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8 prominent american

for LUCK much worshipped

on bended knee with
the aid of two
cubes of ivory

deity

This island of futility in FirA's trackless sea, this un-
essuming wdrble in a slightly minor key, this sheaf of letter-
ed paper beamed to the Imagi-Nation, this newly-minted  MIND-
WARP is an r-tRap» publication.

Barrinz unforseen catastrophes and evil whims of fate,
this zine should be in FAPA Mailing #48. 4nd if it is, the cir-
cumstance will suit me mighty fine, since, after all, I've dat-
ed it for Summer '49.

This is m¥ maiden FAPAzine you hold upon your laps, but I
have -~ pause to shudder -- published prior ones in SAPS; and
monthly since a fateful date in April '47, I've oranked out
SPACEWARD, algo termed the Fancrudscribbler's Heaven.

In Saginaw in Michigan an eeris thing transpired: a one-
time-cheerful maiflman has aged grown, and tired. He thinksit's
age that's bowed his bgek and turned his hair to gray -- it 's
not; it's toting all that mail to 2120 Bay.

In retrospect I still recall some far-off, byegone days
when I lived all untroubled by dark fandom's complex ways, when
news of format changes by ASTOUNDING's mighty Jawvn would have
brought a stare of blankness or disinterested yawn.

But alas, those days have vanished and I cannot call them
back, for I've journeyed to Toronto and seen legendary Ack, and
moet Croutch and *Boggs and Davis and the onc and only JoKe, &and
I've even met Ray Palmor (pause while certain of you croak.)

I have beon oxposed to Singer and will never be the same;
I have road a ton of pulpmags and pronounced Korzybski's nameo;
in my oyes thdrc zgloams a madness as I wade into the strife,
snarling grimly in my frcenzy, "Fandom's not a way of lifel"

But that's mere semantic nonsenss, since I wait with bated
breath like a slave in Rome's arena when the thumbs point up for
death, and I turn to Sacred Roscoe and I say to him, Yold bean, !
by your sacred tail I conjure: make 'em like my FAPAzinei¥

gani

supp
tax.

Degler or somebody could have done fandom a service at that, by or-

zing 1t as a formal religion. In Michigen, at least, mimeograph

lies for churches or schools are exempt from the 3% state salses
I wonder if Singer knows that?




MINDWVARP, a Piacemeaal Puhiicalion, i3 an unholy outeone of the ITii-It-

Again-It"s~-8t131-Moving Mlgeogrepii, with »-%Rapp ot the con-
sole., Other data will be fuwad on pegze 4wo, if you imve the pav ise nce
to winnow the cnaff to find the info you're searchirg tor,

— i —

The cover, which af%sr & heroic strugzle we resicted the tempta -
tion to em%elilish in lurid bhuss ¢f red grasn and purple hectoiniz, is
by Rick Snesryr, stenciled by Kadl Begzs. HDow it cape Into sur hands
is a long 21 nct particularly interesting ebory.,

Other material in this ish which is not bylined muat of necessity
be blamed on us. Although opposed to reprinting fanzine material as a
regular Lahit (too maany pacpie belong %46 ton many msiling lists), we
are uciny tha Cincinmii erticle Levh rers eni in cwr DAPSzine; like-
wise the Toreon accouni iz being disfribdubted in Loth aras. Wa plead
the eztanuutiag circamrtance o thas alboub-te-trvonapize Cinvention, and
ths fgou that mary of ka3 fan mendSimed In ths Toveen acesunt havws not
Ssun Sume .

Which reminds us to inform you that "Torcon Daze" originally
zpreared in SPACEUARP for July 1948; it was batted out hast-
i1y and in the first flush ol post-con enthusiansm, a fact
vaich chould be kopt in mind while evaluatliag certain Gos h -
wowboynbey passacas therein,

«+0000( )0000..

With sadistio delight we read the for-once-plugless paragraphs of
Palmer's "Observatory" for August. As you have undoubtedly heard by
now, he has come out for Pop Huro's classic theory that interplanetary
£1light is improcsible. Wa have & iopian vision of "Discussions" flowe
ering irto ths nhaverless vituparation of the Thirtiss, perhaps even
dck being so flabbergastied thet ha forgets himself arg ,with the strege
teeling “hat he's gime thru all this bafore, pens foul missives to the
Uoktash Avenue citadel.

While feeling for the dero mythos an affection closely akin to ex-
treme nausea, we never could work up much sympathy for the group which
lifted its hands in holy horror and gave Z-D priceless free publiocity
by procducing cointlass shenves of propaganda stating that they wereig-
noring itv. Ag 8 1an, We cd2ulid no mire igaore AS and FA because they
wereu't as we'd liice tham, than an sconorist could ignore Jchn L.Lewis
bacnuge he opposed lo2bar unioms.

e can't say we've looked forward to each issue of AS with <fren-
2ied delizht =-- for a long +time it's been more like morbié curiosity--
nevertheicss, we've enjcyed cuite a few of the tales therein, amd on
the whcols, the zine fankc far above VT in our estimation. And almost
ary issue of AS or FA would tcp sach crud as "The Lion's Way'" or Eng-
land'e unhéliavabiy putrid "The Gnlden Blight." If this be treason,
vive 18 rgvolution!

+.0000{ )00o0o0..

This -- thing -- 1s being preparsd just before the middle of June
in the infinitesimal interval between the end of college and the be~
ginning of our summer activities, whatever they may turn out to be ==
Roscoe slone kncws at the moment. In this case, better aarly than
never!

"But Officer! They told me there wasn't a dame in this town
who wouldn'teseso"

w




HEAVENLY LEBENSRAUM

One of the most widesnread implicit assumptions of stf is that the
achievement of interplanetery Urewvel will ucher in the limg-aweited U=
topia. IT bobbeld up in PLANET's iettercolum a vile uack, lesding Ed-;
win Sigler tc prapesc that India's cverpopulistion ke radncsd by cmig -
raticn, and uwltimsiely develecped intc ta ¥Lloz-Tenlkeec raciul Iracas. Ai
popular variant is the wie of tho firet spscefliight &3 a catalyst for|
worlé-govarnnent sentvimeutl, various %reatmonts of this Yhcmo being found
in every promeg from aST 4o AMZI.

What has escared most authors' attention is the vast gulf betwe en
achievemont of intarplonstary flight, end travel on a scale large enuf
to permit significant enigration. Most writers seem %0 view ths sl tu-
ation as psrzlleiing thie voyage cf Columbns, quiis Jrgetting that Bur-
ope in the 1l03'c Zad planty of shirs «wvwailabls U9 c¢ross the Atlantic--
as soon ag *thev possibility was demcnmetzatad by Bcluxnhus.

Let's be charitable and grant (1) practical interplanetary flight;

; s (2) evailadility of ships end cuppliss in un-
i1imited quamtity; (3) planets capable of sup-
por ting self-safficient colonies -- at 1least
on a reciprocal-trade tasis that doesA't re-
quire Terren econcmy to be Arained for upkeep.

Whaet canditicns would resulit on Earth?

" Would the neticnal governments bs so ov-

ervhelmad with the cosmic grandeur of it all
that they'd farges theoir pdtty differences to
form a Worid “overmment? Or would they grow
more neticnealistic than before, each determne
od %o carve its 0w generons helping of  the
Wnew empire? Did the discovery of Amerioa wu-
SR widinite ¥urora? And don't forget that in colon-
a ths Buroveens even facel the Terran equivalent of an al-
len race, organizei on militeristic lines and quite capable of waging
bloody and successful warfare sgainst the invading Buropeans. So Mar-
tian BCM's wouldn 't necessarily promote Terran brotherhood, either. Re-
menber the Fremch and Incdian Vor.
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VWould Earth's increasing overpopulation be remedied by emigration?

It might, if some totalitarian ruler took over and shipped, willingly ar

no, everyone but his friends, who could then live in luxury on the de-

populated planet. Bubt voluntary emigration -- would it reduce the pop-

glation densivy on Terra any more than filling the Americas cleaned out
urope?

There is no doubt that large-scale emigration would have terif fic
soclal repercussims. The emigrants would be mostly young people, thus
leaving thosse who remained the added burden of supporting a dispropor -
tionats number of oldsters. Too, Terran civilization would pass from
imperialism, maturity, barbarism, or whatever it is now, into decadencse
since the adventurous element would be the first to migrate.

Added to culthral decay would bs political unrest inspired by the
abandonment of o0ld| allegiances by other-planet colonies, once they were
wel l-established.

|

Space trawel to ushar in a Golden Age? Maybe, but it's also going
to involve some unprecidented growing pains, if you ask me.

- END -




| rabbi was heiped " to get his ivsggage from the trunk by Singer, who wss 80
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Now let's Bece,..what was the outstanding thing about the TOICON e=
aside from the Tucker Report, that is? Singer and the Birthday Suit?
Singer and the Explosive Talevhcna? Sinzer and the International Inci~
dent? Singer and the Alum? I will telli of Singer and the Alum, though
it meanr zetting SPACEJART barred from the meila, perkhancel!) Ulot to
mention Kingsr and t:9 Rahhl.eess

Oh, well, let's tackle this vast mass of data in chronological or-
der, It all began last Thursday, with llartin Alger and r-taspp chuffing
weegily elong iie streets 0f downtown Detroit in what Alger laugrinzly”
ineists is en automobile., According to frsrzied lest-minute postoaras,
w3 wers to meet shoutl unine Michifen in front of the City Hall skortly be-
fore midnight.

Came the City Hall, Came zero hour. Came no fen,

Hours passed, while Martin walked the downtown area looking for the
absentees, and I reposed confortably in the auto, alternately observing
the legs of passing girls and spvcuiating on what a pleasure it would be
to heve all unpunciual stfen in {he Army under my supervision -- a feind~
igh concept first wited Ly Martin.

|

By one a.m., lMartin decidsd to take one last look before giving up
until morning and a suitabls hour for phoning. Presently he returnsd,
towing ons Zenjamin Singer, who, it turned out, did nct agree with George
Yonung atout wiwre the fen were Suppossd to meet. Shortly afterward,
Yexag Linsel? arrived, delaysd by a franzied and unsuccessful effort to
£at UNITID FANDUL hectoed bufore taking off, The rest of the Mishifen
ceuldn’y maks i% -- vut Ed Xues, Sitcvn Matchette, and Frwin Ditirmweis
fcliowed ssperately next day.

It developed that Singer had been passing time while he waited by
discussing rsligisn (of courss) with a passing rabbi. This gentleman was
also on his way to Toronto, and since only four of us were in lartin's
car, he was allowed to acecmpany us, thus spreading the per-capits ex- r
ponse a bpit thianer, Yas. |

And so, through the blackne®s of Canadian night we hurtled toward .
Toronio, the lircca of all gdood stfen. Jdrgument filled the car, but being'
hal? esleep at the time, I remember nothins but the Rabbi's polite in-
credulity ?hat'anyone could believe in dsros. We reached Toronto at 8:0C
8L, On Friday, 2 July. In passing, let me say that roadside billboards'.
siem t¢ be prchibited in Canada, leaving nothing to look at except trees,
houses, hills, rivers, and suchlike scenery. Backward country, isn't kt$

|
With many cheerful admonitions to devote less time to religi on, the i
abeorbed in this bandinage that hs forgot to collect any dough for the

trip. Is this mufficient to get nhim expelled from the American Associa-
tion for the Advzacemont of Alhaeisw?

@
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Wa cihackes in ot the Fricot @orge, s nost Iascisaving eudtanilsh-
msnt., Titra-zodern 8ll-zlaes dsors swinyg asgide to sdmitv the vidlioxr Lo
& pastel-and-ghrome Iobly ddlightly lexser Lhan ¥emucts Cave, imdirectly
1it, axd descorated with erfisiic wweas ol Msoeticnal Durniturs, Tes,
So we regigterzd, ant the dbellber otk our hrggags-

e e e e

"This way,™ he seid, leadinz ns toward an ineonsplcucus door in oce
wall, marked “"slavetor.," In fthe twinkling of sn eye we found owrsalves
in a hars-boaréd corvidor littered with 91d newsnapers and the rexains
of nome exployes's lunel, not %0 mentiorn a coupls of doz~sarsd paoushooks
end sn unsieni padasial-iype %elaphions, We siirted soma glabs of walil-
boeard prozad agaiaet 8 flway partition, and Lound ourselves in g paleo-
lithic elevator prasided over %y gomethling out of Lovaersfi¥, who evau-
tuaily, sifar coverel atéenpis, got ws level with the gecond floor 2o
the door vouliil ho obansd, DIedglinrg a lighS-switeh whiock Zanglad by ite !
wiriaz from The gvacked olamiar wall beoids us, wa entarsl ouy roous, |
which provagd Lo be the ld-fool~eailing Sype sc popular in the Victoerian '
mra. Great bigek gpriniler plies sveswisd asross the csiling in muts
rewindsy N0t to smeke in bed, In oua covuer Jutted ths rugly Saproctvo
ot the nolel sign. Thers waa s rsdlo of {ve gusriar-in-tihs-nlot varisty
but ¥nis we dLdrn't nind, bessuse tho rarmexing of the workmen parobhed orn
eeaffoliding cutsilds, dismsnitliug the 3izn, wowld have Arewned cubt o radio!
anyhow., Thews workasa sarrisi no waetohss, findiag it siupler %o pop
their heads in our window a% icterveis, and ask ve the tinoe

Singaxr got on the phons while we rvepnired the ravages cf travel amnd
no slesp., He amnouccsd thgs Bob Tucker was the cnly otisr arrivsl so
far, maling vs ralative eariybirés. also, Don Hutahison of MACASRE fame
would be ovor ghorily.

After bdr2akfast we returned to that lovely lodhy t awaeit Doan. Al-
most simuwitansously, Les Crouteh sauntored in, spotted us as stfen from
8 miis ofi, aznd introdnced himsslf. A bullsession filled ths rest of the:
morning . i

Lin, Den, Gecrzs and myeslf took off for chow and Lo duy soze fire-
rfackers, Lé6S and suartin remained in the hotel. A% this peint Hen de-
oldad he was In dire need of s telsecopc and developsd a tendency to rush
mediy for hockshop windows, {Ia Toronte, traffic lizhts have nractically
ne 2ignifioance. You walk arross the gérsyl whanever ysu plsass, md E
Lraltis obligingly oteps $or Fou «= gven stresicsrs, Natroit ahowld only:
live 3v ilougi!

]

3 ]
S0 W8 prooceaded down Quesn Street, Ben behaving like a puppy-dog 13“2
veatigating a vicket fence, much to Don's bewilderment. Gsorge and I are:
used ‘to Singar. Insiderntly, Don Butchison is @ guist guy with & friemdly!
grin, ratuar short aud wilight in comwariscn vwith the rest of Sonedisn fer |
Wno run Gu wassive and towaring physiecueg. Les Crontel hws the build of |
&8 26Ving van, aand is himsal; auazec vaal he can be so fat mnd at tke sama!
time erjoy perfsct Loalin,

Eventually we taiked BRen out of attending a burlesque show at 1:00
in the afternoon, and vetpxmed 0 thw Princs George, whors he got on the
phone apguin, snd prssently announced that Ackerman was coming overs

4sJ arrived (he's tall, energetic, friendly) together with Beak Tay-
lor (also tsll) and Chen Davis (short only by comperison, dark-haired, |

b
P :%ﬂégpﬁ ny rggstiona_aon't start any feuds, In describing people
[ Tor WARPievdarn, T'n mewsiy stating hew *hov strogk mo ab £ 7ot e tinge

L 3
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. jlasses, Paul is several inches shorter and a bit wider. HFrom his no-

| inder our door the message reproduced on page 13. But as Rick Sneary
. would say (1f we didn't review in 4AS, that is), poo to them!

with an incisive memner that carries authority and is probably a heri-ﬂ'?
tage of his wartime Navy experience). More discussion, punctuzted by
arrival and departure of various fem. George occupied the afternoon by
digging a hecto out of his suitosse and finishing up UNITED FANDG,
George also provided himself with a typicael LISFS touch for the Torcon --
one of those futuristic helicopter caps. Somehow or other, I was wearing
it most of the time, thao. It seemed to go with my 1l2-inch droopstem pipeg

The evening of this pre-convention day passed in the same manner,
with groups assembling in various hotel rooms to discuss everything in
the Galaxy and a few other things. I recall one point at which Singer,
Young, and Bob Tucker were sailing paper airplanes from a 16th-floor
window of the King Edward, while Chan Davis and lioe Diner discussed nu-
clear physics or something in one corner, and Dr. Keller with a circle
of fgscinated fen considered politicio-econcmic tis ory in the "center,
After 48 hours without sleep I was about ready to hit the hay, when who |
should appear but the SiPS (Spectator Amateur Press Society to the un-
snlightened) (I am now a member, too!). These energetic gentlemen: Andy
.yon, Lloyd Alpaugh, Paul Cox, don Christensen, Joe Gross, Jos Schaumbur-
wer, etc., otci, were about to take off for Toronto's amusement park, and
somehow I got involved in the expedition., Ben and George had left for a
surlesque show about this point., So the SAPS and I filled the back end
5f a trolleycar with stfical jabber, and ultimately drove away sleep with
:ollercoastar rides, etc. It turned out these boys wers quartered just
2 hop-and=skip dowm the Prince Georgs corridor from we-uns, 1

Pause for personalities once again: Andy Lyon and Paul Cox have,
28 you might expect, southern accents of the Worth Carolina and Georgis
variety, respectively. These have always fascinasted me. I particularly
-njoyed hearing them converse with Toronto waitresses, who have a sort
>f combination Prench inflection and Scottish burr. You could spot the
'Y and Jersey fen by their speech, also. Andy is about 5'9, light hair,

norious PLAILT letter, I'd visualized a tall, thin fanatic. My mistake,

Yo ended up at a soda-fountain at 2 z.m. where other passing fen
stopped to chat until the orowd blocked the aisles, much to the disgust
-f the waitresses, Feeling like one of the walking dead after all this
ctivity, I tottered back to the Prince George to find the rest of our
;roup already fast asleep, No endurance, them guys.

_ Bright and early next morning Singer gmd I visited the SAPS' rooms,
inding they had improved things by knocking a hole in the transom of the
onnecting door to give water-pistols an unobstructed field of fire. We
-aused long enough to toss a few lizhted firecrackers in the door and °
ent on. The next room was (I think) Alpaugh's. ‘Then the door opened,
'ean_spotted a well-known publication of the Gidenn Society on a bedside
able., Like a flash he leaped across the room, opened the volume, and
,egan ripping out pages and tossing them over his shoulder. Picking him-
'elf up from the corridor floor, he returned to Alger's room, where he
honed the SAPS and engaged don Christensen in 1light convermation until
-0 got a firecracker 1it, then held the transmitter of thd phone closs
0 ite Great sense of humor, that lad,

It was little things like the above which inspired someone to leave

(e) ((f1ip over to 13, bud))
((we ain't thru yet))




{{zontirusd from ps)lf
. |
BC Fuss, Zrwin Stirm=-
wsi3 and Ste+as Matsh-
et%s arvivedl, and with
Ben, Gaorpe and I went
He vhe ruxlroad denot
to mest Joa Kevnady,
who the SAPE erpactad
orn the morniag trein,
We had no icea what
Joke locked liks, so
devslopss the snheme
of starding arovrnd
with copics of MUTANT
and the WARP promine
ently disviayed, much
to the ecdification of
Toronto’s civizuns,
especially a 6-year-
0ld who seemed fascine-
atsd by Trev Nelscon's
WAHAP cover until George
pointed cut that if he

6RC~Q T4 N 65 FR‘O M real magagines like

that he might grow up

Tﬁt goc(e ‘{7{ PO(:L THE’ ' to be 1lil2 Ban Singer.

The lac Zled, scroaming

950&.4 l!/s‘QL} = AA‘ ICHA GAN | Eventually ws gave up

end went to ths Ral
Purdy G%udios, where,
after a1l this time, the first session of the Sixth World Scisnce-Fiction
Cenvention was about to begin,

Ths gsuditoriun was a stfan heaven =- sgores and scéres of originals
ldgcging ths walls, publishers' displays hither and thither, a big %able
0% ianzineg for sale, incluéing specizl editions of the SYDNEY FUTURIAN
jand Tucker's immortel IE ZOMBIL. Thors was 8150 a big board prepared by
' the Maclinnas' to show futura NEZCROMANCER covers, and la®t but not least,
+%wh3 olite of fandem milling abeut ovarywhers.

To me, the most fa=wcinating aspect of this whole affair was the ex~
perience of seeing those stfaunous names suddenly come to life: George O
,3mith, Erle Kershalk, Don Wolheim, Lioyd Eshhach, Sam Moskowitz, Bob Bléch,
- FEvans, "Ackerman, JeXs (who showed up latar in the day), the MacIrmes,
201ls%on, Frank Dietz, Sykora, Redd Logrs (who doea have red hair —- I
‘naver Imaginad that before!), D, Kelle:r, Join Blyler, and dozens of oth-
(5r8s Some I wanted %o see becauss 1'd heard of them So often; othars I
\te7e besn corresponding with, end without exception, they turned out to
| +a swell guys who I'm looking forwerd fo seaing again next year.

: The auditorium was spacious and well-lighted. The stage was hung’' |
7lth red and dlue cuvrvains, ani wasd equippsd with & rostrum, two mikss, f
»nd & riarxcs. The mieropiones, rether unfortunately, were of the direo- i
.ional tyze, so those speakers who moved about while talking were hard !
70 licar at timgs. The outstanding exception was Sam Moskowitz, whose
thaga voide woulsd heave filled the room even without electronics. Doc Kele

;¢$r$ tooﬁ had lung=pows> to carry tc the rsar of the room above ths sound
al Z2UEAaDe
I i
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vegan with a movie tracing the history of atomic physies from Dalton to
‘instein end beyond. It was highly technical, but fascinating to all who

I
i
|
]
|
|
I
!

 teelnical gusshicns somawkat in the marver of dotectives giving a sus-

L:apahly rresided over by Erle M, Korshak, The guction set a new record

ing stf, I wen't go in%o de%cilis, besauss the full fext of
other oonvention speeshss will appear in the TOACCH MEWORAY BOCK, cf whigh
I suggesh you rteg, torrow, siseal, or perhaps ever hny a eopy. svh hara
18 a rovgh suomary cf Bioch s romar¥s:

Fantesy Press, James A, illiams of Prime Press, Korslpk of Shasta, Ack
oinohhitting for Fantasy Publishing Co, Abe Childs of New Collesctors (whe
are now tantatlvely kmown as Hydra Press), Moskowitz of Avalon, and Mait-
dand of New Lra Publishe.s =~ all giving the latest info on what is avail
able and forthcoming from their various vublishing houses,

I ike the scientific side of st2,

A*ter introductory ranarks by Ned Mekeown, Rotert Bloch took cwor,

This femous writer is ¢2ll, with Swevt-vack mediwe~birown helr end gianses.
|A°5°’ﬂin8 to ny no%2
s algo wers other ¢

Y]

S, he Wore 8 73xidow naskibiss Accordisg fo my ?ﬁmory |
1athae, Will sopcone who was precen® confirm This |

Boh's talk concerned the psychological reasons for writing eni read-

1.8 and AlL i

Stfreaders make of science a father-substitute, that is,
something which has all the answers and can te dspendsd uron
as a wiee, enduriig, and tenaveolent refuge. Mas% sFrltars are
trying to taks the place of thsir own parants &s a suurce oF
oriticism, end are dofending their subconscious fantasigs sund
presgures, Jhen stfen say they are intaerestddin scisnce, thay
ars raticnalizing their roal motives, Science in &%l is pre-
sonted as infallible, the answsr to all prohlems. Jn real
1if3, scienna 1s more commsraial than alirniciice The prime
appeal of et is that it glcwifies the individual. 2This lausie
psyshology and motivation is healthy and coustructive, B great
prepocvtion of all literzture throughout the agsz has contained
elaements of Iantssy, end has often been shunned by eorivics at
the time of 1te apperarancn. But the realers go righ®t on rsad-
in{’, o

The most important aspect of fanactivity i= the coopera-
tion hetween fans, There are baseball fans, football fens, all
sorts of fans, but it is nct fair to say the formsr aro exiro-
ver®s and suien are introverts. Ths former mereliy have mhza
pubiic opportunity to display their extroversion, A gatlhisring
such as this is one of the kcalthiest aspects of fandom, You
core here Lodey not to save the world, but to have a 2004 timee
4l of you ars your own justificaticn for being,

Next on the agenda was messages from the publishers -= Eshbach of

This conoluded the afternoon seasion; S&turday evening, the program

Following the film, George O, Smith attempted to disouss interplan~ |
stary communication for the iilumination of fandom. He soon became em=- |
broiled with several peopla who couldn't see why people on two planets |
separated by a ten-miruts tranasmission lag would have difficulty in car="
*ylug on e conversations Uatil he €led from the avditorium an hour later,
~I1 v was surrounded by a three-desp circla of fen firing a barrage of

see¥Y tha thirl degree,

Sunlay afiernoon wes devoted to the auction of originsls and was

Dy reFiing cver fonr hundred dollars to help defray TORCON expenses., The
I o= R - R “an . ba i
(;4) ((Now try page 21,)




({Picking up wnare higkest hidding came on Finlayfg o;iginal fer the
wo 13i5 off on Jana 48 PR, %he only cover painiing cn hend, .
page 14 ox sc)) Harry Mcora fimally got‘iﬁ FoP ?702 wnieh 1§_also

a reaced price Zer any itam ausdiornsd av a Ianven-

ticn, Ia gereral, the originala bioughl Irom thres %o @1?9 tueks, al-
though mary of the largsr ané finer cnes brought ten dollers O I(Tr3e.
Young bought a Paul (The pp 36-37 from the Muy FN, I bel.ie7e), while I
got two illos -- the Handison from "Assignment In The Dewn" (PLANET,
Fall 47, and the Orban which heads Pt, 2 of "Fury" in the June 47 ALF.
I also got a Derleth~autographed copy of Strange Ports of Call,

Sunday evening came the moment for which everyone had been waiting |
--the Tucker Report. Here again I will skip dete ils, Not only will
this appear in the TLB, but Bob is pubtting out his own summary of his
findings sometime this fall, I might add that the printed page will nev;
er reproduce the rib-spliiting manrer in which Tucksr resd the comments |
and answers his queriss had u3t¢ted, and his interpretation of the clarts
he prepared to illustrate hiis remarks.

The evening comcluded with a rcund-table discuwssion by a panel of |
experts, namely Chan Davis, liilton Rothmsn, Norman Stanlgy, and a fourth
whom I can't fa the life of me remember just now -- on how and why in-
terplanetary travel will come, This &idn't come off so well because it
was supposed to De an audioence-participation affeir, and members of the
sudience speaking without a mike could not be heard all over the roome

Sunday night was the time of smoke-filled rooms and low=voiced
phoning as the politics of locating the 49 convention were set into mo=
tion. With its large delegation at the Torcon, plus quite a number of
pledged votes from midwesber:n unorganized fen, the LISFS was a factor to
be considered., I suspoct that we were a headache to the other fanclubs,
who could rredict esch c%acrs' actions fram prior experience, whereas
the lISIFS was an unkncwn qiantity and might be expected to do anything.
To step out of chronolog:ical order for a moment, it is safe to say that
the award of the 1549 convention to Cincinnati was the finest decision
that could have been mady, and the MSFS is proud of having had the priv-
ilege of seconding the motion on the floor of the convention, !

The session lionday opened with a talk by David H. Keller which
should be read by every stf author am would-be author. Dr. Keller cal~
led for less dcom anid dastruction in stf, apd more stories which will
point the way to a betfier world through practical application of the
great cons tructive potentialities of science. Incidently, Dr. Xeller
has been made an honorary member of the MSFS, and Mrs. Xeller has join-
ed the club salso,

Alger reports one of the priceless Singer incidents of the con-
vent ion, it seems reminisces of tre Phileon were being voiced at one of
the bullsessions. Someone remarked that in the wee sma' hours of a Phil-
adelphia moming several of the younger fen were chasing up end down ho-
tel corridors in their birthday suits, At which point Singer interrupts
breathlessly: "Their birthday suits? What's thet? You mean they were
in their underwear?”

To get back to the official proszram -- next came the business ses-
8ion. Sam Moskowitz introduced this by a short talk reviewing the his-
tory of fanventions and the continual battle they must fight to keep fror
being turned into mere commercial exploitations. The Cincinnati group
ware the only bidders for the 1949 convention, with Doc Barrett's motion

being seconded by the MSFS and by ZFEvans as a representative of the_{gi}



Far West, who are patiently awaiting a convention withjia traveling dis=~
tance,. ' :

By accldmation, therefore, Cincinneti was given the CINVENTION for
1949, Tho question of whathcr Lador Day weekend might be betier than
the July 4 date arose, but nothing dseisive could bs léarred a% ths
Boroon. ((If you have a proierense one wsy or another, let the Cinein
gang ¥now it RIGHT AVAYE))

A letter from Risk Sneary and his cohorts was read, reminding the
convent ion that he’s etill plueging for South Gate in 48 -- and was
given & tremendcushovation. Rick betier start buildingithat conventd on

hall of his. t@:? L.:w€a~f>

This ended the afternoon session. In'tle interval before evening,
a8 Martin and I strolled down Queen Street, a misguided Torontoan began
a conversation with me, I liad my Torcon card pinned to my sk rt and
was puffing my 1l£-inch droopstem incinerator. OSeems the man thought we
were a cocurle of DP's |

The evening sescion featured the Buffanet, which was marked bdy
Singer's persistent attempts to 8lip cubes of sugar into other fens!
coffes on tks =1y, ({Tmcidantly, & poll sponsored by Singer but taken
by another Zen, showsd Singer far in the lead as most militant atheist
at tna lorcen, with Ackerman coming in a pcor second.)) ((At one time,
Singer wazm even pressing athaistic tracts into 4s.J's hands, apparently
in an attempt %9 convert him further toward materialism.))

The program ol fan entertainment was MC'd by George O. Smith, who
wowed everyona by realing tiie newspaper articles about the convention
which appsared in the morning paepeis. Tucker provided sound effects
wheré nacessarye.. This was funnier than it sbunds, for one of the arte
icles, for example, is headed “Zap! Zap! Atomic Ray Is Passe With
Fiends" and starts, "Put aowa that ray-gun, Buck rogers, I've got you
colde." Al, well, what gan you expect from a non-fan? The only time
Tucker was stumped was when called upon to make like a scantily-clad
damssl, as required by the clipping. ((I'11 publish these news items
in the next WARP, ané to hell with copyright laws!))

There was also Bob Bloch's version of the Tucker Report, cmmplete
with a set of clarts, ihcluding one which showed that all publishing
houses are alike in having half-moons on their doors. A hilarious fea~
ture of the evening was Norm Jtanley's deadpan report on the newest
frontier of science, the study of thing-things, such as drill-drills,
mill-mills, birdseed=-ssed, end ligh% light., ((See TMB for details”))

Also included in this session was everything from the singing of
Goldberg MacInnes ({who was promptly voted Number One Fan)), to a re-
cital of Poe's faven by Sam Moskowitz, a Chopin nocturne by Milt Roth~
man, and a thrilliing epigode of spaceﬁrail soap=-opersa.

After the last strains of "Auld Lang Syne" the Michifen plodded
toward Alger's rusty wreck, a trail of exploding firecorackers marking
their path, and as a cloudburst suddenly ended the conventian period of
wonderful weather, we headed down King's Highway No. 2 for home.,

But do you think our asdventures were over with so soon? Hell,nol

Before long, Singer was arguing politiecs with Steve, religion with
George, philosophy with me, and which rotute we should follow w%?h Martin,




T 8imultaneously, of course. ((Pause here while I carry out my b}azi?g
wastetesket., NMust learn 4o blow matchas cut befurs throwing then im
that direction.))

Around 3:00 a.m. we stopped at a smell roadside jJukejoint for ham=-
buigs, ond just before we leit Sinzer discovered a pinball machine. Be~-
fore he couli he ressiraimed ha'd rua vp anout 16 fres gemes, Whal can
you do with a guy like that? Ve ware still pieying when who should come
in but Korchak and a earjoad of Chifen, 2nis was the last straw to the |
proprletor, wio seribhled g ervrptic note evd handed it to Geerze, Trans
leted, iV recd "2irds of a Psather Mock Tugether." And they say stfen
are nuvtal

Ejecting a cat which had taken up residence in the car dur-
ing our absenca, ws proceednd on our way,., Somehow the conversation got
around to wcren, and renained there for the rest of the trip, of course.
Ard then occurrsd arother high enot in our saza: '

((If you are Fdwin Sigler, or share his views on s*x, better skip
this)) Anyhew, I tolld one of my few really funny staries, nemely, the
one about ilie new church orzanist who had such a well-developed bustline
that every time she lLen% over to hit s:ms of the uwvper keys on the con=
soie, things would dburp into keys oun %ie lower bank and cause discords,
This botiasred lher a groat dcal; and she was at her wits' end to find a
remedy. ~Finally she decided tc cunsulbt the former organist to sse what
siould be done about i%. ¥"It's very simple," c2id the exverienced one.
"Mersly get yourself some almm and rvdb it in well, to pusker them up
out of the wuy." So the ycung organist followed tle advice, and it
woritad 1iks a elarm., Not a discordent note spoiled her playing the next
fanday. %The only troubls was wien ths mirister stood up in the pulpit
anl seid, "Duvs Vo tirkimstancr: eeyond my control, ere ill be no ther-
mon today."

This caused everyonse to laugh but Singer. Presently he asked,
"What &¢id he mean by that? You mean the alum made the organist sick?y"

After that, everything was anticlimactic until the dawn arrived,
and with it the Detroii-Windsor tumel. Eleted at the prospect of soon
getting home, we rolled up 9 the cucioms guerd. He checked the slip
Which had besn made out when we entered Canada. It seems Singer had
broaght along a radio. "ilhare is i%T" acked the guard. "I sold it,"
ansyvered 0iager. S50 we Wers waved cut of line snd sat chewing our fine
gernsd i3 winile Singer was 1lsd off to explain why he had vioisted Canada's
austias?ity ban. ZLhis tock an hoir or so, Hy which time we weore specul= |
ating oa whether s was teing arawn anAd qusriarad, or was busily convert-
ing the officizls to athaism., 4s it 4urned out, he had to pay sorething
over elighiu bucks in taxes, while the Canadian version of the FBI will
Investizate the guy who bought the radic. Thus, in typiecal LIST3 style,
we depersed the land of the Maple Leef, trailing a purple cloud of Sing=

er oommeny on Canaiian laws, ggigggg%*ggﬁ*gclisemen.

_ Look, I've covered eight pages already, and merely summariged what
happened at the TORCON. IS anylhing more needed to show that we had a
wondsr{vl time?® '

Hers's pretty good proof of it,
then -- before leaving the ToxCON,
all of us signed up for our CINVEN-
TION memberchiys, You can do the
sams by sending a buck to
Soh YOU IN CINOy !

DONALD E. FORD
129 Maple Avenue
Sharonville, Ohio




CINCY IN THE CRYSTAL

As convention time zrows imminenter, it behooves Yr 'Umble Srvnt
to register a faint protest at the artistlc insensibility of the Cin-
.ventlon Committee in not establishing Cinvention Headquarters at the
Netherland-Pl:sza rather than the letropole Hotel. This, despits the
fact that the Met's rates stert at (,3.00 while the N-P ¢emands a min-
imum of 6.50. Aiter all, what is a paltry 100%-plus expense differ-
ence, compared to the onportunlty of fannishly commemoratlna the site
of Hradcuarters, Venusian Colonial Government, from which Torra was
ruled with & grip of iron and & maximum of thud-and-blunder, Thirty-
Fifth Century style?

What, indeed?

.Oh, well, we can always wander over to the N-P sometime during
the convention period, and erect & bronze plaque in the lobby. Think
how it would impress the local citizenry to be informed that in 3488
AD. their proud eity's st tus would be this:

"The geosraphy was the same, but the street pattern was

80 completely altered as to be practically unrecognizable.
Wihers had been rows of smart shops and off-

ice cuildings, there now ranged clusters of

. tumbledown shacks, shenties so squalid as to

’\\J '\be mere pig-stys.
T\<§f‘;lf\\\ "Gone were the . fine :adphalt

avenues; age had crumbled them to

\

,4 dust; rain and snow had dissolved
) this dust, the feet of careless gen-
- V”? srations had turned the roadways to
(h_~_,.l‘(\\ a ouagnires of muck. Animals--

N A o cats dogs, Swine, an occes-

A \n'“# fonal horse or cow --  roamed

/ the streets unmolested, crop-
ping the sparse grass by the
roadsides or rooting through the garbage that befouled the air.

\

"Mwo witnesses remained thet this had once . been Chio's
secand largest city. Still intact was that great, paved in-
tersection whi ch had been Fountain Square . . . and beside it
heart-stirringly beautiful in this scene of desolation and

squalor, still stood proudly erect the mighty spire of Carew
Tower.

"e....The 'Nedlunplaza' was, if anything, an even more
gorgeous building than it had been in the days when its great
lobby entertalned visitors from forty- elght states, a hundred
nations." A

"It had been converted into a stronghold, a fortress, a
citadel at once impregnable and breathtakingly 6pulent. A
layer of soms gleaming metal -- silver, perhaps -~- overlay
its erstwhile granite frame. Buttressed walls had been stret-
ched about it....."

——————{Paga 3}~




Such is Nelson S, Bond's vision
of Cineyp,qnq, &8 narrated in FANTAS-
PIC ADVENTURSS for November 1942,

The story is "Jhen FreemenShall
Stand" and adthough presumably only
one of Bond's routine potboilers, is
o Written with sufficient skill and

ig&f‘imagination to make interosting rea-
/ﬁgggbr ding oven today -- especially today,

, in 1949, with fandom flocking Over
The Rhine. A4ll ia all, Cincinatti's
future is no worse than the rest of
the nation's, according to Bond. A
few places are even crummier:

F -y
A
N\ &\"{

A
.\_\‘5\\\;\\5\\\\\

"eeoosthe highway bore them to a deserted
village Beth called 'Cuvton', which onece,
Steve knew, had been the populous city of
Covington, Kentuckyeeseo"

The tale concerns, as I mentionsd before, the occupation of Earth
by Vonusians, a vaugely froglike¢ race, but so nearly human that the
hero hes no difficulty in getting the weli-known urge when he gets &
gandor at the Military Goverunor, who happens to be femele, young, and
packed with the proper ho rmones herself.

The hero is from tho Good 0l¢ T.antieth Ceontury. 7Jith his 1ab
assistent and a Nezi spy, he has accidently put himself into suspend-
ed animation, and bean preserved under glass in the vaults at Fort
Knox. Mconwhile there have been tho usual wars, resultimg in the us-
ual collapse of civilization. Everyone worships the i;

Mt. Rushmore memorisal.

But according to Buid, who should know, the mess /-_‘-
is aggravated by a quarrel betweon the women and the %%f

men who manage to survive. Therefore the womon sare ( /é
running things, capturing a few males from tho barb- Vg
aric tribes running loose in thse woods whamover thoy llu
aro nocdod for the obvious purposos. ‘,333
NS =
That is, woma run things in most §§r::;é
placos. They havo not managoed to tako Do o /‘\Z”’
over Now Orleans or Michigan. In tho

intorosts of not starting a eivil war,
I will make no comment on this.

In the three-cornered catfight --
women vs. men vs. Venusians =-- the a-
wakensed sleepars take, of courss, lea-
ding parts, and eventuzlly manage to get things
in an uproar all the way from Kentucky to Venus.

To the innocent bystanders in Cincinnati it probadbly looks like a sec-
ond Cinvention.

And now is the time for all good fen to echo the words of Bond's
hero:

"'In that caseo,' he said, 'ecall the room-clerk and malke
roservations. Vo're on our way to Cincy!'"

—(Page 4) - END =
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FIRE IN THE HOLE!

Tandom potshots aimed in the genersl direction of malling 47

EXPLANATICN Confusing, im't 1%? Iiked the pic.

YSATNAR I have a strange feeling, Ray, that you re winning this feud,

or 8% least Lolding ycur ovn IoTr e atrongly than in 8278, of
course, perhaps you diaa's nrﬂ"ﬁke “hefrs gnys as meh 1y 4the * first
place.

FANDANGO The discussion of naval strategy was interesting, well -p re-

sentod, and camvineing, but your logic £alters when you get
to the point of &“lv' cating a preventivs war with Ruseris. TIt's unclear
whe thor you favor extsrmirating the entire population, or merely kxck-

ing cut the Soviet war machine. In the firet slternative, the o:uly
practicel method would be wiolosale use of radioactives, with results
that have bsen woll-2epicted bty Sturgeon in “Thumder and Roses. In

the seccnd instance, wha‘t hapl.»dns afts1 the war? Do we ocoupy Russia?
Surely the fast that we've got our ba2ds f1ll right now with Germeny
and Japsa (although the Essi-lest stalssate is a comnllcatlng factor
there) is proof anuf that we couldn‘® tunalo the inex rsdably vaster job
of policing an entire continent.

If you're pinning your feith on the atom bomb as the decisive wea-
pon in a futurs war, then why the need for a 70-group
airforce? And if the wor ia to be one cf atiriticn
woulda't ground fowess come in hendy also? Accorde / /
ing 1o ths eslatictics of the Strategic Bombing dur-
vey, Germany mruaged to keep uu wvar prodjuction on | ‘- Z
ths increxgse evan duxing %ho sc-ftaningvup" bombing 7 /=
that yxecaded the inwsion of Prance. IhH was  nu0% SN

air power that defentsd Gar.k.ny, pu% cnordination 5\7\1\\\
of air aad grovnd fuircas. L SN

And in the Pacific, such bloody sacrifices as N \\l
the battle for Iwo Jima were necessary hecause nave R
el end air power sutfored oo much attrition in ]-Jj
long-range opsrztiorns agpinst Jaran. The bombers 7
wera ablae to get to Japsr aand hack from the Mari- ~/
avas, but only if thev cums througsh tae Jap AA un- / Y
scathed. Even eaprorfieiul danago was onough to
drop 'em in the drink samovhoro on the long flight (_"':, (:'\
back, so that it becams casapar o fight fox one
oX Japan's best-fortified islards than % go on losing aircraft snd pi-
lots. 7/

EYPER-SPACE TUBE As a cover, Walt, that looks like aomething left <fLor

several days beside 5 busy telephone. i "Echo of the
Pest" was very enjoyadle. Yom :0bice I don't say it was good. If 1
said it was good, n2if a hurdred guys would leap dowvn my throat, yell-
ing %hat I hed po smse of literary perceptiun. So I merely say it was |
e'-’!."ff-"~~~le or, ‘o be preciss, tazt ) amjoved it. I hope you run :wre:
storing iike it. # £h, at lust, a feliow-davotee of Grand 03d opry! £
gk woUT 6% scnoo"’a"cners isf} thev dlilwentlane between "edunzation" &
"l.rluﬁv’:;iuatxon." 5 1noks Like tne:) éon'




EGO BWAST Uhen fandom bocomws the ruticrsl. Tecreation, ard Cnnzrans

= srpiorriates funis tec build & futuristic darine on the |
gsito of Ack's garase, so thnt all can jovrnsy there to gsue with rev- |
ore nco on ths 1o,k01 deors hehind wich lis Ais collecticn -=- a small
but 1eg1b]e notice should be placed cn tke exit portals: "Pleage o
not Elem tza dooxr wien lasvingi®

DEAR READER If Cynthia Carey is Mrs. Keller, I bet this Fanews fubar
i caused cne hell o: & domestic scense!

SKY HOOK  Sorry Redd, for once the cover dossn't sppeal. # Uhat {e
tre etvnology of "Cafia Press"? i# Your objection to the

word "radio" is ill-ourded.- Since electronic mechanisms are used in
audio and video reception and in the record-pWayar vhe torm is quite
sppropriste. In faect, moro aprropriato than wahen "radio" is 1limitod
to an audio receivcr alono. # bomewret horrificw to find that, though
everyt“ing elss in the ich was of 1avsrest, I have no commeqts on it.
# Bxcent: I wender wact Doughersy was +h*1kin° 7“aen hs drew %hat pic?

MORPHEUS Gad, another semi-doodled~-upon cover. That obscure mental

state is responsihle for thece things? i# In reading Ped-
erson's blank versa, I'm always len*nlized by the feeling *%that it
would mesn comeining, if I conld only find the iey. i+ ihsther join-
ing & Imuclud is A mistaks o not dsrevds not on the joining, but on
the farclubd

PLENUM Your remarks on the Fortean Socliety are heartily echoed. And

to think that until thoir recant propagsnda barrage, I'd thot
(from Thayer's proface to The Locks of Charlss Fort) thoy were a group
I'd 1ike %o join. ”hey re proLehsy doing wwre to Jiseredit Fort than
any other Tector operatiwvs ilaw,

DIFFERENT Scionce flction has a destiny? There have I heard that be-

fore? 3§ Gerdner's mestarful attack on pacifism wase ex-
cellent, Without having scen Hornig's erticls I'm not well qualified
to comment en i%, bubt pasciiism has ulways coomed to me just a step ®m-
moved from jneenity, in thab hoih are logically sdlf-consistent reas-
oning procecses wnich utterly disregard the environment in which the
roafaovier is comprellcd to oxiet. Like many ancther Utopian concept,
paciiism is bLaged on the false assmmption that Man is a rational an-
imeli at ali Zp=e.

JI1D HATIR I wonder. . if you guys realize just how little anyone out-
glds your own Jocel group gives a demn about your feuds?

Rest of the nmailine was enjoyed as much or myre than the above,
tut provoked no coimmsnes worth stencilcpace. For that matter,
pertnps neither &Ll the others.

T'D LIKD TO GSEE SOME DISCUSSION ON...

fanzine reprint rights. A writes something for B'e fangzine. €
wents to reprint the item. Should C get permission from A, from B,
or from both? Vhat if B wants to do the roprinting -- should he
query A (tho author) first®

Fortunately most fans have enuf sense to realize that, in the cos-
mie sanse fanzine meterial is too unimportant to worry much about,

but it's funny that I've never been abl
on the above opic. én able to discover a general Opinion




