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f \\/' r\\ [— JZIT/ﬁ\ produced by Gary Deindorfer, 11 De Cou Drive.
| L/j Morrisville, Penna. Published by Larry and

A : Noreen Shaw on their Fabulous Ambisexual

.+ Mimeogreph Machine. This fanzine is. dedica-

ted to th° preoposition that Chinese people talk funny, and that toads are clean and

dry. Ouvr N3Yer fLgent is still Nancy Marie-Lou Lisp, God rest her. White Slaves this

issuct Llbert Schweitzer, Krishna Menon, and Zazu Pitts. Thanks, gang.

When our baby died—-

My Me she ist cried an’ cried. Pansies! Pansies! How I love you, pensies!
Veq n my Pa he cried too-w Jaunty faced, leughing-lipped and dewy eyed
Sy 1 crled~-bn‘ me an' you.-—- with glee;

In' T ‘tended like ny doll YWiould my song might blossom out in 1little
506 ciried tou--Jua’ evaerle-nllieoe five-leaved stanzas
0 is%t ever'body cried fis delicate in fancies

When our baby died! lLis your beauty is to me!

When our baby died--— But ny ecyes shall smile on you, and ny hands
Nenn T got Lo tcok a ride! enfold you,
In' we all ist rode an' rode Pet, caress, and 1ift you to the lips that
Clean to Heav'n where baby goed-- love you so,
Mighty nighi——fn! nza la she That, shut ever in the years that mey mildew
Cried ag'in--an' Pa—ean' ne.— or mold you,
411 but ist the lngels cried My fancy shall behold you

Vhen our baby died! Fair as in the long ago.

(I couldn't resist reprinting these two poems, "When Our Baby Died," and "Pansies,"
from a little book I recently won as a booby prize et a party, James Vhitcomb Riley's
Ruiyziss of Childhood, 1591. This is a first edition, and I have been advised that it
is worth 25¢, ea511y. hside from its fantastic monetary value, it is valuable as a
period piecce, with fascinating poems like the above and others, with affable little
titles such as "Tae Happy Little Cripple," "Longfellow's Love for the Children" (he
had this thing abou?’ small children, you see; morals rap and all the rest of it), and
"Waitin' Fer the Cat to Die.")

"{ /M THE CGRIWD DUKE of Diathesis and I am impregnable in ny 15,000 foot tower of
peanut butter.," gestured lovable old Pop Abscess w1th a broad sweep of his arm and a
whirl of his blue caps.

“but I am Plub of +tiie Plubbans and I am the Grand Marshal of 50,000 hairy and hor-

Men mounted uporn fearsome flying Skags,® declaimed Dean Ford, a plastic daggar
glinting nestily in his hand, the skull of a2 parakeet painted in green tempera on hlS
forchoad. Mith -~ Men I shall now render your fortress a feckless, sticky lump.”

Lbout this time I walked in on these two stout fringe-fans. "What in the goddamn
gl thi g™ T jaslndd diserectly.

Pop stopped in mid-gesture and looked over at me with his usual fannishly vacuous
expression, "Why, Deean end I are busily engaged living in our Fantesy World. I am
the Grand Duke of Diathesis and he is Plub of the Plubbans and he is attacking me just
now in myv imnregnable *tower with his 50,000 mounted and constipated Men. It is all
very exciting.”

"Yes, i1 is that," said Dean.

liec was about to go on, bvt at that moment into the
roon walked crinkly old Mes. Dalrymple, my nextdoor
neighbor, who iz easily eighty-seven years old.

Thanopurna of the Fair and Golden!" exclaimed
Dean Ford, holding his plastic daggar on high-
"I will protect thee, faircsi in the Land of the West,
from %he foul and lecherousz clutiches of the Griond Duke
of the Tewe *i¥

BTim rot ploving todey, Leon," said Mrs. Dalrymple in
a flat voice., L just came over to torrow an egg.'
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Dean Ford .looked very disappointed. But then his face brightencd and he said, "You
should join our little world, Gary. I will grent you the use of the Duchy of Saliva.
You will have a golden pelace and two hundred mad and sexy women at your beck-—-and
you'll get to wear a yellow bath towel ‘as o cape. Yellow is a sign of great wisdonm in
our world, you know."

"Sorry, Dean," I said. "Just last week Paulus Edwardum Rex--you know, the kid who
lives in Sesttle——offered ne an entire province in Coventry, and I ecccpted it immedi-
ately. {fter all, it isn't often that the Top Man in Coventry grants peoplc land, you
lknow. Now, if I took your Duchy, too, that would mean that I would be living in two

antosy Worlds sirnultaneously. That would be just plain unnctural, of course,”

"Yes, I suppose it would at that," said Dean Ford.

He may not be able to read musicieass

THERE IS 4 LOVELY old Germun Yulctide legend about the children of the village cof
Brechenscheug. Every ycor on Chrisimas Eve the little children of the village would
gether at the foot of the Madden Mountain and sing carols in their pure soprano
voices, holding in their hands long 1it tapers of the finest white wax. For threcec
hours they would sing, and they would light the areca around the foot of the Madden
Mountain with their wonderful song and the glow of their tapers. PFinally they would
cone to their last cerol, which was called "Weihnachten in Brechenschaus." They would
form a2 line and proceed down into the village, singing over and over again this last
carol, and nmaking a beautiful sight in the night, each onc of then holding o  taper
highe Finally they would arrive at the village square, still singing in their glad
high voicess. Then, with their tapers, they would proceced to set fire to all the
buildings of the village of Brechenschaus.
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«..obut he can't improvise worth a damn.

"THE MASTER WILL see you now," seid thc liveried doorkecper to Dean Ferd and I. Ho
opencd the massive pair of doors which entered into the luxuriously appointed chanm-
ber of Scth Johnson, Grand Penjandrun of NFFF, icc cream salesman, and sirchitcct of
the New Fandon.

"Wcll," said Scth Johnson, looking up from his large plywood desk, "it surcly is
nice thlng to mect you two fellerss You are doing interview with me for anmctcur
nmagazine Lyddita, right?"

"That's right, Seth," said Dean Ford. "We plan to do sort of a hunan-side—to—the-—
grcot-non sort of orticley getting your views on littlc things like parckects and
canncd pcas, to kind of show the rest of fondom thot you are indeed just a hunan boing
likc all thc rest of us.'

"Toll ne, Scth;" said I, whipping out a pad and pencil. "Whet do you think of par—
akects and canned- peas?"

"Don't nuch think about then because they're not N3F menmbers," rcplicd Scth Johnsone
"uch morc concerned cbout Futurc of Glorious N3F and plans for fandom. Must tell you
about ncwest idezc: is to have all the 3Fers come to New York next July and all wvisit
offices of outstonding prozines. Should surcly have nuch inflluence on professioncl
scicnce fiction editors, I think. Have another very nice plan: think that all icc
crcom rien in world should put out little anmatcur journals, could all be ncde membors
of N3F, too, and wonderful and fruitful alljancc betwcen ice croam men and N3Fers to-
werds ricking Brave and Wondcrful New World. Another recent idea is to get all the
M3Fers to put out fanzinc which would be very funny parody on VOID which certeinly is
getting too big for its britches and is beatnik negozine, rcally. Weas clso thinking
that if every fon would writc ten letters o weck to poor and wrctched pcoplc in China
and Indic and like nleccs, enclosing copics of fanzines, world would be place of Pecace
forever. Would be great ond fine idec to send fanzines ond letters to Mister Khrush-
chev of Rwssia. Surcly cll-hic would have to do would be sit down for fifteen ninutes
ond rcod America's cmcteur magazines and letters from amatour magozine producers and
he would fceol pulse of incricer. people and become fan and join N3F and Cold Wer would
bc over. Znother idea of lotc was to put cut onc shot about Belle Deitz for Cubon..s”

Lbout this point Dean ond I stopped toking notes and left Scth Johnson, Archltcct
of the Ncw Fandon, to his romblings sbout parakeets and canncd pcoss



QUESTIONIATIRE for WHO'S WHO IN SP F.NDOM - 1962 (2nd edition)

1B Name (in full please with niclnames, pseudonyms or whathaveyou).

His Adlress (currently of cour:c but it may still hap_ily apuly).

3, Birthdate (month, day & year) (females excented but vhy?)

4, Occupation/s (both former and current one, stucents state so
give your current status, along 'ith the school, colleze or

university you are attending.

Fre “het schools (college, business college, univercity) oic you
ctiend? Any testree or Cesrecs attained? (name them w/tields).

6. liaritel and family status -- vife's naie, chilaren's nune
(1 & 3 botl: mey be ;iven here for each if you tich,)

. Glub/s you do or have belonged to and off{ice/s helc (yecrs

7
8. Have you ever published a fanzine? Nane --
S, Avas you ncve or do belong/ed to.

10, wo you write or drc¢v for fan or pro publication? Lxasiples.

11, Have you attended any conventions, local or -.orld? . me them.

12. Do you heove or have access to & tape recorcer? Specds.

13. Do you collect -~ delineate vhat - give any cpproxiuate
numbers you wisu to .give.

14, Do you correspond actively? If yes, iould you like uiore ?
No. This is to protect tho e who do not wish any more corres-—
pondents at present time.)

15. TL.7 POR 3GUBOO -~ .ire there any facts concerning you, such
e vwour other hobhies, interests, you oulc like to include
in a stcterent -- here is your chance!

Didn't think I :ould :cke it di¢ you? ell, here it is. tiile once
asein for 2nd anauvel (and I co mean annual, no more then once a
year for this) "/HO'S “HO IN SF FA: DOl -- 1962 edition (newly sub-
titled (U RILNT BIOGRAPHY (maybe?)

The number of those who ansvered the first time weas both grati-
fying and slightly overihelming some days. A total of 279 an-
syered - before press time bul I was still getting one or unore a
. eek as of December, 1961. The number is now over L,00. These of
course had to be excluded. I took more time g etting it out tiaan
I thought it @ ould taeke as I decided to have it photo ofiset ana
most of you heve either receivel co2ies or rcecad about it elsewhere.
I cannot promise that this year's edition will be offset, but it
will be at least mimeogsraphed. iAs ansvers wrrive they vill be
trancferpsd to file car%s an% I hope to-get'a betier arriangcusnt
of f.cts before compiiailon Typing.
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Use the pege the cuestions are on, another she.t of paper ar uvhat

ever you want. OV RS .AS FAN -- answers are ccceptable on air letier
envelope cshects. 1 hope you ansver iui.eC¢iately ana you could then sena
it beck res ular service «nd vill still get here in time.

I vicehr to »ublicly thank ROIF LiIX for an offer he iice., Nanely,

to type up his personal list of fen names onto labels for me -—-- sole
800, This is now going on by hin so cuestionnaires ..ili begin joing
out soon.

Attention TM™enzine editors.

THIS U, STIOHNATFRD TMAY . BE RGPRODUCED AED-IT IS ZNCOUIL.Go.a a5 THI
ATUL . WI0W O LPS —--  BUT PLEALD [ AFKD IT DIACUETLY a8 TO L+ ULSYICHS
the explanation can be cut to thie miniuunm. LA T e Y U

WLTY ¥ 20

L D BROYILSS Rt. 6, Box 455P Vaco, Texis USa
Hovning to get this out earlier this yeir deadline date 1is

{AY 31, 1962
Publicetion date sometime in July/August. Checking will take time.

I wish to beg forgiveness for those typo errors in ;1. Time was
treading on me ond souwe Just had to get by.

nsi.ers may be edited to be concise and I reserve the ri_ht to
exclucée answers. You may not vish to ansver some of thecse -—-
that is all right and vill not exclude you.

Only thing to exclude is NOT AL IRING or TOO L..T70.

Swace leit for two short iteus.

VOTD PO THh fUGOS! JOIN THI CCNV LivICH
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AOR IS DA P CETA T 55N VGRS AT TAR T, « TOQC YOUR CLUTIUE BLiuCT.!

LDB



