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"First Fandom" Goes
to Blages in Patches!

Ten years ago (but it
may have been eleven) Dave
Kyle conceived the idea of
distinctive badgea for the
members of "First Fandom".
Those present at the Mid-
wescon 8tood and cheered
when he described the pro-
posed blazer patches, He
was empowered to procure
the patches forthwith, but
little did he dream ....

A tallor in Hong Kong
(1t may have been Tsinsin)
curtly showed him the door
and a shopkeeper in Singa-
pore (or Sinkiang) threat-
ened to e¢all in the CIA,
Dave never faltered, In
Tokyo the quoted price was
outrageous; in Selong they
offered patches free 1if
they could have the opium
concession a8t woridcons,
Finally, a batch of patch
arrived Stateside from Pe-
king, but customs duties
on the goods would have
bankrupted "First Fandom",
They were stopped at the
dock, and mildewed 1In wel-
tering red tape,

Grimly, Dave turned to the
United Kingdom, and Lo! a
tailor in Wormwood Straggs
("Chumley") just happened
to have the very thing: a
clutch of patches ordered
by the Stragglers, an ice-
hockey team, but not used
because of lack of ice,
The patches were smuggled
in by fans returning from
the London con --- and now
proud "First Fandom" mem-
bers wear them 1in public
places! Look around you.

#BT

Illustration by Joni Stopa




Jiant 30th Anniversary Issue!
Hugo Award Winners on Hvery Page!

;

What is Raeburn_ Queer For?
(Other than alligators..)
Madeleine Willis Tells All}

200W0T 2T

Sensationt! Boat in Belfast
Bathtub! Read Lurid Expose
by Robert Bloch this issue!

virsr 2acy

Life Magazine has called us "the Aristrocrat of Science Fiction"



Dedicated without tears to the old bunch,
those confederates of the earliest years:

To Jimmy Tauvrasi and Don Wollheim and Forry
Ackerman; to Ray Bradbury, Dick Wilson, and
Fred Yohl, To Doc Lowndes, Cyril Fornbluth,
and Johnny Michel; to Harry:Warner and Jim
Avery; to SaM Himself and.Charles Hornig,
To Dale Hart, Olon F, Wiggins, and Wal ter
Davgherty; to Jack Chapman Iiske, Milty
Rothman, R,D, Swisher, and Jim Tillman., To
Jack Speer, Ted Dikty, Bill Hamling, Russ
Hodgkins, Bob Madle, ¥alt Marconette and
Moro jo, To Ray Palmer, Hort Weisinger, Ted
Lutwiniak, Mike Rosenblum and Ted Carnell,

To Damon Knight, Louis Chauvenet, Gertrude
Euslan, Wirle Korshak and Mark Reinsberg, To
J. Harvey Haggard, Leslie Perri, Joe Gil-
bert and Elmer Perdue; to Bill Groveman, Hy
Tiger, Walter Sullivan, Al McKesl, Sully
Roberds, H, Koenig and Mary Evelyn Rogers,
To Ray Pauley, Richard Meyer, Frank Paro,
Nils Frome, Art Widner and C.L. Moore;: to
Joe Fortier, Pogo, Mary Byers, Paul Free-
hafer, Martin Alger, Tmrys Bvans, GE Smith,
Lou Goldstone and Julian Parr, To Lew Mar-
tin, Sam Youd, Tom Vright and Bob Thompson,
To J,C., MeIntosh, Fred Shroyer, Arthur C,
Clarke, Fric F, Riussell, Ray Harryhausen &
John Baltadonis; to Dan McPhail, Bill Tem-
ple, Ollie Saari, Walter Gillings and Trudy
Hemken, To Bruce Yerke and Graph Haldeyer,

To Ralph Milne Farley, Mario Racic, Lloyd
Eshbach, A,M, Phillips, Dave Kyle, John F,
Burke and Jack Agnew; to Dale Tarr, Ross
Rocklynne and John ¥, Cawpbell,

To Doe. Barrett, who took a year's subscrip-
“tion in October 1939 -----:to all these and
more, both here and gone, who dealt them-
selves in before LeZ published its first
Annish: cheers, gentlemen!
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LOMBIE

The Ghoul's Ghazette
December 31, 1968
Number 66,

Published every time a zombie awakens, which ain't often these days.

Printed by Juanita Coulson

on the Yandro Press: bless their gears,

Bob Tucker : Box 506 : Heyworth, T11l, 61?&5

but it's tottering, granddaughter! <

 >¢

Ve didn't have a table of contents
in 1938, Why break the precedent?

Not in this issue:

Sam Moskowitz!
Roy Tackett!
-Rick Sneary!

F.M Busby!

Ray Fisher!

Andy Porter!

The Couch Family!

- Special! Exelusive!

Bill Donaho tells How
He Won the convention
funds in a poker game!
Treasury depleted! No
pass~on money! Page 9

There have been only three issues of LeZ in recent years: July, 1948;
‘November, 195L; and June, 1958, That seems a reasonable number, If
you‘'ask for back-numbers we'll laugh you out of fezndom; if we promise

future issues you may laugh vs outb,
sue,

This is our 30th anniversary is-
and we are applying for membership in Apa L5, The first issve

..was published in December, 1938, and was a rider with Fantasy Vews,
- »Jimmy Taurasi seems to have vanished,
They Jjust don't have the staying nower like they used to, Juffus,

e L e e W e N

along with hisg newszine, Tsk,

Attention, Kay Anderson:
cerning his novel PHOENIX PRIME

a full-length Ted Vhite article con-
appears on page L3 this issue!

You
You
You
You
You
S Xon
You
You

\JVH‘-—#VU‘—'U.I

~ You are not getting this issue because:

are a'Ohicago policeman with a fondness for truncheons.
were found under Ace covers with Juanita Coulson.
neglected to mail seven letters to save Lost in Space,

‘bashed in Ted White's albino Lincoln Continental,

beat-out George Wi in a race .for the state législature,
kept my ten-of-clubs for sixteen years, you swine,

are compiling Son of Dangerous Vislors Leers Again,

are a fan editor who composes these silly things.,

Txtral

in this issue,

Exclusive! FHarry Warner does not have a letter of comment

No other fanzine can make that amazing statement!
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Our gal in
MADELEKNE W/LL/S : Donaghadee
' Way back in August (1965) I received a letter from Bob Tucker.
""Write an article for Le 7ombie," he said, "Take all the time you
want, even up to Christmas," To an expert putter-offer like me, this
was asking for trouble, Shall I tell you of the birthday party when
‘I didn't notice the time, and had only started making the supper when
Sadie Shaw came out to the kitchen to tell ms that she and Bob had to
leave RIGHT NOW as their baby-sitter wouldn't stay later than 11:30 ¢
1 was mortified, - They had an hour's drive ahead of them, and.all
they'd had during the evening were a couple of drinks. I ran after
~them out to the drivewsy, waving two hotdogs and calling out, "Tea is
ready --- please stayl'" Bob hesitated, looked longingly at the hot-
dogs, but the staccato of Sadie's heels on the tarmacadam didn't
falter, "Come along, Bob, We don't-just come for supper anyway,"

Tonight is the 30th December and I've jirst rémlized that the Saps
Mailing 1is due to be published in a fortnight and I've nothing pre-
pared, - 8o .what do I do? Vo, I don't sit down at the typer and try
to write something ~- I go to the attic and try to find ideas or even
an’ unfinished menuscript, I'm good at unfinishing things, Once I
started to make a 'relief map of Donegal, Oh, it was to be a beautiful
thingl - First I drew up a contoured map, then started building the
contours with differently colored plasticine, I almost got it fin-
Ighed, bubt o o . '

: Well, I found an interesting looking green box full of hand =

~writfen and typed papers, On top are Forry's memoirs, with an. intro-
duction by Walter, ready to be hand-set for Slant, Next to it is a

. eopy of George Charters' description of me, written at Ted White's

. request when he was thinking of doing publicity for the Tawf Fund.
-George is kind and good but you can't believe everything he says ---

_um, yes, well maybe a little of it is true, But you wouldn't be in-
 terested in that old stuff, Now this looks nromising-- no, maybe not,
I'11 just use the first few paragraphs:

"Ed Wood thinks that fans are neglecting science fiction
for fannishness," said Ian, "We st get more science into
Hyphen." : / 2

"We had the second law of thermodynamics in the last one,"

Walt said, "Won't that hold ‘them for.a little while? What

about this intelligence quiz they are 1laying on for the

‘Chicon? Ue could sort of prepare fans; let them kmow what
-to expect, Madeleine, what does f.t,l. stand for?"

"Francis Towner Laney," I replied, quick as a whip,

. "No, no, Madeleines," gasped Ian, "Faster than light is the
. ansgwer, Maybe you'd better stay away from the I1.Q, tests,
“After all Allen Burns has sald about university degrees in

Northlight, what would people think? There is such a thing

as guilt by association, you know,"

And here's another promising start, never finished:

- "Mother, could I have 1llis 11d?" Carol asked,
"What on earth for?" I demanded,
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"Itt's for my Domestic Economy uniform," Carol said, '"More
' 1ike domestic extravagance," she added,

Walter gasped and looked around,

"Why are you staring at me?" Carol wanted to know,

"Because I'm a stare'n father,'" he said,

"And I'm a prowed mother," was my rejoinder,

"Well, you've both sunk very low," And Carol sailed out,

Here is a cryptic note: "save Bryan from drowning," Ah yes, I
remember, I was going to do an article full of pathos and as funny as
hell, a la Bob Shaw, It was to"tell the tale of one day when we wWere
on holiday in County Clare, We had spent most of that day at a little
- deserted cove with a steeply shelving sandbar, A gale was blowing in
from' the Atlantic and when the tide turned and started to come in,
each succeeding wave filled up with frightening rapidity the space
. between the sandbar and the shore, Walter and Carol were at the far
- end of-the bar : from Bryan and me.,  We were on the shore, where the
waves came pounding in with the most fury., I asked Bryan if- he wanted
to go over to Daddy (the boy was only five at the time), He looked a
bit frightsned at the thought of crossing the torrent, even though as
. ‘yet'it was' only six inches deep, We could have gone around by the
'shore, but T 1ifted him across the water, We started along the sand-
% lbar to join the other two, but the waves were pounding away at the
“-gand ‘with sueh fury that I became frightened, thinking . the whole
“thing would give way and we would be dragged out by the undertow,
Bryan .wds enjoyimg the excitement of the storm, but I thought we
_.should get off as guickly as possible,

- The bar wWas still joined to the shore at the far end, but I de-
‘cided to turn back, I gathered my child in my arms and started to
ford again the now mich-deeper torrent, In midstream my foot slipped
-~ on a submerged rock and I dropped Bryan head-first -into the water.
“He scrambled ashore, blood streaming from a cut knee, sopping wet,
and sobbing bitterly, '"Never mind, dear," I said, "At least I saved
you from drowning," :

" “And here is a batch of cuttings. from the Belfast Telegraph full
of Ilsterisms" which T intended to send to Terry Carr, The earliest
g dated-1963, oh dear! Maybe I should quote a couple to you, as I
was surprised to read in a recent fanzine that some American fan
didn't know what the expression "half-past seven" meant., It means 30
minutes past the hour, These others are a bit further out: "I'm not
great with her anymcre” simply means one has had a disagreement with
someone else, "Did you see the tears (pronounced !'tares') of him? "
describes someone in a frenzy., = But maybe Terry Carr or someone will
yet write a long and scholarly article from the ‘material in these
cuttings, so I'll press on,

A recipe for Quiéhe Lorraina;coméé nextr and I meant to send it
to Gina Clarke,  According to Carol Carr, 'Boyd Raeburn is as queer
for Quiche Lorraine as alligators, even,"

And good grief, an unfinished article by one Walter Willis! And
after all he said about my never getting things finished, He'll even
start to blame me next for the non-appearance of Hyphen, This one
starts off by referring to a questionnaire from Orville W, Mosher on



& ner right breast moved up and down like a moon in the sky

fan clubs, Walter takes off on that by citing one of the questions:

"Publicity., What are your techniques for acquiring new
members? Have. you used other methods in the mst? If so,
what were they, and why were they aban doned?"

and he goes on to-elaborate:-on the theme that Irish Fandom has had to
discoburage new members, I can't understand why he nevér finished it,
One of the persons he describes as being discouraged from attending
meetings was a Mrs, D. from Helen's Bay, Mrs, D, wused to come up
three times-a week with fairy tales which she thought we should be
proud to publish in Slant, and with copies of poems written by her
uncle which she read aloud to us.”' After a few weeks of this, we put
. out the lights when she was expected and sat quietly in the attic

waiting for her to go-'away, But she was a determined, whimsical char-
acter and kept on grimly ringing the bell until Walter could stand it
no longer, He went down, and pretended he hadn't heard her the first
- half-dozen times, After that, I took pity on the men and took her off
to the plctures the next few times she called., She got the message
at last, and didn't come back,

I joined- the Carnalea Golf Club some years later, and she turned
up as one of "the members, ’She asked me 1if we were still interested
in science fiction, and I.{oh the shame of it!) réplied that-we did-
n't bother with it much anymore. When we moved to Donaghadee this
year we wondered if -there were any other science fiction fans nearer
to us than Belfast, so we put an advertisement in the local paper
offering promags for sale., Ve got one vhone call, From. . Mrs., 'D,

There seews to be nothing else of great interest 1in the green
" boX --- manuscripts half-accepted for Hyphen, reaching back into the
fifties from such unknowns ds Joe Sanders, Maybe we should have pub-
lished his article to encourage him into fandom. And now it is time
T went to bed. I'11l probably finish this in a day or two, if I get
c time, I should really be getting the rest of the wall-papering done
in the attic --- I started:it as‘:a surprise for Walter on his return
home from England in Fovember, " '

: -Madeleine Willis (January 1966)

(. Will the attic be fully papered? Did Raeburn like Quiche Lorraine?
Will «Carol Carr deny her scurrilous statement? Will Td Wood give up?
Read the next installment of The Willis Papers here, in ten years, ))

T 0. et iy mp g g aomo (M e g e g ey g e g ey e g e gy e ey ey —s == g —emgm=

THE WHOLE NEWS Dept:  The following 1is a compleﬁe'news story taken
from the wires of United Press International and published in the
Bloomington, Il1l,, Daily Pantagraph:

BLUE ROCKS WIN

-Marion, Ohio (UPI) -- The Blue Rocks @of
Wilmington, Del.,, took first place Satur-
day night in the first U.S. Open Junior

- Drum and Bugle Corps national screaming

, + and running, I didn't see anything, It
«  Was too fast, i
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Well, gang, here we are again and nobody, repeat, NOBODY has
guessed the secret meaning of my title! T'hat's the matter out there,
don't: you WANT the mint Volume 1 Number 1 issue of OTHER WORLDS that
I promised for first prize? . Somebody has GOT to get it soon--give it
.the old college try! * Put the SCIENCE back in science fiction fandom!

Well, if you're still with me, this is the big 37th issue of old
Double-U, the zippiest fanzine in the business, It zips right along,
Meyer. And this will be in the 37th mailing of the Ultimate Amateur
‘Press Assn, if old AB Dick holds out -- yowle, gang, look at that re=-
cord! T've never mnissed a mailing yet, but look at all the other
charter members who fell by the wayside, 0ld Pong is going strong---
yessiree, that's staying power! And speaking of staying power, the
last mailing was pretty small, people, pretty small, We've got to do
better if we're going to be really the Ultimatel Get cracking!

Okay, gang, i know what everybody is waiting for, so let's get
I‘ight tO it S S S Y 3 i

Comments on Comments on Comments

REBEL YELL Hey there, George, welcome back to the fold! !Man, you've
Wallace been missing from too many mailings! Are you all done

now running around the country and.stirring up scenes? 1
sure hope so, cause I want to see some more of your Good Stuff in the
maikings! . I remember back in the old days you sure had some hellfire
. articles on cotton-pickers . .and door-stoppers -- and say, that article
- you did a couple of years ago about the nissing sheets from your lin-
_.en closet was a sockdolager! Did you ever get them sheets back, old
buddy?- Geqrge, don't loock now, but .the black came thru pretty strong
on pages 19-20, Try mixing in a little castor oil, : :

_ GREEN THOUGHTS Ioted,

Mao - ;
BEACH BUBBLES Aw, come on, Dick! Are you trying to go Warner one
“Nizon - better with his "Worst Jf Martin" series? I know you

are short of time these days, and all that, but do you
have to reprint a bunch of old Hubert speeches in every issue? Dick,
“we're really not interested 1In what he said at Waverly and Minne-
apolis and all those places! Now let's have some GOOD stuff, some
real con reports and the inside dope on security briefings --- Buck
Coulson won't read them, but the rest of us go ape over con reports!
What really happened in that SMCEKE-FILLED rcom in Miami Beach? What
is the REAL Agnew story? What did LBJ say to you, when you told him
huw you bluffed that guy in lMoscow? ' And pleass ex?lain that cryptic
.remark you dropped on page l6: "posture-smosture," Was it a lino?
Don't forget to give the OF your new address . if you move next monthi

;CHQPSTICKS I think you're putting us on, Wladziu, Mot even Norm
Liberace Clarke can dc THAT, and he's a Glenlea boy.

SOYUS-1 ‘That was A pretty slim issue.,. What are you doing these
Alliluyeva days, Svetlana?
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THE BUG Sorry, John, but I just don't dig pop music, You write good
Lennon and your ideas come across with a BANG, and I like your art-
work, but when it comes to the music T'm lost, Today's stuff
. anyway, Now John, 1if you'd, just write mugic 1like they used to, I'd
- dig you the most! There's a Victor Herbert:operetta on the stereo as
I type this, and man it's the coolest! (Jeanette MacDonald is doing
! the vocals -~ she's GRUAT,) See what I mean, John baby% That kind
of musie has staying power, it'll still be around a hundred years
from now, and you haven't LIVED until you hear some of the new stereo
. pressings of" Victor Herbert! Do some thinking on it, huh%? Meanwhile,
forget about joining Apa Li5, You missed the deadline by five .years,

~ JELLYBZANS Look, HWarlan baby, if T've told you once, I've told you a
Hlljigson thousand times: we LIKWD Dangerous Visions! It was.in
- L5 the groovel I mean, it wasn't in the groove, if you know
whdt I mean! It was fresh, new, odd, original, and why do we have %o
keep repeating it all the time? Don't you believe your best friends,
old Buddy? Would we give you a bum steer? So okay, gyou're putting
together a new book ard you won't accept stories from people who have
criticized the first volume, but don't be blind to your true friends,
baby! We LIKED 1t. I bought two copies,; just to prove my loyalty,
Well, J didn't exactly bvy them, I got two review copies, but you can
see my heart was in the right nlace!

[

- TALL' TALES ‘Daﬁmit; LB, the gang is ®oing to miss vou from these here
Johnson. mailings! Your tales were the tallest, :

D' JOURNAL Hey, Richard, I caught your new show "Fort Chicago" en the
e ey s - teevee a couple of menths ago, and it was the MOST, Wow,

et man, do- you know HOW to movnt a spectacle --- I'1l bet you
- captured all the ratings that week, old buddy! - The show had every-
- £hing going for it: wagontrains, Indians biting the dust, slaughtered
iInnocents, and the gallant 7th Cavalry charging headlong. ihto the RED
skins! Wowle, but you know how to produce a blockbuster, And that
Con --- seriously now, Richard, have you given ahy thought to bidding
for Chicon IV 2?2 TIt'll be our turn again about 1973, old buddy, and
you put on a HELLUVA lot better con than Korshak or Earl Kemp! Give
"1t a LOT of serious thought, Richard --- with your handling, we can
f’pull'ip about 2000 fans and take better than {5000, The Baycon mob
" will look 1ike pikers! * You've shown fandom you. know HOW to stage a
- REAL convention, with exc¢itement for everybody --- and I liked your
“slick methods of controlling the floor at the business session! We
have to keep those slippery N3F types *in hand!

. THE WIZARD OF OOZE" lloted,

“Dirksen - ; _
REAL.-McCOY My ghbd, DeForest! i Yonu!re going to do WHATZ I picked
Kelley . myself up off-the floor and read your pageés again -= but
L carefully! -- and sure enough, you said right there that

'you're going to cha ge jobs at the end of the season, I don't get it!
Look; old buddy, they've ALRZADY GOT a doctor in "Lost in Space,"

And that's the 37th mailing of Ultimate Apa, gangi I think we
can do better mext time -. all hands pnitch in and beat PREPAL T
) Zloy Ping Pong
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ROBERT HBLOCH -+ S

In 1965, I went to Londonj gaily and without any Miss Givings,
~(Miss Givings was my secretary, and my wife wouldn't let me bring her
along,) The purpose of our trip was two-fold: (a) to dodre creditors,

.and (b) attend the World Science Flctlon Convention, My wife and I
decided to.fly direct, :
It proved to be a sensible decision, The year pfevious we had

gone to Tahiti, by bus. I found the trip extremely slow, and besides
we had to keep the windows rolled up all the way, Tahiti itself had
not been a disappointment;. it's still the tropicsl paradise of wen's
‘dreams, and I will always remember the night of our arrival at the
‘hotel overlooking the moonlit lagoon as thP native orchestra, dressed
"in quaint ceremonial costumes, plaged exotic medley of "Hello,
Dollyl" and "The Beer-barrel Polka," Of course they tell me that by
the end of this year Tahiti will get 1its first television station,

and that's the end of the glamour, Farewell, Tamure -- hello Ratman!
Anyway, Tahiti proved a rewarding experience, ., particularly

if you 1like giant K land-crabs, raw fish, and the havnting midnight
-melodies of motor-bikes racing along the road to Papeete, o=

I was wondering if London would offer comparable charms, As
FEllie and T watched our baggage go aboard the plane (we had. an 80 1b
allowance -- that is, L0 1bs of pills, 30 1bs of Ellie's cosmetics,
8 1bs of her clothing and 2 1lbs of mine) I confess to having momen-
tary doubts, A month in London was going to be a long time, What
would we do after we ran out of pills and cosmetics? We'd be strang-
ers in a strange land, (Copyright: Robert A, Heinlein; 1961,)

I needn't have worried, Qur flight was smooth (thanks to Capt,
Jim Beam) and our landing simple., And the moment I saw the route into
town with the hlghway signs reading "London 12 miles --- this way to
Arthur C, Clarke" I felt perfectly at home, FEwen though Arthur later
explalned to me that those 51gns were temporary, and only go up dur-~
“ing the time he happens to be in the city. Regarding the convention
-itself (which I do, highly) I have given a brief account of its high-
lights elsewhere (If, December 1965), But that was just a small por-
tion of the trip.

London itself is such a faseinating city. To our delight, we
discovered that it is possible to live in a nice, clean modern hotel
“room, dine at decent restaurants and enjoy the tourist sights of the
city by taxi, all for less than §30,000 a week, That ls, 1f ‘you're
careful about tipping, And there are other suvrprises, For one thing,
there are so many familiar place-names, Cur hotel, for example, was
right off Grosvenor Sauare ("Grosvenor, by the way, is pronounced
‘"Chumley"), We were within walking distance of Chelsea ("Chumley")
where we freauently visited the home of expatriate author Ronald
Kirkbride, in Adam and Eve Mews, there to enjoy cocktails and delic-
ious appetizers covered with Worcestershire sauce, ("Chumley sauce"
as they put it,) The Kirkhrides took us out to Windsor Castle, Runny-
mede, and Maidenhead on the Thames; if we had time they would have
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taken us to Chumley, too (which is pronounced, variously, as "Chol-
mondoley" or "Worcestershire,"  depending on who the hell is writing
thHis travel guide,) (( The editor has wondered about that. ))

Anyway, ‘it was all aguite natural +to see the places one has
yearned to visit; I will never forget our pilgrimage to the birth-
place of Christine Keeler, We even managed to spend several hours at
Scotland Yard, . with the Chief Inspector of Detectives, Mr, De Rosa,
discussing the series of six wunsolved "stripper" murders, = Later, I
was released,

My wife, after her initial experience with science fiction fans,
took everything in 'stride, During one day she had breakfast with
Forry Ackerman, tea with Christooher Lee, and cocktails with Roris
Karloff, - Sort of a record for Famous lonsters, but it didn"*t bother
her; after all, she'd aslready met Bob Silverberg at the convention,

. Paramount Pictures threw us a cocktail party at the Dorchester, and

- conducted us out to Shepperton Studios, where one of my little horror

- documentaries was heing filmed,

But this wasn't half as much fun as the day we spent at Ella
Parker's home, where she and her brother Fred entertained us with

* photos and slides of British fen, and invited some live specimens

over, including Arthur Thomson, I must say that ‘British fans were a
delight -- everyone from Chuch Harris to Brian Aldiss went out of the

“way to make us Teel at home. Of course, try as T might, there was no

‘'way to avoid introducing my wife to Valter Willis, He at once invited

-

+'tg to visit Belfast, and that's when I was glad 1'd packed those LO
" pounds of pills, i ' : e

-+ All during our stay in London, through the lovely dinher parties
and the. sight-seeing and the trips to the country and the cordial in-
terviews with the press and the theater-going and the shopping, I
kept sweating out that inevitable day " when we must board the plane

“ for Belfast., At last it came, and we went,

- Ireland is green, and so was I, Othérwise I'd never hawve allowed
Willis to pick us up at the railroad station in Belfast and conduct
us to a plaece to est, Where would a man like VWalt Willis take visi-
tors to dine on their first trip to Ireland? To a Chinese restautant,

.that's where,

After picking the shamrocks ovt of our chow me&n,l we drove off,
pauging only to gaze in passing at Willis's former residence on Unpr

‘Newtownards Road (which has since been thoroughly renovated andis now

a respectable leper's colony) and then whirled through the country-
slde to Donaghdee, ((Look, Madeleine, -he mispeled itl )). Here, on the
edge of-.the Irish-Sea, 1is the three-storey Willis mansion, whére the

-patron saint of  Irish Fandom resides with his wife, two children, a

cat, .and a tiger-skin rug,  Madeleine was her usuval delightful self,
and.played hostess that evering to James White, Bob and.Sadie Shaw,
((We've,already,read'apout that. Bob never got his hot dogs. )) The
next day Bob showed us Belfast, and the following day we exnlored a
portion of the north -country, visiting the ruins of Grey's Abbey ===

which was built in 1163 or theresabouts,  and greatly resembles Dean

_Grennell's basement in his old Fond du Lac regidence, - (( Now listen

to Grennell cry for equal time! ))
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That night. the Whites held a.party: the Willises, Shaws, and
John Berry were on hand and it was a lovely bash, Naturally, there
was a good deal of repartee, with everybody speaking in quotes; a 1 1
too soon we had to break up and return to Donaghdee ((againl)) for a
few hours of troubled slumber before nlane time, This reference to
"troubled slumber" 1is not to be construed as an oblioue, or even an
obligque-house ﬂlur on the Willis hospitality., My wife said she found
the tiger-skin rug guite comfortable, .really, though I admit I did
have a 1ittle trouble learning to sleep on the cat,

The next day we flew direct to Chicago, and spent a week between
that ecity and Milwaukee, Friends and relatives helped to gradually
restore our normal perspective and eliminate traces of cockney
rhymring-slang and Irish brogue from my speech --- so that finally I
was able to deliver a lecture before the Wisconsin Regicnal Writer!s
Conference at Flkhart Lake, (( Did you tell them about Donaghdee? ))

Thirty-five days after our initial departure from Los Angeles we
again touched down in smogland, Fow, months later, it's all a kal-
eidoscope, from which blurred images momentarily emerge ....

~ Looking for Rotsler drawings in the llational CGallery, the men's
room, that is .... Judy lMerril = eating six kinds of East Indian curry
in a -Soho restaurant ,,. mods and trads capering incongruously before
the great lions guarding Trafalpgar Square ,,. Christopher Lee proudly
displaying a Lovecraft 1letter from his fantasy collection .....
American fandom and prodom inundating a British pub the night before
the Con opened ,,.. the Royal Doulton tiger we picked up at Selfridge
and the clockwork life-sized tiger at the Victoria and Albert Museum
which, when animated, growls and claws at the body of a Lieutenant in
the East India Company, or did in 1797 when it was owned by Tippoo
Sahib ,..,.. -cocktails on the bank of the Thames on a golden Sunday
afternoon ,.... the covers of hundreds.of VYew Yorker magazines which
wife Evie has used to decorate the walls of the kitchen and closets
in the Karloff apartment ,.... a visit to St, Pauvl's Cathedral, where
my wife won {11 nlayving Bingo .... the British press neople, who buy
yov drinks or take you to high tea at Brown's Hotel when they conduct
interviews and then, wonder of wonders, quote you directly and corr-
ectly when they write their stories (( of course you told them you had
been to Donaghdee? )) .... Karen Anderson's costime at the Masquerade
party .... the rain in Ireland which ceased one morning, whereupon my
wife bought 1little PRriah Willis a toy boat to place in the bathtub,
which overflowed until the water drinped from the first-floor ceiling
and thus made it rain anyway, inside the house ,... our slight dis-
appointment in the British lMuseum, after having seen Ackerman's cola-
lection ,... Fingsley Amis telling off-color SF jokes ,... John Camp-
bell explaining how he came to create the universe,

Bélieva me 'y T'11 take Westminster Abbey in preference to Dear
Abby, any day!
-Robert Bloch (January 1966)
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GIRILED FOR BATTLE Dept: "I trust the readers will gird their thin
skins and enter into this with the proper spirit of vindictiveness,"

-John Rerry, in Quip 9.



you know what this swamp needs?

. THE' CHARGE OF THW BILLY BRIGADE

Half a bloek, half a block,
Half a block onward, -

All in the canyons of Chicago
Strode the gix hundred,

"Forward the Billy Brigade'

"Charge for the bums!" he said:

“Into the streets of Chicago

‘Strode the six hﬁndred.

"Forward the nace brigade!"
Was thePe a man dismayed?
ot though the coppers knew
.+ City Hall had blundered:
Theirs not t o make reply,
Thelirs not to reason why,
Theirs but to flail and fly.
: Into. the parks of Chicsgo
' Btrode the six hundred,

Y¥ippies to the right of them,
.Hippies to the Left of them,

in ' Peaceniks in frent of them

i Volleyed and thundered;

e Stormed at with curse and'yell,

“Boldly they struck, and well;

t4Into thejaws. of derision,

Into  the:mouths of hell
Slammed the six hundred,

i T | (] S hare N S L

" When‘can their glory fade?
‘0 the wild charge they made! =

Py
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Flaghed all the nighstlcks bare,
Flashed as they.whirled in air,
Cracking. the infidels there,-
Charging an army, while'
all the world wondered;
Plunged thru the pots of smoke,
Right thru the. skulls they broke
Hippy, visitor and delegate
Reeled from the billy-stroke .
Shattered and sundered,
Then they came back, swinging,
Swinging the six,bhundredy -

Yippies to the -right of them,

.dippies to the Left of them,

Peacerliks behind them .
Hallied and thundered,
Cursed them with rebel yell
Theough. dupe and agitator fell, :
Bt they that had fought so well
Came  thru fthe threats of death’
Baek from the mouths:of hell,
The sweating six hundred,

All the world wondered,
Honor the charge.they made!
Honor the Billy Brigade! =

Poble six hundredf

- - - u - - i Bl e e e

-A1fred Lord Pong :
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WHITHER STAR TREK? S

It is important that the editors of Ballantine Books not mistake
this page for a book review, It isn't, and they must understand that,

else they may mistake my intentions and cut me off the freebie 516 B0y o

I would be unhappy if I were whacked off the fresbie list; it would
force me to go out and buy the Silverberg novels,

Ballantine has recently published The Making of Star Trek, by
Stephen E, Whitfield, a meaty volume that tells more about the show
and its producer than you may really want to know, If you read with
open eyes, you're likely to find a few clay feet beneath the bronzed
colossi, The author exhibits a slight tendency to place Mr, Rodden-
berry on a plane with that other god at the opposite end of the land,
Mr, J. Campbell; and further, allows each and every underling guoted
in the book to praise him at embarrassing length, For some peculiar
reason known only to the author or the editors, IMr, Roddenberry is
allowed to speak in CAPS much of the time:

QUITE OFTEN WT HFAR INDIVIDUALS WHO ARYW HEWAVILY INVOLVED TN
OFR FATION'S SPACE PROGRAMS R®XPRESS THEL FEELING THAT STAR
TRIEK IS HELPING PREPARR THE PUBLIC (AND IMEMRERS OF CONGRESS
WHOM THEY DEPEND UPON FOR THEIR BUDGETS) FOR AN EVENTUAL
MARS SHOT, AVD BEYOND, THIS IS GRATIFYING TO US.

But the underlings speak in a more normal manner:

Gene created a totally new universe, He invented a star-
ship, which works, by the way, and is a logical progression
from what we know today., He created customs, morals, modes

of speaking, a complete technology. /e have a very rigid
technology on the show, We know how fast we can go. e
know what we use for fuel, e know what our weapons will

do, And Gene invented all these things, He did a monumen-
tal job of creation. He created an entire galaxy, and an
entire rule book for operating withlin that galaxy, with
_very specific laws governing behavior, manners, customs, as
well as science and technology. Now that's a hell of a job,
He didn't create a show, He created a universe, and it
.works, and it works well., One of the most impressive feats
of its kind that I've ever seen, You can submit our ship
or our technology or anything you want +to NASA and they

will say, "Miell, it's pretty far out, but I don't see why

it shouldn't work," Nobody can tell us that it's scientif-

ically immossible or that it won't work, (-Gene Coon,)

I daresay Messrs Asimov, Anderson, Campbell, Clarke, Clement,

de Camp, del-Ray, Pohl, Ley ---ch, many, many, science fiction hacks
who have grown stale +toiling in these vinyards---+ will sell their

typewriters and go back to waiting tables after that, The pipsqueak
worlds, galaxies, and universes they have created in the past thirty
or forty years would never win the approval of NASA, - Turn the hacks
out to pasture! Their day is done! Creating new universes each week
or each month to meet repeating deadlines has dulled their talents.



1l  how many fanzines have towns on Mars named after them?

- Like every other thing on the air (and many on the screen), Star
" Trek staffers had their,problems with budgets,  shooting schedules,
idlotic employees who couldn't seem to visualize and manmifiac ture the
artifacts which top brass had created along with the new universe,
.and mountains of trivia that go into the making of a pilot -- many of
.which are set forth in dreary detail, They also had script problems.,
Network censors .in.New York questioned this and that, and staffers
~ themselves had many second thoughts:

Page 2, Scene 5: The sexual conmnotation of the word frigid

-~ precludes its use with reference tc Elizabeth, It is suvg-
gested that another word conveying her chilly exterior be
found, (A 'suggestion' is an order,) e :

g

_Page 1i5: Please delete the underlined in Janice's spesch:
_"I'm a damned attractive femalse.," . L

Pagé 62: *Cavtion here where Janice onens her uniform to

check on the progress of the disease; avoid exnosure which

would embarrass or offend,

On page 1l, South'looks at Janice's wristwateh, Does she
wear a Timex or an Ingersol% '

On page 30 we establish a pterodactyl on a rocky cliff and
also flying and swooping déwn. Since there might be some
slight difficulty in getting the correct color stock foot-
age of pterodactyls, we might make a substitution here and
instead use the. - airplane that we have also established in
the _show, - : :

Vot answered in the text 1s a curious question found in the de-
scription of the starship Tnterprise, It is many times described as
a battlewagon of a certain class, comparable to a certain class of
naval vessel now plying Terran seas, but yet the description s tates
that certain decks are given over to the handling and storage of in-
terplanet freight., This seems odd of a battlewagon which never lands
on a planet, It either is, or is not, an inter-island schooner fit-
ted out with heavy weaponry, The Enterprise is also equipped with
deflector beams: "Reason --- at hyper-light sneeds, striking even a
particle of space dust would pierce the skin of the vessel." Tlould
it be out of order to suggest to the creator that deflector beams are
unnecessary? At hyper-light speeds, the ship can simply outrun those
infrequent but dangerous particles of duvust, :

Included in the'volume is a glowing description of the "Save
Star Trek" campaign launched by loyal fans, and the effect of that
campaign on network brass and trade psper editors (but the fine hand

of a press agent may be seen lurking in the background --- the brass

have some brains. Also included is a comment on an award, in-toto:

On September 3, 1966, Gene Roddenberry was an honored guest
at the 2lith Annual Vorld Science Fiction Convention in
Cleveland, Ohio, The Convention Committee had requested a
special screening of "Where 1o Man Has Gone Before,"
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The response was fantastie! When the wild approving tumult
had subsided, Gene was pleased to accept a precedent-
shattering award from the assembled delegates: "For Distin-
guished Contrlbutlons to Science Fiction,"

A thorouphly delighted Gene Roddenberry sent the follow1ng.
telegram to Desilu's head of television:

756P PDT SEP 3 66 LB367 CTA271
CT CLB506 NL PD CLEVELAND OWHIO 3
HERB SOLOW, VP TV, DESILU
STAR TREK HIT OF CONVENTION, VOTED B ST TVTR,
RTCFIVED STANDING OVATION,
GRUNT R,

-Bob Tucker
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PEERING INTO HISTORY Dept: "I was editor of Cosmology of the old In-
iy : ternational Scientific Association, Pub-
lished;six issues, The depression destroyed us, 1 was four years
paying off the printing bills, I started out in science fiction when
- I was 10, A neighbor gave me five years of Argosy in 1920, In 1923
" I discovered Gernsback''s Science and Invention., In 1927 I missed the
' first issue of Amazing but saw the second, Twenty years later I was
“able to obtain the first issue, In 1928 I founded the East Bay
Scientific Assodiation 1in Oakland, Clifton Amsbhvury was the second
- member and Lester Anderson the third, Clifton is no longer active
but Lester .is one of the . most active of the present group in San
Francisco. Clifton is a good prospect for First Fandom, He would be
.'a mine of information about early fan activities., On Forry Ackerman's
tenth birthday our East Bay Club made the then long trip by electric
train and farry boat to San Fran01sco To visit him, He was fabulous

. even then, ' -Aubrey MacDermott, in First Fandom Mews Letter,

IT ONLY HURTS WHEN I CRANK. Dept: R palnful to have to say this,
but it sounds as if Robin White might have solved her problems easier
.if she had published a fanzine lnqtead of marrying Ted White,

-Redd Boggs, in Algol 1l,

- SPOON FETEDING Dept: "A sex scene, prooerly written, can show more
characterization and perscnality and basic movitation than any other
kind of scene, Also, it holds the reader's interest and he absorbs
more of the inforration I feed him," ~Richard Geis, in Algol 1l,

At R R SRS R e B R R e R SRR T ke R R AR U S S S R SR S S P R SR D
Chapter 1: : - Chapter 1: ‘ Chapter 1:

Android Fan Jill
Chapter 2: O Chapter 2: O Chapter 2:
Colloid Fanne Pill

- Chapter 3: Chapter 3: : 2 Chapter 3:

Yo tie One-=shot Nil



.16 "I'm wearing a red shift," she sdid astronomically,
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i Which one 6f tﬁe following:is'Téd White's most loyal satellite?:

Kay Anderson, Brian Aldiss, Diree Archer, Redd Boggs, Gray
Boak, Don D'Amassa, Philip Jose Farmer, AJ Budrys, Norman
Spinrad, P,A.,M, Terry, Leroy Tanner, Rick Forwood, Harriett
Kolchak, Harry Harrison, Bill Malladi, June [loffatt, Baird
Searles, Sam Moskowitz, Chris loskowitz, Bob Vardeman, lMike
7aharakis, Donald Wollheim, i ;

In Lupoff's novel, One Million Centuries, which weapon was deadliest:

A "friendmaker," a switchblade, a longbow, a ba ttle -axe,

. two-handed swords, a dagger, a spear, two kumguats, bottles

. of acid capable. of penetrating eloth, skin, and stone, ° but
not their glazed-clay containers,

Vi
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“-Tn Sirruish'#?,_which of the following letter-writers won a long-term
'Héubsqription'from'aditor Leigh Couch for his heart-warming LoC:

'~ Larry Janifer, Redd Boggs,. ‘Jay Kay Klein, John B, Gaughan,

- Darrell Schweitzer, Rud Fair, Seth Johnson, Riek Brooks,
Payl Doserr, Larry Herndon, Rick Sneary, Robert Willingham,
Chris Walker, Don D'Amassa, George Fergus. .

At last year's worldeon, what was the name of the Los Angeles hotel
that was said to promise Everything if L.A, won the bid: Lt

(a) Statler-Hilton, (b) Statler-Filton, (c) Statler-Hilton.

;&f.this year's Funcon, what was the name of the Los Angeles hotel
that gave fans a hard time from assistdnt® ranagers, hired policemen,
city policemen, and over-zealous bartenders:. ’

(a) Statler-Hilton, (h) Statler-Hilton, (¢) Statler-Hilton,

Who said, '"Modesty is a virtue not often found among nosts, for al-
most every one of them thinks himself the greatest in the world,":

Harlan Ellison, Norman Spinrad, Ted White, Piers Anthony,
Sam Moskowivz, Joe Fann,: . i

_Which of.the following fanzines is the 1968 facal point of fandoms:

e -~ Riverside Quarterly, Nargothrond, Nope, Granfalloon, . Ego-
boo, Tightbeam, WSFA Journal, Starling, Beabohema , Kaleid-
. oskope,. Thru the Haze, Crabapple Gazette, Id, : En Garde, Le

Zomble, Sandworm, Raki, Cinder, ®arly Rird, Trumpet,

If you were given one choice and chance to survive, would you: .
Part your hair 1in the middle, ride a bicyecle, smoke vot,

carry your lunch on: Tuesdays, write a fan letter: to Bloch,
peer down the barrel to see if it was loaded? :



. Sunday wher I'm rich and famous : Loty

THE -TIME MACHINE =~ = m’

I am of the opinion that the best single issue of LeZ was number
6L, which was distributed in Fovember, 195l to take good advantage of
a Fapa mailing, but which was dated January, 1955 to commemorate the
25th anniversary of the first fan maga21me Somebody remembered,

_Dean-Grennell published fhe 6lith 1ssve on his then-famous blue
_ink Gestetner, and also supplied the photogranhic cover: a grinning
skull with poached-egg eyes, sroking a dag cigaret, At least 225
copies were printed =so there is still a slim chance for avid collect-
ors with more money than sense, It was an all-star line-up of course;
every issve boasted an all-star line-up, = We never published smaller
“fry unless they bribed their way in, That issve offered scintillating
.pieces by Bloch (the wonders of a San Francisco journey); Willis (the
terrifying British postal system); Gray Barker (forthcoming films);
‘Hoffwoman (a review of a little-known classiec which Ace may sumeday
reprint, "Trachadon of the People"); Grennell (who delved into the
sordid history of Gilgamesh); a Chinese scoundrel named Pong (who
baited friengd and fugghead alike); and a host of others, fan and pro,
whe were ‘amused or amazed to find themselves - impaled on the pages
That issue also oroduced one heated letter from ﬁorace L. Gold:

Mr. Pong; a churlish fellow, had dissected the June 1953 Galaxy,
and reprinted "nineteen quoteq concerning nudilty, All the people in
all the stories of that issue were forever ripping off their clothes,
spraying their legs, filling in their breasts, and running in and out
‘of 'space ships while naked, Mr., Gold lacked a sense of wonder, He
cancelled his subscription, so to speak, 7 :

The folloW1ng items ' are excerpted from that nuwber, and include
material written for the issue or stolen from contemprary fanzines,

Viebster!'s Uictlonary to be Fllmed-

Rights for ‘iebster's Unabridged Dictionary were purchased this
week by Pompous Pictures, and nroduction is scheduled to start early
next month on the controversial filw, Original title was to be "Web-
ster's Dictlonary but plans are now being made to change it to "From
A to Z, Censors were busy last week' .going through the Dictionary,
eliminatlng the obJectlonal words, Since they felt the literal trans-
seription of the Dictionary might nrove too academic in actign situ-
‘ations, writers are husy changing the olot and transferring the set-
ting to Texas, The picture will concern a dictionary salesman who
helped to settle the early west, Some tint process 1likely will be
used, since the Dictionary contains many color nlates, -Gpay Barker

s

"Dig That Crazy Detour!":

We gat on a railing ouvtaide the reilroad station, nibbling pea-
nuts and watching the steam~cars go by. ° Whenever the supply of pea-
nuts fell dangerously low, Bloch would run alongside the Pullwan win-
dows begging, or diving for coins, He confessed to me a most secret
yearning, Ever since childhood, he said, he had wanted to =it on
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P R ___even the soundtract was great!
~railings eating peanuts as the trains went chugging by, He further
said.that an uncle of his, an old codger named Freud, had attempted
to explain the matter to him but of course he.wouldn't listen, Once
we glimpsed & Big Name through a Pullman window, < Bloch was. certain
¢ 1t was a movie star, and impetuously thrust in . his avtograph book,
<% The restlting .scratches ‘on his hand came from either King Kong or Rin
«tMin Tin -- we covldn't agree on the identity of the star. -

Yot In some small Ohio town, .Bloch stopped to axamine a courthouse
. and discoyered.a meteorite, (The man had a tremendous courthouse, com-

'plex which, would plague us the remainder of the journey,) The.meteor-
.. 1te resting,on this particular courthouse lawn had been placed there
- .by the Friends of Gene Stratton Porter, who had written.a boak about
.bees not far from the spot, After that, Bloch ‘sought long and eagerly
..for a.meteorite of .his own, that he might get started on &, bee story,

"1 A We drove through the pleasant Ohio countryside, Bloch was' be-
+ gide himself with joy, counting every courthouse we passed but occas-
ionally cursing the small town in ringing tones if it lacked such a
building, ; I found it embarrassing to be stopped by'a traffic light
" in"some tiny hamlet, - having to sit there and ‘endure .his frustrated
_.raving, ranting, and arm-waving until the light changed, Later, when
i Be began the habit of leaning from the window and shaking his fist at
,the townspeople, I scooted through .traffic lights, It was easier to
‘explain to policemen, "I didn't see the Xight," than to have to say,
"My friend is mad because you don't have a courthouse," -BT

'“Black-Mailﬁ:-

But T think TI've harrowed your emotions enovgh to show you that

no sensitive fan ecan be expected to go through this ordeal more than

-once, ' Instead, he resolves to defy the law, He goes underground; he
- mails his fanzine illegally, During each night " of the mailing he
-sneaks out with a bag full of topies, trudging from box to box and
‘mailing a predetermined number in each, This number, this mailing
.Quantum, 1s arrived at after carefull and cormplicated ecalculation,
.There are other minor consequences involved in this behavior pattern
imposed on British faneds, For instance, they must at all costs avoid

calling attention to their zines by allowing +them +to be what the

Guide calls "embarrassing postal packets", This does not mean ladies

underwear or French postcards, but'the things like soft fruit mailed

in paper bags and fanzines with a Jjagged staple sticking out, So all

British fanzines are thoroughly bashed with a hammer before they are

mailed, But I've told you enough of their worries, I hope, to per-

suade you to make allowances for British fanzines as against American

ones, They're -beaten before they start, ; « <Walt Willis

OH, OUCH. Dept: "They have a very efficient alarm system in Manches-
ter. As you know, the natives cannot afford to buy alarm clocks, so
at all hours they ring the. Cathedral: balls, and as the hotel is only
just across the road from there, we received the full blast,"

-Shirley Marriott, in Alpha, Typo by courtesy of the editors, Alpha,

YES, PROBABLY Dept: "Voltaire was afraid of black cats, cockeyed hor-
ses, blind dogs, three-fingened men, and ocne-legged girls, He was
probably superstitious," -Jack Schwab, in SeeTee
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"Peril Among the Péople":

-7, This story . was previously published as a serial in Astounding
Stego-Stories, +that leading science fiction magazine edited by Jawn
W, Pterodactyl (the smartest dinosaur in the world and the .only one
to attend MIT), and the master's touch 1s at once anparent in the
skillfvl and judicious editing which cut the original 3,68L,377 word
manuscript down to a very readable and exciting 3,6€L,376 word novel,
"As the first chapter unfolds we find that Lord and Lady Greysavr have
been killed on a hunting expedition into the wild jungle of New York
City, Meanwhile, a mother People (one of those strange beasts who
-make-their home in the jungle, who has been mourning the death of her
own child) discovers young Greysaur, a tottling babe, tottling thru
traffic in Tiwmes Square, She forms an affection for the young dino-
saur , and decides to adopt him, . A minor difficulty arises when the
Vew York state adoption board opposes taking a dinosaur into the
tribe of People, but the mother = fights for hHer rights and finally
wins by running down the head of the board in her 1928 Hupmobile,
~Lee Hoffmastadon

"How the, llorld Began":

There have been wany famous Pongs in history, There was Abner
Pong-Pong, who invented our great national pastime of basepong ( you
probably know him as Abner Doublepong); there was the famed gunfight-
er of the frontier named ¥Wild Bill Pong (for whom Pongea City, Okla,
was named); the field of invention knows Eli Pong, the man.wbo first
‘;uccassfully distilled gin from cotton; and there's ¥illiam Pong who
obtained a grant from the king and founded the state mnow known as
Pongsylvania; and a Senator Pong who introduced the Law of Conserva-
tion of “nergy; the field of psychiatry has been enriched by the eru-
dite writings of Frafft-Pong and Wavelock Pong, to say nothing of:the
notable investigative work done by Dr, Pongsey; and one of the Brit-
ish cousins named Oscar Ponge ‘(something of an odd-ball) is remember-
ed for several contributions to literature, amrong them '"Lady \inder-
pong's Fan" and "The Importance of Being Pong"; the art world lauds
Forman Pongwell, painter of covers on The Saturday Evening Pong; and
let us not forget Walter ¥, Ponggy, creator of that popuvlar comic
strip, "Pongo the Possum." -Dean' Grennell

"The Milk gihﬁuman Kindness" Dept:

Parker really bungled the heck out of this issue, To go from a
wonderful mag running top stuff to the degree of lowness that this
stooped to. Park and I had a heck of a fight and so his mag came out
mimeod, 'What crud! What crap! Willis saves the issue again with his
"Morzl® Codes & Tthics as Preached in Northern Ireland," I got a doz-
en laughs from this, Other than that the mag is pure crap, He's got
his own crappy little fillers 1lining the page --- seeing as how he
fired me as art editor, He should hand out a magnifying glass, The
zine is so cruddily mimeod you can see a darn! Willis and the litho
cover do’ something for the mag, Oh. yes, Parker has cut me off his
“1ist of 60 BNFs who get the zine, and is looking for someone who's
interested in subbing, Don't get this one -- it's for the birds,

-Peter Vorzimer, in'Abstract
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(Scene: the great man's brown study, in the garret of a rambling ‘old
bungalow perched on a fallow hillside overlooking the desolate ruins
-of the Indian Lake Resort Hotel and Convention Center, Only a pitted
crater remains to.mark that spot, The jungle is already encroaching,

A shy, callow Chinese youth raps timidly at the door marked "770" and
. pauses to stare at a discarded T-shirt hearing the faded legand, "I

Am Shelby Vick," There is no resvonse from within so the interviewer

‘barges in, in the traditional fannish manner. A frail, doddering old

man is taken by surprise, and guiltily hides his copy of Thrilling
" Vonder Stories under a drool-cloth, He glares at the intruder.)

Pong: "Gobd morning, good doctor, Vhat does that B.SF mean?"

Fann: "What the hell's the idea, neo? You think you're Korshak?"
Pongs' "Who he?! _

“Pann: YA house-breaker from away back, What do you want here?"
Pong: "A thousand pardons, sir, I'm here to interview you,"
Fann: "Bah! Tumbug! Who would publish it2"

~Pong: "Well, sir, Linda Ryster would, in Granfalloon. A fanzine,"

;- Fann: -"I've heard of her: a ten-month-old female neo., Scares me,"

-Pong: "She asked for contributions from all owver, elderly one,"
Fann: "Ynoek off that sarcasm, What abovt this female?"

i Pong:~ "But she said, 'The worst we car do is return them!,"

-Fann: - "Bahl With som¢ editors, the worst they can do is print them,"

- Pong:. "Exeuse-me, doctor, but that sounds somewhat cyncical,"

. Fann: .. "Fanzines! What crud! What crap! Vorzimer was' right,"

~Pong: - "Who he?" : ' : )

-Fann: UA swinging slan, He came back to hair creme,"

.Pong: ~"I don't understand you, old man,"

_Fann: "You're too damned green, you jaysnaoper! Go read old Harry's
= fan history. You might learn something,"

s

=

Pong: "Please; sir, let's get on with the interview,"

Fanns:. "Why?" _ : }

‘Pong: "I crave to see my name in print.," . :

Fann: "7asy done, Just criticise Ted "hite, he'll accomodate you,"

Pong: '"You're pretty sassy for an old fan, and tired." s

Fann: "I've got rore than one ten-of-clubs un my sleeve, neo,"

Pong: "Ah, sir, I meant to aslk you about that,"

Fann: "Don't,"

Pong: "I also wanted to ask about the B.SF after your name,"

Fann: '"Let's go back to Linda and those other twelve females,"

Pong: "But, sir! Aren't you rather ,.., lell ..., you know,"

Fann: "I'm a dirty old man., Twelve in one club -~ whee!"

Pong: '"Please, sir. WNow, have you see this fanzine?"

Fann: "I seen it. The idiut can't spel.” _

Pong: "Whatever do you mean, sir? I examined it carefully."

Fapn: "Just listen to this: 'Badinage is one of the least ept fan-
zines I've seen this year,' Bahl" T :

Pong: "Are you a perfectionist, sir? What would you do?"

Fann: "Do? I'd send him a spelling book, that's what T'd do, That's
what we did in the old days -- sent books, and other things,"
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"Ah, yes, I meant to ask you about that,"
"Don't, The nostal insnectors are still searching,”

" "speaking of that, sir, did you know the Chicago Customs men

are stopping and searching Lilapa bundles?"

"ot surprised., That Form Clarke 1is a sneaky one, 1 suppose

He put contrabrand Chinese stamps on them? In them?"

"Wo, sir. They were looking for grass,'

"Grass? In a fanzine packet? What the hell for?"

"T'm afraid fandom has charged gince you were young, grandpa,
It's going té pot in a handbasket, you might. say." x
"Yeo, where did we go wrong?"

"Please, great one, let's get on with this ‘interview,"
"Not in the mood, Do you have their phone rumbers?"
"Funbers?"

"Those twelve female fans, Wowl 23 sgkidoo!"

"0ld man -- go to the Midwercon and get your ovn numbers!”
"Afraid to go there, Raeburn might throw me in the pool,"
"Ts it 'true he threw'in Gertrude Carr when she turned him down
for a datet TIs he really an angry young man?"

"o comment," , : AN
"So it is true! What did Gertrude do%"
"She went for a ride in his sports car,"
"Wo, no, I mean while in the pocl."

"That's where she rode it, 0ld Rdeburn was mad, you bet,"

"Didn't the management commlain?"

-"The manager had gone home to bed, Just threw up his hands,"

"Ah. --.noét 1like the Indian Ldke management, eh?"
"She just threw up. See that crater out there? All fandom was
plunged into war and Doc Barrett worked day and night,"

"0ld man, for the last time, what does B,SF mean?"
"Ts that a nromise?” '

. "I 'refuse to leave until you tell me,"

"Tf AA-19l was here you'd@ go'in a hurry. What do you think it
means, you stunid neo? Yhere were you wWwhen the degrees were

.parcéeled.out by the elder gods? Where were you in 19352 Eh?"

"Great HWugo, sirl You mean Bachelor of Science Fiction,-like
in those ancient londer Stories, or wvhatever?"

‘"1t doesn't mean Pourhon, Smooth Flowing, ignorant neo,"

"Wxcuse mé, sir, T thought the iritials meant something else,
You always were something of a bull . ., . "

*(@cehe: siléﬁgp'and dust have again sertled over the brown study. Dr,
Josef Fann is once more alone with his thoughts, the intruder dropped
thru a trapdoor to his doom, Granfalloon will never see the inter-

views

watech,

the neo will riever see the dawn of another convention star-
Josef Fann picks up the nhons, dials the information operator

in Pittsburgh and reads out a list of twelve names,  Finth Fandom led
by Burt Lancaster is waiting in the wings,)

- W= g e § —E e g =g = g e g e g = g e e g .-.:—.-.—.—'.—._.m.—.-—..—.-—-_.-.—.—.—.-.-—.—

Interlineations riding atop this issue have been stolen from: George
Charteris, Dean Grennell, Lée Hoffman, Joe Fann, and fans now lost,
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Join unique Mail Dominance group,
Special requirements must be met,
hrite Box 506, FAPA,

Lonely9 ‘Bored? © For titillating
correspondence on off<beat sub-
Ject matter, write Box N3F, Route
1, Heiskell, Tenn,

Beautiful woman with Amazing tal-
ent seeks larger -market, Contact
Cele, Grand Certral Station, NYC.

“Lookifg for Virgin material? See’

specialist in weird items
Eyetracks, liich,

DeVore,
& esoteria,

Do you have a hang-ub'for lovely
Apeg? Improve your prowess with
special Erb, - Jane, Tarzana, Cal,

Star Treks on living room floor?
Get spock remover -today, only $1.
vEnterprise Enterprises, Hollywooed

Do you have uncontrollable urge
to strip to your underwear in
public phonebooths% Marvel with
others 1like you whe understandl
Write Super Herco, Metropolis, MY,

There is a Tide in the lives cf
men, Those desiring to mount the
New Wave write to Ballard, " Eng-
land, ' Surfers needs not apoly.

Young lady with extensive Leather
Wardrobe would like to meet same,
Box 69, Barsoom Station, Mars,

Spock (MR,) generation male de-
" sires to meet other smock people,
“"Object: participation in and dis-
cussion of mutual deviation, Box
451, Fahrenheit, Vulecan,

Welrd One * seeks the Unknown, to
dabble with others in the myster-
isg of Lovecraft, Confidential,
Box 21, Miskatonic Vniversity

Not-classified
advertisements

Do you desire to Control the des-
tiny of men, to arrange climactic
world events? Then SMcF "is for
you, Contact the Secret Masters,
Doublecross, Vew York,

Don't make
Gafia,

Addicted to Corflu%
another mistake, act now!

Box 500, Westwood Plaza, Chicago,
“ Barn big money selling strange
gems with odd properties, make

interesting contacts! The Leasman
Corp,, Fort Smith, Indiana

For inside facts Tolkien doesn't
know about Middle Earth, write to
"Compleat Critie," Dull Center,

Wyoming, Ask for glosgsary.
Learn the gsecret 'of attracting
crowds of amorous WOmen Wally

can tell you how! Send {2 ‘stamps
to Wally, Box 10257, Seattle, ¥n,
Your money back if not completely
gated!

Want to write but have no talent
See your name in print! Contact
the N3F Manuscript Bureau now,

Planning to retire? Invest wisely
in space-going condominiums being
developed by Panshin Corporation!
Your money will go a long way,
Panshin Skyways, New York City

Man with monster fetish seeks to
meet and correspond with ¢thers,
Will exchange photos, film clips,
upon request, Forry, Hollywood,

doodler

Los Angeles needs space




Back cover ecredit:
On this page and the
next -- which serves
as the back cover --
are two examples of
the work of Dean Al-
phonso Grennell, who
is something of a
triple-threat man in
at least two worlds,

Grennell writes and
edits and prints and
publishes and mails
GUON BUG, a hobby mag
for gun bugs, It is
said to be the most
feared "lobby" 1in
Washington, (He 1is
also staff photo -
grapher and took the
picture of himself
on the back cover,)

At night, he prints
the magazine on his
flat bed press in
the basement of the
GUN BUOG mansion; the

next day he mails
thousands of coples
from a dozen 6ali-
fornia towns, each
with twelve cents

postage due,

Le Zomble salutes
the magazine man of

the month: Mr, Dean
Alphonso Grennell,

Front cover credit:
Ronald Clyne offered
many cover drawings
during the early war
years, before van-
ishing into conmmer-
cial work, We think
this was his best,

And that winds up
another issue of Le
Zombie

Little-Known Game Animals of the World

By Dirty Dean & Filthy Rich

Number 25: THE DEPRESSING SPECTACLE

VIEWED from any angle, the depress-
ing spectacle (S. glue&bloomy) truly
is depressing. Infesting underprivileged
areas all over the globe — usually those
portions covered by dry land — the de-
pressing spectacle moves hand in hand
with want, famine, welfare checks and
hopeless souls selling apples or pencils
from a tin cup on street carners,

Believed by many respected authori-
ties to have descended from wolves,
other authorities — equally respected
— favor the werewolf as the root stock
frorm which the depressing spectacle
derived. The latter group points out that
there is every reason to believe that the
depressing spectacle can only be killed
by projectiles of silver: a trait it shares
with the werewolf (Canis lycanthropus)
By way of further support for the were-
wolf theory is that no photographs of
the depressing spectacle are known to
exist — this being likewise true of the

werewolf — and the light-sensitive in-
gredient in camera film is a silver com-
pound.

It was a Canadian-born member of
the Croon & Boquett Club — Mr. Earl
E. Reiser, of Sticky Wicket, British
Columbia — who dragged in the club’s
record trophy of the depressing spec-
tacle, Mr. Reiser had hunted extensively
in areas which seemed to offer favorable
prospects of a record animal figuring
that the less affluent the culture, the
better the chance of encountering guar-
ry of notable proportions.

He traveled to an island in the south
seas where the entire population sub-
sists solely by taking in each other's

wash; no luck. He visited a community
in the deep south where wages are so
low that each person can and does cash
his own paycheck; still no success. At
last he tried the legendary hamlet of
Cows Nest, Wisconsin — said to have
been named by a little girl who found a
heap of empty milk bottles at the pres-
ent site of the city hall — and, after
learning that the only food for sale in
the supermarket was chicken feet (and
those, in the gourmet section), he built
his blind, hired native guides, hbeaters
and gun-bearers.and began his long wait.
His personal journals preserved in the
club archives, note that his Greener-
Browning 20-gauge autoloading side-by-
side double-barreled shotgun was fitted
with set triggers and a sighting system
which, somehow, involved Doppler-type
radar, His shells were reloads using the
extremely rare Remington-Winchester
cases, ICC primers 15.5 grains of Char-
treuse Dot, some wad columns purchas-
ed at the auction of stage properties
from a dishanded television series called
Wad's My Line and the portion normally
occupied by shot was packed full of pre-
1964 dimes.

At the time of the shooting, his guide
was a scrutable Oriental named Hoy
Ping Pong and, in Pong's journal we find
the note that Reiser was asleep in the
blind and, in shifting to a more comfort-
ahle position, jostled the triggers and set
off what Mr. Pong terms “an occidental
discharge." The radar sight had locked
on the hapless trophy and was tracking
it so that all came out well except that
three of the dimes never were recovered,
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