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FIUS #2

' Nous #2 is edited and publisrk2d by Jean Berman at 5620 Edgewater
Blvd. Minnezpolis Minnesotz, 55417, and by Ruth Berman at 3905
West 1st St. Los Angeles, Calif, 90004, Nous is pubilshed on
a pseudo-quarterly cschedule, and is available for contribution,
letter of comment. 25¢ per i:3ue, and if we feel like sending it
TO you., Any respcnsg o this issue should be sent to Ruth at the
above gddress,
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(csa a0 easy to wghte Ppublished guarterliy” up in the

colophon, but ac%h&liy dmxng it is guite another matter, Thﬁnge
"happen” and fsnac is {(theorvetically &% least) one of the first
things to be put off. Actuzlily it hasn't bean all that long.
Nous #1 was pUPllo ed in eardly June, and it°a in_ the middlie

of September., But so much has happencd between thern and now thak
it scenms like ages ago.

The NYcon haa come ang gere lp thoe 1nbouven1mg time. 1
wonder 1f I shall ever go ©0 a calw. leisuweiy convention.
Frobably not,beanu e these are states of L& Wi, and Tim pelther a
ealm nor a leisurely person, & convention secms to be an odd
mixturse of veallity and unreality., But 1t's not aa though one
is goid and the other bad, becguse fthers aye good and bvzd secghione
in both of them, The prablens cone when vou congider & situation
real, and your companions don’t, o yioe wersa, o Lv's nn wonder
I come eway from cons Lense ard oxbaunctod) T'm & givl though,
ard this puts me in & mther ¢dd situntion,

Being a girl in fandowm gives an rorvedibie £eeling of
power, Tou look over Lhe guys whest have shwown tven a mild
interest in you., gnd you ferldl ag though 1478 2 seller's markot.
The thing to P@mﬂmbe: tnow&h 38 that thelr ipverest is entlirely
supeprficlal. They are viewing you as a glel nob az a persan,

Of course, 1t doesn’t heip matiers much ©0 have it tuin
into what I e¢all an Entourage Scene. This is when & gaggle of
fans are veacting with "golly a girrrzi!" . falling into parade
marceh behind you, This 18 icky., ¥Yhen more than two peopls are
watehing the same person wuith the same thoughteg in thelr heads,
it tends €0 become an actor-audience relationship.

Thie can be both fun and funny., but 1ts not peal. Pretty
socn the play will be over, the audiefnce gonc. 2na the actress
can take off her make-up unhtill the next performance.

{Switching back to the pevsonal) It would be casier o
avoid the Entourage Scene i¥ I disliked the people who com-
prised. it, but that isn't the cape at 3ll, 1 genevally krow and
like them in varying degrees, buvs together it’s like s mans with
one face, Alse, it's too sasy to get caught up in the current
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role, and the fact thaet it's unreal gets
temporarily tucked away in the corner of
the mind.

I'm told fthat one solution iz to bs,
cr at least appear to be taken, Greoovy -
i you'lrs married, engaged, Or shacked

P. If you're wruly single 1t doesn’t
work so well,

o

One way though 1s to become attached

- »n one person Topr the duration of the

cong This isn't a bed of wroses either,
_ You get to know a very small group of people
qulte well, but what about all the other nice people fleating
around? Also, the yelationship will probably terminsted the Day
After Labor Doy, and this puts a straln on the proceedings.
Several gambina are opern,

You can have an upspolten agrecment to pretend that it is real,
and play sophisticated games with each other, But if you reslly
wanted %o play games and roies. you should be an a productien,
not at a c¢onvention,

If you are a Sincere Ferson you can attempt to begin a2 Heaning~
ful Relationship. Until Inbor Inay things look beautiful, but
then you both go home, znd 1f the two aren’t near each
other, you've worse off then before. Now you'me hung up (to some
degree ) on & guy whom you wonitc be able to se=, You begfin turning
Every Moment We Spernt Together cover and over in your mind urtil
every incident becomes pregnant with meaning. =

After a while you come down of course, bu t it!'s no fun suffer-
ing the after-effects of a convention for wesks,

The Big Problem comes when one things it's a game, and the
other thins it’s a meaningful relationeghip, This is both painful
and measy. It should bte avoided,

I don*t know, A& singled femme fan (I hate the temml) 1s a
rare bixrd in fandom, and &1l the attention 1s gratifying., But a
lot of it gives the same feeling a2 an attemnted pick-up; A con-
pliment to your looks, and an insult to your intelligence,

Bjo would probably disagres vith me. As I understand it, her
theory is that fans wiil congregate avound ary goad lookling chick,
but if she édoesn’t have brains and shov them, she’s dropped 1ln
fairly short order, Bjo has & point. m§ o%n experience has been
that those whoive progressed beyond the "gee a girrrl" attitude
regarded me as a chick with byains, bulf even that isn't enough.
Yeg I'm a girl, and yes L'm irtsliigent., btut that's not the wvhele
gtory either, 1im a person, I'm me, I'm Jean Saya Bermand

(con’t on page 7)
~
'
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an c¢ditorial by Ruth Bewmnan

Cvind 1t difficult To plclk a topic
for this #&ssue of Nous, because just at
present I don’t seem to be anyone. Ch
yes, I could tallt about the booke Iive
been reading. Therve's The Invislbility
Affair by "Thomas Stratton"” (Buek Coul -
gon end Gene De Wecese), an UNCLE novel
set with vivid -- and hilarious -- realism in rural Wisconsin, And there's
Giles Goat-Boy by John Barth, a novel which I'd aveided for about a year
because it was making s blg stir in literary suppicments ss an Important
Allegorical Novel (you know -- the sori where the reviewer starts out by
saying "This book is not sclence flction" and proceeds to prove that it is).
Well it's certainly allegorical, and it's probably important {(it®s long
enough -~ I've been readling it avidiy for a week now sand 2m only halfway
through), but its most obvious charecteristic 4s that it is funny as
hell, It makes fun of everything: it even has a chapter-long parody of
Cedipus Tyrannos, Teliped Decanus. .

I suppose I could rample on like that guite & whlle, but I cannot
endure the thought of putting such ramblings into shape., It would be teo
much like writing a paper. For years I have heen a paper weiter and gen-
eral adedemic drudge in assorted English departments. Now that 1s over,
and I am not a student, but I do net have = job and will not have till
after I move (a couple weeks from "ncw"-- September 8th).

Meanwhile guests come to the house and are introduce around the
room and ask polite questlons which ought to result 1n pollite, standard-
ized answers. The exchange is supposed te indicete good wlll betuween
strangers vwho by the chance concatenations of kinshlp and frlendshlp
must behave as if they were friends. €Unfortunately, the standard ques-
tions no longer cover my case, The guesta may "are you 1n school?" and
I say "No." Then we all look startled, and I add, "I was up until last
Spring", Then they nod sympathi¢ally and assume that I gradusted then
and either have been unswceessful in finding a job cover the summer or
have been to lazy to locock, 8o they politely drop the subject and go on
to attackk Jean with a cordial "But you're still in school, aren't you?"
As she 18 a senior, the resulting discussion of colleges blots out the
awkward question: What am I?

I know well enough what I want to be {an already am, in a way),
but I refuse to go around telling people that I am or hope to be a
writer, partly because I do not expect ever toc support myselfl by
writing, and mainly because it malkes people feel obliged to say,
"Oh, can I see something you've wrritten?” I get into that

)



gituations oftenr enough without helping it aleng mnyself, whene
ever my parents apnounce "Ruthile wrlites, you lnow,” and the

guest breaks into the ritual "Oh say can I see.” Being vain, I
fall for it every time and trek up twos {lights of stalrs to get
anything short and recent. Eut 1t's rever short enough. The
guest reads the titie, puts the page doun with hasty vreliel to
accept whatever drinks or hord d'eeuvyas may be golng around, gets
into a conversation with someone, and says at the end of the
evening, "Oh, I didn't read _ X You must show 1t to me next
tine.

It would be hadpfuyl if they were less pollte, if they did not
go on from "How do you do' to more specific inguiries on one's
field of interest, if they greseted the childis-hobbles-gamblit with
a noncommital "How interesting.™ 42 it is, for all I car see, this
excesds of eordiality towards relatives of dear Iriends for wiend-
ship’s salte leads mainly to rudeness,

I suppose that the whole situations could be ¢2lled an
Identity Crisic -~ cxcept that thAatls not what it feels like,
I'%ve never been bothered by Vho-nnm-IL, The answer is simple: I'm
me., The problem is what to do about it -~ and has been for 3ev-
eral years now, Till ©This summer, hovever, I thought I knew
the anaswsr to that ore too, 1€ was Just that, onee I got elose to
actually belng a teacher, T didntt liie tvhe answey.

Meantime, most of the Coplcs whilich presently interest me

are useless for this Nous. I spend a iotv of time luagining

what sort of job, what 8ot of apartmeni, neighbors, food, driving
conditions ~- in short, what sort of life I'm going to &ind, But
the time to write about all cthat is & year or two from now,

when Y11 have 3ome {indings.

e e e C OB E s e S E SEEEEREICEGEERPEEEEOTREREEOR
With Tattered Tennie Shoes (con’t,)

I suppose the best, most
a dominabi. strong-uwilled pex
self, To make it 5o people g»
hung up after noticing the ge
sueh a hassle to achieve thm

aviy perfect solution ie te have
Ley, and to be sure of your-

vhole person, and not just get

ndre, 168 so easy to write and

If I'm around fandom in anocther four or five years, 1t uwill
be intetesting to see if I have made it through with a workable
solution, I hope I do,

~Jjean-
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{Scen
pawi

Dite
Chor:
Dit:

Choxr:

Choxr:

ACT ¥ - & HMldwescon

e: the huckster room, A group of femmefans arve dlgsovered
ng through a box of old fanzines,

Chor of Femuss

List and learn fanzires ungainiy.
Runs of Quandry. Void and Grue,
¥Why we flip vour pages fainly
Por each trivial DI
By & customn unromantic
Babblings from a typer v
in an awhwerd style pedanti
P11l most crudzines through and through.
Though we try at each convention
Te attract Big Mame attentlon;
411 they care about or mention -
Runs of Quandry, Void and Gruel

antlie
e,

Sole - DITTO

Two there aye in sf fandom,
Every femme wlil chase in vain,
Two who £1lit about at random,
Casting sneers of hligh disdaln.
We have tried in vein to show thaom
Publishing worlts best for tuo;
We, alas, are oniy feameflen;
How can we compete with Ghu?

He siag

Alas!

Are only femmefen:
How can we%

Can we?

Compete with Ghu?
There is nothing we can do, alasi
Now ye know, fanzlpnes ungainly,
¥hy we flip your pages vwainly

For each txivial D)

Runa of Quandry, Void and Cruel

{During this chorus, Sernonic, Jophan, Meyer and othew
fakefans enter unobserved. )

RECIT

Jophs Gosd morning, pretty fannes: for whom prepare ye

By readling these crudzines,. extrzordinary?

<



Dit: Por Rones arnd Rex Rotary the truefen
The pride and joy »of every stf convention

AbSs They're coming here t9 laok fnr some naryratlons
That they may use in futuxe publications!

Meyer: Do all you maldens love tnem?

Chors Passionately!

Mey: These trufan fools arve to be envied greatliyld

Ser: But what of us, a71 fakefans who adore yoa?

”
Forget those sllly fugghliad:s

(97

1 They will Lore youe

Abs: This may be true, but they must choose bafore you,
Dit: In the meantime, we fear we must ilgnare you,
Abs: Ti1ll then., we both suggest. 1f you are abl

You 3spend your time Jdoun at the prozine f@bleo
Dite Go find some pulpy science [liction fable.
Ser: Not wel! We fakefans ave not soc unstabie.

{21} produce cans of beer)
SOKRG ~ Serconio

For we laugh at all fans who are "true", ha hal
And sail on 2 sea of home-brew, ha hal
With stfnal expounding,
On Yeird and Astounding
Welve noching whatever to aoi Ha hal
We've nothing whatever o dol
For Tucker and Bloch we c¢onfess, ha hal
Not one of our band could care lessd Ha hal
The fugghead eopinions
Of twufandonm®s minions
Ave only a mimeoed mesel Ha ha,
Ave only & mimec'd moess?

Ha ha ha ha ha hs hi... eic.

Dit: See seel OCuy idols now drew near
(to fakefana) You feecls! Now julckly hide thase cans of beer

Chor: Hal! Hail. Gallant Fandolieri
Roneo and Rex Rotary.

{Roneoc and Rex Rotary stagger into the voem carrying
load of fanzines which they proceed to distridbute to
the female chorus, )

(@)



ACT ¥ — & Hidwescon

{Scene: the hucikster room. A4 group of femmefans are dilgcovered
pavwing through a box of old fanzines,

Dite
Chors
Dit:
Chor:
Dits

Chozr:

Jophs

Chor of Femmes

List and learn fanzines ungainly,
Runsg of Quandry. Yoid and Grue,
¥hy we f1lip your pages falply
Por each trivial DI
By a custom unvomanbtlc
Babblings from a typer fu
in an awhwerd style pedanti
P11l most crudzines through and throukh.
Though we try at each convention
Te attract Big Hame attentlon;
411 they care about or mention -
Runs of Quandry, Void and Grueld

e

antic
Cs

Sols ~ DITTO

Two there ave in sf fandom,
Every femme wlll chase in vain.,
Two who £1lit about at random,
Casting aneers of high disdain,
We have tried in vein to show tham
Publishing worltz best Lfor tun:
We, alas, are only fesmefen:
Hew can we comnpete with Ghu?

Ye alas

Alas!

Are only femmefen;
How can we%

Can we?

Compete with Ghus
There is nothing we can do, alas!d
Mow ye kunow, fanzines ungeinly,
Why we flip your pages vainly

For each txivial DM
Runs of Quandry, Void and (ruel

(During thig choiusz, Seveconic, Jophan, Meyer and other

fakefans enter unobserved, )

RECIT

By reading these crudzines, . extraordinary?

Good morning, pretty fannes: feor whom prepare ye

9



Dit: Por Roneo and Rex Rotary the truefen
The pride and jJjoy of every stf convention

Abss They're coming here to look for scme narrations
That they may use in future publications!

Mever: Do 2ll you maldens love them?

Chor: Passionately!

Mey: These trufan fonls ave to be envied greatiyl

3er: But what of us, all fakefans who adore you?
FPorget those silly fugghoads! They will bore you

dbs: This may be true, but they must choose bofore you,

Dit: In the meantime, we fear ¢e must ignore you,

Abs: Till then, we both abg G”, if vou are avle
You spend your time down at the prozina table,

Dite Go find some pulipy science {iction fable.

Sex: Not we! We fakefzns are not so unstadble.

{al) produce oans of beer)
SORG ~ Serconio

For we laugh at all fans who are "tiue", ha hal
And sail on 2 sea of home<brew, ha hal
With stfnal expounding,
On Welrd and Astoundin
Welve nothing whatever to 00, Ha hal
Welve nothing whatever o doi
For Tucker an¢ Bloch we confess, ha hal
Not one of our band could carve less! Ha hal
The fugghead epinions
Of trufandon'?s minions
Ave only a mimeoed messl Ha ha,
Ave only a mimeo'd messd

Ha ha ha ha ha hs bhl.,.. etc.

it See secel Qur idols npow draw near
(to fakefans) You fools! Nouw juickly hide those cans of beer

Chor: Hall! Hall. Gallant Fandolieri
Roneo and Res Rotary.

{Roneo and Rex Rotary stegger into the room carrying
load of fanzines which they proceed to distridute %o
the female chorus, )

@)



DUBRY P and Roneo

Welye calied wultraiannish
Short sighted and clannigh
Because on oupr annish

Welve worked all nlght through.

Welve Typed in seciusion
Amidet the confusion
Angd reacined the conclusion

Six months ovewrdusn!

¥hile othersz were drinking
Until they gol stinking

We

trufans were thinking
Up brilliant =epli-o

With loglc consisiant

To

putdopns persistent

Prom fans non-exlstent

{7il1 readers get wisel)

With wielding blue pencils
And hseiing out stencils
¥ith gvephic utensilpo

¥Waire utterly sickld

But this occupation
Pemale adulatlon
Provides in good ration

Ropz

Rex {leafing

So let’s tale osupr pickd

{ Pemmefans clustey round them eageriy and all

join in):
RECIT~-Rex and Honeo
And now., what to repeint?

through 21d fmz): These arviclea are old,
The pages full of lint;

Boths Yet we will zurely fold
If humopr we uwithhold
Ron: Unless sosehow we {ind
Some byiliiant modarn Wit
Dit: (Interrupting Pexhaps yould be &0 kind
and producing Az read these manuscripls;
sheaf of paper) Yoy way iind one that Lits

I



411 Pemmefans: [rushing up to the two of them and inundating
them with papor)

Vival

Perhaps in us they'?l find
Some brilliant modern Wit;

But wo will drive them blind
IT here we make them sit,
And rz2ad eseh fannish bit,

(Rex Rotavy splesa beercan on prozine table, and peeving
behind it loecated the hidden stock of the fakefans, He
takes a can and hands it to one of the girias)

Rex: These cans of lager Beer will put ua in the mood ~
Ronsz How open them and see that we get abzolutely stewed!
Both: Then set your stuff in front of us ~ unblased wo've procede. .

“And undertake to publish any two that we can resdd
ALLY Vivae! They unfertake $0 publish any tso that they can read!

(While the femmefans open can aiter can and the Fandoliers
start drinking, the falkefans avmnge the huckstey tobles in
8 sgquare, enclosing the palr and distyribute manusceripts on
the tables)

Chor of Pemmes:

3&11 my friends are multl.apans
SAPS, the Cult and APA L. sinl
In 8i% years wz’ll all be PAPANS
Choose two scripts and what the hel, elr!

{Rex Rotary and Jophan stumble arcund picking up one
manuscript after anothey, each time yeturning Cor another
can of beer. Each girl stands behind her own writing.
Finally the two publishera sare an drunit they canft walk
stralight and fall on two manuscripts)

Rex: Itve zelected one at random;
Itfs by Tesea! On Tenth FPandom.

{he reschers over the table and embraces her)

Ron: Fendetta s ecconreport I7ve chosen
(aslde): { Though her style is trite and frozen)

DUET ~ Fendetta & Tesas

Thank you faanish fandol~ri,
For your time and kind attentiong
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Ghu in thals bhas pot hen finger
Lot us bow to Gha o uocreny
Then no longer s ud lingow
T the program Dumery weld
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{Rex and Fon dance off nand in hand «lth Fencetta & Tessa,
The fakefans palr off with the rest o7 the femmefoans. The

lead couples
othera hold coplies

each cliuvich a manuserivt botween thel.....the
of the faonzine Roneos dlstyibuted) all

{8oung of suwearing.
carried with oflori,
his wife the

Dulte s

Duen:
Oblit:
All:

Dulkie s

Duch:
Obiit:

Amidse @ iargc nuxayr of suitcases,
entoy the Duke of Weatwood Plaza,
fmchess and their daughtar, Obliterine)

EWTWANCE SORG
¥orom extremely
Tha ko
Tadthinl wlfe,

And his B0 TTLMY -

T -

and thelr Yannich davghtor,

Crons the country 21sagt numb,
To the Mldves:or have comel
To the Midrasaor have oomne

If
We

ever, evewr, over, we go baclt azain
will never, nevewy, neveyr, take 1t all by twmin? (2)

Not that BNF who's sexived today
The well-inewn &uke of West 1A

Nor his Taithfuwl wife, so staunch and trus -~
to9.,

You may add thely fannish dasughter,

/3



Alls

Duch:

Oblits

Dachs

Pulin e

Cblit:

Tchs

Duke:

oy P - T T o X PRV
EWTRAKCE BOUG {non®s)

Rding ‘eross Che countyy LIl slmost numb
To theo HMiswescon will come’
To the ¥idweacon will comel-

Adnd if ever, ever, cver, 4o go buack again
Yo will never, never, never take i€ all by tmini
. }
We will never never never, never, naver, nover, never
never, never, never, never, taks iv all by traind

At last we have arsived at our destizallion. 'This is
the Midwesiern Sclence Fantasy Conference, zmnd it is
here that &1} the nesfanzg will flock., diawn ton the
huckster yoom lile £lies ©to a2 vaed bolbtie of correetion
fluld., I enly wish we could have carmied n fevw more
boxes with ueg on the train,

{kicking the load of cavbons theyihave Jjust sel down)
Well I doentt care If I never gee the damned things a-
gain a3 iong as I live! JFansines, rogines. oomlce

LookE, . s 80ch. ool 0 mention the costume macerial,

Nog,we musitn't Lforget the costune paterial. Father,
i3 it absolutely necessaxy thas we st up 2 medieval
arsenal at every aingle convention?

Hush, deayr. ¥You know gour fabther has an Image o llve
up 0. &t least one of us hzs taken a prizse at every
masquerads for the last 10 ygars...by now itis
exposcted oF us,

But the Midwescon deoesn’t nave a2 costume ball,

Tut! & minor triviality. {CGestures toward boxes)

And as for these, wyou should know betier Sthan 0 come
plain my deavr, Theas shredded 1ittle staclks of mimeoed
rubbish have pald sur erxpenses half way around the world
ang back.

Have paid your expenses you mean, 1it's all very well
for you and mother %o go dashing off to London and
¥ienna every thizd op fourth year, but the only time I
ever get out of California 18 when wme go o one of
these two bit reglonals. Though I daressy thatl®za an
improvenment over steying home for the LASFS Honcom.

{Clutches throat) Please dear...not 30 scon after eating.

I suppose the ncneons ave a oit rough on her, (turns
to Qvliterine) But that'z all over now, Soon youlll
be travelling to Parls, Yienns, and Helldelberg o your
haart?s content. .
j4



Oblit:

Duchs:
Dulke:

Oblit

Duke s

Duch:

Oblit

Duke:

All:

ad

.y

¥hat 4o you mean?
Ought we tell her g0 coon?

I think sc. (To 6bliz) And now, my love. prepare for
a magnificent surprise, It is my agreeable duty to re-
veal to you that you are the bpride to be of no less a
personage than this year's TAFF winner!

I'm what??

Mow don't start objecting before you give the idea 2
chance, &s the bride of a TAFF winner youill be able

to embark upon a grand tour of BEurope, You'll be the
toast of the continent. And besides., it's all arranged,
The TAFF Administrator and I have decided that sending a
married couple overseas will vestly faprove out image
with the foreign fans,

At any rate. 1t will put an end to some of the nastier
rumors about the current candidates in the secret apas,

But I don't want to get married. And who are you (o
decide whatis best for the image of fandom...sSeme kKind
of dictator?

My child, the Duke of Westwocd Plaza is one of the
Secret tasters of Fandom, and thatls better than
being a dictator, He doesn®t ait to read the news-
zines to find out what's happening. He writes them.
He doesn't listen to rumors; he starts them., When
he was in the N3P he led the directorate into some
of the worst fights in the history of fandom, Then
he le$% his membership lapse and retired into FAPA,

Song - Duke

In enterprise of fannish kind,
When there was any fecuding,

On cevery side his name you'd find
The neofans including.

Each chance rems™i a slanderous hlow,
If through his )ipa it pass - Ah!

That evil schealng.

Always heaming,

Geossip streaming fannish foe,
The Duke of Westwood Plazal

Ban Fan talking throu:gh the night, ha, hal
You'll always find this wight - ha, hal
That evil scheming.
Alwaya beaming
Goasip streaming
Fannish foe, i
The Duke of Westwood Plaza! 5
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Working for a year and a day at Marshall Space Flight Center
in support of NASA gives & man some insight into the intricate in-

! ternal functloning of the American side of the Space Race. Take me,
for instance. I arrlved, bushy talled, with a slide rule clutched
in my hand and a lot of old sclience fiction zakX gstories rattling
about in my skuil., A year and a 4ay later I leflt, a confimed cynle,
muttering dire warnings that man wasn®t meant to wreach the moon - if
he were, God would have given hinm a booster mkang stage.

AB a new hire I was led about the offlces of the Branch I
would be working in. Being oanly engineering support; not Real NASA,
these offices were housed in a converted warczhouse, At one time
they had even manufactured cars there, but the ik nlceties had been
torn out 8ince then. Things were rather primitive.

The Assistant Overazeer led me up to my Superviscr. "This 1S...
err...Atkins. He'll Ye working in your group. Find him something
to do that will give him 2 Bread Cyasp of all the Sweeping Concepts
that we in the Space Race work with constantly.” Then hs vanished,

My supervisor looked me over, "I know just the job to
acqguaint you with the 3Big Picture,” he said with a sly grin. He took
me ovexr Lo a corney wherxe roils of papery were stacked up to the !(:
—



ceiling. "These are drawings and specifications,"” he explained.
"They cover every aspect of Sur Part in the Space Race, They must
be trimmed and folded or cub and stapled.”

I stepped up tou the paper cutter which he polnted out,
¥hile I was looking it over hie clanged iron fetters on my ankled.
"Trim and fold, Cut and Staple," my supervisor sald. Then he
vanished., I was now an integrs=l part of the Space Race,

Cutting paper was dull, but I mew It was essential to the
Amexrican Space Effort. Somebody came by and told me that if all
the paper generaged by NASA was gtacked up it would reach past the
moon, That was inspiring. 1 cul hayder for a couple of wesks,
ferling patriotic.

Eventually my Superxvisor came back. “Well, well,” he said,
"Youlve done good. Only six weeks and sliready you have the Big
Picture. Besides another new hire comes tomorrow.' Then he un-
loeked the dron fetiers and led me into another room to meet my
covworkers in the 8pace Race. HNow that Y had served my apprentice-
ship, I could be a real englneer.

The englineers in my new group were in a playful mood as I
entered, cbviously releasging some of the high energy tension that
must bulld up fast when you'vre working in as important and critical
a cause as The Space Race, Rubbsr bands and paper planes were
flying atout the room. Engineers were cryouched behind desks, fll-
ing cablirets, and roof support posts scattered around. When they
noticed ua they shouted joyouasly and checked a wlthering cross-fire
our way. My Supervisor winced, shouted "Good luck! Go get “*enm!"
to me, and ran llks hell for the door and safety.

I stood dumbly, untll a gum eruaseyr bounced off my forehead,
then I leaped Behind the nearvest deslt. & uwedlum sized baiding
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fellow was crouched there, a rubber band cocked on one hand. "Hi,
I'm Art Bonksinki," he said.  "Grab some ammo and defench your-
self." I did. ‘The nhuman crganism adjusts fast when 1ts survival
is threatened.

The battle raged; seemingly one side of the large room was
pitted against the othexr, No decimion was near 'till the guys on
My Side launced a jlant paper nlane powered by flve rubber bands
joined end to end, acrces the room and hit one of the enemy in fChe
bread basket. "Cooff!"™ he said. "Dirty warfarel!"

This brought & barrage of penclis, paperclips and other hard
objecte from the other side., ¥y side retaliated in kind., Casuval-
ties scyeamed and misslles thudded off walis uniil a throat was
cleared loudly in the doorway. A tallish man wlth Jaws like a
bulldog stocod there.

Magically the action halted., The enginecers leaped to thelr
desks and began to work., I cautiously got up and asked Eonksinki
in a whisper who the intruder was. "The Big Poss." Bonksinki
whispered back, "We must have woken him up. Ye may be in for it."

But the Bif Bess just grumped a couple of ftimes before
vanighing. He was in a good mood that day. After he 1eft work
continued for perhaps tventy minutes; then a vubber band smacked
Ponksinki square on the bald spet. As he whirled arouné with a
war ery, 'That was you Mulligan! Take this!" And he shot a tall
bony fellow in the face.

"Phe hell it wes mel!" reared Mullizan. He shot Bonksinki
but it hit the engineer sitting beyond instead. "Who?" queried
the vietim. "It was Mulligan,” said Benksinki. And the battle
was on, Tnis time it was the front of the room against the back,
with the middle an abandoned no man's land. Hostilitlies 31dn't
cease uniil somebody shouted. "ecoffee breakl®
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Truce was instantaneous., I followed the mob to the con~
session stand. The fellow behind me in line, an? older disting-
ulshed looking engineer struck up a conversation. "Say kid, I
had my eye on you. You shoot a rubber band pretty good. Pick
it up in school?"” :

"Why yes," I replied. "At Striplimg Elementary School. But
it*s been years since I shect one,”

"Some things you don‘t forget. You got to be able to handle
a rubber band goot to survive in this business.”

He was might., A man who couldn®t shoot fast and asbralight was
practically defenseless in thal office. There were alse other
tricks of the trade that had to be mastered also. Taping up phones,
tying knots in their cords, leaving phoney message slips, pubtting
confetti in desk dreawers/umbrellas/coztpockets, letting down chairs,
turning desks to the wall, etc., were all things to be learned
fast. The more subtle skills (telling Polack Jokes to Bonksinki,
Bragging Lowell about Hansas Cify, Baiiiag kidding Lon about Bear
Bryant - before foothall season, etc.) took a blt more time to
learn well, But I worked hard, and was soon considered as much of
an engineer ag any of my compatriots.

Having mastered those bhasic skills, I was ready to learn how
to perform complécated tasks that were the real functlion of the
group - like design reviews and baseball pools, Deslign revieus
were actually simple, a3 I learned after my Supervisor dumped 80
pounds of drawings on my desk and told me to have a review done
by Priday. Or else. Instantanecusly I developed the ability to
read the drawings. mentally coordinate them and check for discrep-
ancies or design flaws, and write & memo listing my concluslons.
They human organise adjusts fast when its survival is threatened,

Baseball ponls, explained Bonksinki, were also simple. I

o, PRREL \
M TARKING A Pool. \
ON viow APANY MINVTES
WOriLL TARE MNWE TO
CZY TAIS DESIGN
REVIEW DONG .,




Just pald my guarter and picked ten players - %ny ten ¥ wanted to
pick, The total number of hits they got in that day’s game was ’
what counted. If my ten players got more hits than evemyone else’s
ten, then I was the lucky winner, Vinner collects the pools to-
morrow., Would I play?

Indeed I would, And that’s how I got invelved with taking
up baseball pools, college and pro. Between pools I would occa-
sionally turn out & memo to keep the Space Race in high gear,

When cold winds were howling in from the north, bearing
snow flurries in clusters, NASA decided to do something for us
poor support people, stuck as we were in a converted warehouse,
They decided ©to remecdel the warehouse by tearing out a pwrtion
of the outer wall., Haturally, we support people were expected
to stay at our posts and keep the 3pace Race moving.

In came the bulldozers and Jzek-hizmmers. The whole bulld-
lng trembled before the aszsauv . : demolition crew, We huddled
on the far side of the room 2nc ¢ v o a pocl on what ¢ime they
would Lreak through, After thirty winutes of this racket the Blg
Boss came in, told us that NASA expected every man to do his duty.
and left for home. It was very touching.

Finally the wall came down and the room was choked with
swirls and swirls of dust, Strangling, we evacuated into the
hall., The nest morning the dust had sattled, and through the
Jagged tear in the wall, all the surviving flies of summner had
taken refuge in our domain. They buzzed everywhere in thick
swarms, no doubt lured in by the ten degree warmer temperature,
The Jjack-hammers and bulldozers continued their discordant at-
tack, We sat in the hall and shot bull all day.

So it went for three more days., Then the jack-hammers
withdrew and tarpaper was put up over the great hole. A& door
would be installed next spring, we were told, Tha dust depo-
sit took a day to clean away enough s0 that work could resume,
Then we were only left with the two million flies to kill, the
grunting of bulldozers to endure, the {reezing temperature to
adjust to (the valiant heating system overworked itself trying,
but jJust wasn't up to the jobl.

Coats, scargs, earmuffs - even parkas ~ became tne uniform
of the day. Some less hardy souls brought blankets, The hard-
ships were severe. Have you ever tried to go through a2 file while
wearing mittens? Or warmed your frozen f{lngers over a cup of hot
coffee? Or shovelled snow off your desk top? It was a sagse that
deserved to Le immortalized Ly Robert W, Service.

Eventually the maintenance department got around to beefing
up the heating system and sealing off the cold enough that we
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could work in balmy sixty degrese meather. Then we went after the
flles. Large prubber bands were used, and a rigld code of hunting
was eatablished,

Ne fly would be fired upon from & distance of Jless than slx
feet. In the casz of more fthan one gportsman firing at a partlc-
wlar fly., the 2hots would Y2 made in ovderiy rotation, in order of
sighting priority. The svorismen were cautioned not to disturd
another’s quarry by scrambllng after ammunition., Corpus delleti
would be requirved for & confirzmad kill, The use of a "Big Bertha'
(several rubber ¥ands knotted troother) would be outlawed., Ten
congirmﬁd kille in one day woul ¢ualify a sportsman for the tltle
g€ TAce',

As soon as the rules =ere drawn up, the slaughter began,
Some accurate shots deatroyed nore than thirty fiies a day. {you
peazants may address wme as "Trinle Ace Atkins”) Withir a week
the fly popilation was declrmated to the point where we could re-
sume work. This meant we shot rubber bands at each cther lnstead
of the flies. Bul for all the briefneess of this incident, 1t
dramatically drove home the point that waiving factions can rise
above their differenses and unilte agalnst a4 grave menace to the
common good,

A couple of months late the Assistant Cverseer appeared
beside my desk, "8 great and important decisicn has been made,
Atkinsa, You are being transfered to the new, growing, interface
group. Learning an exciting new job will be & thrilling challenge
for you., It will be arn Opportunlity. Indeed you arse a lucky
engineer, "
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145824 Filmore Sirsce
Artete California 21331
June 2835, 1967

83mall donders® couid be carried on izsue ailier issuc with
only a littls rezearch, no doubt! T dontt know if youlve ivied
reading any of the sgarly ROU SAVAGE novels as reprinited by Banben,
but the old enes were full of the old staraoiype of the obvious
criminal type. 4 deszcripiion of fhe low feroshead, caaras fenbtures,
gbec. 4And iz s loit of thz early scicngs Ticvion stories, gspecislly
bys..eurg, L can®l remenmber his nesol..well, anyhoew, he high
forsheed and long Fingers donohad & 2izh intelligence arng a
hester' cless of person. Oh, yai.

Thon, let’s see,..uh, Spanisrds are cruel...lalins are
lovers (but usually, Latins in %this context ars fronm South of the
Border}...Scotsmen are thrifity...and, of course, ono of the most
basic, undaniable. inconitrovertible, profeound. irreluntable,
true truths is thab...yes, you guesesd ii, women ere innately
sruell! Right? Right?

While I found the artlele/hbock review concorning ths Taroi
Trunps interseting, I don'sy find that I have much Lo say aboud
it. I have never known mach aboud Charlss Williams ' works altho
I*m sure there Levs boen amy nunmbsy of revisws ¢ver the vears
that I might®ve read. 1 do notics what I'wve had Meny Dimangions
on the shelves for years and years. Maybe 1131 rezd it ons of
thess deyz. now.

It wouvléd seem Lo me that i one was devoured by an ore, it
would e uncouth ne metior whien marnney one was dovouraed.

Cad; the only faanish type bthing in this otharwise protty

percon iasue was the column by Len Bailes. It was sort of enber~
taining as far ag it want,
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1080 Morih Ridgeweod Place
Ios Angeles Celifoprnis 90038
JSune 2%, 1867

"Waiting for teo Co.® To be embarassingly frank, when I read
this on the first pass through the zine, I didn't recegnize it for
what it was. Fow that il has dswned on me, I appreciale it more.
But it is tee short Lo he much mors than Jumt a refercnce.

Backetwt spends mich wime geiiing the audisice 0 share the
expectancy of Godot’s arrival so twhad they will share the anbie
elimay also. Bubt while this glimpse is oo short to develop any
smpathy. i% s well done.

VSmall Wonders.® ¥Yhile I de pot Believe that behavior
patterns avre race~linked, fal Bres ave albow to changs, and there
is probably just ensugh truth ic socme of the nadtionzl stereotyme
to propagate the storze”» ¥roof what these images are subject o
rapid change, however, s provideod Ly . tha situation in the middiew
east. Nevay pick on souebod) srallsy ihan you, goes the 2aying,
if you win you are a bully and if yow lose you are & bum. Overe
night the "Itelian Jokes¥ have been replaced Ly "Aroh Joksa.®
YFor Sale: Military rifles—unewver {ived, dropped crcee-some S&md
in barrel.®

(a

¢

"Tarot Symbolism.® I know vwery little sbout the Tarot cards
excepd vhat iz in my copy of Curpey Benham®s "Playing Cards«—-The
History arnd Secrets of the Pack." I, Gurney does not think
highly of mysticism in the Tarct. na.meniing, *in 1761 a French
uriter, Count de Gebelin, dealt fully with the Venstlan tarot
pack and endeavoured te prove thet the 28 atuiti cards had an
afZinity with Egyptian mysieries. Dr. Willshire in kis *Descrip.
tige Catalogue of Playing and Cther Cards in the British Museum?
(1895) sets forth these theories, which are quaeint and uncon-
rincing.®

from Hmm’%g%m

423 Summit Avenue
I ageratown liarylend 21740
uly 9 1867

Rethts little compilation of racial fairy teles came ab

the right time. I%ve jJusi completed reading Faul Henry Langf®s
long new biography of Handsl, e splendid achlevemeni in every
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way except ite missionary sections in which Lang abttempis uc show
how Italians wrote different musie fIom ths Germans because oF
national traits. P?lt pust be emphatically repzated again and
egein that Handel'!s art was not German music conposed on Eggliah
8eil, " he says, as if he®d guesged that I didn®t beliewe him the
first $ima. BHe itries to differentiate the music of Bach and
Handel by saying: "To Bach and to other carnesi Lutherans, God
ard the world were separate entities; teo English Proteostants, the
vorld was & very real and copprehensive uniity thet included God.®
In case you want to know how 1% all comes oul, he's upsel bscause
the new complete editicn of Handel in being prepared in Germeny
by German scholars instead of in England by HEnglishmen. Too
often the obsmession with neltionalitine and races thai preduces
such dizastrous rezults con de traccd bhack Lo scme Lrivisl notion
that svenitually got almoglt Lleat in the prejudice end hatred thai
it slirred wup.

The eaesey-beok review on the Terot deck gpave me a Lot of new
information. It also made me for the firet time anxiocus to read
some Of Chayrlea Willlams® fiction, and no previouns revisws of his
booke have accomplished that feelt. I wish Nan had gone desper
into the modern literature about the playing cards, to clear up
something that puzzles we: did Flioi's famous introduction of
the cards into g famous poem stir wp this nminor wave of new
interest in an anclent ereetion, or was BEliol impelied to write
them in becauss of an existing rensicsance of interest? Ons
subordinste bensfit of the ariticle is {thet now 1 know how to make
the more obnoxious typs of Tolkienist amgry with me. If11l Just
call the Rings a leGuffin.

Ien Bailen?® topic struck lLeome thisa very evening. I°ve
taen rying o get scme of the junk ouvt of the aitic in recent
wpeks, although it'e a slow Jjob whose progrees depende on how
much downright trash the garbage men will accept, since Lechnie
cally they®re supposed io pick vp ordy rotting iocod and empty in
cans, Tonight I fell whilzs trying to reach zomsthing of a per-
ticularly uselsss nature on the aitic. This hardly sounds like a
climax to the paragraph, I supposs. But the last btwo times I
fell, I ended up in a hospital anl stayed there for a long time
with broken bones. I was scared silly For a Tew moments, wonder-
ing how in the world I would get Gown tha sieep steps to the
second floor where 1°d have a fighting chance of making myself
heard ouf of a window, if I couldn’t walk. But fortunately., I
landed on a sixz~inch layer of old sorrespondence, which in turn
was reposing on a abratum of nswspaeper clippings, and I never goi
within a feol of the floor. I feel that I've been let off with a
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stern warning. That is: den't clean up messes wvniil someons
orders ycu to do so. I was trying to straighten up with no
prompting except my conscience, and cbviously this was the weong
thing to do.

Ap a non-mathematician, I'll take Elizabeth Appelbaumis
word for the symbolic possivilities in the Alice stories. But
any good thing is capable of various types of interpretations,
and I think I prefer ito retain my own simpler explanation: Alice
is the only consistently rational person in those stories bescause
she is ths only child, and is not yet ©0ld ancugh to acct as sense=~
lessly as the adulis whose hehavior is reflected in ths other
charescters. (Occasionally, of courac, these other characters say
something correct, just as an zdult will sometimes bshave sen-
8ibly. A sample is when Alice gets biggor because of what she
has gwailowed, demonstrating thse itruth in the o0ld adult insistence
that children must eat ii tLhey expect $o grow up.)

Kids don't fly kites suvccessfully nowadays hecause of goow
graphy, not because of any decline in the potentialities of ths
youngest generation. When the kidg-fly-kites tradition grew up,
mog? of the population lived outside the city and most of the eity
dwellers were clogse to the edgs of town. This made it easy for
almost all kids to find a hill whan the kite-flying instinct
began to have its effects on the glands and suparego of the boys
and girla. It takes a hill for a biped with shertit legs Lo get a
kite flying easily. An adult biped has legs long enough to get
the kite up in the short distances and level spaces to which
most kite-flyers ars confined in today's crowded nation.

trom«SEORDONﬂE:KLUND
1610 Golden Gabe Averme
Sen Francisco California 94115
Septombeyr 4, 1967

A few hours ago I was sititing here writing a few mailing
comments for SAPS and deing a few pages of mailing commenis on
your last =zins and I remembered something. “Back about the firsi
of July,® I said to myself~-or actually to a nsarby bottle of
correction fluid--talking to cneself is insane, 1 hear—"dJsan
Berman sent me & fanzine ithat I intended to commeni on and never
did.® And that was very %rus. Al the time I received your
fanzine, which I now see was Jous #1., I wes just geiting out of
the Air Force. In the move, of course, Just about everything got
pushed to the side in a brust of eivilian enthusiesm-—including
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your fanzine. But, gee, I really surprised myself.. I went look=-
ing for your fanzine, digging through stacks of various things
which I shouldn®% keep, and I found it, loa¥ed through it again,
ard enjoyed i%,

But really I wigh there v o ©o2euld say aboubt it
There's your story, "Waiting .- for instance. At first I
was puzzled by it and then decided, ahahl that it probably had
something to do with “"Walting for Gedot.® But I don't know any-
thing about "Waiting for Godot.? Never waited for him, myselr,
Alwayns was on time when I knew Rhim. HNo, I'm getting off irack.
What I meent to say wae that all I can think about when I read
this story is weiting for buseal Ifve waited for a lot of buses,
Greyhound buses, city buses, school buses. All kinda of buses.
My best method of bus weiling, the ons I have noticed makes the
tims move the quickest, is what I call the prophecy/carcount
method. The Eklund Prophecy/Carcount listhod t5 be formal. What
this means is that the wailee picks a runber upon arriving at the
bus~-stop. First he must gauge the traific, get & good idea of
the number of cars that use the sireet. Then pick a number. Say
the number is 1l. Okay, then the waites counts the sars. One.
Two. Ton. The sleventh car you see will not be a car. It will
be the bus and the waltee will stop aboard, take a seat next to a
wino, and chokes to death. O0f course, this system never works,
but that’s why it fascinates me s0 much. Surely it should work
sometime. B ut it never does. Often the bus will be ¢ths tenth
vehicle, sometinmes the twelfth. Nevar the elswventh. Sometime
I must write about the Ekiund Tenth Man Laugh Count, but I fear
that it is much too sirong to ever writse about in a fanzine.

The articles in this issue are all of uniform interest. None
of them deal with subjects in which I have a large inierest, but
all of them cover things that I am &t least open %o reading.

The Len Baliles piece seemed a bit out of place, though, in the
company of the other, more literary centered items. Once again
I'm caused to wordler about this LA thing. All peeople in LA

fandom seom to write alike. It's really beginning to disturb me.
Bailes nsver had an LA styls while he was living in North Carolina.
He was a singular writer. I find it rather difficult to describe
exactly what the LA style is. Mostly it seems to be recreations
of conversations that couldn®t havs been 211 that interssting in
the first place, with the dialcgue done in a rather sirangs,
improbable fashion. For instance, I can®t imagine anybody calling
out: "What d¢ you want to do with this carton full of the ovare-runs
you made of Quip #1 that we found in the back of the closet?"
Nobody calls out things like that. Try it. I bet you®ll run

out of brsath, too.
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I never could £1ly « kive, cithoy., Used o really irk me,
almost as bad as being a late bicyele riding learnar--1 wvas one
of those, toeo. 4ctually, I don't think I ever managed to fly a
kite and Keep it  up until I was 17 or so. Then I did it helping
ay brother, who's eight years younger then I am. Hs never could
get his kite up by himself, stupid kid., I cen't answer your
question-vhy ig kide riying considered e childrents thing. I
guppoae there are, somewhere, bright litile guick~hnanded children
who can f£ly kites quite as well as any professional-—probably
dangerous lititle kids, %oo. On ths cvhey hand, I suppose most
adulte find kite-flying too siaple for a full fledged pastime.
But it certainly requires morc skill than watching e baseball
game on %elevision dogs., Yes, thatls whaet the world nceds. Hore
adult kite-flyers.

THE PANDOLIERS
{con‘'t)

Duke!s Song {(con't

Tuke YWhen to oppose his con Lid once,
Two scercon fans proceeded,
In making each one out a dunce
He eazily succeeded.
He publicized their every plan
And did thea in with class - Anl

That celebrated,
Cultivated.
Underrated
Nobleman,
The Duke of Westwooed Plazal

All: To fen with feet of clay - ha, hal
He always showed the way - ha. hal
That celebrated,
Cultivated
Unéderrated
Nobleman, J
The Duke of Westwood Plazal

note: ({to be continued in the next issue))
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