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The Ed1tors page-ceernapss

These past three months have been hectic, fannishwise that is.
Especially for a fake=fan type. It all started about the middle of
June in Roseville, Illinois where Nan Gerding and I put' out another
OMPAzine, 0B. Closely following that I headed for Cincy and the
Midwestcon (that haven of fringefandom). Fringefans and fakefen
were there in droves.. Doc Barrett, Don Ford, Bob Madle & family;
E.E. Smith, Harlan Ellison, Nick Scortia, John Magnus, The Youngs,
Howard DeVore, Earl Kemp, The Falascas, %oo many to even start
naning. There was even a true fan type or two there,. Ron Ellik,
Kent Moomaw and George' Nims Raybin. I honestly think the first
two mentioned are really fakefen too. After all Ellilk hiteh hikes
all over the counftry to attend conventions and everyone knows a
TRUEfan does nothing but publish fanzines and write letters to
other truefen.

The Midwestcon was great fun as always, even though BIoch
wasn't able to attend. After the con was over I headed for Wis.
where I visited Grennell. Bloch and Economou. While at:Grennells
Boyd Raeburn and' Ron Kidder (the sporitscar boys) came in for =z
vislt over Dominion Day.. The next weekend we were in Chicago
for the Illwiscon (See Harmon®s report on this) and them I left
again for a sales conference in Ohioc. Visited the Falasca's in
Cleveland while there. The-day after I returmed to- Ashland,. Ohio
from the Falascas, I stopped at the Ford Garage  to have my new
Ford checked over and Lou Tabakow walked in ready to sell them
about a ten year supply of tire repairs, Don Ford was with him
so we had lunch together while remarking how fakefen keep  bumping
into each other all over the countrye.

The next month incTuded a series of visits with Bob Tucker,
Bob Bloch, Ray Palmer, John Berg, Nan Gerding, Fran & Jack Light,
Earl Kdmp, wic. Two weeks ago I started my vacation so off for
Ohio again. Spent three days in Detroit at Howard DeVores. One
evening was spent at George Youngs where George, Howard, Fred
Prophet, Dean McGlauglin and myself talked over Detroits bidding
plans at L.A, while Carole, Mary, Mable and Mona (thats Hickman,
Young, Young, and Rhines) talked over babies, whatever made them
marry fans, etc. Stopped at Bob Madles in Indianapolis-on my way
to Ohio and on my way back. Drank all his beer; ate all his food,
and talked over the difference between truefandom as the English
see it and fake: fandom as the Americans see it.

This week has been spent at home, painting walls, pubbing
fanzines, playing with the kilds and just generally :resting up.
Next week I'11 head for Chicago and Wisconsin again selling
sprayers and seeing fans again. Not bad for a fake-fan is it
Chuck?

Tommorrow is the day they will be voting on next years con
slte at L.A. I don't see how anyone but Detroit could get 1t, so
I feel safe 1n saying I will be in Detroit in f59,

This issue will be post-mailed, I hope to have #32 finished
in time %Yo include it inh the next mailing,
Lynn Hickman
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FROM EL TO THE ILLWISCON AND BACK AGAIN by JIM HARMON

{Author's Note: 1In years past such distinguished crit

Roger DQOSoto have objected to the Tirst pgrson conven%ggnage-
ports which describe every meal the reporter had and even satisfy
curiousity of James Joyce followers as to the efficlency of the
plumbing facilities and give no information on the official pro~-
gram or the really important people 2% the convention, i.e.,

people other than the author and his friends. I can quite agree
with the worthlessness of these con reports (as they are esotericly
k- ~wm) to the serious student of the ethnological makew-up of Fandon,
Trerefore for all those who wish
+ learn the details of an elabor-
ate program and the interlinations
dropped by Heinlein and Bradbury
please stop reading here and wait
“ntil the Solacon reports appear
in a few menths, This will be one
those egetistieal first garsan
reporte, If anyons can tell me
any other way to repoert on &
mogting sueh as the Illwlscon,
T will gladly award them from
my 1imitless supply, an autos
graphed photograph of Tem MiX
and Tony.)

It was the day of the
rumble and Chicago's gray,
maroon, and blue towers ;
sprawled out before me, ;
trapped as helplessly as /
Jayne Mansfield in a self-
service elevator. I smiled
to myself, knowing what was ahead.

T can read your lips," the girl across
+the aisle of the bus saild to me.

"You can’t hear then?"
"NO 2 11} )
"Any handicap in your work?"

"No. I play a guitar in a hillbilly band. You know any-
thing about hillbilly music?"

"More than I suspected," I told her.

"T look sixteen but I'm'really twenty two."
"Sure you are," ‘ |
"You look like Peter Lawford."
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¥The Thin Man? I didn't think ths diet was that good."
"I fm really twenty two;" |
"I look like Lawford, not Jerry Lee Lezwis, remember,"
"You have to be anywhere at any particular time?"

"Yes, there is a group of science fiction fans who won't
begin w1thout me,"

"Begin What?"

"I don't know," I said grimly, "but this year I'm going
to find out."

Inside the bus station, I asked the man in the information
booth where to find Weller's Motor Ledge.,

"It's in the suburbs,ﬁ he said,
"Hoﬁ do I get to the suburbs then?®
"You got food? Money?"

"Some. Why?"

"I ain't letting anybody starve cn this trip. Not again.
T got bawled out good before."

"Never mind your problems, What's the route?"

"I'1] write it downe. You want your customs inspection sticker
now or later?"

The trip wasn't so bad., It was fun seeing all those people
celebrating their entry into the Union. Weller's is really far
2ut in the Chicago suburbs. -

The rumble was shaping up when I go% there. I couln't see
1if the boys had switchblades under their black leather Jjackets,
cat I could tell the girls were all fuliy armed.

I made contact with one of the chiefs., Square-~shouldered,
a curious smile playing around his 1ips, he was Dean Grennell,
head of the Grennell Geod Men, Jeanﬂ Pa% Chuck, Andy, Janet,
Bobbi, Phyllis. As a loner, I diduit wapt any trouble with a guy
with his own private army.

"Hello, David," I said, using his code name.
“Hello, Jim, When aid’ you start growing the beard?®
"When I started the trip out here.®

The Master Mind showed up. Moving with a cat-like leaness,
g curious smile playing around his 1lips, he was Lynn Hickman,

"How did you manage to think of this place for a convention

site, Lynn?" :
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T don't know, No particulsr
reagon. Nothing influenced me., What
reason could I have for holding the cone
vention cut here?" he asked, holding his

PSRRI = inside Jja~kst pocket.
f Eilly Grzham ) ,
(o Home \ "Say.® I said "isn't that Nersen
b —— Falasca., Mary Young, Sally Dunn. and
Lee Anné Ifmmper coming out on the edgs
G of the peol in seven parts of four tuwc-
piece suits?

&ﬂJ Hickman looked, I lifted his bill-
Prerp fold. 1Inside there was a pass: "For
Helmrn serziges rendgred, Lifetime Free Trans-
ey o portation on Chicago Public Vehicles".
AR e uEey ¢ Goose I nodded. When I %ad reached the end
of the line, I had found & Chicage
Tribune Extra announcing that the EL, the Bus Lines, and the
Subway had broken even for the first time in years. I slipped
the wallet back, and left Lynn staing toward the pool. He had
stopped expecting to see it by this %ime but he hadn't yet given
1P hopeo

Meanwhile, I sat down and leered at Carol Hickman wearing
gither twenty yards of sky blue chiffon or carrying a Vanguard
practising a static test test on her back. ©She would look great
in orbit, either way.

The Detroit group was there, George and Mary Young, Fred
Prophet, Bill Rickhart, Blg-near%ed Howard DeVore....Walter
Reuther sent his regrets but he was there in spirit with a

folk singer from New York named Sandy Cottrell. Some of those
songs must have a certain late senator whirling in his grave with
a gyroscopic setting left of center.

Later on, I was talking to a chap when Dan Curran came running
1ip yelling "Harlanp
Harlan Eilisonl! when did
yoa get here? -You, Jim e
I thought you were Harlan
Ellison from z distance."

I nodded. "I know.
have you met Bill Donahoe?"

"That's why I thought
you were Harlan. I thought
ke was you."

Bill is six foot
four of solid musclie. R\
No benes. I dontt know WA
liow he does ite -

Ban

“1f we coulid only lnvent a weapon moze terrifying
than the biudgeon. society wculdnf ® DARE %o start
any thoTe wars-

5 Reprinted from Chaff & Goose



There were people from Chicage thers even, Earl and Nancy Kemp,
Jack and Fran Light, Jim & Joe Sarno/0'Mers, Jerry DeMuth, Lewis :
Grant, George Price et al. It was Puarther than they usually like
+s go for a convention, but it was ciloser than the Solacon., They
thoughte

Always a Sigmund Rohmberg fan myseli, 1 learnsed te abhor folk
singers this trip, even ones_as gocd gy Bandy or the lad who looked
1ike Sally Dunn's brother, although unforfunately wasn't. In fact
Sally and he were married shortiy after the com. Congradulations
Vrs. Brues. He interupted a nonversaticn I was having with Sally

£

.n the excellant medical faeiliities iln Mwan® Carmei, my home towmn.

Not knowing how to play a guitarnlmeui;ﬂ culy drink Dean Grennells
veer and admire Desn's wife, Jean, AT least, 1 got all the beer I
wanted. .

Lee Anne Tremper is a schoolbeacher and a viwvacious blonde.
Grennell kept getting a case on her (the case of his Lieka),
Lee Anne and I got to discussing the problem of Hhe money made
by schoolteachers and writers and then and there formed a two-
member Committee For the TImprovemsnt of Living Comditions of
Tntellectuals. The results have been so successful I urge all
other eggheads to cast off thair yckes,

The rumble fizzled out when the contingent of the Western Writers

£ America didn'*t come through with their promised raid. If there's
anything I can't stand iti's a chicken~livered cowboy lover., This -
wouldn't have happened if-Max Brand wers aliive.

with Jim Caughran and

The Grennells pulled into the sunrise
s only one place for us.

Ron El1Tik. Our day was over. There wa
The Museum of Science & Industry.

The time fTor saying good-bye to Ted Cugewsll. Nick & Neoreen
Falasca, Evan Appleman, the Detroit, Chicage gangs, The Coulsons,
the Deweeses, Delray Green, Ben Jason, Gene Pailat, et al was over,
as was the time for wishing Bobd Blosh, Bob Tucksr, Redd Bogegs and
v thers were there.

Lynn and Carol Hickman and I approached Lewls Grant, blond,
with a curious smile playing around nis lipswaui_asked him if he
would show us around the museum he Knew and lovred, He consented.

We saw living rooms of other times, even a whole street as it
was at the turn of the century, curicus wellss of another era.

MT wish Bloch and Tucker could have come.” I pined.

We saw Colleen Moorefs dollhouss with tiny chalrs and tables
and tiny doors that would admit tiny people.

"Gosh," I said "I don't know why cld Harlan Ellison couldn't
nave come up for the Illwisccli. Tive not scza my o1d buddy in
vears."

We saw the rock crusher. a machine with Lremsndous drive and
DOWETr, _
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We saw the old bi-planes, now Locking tiny and delicate
and Tairy-like.
80 Days. We saw David Niven, Cantinflss, Ronald Coleman, Col.

Tim MeCoypreees
3 3 ok 2k ok ok o s 3k e ok ok ek ok o ok ok ok sk

And finally the Hickmans and I took in Around the World in

L gave my return fticket to the Greyhecund driver, a bilig man
th a curous smile playing around his Llips.

1=

W
"Can you %ell me," I asgked "Why everybody I've seen lately

has a curicus smile pilaying around thelr 1ips®¥

Ii
O

curteously “your zipprer is busted.®

/

Buddy." he sal



THE SOUTHWESTERCON
TEXAS SUVLE
by Dan MauPFn21l

I had the yploasure
of atbtending “h "Ssuhthe
westerzon-4" or July L
5=6= in Daliaz. Tazss,
I% was called LM %S%h®
because it was o axhens-
sion of the rive Siate
cons o Fans
have 1 i sinca
1953. 5 othe DKigeocn-V
last year in Bold. a del-
egation from tie fone Star
state asked Sup 3?3 re-

ceiVad aﬂ*“
the 1958 2
true reglomai
hence the 8omiiw
The event alsc werved as a
dress rehersal Tor the 1959
Worldcon,; sheuld the bid
of the Dallas z-oun be
successful ah S~uthgate.
(BEd. Notes Since the above
was writteu, Dallias has
withdrawn thesis Tid,)

I arrived at the con site, the Hotel Dallas, irn the 2arly
afternoon of the 4Hth, arter a 190~mile drive down from Leawton,
Heavy traffic slewed ry journey so that I missed the opening
address of the honorary chairman, Dale Hart, as well =2z =2 panel
discussion on the subject "How has fandom changed ovep -

Said panel included RQFUJ Brown, Kent Moomaw, Gre Beuford wn
old~time fan, Harry E. Moorve,

1 elaborate display, includin: =z fll-
in the Rose Room, where the fopmal

o

B

The U,S. Navy had =
scale missile, on diepi

< B

meetings were held. They also showed a very good movie. “The
Challenge of Outer Space’, narrated by Dr. Wehrner Ton W"ru .
Here also were the ext displays, including a real eyo~-iin er, a
group of about 30 1arue 01l paintings by Morris Scot® Doliens.
These marvelous works of art were not up for auction, hul were

sold =zt $i0. each.

Friday night was ihs masquerade ball, held on *the Shviine
Terrace and it pfnducec some excellent cost1me., Ths iudgss were
hard pressed to plcik a wLnrJr but finally decided om §'om Regmy,

the convention COmcbﬁ¢¢ﬂ o) leth Randy Brown), who wag cozdime
to represent a cover on Pianet Stories. Autuqlxyﬁ shers vwed nod
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a poor costume in the lot, and the crowd got a lot of ple
watching the contestants act out their roles. Dancing @
with Randy Brown emerging as the best ball-room type cri
evening.

o O G

The big event of the first day for me was the thrili of newsh-
ing Forrest J. Ackerman. This man has almost been a legend to e,
for I literally cut my s-f teeth on his letters which were glmesh
a regular feature of the "Discussions" of the early Amazing., Later,
as fandon developed, I read with real interest his mony articles
and columns in the pionezr Time Traveller and Science Fictiom Digasts
He was an early subscriber to my Science Fiction News, and latewr,
t; "Fan~Factsi® An odd thing about the latter magazine is that ihe
final issue I sent to Ackerman was returned for insufficient DOSEaED.
For some reason unknown to me now, I never remailedit, but kept i%
through the years, and recently found it among my siored boolks.
still intact, with postage marks and date clearly wvisibla. So.
at Dallas I delivered this overdue issue to him - just 19 yearé
latel T found Forrie to be a very fine person, both kind and
patient with the neo fans and courteous and friendly tc us old-
Gimers, We had a lot of fun together, talking over the old days,
and he regaled me with a iot of inside dope on things that wers
new to me. Especially did I enjoy seeing proofs of his i1il-fated
"SCI-FI" prozine and hearing the story behind it. The plian ig
not entirely dead, and I hope it does get to appear in the no%
too distant future, for he has ideas that I think would make him
a top editor in our field.

Another treat was getting to meet the guest of honor, and my
fellow-Fapan, Marion Zimmer Bradley. This little gal 1s a real
charmer, with a ready smile and a most vivacious nature. Her
knowledge of the s~f field is wide, as 1s her aquaintance with
many of the big names of s-f and fandom. Late on the first night,
she and Forrie and I set out on a safari to find something (soft)
to drink, That late at night we were forced to trek deep intc the
heart of the city before we found a drug store open, but when we
did, we held our own private "Soda-con". On Saturday morning I
took them on a motor tour of Dallas and the conversatiocr floved
like xeno-juice while we made a grand tour. We had Iunch at a
cafeteria and headed back for the one o'clock session, and it w
then we discovered how large "Big D" really is. We were using
tall buildings downtown as a landmark, but as the terrain changed
we lost sight of them and wound up on the far side of town, havinz
clrcled around our destination. But, getting a new fix on cur
target, we finally made it back to the hotel,

Rl

@

@ -

Dale Hart, who headed up the old Tri-City club of First
Fandom, served as auctioneer and did an excellent job of sell;gg
art work, books and other items. A virgil Finley black-and~white
was high bld item, and Dale's line of patter and side-ccmments
to the audience made the event a most enjoyable one,

Highlight of the convention was the banquet that nicght,
A very good meal was followed by a most hilarious and interesting
talk by the toastmaster, Forrie Ackerman., I've never had the
pleasure of hearing Robert Bloch and other noted speakers of fandoi,
but I'1I match 48J against anyone for real entertainment. Nrs,
Bradley, as guest of honor., also spoke briefly. Following which,
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an BE.5.P. experiment was conducted, with guests

=

tryling Thelr ability to name cards dealt
by Omvilles Mosher,.
\ 7
Most of the crowd then piled into \ L
assorted autos and went across town to a e/ |
world premlere of "The Space Children®, \
wilch Paramount kindly brought te Dallas
ir. honor of the convention. While not as '
good ss some of their past s-f moviss, I U /,//
fevnd Yhe wide-screen color nroducticn to '
ne enfertaining, but some of the younger \
fors were guite vocal in their scorn of \
Hhe film. I'm glad they didn't have to \
pay tu gee it. G ppmed? | Y\\
The eniire 12th floor of the hotel / /l HEETN
vas reserved for fans, and Ted Wagner's e 0 Y

&S

room 1215 was the mecca for an all-night
Sh- I asgume it was all night-

when & left at 3330 AM, it was still go-
ing sirong...well, fairly strong). The
party inciuded Mariorn Bradley. Forrie Ackerman, Orville Moshsr,
Bili Conner, Tom Reamy, Wagner and hie girl frisrnd, Pat Edmonds
and wysellf. The get-together started soon after we rsturned from
the premiere theatre and gained momentvm as the gvening progresseda.
We dlscovered Marion to be a gifted singer. She and Ted are real
gone folk-song fans, and they must have sang a hundred or more
SONEgS, with the rest of us chiming in on the baclkground, if you
know what I mean..enot good, but loud, When they would hit "Red
River Vslley" or '“"On Top of 01ld Smokey" or anpy song we all knew,
then we really shook the wallsy Jokes galore were told and re—
told {variations), fan news passed around, magazines obtained at
the auction were skimmed and spot-read, and thirsts quenched. I
spent part of the time promoting come art work for Phantasy Press
frow artist R. Patrick Edmonds, who placed third in the maquerade
as Tthe character "Gully Foyle%. Forrie (who bears an amazing
resenpliance %¢ a cousin of mine) lay in a semi~dozing condition
onoa bed, buit seemed to never actuslly go to sleer, Big laugh
of the evening came when a fan (best left wn-named) revealed
himself %o be a bag-pipe player.

Tornadic winds swept through Dallas
Saturday, with a 3% inch rainfall, and
more was forecast for Sunday, so I decided
to hit the trail home by 11360 ofclock, so
I was up by 8 AM, and had breakfast with
Har#, Marion, Moore, Dick Koogle, and old
fan Allen Charpeertier, who has been buy-
ing mags since the start of Waird Tales.

I got checked out of the hotel, retreived
my car from the garage and loaded same ,
and went back to say gcod=bye, but got
caught in a series cf moevies being faken
by a cameraman for a losal t=v station.
He wanted plcs of us in the display room,
SO up we went, and milled around, while
he took varicus shots of fans and +he
paintings. By the time he finished it
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was time for the business meeting to  start, so I quickly shook
hands around, shouted a hasty goodbye and departed just =5 Dale
Hart banged his gsvel to open the businees meeting., during which
plans would be discussed for the Dallas campaign to bring the
worldcon to Texas in 1959.

That's about it, The con was a good one. Attendarnce was
not near as large as had been expected » totaling a littlie vyar
. 60, but they made a prcfit, I understand. Meeting Maricw and

Forrle, as well as other fans, was certainly a real plezsure o

m

ure b
me. The hotel was nice and the management friendlt and Things

Y moved along at a good ciip, with few hitches. The con wonmitt
di¢ a very commendable job and special thanks, as always, shiuld
go +to the con secretary-treasurer for their hard work - .u fhis
case Maurine Smith was the person who handled all the hcadaches
and did & fine job.

i Py

S&

I had a rough trip home, as terrific rains hit me about 3C
miles out of Dallas, and at times I would be in long iimss of
traffic and able to make only about 20 mph., However. everyone
was driving carefully and I had no trouble other than & silow

rip, and arrived home about 6230 PM., That night. I tcid my
family they would get to see their wandering boy on tv, and ab
ten pm we tuned in the news on channel 5 gt Dallas. It came

on real clear as it showed storm damage and other lcosl nzws

but began to flicker just as a title appeared, saying Science
Fiction Fens Are Real Geone, and faded completely out jus: as

a view of Dale Hart was coming into focus. We could noi nick

up the sound, so I have no idea what the good people of Biz D
saw or heard about the con. But we did have very nice newspaper
coverage, with pics of the
auction, some of the masguerade
costumes, and "Miss Sclence
Fiction" - who certainly
deserved a picturel
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Once was a man named Boud.

While cutting his lawn, ne drowned.
‘Twas dark and he felil

Down the shaft of a welil:

Couldn't tell his grass from a hole
in the ground,
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Psychiatrist to sad-eysd pstient:
"My dear man, you have mo complex,
you ARE inferior.™
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A FARKE FAN ILE LONDON by Rebert L, Madie

(Ih ﬁﬁicﬁ.thé*ﬁﬁﬁdefuﬁs~evéﬁt5 of the first day of the Lomeon are
described in vivid detall by ROAF -= Relic of Antedeluvian Fandom. )

Friday was, allegedly, the first day of the ~onvention.
However, the word was out that little, if anything. would occur
during %he daylight hours of this opening day. Consequently. it
was late in the afternoon by the time Pamela, Ken'=2nd I found our
way to the King's Court Hotel. Registration, Just a formality in
America, can be quite interesting in Pritain. For instance, the
TAFF candidate had been registered as such in advance. However,
it seems that a young lady was occupying the room reserved for the
TAFF winner., After the management ejected the young lady., I carried
my 100-pound suitcase up to the third floor thinking to myself, "Ah,
these English fen ! What they won't do to make the TAFF man com-
fortable t"

The first day of the convention was a beautiful, sunny day --
and I found quite a gang of fen milling about outside the conven-
tion hotel, Ghod (Whalter A. Willis) wes standing nearby. accom-
panied by several of his disciples, Arthur Thomson and George Charters.
1 ambled over and was introduced to art and George by Walt, I% was
a pleasure to meet Art and George as I had been an admirer of Atom's
cartoons and illustrations for guite some time. And I did want to
get a close look at George Charters in his vheel-chair. George,
although not as old as described by Willis meny times in Hyphen
(he couldn't have been more than 45) sat there wiih a copy of Max
Brand's "Destry Rides Again" clutched in his decrepit hands.

In a few moments Walt and I got into 2 friendly discussion on
fandom and who is a fan and like that. This as some may know, is
a favorite topic of Waltls and, in reality, it is amazing how vol-
uninously Walt can discuss this subject —- especlally when one won-
siders that there are so few that Walt considers fans. Anyway. I
managed to get in a few digs about Rich Ellsberry and Max Keasler
(two of 1952's great Trufen for those who haven't heard of them.)
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It seems that Walt, in "The Harp Stateside," was quite v1set baecaues
Korshak hadn't introduced these GREAT fans ~- instead Gf‘such“de;‘u—
crepit relics of antedeluvian fandom, such as myself. Ah, yes-— but
where are Ellsberry and Keasler today? In fact, where weré they iwo
years after the 1952 Chicon? Rh

At this point I shall digress from the conventicn continuity
and make a few statements conerning Whalter A. Wiliis and his peo-
uliar outlook on fandom, Walt was quite upset when I won TAFF beca-
use he, too, thought Richard Eney was a cinch to win. Admittedly
Eney was the overwhelming cholce of British fen. In fact, many ot
the British actifen agreed to go all the way for Eney, and gave him
al’ six points. They also campaigned madly for him, providing full-
page ad after full=-page ad in thelr many fanzines. 1In fact, I can
visualize quite readily how, In England, there appeared to be no cne
else in the race.

But Walt!s basic philosophy fouled him up, He refused to re-
cognized American fandom for what it is. It is a conglmoration of
convention-goers, club-members, old-time fen, and fanzine fans. And
in America it is not generally the fanzine fan whc is the BNF. It
is almost always the old~time fan who has been on the scene for many
years, It is the old-time fan who usually runs the conventions and
conferences; it is the old-time fan who get together at the big con-
vention. partiess; and it is the old-time fan who has many {riends and
supporters, obtained through his many years 1ln fandom.

This is not meant to bellttle the erican fanzine fan as he is
fandom's continuity. He is the lifeblood of fandom, Anycne vho
reads my "Inside Science Fiction" in Lowndeg'! magazines will attess

to the fact that I support fanzine fandom wholeheartedliy; in factk,

iou After ¢ it is _todgy! fa!'t',in-.‘_-:,_;_r.ﬂ._,._;i‘_"l_:'-.‘-"--_:ﬂ WO
PetaREs  Eotorroy e olATtika fiv . @Krguﬁﬁuﬂﬁ column I ar in fouch
with most fanzine publishers and read and review their mags R
Consequently, I am well~known to them apd, I believed, welil-liited

by them, For instance, one well=known fangine fan {(John Magnus)
once said, "Madle is the patron saint of all fans." Therefsre, i+
wes no surprize to me when many fanzine fans voted for me for TAFYF,

But to Willis this was a shock Apd it all reverts ba
what he thinks fandom is. Walt, despite the fact that he o
America in 1952 and attended an Ameriean epnvention rofised
ieve vhat he saw. e referred to Erle Kershak and Ted Dilkhy !
vere running the conventilon,) to E. B, Evans (who Shocked the cone-
vention attendees with his speech in favap of Philsdeliphis over Han
Franeisco,) and to myself and Dave Kyle (who were zative in =m
f1lled room political hassling) as the "ghost fandon” .. ¥
to 1ife but once a year. He didn't realize that we =z11 k=
active areas of fandom ~- for instanee, I was one of the ofiifice
of the Philadelphia S~F Sccieby, whiech then had abou® hlriy m
bers, 18 of vhom attended the Chieon! It was merely ihot e
not active in fanzine fandom at the time. But to Walt the loader:
of seience fiction fandom were Rich Ellsberry, Max Kensler, Shelby
Vick, And, I am afraid, when his idel didn'% win TAFF, Waltis
dream~worlé (in which he had been living fer five yearé} shatierad
ipgg not?ingpess. IE may be that Walt'!s views concerning fanden ars
glther changin or have cha vEry much Ia the
background gingé the Logdsg 8§§3én£ggn?e RAs Beep vey mUCH TS
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) ég an aside it should be mentioned tha* Ken Bulmer won TAFF
in 1955, came %toc America, attended a convention zut on by Nick &
Noreen glascab %en Jason gnd.Frank An@rasovsky (none of whom

by any stretch of the imagination could be termed fanzine fans).
visited with fans, and went back to England with 2 true nicture’
of American fandom and. ditssegments of composition. Dut when na
tried to explain this fo his British fanzine Triends, they
wouldn®t believe himi ' 1

Baclt %o the DLioncon. My little conversation with Walt ended
up quite happily when we traded magazinesy I gave him g cory of
FUTTRE SCIENCE FICTION which contained a review of HYPHEN and he
gave me a copy of "The Harp Stateside", The latter, incidentally,
is & marvelous plece of work by a great fan — s fen who could
even be greater If he would expand his viewpcint somewhat.

Walt's interuretation of who is and who isn't a fan reminds me
of the little sftory about the recent arrival in Fosven Who was
greeted by St. Peter and talten cn a tour about ths plsce., After
visiting several places of note, they came upon a small Eroup
who were all clustered together. St. Peter said, Bz very quiet
vhen you pass this area." The new arrival guestioned this, and
S5t. Peter replied, "They'!re the Catholics. They “hink they're
the only ones up here.!" .

At about five PM the press conference wss held. This was
handled in a very adept manner. Among those who participated
in discussions with the London newspapermen were Harry Harrison,
John Victor Peterson, Ted Carnell, Jchn Brunner, and John W,
Campbell. One of the reporters asked Campbell 3just what was the
primary reason for a science fiction convention. Campbell re-
plied that this was the face tc face meeting of science fTiction
people, and the exchange of ideas that resulted. £O0K. So did
you expect him to say the primary reasons for a convention are
to get drunk, play cards, snog, or break down hotel doors?)

Campbell was asked about circulation figures of American
s-f magazines and he mentioned 95,000 as %tops. (This figure is
presumably, the number c¢f copies of ASTOUNDING sold =ach issu303
John Brunner, all decked out in formal ciothes, and his usual
impeccable self. told about Heinlein's future history series.
Some of the other points discussed were the pirating of stories
from s-f mags by Latin American publications, peionices, and
fandom (letters to the editors, correspondence, and fanzines),
This was probably the most comprehensive s-f press conference
ever held but what the reporters did with the many pages of notes
they took I'1ll never know. Nothing concerning s-f could be
found in the papers the next few days. Maybe they just dropped
in for a few drinks?

"Oh, now I've wet my questionnairei "Daxrling, 1tis upstairs
B

first door to the right." (casual conversation
and Dr. Paul Hammett,)

By eight o'clock Friday evening a crowd of appreciable pro-
portions had gathered in the lounge. Arrangements had been made

1%
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by the very clever convyntion committee to have a bar open 24 hours
a day, and already in these early hours of the evening the attendees
were maiting She bhartenders cearn their sslaries. Ons of the firsst
pritisher I met at the bhar was, curiously enousgh, an American., This
was T, V. (Tom) BRoardman who, among other things, published E. E.

M

Swith's “Lensuan’ series in hardcovers in Ingland., It seems that
Tom hes adopted England as his home. Tom is a wvery congenial chap

n

who, 1% would seem, is not making money publishing s-f in England.
About this time Dr. Paul Hammett struck up a conversation with
ne. lHarmme®t, snd hils youthfuvl-appearing wife, are from the island
of Malta and, it seems, enjoy s-f conventions -- ever better Than
fansines., Hermett, ancé his wife, are very clever, and are good for

b e

&)

D,

& few laughs per minute. TFor instance, Peter Phillips, well-liiown
British nro, steggered by and Hammett wryly remarked, "Here is =&
person who is about %o attain critical mass,” I% should be mention-
ed th:t Pefter Phillips is noted for his ability te &ttaln critical
mass at any provocation.

Walt Willis, I believe, was the one who introduced me to Chuck
Harris thie first ni-ht of the convention, Chuck I knew quite well
Trom reading Hyphen — and, in person, he didn't appear To be the
same Chuck Harris who roasted Neverend Moorehead over the coals of
Purgatory. Chuclk, desplte his unfortunate hearing imnediment, knows
what is going on and, in fact, must be a very good lip-reader. In
nerson, Chuék is a very pleasant chap who does look like Robert Blochs

n

It wes now about nine PM and, according to the program bocklet,
the convention should be getting underway. (A hellvva hour for a
convention to commence, but these English are sticlklers for non-
conformlty, vou know.) The session was short, with the Guest of .
Honow, JWCJjr, being introduced, and the TATF delegate, RAMsr, also
being introduced. The official world convention gavel wes presented
to Ted Carnell, 1957's Chairmen, by David A. Kyle, 1956's Chairman.
And that was about it. The convention hall emntied as quickly as 1%
had filled, and the lounge f1lled as quickly as it had emptied.

O the way out of the hall Sam Moskowits grabhed my erm and szid
"ietts get a breath of fresh air." This sounded rather avppealing,
so we walked up to Bayswater Road and stood under the amber lights.
Only & few moments elapsed before it became evident to us that an un-
wesual nuiher of women were walking by in both directions, almost

invarlably looking at us in a cuite friendly manner. "These gals,”
gaid Sam, "apparently are not nsed to seeing handsome well-dressed
Americans in this area.™

-

a 0 sooner finished hils erudite statemen than one of %the
stonped by us and asked, 'Would you genti
R S

B

emen 1ike to bhe shoun
=Y
i

girls stoD:
a good time tonizht?®™ To which I replied, 1Yo1; mean you want to show
us %he nite spots?" _And she said, "Oh, no!l I mean myke love.”

A% this point Sam went into a long discussion in which he in-
dicated thst we were attending a convention and had more women Than
we could aandle -~Tor free, "“However," said Sam, "I am an expert on
sex as I am associate editor of SEXOLOGY, an American aclentlific mag—
azine specializing in the subject." The young lady was visiPly im-
oressed and choited with us for sometime before going on to sell her

a
by

-

1ares. As she left she remarked, "I certainly would like to have
you gentlamer come with me to my apartment -- very inexpensive.'

Dut Sam snd I remained adamant. And this is the true, upexpurgated
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story of how Sam Moskowltz reteined hes Sense of Wonder,

Returning to the hotel we found a party going full ®swing in the
lounge, Forry Ackerman was singing “Sonny Boy," a 1a Al Jolson,
Others in this chummy group were Brian W. Aldiss, one of Britain's
leading s-f writers, and a very friendly fellow; Mary Dsiechowske
and Val Anjoorian, Dave Newman, Ron Bennett, and Ina and Norman
Shorrock. This wasy I believe, my first meeting with the Shorrocks.
Norm, at first blush, gives the impression of staid, comservative
seriousness -- an illusory impression, to say the least. His ati
c¢tive wife, Ina, although not a sclence fiction reader to any gre
extent, shares his enthusiasm for fandom and, I zm told, helped con-
siderably in the preparation of that fabulous 4,000 foot hape, MLast
and First Fen." More, much more, will be said about the Shorrocks
in a future chapter.

Dave Mewman and Ron Bennett, after several hours of beer-
drinking and fan-gabbing, suggested a little game of Brag., I had
heard something about Brag {(Fngland's answer tc Poker) and accepted
their very kind offer to join in. At this stage of the game I don'®t
recall %too vividly who won what, but the game I found fascinating,
being a lover of a card game vhich has money in the middle of the
table. I must remind myself %o introduce Three Card Monte to London
the next time I visit there.

When the hotel elerk informed us that ons =f the In
(2 fazan no lessl) was complaining about the ncise, I de
retire. It was only five A.M. I realized, but, after a
was but the first day of gonvention, 1t was my fourth 4

(editors notes More of this report coming up next ilssue. Watch
for it, even though 1% 1s by a man who, according o prominent
OMPA and FAPA member Chuck IHarris, should never have been nomin-
ated for TAFF because ke i1sn't feasonably well koown and Las
~bothing in common with thhim sl)

/
(0]
cdo N 2° smlly RSy
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LETTERS e a s

Dearipynd; y o i

All 1s very funny thish. The cover 1s a riot., panny {3 guite good as usual. Madle,
better late than never, 1s a blast. Though he is sl1ightly in debt to WAW for hls method, it
reads very well. of course, since WAW's masterpiece, THE HARP STATESIDE, had such a broad scope.
most any conreport is bound to resemble It In some way., A bit sad I didn't see what came before,
Bob hasn't been at this thing since J.D.'s conception has he? I can see him writing laborioudly
about how he lald plans In 1950 to galn the TAFF bid before TAFF or the Loncon were known, The
Machlavelllan schemeing to prepare him for the adventure, and all that 1s the thing I would expect...
but his winning would be too much an anticlimax to expect from an g year serlal.

The cartoon,...hoghah,

Ah Dainis, you are a sneak. YOU should speak aboui trimming collections you miser,
Somewhere in the mind of the Devious Dalnis there is a reason for all this mad scuffle to collect,
sell, trade, buy....lt can't be profit, what 1s 1t? Dpoes this bhoy pull up his bag of prozines
sach night and run his hands through them; perhaps fingering a Rotsler illo lovingly? oOr does he,
as 1 suspect, Just gloat in the fact that he makes me mad by selling AN ISSUE THAT I WANTED TO BUY!'!!
Ah, wnat a sneak, that Risenieks.

The line borders around your pages add to the layout look. Yes, I 1lke J.D,
Not necessarily the zine of course. ]

John Koning
Youngstown, ohlo

Dear Lynng
Madle's second Installment of his poncon report was f-i-n-e,...but, mighod, are pipple
STILL bitching up his election? 1'11 say it again, mans migasaaaawd!!
Marty Flelschman
New york

Dear Lynn;
you did a fine Job of putting that cover on master. Think [ told you thta once before
but thanks again. Thought Madle was very Interesting, and he gave me a few enjoyable laughs in
spots. He's a pretiy nice guy in my opinlon.
Dan Adkins
New york

Dear Lynn;

Am enclosing ene dollar for a sub to JD...Enjoyed avery bit of $30....am an avid reader
of con reports, and hoo boy, those drawings....simply superb!! Yyour paper and reproduction are
out of this world,

Betty Xujawa
South Bend, jndtansa

Glad you like com reports Betty, because we've really got them this time. Other letters Bere from
Dainis Bisenieks, Peter Sheberdis, Jim Caugran, Guy fevwilleger, Fuck Coulson, and many others but
I'm sorry I can’t print them this time. I had hoped to i:t this {ssue out several weeks ago bdut

we spent part of our vacation in Okio and Nichigan ond the remainder was speni painting the livimg
room, moving my collection upstairs ond making a den out of my magazine room, etc., etc., that it
didn't get done. Them too, the new postal rates meon you must hesp the magazine af o reasonable
size or go broke on the fostage. Jext issue, with only ome con report, means moTe TOOR for letters
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Since typing the above I have received a very interesiling lettier
from Ted Carnell, editor of Nova Publieations (New Worlds, Selence
Fantasy and Selence Flction Adventures) that I thought would be

of interest to all readers of Bob Madle's London Report,

Dear Lynnj
I was very interested to see the copy of "J D.* which
was sent to my secretary , Lynn Berman, and especlally to read
the interesting account Bob Madle heas
written recording his travels in
London last year. In particular,
we in this office would like to
read the rest of "A Fake Fan In
London" as it appears, and would
appreciate a2 copy as and when
produced. ‘

(continued next page)

nJust pretend you domtt motice
a thing
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As compensation I would suggest coplsse of NEW WORLDS in
exchange, 1f you do see them, (and if you don'ty wouu dontt kuow
what you are missing})

To round off part of Bob's vague repsrt
bell was met &t the  airporit, the following may

"After Ken had exhausted the pos
car, we then checked every garage within a =
office without success, It was then decided
the air terminal and hiteh a ride on one of
out Lo the airport, while Ken continued his of
cer met us out therce, but at this time (mid-: A
likelihood of my reaching the airport by 3330 D wnen Canpbeills
plane was due %o arrive from Ireland., This wae o i
by the faet that I had arranged for a BBC radic
to meet Jolr: upon his arrival and
felt that it wonld bhe essential
for me to be there Lo get the two
factions together,
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However, just as I was leaving
the office artist Brian Lewils arrived
on his Vespa motorcycle and ime-
mediately offerad to take me out
to the airport. Then ensued =
rather wild ride, which delivered
me at the airpor% at 1230 pm, two
hours before the plane was due.

From the %ime Campbell
arrived things went magnificently -
the BBC interviewer had arranged
to record the discussion in their
airport studic and as John and:
his wife came through the customs 5
we went stralght into the studio
where the vhole interview went
very well indeed, :

During the whole of this
time I was still expecting to re-
celve a message from Ken or his
arrival by car to take ug back to
the Jhotel, but as we left the
studio the BBC interviewer asked
wheither we had transport, and
not having seen or heard from
Ken we accégpted his offer to
také us to the Kings Court,
where John :a#id his wife were
delivered in Tine style to
the amazement of the dele
gates in the foyer."

Lynn, my girl
Friday (who also works Monday
through Thursday) can now briefiy
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be described as slim, red-headed and shapely, and sends her very
best wlshes to you.

If you went to Los Angeles, znd I expect you did, we
hope you had the usual terrific time.. At the moment we are anx-
ilously awaiting Ron Bennetts speclal report, which will be published
in this month's NEW WORLDS,.

Yours very sincerely,
Ted Carnell

Ed2*%ors notes We wlll certainly put you on our mailing list Ted
an’ of course while the NEW WORLDS would certainiy be appreciateé5
it 1eg not necessary.. You would be getting the regl short end of
the bargain. As an aslde to the readers of this zine, I would
certalnliy s=uggest that you all send 3% to Nova Publications Lid.
Maclaren Houge, 131 Great Suffolk Street, London, S5.E.J, England
and asked that a copy of New Worlds including Ron Benne%ts report
be sent you. I'm sure Ted would also be glad t» send you infor-
mation on his regular subscription rates.
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J D comblned with Scurvy is published 4 times a year by Lynn A.
Hickman 304 N.. 1Ith Mt.. Vernon, Illinois. Single coples are
20¢, 6 issue subscriptions are $1.00

If there is a big X following this sentence, 1t means your sub-
ceription has expired with this issue and no more issues will be
forthcoming until I receive $1.00 from you,

This issue 1s intended as a postmalling to the 17th OMPA mailing.
It 1s now almost a month past the deadline for that mailing and
as I haven't received 1t as yet, I'm not positive that I can
ready JD #32 for the 18%th mailing. If it gets here within the
next two weeks I'1l do my best to have #38 in the next mailing.
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