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"Which side are you on?
Which side are you on?"
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_1_ighthouse

Hydra COUNEEY. o< seennessssssorasveess.Ted Wnite
The Graham Fan Survey...... iiseees.Dr. Longdog
The Hleronymus Fallonseseasssscevssses lOXTY Carr_
: You Don't Look Like a Graham To Me....Ron Ellik
e Looking, Backward. ..,...........malllng comments

LIGHTHOUSE is published for FAPA, trade, letters of comments, and a few friends (you

too, Jaek Stuart), by 'Pete Graham, : 235 W, 13 st., New York 11, New York.
This' issue is put out for the February, 1961  FAPA - maillng, the 94th, and future is-
sues will likely come out not more than every §ix months. Interior art. this time by . .
Bjo, Rotsler, and Rike; the cover is by Ray Nelson and stencilled by Terry Carr. ' The
other illos were stencilled by the kindly hand of Ted White, whose kindly mimeo was
used to ruyn the issue off: i.e., the Qwertyuiopress.
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I want all of you people to know you're getting a famous fanzine. The rea-
son I'm particularly hipped on letting you know,this is that I only just found it
out myself, and my enthusiasms, while they' may be short-lived, are always extreme.
'Just about three weeks before this FAPA mailing. Ted Whlta, who is a co-editor of
mine on.Void, got a letter from Bob Lichtman. Bob sald "Also, please tell Pete
to put ‘me down for a; copy of Lighthouse.' I: have considerable doubts that a second
issue could ever be. as good as that great-first one, but I'm willing to read it
and see for myself." He went on, Then'I got Ellik's piece for this issue, and in
it you'll find that the first issue, published slightly over two years ago, was
given notoriety by being auctioned off at a LASFS auction, That being the last
event I'd ever predicted for any creation of mine, I was croggled, but, I have

accepted reality. You are reading a famous fanzine, friends. I''just, wanted you
to know. e ; s

I : o

.,There was a: subhead all planned for that contents listing you see above. it
was going to read !'Sorry, no exposes this 1ssue , and was going to be placed at the
top of the page underneath the title.’ hadn't reckoned with Ted White, however,
who had promiSed me an article for tHis issue (not' a little because he. needs some-
thing prlnted to fulfill activity requirements)__ Héread it to ‘me--he really did--
and stood back to perceive my reaction. ' "Well", I said, "It's got zip. It really
does. But..." I paused. "...Ted", I'said, "Ted, it's too strong." He replied,
'You're right, by damn, it is too strong.: But it's in the great tradition ‘of the
magazine.” He said it; I didn't. I frowned, but I finally acceded. "“Butii've got
the title to it", I said. He looked at me. "I think I'1ll call it Hydtra' Country."
He looked at me out of the side of his face and gurgled some Pepsi. "OK")’'he said,
"I know. It's in the great tradition." I allowed as- that was what I had in mind.

The piece Terry sent me is reprinted from his SAPSZine, Ragnarok. Ronel ful-
filled his task admirably, I must say. The only problem 1s that in the article, he
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Report Obscene Postmasters To Your Mailmen
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claims I wrote in 'the firdt 'issue ‘of Lighthouse, that there were "no more than" a
triumvir of homoséxuals fn the LASFS ‘'af the time. To set the record straight in the
best g0551pcolumn_style I ‘'dqudte ‘what X actually wrote: ''...lL noticed only two
obvious-looking homosexuals, but I have since been informed that the particuldr

ones I had in mind were not queer. ' Ron was asked a while ago by Rike if the LASFS

was still queer. 'Well', said Ron Ellik, 'not all, of the LASFS is; homosexual I

yov That st the sunt' of hat ‘I wrote on the subgect I leaye for the readers and Ronel
.o’ follow up the contradiction (if they and he are so;inclined) .:, Maybe:Bob Lichitman

will cleariithe'whole matter up in ‘an artlcle next 1ssue I will be lopkinig forward
to'Ronelﬂsfnext column in® FANAC ; e B s boe £as pin  aelatedt oUH
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You may remember my friend who had the Adventures with the Cat People This
person, who so clearly has a tender heart, was quite moved by the.earthquake in Aga-
dir-last year; so she called up the CARE agency here in New.Yoxk in order to send
food and ¢liothing -to thé hénmeless victims. She was greeted by .the same-flat-"Yeh"
that so-markedly distinguished the Cat People she had dealt with before. She ex-
plained her desire, but the female Brooklyn voice just answered, "We don't send no
Keer peckages to Morocco.' But people are starv1ng there, said. my friend. i You could

see-ithe’ phonefshrdg. We don't send no Keer peckages to Moroceo..f Confused,! my:=
friend hung 'up. 'In the course of her’ 1nvestigation, she . found that, the nature of
CARE packages has changed from the plan's inqeptlon, fewer things areisent,  the
contents have changed and certaln items such as woolens, for example, are excluded
from certain areas. Then an earthquake hit Ch11e My frlend made.thewphone :calll
she got the answer. we don't send no Keer pechages to Ch;ly o My friend's ten~i
der heart: is undergo1ng deterlorat1on iy , Sk S T e L
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0 There are those of- you who ‘are curious Uhy th%re);hould be a FAPAzink| appear-
ing fromime Bix months before my membershlp becomes due, particularly one obi:such:s
size. “Well; you can rémain' burloUS, because I don't know why either. My fanac in
~eneral has increased; I am now a co-editor of Void, with TEW and Greg Benford, and
T have been attending New York Fanoclast meetings recently with a fair degree of
regularity. I would like to put out Lighthouse, for every FAPA mailing and:for
general cireculation aé 'well, but it remains  to be seen, how long my.fannish:enthu+

siasm keeps:up. 'Thfs i'ssue is being, sent to about 40 people outside of FAPAj lett-

ers of comment wilk'be ‘welcomed and used in the next issue. .Needless :to say, so
will material of a fairly fannish nature; no _comic book or sercon articles meed i
apply. ! I'll stieck to the sercon stuff in my malllng comments. Fandom needs' more:!
sheer fannlshness these'days, it 1s, after a%l just a goddam hobby. ", . . 1ufi AL
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WANTED: (I'll pay cash if necessary, but 1'a rather make some other arra—i
a0 N _ngements) A gl e ! oF _ 25 : L h“:é%
z . ' 1 B - (T A ! - * i R
e #10
Void #19 (with the Barrington Bull editorials in it)
T AIl postma;langﬂ 4o FAPA 85 (November,: 1958) ‘and particularly
The Fapal Bull (editorrals from-the Barrington Bull) =~
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Dialogue in F

"It's like being enshrlned Harlan Ellison once said to me, "It_creates Sta=
tus and it ensures Status. They worship 1t."' (20 - :

He was referring to New York's Hydra Club. The Hydra Club is, supposedly, res-
tricted in membership to successful science fiction pros. Here come the gods to sup
and exchange shop- talk. No runny-nosed fans to'clutter the place up with:'their ado-
lescent adoration; strictly a meeting- place for seasoned- pros to make it off. by
themselves for restive conversation. FRT <y SER

This is a sample of typical dialogue from the first meeting I attended (due to
the fact that I still occasionally go to Hydra Ciub meetlngs, I'm changing. the

.names~-strictly. for self—protectlon) i S NERE (  H

U O R T . i T

. Pro. #1: "Well, Jim, it's sure good to see you here in New York City again."
Pro #2: "It really is good to be here again., We're passing through, you know."
' ’ : R

~ Pro #1: '"Yes. Haha."
Pro #2: "Haha,"

Pro #1: "Read one of your stories in Astounding, Jim. Really 11ked it. You
know, the one about a robot who..." G e £ a5t
: Bt : kil SN 1T 3 i ‘ot o

Pro #2: "Oh, yes! That one. Haha. Well. I read one of your storieés, Clive,
in the very same issue. It was marvelous, the way you made the charac-
terization so vivid. Why, I almost felt I knew that character, Clive."

-t ¢ " ._ L J

Pro #1: '"Haha, thank you, Haha. I really llke tne, ah, vivid way your stor-

ies move, Jim; realry, ah do i i 2T P -
e r i o 3

Pro #2:, "Well, ‘Thank you, Clive. Uhhhm have anything coming up soon?"

Pro #1: "well..."

At which péint I stopped eavesdropping. It certainly is wonderful -the way
pros can dispense with adolescent adoration and talk shop. LR ; A
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But how, you might ask, is it that I ever became able to attend one of these
meetings? 1've never sold a word of science fiction in my life, and my only tcnuous
claim to stfish fame is the fact that I sold two miniscule articles to Eans Santesson



for FU, But I hadn't actually even done that when I attended my first Hydra meeting,

I don't like to puncture the bubble of Status so completely (I'm sure Judy ;err-
i1l will lose all incentive to live) but I accomplished this major feat simply by
being a fan who moved to New York City and was invited by Hans Santesson. That first
meeting (held just before the Detention) I attended out of curiosity (the reason I
tried to attend the meetings of all New York's miriad scattered fangroups at first)
and because at least the Sbaws would also be there for familiar faces.

Protest and Peace

It wag''a fairly typical evening.' A% one point dignified proi Randy Garrett tried
to choke A. J. Budrys with a neck lock from behind. ~A¥yjay.,-:who ihad bheen quietly talk-
ing to me, drink in hand, set his drink down, calmly reached behind him, and flipped
Garrett over his head and onto the carpet. EKneeling with his knee in the small of
‘Garrett's back)’ Ajay ‘dsked quietly, "Are you 'through, Randy?'' Randy avowed that he
was ‘indeed' through for the evenlng, and proved it with a quietly speedy exiit short—
1y thereaTter L L JER R B RO R R A i 3 ) R0 e SO D sl B S o

0 Rl | L Sl i b 30 LB )R ¥ 0 o O oo

You will notice the polish and decorum which was maintained throughout this
episode., If fans (more than -me, I mean): had been. present why,  who knows what might
have happened? Ayjay might have spilt His' dvink. siiocic wious [0

Well, shortly after this meeting I began receiving regular invitations through
the mail 'to ‘attend meetings.: I wasn't gquite surewhy, 'but put it down to Hans' 1li-
king for me. There was certa1n1y no valid reason for my membershlp 1n the Hydra Club.

el NGE a Vi s E RS N e Y H
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Meetings, I found, were simply parties. No business, just a.small :collection
for beer. "Bigolly", I marvelled to myself, "fans could never have accomplished
this!" The primary attraction of these parties, which was indeed the only factor
offsetting their general dullness, was for me the presence of a few people I genui-
nely wanted to ‘see ‘and found it hard te do ‘elsewhere. . This minority congisted in
large part only of Bob and Barbara'Silverberg,rand Ayjay Budrys.  However, Ayjay
can't make it in to New York often on weeknights, and Silverberg, though the Presi-
derit of the club,''very rarely attends ‘meetings. Once in a while someone like Avram
Davidson will show up; and varicdus other kindly-individuals; but.the usual meeting
congi'sts of two or tliree recogrnizable Names, and a’host of parasites who have grown

up around the club.
RIS R ! Ly e dCA gt

I remember one meeting last summer which I attended dressed extremely casually.
This waé Hot mérely a ¢ustom for we .in hot weather; at that time I didn't have that
many clothes. It was a fairly large meeting, peopled mostly by individuals whom I
did not recognize. One of these accosted me in the kitchen as 1 exhumed a Pepsi from
the refrigerator. "Hello tkere', he beamed at me, hand outstretched. I slowly tran-
sferred my Pepsi from my right hand to my left, and took his hand. "I'm Marvin Blah",
said my accoster, whose :name I report as Marvin Blah only because I managed to forget
his real one in the record time of fifteern ideconds. 'Who are you?'-he asked, peering
closely at me. I gave him my name. '"Oh", he said. "You're a writer." I allowed
that I was. "I'm in television", he said., I said that was fine, disengaged my hand
from his--he was still pumplng it--sald that iI would see'him around, and retumned to
the 11v1ngroom. 2RISR i (et Hits 4 <R 75 Chnig
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Big Boy

Within an hour I'd totally forgotten him., Then, while I was in the middle of
an'interesting converstion with Avram, the man I have christened Marvin Blah came up
to me and tugged lightly at my shirt. "Oh, Mr. White.,.could I see you for a mo-
ment?"

. I allowed him to drag me off about two ‘feet. "A group of us are going to be -
having a party uptown next Friday night, and I wondered if you and your wife could
possibly..." You get the pitch. This fellow, nattilly decked out in the latest’ Ivy
League styles, crew cut, all of that, inviting a rather sloppily dressed buy w;th a
beard, a guy who he does not know and has never met before, to a party.

During the weeks which followed (and which also followed our failure to attend
his party) Blah called up an average of once every five days to invite us somewhere
We resolutely refused or ignored him.

" Marvin Blah is only a typical case, For him, anyone who could attend a Hydra
Club meeting as casually as I had, such a person must have Status. Inasmuch as
Marvin sought status, he curried favor to me. It was amusing at first, and then de-
pressing.

. Of course this Status seeking is not restricted to the parasites. A number of
science fiction writers whose names are thoroughly established in- the field still
feel rather insecure--probably with a fair degree of justification., These people
are successes only in our tiny microcosm; in the outside world they are often par-
tial or complete failures. Their home lives are unhappy, their financial stability
is even less so' than mine, jand in "every day life" they may work at menial or pro-
saic jobs such as hash-slinging in a diner. ¢

w iiir! !

Minor Intrusion

These people need: their egos stroked lovingly ‘by others like themselves. The
most flagrant example is Judy Merr111 who ‘has admitted in print, that for years be-
fore she sold her first story she longed to “be a Science Flction erter, because to
her this symbol1zed some. great peak of BelngneSS and''the. Ultimate Status. She has,
to her own satisfactlon achieved this great goal, and now she sneers at those less
fortunate than herself, and allows herself elaborate brusheffs and putdowns for
those beneath her. ©Of course...a few secret doubts may linger... She is a one-
Story author, and she may be now suspect this, as the failure Qf,ner The Tomorrow
People becomes obvious to the world at large. She is also .a pompous posturing fool,
and she ‘knows this tee.: But where does it lead her? Only . to.be this even more; a
Hydra Club meeting isra place for her to hold forth as on a stage, to strut and show
her stuff. Here among her own kind, among those she has acclaimed as Gods, she must
be acknowledged for her Status, if this can be gained nowhereelse. She must snub
those less than herself (by self-estimation) and toady to those still greater than

‘she (but perhaps’ a knife in each of their backs might hasten the process...).

At another meeting last summer, Willy Ley showed up, and as the evenlng wore on
he allowed himself to be plied with drink and to open up and give forth with many
magnificent stories. As any reader of Ley's columns khows, Ley for all his knowledge
is not a lecturer. Ee is a storyteller.
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it was a small meeting and we were all clustered around "Papa Villy”.when the

door opened, and Judy Merrill made her Late Dramatic Entrance. 'Hello, everybody!"
che sereamed. Oooooh. I see by the way you are all clustered around him that Papa
Vll;y must be telling a story. Ooooohhhhh " "and she managed to babble on: until

the: entire party was dlsrupted We split off by ‘twos ‘and threes and .in a remarkably,
short tlme (I said it was a small meeting) there was Willy: Ley, being talked atiby

La Merr111 He got up, excused himself politely, and retired ‘in the direcition of §
the bathroom, = it

U U
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There's one other kind of person at the Hydra meetings: ' fans more or ‘less iiké
myself., I once, for instance, found myself spending an entire meeting talking to
1ng' Then there s Sam Moskow1tz who has 'I suppose by virtue of his biégraphical
articles in prozine print now elevated himself to "pro" 'status.)' Sam usually brings
along Christine. At my first meeting, Christine began telling me:.about 'the Ellingtons

| "Do you know", she asked me, "how much Dick Ellington makes?" I said something
noncommlttal I knew he made in the neighborhood of ' $100 a 'weék, maybe more, as a

draughtsman. Have you seen ‘their apartment? Chris asked insistently, closing in

for the kill. "Why, it's s terrible!" You' knbw they could'afford better.,” Then her

voice grew close and conf1dent1al "But, you see, they'drink all the time...!".
) ‘ | ' “ Tl ya Wt o d (arelf
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The Ellingtons are good friends of ours. Sylvia, who was with me, turned her back
on Christine in disgust. I thought I knew though why Christine has so disliked the
Eliingtons that she's attacked their baby and just about anything else she could
think of about them. I think she resents Dick.

1 -
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_ You see; it is a sad fact that Sam Moskowitz cannot' '#rite. Oh,” I'm sure he is
Ccqu1e of doing what 11ft1e e langulshes upon FAPA all" by himself, but the man
uunnot spell and his grammar is totally lacking. 'I discovered this fori myself ithe
first t1me when 1 used a manuscéript of his ‘from the DIMENSIONS file in STELLAR. K He
quired ‘heavy edlting. His mistakes’ Were hearly as ‘éhildish ias those 0f his semi-
l terate friend, Taurasi the Senior. Sam “at ledst, -should know better.  Well,.at
any“rate, Sam ‘employed Dick’Ellington ‘td '’ type'ﬁis manuseripts'.’ What this:actually
‘meant was that Dick edited ‘them 'into profesSional ‘prose (and for ‘articles; nearly
”anjthlng gramattlcally correct will go, as I'Vve found outithreugh experience), corr-
_ected the .spelling,’ and typed neat manusﬁrlpts.‘”TheSe Moskowitz sold. I dctr't think
.uam begrudged Dick the ‘fact that he neéded 'Him.  “But Christineé sure did. .Here was:
her cleanliving Sam, dependant ‘upon dlrty, bohemlan old D1ck Elllngton.\.lt sure
must have hurt 1) _ - Ead :

: il ¥, made it a pol1cy to 1gnore Christlne since that first contact. It hasn't
beﬁn hard._ i - - ;

} ga b 4 L [ 3 ) ae T
In fact, now that I think of it, I haven!tfattually attended. a Hydrai Club meet-
ing in five months. That hasn't been hard either.

-~tew
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Académ101ans and Deep Thinkers§;fam111ar'W1th ‘the work " of the queau of Applied f
800151 Research will remembar 8:survey' begun ‘four year ago by one of; .our mors:
promising stﬁdent interns, Mr. P.i Scott Graham, under the supervision of the di-
rector of the’ Bureau, Dr. Longdog, P,U.D, Due to numerous inquiries from mem~
bers of faculties which are engaged in research to which this project is highly
germane, and from certain p;eayune direetows of! founuations giving us grants, w2
are releasing the information gathered in the far- reaening and mind- wrenching
] &5 s ¥,k L bl : 3
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THE CRAHAM. . . .
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SECTION 1. The Project '™
e PR < I |
Here we have one of the most remarkable studies done in the ‘Bureau's history.
Before work was even begun, inquiries on progress had come in from institugions.
in far-flung places all over the world—-—Tukfoyuktuk Karachi ‘Wabash---and the
Bureau itself was in a state of excited anticipation. Late in 1956 (or was it
2=rlv in 195772 No matter---that's.:sociology’ ior'&bu) ‘the opinionnaires were

T

mailed out with INNUENDO and Mr. Graham, Participating Research Associate T.



Gene Carr and myself shook hands and waited in anticipatory excitement.

In the course of the next seven months we received eight replies. For lack of
anything else to do (a familiar refrain for you sociologists out there, eh?) we
considered this . a reagonable and sufficient sample for us to work with on our
High Level Research. . After a 1engthy, tedious job ‘0f ‘¢oding the opinionnaires,
getting them punched on cards and remov1ng "all the 1nconsistenc1es (heh heh, and
you boys out there.. know what ‘that means) ‘we were f1na11y ready for the analyt-
ic stage. We consulted w1th several firms "1BM said- no, UNIVAC couldn't handle
it and RAMAC sajd rammit. After some consultation with an encyclopedialin:which
we found that;one hour of computer ‘time was worth approximately: 200,000 manhours
of time we proceeded accordlngly and continued ''the analysisi ! ! It:must be said;
that our hearts go out to the Rockefeller Foundation for their assistance.

SECTION 2. Introduction to the Survey

It will be noted when inspecting the survey results that the sum of the figures
for each question will not always equal the total return. This is because on a
number of questions various respondents did not answer at all or checked both
columns. For the hell of it these answers were left as is,

SECTION 3. The Survey Results

a., marginals

YES NO
4 3 Sometimes I think my mimeo is alive, .
T, O
5 3 My fanzines are usually well-received.
_7_ _1 Peculiar fanzines come to me at times.
2 4 1 have been inspired to a program of life based on duty to the Welcomm-
ittee of the N,F.F.F, which I have sipee earefe{;y followed.
_4 3  Fandom doesn't concern itself:enee%b-eith‘iﬁf, ~ O
5 _§_ Some of the things fhat fans have done haye frigbtenedvme.:1: ;w>an
1 8 My fanac is satisfactofy. = ‘ .: L i ..- i .3;315
4 3 Ioama BNF. 23 j BESEE R TR SEETAD |
5 2 The Post Office has it in for me. r31
7 1 VWhen I go to a strange city, I visit faaaans.c4s
1.

Particularly when they tried te bthrow me off the Liverpool ferry RBy.
Fans are slans, and what I don't understand I accept in Faith rRE,.

2. Not yet 1IJ5.

w
.

But I have it in for the Post Office RBry.

4. I go to & strange city %0 visit fans RBE;.



NO
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Somehow, I don't like George Wetzel.cD)

I m not going to join an APA until I'm ready to quit fandom.
3~ M & S ) F 1)
v 5 T A

Sometimes I think my subzine is too sercon.

-

s A e Vs

I enjoy the poems of; N. G. Wanshorough,
Some pecplethink I'm a Seventh Fandomite.

I ‘do Hot read-ewery article in Horizons every issue.
Y ! Lo R = : i
el & 0 B

People are no damn good.

I think thdt:the passing of.Captain Future from Startling Stories was
the worst thing to happen to fandom since John W. Campbell, Jr. took
over Astounding Stories. oy

' R cl e S . -
2 5 I am in love w1th G M. Caryr.t"3 2 S :
2 5 Dean Grennell is not a good man.
2 6 I think my one-shots turhlbht‘betfer than most.
3 4 Willis isn't so funny. j o IHGH ' B Vi Bein i 4
3 ] For my taste, Wilfried Myers writes pretty well.c/3
4 4 I don't like jazzT"pépﬁlaff"cléssical{ folk, western, or rhythm and
blues music and I will ignore any attempts to change my opinion,
4 2 Wire wheels do not a sports car make. v
4 2 The BNF's don't pay enough attention to us neofans;taﬁ‘fﬁ Bl s
4 4 I have a cosmic mind and;I don't know what to do.t93 TOGEESE L R D
4 2 The Cult doesn't really exist, no matter what they tekl iyou. »iiie
: (e T L et/
2 4 I have vicarious dreams about Gerald C Fltzgerald 20 T A
)[l .J - L -J..A"-‘ l...L"
3 5 I can't seem to dﬁderstand Lee Hoffman s interllneat1ons.
Ly its NRETE " : BEEE S i
T T ¥ Lt RN Lt = fbBes 1 N
B Who s~George”WetzeL? rle o R o LEREE I o | T e
Did. you. know that in 5837 a 1ady swallowé&lan fgell rﬁBrj 7 AN i
. cip i
I8 -'w-;_:) ; .
6. Who is G M Cart? ETJJ \ G it
Merked noy Howevor, I felb sorry for heq,when Tucker pushed her oy ol
1nto the 'pool GABsu::i el R o : oL righy
S i ‘ v .'1}-‘ PO Yl - = . . Preis. ] B,
goroop .j___‘- it im g i 8 o 4 e
Iy \Zav Who gsuwllfr;ed Mye:s ELJD £ by 1'] . LS SE ) SRl o Ly
@ iy 2 - bwza O O p
8. We neofans don't pay enough attentldu'to'themJﬁﬁF‘a FRBq. .‘(9"‘” P
AHOV iR e o TN N 1 o (L T

9. I had one once, but the wheels fell off RBrq.

1. 13

10. Who is Ger®ld €. Fitzgerald Tdy 7

| 2 8 iy W |



YES NO

w
|

Ildon't really know why people dislike Gedfge Wetzel so; after all, he
hasn't done anything ‘to hurt me. . - St AR L,

6 2 My repro is readable if you tryi hard enough. .
) 1 Some day it will probably be shown that Degler was right.
b

Publishing a fanzine ‘isn't just a matter -of buying whatever materials
are handy; you gotta get up off your butt and go looking for the bar-
gains. ' ° SR L IR i T U U SRR Y 8

4 2 There's no use in writing good material for fanzines any more; fhe__
editors_just cut them to death anyhow. RS :

&

S R il

£ v * P N - 4 s . ¥ -
4 4 I 1like to read Muzzy, Alice, and pther fanzines where there' are-lots
of naked women. s D

b. analzsis.
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Eight fans can't agree on a goddam thing.

Appendix 1: Respondents

Initials used in footnotes

Name ;-
g ? R RIR R T T
Ron Bennett ' ' - RB ‘
Gerald A, Steward GAS
Ted Johnstone ST T
Richard Eney . RE =
Rich Brown - ) i ‘1~ RBr
"Linard: France”
Anonymous lisgs oot 1 :

Chester A. Polk (yes, the Very Same Chester A. Polk'Who)
. oy A7 ";'Zil.r. B -',L.L.»'-')i "1 i ¢
Appendix 2: Statement Sent With Original QueStionﬁéire

Dear Faaan:

Because of your potential contribution to fandom in the future and your al-
ready known past contributions, certain of fandom's sponsors are keenly inter-
ested in the normal personality characteristics of the fans of today, the BNF's
of tomorrow. Therefore, this questionnaire has been created for.a select few of
this magazine's readers---the type of fan mentiened---in order to.determine just
what are the personality and interest factors that'are related to the various
decisions that the BNF makes in regard to his fannish career. In return for
your co-operation we shall, on your -request, convey the results of this test to
your Proxyboo, Ltd. representative so that he may help guide you in your future
brilliant, it is hoped, fannish career.

;"7 Thank you,

Pete Graham
for Dr. Longdog, P,U,D.
The Project Director



"I was looking through some old fan-
zines today,!. said Evan Saxton to me,, 'smd
I came across-..a zine published by one of
my old fan-friends. It brought back memo-
ries, by ghed." 1

"How so?" I said.
"well, he was sort of a fabulous fel-
low, you might say. Sometimes he called

himself the Hieronymus Fan.' A

"The Hieronymus Fan?" Pl

"Yes. You see, he was in, sort of: pe-
culiar. c1rcumstances-—an actifan who didn%
have a penny to his name. He couldn it buy
paper, stencils, duplicating equipment or. | !
even a typewriter for himself. Yet he
maintained memberships in two differept; a-
pas for a couple of years, and correspon-
ded with fans and wrote for several ; fan-

. " : s - } ‘-l :
zines. iy gz [PoA T o

"That soundg impossible), without any 1
money at all,' I said. "Did he fregload. .

off other fans?'
-H. )
__~ "No, no, nothing like that. . It.all

“started when Campbell went on his Hierony-
mus Kick--listen, sit down and have a bkeer
and I'l1l tell you &ll about it."

I opened a can of-beer and éettled
comfortably  into a chair. "Tell me all,
I'said.

Well, (said Evan Saxton) like I say, it started with Campbell. Before the Hier-
onymus stuff broke in ASF this fellow was always wanting to be active in fandow, But!
the best he could do was attend an occasional club meetipg. and: sométimes write some=~:i
thing for somebody else's fanzine .on a bOrrowed typewriter But 3 remember the n*ght
he discovered: the Hieronymua theories.:

=yt

Fa Py A o TSy T
He came:dashing into ‘the clubroom, excited ‘as hell. "Look!" he said, waving 2 ¢

copy of ASF around. "Read this!" A few of us raised eyebrows, some of us yawned; tc
tell the truth, we were getting used to fans dashing in hollering about Campbell's
editorials, and we weren't much interested any longer. But he explained the gimmick
to us---about machines that didn't need moving parts, and psi powers and all that,
Seems he'd been doing quite a bit of outside reading too, and correlating his data.
He said he thought there was something in it. We told him to go ahead and try it out



and let us know what happened. But I don't think any of us took him very seriously.
A'eoupiehof'weeks later 1 saw him again. FEe said he had something to show me.

_It S, my new typewrlter , he said. And he brought out the goddamnedest thing

I'd ever seen._ LT was 'just'a'big piecelof cardboard, with a drawing of a typewriter

on ity It had aIl tie Keys bfithe, keyboard,; and all of them labelled, and all the

parts. of, the typer drawﬁ‘1n carefu11y~ « But like I said, it was just a big piece of

cardboard. DRI N E 1 RN PO
o BP0

"It's a Hieronymus typewriter', he said.

i ) 11, be damned 1 said.
OERT o J-\ e C e M X .
" ] fotwe TaRlan N ) i
'ﬁet~heushoW'yoﬁ“ “ He-.sat down« in front of the thing and started typing. He

didn't even roll a pieCe ‘dfvpaperiiinto tha,machlne--—l mean, he couldn' t have, it was

Jjust a goddam piece of cardboard. But as ize typed there was this clatter- clatter,
just like a typewriter,’’rattatattatattatattatattawhappitty datdatdatdat ding! Like
that, And a piece of paper emerged from the cardboard, right where it would have

come out 1f that damn’ thing had ‘been, a real machine. Hi /,, q“g;.@
S e . i p AN

1'11 be damned~; ¥ sa1d.\xJHow(do,you(do it

vl HA ]
Ty ARERILEES L0 PR RN et

Ihere s some mysterlous mutant straap,ln my makeup which makes me different"
he told me:; "I have very strong psi. powers, .so I can make it work.'
00 by By e
! 4 e Lo IR U LS A,
..... T |

Well 1'11 bé dambed”, Tisaidul - LY

LS U 1.5

I've pp11ed for membershlp in FAPA he said. "I can publish now, you see.'

ELAEVIE ailn

I thought ‘abblit tHa®s ‘for Just almoment 'But you don't have a duplicator', I
said. CHG e s

. 34 i 5, i iy gt .

,vlle.buiid ohe' heiédid’.sql'll get some more cardboard.'

] “ S WIS 11D

well, he did get’into FAPA :some t;me later And he did build a mimeograph. You
know, Martin Alger ‘ofice 'putiout 'a FAPAzing, with complete plans for how to build your
own,mimeo for three dollars and seventy-five cents--~of course, you had to have your
own lathe, But this guy didn‘t:woryy about that---he didn't need the lathe. Nor the

$3.75. He got a big! plece of! cardboard“ggd,drew himself a mlmeograph

_ When he offered to show it to me I couldn t resist---1 halfway believed it would
work, before he evbr demohstrated it for me. i After all,,the typer had worked. So he
brought out this ‘cardboard mimeo ::and-set;, 1t before me f ’Look ‘at it closely'', he
said. ""All the ﬂarts arédrawn in, [to scale,.' xl be PR s

~Jll'fiL- n.:..
iy
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0 05y i . lL,"r )1 0.0 i 5
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I did look closely...and there was somethlng m%ssing ; Ilmeaﬂ i besides- metal;,

and rubber for the rollerl and a felt pad and all, His mimed ‘@idn*t have: anyerank..

if i ; :\.' !

How do you eXpect t@ run mhls even.1fu}t;wiii:?6$k?"’f1 sdidu:: !There’s no

crank 3 ilo Ve h R IR, & e R 3 PRTRSCG HEE Lo oy
TN h‘j’),‘f;’.‘: N e T Y Yot F R - Ta iy ) o R P
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It doesn t* need! one' ;::he said.: ;,It s electrlp And he ‘set the countewu_Jﬁb-

bed the place 'oﬁ'the cardboard marked ON—OFF and a11 of''a’ sutlden’ tlie thing-start-

ed to hum,’ and thére was a swish~click, sw1sh—cl1ckh ewish e ick-+~and pageSshegan‘to

pile up right where he'd drawn a paper-tray. J e SPELRELT S e ol Ry O oy

"1'11 be double~damned'', I said.



I picked up one of the run-off pages and read through it. It was a page of mail-
ing comments, and they were duplicated as well as most any fanzine I've ever seen.
Oh, nothing spectacular and Boggs-like---1I guess even psi powers have their limita-
tions-—-but a pretty good job of mimeography all the same.

"Did you type these stencils on, ah, your own typewriter?" I asked.
"What stencils?’ he said. I let that pass.

"I'm going to finish up the zine tonight', he told me. "Why don't you stay and
keep me company while I type?" : ' '

Ghod help me, I stayed. I watched him sit down with the mailing next to him and
type mailing comments. He'd pick up a zine and flip through the pages, waving a dow-
sing rod over them. When the rod dipped he'd stop and read that section, then type
out a comment or two.

"What in the name. of all that's_holy' are you doing with that damned dowsing
rod?™ -1 shouted all of a sudden. I1'1l1 admit it, my nerves were getting a bit shot
by that time.

But he wasn't offended. He just looked at me calmly and said, "I'm looking for
hooks for comment. I don't like to use checkmarks, you know--it messes up the zines.
So I've adapted another psionic principle."

"You and your goddam mysterious mutant strain", I muttered.

Well, 1I spent that whole evening watching him first type his mailing comments,
ther run them off on that fantastic thing he called a mimeograph. When he'd finished
he talked me into helping him assemble the zine.

We were just finishing up and stapling the last copies--I don't have to tell you
what kind of stapler he had, do I?--when it occurred to me to ask him why he didn't
make himself an automatic assembler.

"Well, I tried it", he told me, ‘'"but it was just too complicated. 1 couldn't
figure out how all the parts worked, and I just got a big mess when I tried the thing
out. So I burned it."

I told him that was the first sensible thing he'd said all evening---which, come
to think of it, just shows how far gone I was by that time.

Anyhow, he put out another fanzine or two during the following months, but even-
tually, as with so many fans, he gafiated. I guess even psi powers are no guarantee
azainst the scourge of gafia. He just sort of faded off the scene, and the rest of
us 1in the local group tried to cover up as best we could. And I guess that's the
whole story, actually.

Evan . Saxton sat back in his chair (he'd been leaning forward intently dufing his
monologue) and sighed. I opened a can of beer and handed it to him to cool his over-
worked throat.

"That's quite a story", I said. "But even granting that it's true, it still
puzzles ms, "

"puzzles you?" he said, smacking his lips after a long swallow of beer. "Why's



B AR G 23 T & E U6 2 P (5 K2 RS {2 SR == CONTIL CEG LRSS mitE T il

o R 19 & LB R Jop b g
that?" AT v DEn Y

1" - .L‘U'}lr. . N il s L 4 it Vool Py § L o, i o T LTS i |

Weli, T don't know', I said. 'But you said something about Erying[%O cover
up' when he gafiated. And frankly, Evan, I've never heard of this guy anyhow--you
must have done a mightly good job of 'covering up' Who was "he, anyhow?" g

..-"-.".-'. ..'-f.;_ .'r.:'-'.- r'" s . . ) "' 3 2 iy
"Oh, you've probably heard of him , Evan said. I told you he was the H1erony-
mus fan---Carl Brandon."
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Nuts to Europe--Ellik for TAFF i

If Sociclopists Had-Written the Novel: ' (I found these at work on .a bulletin board;

1oy Pa0D wl Wit ot . ssbihsd boo < s the (gwo ‘best.ones are left for you to answer)

Severe International Tensions and Cross-National Reintegration (War and Peace)

:1lie Gerantology 'of 'the SingleMale in a Marine Enviranment.. (0ld Man; and the Sea)

Two Metropolitan Areas: A Comparative Case-Analysis (Tale of Two Cities):.
Leadership Under Stress in the New England Fishing Industry (Captains Courageous)
Dostoevsky's ‘Deviant:- Behavior and Sangtions;i €. os i

Anticipatory Socialization Toward Royalty (The Man Who Would Be Klng)

Recent Developments in Balkan Penology (The Prisoner of Zenda)

Effects of Decreasing Illumination on Artistic Output (The Light That Failed)
Task Orientation in the 19th Century Whaling Industry ( ... )
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Another Saga 1n.a Contlmumng Sar:es on
The Berkeley Mythos irre 3 I

'other,day,

' And when I read

off a root beer together.

‘weather this way,

I got a letter from Pete Graham the
full of camaraderie and good
cheer, back-slapping and' all 1like that.

the appeal ‘for materlal
I looked: up at a wall-size map 'of the Us
I have, at the black pin sticking in New
York City, and I laughed - this’ scornful_
laugh. As one Berkeley fan to another
(that's why there's a black pin _there,
to mark  .an itinerant Berkeleyan), Pete

.. wvanted me to write a'something for' him--

but the letter iopened and closed wrong..
It apened with 'Always one fo thinkK ‘&~
head--my. outstanding trait, you may well

" and it closed with "Some

remember,..."
day 1'11 see you again and we'll pOllSh

Wrong, Pete Graham. Wrong ‘on two
counts: You should.know 1'd never let
you near my root beer; and your out-
standing trait is not forethought but a
Negatlve Attitude.. § 3 L
The fizstypime I -Bow-"Peter Scott
Graham after my move to Berkeley was
when he knocked -on'my door’ and asked if
he could take a bath. - -We'd met before,'
several times---but this ' was'my welcome
to Berkeley. He ‘had just returned from
New York.in his Volkswagen, the one “that
had rolled. Don't tell me you can't
roll a VW=-I know it.' It had though

Tt (3

The next time aiitrip- brought us to-':ﬁ
td Los
Angeles, over Easter vacation, 1958, when =~
‘first’ became"

gether, ;, it was, the famous drive
Pete,shnegatlve attitude
noticeable. It grew: out ‘of little
things, 1like driving rain and pol1cemen.

. We left Berkeley for LA in'Pdte's
Jaguar (this was after he'd sold the VW)

in gne of the worst downpours in the
history of California. We argued over
. whether to go by the coast: route or ‘in=-
land. 'E11ik, he told me, “If we'go by
‘the inland . route, ithese S5torms and
__floods will make  driving ° impodssible.
"'We d better.go by: 101.'-' ed gt )
o L i l) ol '
"' "Nonsense", I countered. '"With the

101 will be innaviga-



pble because of high winds and rain, 99 will be calmer, at least.’
"iIf we go inland,' he muttered, ''I bet it doesn't stop raining from Barr-
ington Hall to your place in Long Beach." But we went inland.

We took off Wedne'sday nlght'in the Jag, which was falling apart and needed

va-major overhaul®‘badly.' ''ITt was ralning when we left, and we ripped along the

. Eastshore Freewdy in inches of water and driving wind; we topped a small mountain
! east' of Oakland|'‘and’ sped downhlll to find ourselves in a veritable lake at sixty
‘miles an hour. Pete slammed 'on his brakes just as we threw up a wall of water
and narrowly missed a sheriff's car; as we slowed, the sheriff turned on his
blinker, a ilocal cop’ appéared from nowhere, and Pete grumbled his way through a
ticket. We went on.. &
5 Pete did all the driving, because his insurance didn't cover Terry Carr or
‘me, The two of us carried on a jolly conversation while he maneuvred his way to
Eighway 99, and down it, in rain grumbling all the way. Ge didn't seem to want
~80 join the banter. ' We stbpped'at'Cy 5 in Bakersfield--an old Berkeley tradi-
tion--and headed for the ‘Ridge Route and the Grapevine as a new day dawned,
‘raining. O e

Pete was mad even’ then, because the windshield wiper on the driver's side
was working erratically, and the rain showed no signs of letting up, We ploughed
1ip the mountain on wet roads; with snow on either side. As we reached the crest,
Pete's wiper fell off. i Tiieis

We all leaped from thé car as he pulled over, and ran back to where the
wiper had fallen. We-'hésitated in the rain, hoping for a break in traffic, and
finally Pete made a dash for the wiper while Terry and I watched, aghast at his
bravery. “We ran'badk*to'the car, ‘with Pete grumbling.

he tried driving without turning on his wipers, but that wouldn't work. He
grew angrier, and angrier, because it was getting later, and wetter. Finally he
opened the small front window on his side, and stuck his arm out; holding the
broken wiper-blade, he bent 'His arm around and drove slowly and cautiously,
sweeping the water from his windshield as best he could.

He ‘drove the fifty miles to Long Beach, to my home on Pomona Avenue, wiping
his windshield with his left arm; it was a magnificent epic in self-restraint,
because He only ‘swore ‘in two languages. When we pulled up in front of my place
late ‘Thursday morﬁing,”ali he said to me was, "I was wrong. There was a whole
hour in San Fernando when it didn' t rain.” I think the image of Pete Graham
scowling into a muddy sky through a badly-w1ped window, his arm working furiously,
will live in my memory forever._'

"pete', I gasped, as we shed our wet jackets on the porch, "you have a neg-
ative attitude.!'! 1If it were possible to get angrier, he got angrier.
: o e e NS ¥ i) :

& PR : kR RLY Frait s *
X That trip inspired the first iseue_of this fanzine, published for the 83rd
FAPA 'mailing; that was the mailing when we hit our collective and individual
strides-as Publishlnthiants, and had ninety-eight pounds of fanzines in the
mafiling, ' some two’ hundred pages out of six hundred total. That first nghthouse
was mainly about our- trip, and Pete's ¢ontribution to it was a. daring, ripsnortlrv
expose of Los Angeles fandom (LASFS in particular); billed that way,  that first
issue recently sold for 95¢ on open auction at a LASFS meeting.

Under the byline of "Peter G. Scott" Pete tore apart the pseudonymity of



several Lozangelenos, notably George W. Fields and Ted Johnstone, neither of whom
uses his real name in fandom. Al$o therein; 'He reassured readers ‘that'no more
than three LASFS menbers wére queer as far 'as he could see.’ I doubt le calls
this thinking ahead--his name was mud in LA after that, a perfect 'topper 'to his"
even worse reputation in the DC area after his article "Clayfeet Country" in
Innuendo #7 : 4 . : S i
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But the real Pete Graham, the subtle, patient ingenious, scathing Pete

Grahdm we all know and’ 1ove and wouldn't trust néar’our root beer, 'didn't come
into his own until- August of tha't year. - We were both at'a ‘small party ‘at the
home of Joe and Robérta Gibson oné day just Before the ‘SolaCon, and Terry Carr
and Rog and Honey Graham were there, tog, A 1u11 came into the conversation, and
Roger' Graham tWrnéd 'to 'Péter Graham'and said: "You don"t look like a{G%aham. |

E ! [ S o )

Pete snapped upright as if shot. ]

T! Rkt YR ' ol e R
Startled he hesitated and asked back Whatldo you mean,.I don't 1ook like

a ‘Graham?" ' A Lol g 1 -

) i B ales grpe Gl en el L &0 it BoYuer

~Rog dropped some cigarette ash on the Gibsons' carpet and began talking and
waving his hands. " ‘He had obvioudly been watching Pete for some time and storlng
up what then came forth.

"I've been a Graham all my life," ‘he sdid, "and all’'my immeédiate relatives
are Grahams. We're all big and heavy, pale-skinned and ugly. We all look alike,
and every Graham I've ever seen ‘Iooks just like mef” Te paused for dramatic
effect, and Honey Graham who is maybe five feet tall and dark-complexioned

nodded agreement. R iny ‘ _ ‘

E 0
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"His sister looks Just like him', she said. We all looked quizzically at
Rog, and raised an eyebrow Honey nodded emphatically, and Rog continued

e BLaEs i —

"1 was'fn'a“raiITOad station once, 'in Chicago. T spotted this woman, -
standing By a door in ‘a ‘big ‘coat, waiting for somebody, and'l told myself ‘I 'had
found another one. You can imagine how I felt-=" we a1l thought about ‘how ‘we"
would have felt "--but I walked right up to her, smiled so she could see I was
friendly, and told 'her her name was Graham.. e ' 7 AR

TR oo o Je [0 P

""She was startled, but said her name was MacDonald and her maiden name was

Graham. She wanted to know how I knew, and I grinned even broader--"" he illus-
trated with the internationally known Rog Phillips Graham grin "--and told her
my name was Graham, and I could always tell another one. 1 walked off smiling,
and as I Tooked back she was still giving me a queer 1look, 1ike she couldn‘t

understand how I knew, When the man she was waiting for her came, she told him
all about it, and he stared at me for a minute, and then took her away. e

sipped at his drink. o

At thie point, Pete tried_to eay_something, ﬁut:he didn't have time.

"But ybﬁ', Rog continued, pointing at Pete with His cigarette, "you don't
look like a Graham. I've been noticing you ever “since I met you; I was looking
at you tonight, and I can't believe that you are a Graham."

"well'’, Pete began. But Rog. went off dgain into another story about how you
could always tell a Graham. Pete kept trying to ‘edge in a word or two, but Rog'
is sort of a forceful story-teller, you see. Finally Pete leaned back in his
chair and said very loudly, "All right! I'm not a Graham.'



erybody looked at h1m inqu151t1vely, because he'd been a ‘Graham as long ,.
as we d known h1m. _Fven Terry was puzzled, and he's known pete longer ;than .
anyone ‘else there.

"My name is Graham', he said. "But my father's real name was Seyffert. Then
my mother married someone named Greenberg who couldn't get a Jjob because he was
Jewish and he, changed. his.name to Graham, I was very young then,;and it was the

only last namejl really lnew. I've kept it ever 51nce.f (s i B

"I knew 1tw, Rog beamed triumphantly, dropping more ashes on the carpet
"I knew 1t. You can :always tell a Graham, You just don't look like a Graham 2
he ‘said, over and ever again. ‘He told afiother story about a time when he had
spotted a Graham two city blocks away, while he (Rog) was dead drunk., At least
I think that's how the story went--I wasn®t listening, because I was watchlng
Pete out of the corner of my eye. A

He was Just sittlng there, fuming qu1et1y. Ile was scowling, and this meant
anything could happen. He waited while Rog told another story or two, and the
subject changed Rog was finishing up the story about the inexperlenced tomcat,
I thlnk when Pete reached over and ‘tapped him on the knee. o

Rog stopped and looked at him., Pete met his gaze sternly{ and said very
decisively, "You don't look like a Seyifert ] .

LY a0 : o d T vpirteeg) it
hﬁuh? exclaimed Rog-Graham, startled;- "What--what do you mean?’ ... i
Lo || ke LEa : | i ; _
e mean, you Just don't look like a Seyffert I1've been watching you all
night, and I just can't believe you 're a Seyffert." He looked around at all of
us, who were controlling laughter with difficulty. "I can tell one a mile off"

he said, because I've been spatting ' them all'my life.

"I was in a train station near'San Rafael once, and 1 saw th1s little old-y
man dr1v1ng a 1932 Snit glong the! tracks, rubbing his nose. 1 ranup to him and
told him he was a Seyffert and he turned and r4n.' Rog was starlng in fascina- ;
tlon all this time, speechless.; "I can spot them every time', Pete continuedy

"and you Just don't look like a Seyffert.. ‘

Rog never did recover.from: that, and to this day he quivers when somebody
tells him he doesn't look like a Seyffert.’ ap ) 1

==rde

(From Max Eastman's Portrait. of a.Youth5=w~biography of Leon Trotsﬁyfi”

"By, the time that yow might have learned ‘to make letters with a pen,
Trotsky had lost interest in the letters "and was making a pen., At the
age of elght he was printing with his pen- a’ little magazine--although
this with the help of a cousin two years older, a great artlst who
maoe the cover de51gnq ritie 994

Good grlef I can see it nowA Burblings c/w Pravda, vol. s, No;'l, Fi?st fasuew;h

Whole Number One. Not a Reprint.
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FANTASY AMATEURE : Bradley, Cut of curicsity I checked the last two and a' half
}.' ok e years and found that only, three FAPAns have' resorted to'‘the
petition; one of them unsuccessful iy In malling 83 Nancy Share failed to gef e--
. nough signatures, but since then we've been fortunate in retalnlng Sally Kidd
_and Elmer Perdue that way. It's interesting to note, too, that Nancy Just en-
tered the organization again, showing that at this point in time our new members
have been in fandom a minimum of three years. ## The mailing was sent from Te-
xas on Wednesday and reached me on Monday; fast enough, I think; certainly bet-
. ter than the coast-to-coast service I was used to up until I moved East. ## Let
me make clear again that I didn't vote only because someone else at that FAPAcon
got my copy .of. the FA with ballot and ‘held it unt11 well past the deadline. #H
I would say 1 re~d the entire constitution at least two or three _times a year

Doesn't everyone? ‘
_DIFFERENTE Moskoﬁitz, I have some doubts about the e11g1b111ty ‘of this stuff.
i) " . Six pages,. of course, I assume are reprlntsl of pages sent out Wwith
SF Times; of the fesf all but three pages---cover, first and Chris' page---are
reviews by authors who were originally paid for their work on the assumption it
was going to go into a prozine (SF+), thus conflicting with the amateur status
of the organization as specified in the constitution preamble. I wouldn't raise
a fuss myself due to my past tenuous status and the ambiguity of the question of
amateur status, but if someone else wants to push it I1I'1l1 join'them. ## Chris
Moskowitz uses the last page to say she doesn't like the '"gossip column” nature
of FAPAzines, nor the humor, nor our feuds, but she can go to hell., "Have all
of you lost your ability to create some individual writings?" No; where's your
sample? You've been around two years (you say in the first paragraph) and I
don't see a god damned thing more than a page long by either of you in this is-
sue,of Different,.



LARK: Danner; Methylene blue may or may not be used as medicine, I don't know;

but in my high school days it was used in powder form on food to make the
victim piss blue. Usually, suitable stories were fed to the victim for a couple
of days beforehand about the sad, fatal diseases occasionally contracted which
had that particular symptom. There was a rumor that such urine would stain the
porcelain of a toilet, but I find that hard to believe, Can anything stain por-
celain?

RICHARD E NIXON, MAN OF DESTINY: Silverberg; Rockefeller said Richard D, didn't
he? ## Come again, please.

SERCON'S BANE: F.M. Busby; Michelob beer, that you got in Chicago, is excellent

draft beer, yes. 1 haven't seen it elsewhere, but it's about
the best I've ever had. ## It's true Art Rapp ''doesn't say much without a load
on", and it's a pity he didn't load up while you were there. He's one of my ve-
ry pleasant SFCon memories, sitting on the floor telling stories of the Michifen
and how they cut up the hecto jelly, laughing and screaming. ## 'Somebody down
there in faroof exotic LA" ought to explain to you that the reason LA is so exo-
tic is because it is so distant; they've been trying to get rid of the faroof
for years but people still burn in daylight bours. ## I have "breathless re-
port" noted at the end of your con-report, It was, though enjoyable, but I
think your theory is correct. Next time do mailing comments.

MELANGE : Trimbles; EdCo's piece is fun. The last time I was approached by a
drunken married woman in a bar I was 13,
3 WL S Lie JanE AR sril L igil

HORIZONS Warner, When were six issues pub11SEea"‘outslde of FAPA?-- -## -"1t
_______________ might_be nice 1f....a11 those on trial ‘'woré some klnd of uniform in
court to prevent good or bad cloth1ng from meaning “something." -  What-about a
good white paint, for, Negroes? (Or what the hell—-—black paint for whites?) I
think: some, more farreachlng court reforms are more in order' than' that idea. ' ##
"Once (politici@ns) get the off1ce, the good ones get' nearly as bad as the worst
ones ., ;‘Gee..mSpmethlng Probably Causes It. ##  You're going at ‘the guestion in
-reverse; the right to possess guns is hooked up with ‘freedom. - I think. it is
true, as, you say, . that Cubans have guns, and I am not happy with ithe Cuban go-
vernment,. But guns are only necessary, not sufficient. A gunless population
will not be a free ocne. ## For the purpose "'of street-cleaning many streets in
New York City allow parking on one side Tue-~Thu-Sat and the other Mon-Wed-Fri,
and either side Sunday. ## Wnat’ more could fandom ask '‘“than that one of its
best, popular, most conscientious and respon51b1e writers ' 'should take.up a his-
tory of fandom. I_really look forward to this, ' particularly the outstanding
idea of the LP record. ## You've brightened my day, Harry Warner. I.didn%
notice when I first read the piece on record discount houses that there was-none
named Dietrich Fischer, but when I ran across D1etrich Fischer~-Dieskau the other
day in a record store I chortled loudly and left, '“as'1 couldn't 'look!'any more.

You.brightened my, day, Harry Warner : i

; : ' : Ul i i e (i
VANDY: : Coulsons, Robert first.”' '"Anyone who thinks liquor'tastes badiand stiil
drinks it is.,.a victim of 2 'mild mental disorder<! " I'agree;:1 am neu-
rotic. So are most people. ## 1f someone stalls right/in’'front of you and:you
have to stop you shouldn t follow so’ closely, even 'in 'the snow, . Particularly in
the snow, as, a matter of fact. ##~ Garth P. Coogan sells Heroes in the vi-
llage=which are huge, or at least big: 10" roll, salami, bologni, mustard;i let-
tuce, onions, provolone cheese. Yesterday I discovered the price went froms 45¢
to 55¢ which makes this comment out of date, 'since I was commenting thatiicheap
S [ Vit B : ' b 1



sandwiches could be got here. as well:.as in'your:italian place. ## Surely you -
are not serious about the most efficacious  means ef changing: another person's
mind. .. X choose for.argument, not "bribery.op:brainwashing." You can't be:se-
rious.:iNO..  Lie o con swpnd Foa ol b 8@ B "
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TARGET: =;FAPA& Bney,JNancy s con—report started out terribly, and I have diff-
1. wowe ieulty swallowing her goshwow style, but I still ended up .read- '
ing a good deal ef it. It!s.a different viewpoint, anyhow. ## She says "zorch',
How did .this term spread; and more, how.did it live? Far as I know it originated
with Red :Blanchard on his show in;San Fran .7 or '8 years ago, and died with it.
For that. matter, vhat Ever Happened to RedBlanchard? ..## I frankly doubt that
"millions of {Americans sleep sweeter 'now they know Chessman -is frying in thell,
The whele fracas was:just another .event te most people;  the lack of feeling one: s
way .or, the other, as a.matter of fact, is an indication of the tremendous malai-
se affecting Americans these years. .## If, as you say, when prisoners are igiv-.i:
en work to suppoxt their upkeep, free workers start to gripe, that could onlyrbei:
because prisoners.are depriving free .workers of jobs,  and what sort of society:.s
is it that does that? _ Besides; I've never heard of any such outcry though Itve
heard of many prisons.that:'have farms, cotton mills, and ithe‘like.i-Have you?.:
et I . bel QT E Smiba ) BV, TP NG i )
et S RIS L HLa E T D [ i ] sl ! {
A FANZINE FOR JIM: CAUGHRAN Evans; @2 y3 x9 y5 %6 . ¢8 x6:04. y2 x6 ¢3 y8 y.38
¥e ity £ i . { { o 7 ” .
LAUNDRY-MARK: . Hevelin; ;‘L.find it hard to believe that your historifying is for
.+ real--Ted White moved in 1946? Was it any less.catastrophic than
when he did it.in 195872 . And who was Boobjg,g? Wetzel was around 'that early, I
suppose, but I was surprised: to hear of Theodore,  the monologist .who's been
playing the Village lately (midnight show on Friday only).: Has he always been
around qr.isthis a wevival? . ##.. This chatter:going on = for mailings now about
how some FAPAns can stand second-hand smoke but not directly-inhaled cigarette
smoke prompts me to wonder when lung-tipped c1garettes will start coming out;
clearly it's the ultimate filter. R ey B ¢ ¥ 7 %1 P i U

PAPER TRAPEZE: ; Bradley; :¥Yes; some people like kids=-me. ##  You touch lightly

5 . ey on what - I've. seen many fans walk all'over where you make a fuzzy
dichotomy between "intellectuals" and "the lower classes'. ' Where:l've been see-
ing the distortion is in a discussion which, says that because all the poor peo- -
ple are having more children than the rich (read: intellectual)  people, the hu-
man race's collective IQ is going to hell, so we intellectuals ought to breed -
more. Educating the great unwashed 'seems ito be incompatible with intellectual-
ism,: I note. ## You've right; there's a hell of a lot iof things I'd do foria ¢
hundred grand. Fortunately for my peace: of mind it's an academic question.i:

1

PHLOTSAM: Economou; Is John Berry a button~collector like I'm a button-collect-
or? By which I mean does he collect pin-buttons or shirt-buttons?
The former is, my particular maniaj--my field of concentration : is radicalism, '‘as .
you might guess, . I've not determined yet. whether: to.concentrate only on buttons
of affairs I get ppersonally involved with or just all keftish buttons in generalk «
Ed Cex is'a. delightful writer. Every couple of iyears I rediscover him, #F Lo
like that---""Ego-boorboo'. ##  Oh, heres itiis; ‘it's youi. Read my comments:tos:i
Marion: Bradley . about =desirable gene- reproduction. ' ## .My mundane neighbors
gawp at my bookecase, ‘tob; maybe that's because along with my:dictionary, Picasso i
biography and Fancyclopedia are my;copies of Revolution Betrayed and First Five
Years of. the Comintern. ## Watch®dity :you're doing to the Jew what many people
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do to'the Negro, ‘and with:the:Negro it's called "crow-jim''. Jews are a sub-cul-
ture,.and 50, are Negroes...” Both have_ distinct cultural attributes "~ which do set

them apart as a group from ' ather, groups (they are not at all 51m11ar to’' each G Hoses

ther, let me make clear). Chances are that I would not have too much difficulty

singling out people who have had a Jewish background from a group 4f ° Tivreally..; .
tried-hard; I'm helped by having lived in New York for a while, though, -‘## .If., .

Jews: and Cath011CS telling: "their" jokes disturbs you but Irish do not, it must
be you...not thém. They are not necessarily being "ostentatiously Jew1sh" The
funniestPJew1sh_Jokes I know: I heard from Jews; likewise Negro Jokes tare much:
funnier, when Negroes tell them (at, least they know what they re’ talking about) .
## I don' t think ‘that was the UN building on the first- FAPA envelope that,; Mc-
Pha11 reproduced The drawing seemed to be roughly in scale--—I recognized ithe
Empire. State and Chrysler buildings in ‘the right places——-so I suspecﬁ it'sojust
another large downtown building; it. certainly wasn't in the right place* ‘forithe~
UN. ## What 1 meant ' to get;across in "Jazz On" aSummer's Night" “was ikat.an '
awful lot of people 1like stuff simply because it is supposed to be good. '‘Since
it was @ vignette and not an article I overstated my: case., I know that there
are ‘many, beatniks, "peatniks'', radicals, ‘white-collar and working class types.
who are Just as snobbish in their own way, nobody s perfect. ## I'm not par-
ticularly anti-TV; - 1'd like to have one. I think! :I'd watch it about 5 ‘or..6
hours a week when special news summaries and certain plays come on. “Hete''iniNew
York we're fortunate, of course, in having a fair amount of the 1atter’ being:
broadcast by loeal stations; out in the sticks, I admit, it wouldn't be so good.

## Yes, MAD by Dick Ryan and Lippincott was a fine fanzine. What Ever L. appened
to Dick Lippincott? ## Why do women keep their age a secret? Why ‘does' it mat-
ter for me to know that you are 30, 45 or 607 ## 1 can't sympathize much with
DAG's playing cop against those kids., If ‘he 'says he never had signs_in his bed-
room If11 bet it's only because the moment was never propitious or'his parents
too watchful., "#%’ That stuff about the woman and the boys who found her "pros-
tate on the sidewalk'. reminds me of good old DUCKSPEAK (What Ever Pappéned To..)
and . it s famous.llne, She slipped and fell prostitute on the hardwood floor."
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ILL-ADVISED PORTFOLIO: FHarness; Well, 'OR," They're nice, though.

ulCE'AGEE 'Shaws, Didn't the Jehovah's Witnesses congregate out in Yankee Stadi-

um in the last:couple of years? I'"mnot sure they've stopped meeting.
## Another TV snob...e'mon, wouldn't you- keep~it if 'someone gave it 'to you? ##
$1.80 per movie° Good grief, you do go to the -uptown shows, don't you...you can
go for 99¢ to $1.15 if you wait a month ## 'I-think there is something to this
business of the number of lines on the brain indicating quantity of intelligence
though not the way you have it, The linés areactually folds in the surface of
the brain, and the way I get it the more surface:.area (and the more folds; the
more surface) ‘the more intelligence, 1t s pretty.much a constant from birth, tho,
Anyone know for sure? ## You're right, = Shahnakhiroglu was at the SFCon, plea-
-sant_type.
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.pﬁALUD: “Eliror Busby, Radical women---and men==-are similar in characteristics

that you like about fannish women, .that is in lack of taboos on subjects
for discussion. I don't understand on' the'‘other hand, :why you ‘dontt feel:: you
could tell someone=--a close friend of tourse---how,eften you and your husband
had intercourse. ./ The only thing 'I might not. discuss,{would be who my :partner
.was (if it could be: embarassing--I m not married) or, how she was. Onceor twice
by telephone I've interrupted some friends’ ofimine. mak;ng love. ~ilave you ever
talked on the phone .afiter screwing? # T always notice what women wear, and I
like to compliment i# one ;is deserved. I don_t,have the guts usually -to say

b o
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something is awful, though, sp one evening recently I nad to put qp with a pass-
ion purple dress. ##  One. reason the British health service has a shortage of

time and space (if it does, you said it) is that it is "treating so many; pgople.-

You're absolutely right, the American health "service' is not about to have that
particular problem. ## OK, OK, I've been convinced on Eichmann. He should not
be killed. I note Israel is building a bullet-proof witness stand for him, ##
1 agree; I am a Berkeley-type fan. Thanks. And thanks for saying I should stay
in even if I only hit the minimum requirements. So should you (no matter how
much you put in the mailings). ## You've attended nine different churches, but
no synagogue. I would have assumed  that the Jewish population in the Northwest
is nil, and “this seems to prove it. ## On :the contrary T ‘think to be a Unitarian

——— 2 _..._-._.__._--——_---_..—_——_——.._-_..—_-—___._—_.....---_-.——-_.--_..._.-_—___———_——

Paul Goldfarb, Giant of the Lumberjacks, and his Great' "O0x Bubi

_-___-_-_-_--__-_______________-_______-_,-___-__u___-_______bL-_---__-______-_,

you do have to beliee ' in some kind of God, but it could be. a three-personed

form, ## 1 know" Laney thought about having himself sterlllzed (cf. Storﬁy Pe-f
trel, Warner's article), but did he actually do it? - ##~ The right to buy wea-i

pons is the right to-be free ~ would make a fine revolutlonary socialist slogan.
I wonder 1f G.M. Carr has, ever had any doubts about van’ Vogt s 1oya1fy.

S-F TIMES DAILY: Taurasi; It's so terribly sercon; but I have to admit that I

was interested enough © 'to-read. itrthrough: 'For having pub-
lished this ‘for so many years it's. surprisingly'mlliterate. i The day Sam
Moskowitz is the "outstanding fan of the year" in my book is far off., #nd call-
ing the E. E. Evans citation the "Big heart Award" is just too much., I know

somebody who s sp1nn1ng in his grave, and it isn't E 1B Evans.
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LEE HOFFMAN PREsE_Ryarlef'iss'qu_ Hoffman; You made & heavier axle for your go-.

i kart, and on the:bearings you put adaptor adap—
tors. 'Are’those thing things or adaptor things? ## Fun. - “Do’ it again. "
b 0_"'1_ E ., - T y " f
0 : : e T" i o v
FOTHPATLAW ¢ Versins; Delightful little p1ece. At ilrst glance I thought ecch
° +i'more fan fiction., But now I thinkit's, you 11 pardon the express-
ion, cute. T like your fillers., ; : E

j.: o =D

KLEIN BOTTLE:" Carrs;'Ah' ~my favorite FAPAzine; ##.. The ATom cover has every-:

thing, I note, including the, kitchen sink, He's washing stardust]

off the screeh mebbe? ## You do, Terry Carr; you have Impeccable Color Taste,
## "I1f Burbee Had Tried To Put It On the Market: In .1927" is a delightfully Bur-
bee-esque title; who put it on?  ## VWhat. did the UofC 'Bindery have to do ‘with

KB? The gold lettering? ## Tactically, I would rather not argue_for abolish—_

ment of’ capltal punlshment from the point of wview of, : fior &xample,"’ the gu1lt or
innocence of Caryl Chessman. One result. of this is my:lignorance dbout the conc-
rete facts” in‘hls case, and I was glad to see a resume ‘of ‘them' here.' N1ce job,

even if -it ‘'was rushed, and I .agree;,; things don't look ' altogethér kosher. Ifl
someone €lse 1s guilty of the .crimes Chessman was murdered for T will be deligh-f

ted the day hHe is caught I have a feeling capital punishment “in california

won't last very long after that. s 1 remember seeing Rotsler 5. breast-tweak— -

ing anecdote some-years-ago im much. shorter, and better; form. But Rotsler as a
whole was better this time than last., ## 1 can remember three out of those 18
last lines, but only one of the titles comes to mind--Born of Man and Woman. It
seems I ought to know the Sevagram- one,w‘but Idon't. — ~## what's w1th thlS The
Very Same Joe Kschnutz Who bit? I smell an anecdote. ## Does "adult" mean
"sexy" in terms of yeading? I told you, I could tell you wrote that 'story yea¥s

ago. And no, your styie of past years was much jnferior to today's., ## Good"



grief-——those guns of your father's. were "always loaded’? I remember the many

t1mes, when I was a high school ROTIC redhot, that I'was playing around doing va-

rious "fancy drill" routines with one of those rifles. There's one particular

Queen Anne drill thdt involved twirling the rifle by the‘trigger-guard en your
finger....why do I still have my big toe? ## There's a Chas., Addams ‘quality to.:

your writing of the toy cars on the hillside in your  childhood, I saw some past

Klein Bottles the other day and figured out this is the third time you've writ-

ten about these cars, but the best. What Next? ## Dammit, I like E, E. Smith. p
## God Lives., ## Mir's description of Dave Rike "dressed as a 2 beatnik'' is one a
of the more superfluous descr;ptlons 1’ ve ever heard. ## 1 like your vocabula- ‘
ry, Mir.. blglch%z and( weedy thlngs are delightful. )

187l : oo 0" {3i B _ i) 2 / :I. | L
Rike;? And'“after all that talk  you didn't  tell ‘ds-how.. .
23“ . " “‘much you had to pay for the Gestetner.’: g ki y
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LIMBO lee” Wish ‘there was more o& you in this, Dave. T Yeah] B111 I like:
“the. Kingston Trie too._ I ‘even bought a record of théirs. when the "'M. T
A." song came, out. “##-- .1 have heard Odetta's Ballad For Amerioansfand it's vexry .
badly done. Avoid Tt ## Seems to me from what you say that the flas‘t‘flthcmg,~
your ‘first cou51n ficeeded was couch discipline. ## You're right, when the’ 8tands
start heckling their own. team things get rouch; the last year of Pappy Waldorf®s
career at Berkeley waS_like that.. I think he won twp games that year. ## The
phrase ''liberal” isn't totally meaningless. To me it connotes - some conscious-
ness of the, des1rab111ty of some program of social welfare, but, as you say, -the ..
eventual outcome of har. 11bera1 line of thinking:: is, some form of totalitarian-.
ism. ## The argument on labor unions would take- a long discussion oyer beer.or -
at ledst some essaywriting whlch I don't want to do this mailing, but I wish you, ,
would define what you mean by "pad" when you compare unions with corporations.;.
More corrupt? No. More, powerfuIP Eardly. Screw their own membership? No. .
Hoffa is a crook, we all know that, as well as we all know he has the absolute
support of most of his memBership.. I,am for Hoffa, however. ‘when he is opposed
by and attacked by 'hig businessi and the government ;'Because I am awaret:that
their aim is not -simply to bustup th corruptlon but to reduce his trade union
power vis-a-vis business. ° Since' I»regard thatlpower as ‘quite legitimate, :the
only time I will side against Hoffa these days : is; when there is an honest rapk-
and-file movement within the labor movement agalnst him(* . Umfortunately there
isn't one, and that's. an 1ndieat10n of the temper of the times', ‘as itiwere.
## 1f you didn't like the "noisgy. demonstratlon ‘aspect of the LUAC affair, just
what would you have preferred? = Of; pourSe it irritated the Commlttee--—what in
“God's name wouldn't have? And the partiCIpants ended up looking anyfhlng but

Columns I never finish reading...

1

"Eged,-a column all my own! ... Ruth Berman in last mailing's’

Melange.

"GEE! I've been to a Sfcon!(My, isn't this a cléver way to begin

a conreport. ... Nancy Share in last malling s Target FAPA,

.,...-.-——_...._..—__—..—..._..-_______—__-...—.....__..___.-_———_..——--.-.-—---—_.-.——_-.-.———-———_..—‘-_—d_



.-

e

like spoiled kids (except for-a ﬁgmber who were spoiled by billyclubs). ## The
idea that Russia and the US-will. align against China in World War III'is surface
thfnkiﬁg, wishful. to boot, . ; As long ‘as the Western economic' system' survives,
Russia and China.will:rpresent to it a common front. ## ' The essay” on Edgari Rige
Burroughs I found: :in: the Subtreasury of American HumorftIE B. andi K. S. White,
Modern'Library, 1941, ## ,, I'like Handel too, though I’ only know the Messiah at
alil well. As‘opposed to, some other long pieces I know fairlty well-=-=Bach's Mass
in b and his Chrlstmas,Dratorlo---lt is seldom dull ‘throughout.’ ## .- :The wvery
fact that a uniformed cop can  be King of the h111 and ' feel self-important means.
there is a process pof. natural selectlon among" recruits.’ A guy can't he a cop
unless he' wants' to be in a pos;tlon of power over ‘other people; ceops are bad.
## If you were in FAPA I'd have voted you high on tﬁe Poll., Nex%t year. . icie-.
PHANTAS¥ PRESS',.McPhall This 1s an Old-style Carr cover; the signature betrays
GiE :vdt,  The head also lacks a 1eft ear. ## A neat definition of
FAPA, I -must say. ##, XYour zine is still’ homey, Dan, and I don't mean homely.
Clearly, too, you:don't.read the maillnge,” There'were half a dozen comments in
the 'Yfast mailing velating to the ''changed" constitution not being changed.at all
and you didn't see:oneief them, ## What I meant about Burroughs being an in-
competent:clod.is that he failed at everythlng before he started wrltlng,.and it
was't as’ though-he was just working to make a living so he could write; he nev-
er gototo-writing until he failed at everything else, ## Your saying that my
"Jazz On A Summer's Night" didn't "send you" is thée most negative:comment.you've
ever made. That's what I mean by homey, I guess; you're wishy-washy, : ;

Tt JSAMBOEE“Martinezfﬁ This * is ' ‘oné of . the
Y14 =y cruddiest, most puerile zines
' in the mailing. That eéver is ‘dlmost

disgusting, besides being one of ithe ol-

dest "jokes" in stf history (I'm sure

you've wused it before, as a matter of

fact). ## '"I'can't believe iKerit'Corey

'is for real in denouncing Gregg Calkins

for egotism...and good grief, Walt.Will=

is didn't put out the 1956 Fan direct-

= dies : ory-—Ron Bennett is responsible for that,
I wish there was 4 category’ for worst
FAPAzine in the poll; '“this would be it.

Y ]

DIS: Speer; I remember wearing a Con-
7 """"federate cdp U in' the early '50's,
There was, ifi'additioniito its connection
with ‘the rising race issue; simply a con~
notation of rebellion ‘ about it,. which
is why I wore it 1I'm sure. ##  How
. large a group relative to stfandom is
the Civil War buffdom? : ## ''Medicaticn"
. may sound more efficacious than medi-
__cine, as you say, but its' outstanding
virtue ‘may simply ‘be’ that ' it' does not
scund Ilke medicine. “‘## If women would
only yell wheh attacked they'dt be 0K,
but the tendency is for weemn ‘o, totally freeze up in such ‘da situationy U#R The

‘two. stories are clever, and very nice. o Wi gEen dan 2§ wokes

VINEGAR WORM: Leman; You remind me very much of a guy who was in FAPA six or



seven years ago., I think he was from Boston--he wrote about For-
ever Amber being banned once---and he was a bank vice-president or something.
He was also FAPA secretary-treasurer for a year. Anybody remember him? Your
styles are very similar, and very enjoyable. ## Again, to adequately discuss
my differences with you on the 'fight-the-Russians" question would take lots of
beers (which I' 11 be happy to have with you at some convent1on) Lemme make
clear though that' I ain t on .Reynolds..side;: near'as i can tell from what . you 'say
about hisiwriting. ' 'To say that Castro.isran’ gent":of Khrushchov is toidisas-
trously oversimplify ‘the. problem, though, » ‘Wahat haa”hagpened is that this'coun-
try has treated him as though he were a Russian agent and this has had the sing-
_ular effect of maklng Him mqre sympathetic: to" ‘the Russians than he, ever was. '‘We
. coulid, avei made Fay out of the Cuban, .revolution; instead the US has, probably ir-
revocably 1lost the’ falth of most South American people (1f we hadn t. lost it 'be-
fore). [ ## Hoohaw. "It is impossible to conceive of any power other than bBrute
force that could 1nduce them to abandon :their-drive’ toward a wholly communist
world," "If I'm fac1ng a strong man across the room I' 'd rather upset him by jer-
king the rug out" from underneath him than by fighting him and getting hurt, per-
haps fatally. ' ~The ‘way you jerk the rug out from under Khrushchov is to satisfy
the demands of the people in the world who have demands before they turn to Rus-
sia ito get them satisfied. ## |'Aggressive gafia" 'is the best new fannish phrase
of the. year. #i Would Alcoholics Anonymous: mee&t So pub11cly as in:the mezza-
ninerof a hotel? "## T defy you to find: alstdtement that , says socialism's pre-
mise is that ‘thé” "function of the individual is to serVe the state."  And don't
quatesme any/'Russian after Lenin or Trotsky, eitber ' You too, FNBuz, ' sinde you
raised this’staﬁement to begln w1th41 A ks ) RS L, At ye
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FANTASY'ARMATUREi 'Bradley, Seems to me the last FAr was one Coswal put.out hav<’

: i “ing to dp with the Great Election Screwup of about 1950, We
f1na11y have. it;" fandom's leadlng decennial. Which reminds me, Leeh's SF--FIVE-
YEARLY is due out this year,

EGOEQO POLL: Eney'; hot only weren 't the artist listings provided for, but there
. “‘was no deadllne that ;I,could find; hope you accepted '"late" en-
tries. . : i - 55

DESCANT: Clarkes, Pleasant postmail1ng,- especially "Keep Christ Out Of Christ-
- mas'",” but'P have ‘little . to, say ' except that it broke off at page 4;
should I have gotten more? l‘, aens S8

And here the dumm1ea narratlve breaks eff.' A number of my first-draft comments

need rewriging, and I refuse to dummy a second draft; also, there are some zines
(1nclud1ng shadow-zines and postmailings) that I haven't written any comments on
yet, so 1‘'1l1 do them now on stencil,

t
I

BOBOLINGS: Pavlat “You' Sure can generalize about driving habits. I'm convinced
that dr1vers become worse as;you progress toward the East Coast. A

friend of mine once advanced the theory that this was because of the more habit-
ual and longer distance travelling by car required in the West 51mp1y because
nlaces are farther apart whereas in the East more travelling is done by public
conveyance, pf one kind © 6r another As a result, fewer people are used to dri-
ving,  though there certainly_are more. carsion the road. ## To me, Marlene Die-
trict isinot.sexy; she's'an 0ld woman., Most/of my friends disagree. ## Sever-
al people have commented onxthelnature af mailing comments, including you. I
R ’ i v g yeEenE Bemol U GO '
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feel them to be a necessity in FAPA, for one of the qualities of the organiza-
tion that I like is the group friendliness. Without mailing comments I find it
hard to get to know people, as, except with a writer like Harry Warner, revealing
comments about the writer won't be found except in the personal interchange in-
volved in the mailing conversations. ## One of the reasons people like to be in
company of solely the same sex occasionally is because of our neuroses, it seems to
me. The feeling of competitiveness is removed in a sexually homogenuous crowd, aad
thus also missing is the tenseness that goes with it. ## Mea culpa, mea culpa.
You caught me on my capital punishment statistics. I am quite convinced that the
number of Neégroes killed for death-penalty crimes is far higher than the number of
whites killed in proportion to the number of each.race convicted for such crimes,
but I don't have the statistics handy to quote chapter and verse. Can you accept
that statement and take the argument from there? What do you think about capital
punishment? ## 1 was going to go on about how all liquor really does taste bad

to me, but I have a sneaking suspicion that I really do like Jack Daniels. ## You,
like Silverberg, shnould be around more often. 1I'll always sign your petition.
Since you won the Unsung Fapar award last year, the question arises--can you reston
your, uw, urgsung laurels?

LE MOINDRE: Raeburn; Just what would the formal charge be of "looking for a rumble”
that you were picked up in Harlem on? ## You had a classmate named
Ngaire, I had one named E'Anne. I don't know either. ## Come now. Dave Rike--and
I--can be quite aware that press reports on Cuba are distortions and lies without
knowing enough facts to counteract them, One of the problems is that a good deal
of the information from Cuba from any point of view is distorted; the American press’
poor coverage is matched qualitatively if not quantitatively by the whitewash job
the "Fair Play For Cuba Committee' is giving the situation. But we can know by
deduction and observation certain simple things: that Cuba can never be as much of
a Russian satellite as Tito is, no matter how hard the US pushes Cuba nor how much
the US press likes to say Castro is already Moscow's puppet. Also, and more impor-
tant, the American press is not interested in presenting a correct picture of the
Cupan situation, because 1) a democratic social revolution is absolutely counter to
the prejudices of both the press and che American people and 2) to present an accu-
rate picture would be to quite strongly indict US policy toward Cuba, which has been
stupid and conservative to the point of being reactionary. That latter can be seen
from what the papers say. You may not agree with out conclusions, but tﬁg_point is
w2 can see enough to know that all is not well with the state of the North American
press. (Parenthetically, while as I say above the Cuban revolution was by and large,
I think, a democratic social revolution at the start, it has deteriorated consider-
ably in the last two years, due partially to Russian influences but mostly to United
States pressures and influences.)

LEFTOVER: Bradley; Maybe the statellite was going faster than light. Several

mirutes after you went out to look at it at 10:34 p.m., you say Brad
verified the time at 10:32. Just another service at no extra charge. Don't thank
me.

CANDWAGON: Ryan; I have no objection to a fraternity refusing on an individual
basis membership to anyone it chooses. 1 do object to its setting

vr a class of persons on an arbitrary basis which is excluded. Further, you es-

tablish this criterion: "Where membership is open to the majority, it should be

open to all" but not the converse. Is you conception of democracy one that

is cnly concerned with majority rights? Why, I thought that was what so many

peonle have against us atheistcommunistsocialists. ## More comments are crowded

out on Ryans' as well as other zines. I feel particularly bad about not reaching

Gvans' material and some of the Shadowzines, but space, tired bones and deadlines...
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Most likely, you are a FAPA member.
If not, here's why you get this:

Trade

Contributor 4
____ LoC required for further copies !"

Simple obsequiousness on my part

I owe you a letter

Other reasons you are probably
aware of

You send Shadowmailings
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