggest you occupy your tiwe iuproving your tower. ITo-
body can be stupid enough to believe it possible to make a tower of
ordinary beer cans to the moon, In spite of all your enieavours, if
would fall down., Betchya.

The only reasonalble course open to you, therefere, is tue fol=-
lowing. You saould run a campaign to get magnetic beer cans. 7You
san rig a few pitoney experiuwents to convince the manufacturers that
magnetised cans make wore volatile beer. gtick at it lad, you can
30 it

Ixhausted
§ﬂzn~;- _
£(So oxay, I held up this issue £8r you. \ihere's your article?)!

\o
7
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GREG BENFORD, <04 Foreman Ave., MNoruan, Oklahoma

Dammit, I find that the quotations lifted from past magezines
are more awusilng, and arouse wmore couuent than the actual articles.
YWhich is a pity, for tae articles are, upon first readin.,, aore enter-
faining.

Warnert!'s Yesterdays seems to confirm wy point made in thig issue
s (sorry) ¢(stokay)} lettercolumn--perhaps fandom in tiie '30's wasnm't
as politically-oriented as I thought, but "The Immortal Storm" cer-
fainly makes it seem that way. My point was that fans nowadays tend
.0 think of the '30's as dull and rather uninteresting because of tue
clant of J[oskowitz' writing in the Storn. hat bit akout a modern
:istory done in tihe Storm manner is pretty terrifying, all rignt. I
zan imagine breatihiless accounts of the fight for TAFF votes, and the
world-shaking Sclagon session. Goshwow, gang!

overall, Inn is the best fmz to appear this year. Hyext year
ittll get my vote for number one fanzine.

All best,

3 et ~
-~
JEFF WANSHEL, 6 Beverly Place, LarchmonE{&New vork

Taking a glance at the frightful pile of fmz left to cormwent on,
1 observe witua & note of despair that Inn is at the top of it. Oh,
heavens. Ifor Inn is a marvellous fanzine, and that means difficult to
comaent on. Witlh a poor fanna., there are things to destroy, attack,
blast, and generzslly have a hell of a ftime with. With an excellent
fanbit, nothing can te said but endless praise which makes one sound
like a Hamling-creature., (I was once, actually--I had a couple of
letters in Iwoginative Tales.)

"Inn a ii1St," with a Little variation, would sound like a con-
ceited slob tooting uis own uorun. However, you have kept it within
the ranks vi ghnocod taste witiout golung over the edge.

#The Kaybin Story" was Willis all the way turu, really thorough-
bred. PFabulous. 4and I would consider it one of the best movies ever
nade, Willis should write more, not pay aftention to stenciling let-
ters from fuzzlelheads for lettercols.

I haven't a copy of "The Imwmortal Storm," but I can see RW's
arguments from what I've heard of it., What Harry says suould he done
for the next I.9., would be wonderful--and he is doing it. WwWill turn
out to be one of the wost wonumental fanjobs in fanhistory.

Leman is Lenan--a high form of flattery, indeed. The one I'd
say you had to supply the line to was the one on russycat, pussycat,
where have you been? ¢{You guessed it right too. ¥Fow'd you figure
it out?)?3

MiGhod! Do you mean that Bhob Stewart and Boolt Stewart are d4if-
ferent people? ¢(Yes, of course.}} PQP! There goes another sweetly-
cherished cnildilood illusion...

Best,

=

ANDY MATIW bem, 5668 Gato Ave., Goleta, California

Re your cowmients on Warner's articles it's interesting how fan-
doms seem to follow definite patterns. British fandowm seems to ke in
a period corresponding to tue late furties or early fifties in U3
fandom, depending on what segment of Brifandom you look at., German
fandom is in the position that Us fandom was in in the thirties and
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esitly forties; Grrfandbmm is a fimwwil, very stf-esertered famdom, 1
have Meen corresponding wﬂzh a Qermn neo by name of Rittdiger Gozsjacob,
and he vamted to kmow just who this “Binbeef mttmned in my trip re-
poit in BHISHIIEAH wast I told him to the best of my ahiillity, also

laining abowt nwikrn fardem Here in the U8} the gemami fifazh af-
titiude, etc, It was interestimg to read wimt he said in reply. .J .
qglevxei "You also said that you!' are sure that all Eurofaniom (not omiy
the Britisth)) wiill develop itself to a immre, fannish than a sf-imtierested
fandom, I wust say I dom”t fear that. Look at the Ausstmlian fandom/
It is warre than 20 yesnrs old now and is still interested in sf and not
in gemestal flmmeny. g u cantt comwince mecthat a developmmemt
from sf to a prate abo*mt this and that is a paslitive ome. . you see,
fans in GrRrmpny are a bit proud that they are not lilke the mazss, that
they are somehow outtstanding. And they really are a bit onftstandimg
because they umiknstand nvare than the common people on the street,
their horizon is a bit nore far than that of the others, if you undem-
stand wiet 1 wesm, and this omly dependls on sf, Why then showld they
simk on a lower degree and read or wriite articles or fanffiction or
wimt you caill it like Dwt Fentwedll or Jeff Wamdited presemt tl’amm in
BHISHHIIILAHF® . 'Y,

German fardom seems rnpe for a pegller, .

ffCit*s ¢uesstionable. wiedther orf pmt Geerfarndom wiill dievelop into
a fannish famdom, Amriiyh . hI th}mk.ll't"s w@f ty wedll accepteﬁe by now £and
pretty true, too) that these feclimgs sugpeiiawity on the pant o
fans dmring the %:hnrtnes and fmﬁi@§ vware actumlly a dlefense nsliemism,
a reaction agninst the sneers and misumidestandimg théy received fiom
nonffams. $-f in this countory, wiille certainly not genwredlly comsidered
Chmp]pétttﬁly AVl Riigittt, is no longer looked down upon quiite 8o muwh--and
it is this that has cmﬂributeﬂmmest largely to the develeopmemt of
fanmiginesssand nom-sercon attittudes in famdom, I think, GCertainly it
seems more than coincidence that fannishness started boomiing as soon
as the atamic bomb so dewasimtingly umidknscored the senssibility of
some of s-fi*s prophervies and joltrad nonifams' opinions of those crazy
superb-weapon “ stories. Bat of coumse, in Germamy the s-f . nonwement is
still smadll as far as prozipes go; the German puibilic hasn”t had tiime
to becwme aweare of jufct whmt s-f is, probably® _Umitil Germemy has an
s-f nmwnket large enough to suppmmt emough mamgxdines to be promiipent
enough on the newssstands to attract a faur amnoumt of attention fion
German nonffans-—unitil German nonfans begin -to think a litthe about s-f;
in other wundls—<Gemrman famdom itself wiill probably remein compuritively
. seroon. it least that’s my apgraisal of ¢ e smmamm J)¥

- "Bawry in Hew Yark' was emitertaimimg at least, except for the
ive passages on Fazz, wiiich I Did poit’Read, »

~ The DAG bits  funny, emitertaimimg, and goodl. ‘Woisk else can a
poor 1il ower-ewed neo say? oOne dliffenences I dietect a typo; siifl
Eecchhih., oh wedll, I guwess even Baukeley fen can*i be p@fe@:t, Sigh.
{I hope to-be a B&a.ﬁk@ley fan in another )

How for fimnwaritive®s 1 agree wiith.Ryan about the proz fnz re-
- yiew ceils. I came into famdom thru the colsy in Mdiipe, SPA, and the
Eslumbia mags. Such columns are Good - ‘ilﬂ:nm First fnz I got was the
Septt. £58 YANDRO.

Metedlfi probe deeper deeper deeper, and you wiill realize that
all existence is a figmemt of the fabulous imeadnadition of our fabulous
faaamish dhog Jeremiah Imnaatmml pussyfoot Kamt Nddin..

amous Last Woadlss tmn wiill be pubbed mors reguilarly in the

fmtm" Ehdil{Friemiddi, et vallete,
| (hJA) VWOV

w e



lnnvective, xvij-~heresy from Rotsler

WILLIAM ROTSLER, 1131% No. Geressee, Follywood 46, California

‘ I lost interest in "The Raybin Story" because I just can't get
interested in that whole Kyle-Raybin mess. Fooey on it. I felt the
same way apgut fTarryts arfticle on "The Imwortal Storm". I suppose

17 1s Slgnilicant and keael Fannish Listory but from all reports (from
veople wunose opinions I trust) it, vThe Imumortal Storw," is a lot of
~tale cake. I cantt be bothered. Sorry, larry.

"Berry in iTew York" was standard fan fare. The same sort of
sappening, handled by Grennell in "Detention Backwash," snows what a
wore interesting writer can do. The idea of years/months/whatever in
an Irish jail over the possession of a single empty cartridge case
makes me glad to ke where I au. aAnd without trial yet. A=2asargh.

Donaho's “The Gay Viliage" was interesting. Quite realistic,
too, by the way. 1I've known too many ygay younyg fellows not to recog-
nize the earmarks of true reporting. of course, I did wonder why lie
xept going tacik...

nay lelsont's "on The Beat" was best cartoon fare., I add Ilelson
to the Djokatow 1list of people who suould produee a big fat took of
just their own stuff.

Tie Big ¥at Letter jection was good reading. I read it at
Schwab's this worning, sitting next to a gangster, and later, on a
hard wooden btench in a3 laundromat with a drunken lady wino at my feet
as I stretched out. £(You ole Rotsler you.) _

Am looking forward to future Inns. <Youse is a Good ifan, Terry
carr, and I don't need jfiriam's confirmation sent in a plain sealed
envelope., You need wore Burbee, tho. But then, everyone needs uore
Burbee.

Bill Rotsler

BOR LICUTIAN again, still
6135 S0k CToft mvie s, oS
wngeles 56, California

It took me two weeks
but I finally read through
that dauned INNISH III.

I tell you true, when you
get a zine so fine as this
i tuseteeormlyadd olic. Bead it
all at once. S0 I wxead
one item at a tiume and it
took two weeks.

Now It'm going to file
it away in its own little
hcle, with the other tele-
vhone tooks fans are fond
of perpetrating from fime
to time.

You didntt expect ue
to cowaent on everything,
did syoud oI Aever gould
stand to hand out that
much egobco at one time.

Thaftts ail I have to
say. ¥ow that Itaa filing
thig away, ay stack of fmz
left to comment on is
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cut in half--pagecount-wise, that is.
3ee you in the vYellow DIages,

Gt

SADY SAUDER30)T, ¢/o Dietz, 1750 Walton Ave., Bronx 53, iew York

Got INNUIZDU the other day--haven't had time to reaily study it
properly yet but I'm afraid that ny first iupression is one of digap-
pointment., Sorry, but there you are., Main point, I think, is that
one vas led to expect too nmuch--too btig a build-up before it actually
supeared. Tue pre-publicity you had turned out to ke too mucu to iive
up to. Come to think of it, the post-publicity too--I saw severzl
"reviews!" beiore the zine turned up, and again they led ue to expect
too wucn. 04d, really, because there's good material in it--the Eney
punoto-captions in particular. Very siwmilar fto the sort of tuing that
made him one of the best originators of quote-cards when they were all
the rage.

On the other hand, there's just too much "beat/sick-sick-sick"
stuff in the taing. This affects we just as if it were padding in an
article. I don't like the anocunt of bveat-influence in fandom. Not
that I wean you are tveat, of course, nor Donano--but it gets too damn
much space. 5;

/3

MIXE GATES, The Envoy Apartments, 2144 galifornia St. W.W., Apt. 410,
Washington, D. C.

After many wontlis of travel in God knows what lands the weighty
(and by this tiue yellowed with age) volume of INKUELDO 10 found ne
in Wasnington where I tuought that I would be safe from fannish in-
trusion. Alas, there is no sanctiuary frou the deteruined, pressing
waves. of fannish spirit that seeks its own, After over three years
of complete silence I was moved to answer your heavily documented
thoughts,

Reading through Inn really made me feel the ol' pang of regret
that I had not stuck around fandom. After the Loncon of 1957 T
really went Gafia. I haven't written a fannish letter, answered a
zine, or contributed in any way to fandom for over three years. I am
forever receiving letters and zines from people who never seem to
learn that when a fan does not answer for three years he is dead,
Gafia, or drunk. The final blow that stirred my weary bones to nove
the typewriter Xeys was when Inn 10 arrived, I really should thank
you--though I WJay eventually be cursing you for wumoving we out of wy
peaceful state of lethargy.

I really liked Inn. I have always liked Inn and I will probably
always like Inn. I can't really say what it is about it that I like,
but I can say that the variety of fresh, inntertaining (ech) humor
really sends me. (Here I sound like Joe Meofan; nust be uy inexorable
youth again.)

The editorial by you was somewhat typical of what I had ex-
pected. I have read wany of your editorials and must say that they
are sowewhat uniforw and breezy. I was astounded at the nuwmber of
names that I 4id not recognize from the old days. Of course many of
the old timers are still around, but when I last was in fandow, Carl
Brandon was a real ¥Weo. I read some of the first stuff that he wrote
and really liked it then, but his “On The Road" is really good.

The part of the zine that I liked the most 1is, oi course, the
letter coluan. I guess that I aw not the only ong wWuo reads zines for
the pleasure of the letters. I had uoped to see the Benf ord name ap-
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pear somewhere in the pages of the column, but I guess that they are
probatly in c¢ollege and fairly well Gafia,

Reﬁafff,

RICT S RY, 29C¢2 Santa \na St., oouth %aue, california

This is, of all things, a letter about IMIURIMQO #10. (A fanui
1oU once publishedé) Through the siow march of gafia time, tie is=ue¢
das uwoved forward i the "inswer at Qnce' stmck.. It has looked a: e

like a sturvig, uotuerless child, all these wonths. 4nd now, at last.

the Stars are in t.ue right ascendancy; the Tutes sile; and @y personzl
volt ueter regesters envugh energy to start the task.. .

Wiiitet's report on Rerry's visit wasn't to interesting, vecouse
Big Bill and Toiin had both covered it, mrd in wmore colorfull detail.
The parts were Ted geve liis own impression of Terry were the Linst,
I'n always interested in opinions, even when I don't agree.. The
weakness of tuis account isn't Ted's falt though.. It is just an
off told tale., ¢{(In fairness to Ted, it shiould be uentioned that uis
rigce was sent as a report for FaWal wituin a week oi the events des=-
cribed. Ve printed a resume of the report in FAKAGC, as I recall, and
I saved it for Inn. Then I told Ted I wanted it for Inn he was rather
bemused, because he'd subnmitted 2 couple of things to Inn before and
eacn nad been “ejeo‘ed; now I was snagging a plilece not written with
Inn in mind at all.)}y

Taere are, uniortionetly, fans who seem to lead as pointless
lives as your Dallus fans in "On Tuae Load", I've met a regretakly
iarge nuwber ! two would be to umny)} fans of seeming tvlent, wlo never
ancunted to anytuing.. Brigat young wen in 1945, wac looked to have
as much on the Tall as Speer or Tucker, who are today still wandering
around, rather lost.. With all the clods in the worid, it always
seens awast to lwave one wuind of wmore than average power not used to
the fullest, becouse of lack of direction.

itve never read the full "Iuuortal 3Jtoru," tut would agree with
Harry on what he says.. Lxcept, perhaps tuat Lan polatics may have
been a little wmore importen than he would weke it. Ilaybe two para-
graphs of the book, rather than his siggested one... I know out here
that Ypolaties," in the sence of one group vworking against another,
were the underlying couse of many things that happened.. ot always
a surch for power, taough it has been offen the case, but even as in
Wew Yorx, tne surci for anarchy.

?e S 8% oy osd o83 sf 3ot 28 taosr My ososl sy o8 ot otz %% o3t 3% sl

I ALSO 3D TROL Mervyn Rarrett, Claire Beck, Zric Rentcliffe,
Ted Pauls, Vic Ryan, and Bob Tucxer. ijany thanks to all who wrote
«»+and just{ because t.iis is the last Inn, don't hold tack on the com-
ments, piease. Je'll print fheu sowewhere,..in some sort of general-
circulation fanzine.

And who knows?--mayte a sheaf of egobooful and eninently print-
worthy letters will make it impossible for me to keep from publisning
a zine like IWL.MJIITDO for long.

In any case; let wme hear from all of you.
--Terry



The poo would like to wish Season's Greetings ang
the best of all things in the coming year to all
her friends, if she had any friends...

INNUENDO

from

Terry Carr

1818 Grove St.
Berkeley 9, Calif.
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