


s:obeing mostly prattle 5 g

by the editor...

Yep, me and MOTE are coming back to
life agaln after several months of virtual
inactivity in fandom. (I hope thils will
help explain the situation to those of you
who have sent in subscriptions during the
pagt few months and have nelther received
a copy of MOTE nor an explanation from ne.
This 1s the first 1ssue of MOTE to appear
since May 1st, so you haven't missed any-
thing.)

Since that last MOTE, I've done vory
1lttle letter writing (as any of my corre-
spondents could testify) and very little
work on MOTE until the 1last week or so.
It's been mainly an ilnvoluntary session of
"gefie" for me which is just a long-winded
way of saylng that I haven't had any time
to devote to fan-activities. I work for a
wholesale frult and grocery distributor and
the summer months 1s my busiest time.
Thls, along with non-fannish summer activ-
itles and my natural lethargy in warm vea-
ther, has managed to keep me away from my
fanzine and correspondence. All of these
distractions seem to be waning now, 80 I
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have hopes of getting back into the swing
of things any time now,

This issue (the Annish) 1s already over
two months late but I'm st1ll dating it as
the "July" issue as I plan to get back on
my regular bi-monthly schedule within an-
other issue or two. So I'll start working
on #8 as soon as this one gets into the
mail and hope for the best.

Haterial won't be too much of a problem
for a 1little while as I have &a number of
nleces that were squeezed out of the An-
nish and these wlll appear in the next is-
suo or two. There's stuff by Russell K.
Jatkins, Dean Grennell, Joel Nydahl, Rick.
Lupoff and others, so stay with us.

This is Iabor Day, Septe @, as I'm
wrlting this supposed editorial. (Oh, I
Wish I Was In Phllly, Awsaay, Awasays) By
now 1t's rather obvious that I didn't get
to the Phlladelphia convention as I'd
plarned., Very 8ad sltuation, indeed. So
I imagine I'1l have to content myself with
reading the reports of those who were able
to attend. (Anyone care to colunteer to
do something on the convention for the
next MOTE?) And what will it be for next
year=—=—- Fan Away To Frisco In The Fall 0Of
Fifty-Four?f¥ If so, that's just as far
from here as Phllly. I guess I°1l1l have to
swartd a campailgn to brlng the convention
%0 the Mid-West to glve some of the fans
around these parts a chance to attend.

Iatest thing in the 3-D line (around
these parts, anyhow) is a three-dimension-
al comlc book. It's published by St. John
Publlshing Co., 545 Fifth Ave., New York
17 and sells for 25¢ pzro In case you



haven't seen 1t, it wuses the two-color
process (one red and one green lens in the
viewing glasses). ©Some of the effects are
pretty good but there 1s no solldlty to
the pictures. Looks 1like flat cut-outs
standing at varying distances. I believe
an effect of solidity could be obtalned
with thils process, but 1t would involve
more work naturally. This firast 1ssue
features the adventures of Mighty Mouse. I
don't know 1f he will be continued or not.
Seems llke the next loglecal step wlll be a
5=D Fanzine., It can be done (theoreticel-
ly, &t least). Who will be the firat
cne to try it?

I think I've finally remedied most of
my troubles with the ditto. I've got o
solutlion and it's a simole one too. All
you have to do to get readable copy wilih «
ditto is to buy the best masters available
and then set a new typewriter to cut them.
Anyhow, that's what I 414 and it secems to
help. The old Reminbton portable that I'd
had belore hud protty badly worn type-face
which 4idn't help much with typlu; iesters.
Now I've vot a3 now Smith~-Corona porizivie
and I mhst admit that 1t does a bettor Job,
So if vou're u&;.‘L"x,kJ & divto and having
tvouble with it, <that's my advice....good
masters and a new Lyper.

There are probably a 1ot of other thi
that I intended to mention in thls issue’'s
session of Re:iliote but they seem to have
slipoed my mind for the time. Maybe I'll
think of them by the next time, which
will be Just as soon as I can get the next
isgue out, so till then.....
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F QB Fly'mg Saucev

by E. R. Kirk

At first, I thought it was an optlcal
1llusion, abad dreaft or a nlightmare be-
cause it left in my possession a mysteri-
ous rarity...

The 1little disc came vwhirring through
the alr and settled at my feet with a
swoosh, I batted my eyes like a toad 1n a
anow storm and looked again. The thling ap-
peared horrible when I stooped over to ex-
amine 1it. It pulsed and vibrated 1like a
polsonous round spider ready %o spring
upon me. I was terror-stricken.

Then the thought occurred to me that
gome neilghbor's kid hed been reading too
many science-~fiction funnies and was play-
inz fantastic tricks on ne, because the
tiny pulsating disc was no liarger than a
good-slzed metal wash tub.

But when a miniature door opened near
the ringed-edge of the disc and a tiny be-
ing less than a foot tall Jumped to the
ground, I realized that i1t was nelther a
bad dream nor a neighbor kid's prank.

It was a real honest-to-goodness flying
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gsaucer from some unknown planet in outer-
space and the diminutive creature that con-
trolldd it now stood at my feet looking up
at me like a country boy calculating the
height of a Noew York skyscraper.

The space pilot had an ugly round head
about the size of a Hlliard ball and about
as hairless. There was only one @@ placed
high up on its face which dllated and con-
tracted in a most welrd and hypnotic waye.
It had no ears and no mouth, and for a
nose there was a grotesque thing that
looked likeaa plg's snout. But the osi
amazing feature about this iilliputlan
minikin was the twin antennae feelers up-
ralsed from the crown of 1its lead, 1like
rabbit ears, for the sole purpose of Hens-
mitting and recelving...thought waves.

Th Thils sub-humen master of the outer-spaoce
flying saucer was, 1indeed, a ninlature
telepathlc robot acting upon its owm free
Initiatlive.

I thought to destroy the evil-ioso:liag
thing now bowlng low at my feet wlih oub-~
stretched arms. I wags the glant and it
wvas a dwarf,. I would thon own the tiwy
flying dise and by murdering 1its pllot 1
could learn gll the scientirfic secrets of
some advanced civilization dwelling 1in the
mysterious realm of outer vold.

I raised my right foot to stomp the
strange creature into a mass of nothing-
ness~--but my foot froze rigid in mid-alr,
paralyzed by some evll and unknown force
beyond human comprehension.

"Wait---walit," the miniature creature
7



telepathed 1ts message to me in clear and
resonant thought impulses. "I have brought
you Earthmen something..,something besides
war and violence..."

"Wrhat?" I flashed the telepathic ques-
tion back to him instantly.

For an answer, the tiny space robot
reached +ihrough the door of the minliature
flying saucer wlith his three-fingered hand
and passed up to me the most amazing and
unusual rarity oever to be dellvered F.0.B.
Flyings Saucer.

I gazed at the queer object held in my
trembling hands, ornately embellished with
strange and fantastic space-monsters,

"Ooh, no---no, it can't be," I screamed
in terror. "It can't hapnen here..."

I looked toward the infiniteslimal space
robot in horror. Hls thought transference
mochanism had plecked up nmy astonished
words. His upralsed antennae feslers were
woving gleefully in +the air and he was
belly-laughing all over the place.

Then, as Af by levitation, the 1little
terrestlal robot entered hils flying dlsc,
zoozed satralght up 1Into spaco until his
saucer wasg only a glittering streak--~-and
disappeared,

I gazed again at the mysterious article
left in my trembling hands by the tiny men-
t2llst--the 100th anmnish of MOTE, a hilar-
lous and bombastic fanzine edited by one

Robert Peatrowsky V, and dated 2053 A.D.

--E. Rs Kirk
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by Vernon L. McCain

One of the commonest termec used in fan-
dom is that of 'pro'. We all know that a
large percentage of pros are ex-fans and
that an even larger percentage of BNFs of
the past wound up as pros,

But jJust what do we mean by a 'pro’?
9



For purposes of this article alone (so
please don't argue over my definition with
me), I am 1limiting the term 'pro' to au-
thors, editors, artlst, and agents. I am

arbitrarily ruling out publishers and book
dealers, altuough many fans have entered
these catagories; the former because the
field holds little interest 1n the fleld
I intend to discuss; tie latter becausa
few make a living out off it and they or

.egsentlally parasities on the <Tield; such
prodom has 1little to do with aellity. s
might also apply to agents but I'm includ-
ing them because 1t makes for I1ntersestling
comparisons.

What I want ‘o exanine in this article
is a phenomenon which facinates me -- that
of the -multi-talented person who can suc-
ceced in more than one field of endeavor --
the Orsgon Jelles or Charlie Chaplinas of
sclence-filction; in other words, the peo-
ple who have at some time been mombers of
more than one of the branches of pro-don
I've mentioned.

Surely everyone 1s aware that John W.
Campbell (not to mention Don A. Stuvari)
was one of the two or three umost popular
writere of the thirtiee, and went on to
becoine the most distinguished editor scl-
ence-fliction has ever known; probably the
most important figure in the field since
He Ge Jells. It is almost ag well known
that Mr. Campbell's most formidzble con-
petlitors, such as H. L. Gold and Anthony
Boucher, were among the more distinguishud
former contributors to lir. Campbell's mag-
azlnes.

An endless list could proceed from
there. It 1s tradltional that editors are
10



chosen from the ranks of writers and a
1ist of all past and present sf edltors
would find only rare exceptions who had
never w.itten sclence-fictlon. Those who
weren't part oI the field formerly usually
started contributinc to their own or other
macazines after becom-

ing eailtoeres.

So let's Jjust skip
editor-writer combina-
ticns. They're en-
tirely too common &nd
in most cases too wcil
Inown.

== let's take a 1look
“*ZHoP- at some of the rarer
and more exotic combinatlions.

Perhaps the best-known of these 1ls hau-
nes Bok, To newcomers in fandom 1t may
come aa a surprise to learn that thils ex-
fan who now occasionally produces & cover
for various magazines wes om2” not only
ono of the fileld's most proliiic PRV A
but also & very popular writer.

Actually, his wrilting never serlously
challanged his a3tature as an  artilst,
though I understund at one time he talked
himself into belleving he should abandon
art for writing. His output as a writer,
however, 1sn't too spectacular. le turned
out only a handful of storied during a
short perlod during the eerly fortles,
probably reaching his peak with a full-
length novel "The Sorceror's ship" which
appeared in the distingulshed UNKWOWN
WORLDS. Bok's greatest weakness as a
wrilter was that a chlldhood addiction for
the works of Merritt had resulted in such

11



a thorough indoctrination in the lierritt
style that he was never able to break
loosge from 1t and develop & style of his
owno Since lMerritt was still 1immensely
popular at this time, Bok's stories met
wlth a good response but in 1943 he aban-
doned writing and shortly after aquit 11-
lustrating for the fantasy fieid. Uonon
Merritt's death, the Merritt publishers
chose Bok as the loglcal person to finish
two inconmplete lKerrlitt novels, 8o he was
more or less dragooned back to writing.
After completing thess works, he produced
one more full-longth novel of hls own
"The Blue Flamingo”, which appeared 1in
STAKTLING STOWIES and reputedly recelved
one of the most drastic cuttiing jobs of
all time at the hands of edltor Sam lMerwin
to it 1t into the allotted space. This
is the sole story by \
which many present-day

fons know Bok.

One curlous feature
wvas that the atory
eadoed almost llke the
filrst installment of a
serial. Herwin said
Bok was to produce a
sequel and promlsed it
in the near future.
For years after, hardly an issue went by
without some fen reminding Merwin of hils
promise but the sequel never materialized.
This time 3ok appears vo have put awsy his
trpewrlter for good.

However, he did return to af illustrat-
ing for a variety of magazines. But in
the last 18 months hls work seems to have
been confined chiefly to covers and it 1is
to be hoped he 1s finding some satisfac-~
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tory substitute for the Job of sf-pulp 1l-
lustrating which he was finding inereas-
ingly unsatisfactory, both financially ang
aesthetlcally.

The list of artist-writers 1s a falrly
short one. Fan Judy lMay did her own 1l-
lustrations for her ASF lead story "Dune
rollexr", a couple of years ago. There
have been one or two other cases of which
I'm ignorant or have temporarily forgotten.

One of the top artists of the '30's,
©lliot Dold, had a brief fling at editina
the 1l1l-fated MIRACLE SCIENCE and FUkviLoX
STORIES.

But nerhaps even more I1nteresting are
the people who've managed to distinguish
themseives not in just two, but in threco
of the four fields mentioned above. (S0
far as I know, no one ever managed to vork
in all four.)

Probably the most obscure person to
evor hold the three-way palm woa Sorothr
Les Tina, a name which probebly wlill mecet
a complete lack of recognition from 95% of
the people reading this,

Thls young woman had a brief frenetlc
encounter with sclence-fiction in the ear-
ly fortles. One of the first prozines I
ever read contalned a story by Dorothy lLes
Tina plus at least one Mustration by her.
There was also a Bok novelet which he him-
self had 1llustrated. Is 1t surprising
that I came to the conclusion that sclence-
fictioneers were surprisingly mnmulti-tal-
ented ? My Ainterest in the matter stems
from that summer day ten years ago and ail-
minates with this article., I was somewhat
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surprised to notice, Just before writing
this, that contrary to my general notions
that Mlss lLes Tina had half a dozen or so
publlshed sf storles to her credit, the
Don Day Index lis¢s only ona. Her 1llus-
trating, while limited, was a little more
widespread. She also worked, during the
same perlod, as an Asslstant Editor on one
of the sf chalns; Popular, I belisve,

She left her job to
join the WAG's and
more or less simultan-
gously became ons of
Frederik Pohl’s many
wives.

Since the war she's
almost totélly vanished
from the sf field. One
of the writer's maga-
zines carried an arti-
cle a while back which
mentioned her in s
list of otherwise dis-
tinguished names of
pulp wrlters who'd
moved on to the slicks
and In his FAPAzine,
Bob Tucker mentioned
giving her a rilde from
one liidwestern tewn to
anovhexy during the

winter of '50-'51.

Interestingly enough, the  man who was
briefly her husband, Frederik Pohl, is
himgelf a three-timer. The first sf-editor
for the Popular chsin, he founded SUPER
SCLLlCE and ASTONLISHING, . probably promot-
ing them from his position as an agent. Hd
has a long list of stories and collabora-
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tions to his credit over the preceeding
twelve years, mostly under pen-names.

His partner, the late Dirk Wylie, also
had a few storles to his credit.

The Futurians went 4in for agenting.
Both Wollheim and Lowndes started out thils
way and mnanaged to break into edlting.
Both, of course, wrote many storles though
I believe lLovmdes gave up writing some yars
ago.

Sam Moskowitz, Jimmy Taurasi, poesibly
other fans, had brief unsuccessful Ilings
at agenting., Moskowltz also mude a brief
try at wrlting.

Only present ex-fan agenta though, are
Pohl and Forrest Ackerman. Ackerman, 1in
agdition, has made something of a careor
out of being an unsuccessful writer.

Ancther three-wayer (and tixdls will prob-
ably surprise a number of people) is Jerome
Bixby, former editor of PLANET STORIFS enA
until recently Asslistant Ed.ucr o0l wix
Standard chain. I4's widely knoun tha
EAxby 1s a sometimes writer uader a wrlsly
of names. But how many of you knew he'd

ever done any 1illus-
trating? Certalnly
not I, not itll I hap-
pened to stumblz across
an i1llustration bear-
ing his signature in
an icsue of PLANET
which came out shortly
before he ascended to
the podiunm. While
nothing spectacular,
the 1llustration shomd
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as much or more skill
than that possessed by
many artlists appearing
regularly 1in various
promags., Ag far as I
know this 1s the only
time anything drawn by
Bix appeared profes-
slonally (or anyplace
else) but 1t undeniably

puts him in our Jimited
list of three-~way rros.

JH

But almost certainly the most spectacu-~
lar success of any three-way operator was
that of Damon Knight. Knight, 1like mos%t
of the rest of the pros mentioned Ain thin
artlcle, an ex-fan, 1s today one of our
most dietlingulshed wrlters. = Along with
Fritz Leiber, J. T. M'Intosn, Walter M1l-
ler and perhaps one or two otners, he is
one of that very small handful of writers
who alone areo staving off the medloerity
that 1s tending to engulf the entire fiecla
of science-fantasy in these present days
of commercial succeoss. The rest of the
people on this list, 1in additlion to bheing .
mulitl-talented have one thing in common;
nong of them were able to do more than one
thing really well and a large percentage
of them weren't outstanding in any of the
Joks they tried, gliminating the author=-
edltors mentioned at first, thore isn't a
single topflight writer in the 1list. But
Damon Knight has really arrived 1in this
fleld and 1s one of the moat irreplaceable
of our current assets.

Knignt also was an edltor. ' During the
mid-forties he had a number of Jobs in
various publishing concerns, at one time,
edlting a Weatern magaglne. When SUPER
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SCIENCE was revived he was made asgilstant
to editor Ejlar Jakobbson. In 1950 he
left SSS to edit his own magazine, the
large-budgeted WORLDS BEYOND, which lasted
oniy three lssues.

Now, frankly, I never cared for knight's
editing now WORLDS BEYOND.

but 1t received lavish praise from fan-
dom, perhaps even more than GALAXY which
debuted around the same time. Many were
the shrieks of anguish from fandom's ranks
when the magazine folded and an occasional
moan ls still heard for its retuin. One
vell-lkmown fan, not known for being vt al
generous with pralse, rccently referrna Lo
1t, in a letter to me, ap 'uncommonly v
S0, reluctantly, I811 also have to ;'

+ . merit badge on Knight, the editor.

Eut perhaps the
most intoresting facet
cf Knight's career to
ne, because 1% 1as +the 3 ;
least movmn, 3s his ar~ e Ao
tistlc history. Dur- Mﬁ_“ﬁh*- “
ing the early forties P eew ®

5=

when Bok and Finlay
wore riding high, com-{§ _ .o Seswisem..
pletely dominating the - . ©
field, & rash of Bok

initators arose. Un- ~ HoP -
doubtedly the two best and most original
of these were Knight and Borils Dolgov.
While almost certainly strongly iritative
of Bok, Knight's drawings were less styl-
1zed, and more natural. To add to the con-
fusion, Bok and Knight were doing thelr
1llustrating during this perlod for the
same magazines, and these same magazines
were printing stories by both Bok and
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Knightd (This was particularly true of
Lowndes' publications at Columbia.) More
than once a Bok 1llustration has graced a
Knight tale. However, had I been Hannes
Bok, I would have felt highly outraged
the time Lowndes gave one of Bok's storles
to Damon Knight for one of his Bok-style
1llustrations.....1lke adding 1insult to
imitation.

: But, just as Bok's
\§ talents as an artist
fwere greatly superlor
to his gifts as a wi-
der, Knight's 1literary
A abllities were far
§ greater than his artis-
tlc ones. By the mld-
#4% fortles he had com-
& pletely abandoned d&ew-
ing.....professionally
at least. 1'11 have
Zz to admit a regret chout
that. I suppose in-
evitably a man's
| strongeat talent must
drive out the lesser
ones, as with both Bok
and Knight. But the
fleld heaes always been
# shorter of good illus-
¢ trators than good wit-
ers. And while I cer-
tainly wouldn't want
Knight to stop writing,
it would bs nico to
#8 occaslionally pick up a
wagazine and dlscover
& Knight 1110 inside.

-=Vernon L. MecCain
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Ly Rich Lupoff

Every time I look at my favorite news-
stand and see a new sclence-fiction a fan-
tasy magazine 1 experience mixed emotions.

Pleasure 1s easy to understand. Like
any other fan I'm glad to see signs that
the fleld 1s expanding. Furthermore, from
a percsonal point of view, I know I1'll have
ona more magazine every month, two or
three. And flnally, being one of those
queer ducks known as collectors, I see an-
other ltem, another first lssue, for my
collection.

Yet when I reach in my pocket to get
out some money and pay for it, I get my
first shock. "Now look here, Lupoff," I
say to myself, "do you realise how much
money this erazy hobby of yours costs yout"
I do, Just a touch over 70,00 arnually,
if I buy all the stif-fis-wierd magazines
published in the U. S. That doesn't in-
clude books, even of the 25¢ reprint vari-
ety. It doesn't include fanzines, or move
les, or attending the convention, or any-
thing else. Just Amazing Stories, Wierd
Tales, and the 29 (at last count) other
mags in between.

But aslde from monetary considerations,
20



a new magazine means that the good writing
will be divided one more way., There will
be jJust that much smaller a percentage of
outstanding material 1in each magazine.
There 18 a counter-argument, of course;"a
greater market stimulates greater produc-
tion" and so on., But this just doesn't
seem to work. At any rate Startling Sto-
ries, Space SF, and SF Adventures recently
cut from monthly to bimonthly publication
(allegedly) because there 1is simoly not
enough good material to go around.

So I pay my 26, 36, or 51 cents {DAMT
thils Florida seles taxl) and start fo-
hone., I'm curious. o
What kind of magazine :
is this new one? &8
Stralght stf, fts, or i
a mixture®? All stories i
or & few features, or
a dozen differant de~
partmnents? Do I Imow
thoe editor? On, him.
Well, if he can edit e
23 well as he con 3%
Wriio. o in old-tlme
fen, tooe. That's nice. Is there a bacover
11l.0? What's his policey on serials? Re-
printsc? Vhet Xind of story will be fea-
vuwred? Space opera or sophlstlcated; soml-
technical or human?

Speaking of all these questions, I won-
der what the perfect prozine would be 1lm?
Bob Tucker once wrote a famouva ‘letter to
Sante Claus' in which he described a faa-
cinating ‘perfect’ prozine. Only trouble
s, 1t's awfully ‘outdated now. He wanted
1t to 1ncorporate features from Asitonish-
ilng, Unknown, ete., All very atece, but who
has elther a long enough Remory or a good
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enough collection to know what he's talk-
ing about? I guess we'll have to start
from scratch.

First of all, let's have a real crazy
cover. The front cover has print splashed
a1l over it, plus a plcture deslgned to do
1little but sell coples. But it folds %o
the rigsht instead of the left, and reveals
a big beautiful plcture that stretches all
the way across the back of the seliing cov-
er, the facling page and around to the back
cover.

We'll have another plcture-feaiure in-
side the front andback covors. A look at
the contents page will oshow us that our
monthly magezine hes the 320 pages Roy
Palmer uscd %o serve up 1n AS and has
talked apout interminably in OW.

Our 320 pages will allow a il 100-page
ovel, a sixiy-page serlal installment,
;0 twenty-five page novelettes and fifty
ages of assorted short stories. The re-
2oining hundeed pages are bound loosely--—-
not stapled---into the magazine so that
anyone objecting to such features can re-
move and dipose of them easily.

Just think. O-n-e
h-u-n-d~r-e-d pages of
assorted and various
features, to delight
the heart of fans, and
yet removable for the
beneflt of any oppo-
nents. What'll we do
with 1t all? Assumlng
that our edlitor 1s
somebody who 1likes to
gas as much as Ray
22




Palmer, we'll allow
twenty pages for the
editor to wuse as he
pleases. Then a let-
ter column to naitch
Mr. Mines' merriment,
lot's allot thirty
pages. About fifteen
peges of fanzine re-
views, 8o that nobvody,
but nobody, ig leild
out or Dbrushed over
lightly for lack of space. Sook reviews,
cbout ten vages. Movlie reviews, 5 peses,
and for a specilsl section of movie stills,
another ten. Flve pages ol cartoons, flve
of personals, and there we ere. Wow! Thet
could go as a fanzlne and create a senso-
tion,

What kind of stories, getting back to
our other 220 pages? Well, sf 1s more
popular than fantasy, and blends seem to
be lesas populer than either pure strain,
so let's settle for all stf. How much "S%,
and how monh "F“? That'’s another problem.
If we please Mr. Gernsback we've sure to
disturd Mr. Gold, and 1f we make Mr. Camp-
bell happy Mr. Mines will definitely not
sleep well,

There are those who say "If I wanted
science and not fiection 1I'd buy Popular
Science." But the obvious answer is "If
you vant fiction and not sclence, why don't
you buy Thrilling Romance?" So let's just
say that the sclence and the fictlon are
balanced exactly right, and let you decide
what that means.

And let's not use reprints. I don't
feel the way the fanatic Mr. Hahling does,
23



but the purpose of our zine is *to presant
the best new flction written, not resur-
rect the dead.

Anything else? Oh yes, the 1llustra-
tions. They‘ll be in color. Not one col-
or plus black and white Full Color,

And the price. Chu, are you serious?
It wouvld cont & for-
tune wo put that mage-
zine out if we printed
the alphabet in  it.
There's only one way
out. Some multi-mil-
lionaire will publish
it ovt of his Dbulging
pociiet end sell 1t for
e nomincl nickel o»
clme per.

Now I wouldn't run®
“ovn %o the corner
~ondy store 1in the '/
orning and look for ¥

his superzine. Tell
ou what. Go dowvn '/
wnere and pick wup’
thirty-one magazines,'
ticr's how many etf-  1F
fts zines there are, [/ . fihs! /8
and cut out what you /.~ Jaq;; (Y
like from each. Staple Al <

it all together, cover th tlitle with a
plece of paper and call 1t what you want,
write your own name over that of the edi-
tor, and you'll have a magazine that may
not be perfect, but brother, have you ever
tried to please everybody? And keep the
wolf ayay from the door at the same tlme?

--Rich Lupoff
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A reoort about,
and even durinrg,
the MidWestCon.

by Jack Harness
T75 HECON AND AFTER...

I arrived in Cleveland, Ohio, land of
sunshine and sales tax, late Thursday
aight, May 14, in response to no uncertain
summons from the immortal birdbath himaelf
After a four-ihour bus ride from Allegheny
College in Mcadville, Pa., I was met at
Suclicr 3guare by what looked like an ado-
lescent neo but what was in reality Karl
(Komet) Olsen. He insisted on taking my
gultcase (Ellison must have put the fear
of Ghu into the boy) and urged me to walk
slower (I guess I'm just naturally sadistic).
It was a block to the red-stone (brick,
that is) apartment house wherein reposed
HE, who-must-be-obeyed; inslde #616, gullt-
1ly hldinglypoes, were flve more fen.

As people (or even fen) they were blag-
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phemously indescribable. (& description
followss) There was Dave Ish, sprouting
an unlit pipe <from hls mouth and & fuzzy
something between Tfeathers and high mold
fron his scalpe {Why cdoes everyone, cvell
with halr too thin for 1t, try for a crov
cut?) A thin, but not gowky John (SF)
Magnus was thore, and o thin gnd gty Cone-
dian, whose worn-cubt thumb I recognized oo
thoe professional hiteh-~hiker, Horman Go
Broviioe. I romenber one Ray Schaefler now
only as a tall, doerk somothing. Iast, and
least, was Harlan himeelf, with his match-
lcass, I mlight cven say notchbox build, and
a pipe with 2 plue-velvet-coated bowl. I
think ny nineteen years outranked alwoot
everybody.

Porheps because 1t was only eleven, or
pecause the landlord had been complaining
apout tho noise 1level generated by the
liZcon in 1its post week, we soon went bowl~
ing. I found out about the revolting cle-
vator game of crouching lin the dark with
bated breath walting for the second of
{reo Ta2ll. Over an hour later, we returned
(I had made the lowest scores for all tiree
coemes) and prepared for bed. I say pre-
pared advisedly, for Harlan's apartment
has only a living room the glze of & sinde
nodroom where his mother (then out of town )
slept; a den a third the slze of that were,
Horlan slept; ond a bath (bird, naturdly)s
Thus, Schaoffor retired to the sofa, Migwuse
40 the spaclous luxery of hls sleeplng teg
and Norm and I to the studio cot; 1in the
den, Ish and Olsen bunked North on Harlen's
studio cot, with the master sleeplng midde
South. Everyone was shocked that 1'd
brought pajames. Eventually, we slumbered
and rumbled off.
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We writhed up (o;ficially) at ten and
avaelted the arrival of SFB's robot car-
toonlst, Bill Dignin, who turned out to be
evon cmoller than Ellison. I suddenly dls-
covered that Harl, who'd pawed through the
stack of art I'd brought to distribute at
the con, had left me stuff that was re%xm
ed once, and not too much of that. Oh,
all right, qulte & bit., Are you an ariist,
anywey?) But 1% was useless to ask for
any back; as & consolation, ithey dubbed moe
offlciel artist of Seventh IFendom; I think
I got the worst of the deal.' In old Spon-
ish (or is it Fannish?) cusion, HE insisted
that T be introduced as Magnus, and vice
verasc. The act failed, however —-- Haorl
couldn't keep it up.

Packing a large Chlnese Red blrdbath,
we left av twelve. But slnce we wasted an
hour getting ;1lm for Harlen (Norm had to
nssh o tro veler s cheque so that we could

™™k in a benk's lot) and toking Jolmn's

Lutor to the Statler, Schaeffer declded
o go by bus. He never did show up at the
culte We were thankful, thouwgh -~ we could-
n'4 Toro peated all eight in John's  ear,
“..Cc only one we used.

The trilp was instructlve. Ellison in-
sisted on observing an
obscure custom for
golng to MiWCons---got-
ting a glaant ice oreanm
cone. Norm, who had
turned deathly pale
when Ish said that all
hitch-hikers should be
shot, saw a lawn sta-
tuary shop. Backing
up hastily, we fougd
ggat there were enouch




birdbaths to frame
half a dozen pictures
of ecstatlc adulation;
such devotion has been
surpassed previously
only when Clarkson,
going to the Chicon,
digcovered FRAM motor
oil. On we went, turn-
ing seconds 1nto nin-
utes, minutes - invo £Shh
hours, hours into @ys, ~
days into weeks -- well, minutes into
hours, anyway.

THE CON PROPER« ..

After six hours of driving, trying to
find MAD comles, and listening to my ter-
rible (ask anyone vwho's heard them) puns,
the group finally detected a subtle odor
in the air that could only come from raesed
fen. A 1lttle driving around the lake lo-
cated Beasleys, which turned out to be a
pleasant, two-story place of medium slze,
white with blue trim. As beflits a hotel
(hovel?) of intrigue, non-fen guests and
the house dick had been sent away for tleir
own safety and sanilty. We tried to find
someone who had alsc heard the big news
over the radio that someone had created
1ife in the laboratory; nov one Dbelieved
that we had heard a d.j. announce, between
records, that news as part of +the head-
lines. (And think how terrible it was for
me, a Theist, to hear all the eries of
"Down with Godi" the rest shouted at the
news$)

We helloed fen that were already there,
such as Ian (ASFO) Macauley, Hickman, and
Ed Wood, before ceremoniously presenting
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Mrs. B. wlth the birdbath. Elllson reshuf-
7led the roomlng plan so that he, Ish,
3rowne and Magnus were in room 37 with %Wln
double beds while Olsen, Dignin and I were
.0 be in 28, with the same beds. Dean
“remnell, who 1s exactly half of Art Wes-
ey, was then to be glven the fourth space
in 28, As it turncd out, however, Dean
slopt in 37 and pald for 28, Olsen spent
Friday night plloting a sobered-up Southan
fon home, while somoeone from downstalis
slept up in 28, paying for a fourth there,
in order not to disturb his drunked room-
mate. Oh, fan!

As we ate dinner, a Bixby, looking too
neekk and unmuscularly slender for his gitey
writing, played the plano, and rether well
Zlllson huckstered subs for SFB 1like a
fiend, explalining that otherwise he could-
n't pay his hotel bill (woe believed him
there), and soliciting
articles from pros
like tvo filenda, one
trying vo exchange his
seat on the coals,
comehow, Phlllip Jose
Former dian't appreci-
ate my chorus of "&b,
abbe; shib, abba; dib,
abba and chihushua cu-~
cclagunba", oven when
Randall Garrett cx- F
plained it patiently to hin. I slunk off
vo pass myself off for an artist, with a
cervaln smell success. Ish and Olsen net
veonle, Magnus tallzed wlth them, Dignin
observed them, and Harlan plotted with
ther. IT Joel Nydahl could have attended,
Seventh Fandom would have local chaptoers
by now.
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Next year, I'm bringing halizone tab-
lets, Not only do you get Indilan Lake
water unflltered from the flshes, but you
can get 1t 1ced as well (also unfiltered).

Hal Shaplro checked in early Saturday
afternoon, but two infamous posters, pre-
rared by Michlfen, were awaiting him. 1In
the beanery-plus across the way, Ian in-
. s8lsted on bringing
Farmer over 1o observe
the huge 1lepidoptera
I'a observed on the
0ld screening. (Moth
~Jex8nd Rust, you Inow.)
N : I managed to squeclch 2
T s— o=~ rumor that I was turn-

3 ’ ing pro artist (211 I
: dld was eat lunch at a
RSN - ===~ large table that in-
N cluded Tucker, Bloch,
Judy May, Larry shaw, and Evelyn Gold).
Luckily, Ellsberry wasn't around.

o0 QA}.‘ID II“EPROPER.O 0

That night, Clarke and Tucker showed
glldes; Art 2lso had o one-reeler (which
had to be pulled +through and rewound by
hand) and a tape from England. Among the
slides from the "refugee from the corona-
tion" were some of an older-than, plumper-
than-photoed Heinleln, surrpunded by lquor
bottles (to equallze Iinternal pressure?).
On the sound tape were various voices from
Whlte Horse Tavern in London, and an aria
wlthout music (it would have been too ex-
pensive th purchase the use of the score).
The ending went:--

man: "I dle." (he is poisoned.)
woman: "You go."
mens 1 &0
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women's brother: “You dle."

man: "] leave."
man's sister: “He dies."
man: "I die."
woman: "He leaves.
mans b s v
all: “Oh, drop dead:s"
A tape. "Impotience, or: Elron Hubbard

Wouldn't Walt", was funny but too feint;
too much t;lkins made Clarke annouiice that
1t would be showmn later. There was a one-
shot auctlon, o MeCauley OW cover for "Be-
yond the Berrier" , so0ld for {7, before the
actlvities adjourned.

Not 211 the eventsz were done for that
night, though. £s Dignin and read back

issves of Gremnoll's MAD comics, Harlan
gndcenliy wront  GAFIA because of (I'il eu~
phcnlze) girl trouble. Part of 1t wes

thet he had just fallen for Sally Dunn hire
-elf, after slcelng Ish on her %o punish
rers He got over it by finally taking her
wey from Igh. In the rotunda on the sec-—
wd floor, a2 gtatlionary crap goeme among

e pros went on into the wee hours. Eve-
iyn Gold clalmed to have won end lost
cack Perasus Press at the Chicon, but she
dldn't do too well here, losing maybe five
or* ten dollars. Wonder 1f GALAXY will fold?

We 2ll got up Just 1in time to get to
the Sunday Luncheon at twelve. It was ad-
equate for the §2 admission. Bloch, again
MCing, introduced the notubles to us with
"sensative fannish faces" who were sitting
on our "sensative fannish fannies" Some~
one from Ballantine Books was there; he
sald that they would pub hard-cover and
poclket stf each month, There was a one-~
shot raffle (pikers, we were) the IF cover
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showing the robot resowing the human race,
scme soliciting for Fantasy Press, and ln-
troductlons. It was renarkable how sober
everyone was after the extended pnortiec
the nicht before, expeclally kon Cernosgly's.
A ruror circvlated that IMrs. Be wouldn't
allow any more cons after the effects of
this one, bhut DOC Barrett and Don Ford,
vho managsed 1t, denled said rumor; at any
' rate, the next IMWCc:
wrould probably be Lholid
in Ohlo, most likoly
ouiv of a large  city,
for privacy's sake.

OF THE END

The [llison Prarty
left at 3:30 In a fine
ponotrating arlzzle,
2ll with sensitive 2=
nish faces end inward
sunken eyes save for
Arthur C. Clarke, who,
along with Macauley,
wo had troded for Ish,
Olsen and Browme. Art
woe golng to Florida
by way of the Noxrth
(actually, to the rper-
G gsgi good alrport).

i1lison noaturally trled
ESHR \J\Jto get an article, fin-
ally agreoing to meet Clarke's rates of 5QY
g word. When all that was forthcoming was
a "Hmmm", the offer was retracted. Failing
that, Harl next had me do a sketch of the
Great One, but the Jolting car, <facing
backward, and the fact thot I cannot pos-
sibly (foneds, please note) do portralt
work, prevented that; not to bo defeated,
llarlan scid he'd use a large head I'd
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drawn in February, an impression of a
stewed Clark . Art took one look at the
thing and -- okayed 1t.

Back in Cleveland, Harl tried to lmpress
Clarke with the den, succeedlng 1o some
extont. For some reason, probably the nov:
elty, Art agrocd to autograph the Calaxy
Novel of "Prelude to Space' es Arthur C.
Chickenfat. Then he went to the Statler,
Tan to o friend's, Dignin home, and I to
drafting 1lloc Toxr SFB. Magnus end X
spent the night in the llving room because
Harlan's mother had retwmed and naturally
wend into the den to give us nore 8pace
for the morning. To tell whow I crawled
away ot twelve on Honday would be too de~
groains Tor me, bui crawl I did.

fhus ¥2 finish (I hope you have, since
1'a 1ike Lo return to MOTE sometime) the
fin2) cha-toer of the Annals of Ellison, mis-
crably comward bound ln ono small volume.

-=Jack Harness
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# by hal shapiro, db

Innunerable are the number of fans who
edit and have edited fanzines. Infinites-
imal is the number of fanzines which they
have edited. It goes without saylng, of
course that 11 of these fanzines must have
naterial. Now, obviously, outside of the
ajay zines, the majority of said material
is written by others. ©So, the editor must
ask these others for material.

Have you ever noticed, in fanzines, the
constant appeal for material? Of course
you have,. But, it i1s not these appeals
that brings in the quality work. This
work must usvally be sollicited. And, when
1t comes to soliciting fanarticles and
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similar ltems, no one is more versatlile
thon the faned, He had to be if his fan-
zlne 1s to be anything at all.

Recently, in going through my files of
letters, I have been amazed at the quantity
and quality of requests for material. Nt
urally, anyone who is active at 2ll in
Tandom will receive requesgts, The more
ective a person is, the wnore requests he
receives, And, for the most part, it is
practically imvossible +o 111 every re-
duest received. However, in Tulfilling o
commitiment made to the ediltor of MNOTE,
let me go through my files and present,
Tor your informa*ion and edliication, var-
lous methods used by well-known and un-
Inown foreds for the vast flve years or so,

Tho conventional request from an editor
of a lanzine not yet published usually
goes something 1like this: "I an starting
o new Imz, and I would like to get on the
contents page the names of ag many- famous
or well liked fan writers as I can",

Note herc the attempt at subile Tlattery.

Or, you may have something 1ike: "I
would appreciate an article from you about
“oy sunject you choose, and make 1t inter-
€sting. Your article in the latest OOPSLA
was very good".

Again, the attempt at Tlattery,

These requests usually come inserted in

a lengthy letter, and are brought forth as

unobstrusively as possible. The foregoing

are letters from people the writer does not

lkmow and with whom heswould not usudlly cof-
3



respond. 4 of the friend of the wriler.
The friendly corresnondent who 3ip sterting
a new fanzine: There, usually, 1is where
you find all types of ruses used to draran
article from a reluctant writer.

Usually, the new faned wlll start out
wi I .a usual letter and then say somethjng
on the second page like: "By the way, I'm
thinking oP sLarting a subzind pretly soon.
Think you 11 be able to help out with any
materlal? " The zine is sort of nebulous,
but I R Bet it started wnext year sone-
time, "

The writer thinks to htmself. "Hell--
Tovarich is & lazy fane. He ,won 't start a
fenzine. It's sale to say 1’1l contrﬂmﬂo?

5o, when Tovarich has enough of trese 1dly

glven pledges of material, he starts his
=~ fanzinesd Most- fana

_ o . have-enough of & sense
var -~ of honor so that they

oo wlll iccontribBute=Vhen -
theyﬁgiéége thémsealves.
However, that 1s a low
trick.

Another favorite

o b '3.3:" trick of faneds 1s to
QHO‘,_'- ; write saying: "The ar-
ticle about Wunkeries

sure stunk in the last issue. Didn't 1t?
I wish you would have written it," :

To this, the incautlous wrilter 1s apt
to reply, "Yes, I prabably could've writ-
ten a slightly better article. But, too
bad I didn't get the idea first."

Of course, the sly faned 1s ready with
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his stetement that: 'Well, why don't you
writo one for mec on the related subject of
Cunttbs." Trapped cgaind

However, should the wilicr put off the
aned with oo many excuses, he's apt ©o
£ind & letter 1ile this in tho mail: “Lis-
ten here, don't give e none of your stu-
pid excuses. (Too tusy.) Did I give you
211 the info on ny crudzine?" He doos so.
“C'mon, you con conirlbube gomgtiing to ny
7in. «» «All kldaaing wolde, you aren't do-
ing anything botween 5:00 and 4:00 am, aro
you? (Even if you are, it only <tokes one
hoid, and you san write m@me a column with
tho other.)"

Should the writer persist in hlec cxaccs,
+he 2in2l letter aslilnp for materlial will
srobably go semething like: "How about mib-
mitting something to my mag? Don't say
rouiré oo busy or other crap like that.
' not foolins, 1I'll confiscate your prop

mies « oLook, every time I wrlte you 2a
“stter you find time to answer (which 1s
something some faneds don't do). Well, a
solumn By you wouldn't
have to be any longeirs
¢ 42 rou wanit me to
slgo o fLew of your
lottors together and
make an article out of
them?"

This final threat
1s too muche The
writer capitulotes and
after much effort, you
see something like THE ART OF GETTING in a
fanzine 1lille MOTE,

-~hal shepiro, db
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by Dick Clarkson

Woll, college ls over for a year -~ and
I won't say I didn’t enjoy 1it! In fact,
I'd recommend it, for those few who would
prefer an eddicatlon to crifanac. Though
college dld detract from my own personal
crifanac, 1t was worth every minute of it,
And I'd 1lke to say here thet now maybe I
can attend to things like I shouldeosoeoo.stQ
those whom I've slighted, I'm sorry. I°11
be around from now on with increasing reg-
ularity and frequency, God forbid: A lot
of people had to put up with a lot from ne
over the past eight months, but now theoy'l
have so much more to put up with that maye
their caustlc comments will keep me away
Trom too much gefla over the summer.

Speaking of Philly as everyone is nowa-
days, I guess there 1s nobody who by now
has not hoard sbout Jim Wiillams® demise
lasy lMarch. I, with all the others who
kuew him, can't poscibly eoxpross my re-
Gretvs 1o a docent point. About & year and
& hal? ago, I was in Piiilly, and he helped
-~ nlaged a blg pert ~- to entertain e
royally. In Chilcago last jyear, I &d whet
L couvld to help him and the D2SFS get the
Coaventlon site, and dim and I, with Ghu
Ixows whe-all elge, sah up half one night
Lo party workins out  various forms of
‘puliblead strates;"  which worked woll,
When Phllly won the electlon, I was one of
the first to silck a buck in his hand agk-
inf for my lucky number 17, And that's
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the list ticme I ever saw him, axcept for a
brief glimpse :s8 he, in one of the ESFS
cars, p:33ad one we were 1in on the way
out of Chicago, with the appropriate 1loud
shouts and long hand-waving.

S0, though 1it's not much, it's about all
I can do with what 1ittle I can say -- 1'd
like to dedicate thls column, incongruous
as it may be this time with my usual banal
commants, to James A, Williams. Any more
comments would Lz zurzerflnovg,

Shelby Vick has turned intellecuual
with his latest Cf., #15. He's inauguratec
another novelty, but his one requires
lot of brain power to operaie. IQ's unc
140 better stay away from lt. it'e 1
over my headbone. (Then what'm I doing
Harvard? As HMines so aetutely comnentc
rather snldely, in the back of one of !
many mags, they’'re studying ma.

Ian Macauley hae at last carfled twravh
hig plans of moving to Cleveland; he's 1ow
no longer able to be connected with ASiO.
tlowever, he hopes =~ 80 he 22z == to
be able to revive COSMAG tithlis suiaLiers
Hope he doee.

well, that'" have to tear it for an-
other column, though I have said damned
little, The college hangover, In  both
senses, 18 stlll with me; gafla has gone
the way of all good gremlins, bems, or
whatever you can personify them as, but in
the way of my saylng anything of direct
relevance to MOTE are what looks like sev-
eral weeks' worth of crifanac to cateh up
on. dee you later oOn.....definately in
==Dick Clarkson
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This article is assembled of bits of
information wnich I have oicked up Iin my
reading. If you have read soue of these
facts before; tough. If you haven't; you
haven't missed & thing. Future ' Sclence
Fiction; Science Flctlon Quarterly; Sports
Winners; Super Sports; Double Actlon Wes-
torn; Famous WQsterﬁ; heal Western Sto-'
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ries; Western Action --~- a total of forty
issues a year ~-= 31l edlted by K. W.
Lowndes. Little wonder pulps are pulps.

A good editor makes 340 a week.
A good author makes $20,000 a year.
A good fan. » .no such animal.

A fan 1s a fan 1s a fan 128 a fan 1is =&
fan and 1f he ever zets ths notlion that he
can write fictlon he 1nvariably wriltes
scienco~fiction. Why? Dedlcatlon is one
thing, but when one reallzes %that a good
stf story is hard to come by, aii I it'c
gold, it’1l cell for l¢ per word or Lu.cie-
abtouts to a wooden zine. If thls gelfsams
author had wriltten a sex-novelotte and had
gpent an equal amount of +{ime on that oo
he had on a2 stf story, he would have co. :
up with e far-easlar-to-gell story =--- 1
better paying markots. There are marketi.
for sex. Ask Bloch.

Cnly rantastlc Adventures cind Fantasy
And Sclence Flction Mag are 1listed among
the top hu ’"rn? mar=-

kets for it -lanc?-

writers in  WRITER'S

1kﬁm~«», yoar-book. Yos, s-f
{6;6}, \\J 1s forging ahead. Kap-
‘ B 1dly. What fan will

scoff at thot percent-
age?

m Au gusi Derleth
wrote 40 stories be-
fore he go0ld one. All

of which means that there 13 hope for

SVeryone.

In the past twenty years, 90% of all
editors have elther shifted Jobe or
43



dropped out of the field altogether. This
is mainly because they have slanted their
publications; as if each 1ssue had been
written by the same author (as is the cass
with some s=f mags)., Unless, of course,
the aditor also happens to own the mag he
edits, then he can't be ousted. No re-
flectlon saould be passed here upon Hugo
Gernsback. ..

The same fate happens to fanzines; odi-~
tors slant...toward rotten material...and
are no more. There aren't enough Bur-
roughsfen or Lovecrafters 1in fandom to
support half-a-dozen zines dedicatéd to
these people...no matter how good they are.

For the life of me, I can'’t figure out
why same poople (and fen ~- supposedly of
a higheir I.Q. than the average population)
would waste their time putting out zn ama-
teur publicatiion which is losing them mon-
¢y hand over mimeo- :
crank, They could be
collacting stampScese
or photo graphs of
wrestlers....or money,
but no. They write
stories for other ama-
teur publicationa and
receive rothing for
it. Professional au- A
thors waste preclous MR - _
word~hours writing for €s T /
anateur publications whlle they could be
hacking out slop at 1l¢ a word. Serlous
young students who should work after
school and help around the house waste
their time cor:esponding with schizolids
and introverts and Hal Shapiro, I don't
know why I do 1t...

--Dorlald a 1 ¢
4 calgin



ﬁm% _.
i




by Rich Bergeron

THE FAN~PAPERR DECISION

Oon the questionaire enclosed wlth Tyran
#6, Bert Hirschhorn lets himself run wild
and makes a few attempts at humor, thus
turning the sheet into a hodge-podze o per=
tinent and imperiinent questions. One of
them: "If stranded on a desert 1lsle, which
fanzine would you take?", should never kwvo
been asked, so obvious geemgs the answoer.
That may eppear an odd statement <to moke
considering the large number of fanzines
that have been published since The Iime
Trave%er's heyday, but I think that any
sens o Tan would take the issue of a cer-
tain remarkable fanzine Art Rapp drculated
through the SAPS. The 1ssue of Wanlgas (I
think) that was printcd on tolilet tissue.

NEWS?

A condensation of A. C. Clarke's Iglends
in the Sky appeared in the latecst lssue ol
Popular Mechanics (or maybe 1t was ihat
other magazine that mol~z you think of tho
same thing). Now liugo can die happy.

CAUGHT WITF rHE MASSES
Meann I first saw the title on the news-

gtand shelf, I was rather surprised. Wwell,
after all, who wouldn‘g be? It isn't every
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day that one walks into a drug store and
sees & title 1like The _Mystery of Other
Wor hevea prominently displayed.
At Tirst I thought that it might be the
Tirst effort of some naive publishing firm
Intent on cleening up by making an expose
of what goes on in Rep's head, a volunmo
vhich would make Walt Willis very happy, I
feel sure, but on closer inspection such
proved not to be the case.

Thie same type of nmomentayy milsunder-
standing had happened to me once velore.
Whilo glancing through an lasue ol Qouu’ .,
I ran across a Calkins editorial subtiile
vhat read: Life on Other Worlds Dept., and
concerned not a review of OW by Life as T
had at first somewhat incredulously tnous t,
bus & Lew Colking claps
for OW's improved lay-
out and covers.

After taking the
volune down Irom its
»ock, I thumied quickly
tirough its pelXoxcTc)
(cought my breath as &
Tew splendidly repro-
¢éuced Cartiers f{liashed
by) zlimpeing some of
tho items of possibloe interest thet it coe
Loined. I paid a clork 75¢ for 1t end wellzd
noie, satlialied that 1t might glve me &

The book, with its 144 roto-gravure re-
producea puges, wouid nave been & most ab-
ccrbingly read item if it had found its
vay lnto the hands of a member of the aud-
ience 1t was almed at (something tells no
I shouldn't have gone slumming that day)
but 1n my hands 1t wasn't.
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It turned out to be a reprint carrier,
which fact I would have known before buy-
ing 1% 1f I had bothered to note the Faw-
cett Publications trade mark on 1ts cover,
containing some of the Sunday supploment
type material concerning space flight, {1y
ing saucers, stars, etc., that hae eon
pubilshed in the lcot Tew years, plus a
fow original items on fantastic movizs, at
least I think gome of them may be orlginal
in one sense at least, but haven't chuclod
clesely with the ‘eprinu credits in the
book to see Af such *s the case. The Gar-
tier piecs mentioned earlier turned out Lo
be reprints also and were madefvo frowe U e
U*"rnoue group of romg EG did for Traveoy:
of Spage, some of them glven a marvolous

effect by the use of a white on blus-black
treatment in reproduction; the gtilis from
scveral sclentificiional films, mogtly rnode
up of slldes from the aore rscent eifus-
ions such as M, When Worlds Collidc,
Man frol..., ©tC., though ~four Dbeautlcs
aro present from Things 1o Come and ono
from The lady in the ioon, “and tne T;Asley
and Bonestell paintings were all very nice
worthwhile iteme and would have made tho
book worth its price had I not aseen them
before.

Almed at the mass audience, which does-
n't cutomatically cancel its enjoyment for
the fan, it presents a Fairly  well devel-

oned (though handled wlth a gereral air of
"Come on up, the methane's fine") pilcturc
of progress and activitlies 1ln the 1linec of
rocketry up to the present time. Tho ma-
terlal that went into the book was so well
selected with an eye toward developing the
theme that practically no stone in the
field is left unturned. Even A. C. Clarke,
and the BIS are uncovered briefly.



Since I bought +this 1tem in Newport it
seems rather obvious that you'll be able
to find it on any newsstand. Take a look
at it next time you're out hunting up the

latest Marvel.,
NUTS TO CRACK:

"After reading Calkins' letter in the
last Postwerp I had a severe case of indi-
gestion and this letter is thoe rosult."

(Share in Postwarn)

"Carol Childers of the Indianspolis
group, vwho by sitting beside wo made it
rather obvious who she
favorede.."

(Hemmord Ain gf. cov-
corning the c¢on - -
ding at Chi)

ATTEI‘ITION, Ve Lo FeCAaLs

The other day while
looking throvgh a mek -
AN age ol used New Yokers
whicn Dot Shisler wos kind enough to send
me, I chanced across an intercoting vit in
the May 2, 1953 lssue that made noution of
o new WO?d that ha o beenn added to our lan-
5uage, "buscastinz", The word cona from
the seemlngly how praCuice of radlo recep~-
vion on buses. Tho New Yorker columnist
goee on to say that the word does sound a
iittle as though it mant "throwing kisses!

I wonder, had he stopped to conslider
the word "broadecasting", 1f he would have
attached the signifigance to 1t that Hel
Shaplro probably wiligafter reading thia.



"COLUMN STUFF"

Blame thils train of thought on Redd
Bozgs: Bob Tucker ls a post-office clerk
in New York Cityeeseso.larry Campbell 1s a
muscle man who poses for Charlos Atlas ads
(end don't ask moe how I Xnow).....Al Rosen
is a Gllletis razor pralser whose acclama-
tions are seen in Life advertlsements and
heard over TV......fred Hatfield ia a big-
league baseball ztay who gets his oicture
plastered on bubble gum cardB......Stewvart
Metchette 1ls a man after whom one of the
Navy's larger vessels has been named..«s..
and kichard Bergeron is a track star who
recently diled in an automobile accldent 1n
Wisconsin.

What do you have?
POSTAL TO A NEVW FAN-ED

Dear Joe:

Sometime ago I deshed oif en installment
of a coluen I do from +time <o time for
MOTE. Directly after this I enjoyed an
sluup perilod in ny fan activities and Jjust
lot overything drop. When I came out of
the slump and back into tho swing of things
I decided +that the installment was {oo
stalo to be of any use to Peatrowsky and
knowing that he is a good gelif-respecting
edltor, knew that he would never print 1t.
That Is vhy I'm sending you the enclosed
for publicatlon in lmp.

Sincorely,
B N. Phann

-~Riich Bergeron
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by Russell X. watkins

The word 'fan', according +to my Web-
ster's dictionary, i1s probably derived
from the word ‘fanatic'. Now there are
very few words that are derived from 'fan-
atic'. So it is always a proud thing o
Le a fan, since we usually find that the
minority are proud.

Now for the firet time I understand the
connection of fandom and religlon for ro-
ligloniste are sometimes described as fan-
atlics.

But of course the word fattic! may be
derived from ‘'fanatic'. If so, we may as-
sume thls to be a cool attic of 2 fan. This
is probably Bobby Pope's attic, for I un-
dersastand that he once put out a fanzine
called Fanatic.

As I look up the word 'fan' in the dic-
tlonary, I find that it means 'to strike
out'. This must be an old meaning of the
word or a misprint in the dictionary; for
it should read 'to strike over' sincs a
fan who edits a fanzine is continuzlly strik-
1ng over. At least this must be 8o, for
every fanzine I receive has strikeovers.
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The next definition of 'fan' is 'an ar-
dent admirer or champion'. Now this msy
aprly to some fans but not all. There are
some champions of fandom who make fandom a
way of life and a crusade, but these are
very few. Most fans do fit the former for
the majority of fans are enthuslastic ad-
mirers of science-fiction,

Then there 1s iuhe 'electric fan'. This
is & fan Tor cooling off other fens who
are nhot under the collaxr =and hegin fan
fueds. The electric fan may wve used to
cool off over-enthusiastlc fang ond it haos
likewise been known to cool orf fan cham-

pions, not to say anything of Yanatics.
This ls & fan helt...

The next fan we come
aeross Ais a 'revolving
van2'. However I feel
that this should be
spelled 'v-a-i-n', for
of a surity a fan's
1life revolves about
vanlty. Fans are defi-
nitely vain, and it is
true thaet thelr vainness does revolve from
a great desire for egoboo to modesty.

- I'm wondering 1f the word 'fan' (in re-
gard %o a S.F. fan) comes from the word
"fanciful’, for I find that means 'imagin-
ary'. It is certain that 21l fans are im-
aginary, for there is no real fan (but ex-
cept £d Wood). All the rest are fake fans.

A 'fantall' is shaped like a fan. Tho
what fan I don't know (unless 1t would be
rlchard Ellsbury). I hear he has qulte a
fannish tale.
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I don't know of any Chinese fan, but in
case there is one, I would like for us to
get together some 'fan-tan’. Also if
there are any Spanish fans I would like to
ask them how often they do the 'fandango'.

tiany egoboo-seeking fans would llke to
blow themselves a 'fan-fare' for so many
of them are 'farons', but they cause them-
selves a lot of 'fantigue’. However I'm
glad to say that most of us are 'fanatics'
which makes fandom the great thing it is.

--Rugsgell K. Watklns
These fzanzines are members o}
F=-A=N-V-A-R-I-E-T-Y E~N-T=E~R~P~R=I1-~5~-E-5

1 - STARLANES--Orma McCormick, 1556 West
Hazelhurst St., Ferndale 20, Mlch.

2 ~ PYRANN--Norbert Hirschhorn, 853 River-
side Drive, New York 32, ¥. .
3 - PROJECT FAN CLUB--Orville W. kosher,
1728 Mayfair, Emporia, Kansas
4 ~ SCIENCE~FANTASY BULLETIN--Harlan Elli-
son, 12701 Shaker Blvd.
Apt. #616, Cleveland 20, Ohlo
5 -~ CHIGGER PATCH OF FANDON-~=-Nan Gerding,
Boi 484, hosevillo, Illinois
6 - THE PENDULUM--Bill Venable, 610 Park
Place, Pittsburgh 9, Penn.
7 - ASFO--Jerry L. Burge, 415 Pavilion St.
S.B., Atlanta 3, Gos
8 - VEGA--Joel Nydehl, 110 South Fronu £%.
Marquetie, Mlcv.Son
9 - THE PIT--Donéld Susan, 706 Grol St

MeKeen,Crv, ITiTie
10 ~ FANTASIAS--David Englist, €3 West 2nd
st., Dunkirk, N. Y.
11 - HOTE--hobert Pestr-wcky, Box 634,
Norfolk, Nebr.
12 - SF--John L. :agnus, Jr., 9612 Second
Ave_-sil Silver Soring, Ide




And now, last AND loudest, here 1s...

» « e SUpposedly belng the letter-column

Moat of the COMiOTION this time is made
by Harlan Ellison---~for a number of rea-~
sons~-~-but mainly because I'm crowded for
space and couldn't squeeze in any mnove
lotters., And I did want to print his ..-
tor as I thought L1t was a rather inierest-
ing (if not so complimentary) comment on
the last issuve. 8So, without further com-
nent, here's...

HARLAN ELLISONs..
Ah, Robert Comrade,

MOTE the sixth flitted into box 616 to-
cay and was instantly read. I yeod 10 in
approximately 4.8 ninutes, wkilch 5 o -
cord for enyons. However, I zecar I must
reveal the truth and let Yyou in on a se-
crav. Clmere, and 1'll whisper 3ia your
pinkly shell-like ear. I READ DEAN GREN-
NELL'S. I read it at the Midwestercon
(vhich, I am clever enough to notice, you
did not atteng).

Comments pertaining to MOTE may asting
like veritable barbe on a ten foot spear,
hut here they come for what they're worth
(holsu <wno mizzen, luwec> +the topsalil,
raise the poopdeck, call a plumber...ovlub,
blube..)?

The general run of MOTErial ser.as to be
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very slight. That is, perhaps, the best
word for 1it. Slight. In other words, if
I had not read any of the things 1n MOTE
#6 (with one exception) I would have been
as well-off as before. Nothing therein
has any great 1import. Nothing was solid
or substantlal enough to warrant any rave
notices (with, as I said before, one or
two exceptions).

The cover was atrocious. It was horri-
ble. It was ludicrous. It is wibhout 2}
shadow of a2 doubt the worst bhit
of scrlbbling to ever come oub;/??ﬁ %MU
of Dave Hammond's flaccid pen. (") [
Or was it the stencllling? DB 4 &

G |

em halfway led to believe 17 D)

wag, hut even so, the drgﬂing ~
18 » masterplece of crud and
crapativii, 5

f

rditoriel: Took’two pages to say exact-
1y nothing. o

’#ﬂqﬁf’ Correction old top: four

CC@ CD pagee.

EAST OF THE SOUTHERN GALAKXY:

\\ gounds of reitching, and thundcr

bucket belng i:eplaced under the

bed. What a pointless, asinine, worthless

bit of resldve. Why in the name of Chu,

Foo, and Ellison dld you ever think thoti

slop was worth print1n5° I have nudes {or
you, boy: it waren't!

Chappell still retains hls crown {(un-
disputed, at that) as the most competent
author in the fan ranks. There 1is little
doubt but that Fred could sell at will to
the pros if he stopped hils extensive fan
output. I feel very gtrongly about Chap-
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pell, for, unlike every other fan writer,
he consistently turns out top drawer stuff,
Chappell never goes halfway on a story,
but puts his all into it. THE BOY WHO HAD
A TALENT was, Iif I'm pardoned an uninten-
tional pun, a gem. May I raise a hue and
cry for a great deal more of Chappell.
(oh yes, as long as I'm talking on the
subject of Chappell, you might watch out
Tor one of hls best works to date, THk
WORLD ABOARD, in SCIENCE FANTASY BULLETIN
#l4.,  Ho plug intended, juat
a natural abhorance of recad-
era missing a good thing.

GLOM: When the hell 1is A Y
Dick (who is a good friend A
of mine, and that's why I
say this 1in all sincerity)
going to stop writing crud
and do something good. And
shame on you too lLobert the
Peatrowsky, for acceRing the
thing. There was an oppor-
tunlty for you to exert the

r

w1 I

L&
LT W

TR “ 4
v ggﬁ&ﬂ\-‘“'\\\\tv\\\ N (

qualitles of an editor., It £ Pt
doesn't take mueh %o put -ui f /l;
a fanzine, but 1t does t..o &1 & 14
talent to be a good editer. ® ¥ U

Aecepting anything Just to JH

beat an ominous deadline, or

for the name elone, 1ls the most ILmmaturs
form of editing and cannct be condoned in
any case at all. 3Select your materizl in
a more dlscerning manner, and start by get-
ting Dlck to write in the manner of which
he's capable.

Graves let me down, even with Harly
Nellison therein. It was poor.

My apologies for saying 1t (though true)
57



to Kirkwood, Wesley, Graves, Fzot, Gren=-
nell, Shellane, et al.

FORTISSIMO: oh jeezus, not another col-
unn by Bert. Agaln, Jeezus.

ENIGMA: Having been one of the 58 to
which Niggy was sent, I was happy to see
this elaborate pun in print. But why no
author credlt? We all know who wirote it
dort Weeas.hmmm?

I thoroughly enjoyed Lupoff's column.
I have a particular affection for lucid
writing, and Rich managed to carry off
same most beautifully. I could still say,
however, that his work was shallow also
and that he did not reach anywhere ncar
nis potential in that column. Porhaps thoe
ghort format of MOTE prevents the author's
from delivering theolr best works. iv
micht be a good policy to try a number of
longer plececs. Nothing very (I truset
you'll pardon ny bluniness) good can he
deveiooed in two vaszes, small-size,

CO#% .OTION: moast enjoyable though not
overly innovatlng.

Illustrations were compotent, but gen-
erally undistingulshed
wilth the oxception of
Mactillan's tremendous
Wallaby--eyed critter
on the back page which
set me to howling, he
looked so normal.

This bit of panning
has been delivered in
the best of moods,
with an eye to nbt
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coogsing  you D and
making you mad, bub
gething o vigypolnt I
Lreasues  a.oerogy, L%
could all bs gummed up
by saylog, capltd -
viously, youe maberial
iy?

SL,LGHT

Youes wvecy Blrdbashly,

Haelan Elllsoon

(At first I was greatly tempied to load
your letter with a lot of those "cute" 1it-
tle interpolated editorial commints. Bui
my better nature finally won out and
printed it uncut and uncontaminited. I
appreciate your franknese evea though L
don't share your ovinlons. There aie a
couple of points that I would ilke to clear
up hore, though;

Firstly, the cover---bave Harmoud's or-
iginal cartcon was cerialnly a mic¢i ouvuvey
looking piece of work than that which fin-
ally appeared on the 1last cover. But I
hotched it up in the process oi enlarging
it and putting 1t on the master. So 1'11
take all the blame there and Dave can have
any spare pralse that might be floating
around.

And secondly---I never have and nover
intend to 1imit the length of any contri-
butions. Everyone has free rein 1in that
respect. Moat contributlons gre short but
longer nleces are always welcome. Contrib-
utors, please take note.=---rp)
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