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150 Fanzines???77?

THATS NOT
TOO MANY!

by
Saturated Fats

April 21st, 1963, Project New York: Sunday
gtarted out as a rather routine day-at least as routine
as might be expected with the prospect of 0lin T.
Fredegar ag traveling compainion. It was on the way to
his residence tha% I passed one of those Hertz Rent-a~
car stations, and figured that 1f Rich Robertson, the
blushing Tarzan, hadn't been so quick in dropping his
plans for attending because of a mere shortage of
money, we could all have gone....Even Mr. Maybe and
FPour Bitts. Unfortunately, only the blushing Tarzan
hag a drivers liscence, so Ollin and I were forced to
g0 it alore.

After arriving at his residence (hail | oh redun-
dency) we proceeded to the train station at 30th Street,
as Olin calmly chewed his sunflower. We bought tickets.
Honest, we did. Ask the people at the station; they
remember us.

We were already on the platform when Olin discovered he had made a
booboo. Like, he had left his Neofund button at home, and thus could not collect any
moneyes...only dust. And though he had remembered to bring Saint Harrieti's tape
recorder, in order to get the program, he had forgotten the microphone and two
gpeakers for same. This especially was 2 sad thing, as you wlll see later, when we
are in New York.

getting of f the train in Manhatten, we discovered that we were,
without a doubt, lost. Eveatually, Olin remedied the situation a bit by leading the
way up to street level, but this didn't really help much. The streets in New York
are, to say the least, peculiar....even discounting the fact that extend, on both
gides of you, for miles. Somehow, one side of the street managed to read 94, while
the other boldly proclaimed itself to be 347. Gathering up his reserve of sdrenilin,
0lin led the way in the inimitable fashion of the blushing Tarzan, and walked in
a straight line; since this was obviously the shortest way to get there. He falled
to heed my argument that this might be the wrong straight line.

We got there any-
way. By tYthere!, I mean the doored-in alley that marks the street level of Adelphi
Hall. Inside the convention room, which was just a shade larger, I looked arocund
for Seth Johnson, who wasn!t there yet, and George Scithers, who is elther Ghod or
Shaton in a clever plastic disguise. George never did show, but Larry Kafka was
there without his broadsword, which seems rather silly since this con had a program
based on Heroic Fantasy.
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THATS NOT TOO MANY SATURATED FATS

1 #0ld a copy of Jelerang (and I can prove it) and met Fd Meskys, who trisd %o
bribe me into quitting the Neffer Amateur Press Aliience. Then the Program tegan.

Hang Santesson wag moderator, and the first pansl consisted of Berkele:v Bhoy
Ed Meskys, John Boardman, and Elliot Shorter. The topic was 'Te Science Fiction
Deadf!. fThe conclusion I arrived at was that science fiction isn'%, but the topic
certainly is. In one of the fanzineg laying around here there is g 8peech bty John
W. Campbell, jr., in which he says there ig nothing wrong with science fictionm, but
the faps simply wont't acknowledge CHANGE. Sciense fiction of the type written
thirty years azo just isntt anymore. Timeg have changed, but not fans. Trig ig
tne answer to the problem, of course, but it is not the corplete answer. I $hink
oue of the reasons fans refuse to acknowledge Change ig that they Jjust wake u ons
morning aad find it thrust upon them....they haventt been reading the magazines
steadily. And I dontt think the reagon fev this lack of reading 1s because of the
lack of quality in the magazines, either! I remember before I entered fandoms all
By sparz time was spent reading science fiction. Now all my spare time ig taken up
with writing articles and stories for fanzines, by publishing fanzineg (though asome
people have other nameg for the things I publish), Ty cilud meetings and projects,
Uy 20cs, ehe. ete. etce I think thig is the cause of ouy complainte about science .
Tiesione T digress.

Tiwn there was a flarry of announcements, first about TAFPF, then about the
N3P {elven by George Nims Raybin), and one ahout the Necfund, given by our own
Bheoy Tdiok.

Randall Garrett stood up, smoking a cigar whieh had galloping virus. He opened
Witk a pun that made the whole amdience groan. Does anyone remember it?

If you will remember else, just a month before, Randy had heaped pPraises on.
John W. Campbell, Jr., and Analog. Although I must admit that Randy specified right
at the “eggining that hig talk could be applied to all the magazines, Analog was
undeoubhtedly his prime target. )

Rards wasg bemoaning the lack of egoboo writers are getting from the lettercols.
He peiated out the difference between the letters veing written today and the letters
written Juring the forties. He said that the writer needs this egebed...not for
thoe mere pleasure of the ©g0bo0.. .geeing one's name in print, recieving handgome
checks with a bonus, could sustain a writer...but if letters don't give opinions
of a sbory, the writer is writing into a vold, he is urable to write the type of
story the reader wants, 80 he is forced to write the same old thing, under the
aggamption that this is what the magazine ig buying. ,

When someone agked if Campbell would print such a letter, Randy replied that
sure he would! He told of the techniques of market study..a writer goes outl and
buys a few issues of a magazine, then patterns his story after it. But sonetines,
he pointed out, the editor has had a whole run of stories of a certain type. In
comss his story and the editor eroans 'Ok no § Not ancther one ' Buf what else has
he g0%? And the letter hacks are in the same bost. They want egoboo, thal of $0Cm
ing their name in print, so they lock and see what kind of letters are being
published. They Pick up a copy of Analog, for instance, and gee that all the
letters comment on Johnts Editorials and the Fact Articles of the issue. So what
do they comment om? And vhat is John stuck with? '

He went on to say, that for years, fans have believed that they had a good
deal of influence with the magazines, but in recent times had come to disbeliews
in this. Rendy saiq that fans 4id have an influence... -20% individually, of _
courss, but collectively. No editor can afford to ignore letters. If he does,
ani goofs, and the publigher sees a letter from Jo Phan, why hetsg in hot mter.
On the other hand, if he can point to these letters when the publisher is rezdy to
call cu$ the men in the white coats because of the editors latest scheme. .. .Randy _
peinted out, however, that this collective influence of the fans wog withou! collu~
glon: he related the anecdote about the election in a small Republicon town om
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THATS NOT TOO MANY SATURATED FATS

Election Day. One man came and voted Democrat. Then another man came and voted
Democrat, so the teller tore up the ballots, muttering, "The nerve of that euy,
wvoting twice

In closing, he begsed the audience to write letters of comment....and mentioned
that a story of his was upcomming in Analog.

Then there was a short recess and we were scrved coffee and maffins. T talked
with Dave EBttlin who was rather disappointed by the fact that Neffer Dave Kyle had
not shown up to tape the program. He himself had left his fifty pounds of equipe
ment at home. See what I mean about that Fredegar?

Verdering about, I just hapoened to meet Jeff Wanshell, who was gelling a box
of fanzines. He estimated about a hundr-d ard fifty to be in it, inecluding FANCY-
CLOPARDIA ITI, WHY IS A FAN, A TRIP TO HELL, THE INCOMPLFAT BERRY, RETRIBUTION 1,
CRYs by the dozans, and lots of stuff. Po I bought it. My only rezret is that he
todk out Lhe complete run of XERO.

The {irst thing I discovercd was that the box could not be retied. 7T didnt't
have %ime %n do wuch about this, however, becanse the intermission ended and a tape,
slide sbow, was given by Malbert Bourroughs, who talked of the coming rennissance
of nis father!s works, and SaM and Chris Moskowitz, who gave a slide show of the
Burrouwhs! stories as they appeared on the cover of the stf mags.

Finally, as 1 lugged my box to my seat, the program commenced with Judy Merill
being given a plague, which wasn't there in person. (The plague that is-Judy was
there} She expressed her sratitude and told of her first anthology.

Meanwhile, Olin and Randy were using me as their Pogt office in passing notes
between each other. somehow, Olin negoitiated a story, (previously unpublished)
frop Randy for Jeleranz. So much so, in fact, that when Garrett demanded hig
reqular three-cents a word rate, he ended up owing Jel three cents. Being generous
to the 2ure, Olin dropped this three cent charge.

The Burroughs panel.

Doz Wollheim , Ace bookss Dick Inpoff, Canaveral Press, and someone else,
who should be Ian Ballantine of Ballantine Books. I will not even attempt to
trangcrite the numerous comments they made on the renaissance, the quality of
the books, the author, w.s.w.,. TFut one thing caused Kafka to get goosepimpless
Dick Lupoffts 1ist of unpublished and generally-unavailable Burroughs material
apeounting to hundreds of thousands of words. A fourth Pellucidar novel. An
autobiographys A one hundred and twenty thousand word mainstream novel. He had a
1ist of at least a hundred stories which he read to us——e-and how many didn't he
nention because of the time limit?777?

The con was over. ‘

Migrating to a restaurant several blocks away, I was finally able to rest my
weary armse..you probably have no idea how much 150 fanzines can weigh.

Here I button-holed ®d Meskys and, after he had gotten change, sold him a copy
of Jelerang. That made a total of two sales! Andy Silverberg didn't buy a copy,
but he got one anyway because he real quick drew some illustrations for the second
issue. {(Like our lovely Dalgard Cdver) Kafka told me how to build a broad sword. I
have decided, however, to buy a machete and paint the blade gold. And besides, you
dont't build swords, you forge them . _

I get to talking to Jack Chalker, who was selling copies of David H. Reller's
A TIGUENT OF A DREAM at $2.75 each, and told me that the DisCon Hotel Rates were
$9 = day for a single, $14 a day for a double. If four got together, taking shifts
on the bed, Hotel bill for the con would only be $14. He also told me that the
Con Coummitee wouldn't let anyone sleep in the N3F Hospitality Room because, at the
Chicon, someone slept there covered in green paint. This hasn't been checked out,
however, so dont't accpet it as Gospel. Jack Chalker is not God. However, when I
write t¢ the DisCor next time, I'll ask Him.
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Ed Meskys was peeved because a certain person who was supposed to be there,
wasn't. (I forget just who) He took out a poctsard and eight one half-cent
stamps, and we all signed our names to it. We put a Philadelphia return addrese on
it, (it was going somewhere in New York) and would not be mailed until Ed got to
Washington, D.C. Ed, by the way, was ostensibly on the East Coast to deliver a
six minute speech. In travelling expenses, his company was paying approximagely
$100 for each of those minutes. =d will be returining to the East in the fall,
permanently.

Finally, Ed Meskys, Jack Chalker, Dave Ettlin, Merk owings, (who had hought
the manuscript of PCDKAYNE OF MARS, with the Virgil Finlay illustrations, for
only eleven dollars, at the auction, which auction I neglected to mention) and
some other decided to leave. Since Olin hsd no such intentions, I went with them,
carrying my box of fanzines, which had begun to increase in weight with age. {(0lin
stayed at the restaurant with Sexy Mary and later went with Elliot Shorter, Jake
and Nobody, and Barry Greene to ride the Siaten Island Perry. From this vantage
point they watched Staten Island burn to the ground. See what I mean about that
Fredegar?)

Inckily, I did not have to walk back to the train, as I would have if I had
waited for Olin. He has a fixzation about Bansheeg in the Subways of New York, or
something. Ed4 led us to the Independant Subway, which was a nickel chesper than
the one two tracks away.

Stumbling out at the end of a joyous ride, we went through a few dozen con-
courses and lost ourselves as the train approached. Finally, back together, after
a fifeteen minute interval, we had to run down to the end of the train to get on.
There weren't any seats on those cars. Five minutes later we ran up to the cther
end and went too far.. Finally we ran back to the upper middle. Iv'e never
been so out of breath in my life. Imagine it % "Me runningt And with a hundred and
fifty fanzines to carry. In the middle, we found enough seats to rotate upon.

At this point Jack Chalker gave me erroneous information about George Scithers
and metal plates, and we had quite a time. I was invited down to a meeting of
the Baltimore Science Fiction Society, and one of these days I do hope to get there..
though it probably won't come about until DisCon time.

Finally it was Philadelphia, and I very reluctantly parted company with this
staunch splinter of the Lunacon. Now, indeed, for me, the Iunacon was over.

~—enSaturated Fats




A TRIP TO FLORIDA

by
Harriett Kolchak

In December my hustand, Steve, had to make out his vacation slip. Therefore,
I had to figuwre out when I could get away without missing any of my fannish
activitise, or without being away for the holidays. Finances irndicated that 1
should hawve %o wait until March, or later. (Consulting the callender, I diszczovered
that March was out. The first Sunday in March was scheduled for the Open ESFA
meeting, and I wag on the committee. The 27th of March is Stevels hirthday, and,
as I had been away for the last four years on this occasion, T didn't want to
be away again this year. May is the rainy season in Florida (which is where I
intended going) and June is too hot. So is Augcust, and in September they have
more rain. Not to mention the fact that September is the World SF Convention.
This lef% only April, which meant that I would have to miss the Innacon and
Easter at home, But April it was, so I would be away for the first time on
thege $wd occaslons.

Steve had three weeks vacation coming to him, but he told me to leave a
week early zind taxe & full month for a change. On March 29th I was packed and
ready, s0 I %tock the early merning train and headed south to Washington D. C.

Washiugbon meang the Washington Science Fiction Association, and since 1%
wag Friday, I attended the meeting. This was a party meeting, and what a
party I Tlhey went all oul for it, right down to potato salad, chips 'n dips,
and all kinds of odd kinds of drinks. TFor those who don't know, the WSFA
parties and meetings are held at the home of Miss Elizabeth Cullen, a %all,
stately, white haired lady, who, even at eighty years of age, is achive enough
to go horssback riding in the morning; in addition to her many other activities,
guch ag the Washington Historical Society. After the party, Tom Haughey drove
me bacsk %o the geatlion in time %o
catch $he widright traia to Florida.

A% the station I discovered that o
I hal ief$ my clgarette lishter ai | ' :
Miss Cullewnt's houge. T had pleaty of FgEy ;tﬁbﬂw&/
clgaxehbes though, and it was surprige ET A LOAD oF
ing how many peopls were anxious to THIS, W
get me burned up. They'd hand me PR _

a pack of matches ard say: "Now you
Jjust keep those, I have plenty more.®
When I left Washington, I'm sure I
had quite enocugh matches to set the
World on fire. In Washington, they
don't seem to think that this is tco
bad an idea. I hoarded the train
and found a seat on the only smokirg
car available.

It wasntt much later that I dis-
covered, much to my dismey, a woman
with four brats in tow. She was a
smell, dumpy colored woman, dressed
in rose and blue, her clothes of gocd
material but allowed %o become dirty - TS,
to the point where the colors were ) - L b




A TRIP TO FLORIDA HARRIETT KOLCHAK

barely discernable. Each of the children was & little taller than the other, the
smallest being only a baby. They had all wet themselves, from head to toe, and
proceeded to crawl around the car, over the seats, ageinst the pasengers, permeat-
ing everything with the stench of it. The odor insidously permeated ite way even

to the gkin of the other passengers. I discovered that it would 4o no good to change
cars, elther, as the woman and her offspring had made the rounds and left their

mark in each and every car. Finally, the lights were turned out and 1 thought I
vould get some sleep. :

Did you ever look out the window of a train and watch the kalidoscopic
patterns formed by the light filtering through the trees and bushes along %the
wayside? Interspersed with patches of darkness, flashing by in the night, they
seemed to be trying to convey some message as if in code. Weird creatures
formed themselves from the odd patches of light, creatures allowed a brief,
bright life to emerge from their own nocturnal depths. My imasgination roamed
and I conjectured all mamner of things that they might be up to, out there in
the darkness,

I 82 alone until we had passed Quantico, but at the next stop a man got on.
He was short and plump with the look of a farmer about him. He reminded me a
great deal of W. C. Feilds, with his round face and schnozz. He started to
take the seat behind me, managed to whack me in the head with his Jacket, ex
cuged himself, and sat domm.

*How far down you going?" he asked. ZEven his voice reminded me of W. C.
Feilds, with that droll drawl.

"To Saint Petersburg."” I answered.

WOh, %o the old folks home." he said. "There's not much for the young folks to
do down there, is there?n

*I'il be visiting with my Aunte and Cousins,” I said. "I suppose they!ll
know what's of interest. Besides, I need a really good rest.

We continued to talk, the conversation taking in our home towns, his wife
and children, and the usual chit-chat that travelors use to pass the idle hours.
The woman across from him added comments from time to time and the next stop
came before we knew i%t.

Richmond was to be a half hour stop, but, as usual, it was more like fifty-
five mimutes. We got out and walked around a bit to excercise our stiff backs
and legs, and bought coffee from one of the wagons which lined the platform hawk-
ing thier wares of candy, cigarettes, magazines, and sendwiches. Then we contimmed
South. '

The man got off at Charlotte, and the woman across the way moved to his séat.
She was nively dressed in Navy blue with yellow accessories. Quite tall, and very
well spoken. I learred that she was also a rail road wife. We contimmed to talk
until the train reached Waycross, then she fell asleep. I too finmally managed to
fall asleep and did not wake till we reached Columbus. At Columbug we stopped
for fifteen minutes and I had another cup of coffee and two more cigarettes. Then
I went back to sleep until nine thirty.

The fields and farms moved by, beautiful in the early morning sun. Young
calves ~nd colts were abundant, enjoying themselves thouroughly, romping about
in the Bpring air. Fields of daisys flew by, dogwood trees covered in blossons,
and golden clusters of buttercups and other spring flowers were rampant throughe
out the countryside. But even amid this spring galety, there were signs of the
hard winter just passed. Many of the trees were dead, and lichen moss hung heavy
from them. The streams were swollen by melting snow, and a few dead bodies of
alligators and other, less recognizable swamp dwellers were visible along the
banks. Many of the farms were marooned by the waters, and occasionally one saw
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an automobile sitting, alone, atop a little sand duns.

I procesded to the Diner for breakfast.

Breakfast? Well......I had toast, which was not quite. With Jellie. Two
egge, up, only half fried. Bacon which looked as if it had been cub fresh from
the hog and only detoured slightly (not enough) by way of the kitchen. The coffee
was like tobacco juice, and may have been. The orange juice was good, bub then,
we were nearing Florida. I suppose this meal (?) was nourishing, and it was
certainly f£illing, but I nearly lost it when I saw the check —— $3.50 plus tax
plus the %ipl

When we reached Jacksonville, around nine P. M. (we were due at seven thirsy),
I hunted up a 1little restaurant where I Lave often gotten good meale at a price
within reason. They served me a full course dinmer, with coffee (good coffes)
and desert, and only charged a dollar fifty. After dinner I went back to the
station and waited until ten thirty for the $rain %o Saint Petersburg.

I slept moet of the night and arrived a2t my destination at seven thirty
the next morning, on time. I locked around the station, expecting someone %o
be there %0 meet me. Gradually the crowd dwindled and the station emptied.

As I headsd for the taxl stand a hand fell on my shoulder. I turned %o see who
it was.

¥y coasin Harold was standing there. He is a tall, greying blonde man with
a plesant helden tenor voice. He was wearing blue Jeans arnd a polo shirt, and
locked for all the world like Joe Palooka. Harcld took my bags and led me to his
car, a blue sedan: then we headed north to Gulf Port, a suberb of Saint Pete's.

Wl e ko

As we drove through the city and town, I couldn't help but notice the
many modern bulldings, most of which counld have come from the pen of the artists
who do covers for science fiction magazines. There were parts that reminded
me of labrinths, parts like radar antennae, and even parts shaped like space-
ghips. The roofs dipped in glgantic figures of M and W. lLater I got to %ake
three pletures of such buildings, two clmrches and one very wild loocking
EyNaLRZe

A1t Berths, a stocky 1ittle woman with grey hair and dimming wision in her
hiue eyes, fixed breakfast for us, then I unpacked, changed into my gold bikini,
and wenb into the back yard to talk and take the Florida sunshine. After dinner
my other cousin, Bobby, had t0 leave for work. He is unlike Harocld, being skort
and very thin, with a dark complexion. Harold went in to take a nap, mo0 I sat
in the living room talking to my Aunt and her parakeet, Tweety.

ok o o o e o 8

During my four weeks there I watched the seemingly dead palms spring back
to 1ife and the flowers shoot up like weeds all over. In my Aunts yard there
were petunias, gladiolas, rain lillies, wax flowers, begonias, and pepper plats,
and even copra. And the neighbors had carnations and roses, powder puffs and
gardenias. There were wildflowers all over, mineature orchids, mineature lavender
colored snap-dragons, shasta daisies, regular daisies, butter cups, wild mint,
pinks and too many to even try and name. You could plant a seed, and in four
day you would have a full blooming plant.

The birds are just as numerous as the plants. Without any effort at all I
saw sandpipers, snipes, gulls, terns, black gulls, flamingoes, pelicans; all these
on the beach. In the tom itself I saw Oriels, starlings, robine, hawks, mixed
sparrows, huming birds, crows, ravens, mocking birds, blue jays, nightingsales,
woodpeckers, cardinal, and Katydids, which in Florids are small birde; a type of
humming bird which some of the residents call a Dard.

All this time I was enjoying the sun and getting a gorgeous tan. The warm
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weather brought out the less auspicious inhabitants, the toads, the frogs,
the snakes and chamelaeons. There were only two blights to this time, both
native to the State of Morida.

One was the infamous Red Tide which was reported off the Florida Coasgt.
It seems to be an organism, but just what king nobody is certain. It $urns
the sea waters red and kills the fish. Though it hasn't been reported %o
attack humans as yet, the beaches are often covered with rotting fish, wagheg
ashore, and bathing is hazardous. Some of the residents speculate that it
night be a transplanted spore, possibly manufactured artificially, placed in
the ocean waters by an enemy. Or Possibly something stirred up from the ocean
depths by hydrogen bomb explosions. There is even thought that it might be
connected with of missiles and space ships. Be that as it may, the Government
of the State of Florida ig setting up a special laboratory to study the menace
and wellcomes all suggestions as to its nature ang cure.

The second blight was a matter of stupidity. This time on the part of
the State Govermment. As I have mentioned, and I hope effectively, Florida
has many beautiful birds. But the Government doesn't geem to be impressed,
either by their beanty or their utility, They are undertaking a campaign to
dispose of them, on the grounds that they carry encephalitus germs, and are
infecting the population. They claim that the mosquitoes who naturally carry
the germ are biting the birds, and that the birds are then transfering it
to humang. So the government is carrying on a campalgn against the birdas}

Lets pull out some facts here and see what we gets We know that many birds
live on insects. Now it stands to reason that if we cut down the number of
birde, the insects will increase, and with them the original desease infection.
If the birds get the infection through their food source it certainly ients
their faunlt. Byt if people get the desease through lack of birds to control
the over-abundence of insects, then it certainly is the fault of the people
who dispose of the birds. Encephalitus isn't the only thing that would increage
with the decrease in birds; so would every other desease carried by insectss
I don't think I need mention the beauty of the bird's plumage, and their songs
which cheer the bling. Many of the older residents of the state, invalids,
get most of their pleasure in life from watching their feathered friends.

The real problem isn't even with the insects themselves. Its with the
people in charge of the State. With the people who ignore the deplorable
conditions that allow the insects to breed freely and unchecked in heavy
residential areas.

In even the civilized suberbs of Saint Petersbug, er,burg, there are open
drainage ditches, Spen sewerg rumning in front of the houses. I11 cleaned, if
at all, and stinking with human filth and refuse which, in other citys and
states, is carried by concrete Pipe for miles and disposed ofe This is where
the desease originates, in these open sewers and in the frequent awanps which
£0 uncared fore. If the state would cure these sores, it might find itself
more able to cope with encephalitus than in its present battle with the
birds.

00 Mo o ke g

Despite these unpleasant aspects, I still managed to have a good time. There
were visite to Bobby's friends, to the beaches, to various churches, and to
& new 1sland hotel, the PORT OF CATL, omned by bandleader Guy Lombardoe. There
were even two fans in my visit. Writer Piers Anthony (Piers Jacobs) and fringe.
fan Tom Dilly.

Piers you will remember from his story POSSIBIE T0 RUE in a recent fantastic.
He is a tall, dark-haired young man with light skin, rather thin, and is devoting
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his full time to writing. His lovely wife Carol, a slightly built girl with
dark hair and creamy light skin, works while Piers writes, and she has every
confidence in his abilities as an author. Pilers will probably twrn out to be
a very good writer, if the pieces he showed me are any example of his work. He
should definatley recieve encouragement.

Tom Dilly is slightly shorter than Piers, has dark hair and dark skin. He
is still attending college and channels his interests solely into the works of
Howard Phillips Lovecraft.

Both Tom and Piers would like the names and addresses of any fans living
in their area. They would like to start a group, so if you know anyons, write
them. I can give you their address, or give them yours.

At the end of the four weeks came the biggest shock of all. A letter from
Steve informed me that Don Studebaker had finally sold a story, to the Magazine
of Fantasy and Science Fiction, and that he had made me his agent. I had not
expected this honor, but since I've been elected to the post. It1ll do my damndest
to be a good one.

o o e ok o

The return ’crip was dreamy. The only trouble was a hot box {burning brakes)
as the train left Charlotte, which held us up for a while. I had lots of nice
memories to take home with me, and many pleasant things to look forword toc. There
was, I had been informed, a new nest of kittens. I had left with seven kittens,
and would return to find eleven. Not to mention a grand husband, who had grown
pretty lonesome, waiting for me.

I spent most of the time on the traln in the club car, making notes for
JELEBANG, eating my sandwiches and some candy. I bought coffee from time %o
time, and when I got home, 4o Philadelphla, I took a cab straight te the house
for more coffee-and to awaken my sleeping husband.

e And then? Well, the mall was piled sky-high. The house was cleaned the
way a man cleans house. ESFA meeting on Sunday, Thursday the boys were due over
to talk about the next issue of Jel, shopping, & visit to my Motherts to be made,
the PSFS meeting on Friday, Iunarians on Saturday, and by Sunday (agein) it was
Mothersday. I have a Grandmother and a wonderful, chunky little Mother %o
visit. I guess there is no rest for the wicked science fiction fan who takes

.a few minutes off. Now I need another vacation to rest up from the work that
piled up during the last. :
————Harriett Kolchak '63

R A N D A L L GA R R E T T nas kindly contributed,

for the sum of three cents per word, (payable in copies of Jelerang) the following
short story. (?) The situation of its composition was as follows: Judy Merill
mentioned that 'THE LORD OF THE FLIES was now required reading at many of the
schools where she lectured on science fiction. Randy passed us a note readings

#I always thought 'The Lord of the Flies! was a
story about a man who had cornered the market
on zippers for men'!s tailors.®

~—-Randall Garrett

See, we told you we had Randall Garrett in this issue! Arentt you jelons?
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The Further Most Wondrous Adventures of

LORD BREN

¥y
B. IARNTOFF

LORD BREN, Keeper of the EKeys of the Gates of the Zone, was on an emergency
visit to American Colonial times, and, before leaving, decided to vay a visit to
his old friend, Benjamin Franklin. Ben, who hadn't seen Bren for a long time, and,
during this period had aquired a taste for sightseeing, was overjoyed. He immeds
ately set upon Lord Bren to take him on 2 brief Jaunt about the Universe, before
the Revolution kept his time occupied.

The first world which they visited was divided into several rigidly divided
classes, each with its own social and psychological characteristics. The most
interesting relationship observed on the planet was that between the a~clase and
the e-class,

The awclass was completely helpless without the aid of the o~class, each
2 depending for sustainance upon its e slave. This is most easily explained
by the fact that the a~class creatures resembled potted Peonies and the &, or
slave class, creatures resembled lemmings.

This resemblance, on the part of the e-class, to lemmings, was more than
gkin deep, however. Once in each life cycle of the planet, the slaves, the
working e-~class members, would turn on their personal a~-class master and attempt
to devour hime This would mean a discontinuance of the line, since the a~class
creatures gave birth to the b-class creatures, which in turn gave birth to the
c~class creatures and so on down t0 the bwclass creatures which dropped seeds
from which grew more a-class creatures,

Unfortunately, the lemming-like creatures had developed a high degree of
technology, and the psychomechanical barriers which normally protected the besf
stock of the awclass could now bs broken down by even the least adept of the
e~class. Tius, the entire planet was in danger of racial suicide by viriue
of the very built-in propety which, in past times, had allowed the race {0 improve
via survival of the fitest.

Bren, observing the potted Peonie creatures trembling with fear, and their
servile ewclass progeny already begining to salivate with the ancient racial
lust, rushed to the nearest pottery store and bought hundreds of large stone
vases with heavy lids.

Quickly, Ben and Bren began to stuff the furry little lemming-like critiers
into the jars and seal on the tops. When enough had been canned to emsure Lhe
survival of the species, Bren and Ben sat back and watched the rest devonr their
potted, gfeatwgreatecrandmothers. When the slaughter was finished, and the old
racial urge done for, one of the contrie lemmings came to Bren and asked how he
had known what to do, how he had known that only a descendant may attack s
progenitor, and that in incarcarating his fellows, the race was saved. 4Also why
he had not sealed them all in jars and thereby prevented the mass murder.

"Actually, I didn't think of it," he said. "My friend Ben did."

“Tes,® said Franklin, "I've always known that a Peomle saved is a Peon-e urned.® *

wep-=B. Larntoff 163

12




THE

CRITICS

ALL |
AGAPE PART ONE

by OLIN T. FREDEGAR

A recent article, published in the Off
Prail Magazine Publisher's Association, dis-
cussed various means and way of 'where %o
find whatt, i.e. those voluminocus indices
on what has been published and where it may
be found. The article was most informaltive
and will doubtless serve many nobly.

Writer Piers Anthony is currently
at work on a compilation of book reviews
of science fiction interest. Such & liste
irg may prove invaluable in an age where
no one can possibly hope to keep abreast
v of the constant output of modern sf and
contirme to peruse the !classics'! of the genre. ,

It occured to me that a virtually untouched area of bibliographical research
lsy in the matter of criticism. Unfortunate though it may seem, most sf fen are
loath to consider the criticism of outsiders, albeit mostly with good reagson. The
ignorance of the average of the average mundane critic of the criteria of science
fiction, and their relation to the criteria of mundane fiction, is legendarily
abysmal. The brickbats from these individuals have far exceeded the bouquets, and
the bougrets have been condescending little branches of wildflowers for that; the
brickbate have been large and elaborate, often satyricle in themselves, at least to
the informed reader. (See Kingsly Amis as a perfect example of the critic who
thinks he is doing a good turn, while in reality lacking any comprehension of his
subject matter.)

My article, here, then, is & listing of criticsm and discussion of
Science Fiction by the mundane mind, or, at least, from the point of view of the
criteria popular in mundane fiction. Where I thirk it expedient, I shall discuss
the article under comsideration with enongh detail to give the reader some idea of
its subject and importance. '

My method of research was simple, and therefore ot ab all
comprehensive. All articles were tdiscovered! by going through the complex cross
gsectioning of the READERS GUIDE TO PFRIODICAL LITERATURE. This guide extends chron-
ologically backward much further than I have examined it, but, for the purposes of
my research, I have limited my search to the years after the birth of AMAZING STORIES,
i.e., 1926, the official founding date of modern Science Fiction. I have included
articles, however, pertaining to science fiction written before that time, but pub-
lished later. (I mean, by that, that the article, not the fiction, was published later)

T T T L]
T T
The first inkling of intellegent criticism of science fictiom, or rather, what
science fiction was to become, came in the October issue of THE ATIANTIC MONTHLY for
1925. I include this listing because it is relevent to a later theme, not% becanse
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it deals with science fiction as such.

Mr. I. A. Richards, in an article titled 'Science and Poetryt, gives a
remarkably lucid examination of why poetry works. How it affects the emoticue,
what the relationship of structure to emotional reaction is, and the subtle
difference between true poetry, as exemplified in the works of the great
poets, and the scholarly creation, 'built! by adhering to the rules which
nay be derived from meter and form.

Mr. Richars then considers the relation~-
ship of current (1925) scientific thought to poeiry, its technique and compo-
gition. The scientific examination of the reactions of the reader to the
poet!s subject matter, and the means whereby the scientific, detalled examinc-
tion of the subject matter can influence the poet's creative processes and
thereby hils creation. ‘

Mr. Richards was, of course, most probably unaware of
science fiction as such. Indeed, it is difficult to believe that, had Mr.
Richards been aware of sf as it was then written and published, he would
have been able to meke the connection between this new and startling innovation
in literary form and his subject! Only the works of Merritt, at this time,
(1925) fully embodied the complete usage of poetic statement, and Merrift was,
we must admit, far too rich a pudding for the scholarly Jack Horner of the
day to put his tlmmb into.

Yet the very means, techniques, which Mr. Richards
discussed, were later, ever so much later, to be developed into & high form
by one of Science Fiction's greatest Masters, Henry Kuttner, who utilized
the power of poetry of word and form, of psychological touchstrings, as 1t
were, to produce the amazing emotional effects of TOMMORRON AND TOMMORROW and
THE FAIRY CHESSMEN. ' :
Mr. Richards was not, however, content to rest on the
laurels of this one mild critical pilece. In the SATURDAY REVIEW OF LITERATUHE
for June 5th, 1926, Number 45, Volume II, Mr. Richards repeated the ldeas
first put forth in the above mentioned article for the ATIANTIC MONTHLT. This
gecond article was much shorter, but contained some new material, in agreement
with, and in expansion of, the viewe held in the ATIANTIC article. At the
bottom of the page was a reference indicating that Mr. Richards did indeed hold
his opinions strongly, had, in fact, written a book on the sudbject, titled, again,
SCIENCE AND POETRY; to be published in that month by the W. W. Norton Publishing
Company, Inc. (New York) :
It might be of considerable value to writers in the genre
to consider Mr. Richards' opinions and statement, as, in the light of certain later
references to be here included, Mr. Richards'mizht well have been an imporiant
factor in an early, in fine, instant acceptance of Science Fiction as & branch of
Titerature. --Had either the readers, the critics, or the science fiction writers

of the time, paid him any credence.
W 0 6 e s S

Aot e aje adoale ofe 3l ok 2ol ke ok
Also in the SATURDAY REVIEW OF LITERATURE for June S5th, 1926, is a review
of a boock by Joseph Wood Krutch; EDGAR ALLEN POE: A STUDY IN GENIUS. The review
was brief, indicating that Mr. Krutch scorned the thistoricalt? approach o tio-
graphy, treating his subject rather from the psychological standpoint of analysis.
The book was published by Alfred A. Knopf, (New York) 1926, and sold for $3.00
o o
T

On page 32 of the LITERARY DIGEST for June 5th, 1926, we find quotes from
14
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Mr. Aage Marcus, then Librarian of the Academy of Fine Arts in Coperhagern. Mr.
Marcus had become entranced with the ‘pure! engligh-language fantasy, and, In his
statements and descriptions, gives a fine definition of what he is talking atoub.
Further, he describes this ‘pure! fantasy as unique to the english langusge. His
purpose in writing to the LITERARY DIGEST, or whomever it was to whom the letter
was addressed, was to find more examples of this type of fantasy, and included
the following specimen list: Wells' THE WONDERFUL VISIT AND SOME SHORT STORIES,
Graham's THE WIND IN THE WILLOWS, Morley's WHERE THE BIUE BEGINS, de la Maretls
MEMOIRES OF A MIDGET, James Stephen's THE DEMI-GODS, Garnet's LADY INTO FOX,
Whitworth & Henderson's A BOOK OF WHIMSIES.

The reviewer, the person conducting the
column in which the letter appeared, cited as examples for perusal; Christopher
Moriey'!s THUNDER ON THE LEFT, Marc Connelly's THE WISDOM TOOTH, Heywood Brourn's
GANDLE FOLLOWS HIS NOSE. Aside from the Morley, these last are unfamilia to me,
though the authorts names strike a familiar, though distant, note.

00 2 o ol o o o
0 500 00 0 0 o e e O :
Edgar Allen Poe seems to have had a good year in '26. The NORTH AMERIC
BEVIEW, which is no longer published, (I think this is the one I had to get special
clearance to check) featured an article by James Southall Wilson, the Bdgar Allen
Poe Professor of English at the University of Virginia. (This was in Volume 223,
December 1926, on Pages 675-684) It was a careful, well thought-out, articie, a
veritable gold mine of information on Poe's working methods, hsi style, his atti-
tude toward achievement of his final effect, and, most important, on that neglicted
aspect of his career, his tenure as a Jjournalist and critic. From references in
the article, and from the manner of its author, I get the impression that Poe was
8till quite a controversial figure, even this late in the century. Not just con-
troversial as 2 man, but as s writer and critic. There would seem to have been
violent disagreement over his value in the intellectual circles of the twenties, a
thing which, in a time having to cope with the genius of James Branch Cabel, is
almost inconceivable.
LITTE T LT g o
LT DY DT g

About this point in my researches, I was led astray by references to two items.

FANTASY IN THE FIRST PERSON by Cyril Hume - HARPERS MAGAZINE, Volume 153,
Pages 417-425, September 1926 and FANTASY END by Francis XKilbourne - TADIES
HOME JOURNAL, Volume 45, Page 27, September 1928.

These were both short stories, neither of which had anything to do with my
inguiries, being niether good stories nor fantasies. I have become inereasingly
peeved in recent years with writers who capitalize on titles dripping with conno-
tations of science or fantasy, and who fill their razes with the kind of drivel it
would seem America, and the rest of the world, is so willing to lap from their
literary chins.

900 o o Wl e o ol
90 0 0 0 e e
SCIENTIFIC MONTHLY was well-nigh impossible to obtain. It had been lost in the
stacks of the Library, and without the aid of a kindly lady,(by name, Mrs. Hopper)
@& woman with a charming disposition and the kind of willingness-to-help which
should be, but so often is not, the mark of a good Librarian, I should probably
not have found it for monmths. Mrs. Hopper, however, put in a special request, sent
it below immediately, and before I could leave the building, came running dows the
hall to tell me that the book had been found and was on its way up.
Thoush the
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articie dealt with neither science fiction or fantasy, it was nontheless rewarding
in its attitude. Mr. D. W. Hering, in an article $itled SCIENPIFIC FANTASIES dealt
with the value of the fantasy, the dream, the conjecture, in aiding btoth the
scientist and his science. MThe inspirational value which causes the scientist to
seek new knowledee. This kind of attitude shows the extent to which the New
Romanticism was bveing feld, even in the twenties, and whieh was to produce, s its
literary vehicle, both science fiction and science fantasy, probatly the only 1links
between twentieth century literature ard the Classics of the past. Mr, Hering
encouraged the acientist to dream all the more, for from dreams coms 1deas, and

from ideas come created realitye.
0 0 e e e ke e o o i 0o o ok s o6

5 0 0 0 0 o ke oo o O
The SATURDAY REVIEW OF LITERATURE again tock notice of FPantasy in the issue

dated December 22, 1928. May Lamberton Becker, in her department !The Reader's
%mu,gwswumehwhdu'm&of%mwﬂmmiammmy@wnfmm
temporary fantasies. '.S.!' was apperantly atiempting to do a comprehensive
bibliography of such fantasies, and had asked for advice.

The list given v M. L.
Becker was fantastic in itself. Though there are definately some items of merit,
such as mention of Dunsany, most of the 1ist is made up of items long (and thank-
fully ) forgotten by tcdays reader. This is probably & good sign, as “he 1is3
included, believe it or nct, ihe following titles ~ in all seriousnessi A FAIRY
LEPT UPON MY ENEE by Bea Howe, and SEDUCERS IN ECUADOCR by V. Sackville West (1)
There are even more, with titles too awful %o bother listing.

Toward the end of the
erticle, Becker again mentions Christopher Morley, this time to 83y that her per-
sonal choices for 'hooks to survive this literary gemeration' would inciunde Merley's
WHERE THE BLUE BEGINS and Stephen Benét's JOHN BROWK'S BODY. Several ¢f the other
critles of her time seemed to be touting these backs as well, so I suppose I shall
have to dig them out and read them, Just to satisfy wy curiosity.

300 5 500 Xe ok a3 e vkt ke ok ok ok ok ok
Wk e ol o oo e 5
As a note of interes} for those interesied s such things, @8 I am, the review,
Junt below, on the page, the above mentioned item wasg of %he MALEUS MALEFICARUM, 4n
2 new translation by Reverend Montague Summers, ¢>F whom we shall harve more to sayt.
That 'more to say! sounded, in context, like a bti¢ of praise and piety in the
presence of the Arch-Fink Summers. Or so it seemed to this hunble readsr of msty

tomes.
o0 o e o s ot o0 o o el

ok e e ok by

SATURDAY REVIEW OF LITERATURE, March 19%h, 1932, KNumber 35, Volume 2.

THE GATES OF CONJECTURE, by Joln O'Hara Cosgrave.

Starting with a statement by Dr. Henry F. Osborm, amde ai the Comveniion of the
National Academy of Science, Mr. Cosgrave develops one of the most remarkable doci-
ments it has been my gloating pleasure to lay eyes upon. Working, it would seemn,
without any knowledge of what Cernsback was dolng, Mr. Cosgrave carefully considers
the implications of science on modern life and literatnure, considers what effect
science will have on people's behavior, and what the changes trought abont by
science will do to culture. In short, Mr. cosgravm gives us an almost Camphell-
ian tlueprint for what literature should be like, what it should become, and, whai
it was sadly failing to do.

Consider how really remarkable this is. In 1832, Mr.
John O'Hara Cosgrave was telling, on the front page of the SATURDAY BEVIEW OF LIT-

16




THE CRITICS ALL AGAPE OLIN T. FREDEGAR

TRATURE, virtually all of the Literary World, how and what science fiction shosld
be. He did not have a name for this new kind of literature, nor did he szem a~-
ware that it was a new kind of literature. It was only apparant %o this nan that
1literature must follow a certain course, prescribed by the changes of scisnce and
civilization, as would any art contained in a changing society.

These were prine
ciples hard learned by science fiction writers and readers. I don'% think wosh of
the sf aundience has any idea of it. The only person who regularly, and locdly,
states a belief that science fiction is the mainstream of literature is Jon W
Campbell, jr., and if anyone should know, it is Campbelll That sciencé fiction
should concern peocple was Campbellts first dietum, and, with its acceptance,
gcience fiction began to take on a respectable air. Not because it began %o violate
its own laws, but because it began to take othors into account. The conrectlon
with reality was established that would allow any reader with enough intelligence
to follow the letters of a sentence feel an emotional kinship with the characters.
The characbers might still be supermen (let us pray to Ghod that some of them still
remain so) but they identified better, were deeper and better supermen.

' Something
begins to emerge from these old megazines and these old criticisms which makes ne
wonder. It has been said that most of the early science fiction writers wers
recruited from the pulps, the adventure pulps of the day. Most of %hem had little
more than narrative ability to go on, and in the pulps, this was all that was
necessarye

In the new and developing field of science fiction, not only was the
writer expected to get his reader excited and keep him that way, i.e., through
narrative ability, but, he was required to give his reader something to %think
about. When the writer was a scientist, this was all fine and dandy —-- Bub
I imagine it must have been rather trying for the average pulp writer to keep up
with Gernsback!s demands for science in science fiction.

' And remember - The pulp
writer wrote for one of two reasons; money or pleasure. (A1l things fall into these
catagories eventually, at least in writing) He was, as a type, no% concerned
with ILiterature as such. He generally considered that the stuff he wrote was good
and readable, and did not trouble himself with the consideration of whether it
would last for centuries. Because he didn't care, and because he did not come
under examination from serious critics becsuse he dida'% care, the pulp writer
never, or seldom, had any stimulus to improve his writing abllitye.

lezge note thad
in none of the criticisms thus far considered have the pulps, hence the eaxly
science fiction magazines, been mentioned. They were considered, by and large; as
peneath the interest of a serious critic. And vet, the serious critic 4id no%
disdain to make comment on such items as A FAIRY LEPT UPON MY KNEE, and even have
praise for their imagination and (HQeaven help us) literary quality.

And in 1932 we
£ind a literary journal handing out a blueprint for what Science Fiction was to
become. A blueprint for the course which the mainstream must follow, ard one
which the ever-growing tide of science fiction readers and writers already flowed

toward with startling rapidity.
T T YT T

o s ok e
The question immediately comes 0 minds What Happened? In the years hebween
1925 and 1932 there were several items, critical items, published, that were devoled
to fantasy. True, they ignored WEIRD TALES and AVAZING STORIES, and their descen—
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dents, but that was a matter of convention. They simply never took the time %o look
at them, thinking that there would be nothing in them worthy of the effort.

Yet neither do we find the cynical attacks on the medium itzelf, ihe
contempt that marks the critic of later years, for any thing with an imaginative
setting or subject. Though Science Fiction, to the 'literate! public of this %ime,
was unborn, they fostered a healthy liking for fantasy, and even a respect for i%.
And, with no more theught of incurrirg wrath than if he had said a prayer, M.
Cosgrave writes an article telling us all about Science Fiction, which to him,
apparantly, does not yet exist, and should not, as a saub-branch or genre, tui as
the loglical developsment of the mainstream. He concludes his article with these
provocative (for 1932, at any rate) words: "Still, I shall be surprised if a
decade hence it is not admitted in the publishing profession that courses in
blochemistry and physics furnish sounder ground work for literary careers than
any amount of majoring in English or Esthetics.®

' What happened in literary criticism
to bring about the well-known contempt and dislike of the so-called 'literatit of
recent times far our stories of science and peopls and their interaction? Whas..
ever it was, it must have happened in the thirtiss, and, if by going through the
criticism of the tipe, I can discover it, I shall. £ great deal of conjecture, nav,
the very 'gates of conjecture! open before us. As yet, I have not been able %o do
the necessary research that will enable me to draw conclusions, but I hope to have
done 80 in time for the next issue of JELERANG!. What started as a simple biblio~
graphical project has become a matter of major interest and consideration for me,
and I fear, of long wordage and speculation for the reader. Still, for those whc
bear with me, there is the basic meat of the matter, the listing of criticisms of
our microcosm; and for those who enjoy such, the possible seeking out of reasons
for our being a microcosm. For owr fannish being at all. Perhaps the dark secret
of Fandom itself.

Tune in next issue and discover Why Is A Fan. Only maybs nof.

0lin T. Fredegar ~163
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ANIMAL THINGS _ continued from page 20 HARRIPTT KOLCEAK

He had plenty of sentences in his vocabulary, however. He could say ail
the names of the people in the house, and 'Oh Baby!, 'Let me Out!, Leave me
Alone', 'Ring that Bell!, and *Hello There!.

Tweeties likes television, music, and loves to hear someone play the orzan.
He sits and clicks his tongue at times, and then laughs -®Ha Ha Ha%- wildly for
some unknown reason.

All in all, parakeets make wonderful and entertaining pets. Because they
are so entertaining, and so easy to care for, they are especlally recomended
for shut-ins.

If you have any anecdotes or stories about your pets, please send them in.
As you will see from the letter column, we got qulte a reaction from last issue.
Also, we will try to answer any question that you have about your pets.

-~ Harriett Kolchak ~t'63
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The following incident from the fabulous cercer of Benedict Breasdfruif
was first related to us in the cold summer morning hours, between two and
fouwr ack emma, as Lord Joseph labored over an ancient Israell bycycle which
suffered from slipped brakes. To check the veracity of the incident, we related
to story to the eminent historian and Breadfruit Biographer, Mr. Grandall
Bareton. When Mr. Bareton climbed out from under the table, he put his official
seal of approval on the story and told us that we may publish it; especially as
no one else is likely to do so.

BENEDICT BREADFRUIT

and the Virgin of Verus.......

In the Twelth Millinium, Circa Goldsmith, Benedict Breadfruit was called upen
by the Supreme Champion Matriarch of Venus to aide her in the choice of a sultable
mate for her eldest daughter, who was to ascend the thrown in a few shori years.
It was Breadfruit's Jjob to sit with the daughter and aide her in her descision
as to whether she would accept each of the choices made by her mother.

All the eligible males on the planet were then gathered together in a gread
arena, and nade to perform their various special functions with the best poss.,,‘wle
use of their talent. The Supreme Champion sat on one side of the arena, and the
daughter sat with Breadfruit on the other. The announcer came forth, a comely
woman with flashing eyes and teeth, and began the role call which would staxr®
the males into their demonatrations.

"This Young Man," saild the announcer, "Will 1ift a emall dzble high cver his
head and demonstrate his muscular codrdination." And sure enough, the young man
did 1ift the dzdble high over his head and demonstraite that he had powerful, agile
nmuscles.

The Supreme Champion was very pleased with this performonce and immediately
gave her consent t0 & marriage. The young man went forward o recieve his prize,
but Breadfruit stopped him and whispered a question into his ear. The young man
shook his head no, then dejectedly left the arena.

The Supreme Chemplon was somewhat puzzled a%t this, but thought it not %oo strange.
Yet the same thing happened with the next selection, and the nexy, and the nexbe
Days passed, and stlll Breadfruit asked his question, and still the young men
were rejected.

Finally, her Championship came to Breadfruit in his chambers, setiled Za%o
the bed next to him, and put the question to him.

"Whatts wrong with all these young men, Breadfruit?® she said.

None of them, my dear madam,® said Breadfruit, Pcan anawer tyes? tc the one
thing your daughter wants to kmow.®

"What, ¥ said the Matriarch, leaping from between the covers, Wis it that she
can possibly want of him? She has seen our planets best atheletes, our bes$
minstrels, our troubadours, our jongleurs, or magicians. She could have her pick
of them all. What else can she ask?®

"Ah,* said Breadfruit, #It has been a while since you were so young and inno.
cent, my dear. The one quostion most important to a young and impresaionszhle
young girl or wealth and power.®

#And what, pray tell, is that?" said the Supreme Champion Matriarch, climbing
back under the covers.

"Will he lay?" said Breadfruit.

Lord Josenh Mayhew - 162
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by HARRIETT KOLCHAK

Last issue we had a little add for cats, ard now we have more cats for the
add. As you have already seen, in ny Florida trip report, The cats had more kiitens,
and more since then. We are ruming out of homes for them locally, so if you would
like to have a charming, fuzzy, house-broken (to a box) kitten, just say so, zs
we now have twenty one cats in the house, and thate $00 many. We are hesitant,
extremely so, about sending them to the S.P.C.A. since learning that some ‘ranches
are gullty of using decompression chambers in putting the animals to slesp, or of
careless handling of other methods. Please help us with the kittens.

While in Florida, I had a chance to get very weil aquainted with a pe$ pare~
keet namned Tweetie. He belongs to my Aunt Bertha, with whom I stayed. Tweetle ie
a2 lovable little guy, dressed in varigated greens, Lhiues, and a smattering of
yellow and pink. He'd sit on my shoulder and nip lightly at my face and esrg, o
my hair, or my arms. Occasionally he would even deliver this little kiss on my
liPSo

Tweetle is a useful little fellow. Allowad the freedom of the house, ke digs
into the wood for termites, and even catches any insects that may have peneirated
the heavy protective screening on the windows ard doors.

His cage has to be cleaned and washed at least once a week, and fresh gravel
put on its floor. This gravel aids his digestion (birds have no teeth, remember?)
and helps keep his claws sharp. If the claws weren't sharpened, they would grow
$00 long, which would not be good for the hird.

. Fresh water, twice daily, and seed in his cup when needed. Parakeets shell
their seed and leave a chaff behind. This chaff mst he gently blown off the
top of the cup before the bird can get to the rest of the seed. Then thers was
Treat in a cup for him as well. (Treat is a special kind of food for birde, some
thing like dessert) In addition to these, he got a string of millet once a week,
a bar of vitamin salt, and a cuttle bone. Also some little goodies fuil of
vitanins and made of eggs. These last items were attached to the bars of Y cage
at all tinmes.

Some parakeets take baths quite often, others only occasionally, and sune
refuse to take a bath at all. TFor them you can get a spray which will keep Shewn |
clean and free of vermin.There are special rules for birds in moulting or ‘
breeding.

Most pet stores have a free handbook on the care and feeding of parakeete, or,
if you can't obtain one that way, you can write %0 any of the people who mamifacture
bird foods and accesories. The same is true of cther pets. Almost any of the
companys who mamifacture pet foods, or any of the pet shops, will have free it
formation. Just aske.

There were a lot of toys in Tweeties cage, but the one he liked btesl was &
mirror which hung, by a chain, from the top of his cage. There was a bell alltacked
to the bottom, and he delighted in all kinds of antics with this device. Sometimes
he would sit with the bell perched pretily atop his head. In thirk he used the
mirror to watch his word formation. And could he talk! Unfortunately, he didntd
like single sylable words, and would only say 'Stop'! from the ono-sylablu wonds
we tried to teach him.

continued on page 18
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FRAGMENT 5z 4
SCREAM

by ROBERT LAUDER

Immortal Poet, Bard I'll never be. TFor I have come too late.

The world no longer craves the tortured mind or soul of something deep.

All frivolities are like the turning disc.

It turns and passes on, and turns and spins and time is endless.

It spins and changes, and what is today is not tommorow nor is it yesterday.
17is to be caught between the changing worlds.

And were not my brothers of the past the same, the same as those who were we,
their yesterday and their tommorow? The lost which cannot find

the ultimate of that which is today.

Born many years too soon; too late. Is that not the destiny of man?

Of he who sees and foels and trembles to the core, to face another day?

1 feel the presence of the past cling to me like a leech and the future fall
outside my grasp. I cannot reach it, yet I knmow its there.

Just as the past is there, and nothing more is mine except the present.

And it is a Prison! A Prison in which I am permitted to feel the fruit of life and
face the agonies of modern civilization placed upon the non—confcrmist. A none
Conformist? A Radical? I've been called more, but why? Because 1 ve dared to face
myself? I know not what nmy very self is like, and yet it is something that I need
to know. Searching, always searching! For what? The complex nature of society
demands that I adjust and bend to meet its needs. Oh Godt ( I sometimes wonder
why & tortured soul call upon his God. Hherets something yet.)

To bend and sway, and be & puppet of invention.

I1s today today, tommorrow tommorrow, and yesterday yesterday? A.ro thoy not the same.
Doss not the same Sun, Moon and Stars still shine upon & fallen Earth where only
Animals tread? Animals! The Being, Manl

Man with his laws and doctrines which castrate the 1ife and soul of helplese scores
who daily plunge into an abyss of regimented hypcrosy. Who dare not say aloul the
single thoughts because they are afraid to stand alone and face the hostility of
know-nothings who are afraid to stand alone and face hostility.

Who feel the same and cannot face their convictions. :

In numbers there is courage. Should there not te. (ould humanity survive

without Togetherness? Yet could the world survive without its strange, its odd,
its non-conforming radical. Dregs which everyone would like to be yet lack

the courage. -

It is hopelessnegs. If you can't fight, then join. Buit why? Is life

more precious than a mant's convictions? TYes. Tes. Yes!

Depending on his time.

Tommorrow I will awake from my foolish dreams and once again meet the world on its
om terms. Why, because I am a coward? No, Because I am a hundred years passed
and a hundred years before. Because I am the present, and this 1s not my time.

- Robert Lauder
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BUT NOT THE AYJAYS

-a fanzine review column- ty HARVEY FORMAN

Before commencing to the task of thinkine abtout the fanzines I iatend 4
review in hopes that future issues will oe sert my way, (even those such agplram
tions are, to say the least, ridiculous, since all the magazines I reviewed lzed
time —w— well, almost 211 we-—w stopped serding me copies, even though I hsd paid
money for some, and coatributed material to others) I would like to comment on &
letter by Piers Jacob, which is no doubt appearing elswhere in this fine and
glorius issue of .ﬂ.}i JELFERANG, wherein he accuses me of being too lenisut in mr
Teviews. "They can't all be that Goocdl" ia hia conment, I think.

Well, Piers, I hate to disillusion you, tul I get only the best fanzinss.
Soriously though, I review from a fan's standpoint, and though you may STy yomua
best to be a ghood fhassn, you are marred and deflled by the fact that yoa are now
& dirty ‘ol pro; besides, if I set my standards the vay you want them, I would
probably have to can the ones 1 publish........ '

THE NEOFUND 1962-1963 (Neofund Executive Commi%ee, Treasurer, Mrs. Harriett Kolchak,
2104 Brandywine Street, Philadelphia 20, Pennsylvania.) This is a bocklet published
-=-0ffset via FIMMWOALH Press—.- for the purpose of explaining what the Neofund ism,

what it does, and under what rules it operates. There is no price marked in the

or on the booklet, and it is recomended if only to see the beautiful job of binding

that was done by Harriett, the Patron Saint of Neofans. Hand sewn |

FANTASY FICTION FIELD #10 (Hervey Inman, 1029 Einm Street, Grafton Ohie; bi-week'y,
13 issues for a buck, or 26 issues for a moose that is double the size of the
afcrementioned buck). Harvey is a bit peeved at the fact that people are forgetting
Yo send him news...why not help alleviate the situation, eh? This has fanczine
reviews by Mike Deckinger, who is one of my favorite writers (I don't mean be-

cavse he reviewed fanzines —--hell, he even forgot ~—-at least, I hope it was a
mistake ~——wt0 review Jel, and as you know, Jel is my favorite.) I see, gluncing
at the page, that Cry 4167 is out. Why I don't kmow, but I never g0 MY COpFeos.
and I have three tssue left on my sub. (C'morn. CRYzang, send it, it soundes good.

AD ASTRA #6 (Ed Bryant, 300 Park Avenus, Wheatland, Wyoming; quarterly, 15¢ per
copy or four for a dollar torn in half —--send them one half, the other is your
reciept wawalleforeall trades, tacceptable' LoCs, or contributions.) Tes, I know
last time I reviewed AA7, but Harriett said "Here. Review this in Jel.® So here

I am, looking domu at page seven, and groaning at THE ARCANE ADVENTURES OF FRENAULD
FEROUT-~I.

Tom Armistead writes about AMAZING. His article is, if only by virtus of the
fact that he looks favorably upon Ziff-Davis. He makes six points, only iwe of
which I will concede to him; one he kmocks out himseif, and the other is merely a
trivbute to SaM. .

As you might have guessed (only maybe not) Alan Dodd did movie reviews, and
Mike Deckinger cormented on the canning of Bradbury's THE MARTIAN CHRONICLES f{rem
the screen. I will merely mention, in closing, that Ed wants "Artwork good
enough to warrant Electronic Stencilling.....#

BULLETIN OF THE DORCAS BAGBY SOCIETY #1 (George Scithers, Box 928€, Rosslyn, Ar-
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lington 9, Virginia. Free on Request.) 411 I will say is that the last =entence
reads #...the Dorcas Bagby Society will be converted into the Lynch Lupeff
League." I would like to make & further comment, such as one aboul George's
reproduction, but then, the quality of his work is a legend throughout fandom.

DOURLE BILL #2 (Bill Bowers, 124-6th Street, NW, Apt. 2, Barberton, Ohigew-

for subs, material, and coas ——- and Bill Malardi, 214 Mackinaw Ave., Akron 13,
0hio == for trades and locs; bi-monthly, 20¢ per copy or six for a bill, loce,
a~f=a trades, artwork, or contributions...not that artwork isn't a confributioxn,
of course, Terry Jeeves.) This issue is dedicated to Chuck Devine, who had heen
& good friend of theirs before he died. 4 pair of editorials head off the issue,
Bill Malardi has an article on integration, and Mike Shupp reviews A FCR
ANDROMEDA, & book by Fred Hoyle and John Ellioct.

Fiction by Bowers. I wont't tell you who did the fanzine reviews contained
within, three will most likely be from his pen. Mike Deckinger talks about sf
films, but he may be sneds I thought Alan Dodd had that routine copyright by
now. Recommended.

AMAZINE STF & NON¢s #1 (Phill Harrell, c/o Paul Wyszkowski, Box 3372, Station C,
Ottawa 3, Ontario, Canadas 25¢, LoC, Trade, or a carbon proving you've sent &
nasty letter to your reviewer ——— and thought not in that capacity). WISCONSON
DIARY by August Derleth, Michael W. Elm says science is going too fast for af
and winds up saying Who Cares, theres Still......, a story by Bob Warner, and an
uvnusual one by Seth Johnson.

THE SKYRACK NEWSLETTER #54 ( Ron Bennerr, 13 Westcliffe Grove, Harrogate, Yorkshire,
England. 35¢ for six issues, or 65¢ if you want alrmail, and if you are in the

USA send subs to Bob Pavlat, who lives in Maryland) Money to accompany votes in
TAFF has just been doudbled, and you kust wouldn't believe how British Postal

Rates went UP. The regular news and fanzine reviews, plus TAFF riders, make this
very interesting. '

UNIT ORDERS #2 (PFC Merk Irwin, RA16713872, Btry C, 2nd Msl Ban (NH) 57th Arty,
Jackson Park, Chicago 37, Illinois; 10¢ or the usual means.) Chicon notes, rules
for Interplanetary (they tell you how to build the set, t00) are given, and it
gounds like an interesting game, and an article by Bobd Greenberg, KUPTNER ON
CELLULOID are the main features of the magazine:; as far as format, the %itle is
gelf~explanatory, for I almost misstook it for a military manual when I first
picked it up.

STARSPINKIE (Ron Ellik, 1825 Greenfield Avenue, Loz Anneles 25, Calif.; ti-weekly,
3 for a quarter.) A one pager (both sides) with the best news coverage of fandom..
s Bon did it with Fanac, and he's done it again with Starspinklet

SCOTTISHE #31 (Ethel Lindsey, 6 Langlay Avenue, Surbiton, Surry, Great Britaing
trade, loc, contributions, or 1/- per copy. American Agent is Bob Lichtman,
6137 S. Croft Ave., Los Angeles 56, Calif, who takes 15¢ for every copy he sends
you.) Ethel reviews a book by John Prebble, CULLODEN. Francis Varley talks gbuab
Ethel and Columnist Brian Whatsisname. Letters.

And Walt illis's WARBLINGS.

What more can I say?

INSIDE #1 (Jon White, 90 Riverside Drive, New York 24, New York, bimonthly. 25¢
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per copy.) TECHNIQUE AS CRFATION by Leland Shapiro suffers from stuffy overwriding.
CIRCULATION by Jezeph Farrell is btut a mere pagsable story; but all is not lost,
Randall Garrett's song, A TALE OF WOE hinted that the issue had some promise;
Blackbread's article on L. Ron Hubbard seemed %o bear out that promise. Rovers
Bloch's HOW TO BE A SF CRITIC proved i%. ;

I myself would like to subseribe, bub who can afford a quarter?

NIEKAS 44 (EQ Meskys, c/o Norm Metcalf, P.o. Box 332, Berkely 1, Calif. No price
listed....1 think) The Meskys editorial, which is unlike an editorial wriiten by
anyone besides Ed Meskys, a Hitler Play by Den Franson, which is good, and whi ek,
uwmasaal though it may sound to some people, suiencefiction, the lettercol, a review
of ANALOG 1, and an article called SENSE (F WONDER and amother %itled DIRTY PROt.
Thie is cne of my favourites, and I Imow he 82311 has a fow ccples lef%...vesides,
he's publishing the next issue Dow. ‘

THE PA¥% MAGAZINE OF FANTASY AND SCIENCE FICTION #1486 {Avram Davideon, 410 Wesd
110%h §hreet, New York, New Yorz; mouthly, 404 pur ilssne or 14 for $3.77, or a
pelabed contribubior.) This issue hes a very siccosalul  cover by .Bask Mlastrating
e o Ghe plecos of fiction fnside. Along with is regular featurey, wich us
bouz welews and & gelence column, there ig %he Timgs part of a serial by Pob
Hel:zleln, and some shorter fietion Wy othesr wellwestatlished, as well &4 waknown,
fan welhers. Defina%ely recommended, though the Yack cover could stand some
IproTenc.

BUEF! ¢71 {Rou Beaned, 13 Westcliffe Grove, Cold Bath Road, Harrogaie 4n the Weal
RiZing ol Yorkshlre, England e 1 gnenss. Pradeced especially for OMPA, there is
o peles Listel. Thatts all righi, wrije euginow) A brilliant arlicle (UP THR
POLL) showing how Fandom can ‘reure the sucuess of all fature polls, and another
oM I. Q’a fle

KNOWABLE % (John Boardnuar, who is & hooduar, Box 22, New York 33, New York. Irre-
glar, & lesucs for e dollar, %rade, contribewt) e Or letier of comment.) ¥No longer
ditved, for John now has e Mused Gesihetnar 127 of wenerahle ancestory® and the
vensrahle ancestory stows Zp. Quite readatle, howerer. A 1isé of pas’ Operabion
Agitatlon puhlications, the fourth installment of SCIENCE MADE TOO EASY { chonistry
thie $ime) and wdamndamndamndamndamgio.. THROUGH EITBFRT SPACE WITH SWERT FARNY

ADAMS « IV. Then comes THE STORY. Chapter VI &y John, Chapters VIl end VIII by
Gearge Cowgill and John. John falks sbout the coming Hugo Awards election and ig
against LITTLE FUZZY, which proves he is a Ghood Fhssar, and the lettercolmme.

Hope John send me five, I've been neglecting to caomcens.

SCIENCE FICTION TIMES (James Taurasi, Sr., 11926 2W%h Ave., College Point 54,

New Yoric, monthly, 15¢ per copy, $1.80 per year, Orerseas $3.00 per year.) When I
first subscribed this was bi-weekly, then they saw ne coming...whercas most of the
other newszines are fa.nislﬂ.y—centered, SFT is sifnal-centered. I% hag indexeg of
the nagazires, advance line-ups, lists of bockn, papervecks, and anthologien, other
news of this type. For instance, I notice, lonking a% SFT $402, that the Brisigh
edition of ASTOUNDING has ceased to be published becanse CondowNash ig exporting
the American edition, and SCIENCE FICTION ADVENTURES folded, and Lomdes is going
to have & new magazine and Atlas will revive VENTURE SF in Britain ande..well, you
get the idea.

THE POINTING VECTOR #15 (John Boardman, address above, same terms.) Subtitled THR
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BIRCH WATCHER'S JOURMAL, this political fanzine has reviews of political bodks,
magazines, and pamphlets, letters on political subjects, The Birch Hymna of the
Republict!, news notes, a political arguement with F. M. Busby, and other %jpes of
politico. A nice fanzine if you happen to eanjoy $hat kind of stuffe.and I €o.

PAS~TELL ven2 (Bjo Trimble, 5734 Parapet Street, Long Beach 8, Californiag $1.00
for six issues, sample copy free to inquirers, free to trophy sponsers, free Tor
contributions, NO TRADES) This is the news magaszine of the fannish art world and
deserves your support. Inside are !The Judzes! Reports! with Bob Silverberg, Ron
Ellik, and Harry C. Stubbs ((Hal Clement)). And letters. Big news this isgue were
two things: Poul Anderson's own illustration for THREE HEARTS AND THREE LiONS. walch
I forgot to send away for, and Juanita Corlson's FAN ARTIST DIRTCTORY, dit%oe Prro=
Ject Art Show Rules and entry blark were included with this issne, 80 if you are
thinking about entering, you'd better write for a copy.

DETROIT IRON #1 (Dick Schultz, 19159 Helen, Detroit 34, Michigen. OMPA) More
tMannikan! chess pieces, a psychological-political awrticles. Ard one O adverhising.
THE MISFIT by Ken Me P- cheﬂlino

Also included with this (stapled onto the from$, actually) is Dick's last
contribution to IPSO, which folded when only four couniribubtions arrived. Firghl he
summarizes how IPSO came to be formed by George Locke and the Goon, and then pro-
ceeds into an article on STRANGER IN A STRANGE IAND. It certainly is a wonderiul
thing. Not s0 much the review: the books

" AMAZING THRILLING SEXY ASTOUNDING INFAMOUS MONSTERS OF NEFFERLAND & DULL DRY MONOw
TONOUS ANALOGGED SCIENTIFIC FACT NEFFER STORIES AGAIN 42 (c/o Ron Ellik, 1825
Greenfield Avenue, Los Angeles 25, California.) Sext free to all memhers o %the
National Fantasy Fan Federation, this second isgue of & one-shot (?) conbains such
varied items as CHAIN MAIL WILL NEVER REPTACE THE HULA HOOP! by Fred Pabton (and
you'd never guess what that!s about) LINES FROM A FEW ISSUES OF POSTWAR, 19432.1950,
MALICE IN NEFFERNEFFER LAND by J. Forester Eckman, STEAK AND EGGS by the Sqnirril,
 and other interesting items. One article, in particular, however, is Ed Meogky s’
1 HAD SOME TIME, BUT THAT CLUB OVER THERE... which presents his views on the various
clubs he has belonged to on the East and West Coust (not on the East and theu the
Wost Coastssshe inhabits both sections of the country similtanecusly). He menbions
the Elves. etc, the Golden Gate Futurian Society, the IASFS, the Fantasy Film
Society, ESFA, the Lunarians, and the Evening Session Science Fiction Society of the
City College New York, which he goes wild abou$, and the Philadelphia Stlence
Fiction Societye.
It is about the PSFS (and I won't tell you how to pronounce that) tha%h Ihm

going to talk. Bd, you didn't say nearly enough; this may, of course, be because
I didn't complain enough, but enough of that, the Peeking Police of Phandom may be
watching us. Or me, at any rate. At a recent nesting, I again glared at Tom Purdom,
club president, when he announced that our speaker was going to glve a %allk on the
newest atomic theories. Tom asked me why I read «f if I wasn't intereated in science,
g0 I just contimued to glare at him. This, I thirk, is the mein problem: rosh of '
the others, as a matter of fact, are interested only in this and civies...I remember
only two good programs in over & year of steady attendance. One comsisted on slides
by Ozzie Train, the club'!s secretary, of conventions he had veen to. is meeting
was especially fine, but it was given an added boost by the perremnial with of
Will Jerkins. The second, which actually preceeded the first, was a talx given
" by a psychoanalyst called THE WESTERN, THE MYSTERY, AND THE SCIENCE FICTICN STORY AS

A FORM OF ESCAPE LITERATURE. Although this may sound stuffy, it wasntt, perlaps
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because the speaker was a science fietion reader himself. These two inclidenis prove
that the PSFS can put on good programs if 1t wanss €0...but dagm Shaet golence
hobbyism it}

OUTPOST #4 (Fred Hunter, 13 Freefield Road, Lerw;‘i.sk, Shetland Islands, Scoiland,
trade, loc, or maybe free on request) Illustrated by John Curtis, it opens with
an editorial on his adventures in obtaining a driver's liceace. One thing
croggled me: you have to Mread at a diztance oF 25 yards in good daylight & mobor
car number plate containing six letters and figureg;® and contimes with an article
by Colin Freeman in which he discuses Pajamas and Alcabraz, an article, RUSSIANS
WITHOUT TEARS by Alex Campbell, and a commerd abou’ a long-reach stapler. Bub

who needs one? Harrieitt can sew....

ANAXE 2 (The 36th issue of AXE comes dlrvectly from Larry and Nereen Shaw, of 1235
Ok Averme, Evanston, I1linois, who send their «reation %o selected trades and o
people who send them 20¢ per copy or a doilar for a vear's supply of George
Washinglbons) Dick Lupoff presents his last fanzine review colunr, and Teryy Carr
will Yske over this position with the next issue. bthod stewars: veviewe the motion
picture ZAZIE, which sounds wonderful, and we are prosented with part III of Walt
Willls*s untitled trip report...it has that wonderful Willis something abtaut 1%,

aud soon I am going to relocate my back issues of AXE and read paris I and II. And
the regular newsnotes. I believe the cover is eff'sel, because mimeography inside
doesn' look like the printing on the cover... -begides, I don'$ think a mimeo is
that good...of course, having an offset nysell, I'nm prejudiced. A commen% about the
red, however, and offset. When we were running off the cover of the JOURNAL OF THE
STUDENT SEMINAR CLUB (which can be gotten for 25¢ from Robert M. Eyer, 1606 Norih
52nd Street, Phlladelphia 31, Pennsylvaniz, and s well worth the prlce. Next issue
will feature an essay by sf writer Jon DeCles) we put a brilliant hue of red ink

on the machine. By the time it had gotten 1o the rollers, it was a dwll brown.

When i% got to the blamket, it was a brown as you can trown. Now the paper picks
up 1% ink from the blanket, 50 what color was 347 4 brilliant e of red, naturally.

0k o 0 50 0 00 0 620 a0 0o 0 000 5 0 50200000 0 0002 o 2 0 ke ke s
And In closing, for thish, I want %o pay a special
TRIBUTE to XERO

Publighed by Pat and Dicx Inpoff and bohl stewar:t of 210 E. V3rd Street, New
Tork 21, New York, and with Ella Parker as theiw Brifsish agent, XFRO Muber 10 is
undoubtedly the best fanzine I have ever seen. The frout cover, a aword and
sorcery theme, was done by Roy G. Krenkel. There is mimeo ariwozk I had not Lreamed
wag possible, brilliant shades of purple, orange brown and yellow. A mulfi-color
camic strip, TWO FIASHES MEET THE PURPLE STAGHEAP vy Landon Chesry, with perfect
registration. A porifolio by Arthur Thompson, Dan Adkins, Eddie Jones {who also
did a beautiful tsorcery theme! back cover), Sieve Stiles, and bhob stewerS.

And as for material, XRRO again scores, presenting a GHU MANCHU novel by
Lyn Carter, called KISS THE BLOOD OFF MY DACOITS, a history and vibliography of
the works of Sax Rhomer, by bob briney, and something that croggled me coupletelyy

A work of serious fiction by John !'Gocn Bleary?! Berry.

This, along with numerous other ariicles ard short pileces of Tistion, brillaint
cartoons by ATom, who is better than ever, a letter column unequaled anywhere else,
all with the moest excellent mimeography I have ever seen. One mndred asd one RIS
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e+..plus riders.

This is a tribute to XERO. The last issue was one which could not possibly
be equaled again, if Dick had decided o contimie the macazine, and i% is fitting
that Dick should choose such a path to end the existance of XERO....%00 many

magazines fold without a word, or with a thin, poorly-reproduced issue with lame

excuses thrown throughout the issue, showing the reader that the editor neves

did care about his creation. I am glad that Dick put all his effort inte

producing XERO 10, for XERO 10 is a masterpiece which no one will ever BULPRSS.
T———

- ——— o t e
—— \\\ -Harvey Forman -163  ———————
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BEING THE VERY FIRST INSTALLMENT OF WHAT
WE HOPE WILL PROVE TO BE A VERY FASCINATING LETTER
COLUMN. IN ORDER THAT IT SHOULD BE SO, WE URGE AILI YOU
ATTENTIVE READERS OUT THERE TO SIT DOWN TO YOUR TYPEWRITRRS
AND WRITE US A LETTER. IF YOU WON'T DO THAT, SEXD US A CON-
TRIBUTION OR SOME ARTWORK. PREFERABIY SOME THAT IS WORTH PUTTING ON
MULTILITH, AS THE PHOTO NEGATIVES COST A SMALL FORTUNE AND WE CAN HOT
AFFORD TO WASTE SPACE. * NOW, WE PROMISED YOU ISAAC £2 ASIMOV? SO HERE
NIS THE MASTER OF THE MODEST ADULATION IN THE FLESH? OR AT LFAST IN THE JEL.

——
T ———

Isaac Asimov
45 Greenough Street
West Newton 65
Massaclmsetts

Dear Harriett,

Just recieved JELERANG Mamber One, which I
read through carefully, savoring all mentions of my name, and
checking back frequently to make sure I didn't misc anye I

migt admit that all remarks about me, especially the favorable
ones, were completely a.ccu.ra.te.g—-except one.

Who is Rich Robertson who commented on
my being ®conceited.® Surely he doesntt interpret my calm and objective appreciation
of my own superlatively good gqualities as being fconceited." Vere I to value mygelf
less than I do I would be stupid and it ic surely better to risk conceit thaxn
gbupidity.

Anyway, I assure you I had a good time that day, and it was far more
fun for me to meet all of you, than for all of you to meet me-—wgroat though I an.

Yours,
Isaac Asimov
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B111l Osten Dear Jelerang/The Merwurian Club/Mrs. Harriett Kolchak
Box 7133, Apex Station Whew. Yes, I loc. The mag had some interesting mat.
Washington 4, D.C. erial inside. First thing is Richard Robertazon. Has

Rick had caleculus? The theory of limits would quickly

discourage any attempt to attain the speed of light. True, 'impossible! conditions
occur at these velocities. But, for a nice dissertation of the practlcability of
gaining these properties, I found Gamov's MR. TOMPKINS EXPLORES THE ATOM and its
sidekick quite amsing as well as informaetive. At lease, I thirk 1% was Gemovis
fault. And that is the approximate title.

There is the Cherenkov modification of
Einstein's laws, which would allow velocities 8lightly in excess of the speed of
light, as the refractive index of éven a spacial vacuum is slighily greater than
Cne. However, an enviromment that losded with Cherenkov radiation would be exe
tremely unpleasant. And this seems the only 'iouphole! science has yet dlscovered
in the Einstein equations.

Yes, I would hardly be a good faaaan, at least a science
fiction fasgan, if I thought that Binstein irrevocably limited us %o this mmndane
ball of mud. But, I much prefer intellectual finesse. Breaking the speed of light
by brate force seems unéuly difficult and rather waesthetic.

I am sure that the
Michelsonwiorley experiment had little to 4o, directly, with any motivation Lorentsz
needed to crank out his little equations.

Uk, uh. The "absolute motion" has nothirg
to do with the speed of light observed by an observer. Consider: There are %wo
spaceships taking off from a planet. They zap off in almost oppoeite directions.
Each with a nice, reasonable velocity of 2/3 the speed of light. Suddenly, ome
Pllot discovers that he is receding from the uther spaceship at a velocity of 1-1/3
times the speed of 1ight?777 Nope. The omly thirg you have changed is the coGrdinate
system. Instead of Infinity, one is bounded by the speed of lighk.

S5 the wbentn
ray of light you (Richard) mention merely reduces to vector addition, with one vector
equal to infinityl It losest

Far be it from me to discourage you. Buk, I have
already gone through many of the same paths of reasoning. Good luck, though, I%
would be entirely possible for you to discover the next step in scientific s0phl -
tication. ¥From Classical physics to Relativistic physics is a big step, but it can
be expressed (at least superficially) in plane algebra. (Sorry, couldn't resigh the
pun.) And perhaps the next step beyond relativity will be equally simple.

S@mewhere.

I came across an even better probleme If you have a planet with a moon revolving
around it, the moon stays up by a centripetal force. However, should this rotation
not exist, the moon would quickly fall to the planet. Creating quite a disturbance.

Now suppose there were a Universe consisting of only the planet and the moox,
with no reference %o any nice, well-regulated star pattern. How in the name of
Zot is the moon to decide whether it is rotating around the planet, and should
remain in a well-behaved orbit, or whether it has mno relative revolution around
their center of gravity, and therefore is entitled %o fall?

Wish (alwost) I had
gone to the ESFA meet. Zounds interesting. And well written-up. Wish I could
comment favorably on it, but that would rmake the loc longer than the fanzine ! less
leave it just understood that it was ghoodl '

And, of course, Tom Havghey had already
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outlined the plot of A MATTER OF CPINION to me. Was, as most of his works are,
quite interesting.

Oooooohhhhhh, catg are not usvally subject to discipline. 4
gtern voice accompanying your pouring the cat oif of where he or she should no% be
is usually sufficient to send the animal scurrying off of the forbidden area when-
ever you approach. Cats are almost human in ¢hat respect.

Usual method SPCA uses
to handle unwanted pets is exhanst fumes. Carbon monoxide poisoning. Wot having
ever experienced it, I cannot comment on this from & sound stand. Bub, I suppose
that some of the more responsible officials would have more expeiience in this line.
Or, some of the more advanced pounds are switching over to (yclone B., OF S(iGm
thing to that effect.

Wo thanx for a cab. We tried several, but traffic arimnd
the Washington D.C. suburbs makes short work of cate. 4&nd the yard is toe small
for a dog. Oh, welle. My brother has a nice pet king snake.

Yours iruely,
Bill Osten.

JAs Rich Robertson is on the editorial staff of Jelerang, we had & fine oppor-
tunity to get & quick answer. So we showed Poor Richard the letter, he %inok if
home, and returned this dandy little epistlel

Rlchard Roberison Dear Bill Osten,

9721 Chapel Road In answer to your first quesetion, yes, I have
Philadelphia, Penn. had calculus, at least up to differential equations. If I
understand you correctly, you are reffering to the Loxrenbs
transmtations when you say that the theory of limits would discourage any astempt
to attain the speed of light, in particular:

™ = Mo where M = npass

v
-\} /- =3 M= initial mass

V = velocity

C = velocity of lighs

Now, as \/—» C , according to the equation, 'n—30d, and the energy required
to accelerate the objJect further approaches infinity. However, recenit rescarch, a8
described in the September, 1961 issue of ANALOG, by H.0. Dudley, Ph.D., hag "=
covered discontimilties not predicted by the equation. In fact, the exact opposite,
& perfectly smooth curve, is predicted. As for the relationship beiween length

and velocity: N
1=V 1-t3

Whei'e the symbols are defined analogouely to the previous equation, there isnll
so much as one scrap of empirical data to support i%. I%s only Justification is
that it explalng away results of the Michelson-Morley and similiar experimsnts.

By the way, thanks for mentioning Gamov's MR. TOMPKINS EXPLORES THE ATOM. I
hadntt heard of it before, and, if it is as geod as MR. TOMPKINS IY WONDERLAND, I
would enjoy reading it.

The Chererkov modificsiion of Einsteln's laws only sommounbhs
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to the quantity C being explicitly defined &s the speed of light in an absolute
vacuun. As you said, it is only a 'loophole!.

Somehaw, I den't recall having
ever proposed the actual breaking of the speed of ligh%, either by brute force or
by intellectual finesse (it secems to me that this would be a rather difficult
way of moving things around, at least until psionics comes into its own). Al1l T
did was point outl one thing specifically prohitited by Elnstein's theory « traveling
FTL - one which impedes and frustrates stf writers and faaaans, and point out that
this might be possible, even feasible, if Einstein's theory is contrarye.to~fact.

Your poinft about the comnection between the Michelson~Morley experiment and
Lorentz's derivation of his equations is well taken, and I stand corrected. As I
recall now, Lorentz derived his equations just about the same time as the
Michelson-Morley experiment, perhaps even a short while before, but they were
rejected by organized Sclence for three reasons: (1) It was contrary to accepted
theory, (2) It was too 'pat!, fitting the data too exsctly, and (3) it wasntt
sup*;:orted. by a well-developed theory. (Reminds you of the Dean Drive controversy,
not

I disagree, the !absolute motion! has much to do with the speed of light
measured by the observer, but only under special conditions, namely, the observer
must be able to vary his velocity drastically. Also, the effect becomes apprecilable
only at velocities approaching light.

8 X@ = welocity of ship
—_)
= velocity of light beam —
A C A c when A B: O

| = velocity of light beam ——\
C’ A - when A B>O

——ixme

The light takes the same time to travel AB' when the ship is in motion as it
does to travel m when the ship is at rest. The velocity of light would seem %o
bhave increased, no? However, there is the disconcerting fact that, while the ship
is in motion, 1t takes longer for the light to travel ﬁthﬂn 8 , a longer
distance. The paradox vanishes when you consider that the velocities of the ship
and light beam overlap, because the light is s%ill travelling distance K but
by the time it reaches B, the ship has traveled forward distance B@' (or and
the light strikes B' » TFrom the rather paradoxical data while in motion, the data
while at rest, and from the change in direction of the beam of light, the observer
can infer that he is in motion. This would be absolute motion because it ian't
neasured with respect to external systems. I don't see how it reduces to wvector
addition with one vector equal to the velocity of light and the other a fraction
thereof .

The problem you presented was very interesting, and I'd love %o know
where you found it, if only to find more brain teasers like it. The problem,
divested of its verbiage, reduces to; How can one determine whether & satellite
is revolving about its primary without references to external systems?

Allowings a
few things, including the possibly contrary-to-fact assumption you already made -
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that the gravitational 'constant!, G , is a2 constant - the problem can be solwad
easily. If you will sllow the existance of all present day technology, sclence
and knowledge, on this planei-moon system, even such tuscless! fields of know-
ledge as astronomy, the problem reduces to a simple maltter of engineering krowe
how.

Solution:

Choose a position on the planet at random and then select a sec~
ondary position one quarter of the circumference around the planet in any direce
tior (this will become important later). First, determine the valus of 9, %the
acceleration due to gravity. Then determine the disbtance between the centers of
gravity of the planet and the moon. From these two data it is possible to compute
the speed in orbit, and hence the orbital period, the moon would have %o have i
it were in orbis.

The next, very important, step, is to determine the period. of
rotation of the planet. This is where the twc sites previously chosen come in
handy. Set up a gyroscope oriented normally to the surface of the planet at each
site and start them rotating. From the observed fact that a gyroscope will ¢end %o
remain in the direction originally oriented despliie any motion of the swrrounding
frame, it 1s obvious that any motion of the planet about its axis will be acawrately
reflected in a corresponding motion of the gyroscope (This is where the two gyrow
scopés are necessary. If there were only one, it is possible that the si%e chosen
could be ome of the poles, in which case it would indicate no motion. Two ZYTon
at different locations eliminate this possibility), and the orientation of the
gyroscope relative to its surroundings will go through ome full cycle as the planet
rotates once about its axis. That is, after one full rotation of the planet, the
gyroscope will have the same orientation as it had when it started rolabing. Thus,
the period of rotation can be determired. ’

From the period of rotation coupled with
data that can be obtained from a simple transit telescope and an accurate clock, 1%
is possible to determine whether the moon is actually revolwing about the plansk.

The planet-moon system can be in one of three statess (1) the moon is not
revolving about the planet, (2) it is revolving sbout the planet 2t orbital
velocidy, or (3) the moon is receding from the planet at escape velocity or
greater. Now, condition (3) has been excluded from the problem becanse it would
be immediately obvious that it was receding if i% actually were. If condition (1)
were the actual state, the time between successive meridian transits would
exactly equal the rotational period of the planet, which we can gay is T hours. TIf
the moon revolves arcund the planet, the time between transits will be t+ A+
hours, whered+ is dependent on the orbital period of the moon. Whether the sign
is plue or minus depends on the direction the moon revolvesg relative to the
direction the planet rotates.

The only other case existing is the situstion where the
planet isn't rotating at all. Then, if the moon weren's revolving, it would hang
motionless in the sky, and if it were, the moon would seem %o move through the
sk o

Therefore, the existance or non-exisitance of the moon's revelution about the
planet can be very easily determined. Q.E.D.
However, the whole condains = hidden,
contrary-to-fact assumption, namely, that the gravitational constant, G , is a
constant. Rather recent data collected in astronomical and astrophysical obser~
vation tends to indicate that the gravitational tconstantt! is really a veriadle and
in some cases is even a negativet In spite of this, the arguement is still 7s1id
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becanse it is reasonable to assume that the graviiaiional 'constant! varies very
1ittle over a small volume of space. A% wored, all that has to be done %o make
the argument perfectly valid is to postulate that (G is a constant in this
particular universe of discourse.

By the way, who in the name of Gha is Zot?

= Rich Robertson

Alma M1l Jelerang here; much obliged. Is my column fair trade or do
463 Park Drive I bave to pub my own zine? That may come; certainly the
Boston 15, Mass. material around here has me swamped.//If you want to tell
me stuff about writers and agents I can put it on stencils
with comments from others around. Another topic pestering me is stuff for amatuwer
poetss how much should a poet know in order to qualify for a lisence?//I was
especially glad to see the elucidation about JWO!'s habit of helpirg writers; all
stf editors do some of that, maybe one of the reasons why the field gets such good
work at times.//Mecurians, Mercurians, Murcurians, make up my mind.//Thirgs you
fan fictloneers need to RXNOW NEXT: Haughey; Forma%; he has no dlalsg, no action,
Just Jafterd of straight narrative; oog.

: B. Laratoff: Sorry, on second look I see
that he's past cure. He puns not wisely, but shern, who does? I'11 read any amound
of this, but I have no sense either.//Freedman; thai's not a bad narrative hook.
How about getting back to the ranch and finding ou} some of the ensuing events?//Who
told you I had money? Slander.// Compliment Fredesar on layout, and thanx,

Alma.

} And all that on a poctsardl And we deleted all the personal items. Serw
lously though, much love from the Jelerang Gang %c the Ghood Witeh of the Northi

James Loudon Dear (Editors? Mercurians? Jelerangnians?):
1207 Allengrove Street According to
Philadelphia 24, Penn. the back page of my copy of JELERANG 1, left by an anony-
mous coward on top of & stack of records at WXPN, where
all and sundry could see and make mirth at oy expense, since my name was printed
consplicously though inartistically thereon, and where it was in great danger of
being lost, since the records were those that had been played on MASTERWORKS for
the preceding evening and were due to be filed, and only the completely fortuitons
happenstance that I happened to arrive upon the scene and rescue the zine before
the records had been filed, and not after, in which case 1 never would have seen
it at «11 (and undoubtedly, that certainly would have been a wonderful thing) buk
undoubtedly many of my confreres at WYXPN, in which group oy status is glready
precariously low, would Lave Zand. as I said earlier, probably would no% only have
nade wirtk at my expense but might have ostrichized me completely, and then where
would I go to eat lunch every day), I am supposed %o write a letter of comment in
order to recieve the next issue; and since it is not stated that if I dom't write
a letter of comment I will not recieve the next issue, and therefore I am presumably
doomed anyway and so might as well have the satisfaction of writing a letter, and
since I wish to air my comments (as usual), and alsc see if I can get in &t least
& dozen plugs for WXPN, 88.9 Mc, First on Your ¥M Dial in Philadelphia, which you
not only had the collosal gall not to mention once in JELERANG 1, but even went sc
far as to mention the name of another radio station, which I think I can do, havine
slipped in three already (a dozen plugs? thats nct too many), and sinee I wish to
state my opinions about the zine anyway, viz:

(a) the staples fastening it together
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were of iaferiozr qualiiys (b) the artwork on dhe was terrible, wlth flhe
exception of the lettering and the piciure of Meroux (c} you misgpelled Viiende
urer! three times in five line on page “woj \d.) you ok vp two fu.li peges trying
to zet pe: ople to Jjoin the Merouriand, when .msj Pf*lada:] phian knows there a'e much
bett-w whings %6 do on Sunday afternocus {say tetween 3 and 8); (e) the arliele
velativity svff ers from the fact that the -;‘:pha;’«: has attempted %o reascn usling
the pepaiarizer's verbal descripliions of welaticistic effects, whieh ave unly
apprmmmav:,m'a of remiivy (i.e. the universe desciribed by the eq’;s*biwgg which ¥e.
Robertson ignores) and in pariicular contaln the mm‘mptmn that the ohaecver can
stand outside the whoke thing and watch what 18 zolng oa (s.g. obgerve an achiaal
Lorentz-Flizgerald contraction in & maving ohjsch), which he cant’ ; {(£) ‘he come
tr.r.‘b:n‘f,ions of Mr. Studebaker and Mr. Fredegur were nobt sufficiently distine
guishad (you can read that either way you wish); {2) the ardicle on pebs uweglicted
to merblon clame (wonderful little creatures, and a constant sowce of amisement
with 'the*i; many tricke, the most accomplished of which is usuklly ‘playing dsedt),
p.;rnanas \no hmmm shou.]c‘t te without a badi, for gquids, ecasy manicwes ((just dlp
veis fm)) ), Paramecium surella (wmw- merlng hahits are fasclinsSing e
1 BERRE YUL k::row, of wiiea T wiil copgogwte wnly with 1T, IIX oniy m,m
IV, @né Ko ong YIIT doese't conjrgabe at &ll ~~ 1% Juet declives), P m‘ﬂﬁ.ta.,e Ja
magggat"«:u (1 can sopply anyone any ammount he wants, &b $d,0 per cuble ecoentlmetor
noh gﬂgum‘epu to stay alive —= afber all, how do 7 krow how youltll ma.s“‘“eau :L*?).
and giztas (k) the same ariicle stated thet a1l 1ife ig warm, whlle 1% ls obvlous
that < an f....’.*re, aad I baver!s been warm all winler (c::t\ Fredegar, CLin T.," Tament
for a Fou-Tine Leseri); (1) the same ariicle nexlicied %o mention WXPN (mot “hat
there Lo sny veason Lb should have, mind yow, ok is ihem 20y reason why 1S
shoulint’ huwre?)s (K,) (azf {n &sbronony maJ we Lnoan susbltution kmowa for its
Tar LAk e wore, 7 wast perforee leave coh 178) Mz. Larntoff used oas off ny
pung (n' wore exactly, mangied it alwost teyInd recognitiong it was muck hebier
when I oreated i%), wi'thﬁ“t giving wediu (rou chviously doatt love me any more, and
I w:%..li?, pafire G0 mr corner and pout):s (1) the Tirst two seabences ol Mr. Freedman's
I MRS & el o.klem’, u.% aripiion o the zine 1iselT; (m) WXPN WXPN WXPN mn
WXPN WXPK WEPN (thoroe-ilab makes wp the dozen I pramlzed youdy (») eotuslily, 13 was
g0 woll Cone thad I'n Jealous, and can hardly walt o see the next cne {(the fure-
golrg wag woadv e koows Lv the Srade 8 & Happy Endineg), : :

_!vu

why, I migh% . as well 'write
a short leiter; bul sgince it is g0 short (only one sentence), I¥LL have +o Hske th
rigk that you wontt consider it worih publishing, and vhed all ny lalowe are in
vaine : :
Mreneiically,

Jirm Loudon

> .

} As you might guess, genile reader, Jim works at radio sfation WXPN. I% is
interesting, at this poini, %o note, thab rinety percent of the F=l resderehlp lives
well beyond the range of his statioxn, and therefore cant'it posalbly dame iz $o hi

pet program, NUDE ERECTICNS IN MUSIC, which is alsc the reason poor Jim canlt make
it to Mercuwrian meetings, even though he is & merher. He is on the air wiile we are
meetinge Jimg Your mention of a lot of bad stapies indicates thal you awve planning
on presenting the Jelerang Gang with a nice new, long reach stapier *'m: Chorl ety

right? Glad you got in all those plugs. WXPN pecds piugs. And @ for all :y':)d‘ca
work being in vainm, I think by would be a nicer choice of cenjunction.fd
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I'd like to know the derivation of that word tJeler-
ang'. Obh—w-I suppose you mean as in squirrel —-- gather ye
NMuts while ye may, and all that.

THE MECURIANS--No, that isntt
my spelling, its yours. Take a look at your heading. Perhaps
you should set out to convert a good proof reader to fandome-or is this what you
mean by the nmForward Think"?

Piers Jacob
800 75th st. Xo.

Saint Petersburg 10
Florida

IF CAMPBELL CAN DO IT - First off, the title is
malgpropos. It implies that ensuing discussion is about trends in S7; bat neither
Campbell nor any magazine is mentioned in the text. Campbell certainly has no
monopoly on FTL spaceships.

The objective is commendable. It is hard %o visialize
Man exploring the Universe if he must do so a% the snail-pace limitation of light.
I also sympathize with the author's experience cf expressing a carefully conceived
logical structure, only to have people tell him he's wrong -~ no reason, Just wrong,
because they always accepted that status quo without question. It is frustrating te
argne with the closed mind; it just won't pay attention.

The authors method of
attack, however, is dissapointing. He begins with three equations which are
meaningiess without the explanation of what the symbols stand for. The reader
can not be expected to look into his mind and divine that m equals mass, & equals
time, to equals ?. In this case it appears that the equations were included as
razzle-dazzle to make the author resemble Authority - an impression not borne out
by his subsequent discussion.

The Michelson~Morley experiment is mentioned; then the
author goes on to show his ignorance of the nature of this experiment by postulating
his om version of it as something new. He alsc assumes that his version would
antomatically refute Einstein. Now most pecple prefer to perform the experiment
before announcing its result. Aside from that, I forses some problems in sighting
along a beam of light to see whether it "appears tc bend®. What are yoa going to
sight with, other than another equally fallible beam?

I can not put my finger on
the reference at the moment, but I believe Einatein's original asgumption thal
there is no absolute standard of motion has been seriously questioned, and that

instein himself hedged a bit about this. But such question is more likely to
result in modification of the theories than in ouiright refutation. I consider
this article's logic specious. A theoretical experiment is set ups #There woald
be a difference.....if the system were in motion. Therefore Relativity is ire
valideooo®
Oh come now ~-- even light can't leap from postulate %o asgumphion with
such abandon. I question Relativity as mcuh as the next person, but these ATl
ments are puerile. Meanwhile I'1l stick to my own speculations, such asy If Mass
increases with Velocity, and is infinite at the speed of light, does light itazelf
have infinite mass? If length decreases with increasing Velocity, so that an object
travelling at the speed of light has no physical structure at all, and therefore
doesn't exist, how can we accept the presence of light? If the velocity of light
1s uniform no matter what the speed of the travelling object, how can we explain
the distant galaxies that are passing out of renge of our telescopes because Lhey
are retreating fram us (or vice versa) at a velocity greater than that of ligh¥?
And the Clock Paradox —— oOh yes, that one....
(PEN ESFA - This was generally
interesting, though the schizoid author strained a bit on some of them pung.
LAST
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STENCIL NEWS -— I saw nothing here that was so recent or important as %o require
special last-place handling. But then, I'm not a stencil, so this news ig not for
» me.
A MATTER OF COPINION ~—- Amateur fiction, to be sure, ¢ intrigulng. I was
sure the suthor was going to draw the obvious paralel to owr own eculture. Are not
! virtually all children forcibly indoctrinated into the religious affiiiation of
their parents? ILoked at that way, there is U-235 of near-ciritical mags hereine. Now
I'm wondering whether the author missed this implicatlon, or preferred to leb he
aforementiored forwaerd thinking fan discover for himself. Ave we all waved or
dammed? ,
ANIMAL THINGS —-- Being & cat-disliker ever since 1 came wwroas g feline
playing cat and mouse with a sparrow (after eripplirng its wings), I have 1litle
comment on this one. Perhaps we could stert igswing rolled-up paper to “Hirds?

BUT NOT THE AYJAYS == I prefer a more critical approach. Why be afraid to call
@ spade a spade, since not all crudzines are topnotech?

LORD BREN -~ More fool punsg
but this time there is little doubt about the implication. One can tell this
emanates from the Quaker City.

NOTED IN PASSING —- And why not? Noted wilh passing
pleasure.

Summing up --- an interesting First Issue. It lacks polisk, and the
literary standards could be improved; but the rodent is Just btursting with ideas.
I will not put forth the usual platitudes about your constant improvemen$; you
mist have this thing at about the level you want, or you wouldn't have pat 1%
out. Why assume that this issue is worse than the next?

But good luck anyway; and
now that Itve commented on it, how about sonding me a copy of 41 so's I can
read it?  Sincerly,
Piers Jacob

)Space in this issue is short, at least for reply's to locs. But Rich Roberte
son Just had to answer this one, and it looks like the typist is in for another
gruling session with equation, and more equations, only maybe not .}

( Richard Robertson | Dear Piers Jacob,

address above Really now, I don't believe that you could
POssibly be as stupid as you sound. I thought that the people
who would write letters in answer to my article would show at least a fairnd glimmer
ing of intellegence. Apparantly, I was horritly mistaken, at least in your case.
Or was my writing really that bad? I don't think so, because nany others who read
my article seemed to understand what I was talking about and raised seversl valid
objections.

Please tell me, where did I ever postulate a new version of the much
disputed Michelson-Morley experiment? As I see 3%, I proposed something enmtirely
different, as explained in answer to Bill Osten's letter in this igsue. By the way,
in reference to your slur about most people prefering %o do an experiment before

» . ~@mouncing the results, haven't you ever heard of thought-experiments (also known
a8 excercises in logic), in which one takes certain things to be true (in this cage
the theory of relativity), sets up a situation to test some aspect of a theory, and
deduces everything possible from the situation and the postulates?

1 assumed that
relativity was true and then set up & situation %o test one of the baslic postulates
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of relativity; namely, fhat absolute rectilinear motion can not be proved. The way
I tried to prove this postulate contrary-to.fazt was to set up a situation in which
relativity would predict two contrary results, i.e., as well as staiting that it was
impossible to prove absolute motion, it would alss predict that there was a prac-
tinal way of determining absolute motion.
‘ The gimmick nsed in the device described
wag something known as vector-addition, or haven't you ever heard of it? Apparapt-
ly no%, because you show your ignorance ty your statements about my methois. A2 for
#gighting along the beam.....with another egqually fallible beam,® haven't you ever
heard of setting up screens perpendicular to the direction the beam would take undey
zero motion at various distances from the source and measuring the position of the
spot of light on each one?

Piers, when was tle last time vou had your reading
comprehension checked? Somehow you ignored one whole sentence whiech waz vital to
the structure of my argument, a sentence summarizing Einstein's argument aboud
motiou~induce error in the setting of the clocks which explained why there would
be different results in my theoretical experiment ispending on whether or not the
ayparatve were in motion.

Somehow, throughout your whole letter, I get the distimos
impression that you are trying to refute my reasoning without really kumowing what
you are talking about. lI# it that you didnt't understand my reasoning and argi-
ment, which was a falrly simple reducto ad absurdum argument, that you arentt
familiar with some of the major arguments involwad in the theory of relativity,
that you only read my erticle very superficlally, or a combination of all three?

Your speculations are interesting, but in some places the reasoning seems a
little weird. As I mentioned in answer to Bill Osten's letter, the relationship

between mass and velocity m= mﬂ

v
\J |- c}l doesn't correspond to recent ohservations

in that it predicts a smooth increase up
to infinity, many sharp discontimuities have heen diseovered in the emrve. This
leads to speculations that the mass doesn't o %o infinity at the speed of light,
but merely has a very large value. On the other hani, you can assume that lieht
has zero rest mass (according to all modern theories, this is true) them O ,{the
rest mass) divided bywro_il indeterminant with & range of - 00 to 4-00 with enly
the two extreme values excluded because of the definition of 1nfinity—%:bo »
"~ hence ®0+0=\, where is any finite mmber. Except for making two observations
about your second speculation, I will refrain from comment. Firgt, there is
absclutely no empirical evidence supporting any comtraction of length with
increasing veloclty. Second, how in the name_of Gku did you ever manage to equate
#no physical structurs® with non-existance? Does a thought have phyesizel structure?
The musber 17 The-\[=)? Yet they exist. Well?

Questiony If we can't detect these
galaxies because they are retreating from us at greater than light velocities, how
do we know that there are actually gelaxies deing this?

Ag for the clock paradoz,
it has been observed, is an empirical datum, and this can't be denried. The only
roon for speculation is about causes, and I don!t belisve Binsteints explanation ig
the only possible one.

R. Robertson.
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THE THINGS PECPLE SEND US )
JAt this yearts Lunacon we had the good "
fortune to spy Larry Ivie, artist ex-
trordinaire. "Quick, Larry Ivie,® we
said, "Draw us a something beaubifunl
for Jelerangl® So Larry Ivie drew us
the beautiful signature at the lef$,
' ’9 and we are printing it here as a letter
// of comment. Never has so liitle served
as 80 much for so many. Or somethinge}

) Better take the time, at this poinf %o
explain the pauncity of comments on the
letters in this issue. The fact of the
matter is, we ran way over our page count
this issne, and we may not make it yet.
If your Jel arrives without a few pages
at the back, you!ll know we ran out of

Paperi

David A. Spector
1500 W. Columbia Ave.
Philadelphia 21, Pemn..

Dear Jelerang?

In the form of a letter of comment let
me say that I ejoyed your letter of - ah, that is, I
enjoyed your magazine greatly.

I noticed & certain
linking between FOR CATS SAKE and ANIMAL THINGS, but I'm sure that had nothing to
do with ANALOG's covers.

The crowning article, of course, was THE CROWN...ah, that
is, THE CON -~ definitely Harriett's best sf story ever. (Quiet, Genius)

' And
Richard Robertson — I wish wish hetd elaborate on his elaborate descripiion of
his dis-proof of the theory of relativity (or is it Un-relativity?) lLike how do
you know that a beam of light appears bent when the source is moving? The article
could have been & good beggining if he hadnt!t ended it before it ended, in the
begining, or, rather after the begining had ended. That is to say, not after the
begining, but r“th“‘oooo

' An exelently structured article was A MATTER OF (PINION by
Thomas B. Haughey. .
LCRD BREN was good, only probably not.
Jay Preedmants NOTED IN
PASSING was nearly & masterpiece. It'd advise him to write it and get it in a mag.
At least that way hetll get money for it (Roscoe willing).
And, significantly, isnt§
it a wonderful thing?
David A. Spector.

(pave also included a short story, which no one on the staff understands, excep$
that Predegzar claims too. If we figure it out, it probably still wontt g0 in. The
last couple of pages, (after this) will be typed with a typing plate, sc lock for
immediate improvement of the copy. As always, your letters are solicited, and may
' even get you the next issue. Your money is even more solicited, as we cantt afford
to go on forever. Multilith is cheaper than mimeo, but st1ll damn expensive to & 1
small clube. Most of the lomsey spelling this issue is by the typest, who cantt spell
worth 2 damn. Costs are high, so if you want to stay on the mailing list, say something,
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THE LAST MASTER

News from Harrieis Koichak

The SILVERCON was officially dropped via a written vote of all concerned. It .
scems a shame that there were not enough people in New York Fandom who were willing
to do the few small items needed to complete the plans made by the commitiee. My
condolences go to the five members who were doing all the work.. If their mundane,
(and therfore necessary) jobs had not coBincided with the time that some .of these
small calls etc. were necessary, we could easily have finished out plans. ?orry;
folks, we did our damndest but it seems it was not to be. _
' ‘ At the Lunarian meeting
on May 1llth it was pointed out that good auction material is not easy to promote.
" Any of you who have ever pusrchased materizl at auctions, myself included, know how
important this is. I think we owe the people who do this a big vote of thanks. The
mewbers of ESFA and Lunarians, I know, would like to give SAM MOSKOWITZ their
personal vote of thanks for the work he has done in cbtaining auction materials for
the Lunacon and the Open ESFA, as well as for his many other services.

The Iunacon
this year realized a profit of $70.75 after all expenditures were accounted for. This
has been the fifth year in a row that they have come out on top. This should show
that not all N.Y. fen are slackers. oL
' CHRIS AND SAM MOSKOWITZ have bought a new home.
It has fifteen rooms and seven baths, and they will occupy it on July first. The
address is 361 Roseville Avenue, Newark, New Jerszey. L :

TOM DILLY, florida fan, wants
. any information on Lovecraft that you might happen to have. He is attending college,
and so doesn't have as much time as he would like to have. He. asks that correspon-
dents be patient in waiting for answers from him. o o ‘
_ _ . Az JIM LOUDON pointed out in the
letter column, there are lots of kinds of pets. We want the pet column to cover
as much ground as possible, and don't want to discriminate against anybodys
favorite, so please send us info about your friends. S
, JOY - AND SANDY SANDERSON are also
moving. They have bought a split Cape Cod with six rooms, palyroom, 1 & & baths,
trees, roses, landscaping, and a corner lot 68 x 100. I don't have their new
address yet, but they will also be moving in July. ‘ ‘

.BELLE DIETZ showed up at the May
. Iunarian meeting, despite the fact that she had just been in an auto accident. She
said her car had to be towed away, and complained that her right side hurt all the
‘way down. (Belle drives a Volkswagon, by the way) CHRIS MOSKOWITZ had her hands
in bandages, due to an inflamation of the wrists, but removed the ‘bandages to treat

" 'Belle's injuries. I later learned, in a letter, (from Belle) that Belle had suffered

o phether the other party had insurance to pay for it..They hit her. -

a sprained rib in her neck (?) and been confired to bed with a special collar for a
veek. The damages to her car had run to three hundred dollars, and I don't know

By the ESFA

"‘meeting of June second Belle had the collar off and was up and about, though not

feeling up to par as yet. Chris had the bandages removed from her wrist's snd was
. back in'good form again. ' : R,

" . I will probably be in Cincinnati for the MIDWESTERCON by
the time you get this, but just a few last items. Please turn the page............
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THE IAST MASTER HARRIETT KOLCHAK

Sa)M has a new book out, published by WORLD. It has a beautiful
cover, blue cloth binding and g01d lettering. EXPLORERS CF THE INFINITE is the
title, and it is the first half of SaM's history of sf writers. This goes from
Cyrano deBergerac, through Jules Verne, H. G. Wells, M.P, Shiel, Arthur Conan
Doyle, Edgar Rice Burroughs, A. Merritt, Hugo Gernsback, H.P. Tovecraft, Olaf
Stapledon, and dozeus of others. It is a real treasure, and contzins much more
material than just the reprinting of some of Samts essays for the Ziff-Davia mags.
There is a great deal more than was to e
expected, even from Sam. 1% should be a
valuable additien to any fan's library.
Price is $6.00, available from Milton
Spahn, 1337 Merriam Avenue, Bronx 52, New
York.

The Neofund can benefit you. Contri-
bute something vow, so the funds will be
there if you need them.

AVRAM DAVIDSON, his
lovely wife GRANIA, and their little son
with such a long name, in addtion to their
complement of cats,dogs.etc., I suppose,
are moving to MEZXICO.

—e——=-Harriett Kolchak

YOUR REASON FOR RECIEVING JELERANG IS:
/

Yoa Paid, and we love you |
You didnt® pay, but you should
You are menbioned - Va
We still have § 12 kittens___ 7
You should review us 4

Letter of comment ?

Ve trade /1T
Contrivuter

Like More? i
Your last copy will be Vg S

unless you do something
You. are an artist

Prove it

Send us your masters, your Simflo and
your Ink

Sample

You Love Sturgeon

Harriett likes you

Send us something

others




