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"OUT! oUT I JAY] I'LL HAVE NO ONE LOOKING OVER MY

The above was dravm by William Rotsler,

in whom its several excellencies had their source,
and cut by Richard Eney,

bty whom all the errors were made,

one
three

Erey scripsit

JHOULDER &Y

','
. i
y3 “‘

& }
e |
%

e ’
. A
/ ‘ 4 )
b $EEAE 2




One more step toward Stomach Ulcersl

NOW I AM MaDl
an irritated editorial by
Richard Eney

It's a good thing I'm an even-tempered person, else I'd've burst a blood
vessel sure by now., Damfool politicians and military men who try to briang pres-
sure from Congress to bear on their superior officers made me mad enough, but
my latent urge to kill really blossoms forti when 1 read crap like H, Beam Pi-
per's "Temple Trouble",

Oh, I know what's done it; L. Sprague de Camp's telling
Campbell, as he told the Philclave, that Expediency is tne Highest Good or words
to thut effect. Like de Camp's buddy Flescher Prat} says, a formula can do morse
harm than you'd think possible if a fugghead tries to use it (cf. llapoleon IIL's
use of the formula of Napoleon I). De Camp's got the juigement to keep clear of
unlimited application of this formula, while, as everybody who's read his more
enthusiastic editorials or interviews knows, Campbell doesn't have--or doesn't
use-fany judgement worth noticing. The results we see in "Temple Trouble".

This
piece of putrescence is about the most disgusting application of the "sxpediency"
principle that can be imagined. Its picture of an advanced civilization using its
superiority to loot lLess advanced worlds is disgusting enough (sure, I know we're
doing the same taing:; you think that makes it right?) but Piper doesn't stop there:
his corporations,when opposed, tura to bacterial warfare, from which the natives
recover when--and if--their objections to beiug exploited are withdrawn. The legal
authorities, rather %than trying to put a stop to this particularly nauseating sort
of barbarity, give the corporatiou heads a dressing down when they try to stop it=-
and ask the corporation's field officer why, instead of lettiung things "get out of
hand", they didn't just shoot the primitives' ruler down when he started to drag
his heels!

People act like that, of course, and it would mean hell to pay if the
gove rnment ever really tried to stop them in the present-day world. Then, too,
thera's precedent for Piper's characters acting like that; those are stock charac-
teristics of villains (I meun by that not only individuals but "gvil" cultures}).
But Piper's people aren't villains--they are herges, and heroces from a civilization
physically incredibly superior to ours! They're the boys we're supposed to be cheer-
ing for!

In my opinion, He Beam Piper must have had holes in his head to write such
a story, and John W. Campbell must've been half crocked to have accepted it., Its's
the bost argument for Communism to come out of science-fiction since John ilichel
left us to write for the Daily Worker--the argument consisting in the fact that no
system which produces people capable of treating othors in such manner could possibly
be fit to exist. Unquestionably, our free-enterprise systom does produce people
who're a little too free with their enterprises, but they're not, nor should their
stefnal equivalents be written yp as, heroes.
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archyisms i suppose the human race/is doing the best it can/but hells bells/tnats
only an explanation/ not an excuse What's you're excuse, bud?
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Editorial Report

LE ROI EST MORT;
or, Get Outta here with that ' ''!

The way in which John W. Campbell
jre. died was both saddening and in-
spiring; saddening boecause it was the
end of one of the greatest editors in
s=-f'o history, but inspiring because
he went down fighting for the better-
ment of s~f. When the barricades go
up in the streets and the Vorld Re-
volution begins, JWC's name wille---

You hadn®t heard of his death®
I know it haén't been aunounced-—the
guy you saw was a double, because it's
parfactly certain that JWC has passed
to the next plane of existence,.

For the only way Howard Hawks
could have distribuced his version
of "The Thing® is over Campbell's
dead body,

The film's whole orientation
would have been intolerable to Our
Johny for it violates his wiiole boock
of stfnal principles twslve ways iroum
the word go. Its human villain is
a mad scientist, who in his willing=-
ness to yield Lis life (and every-
body else's) on the altar of Pure
Knowledge ("c¢coit's all our race
exists fori) gets a couple of his
friends killed, breeds a litter of
baby Things, and cuts the power
just as the heroes are about to e-—
lectrocute It. The heroes, on the
contrary, are Air Force men ('"nar-
row-ninded Militarists", 1if you've
forgotten the Campbell Catechismj,
who refer to our team--the scien-
tists—~-as "nine-year-old kids with
a new fire engine" when they get all
excited over the Beinge. It's pro-
bably inaccurate to say that they
genarate the power to show this film
with by hitching Campbell's corpse
to a dynamo and letting him develop
power as he turns over in his grave,
but you see how impossible is the
idea of Campbell's letting this get
loose during his lifetime.

This isn't to say that it's a
bum picture, It isn't. It's got
non-pertinent romantic interest, but
not an offensive lot; it's got melo-

noxious concentiration of it is,
portant of all, the acting is, as in "Dil",

drama in it, too, but that's restricted to
the last two minutes--at least the more ob-
slost iin=-

of excellent calibre--Hollywood might be
well advised to run a fow mors films using
only little-name stars on the strength of
results of these two pictures.

The story has only a general relation-
that of theme--to the superdb "Who Goes
There?'", but the plea of cinsmatic neces-
8ity can be offered satisfactorily. This
is the story:

The Polar Expedition calls in the air
Force to investigate a neteorite that's
eome dovm nearbly. They find it at the
bottom of a puddle of ice, whers it mnlted
its way into the Polar Cap:; a fin is stick~
ing up, and they set off a thermite bomb
to clear off the ice. The ship catched
and its eungines blow, destroying everything
but an occupant who is tiken back to camp,
frozen in a cake of ice. Some stooge toss—
@8 an electric blanket ovar it; it's melted
out and wefre off. The bsastie turns out
to be an® intelligent plant; the slod dogs
ot into a fizsht with it and tear off an
arm, from which the mad scientist arforemen—-
tioned gets a crop of seeds, He makes them
sprout in a bed of soil-~blood plasma mix;
the monster, meanwhile, breaks into the
greenhouse, scrags m two of the scientists,
and uses their blood to grow a crop of his
own., Imjoyably chilling encounters follow
4s the Thing tries to pen the Humans in the
generator room, finslly getting its comeup-
pance when it tries conclusions with a 550-
volt power line.

That's it; certainly a story with enough
chances for a pungently hammish (?) odor to
make itself known., 1t doesn't work out so:
"The Thing" is an excellent stfilm, with an
astonishingly small amount of corn in it,
very little of tine strained explanation that
could have encunbered it, and almost no di-
rectoral fuggheadedness apparent--though
that's what you'd expect from Hawks. I
think fandom won't be disapnointed in ib--
even if it dogs make John W. Campbell jr.
writhe in anguish.

Report ends,




This ish marks the adoption of a now policy on my part...not an original
policy, but a sound one. Henceforth Nudity will appear in a (saps) and b (fapa)
editions, reviewing the mailingsof tnose at-infrequent~intervals noble groups.
This is the sapsedition. subtitled "Spy Ray of 3aps.” Sorry, no phallic symbols
this time...not inside, nohow.

dziggitia (according to the cover) or dzzigattia (according to ed's statement).

*L,00ked at from normal position...long axis up and down, staples to loft...
that's a mediocre cover, but with staples at top it's good. Stories, unfortun-
ately, didn't live up to 1t.

Snulbug ("the inefficient demon')

I always thot it was "charnel", but if you say S0...

Ha, that titled One of my favorite Uikyarns, 1t was.

"Tamnetics". Good words, The kenton records I*ve heard, without exceptiou,
were pure crul. Ju the matter of atomigeddons...l ramember reading the first
fow ieh of the phase with enjoyment...tho next, wita indifference...the next,
with disgust. I wirote a very disgusted letter to J75 about it. You can huave
too .aueh cauliflow=r em hol.andais, you know...and when you do, it's tims to
slack off bofore you gat w.iorgic to a dish that's fine for variaty.

Hurkle (#T.Lg Hey- - Deast®]

Novle 1lsa, dodd. Interpretations of star-nanes mean much, t00e..whit
better title for a cummentxin thah Pabih, "Tho Tucky Star of tho Slaushtorers?"
Or for wosour' .:og fryraociveiuss, Hammazalota, « ratishtnana, Tanshangjil and

Sadalrolik a=c .. eniy amboatablos..

Clarlos .. 7 owes Lo pon name of Hewry L. Tavis, who got soro at me
ovar ny ateit . ©_wa=d “ianotics. He probally thot --he wont speak tomd, %0
I'm rnot suru - - 'a% thare vusn't iauch differenco bgtweon one who consistontly
wrots hack an’ 1wy w.o always wrote hack. Wiy in lelil shouad we bothor to put
our names on ot fSrnou? I éidn't say that tho Loman Grureh is ths cause of con-~

ditions (thy i% »robably is'; I said tnat those conditions obtain in all coun-—
trics Bouth of latituds 3C comin atod by the Romun Uhurch. I define dominate

as dominato, and you know daan well what 1 monNe..801Ty, somebody olso has boon
asking me questions whose only purposae 1s to interrupt, too, and I lost my tom—
por. lotfs rot o stuffily sumaatic gbout nudes v. nakod women. The dividing
ling is whether or not thoy have artistic significarco, ot whothor or not thay
are vulgar...and as for cowparing a Froncn pusteard with Glorgione's "Sleeping
Venus®, I did. Conclusion: Giorglonc was not thinking of the Biffel Towor whon
hc painted this plc...

Tho Purple Bom, sans 1ts namgsaka.

I got to wondoring about thy tolo in which that last "no" should be uttorod,
and now have a sorc throat. How dg you includs all tho nocossary ovortonss’t
You bgliove what you road in Fatg, do you 4dlan¥ Woll, wolll It just so happons
that I'vo w hoop snaks horo 1711 sall chiap...

aaaaa Plts, which rocoived a ¢ minus 1n my booKee.

The only ono I disagreo with you ovor is that for Galavy-—that wondorful
Galls color painting of tho Fortross of tho ilodusac, with ths mon put in as
black-and—whitc 1ino drawings in tho foraground, gots my vota. Noarly as good
as Froas! Fan, which, I agros, is the bost of ths yeare.

Guuoy. with a batter cover thau it had last timoe, at loust.

Horituge would have been better without the IV's, XLI's, and VIII's.

Goorge, I may run the risk of having green dripped on iy head from the call-
ing, but you kesp comments like Sexocracies $,7,&8 out of your zine if you want
it in tho mailing hencsforth, 4th cbass matter may be opened for inspaction;




you can't tall whon some postmaster will open a mailing and look thru it, just

tb kill time. Iloral: even if you aroe in favor of athseism and sox orgies in thae
local cathedrad,; don't say so in a way that would bring upou me and saps postal
trouble neither of us cure to undergc. Hal needs to kuop clear of alliteration,

Spacevarp 43 by Rapp of the lengthy profixes. I sold one of the surplus copies
of this zing for 3ld...

Paople arc juct going to have to stop making fuvorable commonts about iy
zinos in their mailing comuasuts...ny o9go has expanded to the point whero I havo
trouble stayin. on ths ground. I love it, thol

Iixcellent xin for om-stuncilling—-one most peopls would boe proud of as and
rosult for a wwok of dummying.

That glorious tanth of tho Glory lalling, QG T T%F%%uKEAR KAk xkk koka & dkok Rk XK X X% x K 0x §

I've Jjust read this thing for tho forth tiwe, insert a "u" thore someplaca,
pleass!) and didn‘t skip anything, wither. I anjoyed overy lino, word, and punc-
tuation-mark of it. Eoy, an 2 glad tho Uolos docidod to comu in!

Jacobs, oo, is fascinaltling. Lw2, whore cun I got hold of a copy of the
Tancyclogodlal

Ysah, I Imow7 Thoy arcn’t the samo...you want to buy mo onuf stoancils so I
can havo mc>3 " 2 a councntzine in gsacks

Thot L =1 .J..- noom was just a space~filler, but darnod if it doosn't raymo
and scuan accolClily to tho bcost convoutiomns!

Please Co a vlLor; articie on atlantis. (How's that request?) Sorry I caused

o

you such anuxi-*%

Outsiders by - -Le-vnawed Llr. Pallard.

You've © I tle Last art worx I've seen in aj.. surpassed only by the
fot-litho'¢ . St Farseend and Sclentifantasy, and Rotslier’c work:; not by
al™ of thal _otcug thowsht abeat the Moldbus Jirip...as revolutiouary as

e Ran Eoct -3 roscinatli_.g story, too, tho it nesded more room for dovelop—
ment.

Yos, you 4’ gst more «wcohols Fruezing like that's the ousiest way
to malko ka4 elder ixto arplojack...lat freeoze, pour off the pait that's still
liquid, and thera's your upplejici. You a gun euthusiast too%f

Sapsides by the trustocs of thos 5. .-D&T

That would have b.en an apter covor if usad on the first Sapsides., You're
kaoping up to your pevavious (dam! another typo:, standur’--i.e. doing good.
Fr. Uity in Clinch CSounty was the only poor pai't of your =z'ms,..it sounds liks
the storios ryy brec.asr, age 1C, talls whon soacono with a vouk siomach coumes for
dinncr., Thrug-anc—-a-tiger for laniels. I have a way to solvs the problem, tho;
just don't buy the 2zines with lurid covers. GI?, GSFN, and alT® are all tho sus—
tenance I negd., Irum.ond remains excellent. WIaT in hades have you beon doing,
Royal? Yuurr colvr z readc like you've been on a visit to one of the more immoral
Co~: athian brotk 2s of the Lasly Lopire, and got your mind stuck in that tracke
Tr.e Norwescon ~.:n't rgal.y . ixe that, was it%?

T couldn’: slecp eithor, wonderng how to got you out of it., This will do
it, T thinuk, as 0 I'd » obliged to try and get you out (saps, tho chumy fan
group, a8 3riggf nuls , but you'll have to dscide whother you'd rather be
torturca by tr Jusc .3

Colong) .gne:. . Sikkoroff glancod at his liborated watch. (His princinlas
wore uncon’ - uina* , or ho would have had to use a Pcople's Domocracy licdel.]

He oprns  c¢ne Cc.r and ctappsd into the house.
Toaly far ist <wine," ho inguirod courtwously, "havo you mude up your minds?"
we hav~  roz.iod Lruaaond coldly.

Yipand oc L&

"ilujority opinion has it that you woro scrapod off the wall of a bordollos"
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"Tempard"

Sikkorsff made noises at the back of his throat. Theon he smiled., He took
three bullets from the cylinder of his Nagunt, closed the gun, and spun the cylinder,

"1 ohall now," he informod the group at largs, "show you how rouldtts is play-
@d by tho horogs of The Party! I take aim at a non-fatal spot, and..."

Ha liftced his gun, drew back thu hammirec..

"\Who in Lonin's name 1 making that infornal rackot?! Simoon! Shoot that
idiot with tho bugloli®

"From the fact that we arscn't tidd any moro," doducod Drumaond, "I sup,os.
that it's a trumpot...the last one,"

Tho Exaltod Pirsonago who had blovm that trumpot picked the roof off tha houss
and said:

"The goats go to tho laft of The Throno, Gonorall™

Good—~o on History of tho S.ldon Plan.

alpha and Owoga with a boautifully hand-writtin addross on the back.

I'm sotry this xin couldn’t be givon credit, but at lzast lleg gots the ogo-
boo of joining such agminsont but non-crodit-—roceiving poople as Spoliunun, Rapp, &
Jowett in ths rostor of "funs who havo postmailod Sapzinas?,

Carric Oln is handicappszd by having 2 column devotod to tho crud noofon liks
I liks to labol "amazing facts" and use in fillsrsy but sho carrios ohne..l moan
on, blust itle...in cxcollont style.

But what do ygu think about tho "Surprising ilossago?"

Snoary intarssting as usual. Why did you lsavo usy, Rick®?

ily, my! Has the Sexocrat party taken in fominine monmbsrs?  Your book riaviow
has ovortonos that imply...l forgot to mintion that it*s a first-rato roviow.

Ona criticz.m of Glaroe Kelly's fillor: Judas wasn't tho 13th, but ths 12th
disciplos & anctihor thanx for tinding that a crochot noodlo makos a good stylus.

Gom Tonos with a rath:r unusual numboring schomc.

Roador roaction is a prims purpose for thi oxistonco of aj groups. What aro
you doing roading this roviaw if you disliks 'om?

Vory surpriscd to find an onjoyablo articlo on rocords...proving thut my avor-
sion isn't to rocords as suche

liors good pootryd « raadablo fan fiction! & good fillor saction!d

Hay is for Horsas (or what I could road of it).

Cnly a finoe 1linc soparates cnjoyzblo trivia from crud. This sooms to nave
missod ovorywhore—-hs ovor—roachod himsslf just tho littlost bit. If ho triod just
tho same thing again, I bot ho'd comz thru with a vory good zino. Good luck noxt try.

Wastbaskat, thc trply—-namod crudzins,.

I likod that lino-"tako up any anthology & so2 how many...classics are 5000 words
or loss'. What olso can you uxpoct in an anthology? I bot tho raal classics aro
an avorago of 10,000 words or tharoabouts.

I trust a chimical clour isn't tho rosult of injocting tho ongrams with xylona?
Whon do you slaop durins tne kxsx first 48 hours of auditing?

I have rexad your poetry. Ly underground organization covers the country, and
if you'.e the perpstrator of this crud and ars still alive my azents are not the men
they wera, that's all,

Rovoltin' bLevelopmont without its regular cover, I'm sorry to soe,

You should run an article on how to maks & mimco that turns out results as good
as yours., (Migawd! Is tho bottom of the page that closs?) My statement wus that
woman didn't act that way, not that I didn't liko sex-~which idea on your part I nem-—
inate for nalvoe thought of the muiling.
zap was vary good, but I'1ll give briggs the revivw in porsons..too littlo space.




