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Welcome to AASYUEL/ELARL/LERME/HL/LLPATHPHBE NULL-F! I don't think I've
put out an issue this large since the extravigant third issue. Come to
think of it, I published the last BIG issue of NULL-F almost five years
ago, to this mailing. Hmmm... It's been a long time. Our Last Issue,
in fact, now that I cogitate upon the matter, was our Sixth Annish. How
. about that? I knew there was some reason for publishing it.

Some ‘of
you (the very few of you who make notes about this sort of thing) may
be puzzled by the fact that the issue previous to this one was ;20, and
this is #22., Don't let it bother you for'a moment. I'm just balancing
out for the two #19's, : o

I've taken the liberty of including a little
more than the usual run of material, thish. For instance, the, piece of
fiction which begins on the next page (pleass note: fiction; 'I'm not in
the' Navy yet...) is one of the few I've written in the last several
years. It's a mood piece, and only a vignette. In many respects, it
was- something for me to practice upon. Although it may not read like
it, it was written under the heavy influence of Henry Miller; I'd just
finished the Rosy Crucifixion trilogy. Your comments and critical in-
sights are humbly solicited. (I just conceived last night of a plot for
an 3f novel: TInasmuch as this is the first plot which has occurred to
me in the last eight years, I am resolved to cherish it lovingly to my
breast, but-I'm not sure I can write the damned thing. Ah weel,..if only
I was Christine Moskowitz, I'd have none of these problems...)

: Walter
Breen's mailing comments (stencilled by 'Jalter Breen) are to be a reg-
ular addition to NULL-F. 1In fact, I may even pull a Rike, and let Wal-
ter do all the mlg comments for this zine if I do as badly again as I
did this time. 'alter reads the mailings of somebody in Berkeley--prob-
ably Rike--so your replies will reach him sooner or later. (I've heard
a few ugly rumors about some people who dislike Jalter getting together
to bkackball him from the waiting list. I trust nothing comes of. it and
I hope T was mistaken about the whole thing, but I trust his material

in this issue demeonstrates Walter's worth to FAPA and his ability to
contribute interestingly. ) e
fotat Terry Carr (my’Co-Editor on VOID, and Pete's
co-editor on LIGHTHOUSE) has contributed some more fine fannish blues
(earlierblues by "Josh Brandon" are to be found in the Cult, in VOID, and
various other unlikely places), and a parody of Shirley Jackson's "One
Ordinary Day, with Peanuts." (I mention this latter in order to tip
off the less cultured among us, like the creative jiants of Newark.)

Pete Graham (Terry's co-editor on LIGHTHOUSE, and my Co-Editor on VOID)
contributes a column which this time takes us on a jsunt round Fanoclast
Country, so to speak. We were unable to inspire him sufficiently to
write "One Ordinary Day, with TCarr," as originally planned... You can't
win 'em all.

With all this fine material, you'd think I would've spent
more time on layouts and classy presentation, but I didn't. I remember
Bill Danner's strictures about Simple Layouts, and besides, I'm doing
this zine at The Last lMoment. As usual. -ted white
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THE 0 story .
FOURTH by ted white
O JUNE

I've been poscescsed by a2 mood,

; It was an early Sunday evening, and s
delaved spring had opened itself upcn the city. People were thronging
the streets, aimlessly weandering, chattering, glad to be out il the
softly moving eir and dusky sunshine, People, paired; smong the wan-
diging Bronx Jews the Negroes and the Puerto Ricaens, couples young and
Qetd,

I'd gotten off my ship at St. George, and ridden the Staten Islend
Ferry to Mesnhattan. There I'd just kind of walked around, feeling a
little uneomfortable in civies, but still digging their snonymity., 1
wesn't sure what I wanted to dec, so I decided to ride up to Fort Tryon
Berkh At fhisttimer ofiday, 1t,'is ‘ene..offy the most begutifulyI've ever
seen: gently curving paths, lined on the right by evenly spaced trees,
and on the left by gardens slcping down to the Hudson, the sunlight
skimming over the Jersey Pallisades end lighting the gardens and trees
softly, warmly.

T took the IRT local from South Ferry up ‘tc 59th &t.,
and got off there to chenge to the A trein on the IND line. I spent my
time waiting for the trein by favoring & nearby young women with covert
glences around 2 piller--covert because her boyfriend was eyeing me
belligerently, and because when it boiled down to that, I was watching
her nnly because there was no one else preferable to watch, and thus I
had no stronger incentive than that she wss feminine, end well turned
from the rear. Unhsppily, her face was too strongly chisled, too un-
finished and unrounded. I prefered her when she faced away from me &and
T could sdmireher hair and imagine the shape of face I might have pre-
ferred for her--only then her boyfriend necessarily faced me, glower-
ing. I gazed up the tracks--the wrong direction for the train ofl coursel!
--fifty percent of the time in compromise.

: Loneliness isnotifever eas—
ily satisfied, but I have always been an Outsider, a looker at others,
snd simple eaesings of the pain heve always been possible for me in the
vicarious participation with others such as is possible in a crowded
city like New York. New Yorkers havwe strangely closed faces; they do
not chcose to see much of that which goes on around them. Fach New
Yorker is an island univ.rse even in the most crowded conditions, and
I have always enjoyed taking advantage of the fact to single out one
among them to scrutinize, speculate about, and for s moment live with,

They never even know,

"Then the train finally errived, it was packed,
of course, tut apparently not so much so ss I had first believed; every-
one was clustered in the front of this, the first car. The couple pushed
past me and headed back to asnother car while I glanced indecisively
sbout me: there were no seets., Then, asmongst the others who pushed on,
she ‘eirlfarushed past .

She was wearing & bleck end fashionsble dress of
scme sort. liy eye is poor for women's fashions, but later I noticed o
fluffy lace-like substence which sprayed ocut from her sleeve cuffs, the



subdued taste of the cut, and the gquiet elégance which implied exnen-e,
The first fleetinz impression I knew was that here was the first

-irl I had seen whose features were like that of a long-lost childhood
sweetheart, althourh this remained more of an unconscious intuition for
a time, since I had seen only her back and pzarhaps a three-quarter rear
view of her face. What made.me certain of this was the cut of her hair,
under a round little hat which perched on her head like a kid's sailor
can: it was cut medium short, with a casually uneven look to it, and was
a rich brown in color.

It has always seemed to me ihat one should be
able to tell much about a girl's face from the shape of her hair as view-
ed ‘from behind. .- 'hen one noticesia girl whom oneciis 'walking behind, or
is waiting behind in a line, and she has an attractive body and her hair
is also- styled- wells- ogetsoR-atsleast L~-becomes impatient toisee her
face as well. I usually speed up my walking speed to overtake her, and
then,. when abreast or past the girl in gquestion, I always ‘find it em-
barrassing to turn back and stare. Thus, I've worked out some pretty
ellaborate schemes for subtly neeking through that hair and finding out
what its owner looks like. The hair--its consistency, its coiffeur, its
length--in its everv detail tells a nicture of the face it frames. |
certain kind:of hair pgoes. with a certain kind of face, and one learns
imtwitiwelyy Ut o 'matchi e Stwe:

From behind, from the way she held herself
and from her hair--even from the silly, but very cute hat--I could tell
what this attractive young girl would look like. She would have a softly
rounded chin, sloe eyes, perhaps a pert nose, and her lips would have
a ‘gentle fullness to them, . theilower one. skightly dutthrust into an al-
most-pout. Her hair would fall in irrezular bangs low upon her fore-
head’, and...

For the longest time she maintained her position in the
rear quarter of the car, close to the last door, standing determinedly,
holding a pole for supvort, in a steady ease which belied her needle-
sharp heels. She remained facing away from me, towards the rear of the
car, all the time the train rocketed along the express tracks from 59th
St. to 125th.. T took up a position near the center of the car, and
bided my time in sizing her up, conjecturing upon her appearance, and
plotting exquisitdy fancy maneuvers. Her figure--trim, well-proportion-
ed for a 5-foot-5 girl of perhaps sixteen, which I took her to be--lent
itself to my gaze until I had counted every one of the sixteen buttons
which ran from the nape of her neck to the small of her back.

Then the
train slid into the 125th St. platform, and two people sitting in a seat
midway between The Girl and I got up and got off. She turned, and made
for the seat. Timing my move perfectly, for I had worked out this and
about 68 other combinations, I slid into the seat next to her with be-
traying any hurry or sense of of specific desire.

As she had turned to
face me, in the moment when she moved to the seat, I had sweot her face
with my eyes, at the same moment my mind preoccupied with the logistics
of our encounter. It was as a delayed reaction that I realized that I
had been totally right! It was as though I had seen this girl once be-
fore, and the memory had persisted. ind--at the exact microsecond mv
eyes had met hers, she had given me a look which I can still not exnlain,
necognition? » Av~firsg ‘ITrdithought;ses now-1;am né lenger sure, . ‘But
surely awareness of some sort. Otherwise her next actions would be in-
explicable,

Sitting next to her had been a mistake. The seat faced
forwards and we were wedged too closely for me to turn and look at her
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without rudeness, I was, I found, too close to see her,

"lithout a  gl-nce
in my direction, she began to fumble at her purse. It was a small, car-
ried-in-hand sort of purse, black and fashionablv part of her attire.
ohe searched within it for a moment, and then withdrew a nink envelone.
It was a personal-sized envelope, a size beloved of the stationers as
‘“a number 6% envelope,' and delicately shaded pink.

' There was no address,
no marking on the face of it.

Unsealed, she opened it, and extracted a
sheet of paper, halfi thetsize of a normal letter-size sheet, folded, twice
into thirds and typed across the long way.

The message was in Russian.

she studied it for many long moments, pascively searching its contents
which she had by now, I was sure, memorized. Then she folded it and re-
turned it to the nink, envelope and thus restored it to her purse. . Her
gloved hands crossed over the purse in her lap, and she remained silent
fer . thegrastcef the jtrip.

"Jhat could have been in that message? I could
not tell: was it typed out or was this some mimeograrhed announcement?
ilas the message directed solely to her? There was no signature, although
the form was that of a message, with salutation and closing. “hat had
she read? If only I'd signed up for Russian last year!

Why had she
removed the message and displayed it? Clearly she already knew its con-
tents, Was she only refreshing her mind--perhaps as to the address of
her destination--or was she actually trying to show me in concrete terms
her alien allegiance?

I felt in her a lack of belonging, an attitude of
“I'm just passing through--it's a nice place to visit, but I wouldn't
want to live here'i, Did she sense the same transtenmre in me?
My lonely
heart went out to her. I felt her aura, unprotected, needful.

But this is New York City, on a subway train: the A train past Harlem.
I am not a letcher; I cannot go about follewing and picking up strange
girls. Some of my bunk-mates have no such inhibitions, but mine is a
small-town attitude. I felt an unbelievably strong affinity for this
s el That) I eduld-het.” voice it. :

The train stopped at 168th St., and she
rose, I moved to let her past, and she stepped through the open doors
to the platform, turned left, and was gone.

Desperately I wanted to
follow her, I wanted to rise from my seat, step to the platform, and
felloew Her «up and .out onto the street. . But’l didinot: : Somewhare “inside
me a small voice of supercillious sanity reminded me that she was never
mine, and ts stretch out our parting would only be fcolish,

Tl g-mebs
leave the train till 190th St., where I rode an elevatcr to the entrance
of the park, and stared about me at the people: a blonde girl-child run-~
ning hapoily up the sidewalk, and then halting, suddenly aware of the
adult world she has impinged upon; dressed in pure white and golden in
the setting sunlight. Coupled--but probably brother and sister--two
children running to a fountain. '"Look! See what I found!'" A broken
piece of pldstic, _

‘'ith a mock-broken heart--within me that same voice
laughs at my sentimentality and scorns my emotions as shz2llow, worthless
dreams of wish-fullfillment (be still, damn you!)--I mcved into the bear-

-continued on page 28- oo



FANTASY AMATEUR: Officialdom - A potential source of trouble for w-1"ers is concealed in

the way the requirement of acknowledging the FA is worded. Let's assume
that a w-1" er takes a littie over 3 years to get in, and that successive Secretary-Treasurers
continue Evans's rule “w-1'ers below Quagliano are allowed not more than 2 nonconsecutive
failures to acknowledge the FA, otherwise not more than one-. The S-T doesn't let the w-1"er
know whether his acknowledgment reached him, so the only way the fan can find out is to read
the next FA. And so he acknowledges the May FA with a postcard around May 25, then reads in
the August issue that he is credited with a miss. He can't prove he postcarded the S-T (after
all, who makes photocopies of postcards?). Two years and nine months later he finds himself,
not on the verge of becoming a member after all, but dropped from the waitlist for & 2nd miss--
andrforithgdidenti¢al Teason. Exit, disgruntledly, and FAPA has lost someone who might have
been a worthwhile member. It would be asking too much to expect the busy S-T"s to mail out
letters or postcards replying to waitlisters® acknowledgments. Under the circumstances perh.l
haps the best answer-might be a modification of the Donaho method (described to me by Evans):
send a "reply" postcard, the other half of it (pre-typed'FA acknowledgment received® with space
for the then S-T's signature). It costs FAPA nothing and requires little more time from the
S-T than he already spends recording awditlister acknowledgments and credentials, and it is sa-
fer than merely sending in letters or postcards. But just to make sure, I will insert in FANAC
at appropriate times an acknowledgment of the FA in addition to my own reply postcard, and
that will provide me with some 40-odd witnessed in the membership.. (I have some personal in-
volvement in this question; the card I sent Bill acking the May FA is presumably still lying on
the floor of some railway mail car, covered with footprints rather than eyetracks.)
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Laws, with or without typo. § I echo your comment about the fascination of do-it-your-
self letterpress work. I learned the trade in 1947 at a VA hospital, on a Kelsey; bigger than a
3x5 but I don"t recall exactly what model or size and would rather not guess. (I recall the Kelsey
name because of the usual simile.) The press had no electric hookup, but the slowness of opera-
tion (compared, say, with an electric mimeo) seemed a trivial disadvantage, vanishing when one
held up a needle-sharp page of one"s own composition. I recall poring over type-specimen cata-
logues, eventually being able to recognize by name a couple of hundred different faces; most of
that knowledge, alas, has gone the way of the language of the Hittites. But I am sure that givenac-
cess to a press I would before long get around to relearning. Perhaps joining a mundane apa might
follow. I have seen SIAMESE STANDPIPE and some of the other papers you named; admirable
work. § I think that if I found Schubert quartets accompanying a movie, 1 would be greatly dis-
tracted, probably prone to listen to Schubert and shut my eyes to the screen; the quartets (par-
ticularly the late ones, the '"Death and the Maiden" and the G major, op. 161) are too intense &nd
brilliant to serve as background to anything else. It is for the same reason that Prokofiev's
"Alexander Nevsky" is far better as a wantata than as movie background music. § Dorcas Bagby
isn't in the Britannica, either, but then its authorities even omit figures like Juan Crisostomo
Arriaga (1806-26) who is commonly regarded as the Spanish counterpart of Mazart, and don't so
much as mention that Domenico Scarlatti wrote anything for the harpsichord, despite some two
dozen volumes of his harpsichord sonatas on Westminster.

DIFFERENT : Moskowitzes - Seriously, Chris (since that's the vein you appreciate), I can't an-
swer for others, but I would personally regard an attack on one of my friends as
an affront to me even though not specifically aimed at me, whether or not said friend could de-
fend himself. The attack on the Ellingtons wasn’t only about peyote; there was also a reflection
on their child- rearing practice, in your PEALS Philcon report where you compared them unfa-



Fho
vorably with Taurasi because Poopsie was not rfaised unter the kind of oldfashioned discipline

which has been used on Jimmy Jr. This, though perhaps not mentioned specifically since, has
not been forgotten. § You and I discussed peyote at the Seacon, after the fan panel broke up. I
objected to a flat label of '-'adtg;iistive narcotic* being attached to peyote or its active principle
mescaline, and cited the UNl/BBHetin on Narcotics (which seems at present authoritative, if not
yet definitive, with its over 550 bibliographic references) in support of my contention that peyote
is nonaddictive and non-narcotic. You referred to other MDs- - specifically a couple of psychia-
trists-(who may not have had firsthand knowledge)--in support of your own position that it is ad-
dictive. These reports of peyote's addictiveness are certainly in the minority and need to be
verified as to the character and constancy of withdrawal syndrome, if any, before one accepts
them in preference to the vastly greater number of medical reports which tend to confirm the
Ellington-Dbnaho-haLevy position that it is nonaddictive. You expressed fear that this drug
might tend to get into the hands of youngsters, or other persons (let us say, to be realistic, per-
sons with unsuspected allergy, metabolic idiosyncrasy or liver malfunction) to whom it would be
pcaentially dangerous. I suggested that the cost would effectively limit youngsters® acquaintance
with peyote in any form, and the unpleasantness of preparing the cacti would be almost as much
a deterrent. But clearly this is not the basic issue: it is, instead, whether or not legal controls
should be extended over something over which they have not earlier proved necessary, on the
sole alleged grounds that a restricted class of individuals might otherwise undergo unknown
risks. These legal controls you advotate (by terming it a "narcotic' and "addictive') would
place peyote, illogigally, in a class with heroin, resulting in taxpayers' money being spent,
without their consent express or implied, to pay $alaries of an increased number of federal
snoops who would engage in a relentless witchhunt even as they have against cannabis. It would -
result in more income for pushers (who would peddle the cacti at exorbitant prices and with mis-
leading accounts of the "kicks" involved) and more graft to the police whom the pushers pay off.
Having.peyote included under the Harrison Narcotics Act as argended would play directly into
the hands of the immense tobacco and alcohol lobbies, even a% ¥ 8imilar campaign got cannabis
so included in 1937. Pressure towards such illegalization comes largely from sources notable
for ignorance ot venality : churches, devout housewives, American Legion posts, misguided con-
servatives who have swallowed a lot of propaganda about subjects outside their personal compe-
tence, and the abovementioned liquor and tobacco lobbies. These last interests correctly real-
ize that their own incomes would be lessened if the other 'benevolent drugs® (nonaddictive eu-
phoriants, etc.) were made, or allowed to remain, legal. If mescaline is dangerous to selected
individuals because of metabolic peculiarities, so what? The same is true, far more commonly,
of alcohol, and I certainly do not wish to hand you the gratuitous insult of assuming that you
would seek to bring back prohibition--but the analogy is exact. AndIam firmly with Bill Danner
in regarding the "There ought o be a law" attitude as creeping BigBrotherism, and in opposing
it in any form, I will stand behind the position on dope laws outlined in DAY*STAR, even though
the latter suffered by being far too short, with supporting arguments at a minimum. It cannot
be overemphasized: the real issue is economic, not medidal por moral. It becomes mozral only
insofar as individuals addicted to heroin who cannot get it or related drugs at clinics are forced
to resort to thefts and extortions to obtain money to pay the pushers® extremely high prices.
That issue does not exist for cannabis or peyote. § SaM: Since you were apparently unaware
of Ted White®s writings published in ROGUE, MET RONOME, JAZZ GUIDZE and 33 GUIDE, you
were premature in drawing some of your conclusions. And in particular I would question whether
you are qualified to judge his competence in jazz, just as I would question Ted"s qualjficaticns>to
judge Chris's medical knowledge--if he tried to judge it. Yet you made just such a judgment at
the Seacon fan panel, and in such a heated tone that I was forced to conclude that under the influ-
ence of adrenalin you gave up any pretense to objectivity and resorted to strictly ad hominem
argument. In all fairness, the best I can say for you is that you forfeited any moral advantage
you might have had until then in the controversy with Ted. And rather than comparing Chris at
her present age with Ted at his, you might go back and a'scertain what Chris was doing at age 22.




1 doubt the relevance of softball pitching ox fen%:ing records in proving anything whatever about
Chris's superiority; Ialso doubt that knowledge of these records would contribute to any dHeged
féelingrofiinferiority on Ted's part. 1'1l glacly admit that Chris is more of an athlete than1'11
ever be, but this does not make me feel inferior to her. (I bring up my own case here becauseas
a freelance writer I am in a position in certain respects analogous to Ted's.)

THE R ] & SS MAG: Ashworth - The Doc Weir item deserves larger circulation than TR IR ar

: OMPA, and it ought to be read in context of his "From Yellowed Pages’ in
BASTION 2. Actually, it seems less important which and how many stf prophecies came true (or
were even surpassed) than whether the stf stories were successful alike as evocations of possi-
ble worlds and as fiction. I am glad that the supply of Weir MSS was not exhausted with EL-
DRITCH DQ #1 and BASTION. I hope more will turn up; we suffered a real loss in Vieir'e pass-
ing, and he will not be easy to forget. § Was Sheila correct in esping the rugby score? Possibly,
if so, she does have some ability in that direction; though if so, she may be in for some nasty
bumps later, as Alan Burns will doubtless tell you. § Planned obsolescence and deliberate shod-
diness in British goods? I am disillusioned--1 had hoppd that British manufacturers would have
more sense than to imitate American robber baronsl%l. How disappointing. § I can see intel-
lectually why missionaries came about--after all, it was an outgrowth of Jesus's "Go and teach
all ngtions, baptizing them..." (which particular piece of fuggheadry should effectively dispose of
claims that jesus was omniscient? omniscience would have included knowledge of the effects of-
such alien doctrines on other peoples, and anyone as benevolent as Jesus could not have compla-
cently accepted the missionaries* roles in making miserable dependents out of once free peoples.)
But emotionally I am completely with you about the missionary, the taxcollector and the police-
man: all are emissaries of a basically authoritarian, antipleasure and Our-Way-The-Only-Vay
society, guilty in the highest degree of provincialism writ large. § I have suspected for some
time that Tolkien's verses were deliberately put into that manner which so irritated Edmund
Wilson & Co., to give them the appearance of being approximate translations from folk poetry of
a bygone lage, with attempts to preserve the original rhythm & rhyme structure. The test would
be to find any Tolkien poetry NOT dealing with Middle- Zaxth. § If there is no satisfactory legal
answer to police abuses--as is true in the USA--it proves that the police represent a series of
local breakdowns in the system of checks and balances whichcharacterizes many if not most sta-
ble 'democratic" governments, whether explicid% as in the USA or implicitly as in Britain with
its elected HYuse of Commons. And I see ng%%%w\éer to the problem short of the radical proposal
outlined in DAY*STAR last mailing. § The train question is easy: a ''day-couch" becomes a
"night-couch" when the conductor timre the lights after 10 p.m. (And thereby hands a longtime
gripe: trainmen are averse to leaving lights on bright enough for reading, or thrning them off
to enable passengers to sleep. It's for that among many other reasons that I prefer to fly if the
distance is too long for convenient bus travel--say over 400 miles. Counting cost of meals, planes
become more economical than trains when the distance is more than a couple of thousand miles.)
§ Those who scream loudest in denunciation of communism are likely, not to have communist
leanings themselves, bﬁ?/acﬁltr%?oelaftarian, coergive or exploitive urges, whether they scream in the
name of Big Business, Big Govt. or the Holy Roman Catholic & Apostolic Church. § On the other
hand, since you speak of bookburning, I would not suffer a very large break in my own heart were
I to see copies of books of antiquated health nonsense (*Self-abuse leads to insanity, blindness &
impotence* on the rubbish heap. Certain doctrines, even as certain personalities, leave no regret
at their disappearance, not even as horrible examples. § It is harder to get a pexmit to carry a

Tod must have Toved RorribIle eXampleS-~he Made so many of them,
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intentional 7) effect that the only persons who can readily obtain weapons are the police and the
underworld; the law-abiding citizen is practically out of luck. DAG is fortunate not to live in NY,
whether or not the recommendations in Heinlein's Seacon speech become the difference between
survival and nonsurvival. § If you register as a Hindu, you may find yourself deprived of beef
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courses in hospital meals. I recall that at the veterans hospital where I spent much of 1948-50
nobody got anything remotely resembling meat on Fridays because of the Catholics, pork was
rarely seen at all because of the Jewish 10%, and likewise around the high holydays matzos re-
placed all other forms of baked goods. There was no wine or beer, but that may have been for
other reasons than to satisfy the 3 or4 professed Muslims. Good thing no other religions were
recognized there, or we might have had restricted diets indged. I am reminded of a s-f story
(name and author forgotten--can anyone recall it?) in whicﬁ}%les were being changed every day
--always in the direction of increasing restrictiveness--in order to avoid offending delegations
of aliens, and as a result more and more earthmen retired to quasi-monasteries where these
rules did not hold. § If your OMPA version was anything like this, I am sorry indeed I did not
see it. A good zine, Mal.

OVERTIME FOR EYETRACKS: Coswal - The 'word you referred to as meaning ""demons" and

being cognate with it was evidently "daimones” or some form
differing only in the last two letters. But this properly means 'divine beings"; other connotations
in common use were "departed souls” and "fate" or "destiny'--the meaning "demon” as "evil
spirit" was extremely rare, so Broughton 1600 "fearful of devils" is plain wrong, especially in
context. If "devil worship" meant; placating an evil spirit so that he will not cause disaster, then
as well as now, it iwas-ne major part of Greek religion; therendlpesinotsappeaxiteshave beén any
cult o fTyphon (Flias: Tylphoes,dateridentifieds with 'Egyptian Set), the most likely candidate, as
mythology generally told how such spirits were after fearful struggle rendered incapable of ac-
tion by being confined to Tartaros oxr crushed under mountains, etc.

APOCRYPHA 3.: Janke - Much appreciated.

VENUS ORGANIZATION: Rotsler - Why thank all those firms? Did they use your photos for ads,
or your films for - er - entertaining customers?

THE NO HOLDS BARRED GUIDE: Karen Anderson - Fun to look at, anyway.

ALIF: Karen Anderson - My own nomination for that part of ths USA most deserving the name of

Moddor is not WA (despite the smog); it is the district close to Linden, NJ, with its per-
petual foul smwog dominated by intolerable sulfurous vapors (much like those one would expect
from around a more or less active volcano like Mt. Doom), and in which at night one sees mys®
terious lights and hears strange noises. Mundanely it is the district occupied by Standard Oil Re-
fining Co. and various chemical manufacturing establishments. Car and bus drivers routinely
shut windows when speeding through on the N]J Turnpike, and woe betide the driver stuck there
at rush hour or behind ar accident. § I can"t match Caughran's graffito, but I did see one in a
john in the same building, reading JACK KEROUAC FOR PRESIDENT.

HORIZONS : Warner - Many happy returns. § French taught in the fixstgrade in York? There

are some experiments ot the kind around here, and they should continue; but first
grade is already pretty late to be starting foreign languages if a youngster is ever to be effective-
ly polyglot, according to experience and the most modern teaching theory; it is familiar enough
that language-learning ability decreases with age. § The birthrate might drop during a major de=
pression because of the great cost of lying-in hospital, baby food & clothing, etc. § To the meagre
roster of animals which do attack unprovoked I would add many species of insects plus scorpions |
and centipedes, and let us not forget Portuguese men o*war and smaller jellyfish. Maybe other |

\ fapans can think of others. I don"t know enough about sharks to be certain if they qualify, but re-

ports aboutd that they do. And do caribes (otherwise piranhas) occur north of the equatox? If so,
they*d have to be added. § Mann*s "Dr. Faustus" contains sexual motivation; the succubi provi-
ded the composer in later years were part of his reward. I found this the most disappointing of
all Mann's work, the second being Tonio Krdger; and I vacillate between amusement and indig-



nation atMann's ascription of the 12-tone systéfh of music to the devil. Somehow I think Schbn-
berg, Berg and Webern would'also have failed to appreciate the judgment. § Terry Carr once
estimated (in SA PS) 2,532 fmz pages pubbed by him since he began. I suspect the alltime record
would not be much higher, and Forry Ackerman might be a likely contender, thoggh Taurasi
might also be close. § I guess you were referring to Bach organ works in the comparison with
Buxtehude. Having the complete set of Bach omgan works on Archive (with the blind German or-
ganist Helmut Walcha playing two fine old organs of Bach's own day), I personally have to con-
clude that the Bach compositions in this medium range from routine to extraordinary, with may-
be a dozen or twenty inthe latter class. These latter I prefer to Buxtehude's best, though Buxte-
hude at his best is better than the most routine Bach. Composegpscwedte!expected then to be pro-
lific, and not even Mozart was at his best in the majority of works done on assignment. But I
find tedious l&ngth not so much in Bach organ works as in the eternal recitatives in cantatas and
oratorios. Tediousness is not so much a function of length as of monotony/predictability. I find
no trace of it in, say, the G minor Fantasia & Fugue, or the F major Toccata or C minor Pre-
lude for organ, though those are among the longer works. (Schmieder 542, 540, 546) Thematic
repetftion is absolutely demanded by the design, and the contexts are different enough to provide
no basis for attention-wandering. DOn the other hand I do find diffuseness in much Buxtehude; he
sometimes seems not quite certain what to do with his materials, and I find myself wishing that
he had developed them rather than interjecting passage-work (something all too true also of
Handel, alas!). § There is increasing evidence that the development of cancer is associated
with generalized drop in resistance (as with many other disorders). Kallman n's Heredity in
Health & Mental Disease meniione d that schizophrenic onset al most never occurred except at
the time of an abrupt drop in weight. § The observation of the departure of the "soul” (thetan,
Jack?) from a dying person, as a little puff or spiral of vapor, is curiously frequent. It may be
related to the Greeks having the same word (pneuma) meaning breath, life and spirit; "pneuma
aphienai" meant to give up the ghost. This "departure" as a puff of Yapor has been indepepdently
described by many different people. I rather doubt, for instance, that the medium Hileen Gare
rett (Adventures in the Supernormal, Sense & Nonsense of Prophecy, etc.) got her description
of it from Louisa Mae Alcott rather than her own experience. At least she told me she had seen
it often enough and I have no reason to doubt that she perceived something, though I don’t know
what it was. § Story appreciated, though Ulhope you don't limit its circulation to FAPA; it be-
longs in a prozine. And your rundown on Hagerstown, while occasionally making me think of
Lehrer's Home Town, was fascinating.

VINEGAR WORM:: Leman - In other words, anything two fans do together is fanac. § Cogswell
seems to harbor the unexpressed premise that “most fans are adolescents
and/or dullards, therefore none deserve your time.~ But even if true, which is doubtful, this is
only another version of Sturgeon's Law, and applies a fortiori to mundane people. In saying so
he was trying to raise in your estimation (and that of his complacenzt readers, many doubtless
ex-fans) pros and pro publication. But with whom does one comm(uahicé.\tvg%ns\t)vrreﬁtllg for prozines?
Readers in general? No--ore's friends, and perhaps a few who write you letters c/o your pub-
lisher (and these latter turn out to be fans or would-be fans afteraall); one meets other pros
largely at Hydra Club meetings or fan conventions. And even if "Hydra Country" is 95% exag-
gerated (which I couldn't say from my own experience), it still sounds dreary enough; one has
to seek out one's friends, again, rather than mingling indiscriminately. So I think Cogswell's
arguments are somewhat less than convincing, whether for exclusively pro publication, or a-
gainst fandom; tarring us all under the '"Beanie Set"” brush is evidence of ignorance. Does he ser-
iously think that even most fans are-se inane and limited in their conversational range? Where
does one flind one' s peers anyway?--in the business world? in mundane generally? at the lodge
or the local tavern? I have found a few here and there, but the greatest number of them are in
fandom, some being older, some younger. And it hasn't been for lack of trying either. § My per-
sonal nomination for Prize Highway Menace: first place Iowa drivers, second place Galifornia
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drivers; former for indurated roadhoggery, latter for sheer recklessness. § "Porsche Faces //
Life"? Surely you should have seen the recent MAD in which similar bits based on car names o
were scattered all over the margins. § Evidently getting an ulcer is the fannish thing to do...I
got mine last November and I would gladly give it-away, free, no strings attached--in fact I'd
even pay for the privilegé. If the tiny white pills--evidently belladonna extract or atropine--give
you such severe side effects, you~ re in line for either a reduction of dosage or a change of med-
icine. I got my own belladonna pills replaced by ¢ ro-Banthine, which is quite effective. § Ayjay:
Ach du lieber Auguster? To august (says my unabridged) is to ripen, to turn brown, therefore an
auguster is one who or that which.... But then, there is also a verb to gust, meaning to taste or
relish. And there is the solution: a pencil guster is one who invariably moistens the point with
his tongue before writing something. (Down, Sigmund.) '

MODNSHINE 29: Sneary - The funny part of it is, people as diverse as Poul Anderson and Ger-
ald Heard would take you seriously; since they more or less seriously advoca-
ted ideas not far removed from your facetious one--former in “The Imperialist Manifesto' in

SMORGASBORD, the latter in various philosophical books. § As Fapatown gets older, people

die off or move away, and new jobs come into existence along with new people to handle them.

I would suggest some of the following additions: Drunken City =ditor (under Larry Shaw, natch):
~ Lee Jacobs. # Artist (mostly for making woodcuts for Larry*s newspaper): Lars Bourne; later
| on, when his immigration papers come through, Richard Bergeron. # Engineers: AnAg/ XolkE,

' F M Busby, Evans, Pavlat. # US Assayer: Gregg Calkins. # Dick Ryan probably would join

¢ the library staff. MiTi Carr would be a fine ornament to the local saloon/dance hall. Les Niren-
berg's General Store would be a real landmark. John Berry, of course, would be the fingerprint
expert in the US marshal's office, loaned out on occasion to the sheriff. Bill Donaho would be
hegd bakkeeper-ar office manager for one of the local merchants or maybe the First Western

Bank, but I suspect he would rather be chef or refierit shet rastau rant at:the 1 Tuckem Con: ¥Hével.

Dick Rlkington wouidlbe in charge of the stagecoaches for Adams & Co. or Wells Faxgo. Andy

Main would be in demand as an interpreter--the only fellow around who could understand all the

local Indian dialects. Ted Johnstone would be town crier (well, TV & radio announcing & pro-

gramming is close enough, I guess) and master of the local lodge. I would probably be teaching
at the local school. § My own personal hell? The first that comes to mind: a perpetually cold
and drafty army barracks, peopled by the same kind of unalloyed clods I met in the Air Farce as
top sergeants and fellow-soldiers, and with no hope of promation or discharge, no PX ox post
entertainment other than an ancient TV set and some tinny radio blaring hillbilly music, no mail
incyming or outgoing, and no change of scenery other than occaslional stays in the guardhouse.

--Oh, and perpetual low-grade flu, not enough to get me shipped off to the hospital, but enough

to lower my efficiency at perpetual KP to almost zero. And nightly GI parties--scrubbing down

said barracks with a toothbrush for the frequent inspections, but never beingable to get theplace
up to standard.

CHURN 2: Rapps --Much enjoyed, especially the Tattered Dragonette. § Isn't it haxd to decide
a priori which method of obtaining publicity for Peace is better than others? If so,
then why not try just about any & every method? '

CELEPHAIS 28: Evans - Guess it depends on what city you° re in what the situation is conceming
bikes. In Berkeley thousands are seen every day, the majority used by Cal stu=

dents, most of thesmichines being English style critturs with 3 speeds, many of the rest being

8- or 10-speed French racers. Thefts are fortunately rare. § Of my own classical record collec-

tion, numbering about 380, some 75 are Bach, 60 Beethoven, 35 Bartok; Mozart, schubert, Stra-

vinsky, Bartok, Brahms, Mahler come next in frequenty in that order (all figures approximate),

but this proves nothing about preference among the composers, only about the number of their

works I enjoy. § The Sower design: wasn't that also used on the coins? I have none of the stamps

in question, so can only guess. }



ANdEs
DAY*STAR: M7 Bradley - What happehdd to the Terry & Kerry poems announced on your cover?
Nextish maybe? § Censorship of the bible is hardly new; if I recall rightly, the
infamous Dr. Bowdler whose Family Shakespeare put his name into the language also wanted to
(and perhaps did) publish an expurgated bible, because (heavens to betsy) the King James version
contains four-letter words natlto mention references to any number of sex practices and other
activities frowned upon by our infallible enlightened tewgivers. And I understand that someone
made a test case out of the Comstock law by sending several verses of scripture throughthe
mails; he was promptly jailed on grounds of mailing obscenity. I am not sure which verses they
were, but can make several guesses--mostly from Genesis, Kings and Chronicles. § Possibly
this loss of alertness in neglected, unloved youngsters is related to the fact that intelligence/
sensitivity is oftena gieater capacity to experience, therefore a greater capacity to feel: but
there is only so much sufféring a person can endure (particularly when too young to do anything
constructive about it) without withdrawing into a self-constructed shell. § Your cavil on my Es-
say on Justice (the latter admittedly suffering by being too short, by including too few of the
best supporting arguments) seems a little beside the point. The middle ages had no such anar-
chism of armed citizens as I suggested; there were always liege lords and subordinates and
serfs. I can't prove it cbrclitsively, but it now looks very much as though the unpleasant history
of the police in western civilization begins with the rise of the Jewish merchant caste in cities
(a result of their being forbidden to own land), these becoming the class most in need of protec-
tion. In any event, the police have not been a permanent fixture of western civilization, andtheir
powers have increased exponentially here and in Europe in the last few centuries, perhaps less
from brute necessity than from the generally censorious characterioef the culture (and from the
police demands for increased powers ostensibly to fight crime, but really because power is
enjoyable). There is material here for a Ph.D. thesis for someone....Wars in the middle ages
were far less violent than in recent centuries, far less extensiv e, and major ones were much
less frequent. It foliows that more evidence is necessary if your contention is to stand, that
a less policed society inevitably 'deteiorates into the tyranny of the strong over the ineffective'.
§ And then, of course, the weak do have their own weapons, even here and now, and they have
used them: collective nonco-operation (outside of a nearly or quite totalitarian setup) can be
gffective at times. In the system I advocate, this could become a standard method. In addition,
vigilante committees would probably take care of the power-mad. § But the big ‘guestion is, how
weak are which members of the armed citizenry? The logical course in the system I outlined
would invelve training in judo or similar hand-to-hand methods plus training in how to use one's
weapons--this part of every youngster's education. § I did not make the suggestions in DAY*
STAR as an absolute panacea, but as a solution to a number of closely interrelated socio-eco-
nomic problems. Not a guarantee against suffering and death--good lord, the present system is
anything but that--but a method for, perhaps, lessening the sting of certain sources of present
suffering, a method involving less rather than more government power. § Talling your fore-
knowledge (in the dream) of the behavior of Arwen"s jewel "precognition” is an easy way out;
hofolrtunately the word 'precognition" is a label, not an explanation- -something like Moliere's
"dorsnitive virtue" adduced to explain tpium's sieep-inducing properties. But at least precog-
nithon is a simpler hypothesis (one perhaps explainable by the JWDunne theories) than the other
alternative, that of ascribing reality to Middle- Zarth in some time long past (or which parallel
universe? Tolkien tentatively identifies Middle- Earth with Europe of millenmja ago.) and you
remembering it from some previous incarnation. § Too bad nobody had a copy of those filksongs
at the Seacon, or doubtless they would have gotten fine renditions to Sandy Cutrell’s guitar. §
This was one of the most enjoyed zines in the mailing, Marion.

TARGET: FAPA: Eney - If you really want a round robin story in FAPA, Dikini, why don"t you
start one? There are ghod knows, enough good writers in the membership

to keep the thing going on a high level. § Some pronounce HUAC as though retching; the IPA

probably lacks exact equivalents for the sounds. § Ycu might ask Buz for his objective evaluation
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of the Tapscott affair, while you" re at it...but it 'é—pretty much ancient history by now, since
Scotty reached an understanding with Ted and me at the Seacon. Go and to thou in like manner.
§ The stiffupperlip kind of kids determined to be Polite & Cooperative No Matter How Much It
Hurts all too often grow into stuffy, inhibited, overpolite adults. A.S.Neill*s "The Free Child"
(parts reprinted also in his "Summerhill") goes into this in detail, saying it better at length than
I can in this short space. § 1 have heard that the upsilor when long or accented was generally
pronounced like German U, French u, and when short was a little nearer to short i; translitera-
tion y or u was capricious (generally via Latin) when not attempting to be phonetic. But always
eu and ou rather than ey or oy for the upsilon-containing diphthongs . § The pair of Greek lovers
were Eros and Psilkhe, Dikini; Cupid is English, from Latin Cupido, and Sukey isn"t even near-
ly the transliteration needed. Now if you had said Latin lovers... |

RAMBLI NG FAP 25-6-7: Calkins - Much appreciated, and I am glad the Bloch & Heinlein bib-
liographies got into OOPSLA 30. § The rarity of nonsmoking friends
might possibly have something to do with how people start smoking: kids somehow get the idea
from their slightly older companions that smoking is an Adult Pleasure that they shouldn't be
denied, and that it's the Manly Thing to Do, etc. Being a nonsmoker myself, I' ve kept a lookout '
among my own friends and acquaintances...and out of many hundreds I' ve found maybe a dozen /
nonsmokers among them, counting both sexes and all ages among 16. No Mormons, though. § |
Maybe you don't want to pass your armed-forces hazing onto others, Gregg, but there are many’
of the Armyllmakeamanoutaya school who would like to do just that. § Idon't know; I'm a vet-
eran myself, but for some reason we don't agree in possessinp the feeling you referred to. While
I'm not recommending that every draftable male use every possible evasive tactic to avoid the
draft (and for that matter I do think that-there are some personality types who would get along
better in the army than in civilian life- -being better adapted to the combination of job-security
and authoritarian setup than to many divilian environments), I nevertheless don't regard the
Army experience as anything better than a sometimes-for-some-people necessary evil. If any-
thing, I'm nearer to the view espoused by Heinlein in his Seacon speech: “conscription is sla-
very, unworthy of a nation with any selfrespect; in a REAL emergency people will volunteer.~
But short of that emergency, I will continue to object to present-day army selection methods and
orientation, on several grounds. (1) The morons rejected by the army as too stupid probably are
more likely to get along following orders and doing the dirty work there than are more intelli-
gent types, who are more needed to do other things. I recall a colonel (drunk but coherent) tel-
ling me that the draftboard should lower the minimum IQ requirement and put a ceiling above
which candidates would be exempted: the high-IQ types tend too often to be high-strung or re-
bellious, and the country needs these more in civilian (pgsitions;--they axe too likely to end up
in the guardhouse or in assigned duties far below their capacities. (2) I object to army orienta-
tion, especially the peacetime army orientation, on the grounds that it is specifically intended
to make killers out of peaceable types. (And no quibbles about whether we"' re at peace now; the
point is that we are not now being attacked by force of arms.) There is, to my mind, a marked
ethical difference between developing enthusiasm to SHOUT when one hits the man-shaped dum-
my with the bayonet (and chant/%%mbative slogans in unison, etc.) and learning to kill in self-de-
fense when one's unit is being attacked. The former is, I submit, likely to increase perhaps
permanently the combative, violent, inhumane, even sadistic impulses--whereas the self-defense
scene will not. The bayonet scene differs only in degree even now from the kind of orientation
being flung at Cal freshmen in required ROTC classes (required by the University becdusse of the
money paid the Regents by the army for every ROTC student, not because of any law). § Sexual

| excitement can lower pitch of male and female voices because it is associated with swelling in

practically all tissues whose surfaces involve mucous membranes, the vocal cords not excepted.
Kinsey's report on females has chapters on the anatomy and physiology of sexual response and
orgasm, which go into considerable detail-en this point. ' § I can wiggle my ears, but the second
direction doesn't cut down sound with me--perhaps a differentlylocated set of muscles? Speaking:
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of freakish abilities, Gregg, I lately discovered 1 could cross my 4th & 5th toes, without using
my hands. Crossing the big toe and its nearest neighbor is easy; this seems less so. § 1 have
heard (listening, Bill Donaho?) that capital punishment is also extremely costly; far moxe than
just the "few pennies for cyanide". "1 somehow don®t welcome the idea of paying taxes for either
of the alternatives presented, feeling as I do that most of these things could be prevented--that
the trouble lies with parents and schools and with the entire social system. § I have it from a
couple of former fraternity types at Johns Hopkins that frats were ostensibly co-operative living
groups, but in orientation they were overwhelmingly given to éXtreme WAS P-supremacyy (White
Anglo-Saxon Protestant) and $nobbery of the worst sort. Insofar as a fraternity is something
not everyone can join at will, it acquires prestige value, and the WASP-supremacy $nobs prefer-
entially gravitate to this kind of group. And these monolithic reactionaries tend to take control
and decide who can or who cannot afterwards be admitted. The presence of a couple of predom-
inantly Jewish fraternities at Hopkins (such as A EPi) did not contradict this generalization, and
the $nobbery made itself unpleasantly obvious there too. I recall visiting some of these frats
when they had open house shortly after I entered Hopkins--and being completely turned off Sveh
then, though I had ro knowledge whatever of frats until that time; my early impressions were
mostly confirmed--and extended--by what the ex-frat rats told me later, just paraphrased. Even
if these were the grousings of a couple of malcontents--which did not seem to be the case; even
if exaggerated by a factor of 5 or 6--which did not seem too likely--the above include, I think,

excellent anti-fraternity argumaeants.

SALUD 7: Elinor Busby - You are so right about minor poets. There are several of these that
have been my private delight for years. One of them, Trumbull Stickney, you really
ought to look up if you haven't already. He was a 19th Century Ame rican--to judge by his name,
a New Englander, perhaps a Bostonian. Once in a rare while you'll see one of his sonnets in an
anthology, and every one of them is an exquisitely carved gem. Another, still living, is Kate
Brackett. Your library just MIGHT have Durham Chapbook XI, "The Lonely Guest' (American
Weave Press, Cleveland; Durham Poetry Award, 1955 Univ of New Hampshire Writers Confex-
ence), which is a collection of some of her published poems. Another time , given a lot more
space than here & now, I would like to reprint a bunch of them. Among others I could name, a
few especially memorable ones might be George starbuck, Frederic Prokosch, W.].Turner,
Meleager of Gadara, Michael Drayton, Richard Barnefield, Matthew Arnold (for "Dover Beach"
anyway...unless you count him a Major Name, which I don't quite), Thomas Traherne, and per-
haps Edmund Bolton and John Clare. § Possibly part of the tarnishingof Byron's reputation is
less from shallowness of his verse than from some of the scandals associated with his later
life; Wilson Knight's "Lord Byron's Marriage' practically spells it out. But I do not deny the
element of fashion, as the same thing goes on in music; in Mozart's time "the great Bach' was
not Johann Sebastian but Karl Philipp Emmanuel, old J.S. being regarded as an oldfashioned
organ virtuoso who had written some clavier music of extreme difficulty #it 4n outmoded contra<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>