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Well, I'm just killing time, and space here, got to fill up the back
of the front cover for some reason or othor,

Oh, yes, the printed
covers, along with the photo & otion did not appear because of lack
of dough. You jerks don't appriocizte mnything anyway, at least from
responce to the last issue., I'm damn hell fed up with begging, any-
one who hasn't written in from the last issue, or this issue will
be dropped from my subscription list, and if you're a subscribor you
re money refunded, It'll take more than money to get 0DD from now on
if you're a deadbeat,

I need short puns, and jokes, gquotable quotes ,
are anything that you have,

I need somcone to do a colwm on music ,
praferably 4 to 6 pages long, and on classical music only. If you
want anything on hillbilly mwusic, you can read Billboard, a5 an ex-
tra dividend, starting next issue, I'll inclosc a handy cancelation,
blank to make it easier to cancel you're subscription to CDD, 1 Ut
only going to scnd ODD to those who appreciate it anyhow.

any fanzine
editotr I correspond with, had batter sond me the name of his magazine
together infromation to how often it is printed. The exceptions, are
Quandavy, Stf lMewsletter, Fantcpics, Cesmag, and Incenerations, -
any of you would like to get an issue of ODD dedicated to vou, the
pricoe is $2.50, If you want vour namc on the lioral builders list, it
is 81.00, or if you have any spare change you don't necd, send it
ine I'm not proud, and I'll need it to keep ODD geing, Ta, tal
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_you are reading the OCT, --- DBE. issuc of Oad mdgﬁzlne - 4
mateur publication for stef fen, Published at 1302 Les Ste 1
Poplar Bluff Missouri. o f :
-
o
FICTION(continued) £
NO TOMIOROW S
!Z.l...__...‘..l..‘ ..... * 8 bY Charles de Vbt..'...ll.
NEERLOPERS
Chsssanssbi s bbb ibd v daaDi Kenney sGeeys, . o vles s
FEATURES : .{
EDITORIAL R.MBLINGS....... Wy, | TEREDDESI s L. .. =it N [ J
Editor ~=-- Duggie Fisher Junior Co-Editor --- Richard Elsberry
Artists include: William Rotsler, Neil Graham; Chabot, Arfstrom ,.
4§;Nelson, Lane, Jaq, Grossman, and a few others, The 1lOW1ng i
2 are very important, 0 SR
A) Contribtor r
{B} Subscribor /
(C) artist
(D) Backlog N
(E) Last issue
you recieve
(F} If you don't
write, yor're
dropped
(G) Care to renue
Ya Sub?
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Well, here tiz...., The issue of ODD you've all been wait
1

IIE“ for. Tllﬁ

the start of a new era for 0ODD, it representsa compliete total policy
change for this magazine,
- To begin with, from now on ODD ———— =
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s -will cease to be bi-monthly, and will be irrégularly
published. What's more, I'm thinking about dumping this silly damn
fool right hand margin. It looks nice, but it takes me, LO minutes to
type a stencil this ﬁay‘*hat I can tvpe in ten m¢nu+eo_the old way .




Lasley Foauces IT [ Duznig ]

 —

If you think that tvhe increased improvement in loocks balances oub
the extra time spent say so, bocata whles s ou tiiink—it does) dAt's
going by the way side,

several of vou have sunt in subscrintiong to
POSTWARP! I took over publishing Posic in good Ffaith that I would re
cieve mail enough to £ill it. In six nonths Ifve recieved 2 letters,
other than "kncloeed 10* for a copy of PostWarv,” and I'm tired of

—-WarktingL-Undil L raciev wuurund hewlsorl. ragoe fror sore high mogol

in the NFFF I shall ond vcu folks 4 copy oF (DU Tor ©Very FEomrt ot
PW you were to reciave. & DEE Lavender bake nobice, Unless 1 reci~
ave- an answer to this ulhlmatur withen & ssconds after you recieve -
0DD, I shall be forced to forward this magazirne to Mrs, Astor and
tell her that responce from you is neglig 1hlb. 50 Jar, t\r only ones
to respond were M., Wax holdslaw,¢Read Bubs Take head you sinners!

I shall exchanze with any fanzine that wishes bto exchange all
ip s 1GIEL

and now I shall quote & definition: uuote--- "obscene', Foul
2 Lewd, ribald, ete!? so then "Foul! Enluangled, as a ships' cables,
or perhaps Lewd--- ", "wanton, then wanbton means unruly, snd last we
will take up ribald, which mcans corss, and last of all this means 3
thick, So ODD must e matangled, unruly, and thick to the U.,3., Post-
office, cause itts clagsed as Obsﬂuﬂ or nearly so, acouple of
nonths ago, the ax fell upen F,C, U“Vla, trat excellent little pre-
vert, and upon Walker Mamwell Xeasier, of the ill- tuﬂ?d FMHVﬂrﬂty |
and now. above my heod thare is o very sharp swerd, hanging precario-

usly, dangling, danling.
Some rumblin' rump stuffed bigot has not
been satisfied with enjoying the only free pross lﬂft in this world

but is setting out to dastroy it.
Cepﬁﬁ—fi=MVMam1 .

fine person, persenally, but his @*E"LOOn in lifc is full of prunes)
Censor shipeess.os. BAH! In any-country, when a evil force takes o-
ver, they pick on frec-thinkers, Look at Hed China, for a week or m-

ore, they tried to bam nawsmen at the Kerean piece ta]mo. why, be-
cauge thoyknew thot a freg press would spell theiR dooms The commun-
istic govermental ideals can not prospver in $he twisted minds.— of

mentally sick people 1f the truth is known, Freedom'of Lhieg press s
a mighty weapon, and should not be missuged,;I agree, but where are
fanzines mis-usuing it, If the governmoent fost Offices will let the
type of trash known to sutter level individuals as "o Loht paged lit-
ituret { altho the literary valuc is questionable ) zo thru  the
malls, and if you don't-think it doesn't, pick up =ny 'girlly' nag-
MEmine Sy and: reard theSwd g, ,and' et R 1391ﬁn Comunistic tréasonible —-
liteyure go thru, why not free~thinking fmnzines, They tramp down
on & defense¢less fanaine cuitow for using swear works, thoen go home,
curse the stop lights, traffic, and the neighhor's kids, read-a zex-
¥ best-seller, tune in on a good blood-thirsty nurder mystery, and

pat thei selves on the boex, Tney mess with dlrty pEE tiglal Lry

2 1little small tima grafit in padding exponge “diewars, guuzle their
e, £o to e Americian Leglon ¢ see S G IR =

booze, o to the Am n Le t ¢ a good M8tag! “Iow, go to

hegleoonl. countryleliub after latting the kidsl] of Lt Churchy,, - | 806
say to them selvass, what o BRDHG Man I am, What & fine upright, hon-
est Christian I &fieseees and they go off satisflie=cd with them selves ,

What If no home i@ safe from mad rapists, waat if drunken debauchery
and brawdy houscs reign gurpreme, what Lf local cerruption of city
officals squandzr nillions of dellors, the averedge Amcrcia man




LEARY FAUCET I1:I { Dugzie)

l

looks at him self, thinks ¥ Well, I pay my tithe at the church,I went
to the last mass-protest mecting against licquer by the drink, I
take my kids to see a baseball game or two, and make sure they don't
mess wWith no jew's or nigger's I've done a good job,7, It doesn't af-
fect me now, so why worry, Tommorow'l take care of It's Self", HELL,I
may be a lene small voice crying in‘the wilderness, and this may get
ODD banped, but as long as It isn't, ODD and all other fanzines every
where represent the last few vistages of what was once known as a free
press, Now days, the political party’'s sec¢ that no news against their
views are expressed, the comunist party, and comunist frent origanaz-
itions sugar coat most of the news of their operations, when the FBI
does ecatch up with them, it's too late, Russiats alrcady got what it
wants, and WHY?, well because that instead of aresting Hit an run ==
drivers, we arrest parking violaters, instead of arresting big poli=-
tical bosses, we arrest little small fry who get ocut on bail, or - i
they are sentanced, get pardons in short, and finally instead of sre
esting Trators, spys, they watch, wait, loock an listen and finally -
nab sove high school kid who thot it'd be fun .to use a few cuss-words
in his fanzine, or tell slightly off.collored jokes,

-If True prints a
darn good cartoon, the responce is: "Whee Wow, gosh, shucks! If ° the
joke books-~ Nifty-Nick- Pack-0-Fun; and others print lewd jokes,"Tee
Hee! How droll! If a fanzine editor, who can not afford to grease the
right palms prints jokes not even half as bad, WHAMO! The: 1little =
men; to appease a bothered moral feeling puts the squecze, and one
less fanzine in the world, If the so called Arty Magazines print full
length views of Nudes, or if certian sun bathing magazines print-pics
that show every thing, thats all right, just put 'em on a newstand ,
and they sell-like hotcakes! Let a fanzine print & semi-nude, or
a nude female, showing nothing, usually wisps of smoke, or tattered
¢loth obscure certian parts, again WHAMO, get th' 1i'l begger, he' s
liable to besmirch out children's lily white minds,

PUKE!

- Censorship ,
inform the Post Officc, boycot, all have been sugested, they may stop
one ‘fan magazine or a nother, but when they do stop them, what have
they suceeded in doing anyway, NOTHING, If they don't like a certiin-
magazine, they don't have to buy it. No fanzine editor yet has dise-
covered a method to force you to subscribe and read his magazine a7
you don't want to, So why do you want to see us trampled underj Could
it be that we're getting all of the subscribors, the best contributor
and get the best reviews ? Could it be that you merely hate us so be-
cause you arc not able to do as good, or to have as good a magazine,
as we have, Could it Be???2??

If not, what-is the reason, prey tcllt.,
We do not go out of our way to bother you, all we want 1s to be left

glone and we'll let you alone,

- SPAGEWARP WAS AND ALWAYS WILL BE BET*
TER THAN GEM*TONES, DAWN, FAN*FARE, MEZRAB, and yes ODD also, but all
I hear about it now that the editor is gone and can't defend himself,
is that it is a fowl rag, a horrible prevert's zine, a mumbled up,
twisted slanted b rate zine. If it was, it i1s my ambition to be just
like it,

T hereby take a public stand against littleness, petty.
narrow-minded stuffedshirtedness, and any person or originaztion who
wants to set up-a board of cersorship, merely because they don't like
what were doing, when Wiiwe are doing doesn't cause any harm.




_Leaky Faucet IV __( Duggie )

You wouldn't want anvone to d¢ all of vour thinking for you, &0
why have some ocne to tell you what vyou shall, and shall not read.That
is merely comunism all over,

I challange any of you to argue this out
with me. I've heard it said that It might scare some new fan out of
fandom if he read a fanzine such as mine, or Max's, ot F,C. Davis's ,
Tommy-Rot..., With the exception of those anti-religious cartoons, of
which I think were over dcne, Anything in thece magazines would not
even give a second thought to anyone who had the makings of a fan. I
don't even comder F,-C., davis for those cartoons, I think they werein
extremely poor taste, but no ore forces me to keep them so 1 thru 'en
away. .

I don't think that those cartoons hurt God very much, He'll be
here long after the last reader of those cartoons are drifting motes
of Dust, so why such an uproar, if you didn't like the cartoons s
and I belive that was what caused such a 'stink', we all have a right
to write in and tell him we didn't liks them, or quit recading his mag
or you could have done 2s 1 did, throw those cartoons away and  kcep
the rest of the mag.

Or take FanVarity, to some it's terrible, and to
others it's terribly fumny, Max's never forced anyone to read his mag
I know from looking thru his mailing list that some of the biggest o-
bjectors to so called 'dirty' zines are awmong his subscribors,
my self have had slight experence with these hide-bound thin-skinne d
rabid fanatical fundamentalists, When OBD firct started cut it was
a mess of sloppy mimeographinz, and sexy pin ups. Subscriptions pour-
ed in, along with protests sgainst the sexy artwerk, Like a damn fool
I cut them out, and with the droprping of the girls, my subscription s
dropped also, now I'm bhack with, and I say so called, sexy material,
altho it's no more so than Mizzouri Show-Me, and subscriptions, while
not booning, are composed of those who complained, and then dropped ,
out when I droppad sex, so thare,

Have just read the Bank's war in
stf Digest, and I wonder. Yes, T wonder if Bank's rcally ment all
that he said, or was he, like I think he is, merely arguing to bring
the whole matter pefore the world ( of fandom ) and let them see how
foolish this Censorship squabble is., I hope so, because I'd hate to
think that Banks was either so stupid, or so innocient that he actua-
1ly thought that mecrely cailing a fanzine SpacceWarp will make it
the SPACEWARP of by-gone days, It takes more than names Lo make a
fanzine, altho thev helpd

enough of this, and back to odd.

After this
issue, my files will be depleated,,,,, The next issue oif ODD will not
be out until I get enough good material to warrent a nother issue,and
as if in the case of Postwarp, I do not get any material, then (Odd'll
not appear, it's as simple as that,

There has been to long a time g0
past in witch I have not answered my letters, due to very ill-health
in the family, floods, and swealtering weather (({ MY WORK3HOP I3 1IN
A UN INSULATED ATTIC }}) I have been able to answer very few, Itve
now installed a window fan, and a form of air-cooler sc Back to anse
wering any letters I recieve, I can gos....S50 I leave you with a say-
ing of that wise ol' sage, Hugo T'¢ll, In his Book Of PHANdOM.s.eeses

if

.............‘...........
-
oy

‘s, "Blesse d are the Cemsor's, for they

shall inhibit the EARTH ", a

-l P




Elsberry 1

This ig the MLlore ter issue of 00D, If you get this issue yowr cither a gon-
tributor, subscriher, or a lionster.

As I write this over 30 pages of ODD have been run off and more ase boing
prepared,” Dug's editorial is among that dl ready run off and more are being run
off right now, As soon ag I finish this I'1] be off for the NolaCon. Fisher is
standing beshind me drth a c¢lub nov imploring me to type faster as lMax Kersler, who

is also going to the Con stands aveound wondering weasther wetl) make the bus in
time .

As you undoubtably kno:s I live in liinneapolis and Fisher lives in Poplar
Bluff. This is usually the case, But this weelt I am in the Mule state, stopping
of 7 at Dug's before I conbimie on to the Con, That'!s probably the main reason
why this issue will be out shortly affer mu ber 11, iVhen I got herc most of rmumber

cleven hadn't beon ailed out. It cither needed addressing and stomping or ass-
embling. “hat was rectificd shortly the.

Ls 1s usually the case with 0DD we won't have a lot of stuff that Duz said we
would in number 11, Some of this has been pushed back and other things hdded. IT
it isn' in this issue you'll sce 1t in /A3. Our dummy looks something like this
right now: Klein, Sinzer, Silverberg, Xennedy, warner, Kline, Evans, Cogswell,
Feaulkner, DeVet, Boggs, Gray, and Eisbarry. This last named feollow plans to write
a con report -- if he can stay sober lonz enough to find out vwhet's ®ing on dom
there.

I always thot that Fishor's name was pronouced Dug-gee but when I got dowm
here I find that everyone pronouccs it Doo-gec. Arven't vou 3lad to know this?

We alse have some zZood news for ODD's subbers, and bad news for those who
don't sub. Velbor ¥illis will be starting a column in ODD!! If it arrives in time
it?'11 ve in this issue, if not then you'l! soe it next issue. This is bad news to
you non-subbers because you'll be missing the greatest thing to hit fandom & nee
Burbee published the first ¥ild Hair. This fellow Willis is great ( he umntioned
my name in his Quandry colwn).

You'lve probably noted the supoerb covers on this igssue. You'll elso notice
that they'rc not signed. It scems that bac’ in carly 1949 a fan artist friend of
mine gave me some illustrations he had lying around thd he didn't wat. VWhen I
joined the ODC staff I thot thov'd be nice covers. So I asked the fellow if it was
alright with hinm if we used them. \Vie got a flat no! Somehow I didn't exaetly
care for that answer. The suy had given me the pies and I feal thd they're mine.
6 yar sce them on this issue. The artists name? well, we'll let you figure that
ovt. Since he did 't want them printed we won't give hinm any credit for them and
everybody should bc happy with thot arrangement.

In case this ceditorial sounds rather incoherant at times it is because I am
composing it on the steoncil and T ax having a rathor hard time thirking up things
to say vhen I have a deadline to mect.

You've probably nobed the quotes scattered throughout the issue and signed
by Uil Cupry. They're from his book "The Decline and Fall of Practiesally Every-
body". You'll be seoing more them in fulmwre iscues but I strongly rcecommend thid
you ‘read tho book yourself ——- if wou can got it, If it doosn' fracture you, I
will. It is really too bad that Cupor dic d in 1949 ~- he had the naitdings of be-
.coming one of the all-tine Amcrican hwaoristss

-10-



Ilsberry 2

Two of the storics this issue ars by pro authers —— or haven't you noticed?
Charles DeVet nas had several storics puslished in the Zif-wDavis pulps. He lives
ig St. Paul, limnesota, and altho he is within striking distance I've nevor
time to moct him.cxcept by postcard, Anyhow, 1'11 be tryinz to get more stories
frol: him For ODL,

The other pro is Konnr Gray, from iimien nlis. Keniy “as one puwlished storv
to his credit -- "Smaller Than You Tyink™ in 2 1948 ASF. Denny also 8old tvio other
tories to Conpbell! but they've nover been published. "Interlopers" is the longest
piece of fiction 22 hes cover run —— and the best. /e hope you like it.

There arce a lot of bugs up here in Fishar's attic and so Max Keaslbr picked
up 2 fanzine to swal a fow. It just haprons tho zine was Riddle's, Poon, which
brought forth a comacnt from m that Iax wes Peon the buzgs. However he did he
did manage to kill auite a few. o

Fisher wanted me to i1l out this page bmt I certainly den't feol like it so
T'11 just finish it up with some of Will Cup~v's ocuotes. En garde!

—— Rich Elsberry

=1 % i e - B R e S R Ry e e e e e R

"Oortoz had hoard that Vonteruwnz had a secret traasure ¢harber heaped ¥ th
701d and jowsls worth millions end millions of pesos, and ne had come all the way
from Cuba just to par Montemmma a friendly visit end congratutate him upon being
50 rich and ramind hin thet kind hearts arc more than coronets. Bz hand't the
51ihtest idea of stealins tiho Zold end jowels and beating it back te Havana. Novr
vou Hell ano, ™ )

niontezuma had simple tostes. e 2iked drinlking chocolatl and eating stoved
dog and maigo-on-thi-cob. Tontozura always dinad slone, ochind a sercen, Jobles
would stand on the other side and listen,!

. b e

"The faet iz that buildinz a nyromid is feirly casy, aside from the 1lifting.
You just pile up stones In roccniny Tayers, placing one lqvcr carcfully upon an-
othor, and pretty soopn ou hove a pyramid. You jjurt car't help i4., And onca it is
up, it stays thore. Ly lL i it7. In ather@uordgss St Sl ssnot,. R natsre el a
pyranid to 211 down, and thot cxplaits vhy the Great Pyramid is still sdanding
atter all thase yoars.<

2t P pralgbiss ool al, dergit HEtricd.

"At the Battle of issus, Alexend:r captrrid Derdus's wifc and two daughters
and the royal herom of 380 concubines and 490 onuchs. He srubbed the harem as
dié his ingepara®le friend and rooehs Honhacstion, bub the soldiers obtained nay
beautiful rozs. b

BB S ST W =

M7y cannct be swers how nanyy others Noro rurdeved, since some of the stord
arc probably mere gossip. You o how it is, Ones you Kill a feiwr poopla, ;ou
get 2 bad name, Jou'ro blamcd for ovory corpsce that turns up for miles around and
anything elsce thrt goos wong.

G
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SPACEMAN"S
TALE..d =

SR

He speaks:

It was a world of dreams, of visions seen

And felt, but still unreal,_Wild tumbled rocks,
Vast planes of stone and st_el, heaped one atop
Another in a weird profusion of

Sharp angled cliffs and chasms, Writhing mists
Heaved sluggishly; they curled and ceciled about
the burned and calcined ash of ore-like ground
like questing serpents, Fevered wanderings,
Narcotic visions looped themszlves about the
Thrall held minds of those wo landed there,

sheode dr e MR ¥ e o3

This was no dream! This road beneath my wheels
Was real, a straight tapc measuring
Eternity, a ribboned road that rosec
True, ever highcr...higher endlessly,
Up to a sky of burnished, burning bronze,
Up into clouds the red of clotting blooed
Stained-wounds, The very air was still and bare
Of 1ife, and, cipapetioomolte Holke e a* thin
Grey line, to join the other-earthly, blood '
Dark clouds, Around the road the cushion mists
Heaved glowing pink, while half seen, monstrous trees,
Distorted, hideous in the mist, their gnarled
Roots clutching with their twisted toes at rock
Toszsed wasteland. swaved haelward . forward without



4 SPACEMAN'S TALE

An end. Through silence so deep that my soul
Made its soft fluttered whispering heard I drove,
And thought; "This is no vision, This is realin

-— ol - 2 o + o
B o= OB ok % ok ok ok ok

Then, as I topped the rise, withen those rose
Red, silent mists, I saw, as on a map,
Beneath me spread a valley of deep peace,
Wherein each gleaming, white washed town, each barn
And landscaped farm, each ample uddered cow
Cast long,black shadows on the fertile plain,

%o ok ok ok ok % R %

HOW many seeming endless miles I'd come,
Soul gripped by fear, mind closed to thinking - days
Uncountable or moments? Unknowing
What dark compulsion ruled my coming and
my going. Here there was no pass for me,
no future, only waiting, horror and dark fear, But company!
A vast, unseen Array o% watchors, Phantoms in
The burning mists upon the barren rocks
And clinging crags, they waited as did I.

WO ok ok % ok %k &

Suspense and horror, evil gods to hold
The mind enthralled with unreal slavery -~
They hovered with their wide and motionless,
Jeep shadowed wings, in silence mocking all
The unseen watchers., Out of many lips
One sigh arose like incense to the sky

E I S O I

When horror lies heaped on horror, there is
A point where horror is no longer horror -
Where fear becomes valm, a mind sees, accepts,
But does not feecl, and this was mine as I stared
down upon those wide, green fields becone
A furnace, this valley become an abyss.

Fode ko owp Wb W oM o W

A thousand thunders thundered!
’ A thousand mad gods shrieked great shricks
Out of brazen throats --w----
shrieking raw power!
As the mists were torn asunder, and the crag where I clung
Quiverered above the abyss

- 2

POWER! POWER! POWER!

£ Power as raw as the power that strips
The electrons from out of their orbits, and sends the
Tempestuous ions awhirl through the hell of a new sun =
The deep valley itself was become a new sun<«i- .}

SR



SPACEMAN'S TALE

SCREAMING])

I stood and held onto my heaving crag,
Screaming!

I ran between the burning lanes, anong
Black skeletons of massive machines, bent
And broken, metal girders twisted like wax, rising starkly
Qutlined a moment against & writhing sky, then melting in
Great tears to join a pulsing, rising floodq

OB ok ok ox ok K A s W

A sea of molten metal, flinging great,
Fierce, grasping arms of flame against the sky -
wWhirlpools of fire - waves of flame in wild
Tide, surging one against another in
Great showera of refulgent sparks - lay in a lurid light beneath

a smoke wreathed sun,
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Upon the islands rising from the flood,
Vast trees outlined their blackened, cindered limbs
Against the glow of molten metal as
The lapping waves engulfed the earth in flames,
And black trunks flared into a nothingness.
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Leaping flowers of flame!l
Leaping with a rush of roaring power
From the blackened joists and timbers of homes,
From the melting beams and girders of cloud piercing
“uildings scorched the solid sky,
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Shrill screams of men crescendoed amid the shriek of
Energy - bare, torn torsos golden with:sweat
Rose out of the metal flood, contorted,

muscles knotting and twisting,

Pain stiffened faces rigid as marble, sightlessly staring
Upward, sound welling out of twisted, columned throats,
And the horror beyond horror
When the molten sea clots their throats with silence,
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The sun, dripping blood sank down at last,
And still I-walked the highways of a world
Gone insane, a valley become an abyss.
The high massed clouds reflected light down at last on a
molten lake, a hideous parody
Of sunset through the night, The brilliant sea
Contorted in the agony of its
Own energy, still birthing the great gouts of
its streaming metal - flinging them high intc the air,
To fall in cpruscating streams
Once more into their mother substance.

Siaie



SPACEMAN'S TALE IV

But after every horror, peace. And dawn
Must follow every night, A virgin sun
Shone once again upon a sea at rest,
Congealing in the light to lap upen
The mountian sides slowers.. -
slowere..
slower...
The sundred mists crept softly back, again
To hide the chaos which had once been peace,
reath sighed once more withen my breast, I .
moved And left the crag,which tumbled with one
Last tremor down into the sea below, .«
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The visions vanished, ‘A shattered world-
Lay once again aboub """ me - in its death,
But peocpled how ith phantoms, ghosts.

—. '\-

I fled, .,
"and left ™, behind the unseen watchers brooding on the
grave of there self shattered world in endless silence




ESSENCE

O fF BEN SINGER
FANDOM

What lies ashead for fandon?

The thing that I have been turning over in myp mind for the past yoar sud-
denly becomes of paramount importance, that is the essence of fandom? Werc I
able to successfully answer that question, perhaps I would no lonzer be interest-
ed in fandom, 4nd fandom is such an unusual organization that nobody yet has an-
swered the question, "that is fandom's purposc?" Now morc important, "bherc is
fandom going?"

Nothing in fandom is stable, The fans ere, even moreso than ordinary people,
always looking forward to the great, nothing is cver settled for sure, and the
whole thing is an organized mess, Are fans in fandom becausc they are inherently
journalists, stfen, or frustrated individuals socking cothers of théir kind.
Personally, I think the second idea is merely a means to the ends, that these
people arc journalists and also firustrated, sceling others of their kind. Iike
a2 lonely hearts club,

Nowr, what was so fine about being o fan before? The sheer activity invol-
ved? No, I think it was in being different thal Ians got thoir greatest plea-
surc. Even certain old-timers of fandom, becasts with no more farmish ambition
than my mother, get a great thrill out of attending the conventions, merely for
the pleasure of impressing their same difference upon other fans.

I lost most of MY fannish ambitions aftor attending two conventions., Some
of the lowest specimeons of humanity I have ever scen werce there. A moronic old
man from Michigan....the queer from California, grey-haired and smoking a fat
cigar as if he was practising,..a swarthy character from New York who clung to
every new contact like 2 starving lcech.,.nymphomaniacs, satyrs, parancids, sch-
izophreniacs, your pick of ‘utter nausea....fandom is loaded with FILTH!

Nevertheless, I still retain an interest, however now slight, in fandom.
There are many nice people, but of these, the majority arc cither sexually frus-
trated or frustrated in their great ambitions. 3So, back teo the question, where

is fandom going?
To Hell!
The popularity of s-f is inereasing, fandom scems to be growing, The more

the merrier,...till, the old-time, died-in~the-wool~true-blue-fan is no longer
in cxistance. The essential element to be considercd here is: THE INCREASING

LACK OF BIFFERENCE.

Someday somcbody is going to take another poll, This poll will be just to
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( liore "Esscnso't)

detirmine tie average fan 1ife. I think three years is = liberal cstimate,
vhen the frustration cends, so does fandom's murpcsc,

So the final conclusion is ti~t the fandom VB Imewr will soon be no nore.
Vhat's the diffcreonce?

-~ Bon  Singer

THE TRUTH ABOUT YNGVI

by Bob silverberg

The postman came groaning up the four [lights to m apartmeat and collapsed
at the doorstep, filling the hall -/ith pacikages. T wont oubside ana picked tham
up.

T took a while to carry thom inside. M"Hrun," I snorted, stering at the tirclve
bulky parccls. "iverage day's load.” Tuls ims alter I bocame a fan, you under-
stand. I piled therm noatly and started from the top, as L usually do. I tool
the top packege.

Getting off the ladder, I noted it was the SAPS mailing. T hurled the thirg
into o pile reaching near the ceiling. "Inread fanzines", the pile was labeled.
I vworked ny way dowm quickly. 4 box of ¢-ndy from my aunt...four old Astoundings
and an Amz picked up at a local dealer....a load of British pocletbooks...four
used copics of "Zotz!V,..the room besan to reel witler the duy'c income of negs.

I opened the cleventi package.

It was full of fanzines, I hurlced it after the SAPS mailing, This I re-
gret to this day, siuce the packepe dicappearcd halfiray and clicked out of sight
with a dull glowa A later leiter informed ne thet the package stas ful® of bacl:
issues of "Cosmic Cirecle Commentator', hich probably ecxplains the dissgpgéar-
ance, Then -- I picked up the twelfth and last packago. 1t was about cight
inches high, and 2 foob in other various dimensions, It was of tough cardboard,
folded. Pasted on it was the ugual address label:

CONTINTS:  EnCHARDISE
FOURTH CLASS © AIL
RITURYN POSTAGE GUARAKTEED
POSTLASTER AY OPEN FOR POSTAT, INSPECTION IF ML DARES

I started at the last, looked at it zlwidy for a moment, and then cut the
string. The raw ond squirted from my hand, fell to the floor, and slithered
avay under tle couch., The corcdboard fell atay, revaealing swappint paper, I
renoved the swrapping paper and tool: ot a small srooden box. 7 heard an ominous
ticking inside. Fans arc Starbegotticn, taouzh, so I didn't worry. I opened the
locl: and reached inside. The card simply said: "Dear iob, This is ¥Yngvi. Talic
good care of hin, Iyon."

I reached in again and hauled ovt Yngvie. Now it can be told! 4 bedragszled
ugly 1ittle inscet cane out, aslecp. The truth: YHGVE IS A LOUSE!
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KENNEDY

I have always had a fondness for King Arthur, Especially
since the night when he prevented me from being a penguin all my
life,

It all started when the wizard Merlin came home around
eleven p.m, from the annual Witches' and Warlocks' ball, Merlin
was stewed to the gilis, He waggled a finger drunkenly at me
and exclaimed, "Be a penguini"®

And 1 became a penguin, I looked at myself in a mirror,
I was not a bad looking penguin, at that, 1 preened my feathers,
Then I went out and sat in the refrigerator, resolving to remain
there until! such time as Merlin had slipt off his bun,

Around one in the morning there came a thundrous knocking
at the door., Merlin snored on., The knocking hecame louder,
After awhile there was a big crash and a splintering sound, and
the door lurched open,

There stood King Arthur, dressed in his tin suit, waving
a sword, and bellowing something or other, DMerlin opening one
bloodshot evye.

"Hell of a time of night to gome visiting," said the wizard
with a faint bhurp,

"Merlin, black wizard of nameless necromancies,¥ commenced
the King, waving the sword purposefully, "Long have you plagued
this fair kingdom with vour evil sorceries. At last I have dis-
covered your foul lair, Merlin, your moments are numbered,"

"That's the trouble with you confounded nobles," drawled the
wizard, "Can't do a damn thing without making a bloody speech
about it, Why don't you kill me and spare us the oratorv,n

"I have heard worse suggestions," observed King Arthur,
slicing his sword through the air with a great WHOCOOSH, Merlin's
head plunked to the floor, altho the wizard's body continued to
sprawl on the bed,

This was a happy turn of events for me. AS scon as Merlin
was dead, I reassumed my natural form.

As 1 said before, I have a fondness for King Arthur, His
collar-bone made an excellent toothpick,

THa SND
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i, G, Viells is given full credit for wwiting the first modcrn stories about
such things as tinme travel, war betwcen the worlds, and on invisable human. fActe
ually, he didn't, because cach of the thomes had been tiorled over in some manrer
by earlier writers, But Uells populrrized such thomes, and showed the possibili
tics that lie in thenm,

So it's odd thal not much hos been eaid about Uell'ls treatment of tlie supor-
man themce The pre-~Slan supermen are usun'ly divided into two eategorins —
supermen o don't get that way for scicntific reasens, 2ile those of Rabelais
and Voltaire; and supermen who were thouzht up by Boresford, Stepledon, and Gtan
Weinbaum. The Hampdenshire Monder, 0dd John, snd 1w Mow Adam are uswally con
sidercd in a class to themgolves, as the only important supermen of the SO yanrs
belore the biz cxploitation of the thone that bogan in the 19h0ts,

Yet tlells' The Feod of the Gods is
not an obscure novel, It has baen in
print secverzl times since it iras written
in 190Ls first as a book itself, Later
as a nart of tho ”Cﬁv 1 Faaous Movels!
omnibus thet was avoiloonle Jor mony yoars
belfore World hhr Twe, then camo back in-
to print s fow nomths avo at a doubloed
piriew . (The Fosll of Gog Fods LS insongwsi-
ine for several reasens. it cwnb‘n‘s
the idiocy of tho Jerry Schusior :"nlwwan
with the philosophical implicatlens of
the Beresiord supornan, It also 1§ one
of tha fow vells novels tlet roveals /
signs of uncertainty on thc wart of the /
author, Vells suows cvidenes of Laring
graspod the Dull voessibilities of his
thome at a point aboub two-thirds of the way throurit the novei. From this point
oni, ho mares a desperate but Tutile effort to twist His story away from the boes-
en path of fantastic adventurs indo the seldom~used road of {ho signiicant novel,

‘\_d/ ('
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Tost of llells! carly fantasics follow a vory simple and clecar patiern. The
first chapters arc dovoted Lo exvlaininy to the reader hovw the fantastic element
appears and what it means. Therc is never a plunge straight into the utory in
the opening paragraphs; the reador is propar;d ot SEmE e T0R what ks ste fol-
low., The midls scetion of the fantasy thoen oirings to lizht the possibilitics
opcied up by the hypothesis on which wells is spccuLatlng. Somewhere aboub two-
thirds of the way through, there is a oin Tizgat, usually comoined with a despoerat
ch-se; and tne story cnds with the disapearance ar tho Tanbastie element, becauasc
the inventor has dicd, gotton stranded semewhors, or hay othorifise beon prevented
from comminicating his sceret to munmanity.

L it



The Food of the Gods is an abrupt change from this formula, which will fit
with a fow zlterations most of the cerly novels and the longer shert stories by
tells, However, if Book One, The Pavm of tiwe Food, is rcad as a scparate entity,
it follews the formula pretty well, 4 fight with the ziants, the cxtremely slow
unfolding of the truc proportics cf Herkleophorbia, the avarent sclution of the
whole problom ot the cend of Book One, 21l fit into lells! mcthodsz,

It isn't until Boek Two, cntitled The Food in the Villasze, that sre really
learn toe superman motive that is to come. 1 suspect thet ¥Wells didn't really in-
tend to do much about the possibility of giant men when he bezan to write the no-
vel. The opening of the sccond Book hints as much: "Our theme, vhich beogan so
compactly in ire. Bensingzton's study, has zlready spread and braached until it
points this way and that..,." As the childron grow, so do wells' idcaz. At first
they are simple deductions avout whot cxeeptional growth in a hman would mesn--—

- the quantity of nouishment that weuld be required, the danzcr of severe damarzc
to anything in the vieinity of the giantc, for instance, But slowly, ‘klls be-
gins o put incrcasad pressure on the question that cannot be answered by simple
mathematics: how would normal people roact te the supermcen? (The only ey to
vrite a good book about supermen 13 by answering thab question, becausc nenc of
us are zoing to be able to understand hovr the supormen react to normal pooplc, )

In Book Thrae, The larvoest of the Food, wnlls hes turned his fantecy into an
allegory with satiricel ovortones. lids siants centrast with the 1ittlic people,
there's another big ifizht, but the novel defics the Vellsian pattern by failinz to

settle overything in t:c end. Gle are nover teld sthether the iants or the 1little
follc vin ot in 4ne ziants! effort to survivo.

But Lells still can't overcom:a the handicap of that routiue openiag to the
story. He had begun with the premise of a food which causcd any animal or veaeot-
able Jlife to grow to manmy tiles its original porportions, DIut the growth is pure-
1y paysical it animale and vegetables. daen the giant enlldren begin to grow
up, they are ratler dull~dtted, compared with their normal brethers and 31stﬁrs,
becruse of their failure to receive normal oducstions., Toward the very end of
his navel, ticlls maiecs a desperate offort to rotricve this Tundanental boner by
hinting, predicting, and otherrise alleging that the zlants are semething {iner
and better than norm:l humanity. Their greatness of zize threatons any instant
t2 turn into 7reatnecs of spirit or mind. The giants know that if their race dices
off, the nermal people would "go on =~ saflc forever, living their little pigmy
lives, doing piﬂmy kindnesses end pisgny erucltics cach to the othery thoy might
cven perhaps abtawr a sort of pizmy milleonnium, male an end to war, make an ond to
ovor-population, sit doww in a world-wide cliy to practlse pigmy arvs, worshipping
ons anothier +ill the world becins te froczao....”

Howevor, #olls docsn't take the plunge into procisc annoucement of the vay
in vhich the siants arc better than the pigmics. in nis final page or two, his
failure is plainost. The bock ends with a resounding flizht of oratory by onc of

he gianis, the effect of which is that the giants intend "o scrve the spirit of
the purposc that has boon breathed inte our lives.... e crow aceordinig o wbiie
will of God! To grow out of these cracks and crammics, out of those shadows and

darkness, into greatncss and the Iigat!" It sounds Tine, but ucﬂln an't taini:
of any symbol. morc potent than a gesturce of 2 giant tuua“ﬂ the boavens. _P“ mcans,
nelp hwwenity to reach the stars, but L?

prosumably, that the glants could
shouldn't have sidestepneod the is
better than the pigmics,.

r
St s ee | BLaats pold preve themscelv
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To the ond of this articlo-rovicw on a note a8 irrojbvwnt a5 the end of the
aovel, I might point out that The Food of the Gods scc to contain the first usc
=20~
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oi the Term, ™iron curtain, W of the selsanvists 15 logkcew up nesr tle eond of
the novel, and wic are told: -%f becare ovident thot Redivood had otill imperfect-
1y apprchended the fact, that zn-iron curiain had dropmed botween him and the out-
er vorld.," It is queer, how the motaphor of curtain ocours azain and azain in
vinrt dmmediately followe. Spesking of Redwood agnin o paze farther on, Wells
tells us thet "Th: back of bis mind wez & Dlsck curtain, and on that cartain
there came and went a word -- a word writion in lobtors of firce" Tio rmages later
Hy.ohis realization of impobtont cnfimem:nt fel) about him like a eurtain!® A
fow hundred words farthicr alonz, the most fam-us speeies of curtain rccurs: ".hen
abruptly the iron curtain rese azain..." It would be intercsting to know what
stimulus from the outer world, as .cils was writing the yarn, caused that ovor-
usc of tne metaphor in slishtly varied forms.

== Harry: Varner, Jr.
w0000
imaginary interviow "

"How's the Double Shadow business coming, Bruce?h -
(o AR = 5 s
WHows many suclkors did you take this wech?
ithat do you moan? I don'i taie arvona an my ceals for the Jouble Shadow.™
"How much do vou pay for them?!
Ml . s2aah. 8 guvis cntitled to a falr prolify,- isntiahe?!
"o, I svppose so. Thy don't jrou scll than for that,r !
”}‘.‘O-k}" 1iston }.ICI“-‘.‘-, Rj.ch- “e s i i 1 ]
"I remember vhon Swith was gselling those things back in 1935 for 154, How
your both making ~ profit.™ I AN )
"But some things improve with age. The Double Shadow is a rarivy,.
o bad it didntl improwo wth azo. Hew many pages did you soy it had. =
tuenty-six? ;
UTt has thirty=ti'c pages, And the print is snall, .too.
Rifoepcie IR ey SR AL
02 S eilsandin Sauaiala!
Nizll, supposc I wanted to buy onc.” Il |
"o dontt. You diglile weirds. Besidesy yeu haven't ot that ruch moncy.
Mhot do you gee in Glark Aabbon Jgmith, Lono, besldes o sonurce of contimicus
T o : o o ) Sl >
"The Doubl: Shadow is not a gource of cortirmous income. Umith 1s nearld;
- L 5 R, s
out of them and I oni - have a couple of gross 1lying around 17;.-o_lhouscv.ﬁI lLOSCdﬂl
4 = - - - g eall: =]
be gone in no time to thu suckes. I mean collectors of rere olil pooklets an
adinirers of C. 4. onitn,” .
Mhat's Smith address? I'd Yike to make a small fortune mrsoli,!
T g tatie L1500 Gl
Myt Isn't the busincss big onough for both of us. There's plenty of suck-
2PS oo c0a0L o . ‘
Ten't use that word! Sav customors. And I oan afraid that you can'it get

in. Tou sec I'm Snith's sevonth cousigiM

=000 00~—

"Egvpt has bocn called the Gift of the ¥ile, Once every yeer tho river
overflows its banks, depositing a layer of rich alluvial soils en the parchad
sround. Thon it recedes and soon the whole countryside, as far as they cye can
roach, is covered with Tgyptologists." \

-~ 1111 Cuppy
o
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Lucius B, Fincal let his eyes gaze

over the gleaming agglomeration o1l
metal, to which be had just fasten

ed the last bolt, It covered an
entire wall of his mammoth, com=-
prehensive laboratory. Tubes and
bars melted into one another and,

seemingly, into space itself with
bewildering convolutions; the big
blank eyes of motionless dials met
his gaze. A flywheel at the top of
the machine hiccuped, began to spin
violently, gulped, and became s@ll
again,

Unable to contain his - vast
admiration in his small form, Luc-
ius bounded back and forth before
his latest scientific triumph, Q-
uieting at last, he stood  before
it, and said to me in a bemusin g
type of voice, "I wonder what it
does?"

.There are those feecble minds
to whom the above statement might
have given cause for doubting the
undoubted genius of Lucius B, Fin-
cal, but it takes a‘great mind to
understand a genius, and
therefore I knew what
he ment perfectally...

By the year 3000,
science, following the
vogue of such -early
pioneers as Kant,Freud
Einstein, and the deep
ly admired, thoroughly
incomprehensible Hub-
bard, had become

so esoteric, zo advancoed, its
concepts and theories so v.st and
all inclusivly indecisive that its
adherents moved in a continual fog
of bewilderment. Lucius B, Fincal
as the most advanced, the most
respected scientist of them all,
naturally moved about in the great
est fog. It was seldom, in fact ,
tlet he had even the vaguest idea
of his researches,

As for me, it
was a constant source of amazem -
ent to me that he had chosen me
as his confidante and biographer,

I can't think of any reason un-
less it's that I made the best
Tom Collin's in New York.

Lucius!

primary clame to fame was that he
had once solved the riddle of the
universe, Unfortunately upon sob-
ering up he had been so involved
with a hangover he had completely
forgotten the solution., placing
his dilemma at the feet of the In
ternatlonal Academy of 3ciences
_he had been assured of

. their deepest -sym=~
phay, enrclled as A
cherter member, non
dues paying, and
given a grant of
five million credits
to continue his
researches,

The ad-
miration of his

fellow acientists




= e e e —

was tempered with slightly awed
pity, They knew only too well
what his experiments entailed
and few cnvied him his hangovers
Lucius,; however, indiffcerent to
bodily comfort, continued his
oxperiments.

The experiments had up to
now been total failures, althou-
gh recorders eagerly tool  down
every syllable of his maunder-
ings untill the syllables became
too slurred to be of anny poss~
ible use,

However, Lucius retained a
slight amount of hope. There was
a rumor afloat that an  obscure
Russian with an unpronouncable
name, hearing of his  problem
had invented a new cocktail e~
xpressly for dealing with the
problem, He had named it PMole
otov after some ancient,little
known leader of an obscure rel
igious sect.

During his more lucid mom
ents Lucius had worked on var~
ious problems, not the leastov
which was squaring the circle
and finding the exact value of
pi, which he would undoubtably
have done except for his un-
timely death,

It was with greatest eag-
erness, therefore, that I rush
ed over in the middle of  the
night, upon a telephone  call
from Lucius that he was ready
to unveil &another scientific
triunmph,

"I wonder what it Does 7"
he asked, examining the two
gliant electrodes, between of
which was placed a chair wired
to various parts of the gleam-
ing nmachine,

"Perhaps it's a time mach
ine?" I sugcested, knowing it
was fully within the range of
Lucius! genius,

I doukt it, But this un-

s e et

unparalleled scientific triuwmph
should certainly stor the mouth
of those obnoxious para-einste-

ins, who say that science is
deaé, and no longer does any=-
thing practical, This'll be

practical, I'1] wager®

1 couldhdopnethine=but @~
gree piously with those senti-
ments.,

"And you, my lieber Freund
shall have the honor of  first
iy W st

"No,no," I insisted, backe
ing away, "The honcr must be
yours, the inventor of this-gl-
orions machine, T could not,and

ALY
wouldnot, concievably deprive
you of what is rightfully yours
=l ol

I looked at the straps on
the chair, and wondered idly
why they were there,

Lucius approached me, the
flame of scientific inquiry in
his eyes., "I said you are to
have the honor of tryving it fi
rsti he thundered,

We wrestled vigorously, He
trying desperately to pin me to
the chair, But he was much smal
ler than I, Somehow, during the
feiendly  gchf Cilests Tinc L was
pinned intc the chair himself ,




I looked around for  the
switch that would set the mach
ine in motion, Lucius,  mean=~
while, nobly shrieking, 'No,No
not Meeee,...."

I found the sw-
iteh at last, and pulled it,
Lucius was still shrieking, Oh
that noble manl he wanted me
to have the honor, but I could
not ‘possibly have taken it from
him, but his insistence touch-
ed me, Panon and Pythias and
all that, He was a dear little
man,

At the touch of the switch
Lucius jerked like a  stabbed
flounder, stiffened violently,
and for a moment I was safraid
that the straps would not hold
and thwn went limp in the hugh
| chair, Since there was nothing
| more I could do I went in sea-
| rch of a highball and a sand-

wich,

Eventually a buzzer sound
ed on the machine., I Paused ex
pectantly, midway in the act
of biting into my  liverwurst
sandwich,

Lucius' eyes flicker-

ed open, I sat down to shock

, and temporary delirium his say

ing "You bastard!" to me as 1

finished opening the straps ,

but as to his biting me, I'l1l

not say & thing. It is not the

duty of a biographer to record

such minor details, and anyway

I retaliated by kicking him in
the shins,

"What happened?™ I

asked, getting back to my sand

with,

Well™ he said, "after  you
threw the switch, you ungreatfull
mishegotten sob.‘ it touched me
to heca™ hinm gquote Truemann, ar o=
bscurs musician ; T blackéd out,
Aftgr an eternity, I came to ,and
found mysell floating in a void.I
cryed aloud "Where am I?" and out
of the woid came a voice that said
tHOWHERE !

"Who are you I asked?"
" INO OI\IE n
"What is here?™
NOTHING
"What time is this?"
'NEVER?
"Shortly alter I awoke and sawyou
leering down at me.”
T sat stunned
for a fow mirutes and inquired a-
bout where Lucius' had been.
Lucius
jumpad to his feet and began in-
vestigating the meters, recorders
etc.ete! He made 2 complex series
of calculations, fed them into an
electric brain recieved his ans-
wer and sal back, obviously shock
ed.
Well"l asked." what did you sel
"Impossiblel"
"Where is it?" I demanded
"Tmpossiblel™ :
"What was it"I screamed, shak-
ing hin violenty.
"impossible, I refuse to  be-
lieve it."
Mhere did you go?" I cried ,
turning him upside down and bang-
ing his head on the floor,
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“According to the machine, I went into my own head,?

This was N
ly gbsurd. Lucius B, Finczl had made & slight error, or ragher?ggggg
Lucius B. Fincal could make no errors, the slectronic brain was to
blame,
| Consequently, the next day Lucius B, Fincal informed the pres-
ident of. the International Acadamy of Science that he had discovered
a new dimension, The good old man heard this with tears of gratitude
in his eyes, and imediately authorized n grantof two million credits
for his magnificent research. Upon hearing that Lucius had accident-
ally dropped an anvil on the most vital part of the machine, ruining
oty peyond any hope »f redenption, he expressed the Sympathy which the
entire scientific world must have felt, and increased the grant to
five million, :

That evening, lucius and I went forth, and performed,un
successfully, another experiment twords once nore solving the riddle
of the universe, 1 am writing this with a severe hangover, Oh how we
suffer in our -eali for science, )

ok

: Ch, now honey, don't fret, I can fix it up. So

you murdered a woman, saduced her husband, and broke
his six starving kids into the opium habit, So vyou
stole a grand from the bamk, making your gitaway in
the car of the chief of Police, running down a priest
and three nuns, So you bombed the old ladies’ home
for the insurance and gave three truckloads of atom
secrets to the Rusaians, and engineered a strike
that's crippling the nation. So vou run a liquor and
handbook shop for minors, so you let loose all  the
lions and tizers during the childrens visiting hours
So you've spread the gernms of a ghastly plague thats
killing thousands, So what? I'll fix everything, I'm
a personal fri-nd of a newspaper editor....

Right or wrong, I Write..csee...

=
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“SLAN SHACK
/ \/ / U //M 8 E Q O/\/ IE:

One of the reasons I am sometimes sorry the old gang came to California is
because it busted uwp Slan Shack in Battle Creek, iichigan. lian, what grand times
we had there! The fen greats who pathered there! The disscussions; the knock-
down--and-drag-out arpuments about every conceivable ides one could mention! The
poker games!

I

The first Slan Jhaell revolwed about A ad Abby Iu Ashley, who owed the
house on Poplar Strect, Jack ieidenbeck, ‘ialt Liebscher, Thelma lorgan ( and her
son) and myself. DBul cven before that the Ashley apartment on Upton was almost
as bad.

It was at tha apartment that the idea for Slan Shack was Tirst thought of,
considered and decided upon. It was there that Hova was borng there that much
of the preliminary work on NFFT plans of the time were formulated, talked over
and decided upon. [or even though ieidenbeck and myself did not live there, we
were up there almost every evening. And when Jiebscher came to dattle Creek to
live, it was there he first dwelt.

Slan Shack itself { the Poplar Strest one) was a fairly large house with the
Ashley bedroom and the small studio room I slept in dovmstairs, besides the liv-
in~ roem, dining room, litchen and bath., Upstairs was ‘eidenbeck's roon, Lieb-
scher's roor, and a large attic that gradually became 2 library, work room, col-
lection depository ( shelves tmilt up all along tha walls) and slesping room for
from one to a dozZen people.

then it cane to the woeke-end gatherings, or the :ichicons, there were often
more than twenty peonle stayin: at the hauses [ not-too-larze room oecame the
girl's dormitory ~~ blankets and quilis made up all over the floor and maybe half
a2 dozen of the zals sleepinz there, The attic would, as I have said, accomodate
half to a dozen more; the various beds two to four each. OF course, the all-
nivht poker session made it possible for the gang to sleep in relays. Someone
would play until tired, find a spot to flop for a few hours, walie up and get back
into the zane.

Of the many out-of-torm fans who visited up resularly, probably Ollie Sarri,
then of Flint, end Frankie "Fuankie' Robinson, of Chicago, were the most regular,.

Charlie Tanner came up Jrom Cincinnati a couple of timesy Slsie Janda of Chicago
wan a fairly reguwlar visitor, and many, many olrers, too numarous to mention,

FEEVERETT EVANS
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Doc Smithh was a freguent visitor, too, egpecially vhile he still Jived in
Jackson. :hen he wos working on a shory, he wm 1d ofton come over, flop in the
middle of the floor, with us all aromd bl in a circle, and uring out his graphs
ant. chorts of the story and ue would go round and round about various points with
him, Deoc loves te argue -— tut, Zrother! ra'c bettor know your stuff or he'll
wither you 1ith a penetrant "Jo what?! of his vhen you think var 've scored an un-
answerable point, or when, in the heet of diseussion yar say '"Thorets dozens of
rensons for thus and so," he'l) look at you and vory drily snggest "Hanme one!!
Quchli

The term of tenancy of Slan Shack occurring durinz W 2 as it did, we had
fans from all over the country, who were in camp Caster, or neovby camps in Do
troit or Chicapo. And Fa=torn fans, going to Chicagzo, would stop off to sce us
for a day or so -- the VWollheiw's, for instanca, and mamvy othors. “he great Jack
Soger was with us., Jonnny [illard, once of Jaclison, Hich,., but durinz the war
and sinee from Canada, wns thore as often as possitle, he havine booit one of tho
original Galactic Roamers,

And then there was Tucker! Ah, yos, the one and only Hoy Fing Pong! 4And
the dnlectable liari Beth iheeler. And Ty, the little UAC who won cveryonc's
heart to such an exicnt we all bawled like bhabics vhen she s transferred from
Custer to a more southern camp.

Perhaps, from the depthis of my cxperience, I should warn those ncweomers to
fanda about this man {(1?) Tucker, On the surf-ce a friendly, hapny=go~lucly,
fun-loving guy. DBut decp doma...well, lot one incident explain him beotter tha

¥ coulid otherrise.

At the time T was president of the NFFF, and Tucker wos the VP, He came to
Battlc Creek, and T eornored him beeause he had not yob paid his dues for that
current year, yet he vwas holding office, "Ch, I'11 get to i%,™ says he, Cane
duslk; came dinner; cam: the pokor same. The wily Chinese won handsonely. I
broached the subjeet ence more, md from his stors of ill.gotten gains he g?ud—
gingly peeled off the dollar dues he owed, I went off hapoily to cntor it in the
Boos. .. thon rerlized how Itd boon ocutiritted onec more by thet mserupulous
Oriensal fake-fan., I HAD I0ST IN THAT GA'E! Tt wos Y monev that wag peying
IITS ducst Sce what I mean?

One could go on for hairs teolling of the wonderful times we all ha(} gt ) Shira
Shack. But it is now only memory -— wWorsc luck. I can only hope that aki, oy
other groups of fans in some other city attempt a group homz, that they onjoy
thomselves as much as e Gid.

am -y
- L, i, mvans

e e

"horing his fifbeen years in Ttaly, Hannibal néver had cnough clephants to
suit him., Ibst of the original group succubed to the climate, ~nd he wes always
bezzingz Carthage for mors, bubt the peoplc at home were stingr. Thov would ask
if he though they wore made of clephants, and whet had he done +with the olephants
they had sent beforcs Somcetimecs, when he hadn't an elephant to his name, he
wottld manage to wangls a fowr fron somovinero, a feat which gtrikes me 25 his great-
esh elaim to our atbention.”

~~ 111 Cupny
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~ TECHNOLGICAL UNEMPLOYMENT
by Theodore R, Cogswell

"Martin Necro-smythe, - T
mortician by vocation,-
>Now gainfully wmployed,
by Graves Registration,

-4
' Gave the piled up corpses
» Disapproving glances,
| for not having passed on ..
In different circumstances;

~Thought of vanished profitg]
as he began to bury

Three months normal output

For Fairlawn Mortuary;

..them neatly spaced by

Ushered out by nurses, 2

' Beautifully embalmed and
tucked in tidy hearses;

kbensed the obsclescence
{ of his occupation

LRnd mass inceneration,"
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Méﬁs Challenge
S byie E, F. Beker Esq, . |

LET me enjoy #“arth's tranquil daYS'-4

» Beneath a warm sun's glinting rays,

But least I think too much of ease ~
w. Challenge my soul with cognic seagl

Let me behold the moons of Mars .
and break the spell of ancient bars?y

[
4§?neéd to watch strange oceans to0s5s,.-
v~Give me & ship and space to cross!

Let me enjoy some idle hours
with wine and song in pleasure tours

Yet well I know that isle hands g
cannot achieve to fairer lands; .
~Let me then, strive for worthy gain,
Let me deserve what I attain,

e
I pray that God will direct my feet,,
G%ﬁg me some star-spun tasks to meet!

e Ay S iy e ™
e P e




"dhy is the sun so much brighter this year.
why is the air so much clearer,
The Qutlines of the mountians so knife-~sharp
The birds sing more sweetly than ever before,
And at the seent of the blossoms, I grow faint!

The gental laughter of the children
Rings like fairy bells on the fragrant air;
We love more deeply, live more swiftly,
Qur sences keenly tuned to the quickened pulse of 3

ta ), J,
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IS it because we are living under the wing of
Doom?

We Tift our eyes to the blue valt of the sky
and know, without sensing how we know,
tlat one day - perhaps tomorow - or tomorrpw

there will come a flash to bright for us t bear
To bright for even the sun itself to bear!

And over our heats will open a vast mask of death
Spreading, boiling, churning in a turmoil -
and the very “arth will melt away beneath our feet
ind we shall vanish in a monstrous agonv,
Together with the world we murdered!




I tosscd the cab driver a five-dollar bill ond headed unerrinsly for the open
door of the Viest liadison Street dive,

"Mook, Chum, Jugt this once, Wiy don't your hezd for home and leavec ms alone?!

T glanced down, and there sat ny aiost unforgetable charactor, Readers Digest

I

never had anything to top him,

Did you ever run acrsss anyono .ith an idon that was obviously ridiculous
and vot when vou iricd to show him how silly it wnas i tovmed any argument you
gave him?

Well, this old fellow insisted that he lived tho saae Jay in his 1:.fe over
and over azain. For him there was no tomorroir.

Absurd, isntt i1? Anybody zould show him how wrong he wa3d, you say? Then
listen to vhat Juck I had vhen I trricd.

He lonked at me with the expression of a man scoiny soncthing that made his
stomach fesl bad. Not disgust exactly, but familarity ad nauscam.

MGet vise to yoursclf,V the littlc charscteor snarled, '"Seroam,®

I sbudied hin with the careful, dead-pannaed seriovsness of the wery drunk,
Fron!t e DoW whisikey=blfecks ol smpbe=1ou fre Stha' icind vhedaflts to Tight.
ayoe you just get sleepy. You cdon't belong in the crying drank class, I hope?

Annray, Togot happye 1 feel reelly good. In fact, I fool so viondorful that

B J 2 s

a8y

I insist evorybody drink with me. Dretty soon T dont't romembor anymoro.

I don't pass out, understand? In fact my friends tell me that I scem fo got
more sobor. But I insist on 3olving othor poople's problems, Sort of a rovorse
on the individyal who wants to tell you all his troubles.

Rizht aviay I recomized a follow haman with a problom. lots of thom.

%Y insist that rou let me buy you a drink;"™ I said, sitting dovm with tho
little puye "Toll me 231 about it.M

"Dontt you cver get tired?" He didn't look as though he were happy to see
me. Didn't cven lthank me for the drink. DBut he deank it.

"ihy are you so disgruntled, Filbert?" I asked. Filbert has always beoen a
very funny nome to me. I didn't laugh though, becanse the ey ho was looking at

me.L lmew I'a better not. i .
- =



Mise guy," he gomblad, YAl rist, buy re that other drink,

That drink meant a Jot to @, T ecould £221. He had the rhowems ores and a
nosc spr1nL1ud vwith cupvrred copillarioe it oignified the heavy drinker of long
standing. He had to have that creink, fnd, if 1 ) bim spottad risht, ha dddn't
have a dimc in Lis pockots.

As I tolked my oye wandered over Lo thoe orimeny bor. £ lad with big cars was
arguing vAth a track driver typs. irobd-
ably over the fat gal stonding betvocn e N g T,
thamg T "y e ghufuly’ il 8 Tdege 1wk suli:ai- e //” \\
scicus murnur.d, £

Hy table partner's face wrinklcd ine-
te o zrimecoe of sour distasts ag o drank
thes Bourbes vibh one swallow,  Ahy de St
that o booze nount alusys storts thet on-
pression of gasping agony while he dems
the stufil he crav:s so umech?

W hy don't you leave the poibon
2long?t L aslaed.

il dont't you?! hu ang uer:;. Thz
seeond drinlt made 3 LRl SR tLloles oS
el | TR Trangnr wes gdne TN uls) wodern,

dh A

though 50 gpoke in a tone of vast disine
Tl

"Rut Lf'm just a corvivizl drdnker,
T repldeds T UHeon tawe B0 or loave-ah
alone O

0h, sure.' s 511311 siiowved no introst. Tndil he @sid, VHewr 2bout another?
O zs0m .5

fihcirdnsrais e oedat dwcAdimesiny th_rifere 15, o0 SNGaeesl Bl Swyr Jiguor—
forged mind Wos eortoin thed il ¥ could dind a:b shit wws dovaaring hiam ~~  the
seateof the wroubla, co*e gpesis — § vl putihin ‘an ke streizht patn atain.

Tdzea O buy yor anot g, S8 o el losw athatts

5

Lyl apred ddy oo T o
cating on

Wii=Eon Tt S kY Eiseoe)e

U=aan?® - mind Woriod sloviv, but I'm certain it wes never mora logiaesl,

thut T dust ot here. And T nover ami you bofore,  So you zouldn't have Lold me,”
MWontye buen here hndreds of binmes, ™ he sald, FAre teu suw you ('l row-
cmber? "

You must have mistaken mn fer soneone alae,' L repiicd, with qu@et dignitie
T didntt lile o b mistalen Ffor any friond or cven acauainvsnce of his,

3

“0hy, brothew, nerc we go agein.t The tone of disgnst had come bacle, Do T
get thot drini, or don'i I?7¥


convLvi.nl

"On one concdition. Thobt you teld me vhal made you want yon are today." I
now I sounded like an oldtime niclodrama hesi, but -t thoe ti.2, 1t scomed vonyynjﬂ
put.

oY 1, fou asliod MISIENEG, W T EHNGRRSC I 1 cam, ' e sstarted off dilie a
small boy rceciting his prayers., As if ho had told it so many times, that the words
come out by themselves,

"Uile I said," he began. "You've been here dozens of times oeforc. ‘Gvery
tine you insisht on me telling my story, -nd cvery timo ! do, I can't help myself,
I supposc. ILlke I con't help coming hore. I've tried not to. I get up in the
morning with my mind made up that today's zoiny to be different. ['m not going to
toke a drink. I'm not even going near iike's sleoppy joint., Bult every night T
end up her .. Just one night, you hear?" A wild, half delirious look come into
his eyes as he hooked hils grubby, spate-shaped fingers into ry coat lapel.

PHHAERz, S0 cnsv,.nf friend, " I said, zently discngsgzineg his fingers from my
coat. "Heve anotoor drini,” 1t was 21l I could think of. Ty wmind's sye still
watched the trio at the bar. T wionderad iy,  Truck driver was 2bout ready to
lay one on.

I didn't have fo nump him now, Heo wond on. "Won snd I ave caught in the web
time, ILike rats in a trape. The only difference is, 1 Fnew it., You den't,
Bit same dey, something is going to elicl, and then you're going to sce it, too.,
God help vou when that day corwos.!

iou're ouite a philesopher,™ I mwwiored weakly.

"Philogopher nothin~, ' He iras calmer now. "L don't cven know the meanin~ of

-

the word., But 1 Imow hoir welre stue’ in time. T read a book about it once.t

"Go ahead. Explein it to ne," I said. “his would do the fcllow goods et
him get; it off hispehest and feel~bethr.

"According to this book," hz vwient on, as if I hadn't ualo a word, "Hime is
not only dividad into strecans, lilw rdivers, but cach chunit of time is sgparate.
The chunks don' have to be days, just ccrtoin loengths of time. Yone of 'em cver
go avtay. They'ro "’Wﬁys thore., o just move away from thom; not thoam going away

from us, lile it scoms.”

At the bar thoe 21 babe vms holdiny a crumploed handkerchief to Big Ears' nose
sopping up the blood. I hadn't seen what haprened in betw:en. Truel Drivor iras-
n't around amymorc.

I thought it best to ‘wmor him, until I found a place where I could show him
how wrong he was. 5Then, if a pors n had a vy to go fiom onc to the other, thoe
chunks of time would still be prosonb?’

1Sure.” Ho was raplly rarmacd up nove  MIE you hnew the sccret, you wouldn't
have to usc a machine to zo into tomorrew or back to yosterday, llke you read in

then science mazazines. You could wandor around o1l you Jikee'

"I suppose, ® I thought it still best to go along with him, "1f you crred to,
T oy o. Py, - it
vou could stay right here, in today, =s long ax you wanbed to?

I rust hove sald somothing wrons, bacause he certainly got oxc1§ed._ He grab-
b-d my coat again. ¥ shirt, too. He even joriked loaose a handful of hair on my
i 1 =] ]



chest. "So you finally caught on, Y he said, I Inow vou weuld, sooncr or later:

This was go g too f‘rr. I was gotiing out of theore. Hub ho wouldn't leot wo.
"fou and I are esught in a time tm;. ucire elweyrs living today., “hal's why ya
always come horo, Thc.t.‘s *.my yau always find ne here., %we're like a eracked phono-
grapn record thalt pleys the some line over sid over. Over and over.® Ve let mo my
coat end started to cry. I don't 1ilic Yo sec a man cry. "Only I know it," he said.
Wou don't. At least vou «idn'y, nol wntil todny .t

I started to leave, "lout'ld be back gzain tomorrow, " was the lost thing I
heard him say, with big sobs in his voice,

mn,

The next morning I woke up witii the world's bizsest hangovar.

I woent to the office. 3But I couldn't worl. Holf the tine T was afroid that
the top of ry head would come off. The othor hall I wes alreid it wouldn't, 4nd
the 1ittic guy's crazy story babiing araind ny brain didn't help any.

By cleven—thirty I ﬁauldn" stand it any longur. T dropped down to the tavern
on the corner for a short wir. I feit quite 2 bit betber afer the third deink,
But not good cnoughto go bnek & the oltica,

I wasn't mngror, so § "md & couplg- nore 0o deints, I passed quicily thiough
the happy stoge, and on inte the blank part.

I came out of it to find mvoolf standing by a toxd cab,.
N4 dollar~tsrnty," said the ftwo~erned bandit inside.

I toszed hin a five-dollar bill ~nd floated over to the dive on cthereal legs,

Inside the deor I henrd a2 £arilinr voice.

"igaks Ghute | Just this ones, sdiy den't yow lcad. for, hone apd —g-re—esenl

we Charles Y. DeVob

Mowr T oy e down to Snoosc

mlled by berbituctes an’ hooso

IZ you siowld awalie befora L oo,

Pl ot tlho cork - holp yovreoslf lo a Tuw

@A ) vl 11.-_tru.""'0f1' G L e Ul STl

Pes Boenddaiet olr dayndgven pieslh, mpbox Ge

e guzzle our gin -~ weo grable and curse

ﬁnrl Wl.NE D | 1‘0“ hoodlouie, san~sbers and worse

(O ifilia, M fee Moy ({Tphis rloo% e If seplipone Y TR

doaa N el "“_it 1oosc womolt, barral-housé am: S

L shinmins exaimie e ::ot for our bhovs
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SRt Wadssen

"
(o

2



if

nany famous fantasy writars are also posts. To H.P: Lovecrait ,
Clarik nSJtOD St et Jonald Wandrei, Stanton », Coblentz, rranlk Del-
Imigp lmeng,and ethes it i poetry Whs or is a péstite that gives
then ezgoeo on ints tiae heli-ciapld il “ﬂ71-ﬂ~lettr“5, 1L notting so
satisfving &s a check from g@eird l“ o5, The poetry of lovecraft, C.A.
SHith and others has Weem diSCUssed ol tie Tan press at great length
but I have seen litole avbout the poetry of a coupie oi other ;uﬂt&S-
vte-poeta,

Aura't U en HTCEN e RIS L e g i st ane 0 these poets-ners
logbed by % wnrilersy G SEvagnecaitcin ol dacnolo~ist, darleth is a
good Welral talesyCelNicEl SrianENcEy e i SCMIICS waater, he isia good
resdonz]l newe NSkeSiea JEs S woah Ues et SCele to e tﬂ uO a pretty

foed | P ot 16 Toiecin SINERITINEES £ S alls e IRCIE N Gre RS 1
lection, ﬂgbitant of Dusk (Yoston; Walden Fress,
perhaps | S EEOCE e RO oSS T s £iast O a poet.

an individualist, dJderleth coaforas to no clear-cut school 2F po
els. His poen's are dlMth SR S tos—Slel ol 1 (o as those of the
intortal Ogden iflash. iheir vcrj forsilessness he Iree and easy nan-
mer 1n winich he rimes 20 opg ST e o uuv"cr Eogernt o0 risa g ey

4
N, L tan T 1LdSs ey rolr03u+hq, Uniortunately, wien e ahandons - a
metnod like this for even & nodicun of form, EGE i e .20 UMK TR B DT 50, 1

a,puem in couplete, he imwediatelr ove r;cacuc idnsell vits such un-
likely exprestions &3 “Jooneone hut a miteliortal’ —.- just to nra-
vide o riue for "Jhite,”

ILoresver, Jerleth's reanje oi emotion is stillidziv narrow, Mear
L JGll 1~ ofSthe aecbisSGiks il 'Joh are variations oir tle fvoufve  gone

i priEe e

afavEiStireae , gl Bt SRSl sies ot ol e, THis takes a
racher passionless, nostaslic iora, except that he sceons loscinated:
by a wonegn's hair -- often “windy hairs and breasts /_Winds breasts,
Imrii, 457 which are mertiona® in at least four poens in tihis  sqaall
Ce il ™ el o s SEILE PR G e e el e n o dicnalh o0 feelins  in
thiese peenis , and surelw there is no message of universslity i then,
Theser axe thw love pogisloMElseissgegiaya in for his girl,

o
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ks you all kfes, Beim Lwaggs U5 cépagae of tercidlic'sgope in  his

LB
excelieni articles, unlnrtunu Ly SRR EE b 6 T bhiems 5k T35 a4 fair
articlie tho, d9d im crder BHNCESTNIE on ilisgtiare o tlie contents page
send e the firs
sed e since 1949,
i

I have decided to rm it. Jhio kw TR e TSN cVen
¥ <

installment of & rownd robin serial that he's prooi

Sorry to pull this over on yom 20t we might e

b Sy Ramih ol cle
some day, I hupe,
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rloth o iz no o
lesoness : Loth form and
INE sispictaed eftusions contiest neatly with
udier, ﬂ¢Iort o ton manT wodein poets. Furthurtore,nis
olte expressions ol emctions and woich wll of . us
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wWere &ausht v wsehwel to cuciislh ad o6 vwerr enfen el g el Sooie T I,
uere Ve navu Fiee S E RS ey aaic = Uil o ihic” 5 L § 2
the woris,t "the sreil of bonfire = gl pan S e anG e nioor  as
dyoung, vellow, and new, curled like a leal on el eln?s e, -t

: o3 >, ’ = , 1 i
Derleth is certienly 3 pastoral pogt oi tihn F uU+ and, i

aric severtiiess ovoke

cevoid of quﬁfﬂfiﬁ or Ieroranle passanen,
a nostalgic nond.

Thie poern "Mist World” sf
Loy el rolicnecis "an flen it of
sSeeling one night the mone, the civer

Wl T e Moyl My g 5
s o velpowm s Tatleamg £ T Enratd st im e and

Lie lgﬂu WGreo: I‘suooa, ists
of that time, carly aunuyum, end the hour late ---
e B G iJIh hosd of tie faeilTdr nill
the sweel D the whippoorwill
and ous *ﬂuuuﬁrn ”urru, ?our Tace
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- Lut cverhead Were “oo;, W1 5 LARE,
and nists diviaed the LBON] world from that new
intangibly, as vears vevand recall divicded me from yous!

1.

”oro faﬂou sust <erlesth, but consideraw lj less talented ,
with his penning T, was Thorna oo ‘tn enctafarRcsh
sisted entirely oL yoot : JQM“tb angd oy7-pat la (few York: Frederick A,
Stolies Co., 1912}, Jyul‘;en e TAOTEe i, I e o s 13 ttlle bodk b
Semepiad srare Lt hardly "Wwerth Looling dor. THeSsaremioln 1n St 1 seEte—
try by courtesy only.

The bock was divid sactiong the Lirst of ol which is
B enth -0 i rlte %emUOLIQ; = crses Written by Smith when he was
in the navey durinz World 7&? - Pere we Tind & awwer of unoriginal

descriptions of tie S0& —ww

""The pondarous , endless waves,
the wiaves © S
like great Snalcs, AohoISH e SEa

into dim infinity
Cf SUrre £

~== gas weld as 4 eoliieect ien, of jingless d.out @nilErsy uan hespitals
anc wlavey eaMips. -oms 0i Uhese are, in collonuial, “hedry= o*'uwd iy
{itve waslied ne neck,/sn? I've cashod ne check'}, ovlers ars o Tl -,
with maudlin sentlient. .08t are nualvely patrict.c, utterins lenocra-
g Gs" 10 M wegrs B sdlfRed nare

i e foliows o ions, pr;td: iop s gpcEs Wi Bt | [ Eincny sipsis
R owe of the Louke This iz ¢ deserighbion’ o o maleomat sof, ol wab
Harred oy wminaginative dsscrintiens and silly SELtimeut, Vet three
g ¥ealled” "Brolien Jays, ! 313;0 are all, veises abgsl Wors: ®War one,call
N aUDutNSsinosticeae e 0y Sdaar 8. GUESERENC Eee 15 Afie cBtalin lest



Tl ot e, N sn. Y oEnlE G,
Soldiers, solilars never founa,

1

lJt(:\ Fe T W Y [VERTSING ‘?.'-.JL._; S2nl 5 [l
8 T -_ 1 e =N Y - | H
Gl srmen L el cmis B S Rel B ACYCS . e s e

There is very little here but an ingipid Americanisn and un unesx-
pected reverence Ifor such capitalized words as God, La france, and the
peenlE, WSRith gazed web criENTOE ariieReost L e rches, Liltiars crosses, ,
and “tarnished grass,t nut fnvoibes Go¢ Lo aid tio allies, and

), dEis a
19 ttle s@rdrApstruc e e TR el el “ie 3 L5, bag' asstardly Boc-
hes, the Junkers, the Laiser, and he is coavinced tlwio the Foilu does-

1 l ‘

Wt Sing dyingjdor lagbeipincnCel) ESEns poen Oy tae ol' Chateau“he
dhows how tae dead cheer the brave caarse of the bovse throurh th
burning woods as the grraans flee;

wait whers ths ga" wre
ek tae RO IR T RRe g
T 1y e o es airemet

Poeis about thc et*leo aqf tlies of two and a half wars agu c¢an
not be ex, ected Lo - lc ong juap up, ~irab @1L' Glory, and shout Tlale
o 3 A
Lz EnelEls mEhie) Ll Ens aelocrac\ i e Ut bTnese D00S Were nevor Vvary oX-

A

i timErEr SR YT i .

Some tinges of war remaln in the forth section,Haunts aird By
Patluely ™ bub it. 18 Ausod e SOl bucih_wund ?JQPL. Tho riood 1s that
of @ soldier, thinking of noue an. ol the sood old days before the war,
il SECRRE LI eLS | A5y SURERIRIC SRRSOl e e poeils Lhat are “lneluded,
are strictly routine; I love groen lawns wierce blossons tlow, and the
sliodows Co. @ and snacows ”o...” Le rembens the souwnd of difairy feetfin
the woods, and a little boouslop that disnlaved --~- interesting to o=
te! -- books by "Beresiord, Wells,..’

And at lust tie man who yrote The Glorious ool and other spicy
novals i:entions worlen, Le ret.iniscas avout the ‘cool-dariad meids with
S omirT loifos Sad el O SWEpRCERee Tl e o eil caleiel CTo o Ligdarn Homan®
he des 01¢H 5 the girl who

e eSuciod hier Cl”&feulgo

g 1 eyl Mk p;ide
ang beibed arpisticalli®het Freudish gush,

Tet t-ere were rioWers banent“ e S sl

Still Fragrant, tRobsh perieps 4 trifle aried,
One is less surprised to fiad dry ¢lowbrs under cl;”' ;
Thorne oSnith evincing such a reverant atiitude tuor
Ve be@10n" ot L LT ulte LURoRT 58%. e AciEieswea § peiniul as ol
ccolaces to nature ~-- tie Jfllanins weastt and dewn hiidi
foie:] Ligtoy ]

- Td banms™ Ty o L T Ve G T s s o I 5 S e in-ciwilian attire a
ot B

Fain, and exprcsginf R N BT p“PV"‘;1uf PoEoEslig tae cecbion in tihe
g, WEEED, © Wi T e e onasls
{ i T gust e, today
LhE S i Bee =S it thc'sky,
ThEsgiosnl s o@ed, agd 1
lils e hastely 31 4t ke



There \©s g N el onds,
{laning over the g 0 Bl e g - O 34 puing light
1560)d leaves dJ” rel,“ TATGUE Y frasrakcd, ALE Froiveee il o7 trees
B . Sod L. arraw,t Thers is = WiﬂCb—DfDLQCﬁ.; vaerse i S Art thou
aeivaie Hoag, o bolb1LVL 3V i o 3 1
in which he tries to ¢cavince s

0Tt Loviss T wsices 0L SrunNiSaEs
Whiety HHE Vi G le%t MR s TlhaevrihEns . , 0"
iore signilicant,, meria@s, in Lae J&W”t i R e Bttt 5 lates
writilies, ' i the predence br “The Xhyle of the Loat Romance, whicu ig
a semi-fantasy, evoliug faiyr- queens and mythicel =adias to people the

Heeds, At the sem. Jo hes & tnae O

Lo

orpe Jmithish senianing:

*“In Avalon thev sav the witchen are,
Gdrspeus had & witel Lo bod with

The bool: ends wivth the
twoard the fubture anc vows

i e sl be=toxeh BeaEiE,

3ce br.'," ‘a‘i.;‘;f,

live weouty,
M Eoiid, out ke look fgr beautypfanc
draan of (1t Do 0T %

ve to your own inte

Wasather 3Jmith livod wmbee  that” vow T willaNes
i »s Ceibalzl that, waat

erpretation of his late i+ B I S fec b s ol

e e fdme gy Do ¢uprover hiwelf 2s a writur. Hone of che slick writ-
S ol Forpalient or = Frswashel i Topp;r i T g, Foeomen. HirY cEl-
MR EAA™ L G g e ST INad {eTy. orahe uook.

Doan W edd ) Borgs i139..68
R Ny (oA e e el s B ) (o B0 ™ (% NI R el i S ) (% DI
MPISHER  WRITES AGATN?

in oy elitorial, and besides TI've
DiC vou KMaw tie Jirty roview of

t AmMaing ateris Jrom A cer-

TlanmeditoE ("Wike skadl renstiy maweless et vso AHF rEdsens R8st Lkneud

el el AndSee My oo thkis i Frg A0ron enghe” hai Srapned BE e Por 4%

aie - Shvmbet Thell o espec AP it neral  Consoleiige, Mg caiic sgearouses

thygt he ORDEGEDN G Vo soar Gt zpert with.Ya few entting roemseis ” Fabh

er than a long dram oub...” review. This weans thet dos can o loager

rov1ow a ﬁub Teirt vyl Thigitils 00¢l“ﬂ, il our review marazises are at

the whin of any Ziif-davis [li sk breass who feols ir a vean rood,

Fally nal ol wesn® toalle So Jiiigh
peciever lere' dnfTomETIioN 9iR N
Panvarity in the noext issue or

What
do you think of that?

et Ghosrest, B ge JVSu reo"yne( Trom the IFFF
Vo eny ol *youguant tow jois ne? I will weok e & geipseitof 2 boot  licks
ing Hate club, where cne offical aoesn't Lnov what the ot*or is doing,
and where txa or three memdars can 29 sooething ﬂ;dquxc, D Alc M con-—

Yy D te as whowld [ have Dedn Lone,
T%11 tired” »of
their dictatorsiip tiype practises, I reluse to Low down i longer, Dy
S i + h] =

e
sluting the mewmbershi

the time it guts to whore just one or two committenembors can tell tha
president and the rest of the club uhat to do, I quit.


cro.de

Iinterlopers
by Kenneth L. Gray

Sottoknetab wes much at peace with his
world when the news came to him,
Filled with good meat which had begen
killed and ccoked by others, he stretched on his
lotty private rock In the tate spring sunshine,
{ Continued on next paoges)
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There was a pandeneninn of ooneral meaning, and then the hunter
continued,
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ile half-groun childiren, eovered all over thh ST it palein g lile
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“Hone more, oh meler of medicines They did not. even dei-m %6 Llook
at us, but went instead to the banlis of the river, where they = stood
Ter'ga kelg titag - penliaps apealingStoniier s dr S bege i isho M- tenn g | Poon
the speil loft us,so thet we all “hastened to tell TOU.

Jotliaimatad steod up, his head in a whirle tany times before  he
had bzen called upon to exorcise Jdomonsi--usually some re-appearing
speclacns of nearly extincet animals, Jhese, 0NCo Seen, Werse elevated
to supernatural stotus by the Cro-t agn&n senius for excitability.They
GlWhYu y" @iiel ©Oo coin.on place remesdies like »nitebtrans after a2 due a-
movnt of his mwilery. Sut this terrifyins advont hsrdl“ soundees kik
anctuer of thesa routine wnterruptions,
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Two things aloue were apparent to this Kien minded Lribal shaman
;"The magic" that had held his hunters chained to the earth was only
their own extreme fear, and the strange interlopers had not seen his
fellow-clansmen, wistt, indsed, be igorant of their very existence

. - NOt that Sotiaknetab intended to
o ‘\\\\ let any of them in on this comfort
.§§9 \\ g Sirmiee ,

~S§ A Finally he told off six hunt-
;& i ers out of the party who had seen
s ﬁy this alarming visitation, and conm-
L > manded them to escert him to. the
€{¢D ! scana, "My medicine will  protect
.1\ & Al you from harm," he told them, "so
o e long as you take care that none of
'? g ) us are seen by the demons,™ Then
Oy )/ / ‘,4 he issued orders that all Fireg
"‘lﬁlxtﬂ_gj{ should hg put out, and that the

“ ,fg%ﬂ tribe must remain in it's camp,
S Th: distance to the glade from
it SOTIAKNETABM which the two demons had selected,

for their terrifying appearance
was not great, but it took four times as long as ordinary to reach it,
so great was the terror that gripped Sotiaknetab's quides, It was past
noon when the shaman and his guldes, torn all over by thorns, bruised
and scratched by constant wriggling and ¢rawling, emersed from a gull-
ey into a clump of bushes and paw the carth-cpirits.

\

At first all that was visible was their hut, It was the same size
and shape, almost,as an ordinary Cro-liagnon wickiup or swmier  brush-
cabin, It was of the very same shining subtance that the hunters had
described to their tribval wizard --- for once, to nis consternation
nis people had nct exaggsrated, auite the contrary!

He was struck dumb when presently the doemons themsclves made an
appearance, Both of them, ! it least he hoped that there were not more
to cope with), emerged from a doovway that miraculously appeared in
one cnd of their hut, and strolled tewards thc river.

One of them, the shorter, had halr that reached to it's shoulders
e ST Bl Lo TohEile twol DelSn el e SoNiar as the Bye could
see, his head boing clothed with the same shiny material with which
they were Hlso clothed, afd hEREaRr ed¥Eont sort of Narge vessels aAr-
riving at the river's brim, he #illed the buekst with water and  they
returned to the hut., Bshind 3otiaknebab the huntars whispered: "they
have captured a water-spiriti" "No, it goes willingly with thonm to
their dwellingl™

i

"The spy party remained all day and well into the night, but  saw
no morc of the demons in person,., It was afteor sun-down that they roc-
ieved their greatest surprise, Great round shining ¢yes, glowing like
coals, suddenly appcarsd in the sides of the hutl They thiew long str-
gamers of light on the ground outside. Yet there wgs no sight cr smell
of smplle’, had they inprisoncd ERpacc= s tht sun?

When the mocn had finally risen, the shaman gavc the order to-re-
turn home, He =tonped often to gaze long and carncestly at the moon, as
he had theorized that perhaps it had fallen to carth in the glads, or
that a piece of it had broken off, But the light of the night was quite
whole,
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he must get to work and be able ¢o claim credit for their disappear=-
ance when ever it took place,

He was taking a short rest, having prepared the cave for the cere-
monies proper, when amid shouts of joy, the panting spys brought fresh
news to him,

The demons no longer left there hut to hunt! "™ighty Sotiaknetab |
maker of powerful spells, already your medicine begins to prevail over
these strong spirits} Some fear keeps them bound to their placs in the
ik G, '

It is well that the holy gloom of the medicine-cave concealed the
shaman's expression at the moment, "Thoy hunt no more? he finally mana-
ged to say.

"For two days now they have not stirred from their glade., For two
nights the magic fire they kept in their cabin has not shone. through
the great eyes, Instead they spend all of their time taking their Lt
to plieces,”

Sotiaknetab was gonuinely alarmcd, Dismantling the hut might mean
that the demons were scttling down for geod. "They pick there hut to
pieces?™

"Yes, they talke it apart and put it together again, First the tal-
ler of the two demons unfastens and takes away a large part of the wall
then thev both peer at it for a long time and murmur many words we can-
not understand, Then, with much more murmuring, they replage it in the
same strange manner. Thay shakc their heads exactly like humans greatly
disturbed,™

Whilc the shaman was by now quite convincoed that the intruders we-
re humans all right, merzly of som: tribe yet unknown to him, he  said
nothing; but told the hunters to be of gcod cheery Thoy would sse more
wonderful things soon, but a messuze to the othor-world was in order.No
mere cutting off of a finger Jjoint would do this time.

Instead a boy, the uost handsome and strongest in the tribe was
selected, He was given the wmossage, an appeak for help, and made to re-
peat it over and over, until it was firmly fixed in his
memory,

Then the youth wasz thrown into the air.
As he fell, a dogen spears pierc.d his body.
It was good that hae disd instantly, It meant
that the messenger was pleasging to thoe other
world, and that scome spirits, at least, were gt B
kindly disposed to 3Sotiaknetab and his peop- \3
le,

Next, a rock was ticd to the most. pleas
ing girl of the clan, and mainy anxious eyes
watched as she was tossed into the river, Oh
what joy! She sank at once, appearing no
more, It was plain that the water-spirits a-
ccepted her, that they would give up Aulchng
unholy alliance with the two dumons from  in g
side the earth, T
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The reason for this, he found, was that:the male alien was recover-
ing his magic powers,

Even before he could speak plainly, he had given
ample displays, But now hsi magic was that of harmless or pleasing
tricks that tickled the other clansmen and quite offset the shaman s
warnings, One of the best of these was his trick of drawing fire - out
of the ends of his fingers or from little splinters of wood that he
found lying about.

'After a while he began to perceive the purpose of
the medicine man's out patient services and started to perform cures ,
of his own, Even the stoutest and healthiest man of the tribe might
find that some horrible thing had dwelt within him for an unknown time,
From the ears of stout Eenabyadusan he pulled many beetles and disgust
ing long worms, From the eyes and nose of a women came sharp stones an
other small objects. After this the couple wanted not for meat, al-
thouzh the man did not demandlike Sotiaknetab, but gladly took what-
ever was offered to him. Many people who had ailments of long standing
he was able to cure. The tribe murmured that indeed his medicine was
better than that of tne old shaman,



Meanwhile, the two strangers not only clung tc theit own ways, they
were being imitated by others. Instead of taking many different mates
in the usual free and easy way, they remained always with each other .
The woman remained fully dressed even in the warmest summer weather
when no sensible women wore anything but -beads and paint, The women
of the clan began to do likewise, The ‘stmange effect of this was that
the men pursued them more ardently than ever before. But now the young
er women were setting a high price on their fa¥ors. They wished the
men to live with them always, like the demon couple} and to whisper
the nmeaningless words that the man often said to the womene.

It was &all
very disconcerting., The eyes of Sotiaknetab became tiny sliits. , .
. ol the
course of time a child was bern to the alien woman, a boy,. Strange to
to relate, the man seemed to look on it as his own, and cared for it as
the mother, The institution of fatherhood, as he explained it, began
to spread, It was deservedly popular among the women folk,
o0 "Who are you
and where: did you come from™ The wizard asked the man in the second
year of his stay among them,

' ®T am Adam, and the name of the other is

Eve," the man lightliv replied, laughing as’'he spoke.

PYou are astranger
amongst us, on whom we spared when we might have killed you, You do
a bad thing, making our young people do things that are different from
the customs of the elders. You ought to cease this, and become initiat
ed like the hunters,.'

MWe have forced no one to things against their
will,” the man replied, "But even stranger things will yet. happen.Some
day there will come to us a great serpent, longer than  that dead

tree there yonder, and bearing &n apple in his mouth, After that things
will change faster than vefore,”

Having said this, the stranger laughed
loaders. Suddenly he spied a small splinter lying on the ground, and ,
striking it against & rock, caused it to burst into flame,

Sotiaknetab
fled aloft to his dream rock, Here he sought magic to overbear the
strangers' power, but in vain,

esssht length the once-powerful shaman  was
reduced to stealing up to the man's fire to find out what was the sou-
rece of the influence he had over the young and many of the old, All,it
seemed, that the hateful crcature scemed to do was talk, But hco told
tales that were not about himself, but about people whom no onec knew
of. Sotiaknetab and his people had never heard of fiction, their amus-
ement, aside from feasting and dancing, was derived from monotonously-
familiar stories of personal adventures in the hunt, But the stranger;
had an inexhaustible variety of exciting anecdotesi They were things ,
that is was not good for the young to hear. Someplace in the world,the
listener would discover, men and animals cutwitted other men an aninal
by tricks and the saying ef untrue things., Often, too, the man talked
of tribes fighting and killing other tribes for their ancestral huntw
ing grounds., The people could never get encugh of it,
Now the shaman
discovered that the man was openly flouting his positicn in the tribe,

Sotiaknetab considered his position. Cro-Magnon custom had never
known of two necromancers in one clan before, and in truth Sotiaknetab
was still the offical magiclan. llo one had openiy o-~stioned his right



1itiation ceranon-
sprvee that tie
zbgolutely nec-

IEENRAE e PRl sult S R G -yl nter , 0 to=senduegh iRk i
TRl hel vouri sl Duts hie héed neard mattarings, and o:
people gave hizm not a LIU nore of Sheir Uills than w
essary,

Lurcdur herdly oecursed to i sh:aman, ! ordur wac aolt a part of
his culiture, taoush he 1ai-ht huwe :omn shel 1t had it beaen quﬁ,OSLPd to
hin. .agic was uwnevailing. «depeatedly he Lad toiled ot 1t any {ailed
What he needed was a Iorceful reassertioj of his old suthority, some

way to aispluay his custonaary power oVer the ri@n, L once 2 schewe oce-
EigREcly Gopiiioeg

Going into the coup, he scon gpied the woue |, What was 2
tter, the adan was not fer off, The worman was bathing her child, a sen-
celess node that evervone was copying. he shaman walked up to her and
rousialy orderec her Lo accoupany hin izto the nedicine cave, This Was
and old and wicuesticned privilege that lig possessed, tihough unexercised
since he hat grom s0 0ld,.

Swre- thee spuenraiused , preteating that ishe did
not understanc the words, Anwe“ec Sotialmetab ;rasped her arnm and tried
to force her to his side, 3he was strenger than he thought, however,and
from a corner ol his eve, he saw the maﬁ.ccn'rg
affled and aliost foan

ing with rage, the wizardé leoled for z way out of his defeat, Nearly
the entire trive had seen this lcwering ok his prestise. Sudrtonly his
eve fell on the child,

aeleasing the mother, he snatched up the little
bov and ran towards the cave, 8 he had expectad, the women followed him
but he had not supposed that the nan wo l& alse follow ther:, with a
cliy in his hands! Jhy, the shanan thought wildly, should any msn  care

about a chila?
The men andé wowen were almost upon him. He had no cheice,
but to drop the chiic ane couwole dackh Lo tie canap.
e alnost made alic
Jveryone was gogzle-eved at the sight of the chase, so the woen and
the chilcd were unnoticed,

At lenstly the man adam ned brournt the  shaman
ating bhin with the club. loody welts appeared on the
EC shoulﬁﬂrs. Iutely the hunters watched, How could
they dare take sides? In desperation Sotiaknetal ran this way and that
amone, the Tire-places. He mroped anonyg a bundle of tools, and pulling
oul one of e sl dars that more skillful hungers tsed €¢ kill
birds withe dwiftly, ere the nas knew that he even had it, the shaunan
Ehrust isginto his eneily's shoulder,

mdebegn, " Endews st D
older nan's head
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DCHe SHEILT Ey per“apg imagining that

someone had come to Sotiaknetab's aid, the man withdrew inte tne.woods.
ef & biue “the 91¢ wWagart lay pangdng, e, Ble speuad, e finally
stood up and ourveyeu his {ellou-trives.en, Fear was written on their
faces, but little of love Tor hiii. Le clhicse to sar nothiny, Ly himselrl,

he washed and treated his wounds.

Cne desperate renedy was leit to him .
He mipght regain jis prestie and fortiiy his nagic -- if he could dare
Lol ealde Tt s e g feon i ghgthe” demon R hoe JMlgstlappesred gl
It lay in & Jirection orpnosite that in which the couple had fled, &
he started at oncaz, he could reach it Hefvre thev could,

L see 19& to
have chanred not a bit, thous hils keen eyes picled up sisns that the
rman had incdeed been here but lately, The coor was partly open. Sotlakne
tab could not afford to hasitate, ite pushed and the sbraapge object vie-
Iifed ton bdm,Mpecmitwar catird, Meydient cingperdy g,



He frowned when his eyes 1it on a white fragment of something, all
covered with the dread cabalistic signs that the man was wont to make,
He could make nothing of it either, nor would it have made sence had he
been able to decipher the meaning;

A-day plus four: Observations last night give me date

of approximately 35,000 B.C,, but am taking back photo-
graphs for observatory checkings Today bagged good specimen
of Boa Primigenius, magnificent horns, So far no cave

bear and no sign or sight of rcuple,

A-day plus five: Returned from hunt today to find main
tensor fields inert, Cannot imagine what the trouble is, Late
into the night trying to locate the failure,

A-day plus six : Al1l day taking fields apart, No luck,
How might we be marooned here? Must go slow on rations,
Phyllis taking it remarkably well, Only

hope Dubinsky can locate us in time,

"In time" indeced!

A-day plus_sgeven: Failure just can't be found, but seems to
affect oub broadcast unit as well, since our energy guns
will just not work, Now we are

without weapons,

A-day plus thirteent Too distracted to keep log properly.

Poor morale, 1 know, but we can't help it., Are reduced to hunt-
ing with such tools as can improvise,-

If rescue party does not find us here, please try to

track us with bloodhounds. We found something

yesterday that looks like a fireplace,

A-day plus two vears {?): We have found people, or rather
they found us, Were captured by posse of cltizens, Cro-Magnons
by the looks of them,-Well treated but only know that we are
some sort of suspifioisaliensy Just lately am daring to
return to the machine, A sgn has been born to us here, we-
call him Manely:in” ' M e Tf Dubinsky ever finds us,
he can hope tof. [ £t 47, * die 38,000 vears after he was
born In & ] ﬁﬂﬁf | warm weather, look for us j

E : i ¢ - just
two miles So-gf -~ i uth of hera. Winter we spend
some hunde ol K % rads of miles_down this
& Am attemping /¥4 to
i the &7 a0 : natives
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as unaffected as possible, but iIn mr efforts to get along, I seem to be
becoming the local witch doctor,

Hidee=ligst tHACK eof (dates,, < think |k SEslccatoe
the trouble, iust have averlooked it in first
panic,

Iy to rch was stolen and lost, so am attempting
to soder breaks with charcoal, aan exasperating
JOUsasessorasans

Sotiaknetab tore the offensive paper to bits and threw it on the
floors Then he noticed what his lieen mind ldentified as a seat,

He mazde bold to sit down in it. Hothing untpward occclired. ile stole
a peek, the tribesmen could see hin through the open door,.-Groving bra=
ver, he grasped at verious small objects fastened near him, Soune were
immovable, some pushed, one pulled,

There was a sudden clap of thunder, Refore the staptled eyes of the
entire tribe, the hut, Sotiaknetad and all, vanished into ccrplete Mote
hingness.

In a flurry of shrieks the people retrsated to the bushes, But he-
re they stayed rooted to the spot for many, many hours. Had their sham-
an mastered the stranme magic, and woult he return in time, boasting of
his exploits? Or had the stransers magic conquered hinm?

Only twords sunset 4id the c¢lan return to camp,

3aid Sachasayuttenab to Lenabvadusan: ™With the first sunrise, let
us follow the trail of the wizard Adam. It is easy ©o see, since he
drips blood frormi his wounds. Jith kind words we nust draw hin bacl: to
our fireplaces,™

iMJise you are, boldest of hunters," Eenabyadusan rerlied, "People
are yaluaye [Fetiing "sdclyg and thds wiiftel tHE sun) @ist be wonade, The a-
pprentices taught by the o0ld wizard will never be able to do tnese
things as well as he, always idam will have the choicest part of my
kills, And do you not tnink he will be glad to hear that his mazic hut
has taken 3Sotiaknetab awayv forever??

REWNNETH  GRAY

"As Catherine learned that same night, Russia makes strange  bed-
fellows, FPeter got into bed with his boots on, played with his délls
an hour or two, and told the Grand Duchess about his new ristresses. =
Then he rocled over and snoredB. This routine went on for nine years,
until Peter took to his own bed, He hadn't thought of it beiore, 1 gue=
SS, Some years later when he was found dead with symptons of mmurder,Cat
herine was thought to be partly responceable, Why the very ideal

2: He had none, they were all in his hed, but it amounts to the same,

3¢t lle wasn't technically an idiot, but he had the makingse..



WHEN FANS COLLITE
BY FILLERUP WILLIE x Z
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wonvy-five hours on the bus and
I arrived in Poplar Bluff, llo, on
my way te the NolaCon. I'd left a ¢
week early so that I could stay , 7/{
with Duggie and Max for a while &
and work on ODD before going to the
re waiting for me. In fact they ha
six hours. I got off of the bus a- mide joyous hand-shaking and
Fisher trampling on my feet  and crys of MWhere's Boggsi", I was
practically starved and so we pushed off to eat something --- and then
1 was dragged off to an out door movie to see "Show Boat," It was here
that Fisher plyed me with hot-dogs, cokes, and other gastric disturbers
until I was fit to be moved. Then Fisher joyfully annouced that we all
could go over to his house and eat a nice-big meall! I groaned., I wept.
I cried for a vomitoriuml! Finally, though, I ,2naged to stagper to Dugs

con, Both Duggie and Max we-
been waiting for around thirty

house to ecat fried chicken. I was in misery OH Hal after that ODD's
backlog was givin a through scanning, as did the stencil's cut for the
anniversary issue. Max was there too, looking at the old fanzines I
breought along. Wé sent barbed remarks back and forth and listened to

Fisher's wonderful collection of c¢lassical records. Finally about two of
clock Max went home and we hit the sack ourselves, after nearly 48 hour
without sleep it certianly felt good to climb into a nice clean bed,

Fisher, being a goenerous dog let me have all of seven hours slesp
before he camc around knocking on my cabin door, at the ungodly hour
of §:00 o'clock, I awoke groggy, with the prospect of another grulling
day. Fisher, naturally, was raring to go. I poured myself into my ¢loth
es and managed, somehow, to get into the buick.

Then off on a wild ride to Williammnsville, population 411. In this
hole lived Bill Holmes, somewhat of a stef fan, Hoimes is the tall ath-
letic type --- who gladly drinks your beer, alimost as fast as you can.
Then we managed tp get a free meal at Holmes! and then Bili went  back
to Poplar Bluff to fiddle away the afternocon listening to some more re-
cords.,

When the news came through that Don Jacobs was in towm Fisher prac
tically went wild, as he jumped all over the house hunting ifor the car
keys. We carrened madly out to the country club, where Jacobs was sup-

posed to be, but we'd missed him, We shot back into town and over to
kis -marants hor=e, and finally caught up with him, Jacobs. He 1s a won-
derful fellow. He resembles a smiling buddha and is & minister. But
don't let this mislead you, he is broad minded. When I showed Jake a

quote from his story in ODD: "....the bleating wrench,..", he only grim
acedo |

We picked up some Gin and with Bill Stone and BI1l Holmes we short
1y polished that off, Jake and his brother abstaining, merly drinking

imes e juice, After that we cleaned out the Fisher icebox, With the
Eablep%&llJof iced beer bottles and a gin bottle Dug went out to the



door when he heard a noise in the driveway. Fisher wazs afraid that it
was his father, and as he doesn't exactly approve of Duggie drinking

Dug ran to the door --- and saw no one, He started backinto the kitch-
en, Just then Bill Stone came charging through the door; B et @t

it was his father and fell fiat on his facell! The house racked.

We then
went upstairs to Dug's attlc den, What & chaotic placz, Nothing wWas
where- it Delongs. otac of pro-mags every where, on shelves, in cub-

berds, and in woeden boyes.,. stacks of faﬂZlneS, menuSLrlpfs andl  re-
cords take up a gigantic cubbord. Then there's the three speed phono
pluss the mimeograph and just about everything else you can think of,

1L
had a special crush on Tchalkovsky s "1812 Overture™ and "Capriccip I=-
talien", and we seemed to be playing them over and over most of the

time,

"Am I drunk?" That was the question of the night as Fisher stagg-
ered around with a load of gin in him «-- gll ¢f an owice or two! Dug
wanted so badly te be drunk but he hadn't enough gin to even give with
a warm glow, Jaccbs got tired of smellmb his breath and telling him
he wasn't drunk, Later Dug got wound up and threw a copy of science
Fiction Digest out of the window just to show his utter disregard for
fanzines., I think he later retrived it.

We talked a lot about putting
out a one-shot zine, Jacobs thought "Rosecrucian Indigestion™ would be
a great title. I held out for the "Yiddish Yearbook™ --- I had S0ie -
wonderiul pirans for that one.

About 11:00 things brokes up as Ficher's
parents were dog tired and wanted to get a littls sleep. I felt the
same way but was up till 1:30 reading.

I beat everyovody up on tuesday
and snuck upstairs to go through 0DD's backlog and cull ocut the mater-
ial we couldn't use., The Fisher's finally came out of their trance and
we had breakfast. About six hMours were spent somehiow «-- I dontt rember
because it was too hot -~ provably we were over at Don Jacobs, Finally
convinced Dug we shouid go home and do a littie something on-0DD ag it
was already tuesday afternoon and we were leaving Wedsenday night. At
his house we assznbled the last of the CDI' s, addresed them and duniped
the mess off at the poztoffice.

After some serious constructive talik A-
©t remoer what it was now but I am sure 1t was just
that,} , We went ovur to the Hickory house where we each [inished &ff
four barbecues, Kotiing to do so we went over to Jacob's house. Jacobs
and holmes were hungry so back to the car and over to thes hickory hou-
se. Another barbegcus, Jake only had two -- the piker,

bout 0dd ( I doa'

Home again, Fish-
er began to cut stencils and I wrote some much needed lztters until
dinner time, lMrs. Fisher had a wonderful steak dinner fior us and it is

indeed a weonder that we were able to do anything at all after that, As
it was, this seemed to put us in the mood for an all nizht session and
gc we immeadiately got started, Soon Bill Stone, a tall lanky chap,
drifted in and later Don Jacobs, His brother Bill Jacoho, folicwed by
Bill Holmes arrived.
We were playing Rachmaninoff's Piano Concerto # 2

in C when Fisher said: "Haven't they stolen a lot of songs from that
piece? I rember one -- ah, let's see === I think it was called "How
high the Sierras." I took thie beer bottle away from him,

Bill Holnes
was sitting there quietly in his chair drinking beer and reading, Bill
had earlier proclaimed that he had cnce drunk twenty beers at one set-
ting withou effect., After only three though, he had cne of the silliest



grins I've ever seen spread, from ear to ear, He hid the beer from him,

Jake continued his readings, making appropriate remarks., While
everyone else was drirking and reading, I was just drinking and cutting
a stencil.. Jake decided that I had a mental .. ° '»ad because I ine
isted on workin.. instead of reading.

: People finally filled out but Fis-
her and I kept working. We finally decided to call it quits about 5:30
AM, after we'd cut plenty of stencils and, ran off four pages.

' Up at
ten and to work. I cut thirteen stencils and Dug ran off nineteen pages
on the mimeoc, When we finally broke off at 11: ) that night we had over
33 pgges stenciled and nearly that run off, Final stencil to be cut was
ny editorial, Fisher had left twe pages for it and I had a hell of a
time finishing it, what with the rush to leave for NEW ORLEANS.I

pack-
ed up my stuff and had to leave a lgt behind, ~-- inecluding a large
stack of fanzines. At 11;0Q0 I was ready and we drove over to pick up
Max, Dug couldn't go because of an astonishing lack of money. However
Keasler had some and I talked him into going.

Things didn't run smoothly

A flat tire around Midnight put us in a fine fix ~~- especially with
the bus leaving at 12:50, Naturally we were without a flashlight and’'a
tire wrench, Luckily wew were able to wave someone down who knew Dug.,
He had the necessities and we got the tire fixed and got down to the
bus station in time.

We got on the bus and I preparaed myself for another
long seige without sleep, Max and I fangabed until around four in ~“the
morning. We talked about different fans, but mostly about fanzines, A-
gain we tried.to think of some good titles. There aren't too many. Max
seemed to like OPUS and was seriously consldering changing the title of
FV t¢ that. Trenchmouth was another likely title. We thot of using it
as a oneshot, About four Max dozed off and 1 tried to catch forty winks,
Sometime after six we got into Memphis, We had a two and a half hour lay
over here and spent our time walking around the city and seeing the riv-
el'e

Nothing happened then until we got to Clarkstown, Mississippi, There
Mgx noted a gal buying a copy of Science Fiction Quarterly, He thought
she looked like a picture he'd seen in a SAPS zine so he went up and
asked her if she was going to the con, Yes} She was, The first fan weld

Agnes Harook was her name and we then proceeded to find out that
she was with Roger Sims, he's a JAP who publishes a2 zine called '"Hay
is for Horses." Mozt of the way to Jackson Max kept trooping up the
ailes to show them this or that that he had along, In Jackson Sims and
I ate linch together, They told us about Ben Singer,

Ben Singer as you
know, is the notorious Michifan, According to Sims his latest escapade
wes to send a threathening unsigned letter to Norman Kossuth of  the
MSFS. Kossuth, who is a Shaverife and a helicaptor expert, promptly
took the letter to the FBI, About three months later Singer went up and
told Norm that it was he that had sent the letter, Kossuth replied :
"You!ll be having visitors soon!" He then went and told the feds, When
they questioned Singer he told the feds he belonged to the MSFS and
that many of the members were Communists, This caused Bennett Sims,
President of the MSFS to get investigated, Sims was so dispgusted he re-
signed his position. Detroit still was planning to ¥Wid for the con tho-
ugh,



Cot into the New Orleans bus station eround 7:30 P,M, It had been trem-
endously hot all the way from Jackson but Mew Orieans w2zs Lieavy with hum-
idity., We nearly suffocated with the bus zir-conditioning off, After we
got in we decided ‘to walk to the hotel, which a man assured us was only
four blocks away, We walked two blocks and asked how much furthur the
hotel was, Only four more blocks the fellow assured us. Three blocks fur-
thur on we asked a lady who said it was only- three Dlockse Another two
blocks and we got someone who peinted it out, only two blacks away - We

finally staggered over to it.

Roger said that ED EKass was coming down
frpm Detroit so we decided to get a four man room --- the only one the
hotel had,., It was number 770. Lggie went to the YWCA, _
e got settled in
our refrigerating unit { The air-condition was something to see ) and
' got cleaned up. Sometime after nine of

clock Max and I decided to go down and

see who we could find, I'd triasd to call

Harry Moore and Fred Hatfield, but neit-

her of them had 7 tclephone, We knew lLee

Hoffman was there, He  s5aid he'd be

there monday and we coufirmed this at
"the desk, However, HE wasn't in his room.

We walked into the Lobby -«— look-
ing nowhere in particular when a tall
“thin fellow comes up with~2 esuple ef

@bher people.” LFaeSs ol Tick, - s<8d jhe
. tall thin guy. You're Eisberry and Keas-

ler?" We agreed and shecl started to in-

treduce people, I reaber neone but the

last one, She was a girl, Vick Saide . ™ I

HoH< KoHEmw

want you to meet lLee Hoffman,"
I nearlly passed out!
To say that Max and I were amazed would be & gross understatement,
We were practically struck dumb. Thoughts of a practical joke ran throug
out minds, Finally we were convinced, Then we thought:"What on earth hav
I been writing to this boy! yee Ghodsi"
We then migrated to Bill Morse's
room, still shaking our heards, Here a bull sezsion of sorts was under

Way, ‘M@ picked up 4 bottle of beer and got into the fray. Harry Moore
poped in and we talked quite a bit about the pictures for the con.
They'd definitely arranged "The Day the Earth stood still" and were
working on "When Worlds Colide", Paramount didn't want to give us a
theatre though and Moore was trying to shame them inteo it by telling
them all that 20th Century Fox was doing. Harry B. was quite.sure that
iife or look would cover the con and he was just hoping that no-one
with helicopter beanies 2nd zap guns would show upe

Beiure Harry B. left,
Max got his camera and took a picture of all of us present. Lee Bishop
of California began to tell us about Incinerations #5. This one hadn't
been mailed because of the postoffice., Lee said that it was already to
go and sitting around in boxes, He'd looked at a copy and .especially
noted some Rorsach ink blots that Davis had put in, Can't give thier
meaning here unfortunately,

The édiscussions shifted around to Roger Price
and.then back to the happenings at the Norwescon. Sone especially inter-
esting anecdotes were told about Ruth Newbury and Ralph fayburn Philips,
Lee Hoffman poped into the apartment about this time 2nd wanted to know
tﬁeaayono wanted to to go down to a radio statiorn anda get in a plug for

Lorl .



Did we? Seven of us got started on ocur way tc WWL, About a block from
the hotel someone came up behind me and said: Say, your not LEE HOFFMAN,
are youl" The person was Paul Cox from Georgia, I told him who I was and
introduced him to lee. His mouth dropped open a foot! We laughed so hard
that I think Cox got embarrased. He still didn't believe it two hours
later.

When we got to the building, Walthers and Bishop tried to get thr-
ough the revolving doors at the same time, by pushing in opposite direc-
tions, After a while they got wise and we got in,

They let our little
group in, we were Hoffman, Cox, Keasler, Bishop, Walthers, Vick, Morse,
and myself, Vick did most of the talking,though Max and I managed tc get
a word in edgewise. It only lasted about three minutes and we did get a
chance to defend ourselves against Buck Rogerism,

We headed for WDSU in
the French quarter, but it was closed by the time we zot there, We walk
edfaround talking, and finally stopped in at the Bourben house for some
coffee,

Here Lee advanced the theory of "avoidism" as taken from Roger
Price's book "In one Head and Out The Other®. In "avoidism! you avoid
as much as you can, Of course you want to be practical so you don't a-
void things like eating and breathing, The'avoidist'position is face
downward on the floor with arms outstreched. 0f course, you can't avoid
everything and there are times when you have to "cope" ith it. Every-
body avoided the check for the coffee, i : £
and Bill Morse had to cope with it., &
After-
wards we walked back to the hotel
in the streets, avoiding the side-
walks, When cars came along, we had
to cope with them, We saw one sign
in the quarter that we wanted to
tear down and take with us It read: EFMAPE
BEWARE BAG DOG,.¥ However the sign BA D
was nailed down, with spikes so we
decided to leave it. Also saw "Women o
Exehange" on one door, However, 1t{7
was closed for the night, and we didx {80
n't have any women we wanted to ex-
change,

Up at ten the next morning, I i
went out to eat breakfast at a near::
by cafeteria with Max . Then we wen
up to the Caliborne room and got our
program booklets from Harry B. He"
Told us how 20th Centuary Films was
planing a lot of publicity for the
picture they were showing Sunday night, He also mentioned that Samuel
Mines add got left out, the one for 33, TW3, and FSQ, and after Mines
had sent them a bunch of illo's too. Harry B. was pratty sure that
E.E, Smith, Boucher, Reynolds, Ray Palmer, Rog Philips and wife would
not show up. They 'said they would, but none of them were there., G Os
Smith was also expected but dldn't come,

_ We went out with out con book
to get them autographed by the people whowere around, Leiber, Bloch ,
and Brown were the only pro-authors there at the time, Shel Vick nag
his name and a large puffin on higd tee shirt., Ken Beale aiso triedto
talk me into some material for Beware but I was my usual non-commite
al self.
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When I zot back I met Harvy B, Moore and Pab Jolmson in the hall and
we went up to seec the dianetic avditor who was going to give a talk on
saturday night, His name was James Pinkham and he'd come zll the way from
New Jersy on a motorcycle --- his nose was red. Moore was excellantly
sarcastic «-- "I know all that,
We went to Fred Hatfields, I think Fred
house was smaller than our room at the hotel,

I talked with Frank Kerkoff
from Washington who was just about the drunkest person there, He convin-
ced me that Briggs, Pavlet, Evens, Loan, and the rest couldntt write
worth a damn and that he was the only one holding the club together, The
funny thing about it was that when I told this to Briggs later, he said
that it was absolutelv truel

Lynn Hickman cornered me and we talked about
his Zine TIMA pubbed for The Little Monsters of Amarica,., The crowed con=
ditions and the lateness of the night caused people to drift off, I was,
naturally one of the last dogs out, After five bottles gf Regal I was in
Just the shape to get started, Regzl is ﬁﬁﬁﬁ&h%g}?ﬁﬂfg Berims, L ike
Swamp water, and probably is, AR L L o P S ) il

body therel MacCauley,  Hickman
Keasler, Vick, Hoffman,  We#Z7Z
added Briggs, Beale, Gwosdorf}gﬁy
and someone else, Ve drank.=
Lynn's whisky and finally evem
ryone got tired and went Lo
bed so that they could be up =i
early Saturday for the start:}
of the con., Lee and Shel leftidy
early, talking about hitting azi

W

radio station or two, but I3
don't think they got encugh to
gether, ‘é

About nine-thirty I =3

ered down to the lobby. Brigsy
came walking in and I asked himy.
if he'd had breakfast, Since ;
he hadn't we went out and ate, &
Went up to the Caliborne room ¥
when we got back and several 7
of the publishers were there
setting up their exhibits., S
Shasta had their's set up and Eshba&ch was setting hisup for rantasy

Press, Bob Tucker came in before eleven toting boxes of boocks andﬁfan-
zines, He also had a large supply of propaganda for Chicage in '5<. Up
until now, I though Detroit had the best chance, Tucker also had a copy
of the time ----Picayune with a wiiteup of the Con. It had pictures of
Hoffman, Leiber, and someone else., The writeup was fairly intelligent
and contained none of the Buck Rogers~Flash Gordon tripe that you usu-
ally expect,

staggered out of bed and wand- ?'
e 14

After seeing this I went out and got a copy myself, and a-
tso picked up the States, They also had an intelligent writeup with a
picture of Bloch and Leiber. The opening lines was ----- "The average

parents of the future will select the sex of their chilaren,.. these
were a few of the predictions of things to come made here today by Fri
tz Leiber, associate editor of Science Digest magazine,' ﬂltho\l look=
ed at several other papers thrcughout the con, I notiued no other wribt
EUpPS,



ucker was busy setting up a table advertising his latest mystery'book
"Reg Herring", ang also h%s forth coming "The City In the Sga". Bob final
1y started emptying the fanzines on the table, He had two big stacks. Un?
was the recent ones that went 2/5¢ and the others were old timers that,
brought 10¢ each,
Tucker Needed Poker HMoney.

Tucker busily opened another
box and began to drag out bocks, He'd gotten these for review and was now
disposing of them at 100% profit, I picked up "Renaissance" and Castle of
Iron™ From Tuck at $3.25 While I'd been dickering with Pong', Ned McKneow
of Canada has set up an enormous table of mags and books, I picked up
"3ixth Column" from him for $1.50.

Martin Greenburg of Gnome Press had
shown up and laid his table out. Fans were drifting in from register1n§.
which had started at 11:00.From my observations in the lobby, etc, I did
not there were too many fen there. Of course, a lot of them were sleep-

ing late so we weren't very worried about having a dissapointing crowd.

Arpound twelve Hoffman, Keasler, Briggs, Guthrie, MacCauley, Cox ,
Bob Johnson, and Myself went over to a nearby greasy spoon and had ham
burgers and Birch Beers, When Guthrie saw it, he said: "Well a nickel
bwer. I haven't geen one of. those in years.™ He was disapointed when %

found out it was only root beer, =0 Lol et : 19 120
2 ssion ¢n eo
ple had signed the register so tggy le% %hgm Egsons%or awhgle¥ Peopge
milled around inside the air-conditioned Caliborne room, picking: up
free copies of the free zine that were.being given away; Utopian, Cos-
Mag, Fantasy Advertiser, Science Fiction Newsletter, Rhc .omagnetic Di-
gest, and Canadian Fandom. Rhodomagnetic tried to sell theirs at first
but gave it up and decided tc give them away, It was easier,
Finally at
1:40 Harry B, got things goingi First were the introductions, First
person to be introduced was Lynn Hickman, When Tucker got introduced
he put in an informal bid for Niagra Falls in '52 -—- The Barrelcan, A
fter a while Moore resorted to reading the rosterys He came to Merril
Gwasdorf a junior Sam Moskowitz when it comes to talking., He naturally
had to come to the mike and say a few thousand words --~-- nearly knock
ing the mike over in the process, Gwosdorf is as neo as they conme,
When
Moore came to Jean .Bogart he asked her: "Are you a hoary old fan like
E.L. Evens, 1 collapsed,

Leiber was finally permitted to talk, His
talk, "The Jet Propelled Apocalypse™ was about the man of the future.’
Lieber read his hand-written talk with quite a bit of vigor at times .
At the end he had a dialogue between himself
and the man of the future rigged up, Recorded -
on wire, were the comments ol the man of” ]
the future with appropriate spaces left
for Lieber to reply, However, '.the
recorder began to overheat and our
man of the future had an alternate~
ly high and low voice. Most of the
time it sounded as if he were talks
ing out of the bottom of a well,Bis
pite these difficulties, Gwosdorf ,
running the recorder, the Guest
of honor did a better than creditable
job, 1If Someone had tied Gwosdorf down
at the start of the talk to keep him

BT T S




from running up and adjusting the mike every few seconds, it could fve
been much better,

Moore wiscely called an intermission aftar Licher's
talk and we went out to eat, We stayed a little longer than we should
have, cause when we got back the Fan Resolutions session was already in
Progress,

The arguement going on was whether or not we should include
dianetics on the program --- it was sceduled for the evening session,
Harry B, was drawing the session out and mis-guoting everyone who had
anything at all to say against the session, Shel Vick got up and sens-
ibly stated that we should have the session, and that thos. who didn't
want to hear it didn't have to go to it. Naturally this was ignored.
Moore asked for a vote, Sixteen people voted against the session, and
the margin for it wasn t t00 wid€esesesss.les cole then stood up, and
trying to be funny, safd that we should bar communists from Fandom, It
was laughed and shouted down., Things were getting silly.

Bob *Tucker,
possesing a little bit of intelligence, made a brilliant resolution
that we adjorn for dinner. The motion passed easily and the silly bick
ering was over --- and dianetics was still on the program. It was Tuck
er's quick thinking that saved us all from being there yet.

The evening
session opened late, as usual., First thing wag editor's and publishers
pushed back from the afternoon session, The turnout of editors,publish
ers, and pro's was dismal at this Convention., Only Mag editor was Bea
Mahafty and the book editor was Santerson of Unicorn., Book-publishers
were Ditky and Korshak of Shasta, Eshbach of Fantasy press, and Green-

AT : burg and Kyle of GNOME

: ' T Press, ‘Pro authors - were
Leiber, Bleeh, Brown, and
Judy Merril who came in a
little late, You might al-
so ads Sagri, Tucker, Evan
Chad QOliver, etc, But the-
se fellows are more fans
than pros,

taevaare .I“Iel KOI‘—
shack came next, He built
Shastats forthcoming "Bey-
ond these Walls™ by  Rena
Vales Mel also told about
Shasta's new contest., Eve-
ry year they plan to pay
$1000,00 for a new origin-
al unpubbed Sf Novel. it
must be between 60,0808 and
100000 words and the con-
test runs from July lst of
this year till June 30th
next years I can't see to
much in this as you can us
ually sell & serial to a
magazine for $1,500 to
$2,500 and later sell the
book rights for somemore.
Mel also said that the ti-
tle of Heinleins "If +this
Gees On,,.," Might be change
to "Revolt in Paradise"for
the third Future History.

7
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Don't ask me"ﬁﬁ%Lqiﬁy#
what it has Q\

to a® with a con,



Went up tc the Caliborne Room and helped out
Harry B. and Paul Cox in putting up the Morrie
Dollens back drop. Forrest J. Ackerman had been
bringing them from Cal, But he got news that
his father had died while he was in Texas and
he turned around and went back, mailing the
pictures on. This was the first con that Ack-
erman has missed, leaving irle Korshack the o-
nly .person to attend all nine conventions, In-
cidentaly, the twenty Dollens pics in the back
drop had been commissioned only around two or
threée’'weeks before the con, That's really fast
WOTrk,

‘We were constantly wandering around  the
lotby, talking, talking! Picked up a copy  of
Time Stream from Paul Cox for nothing,

I became
disgusted with meeting people and just talkin
so I went up to 770 for a while, Ed Kuss  hac
come in and was there, We gabbed about artwork
. for awhile, and Robert Briggs came in, I show-
ed him the review of his Zap that I'd written for FaPs, and then never
got around to publishing, Back down to the Caliborne room,

o g
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_ Met Virgina ,
and Ollie Sarri in the 1lobby --- thev were checking in, Ditky and Jul-
ian May were there too. et Ye Hans Rusch and bought about two hundred
fanzines for 2¢ apeice, plus postage, Got introduced to a fellow named
Browne who had hitchicked from Vancover, Canada,

Max had gone up to Tuce
ker's room so I picked up Paul Cox and we went up there too, Tucker 's
password was ™OLD WOODCHUCK" --~ something he'd been substaining  him-
self with on the trip down. When we got inside Tucker answered the phone
with: 'City Morgue.® Both Bea and Pat Mahafey were there toc as they
didn't have rooms as yet, We heard about how Tucker had met Hoffman,Lee
had been writing Tuck and probably expected to shock him, Tucker came
to the door with his face half lathered and in the process of shaving.
Tucker didn't believe it and had her write her name to make sure,

Back
to the lobby, MacCauly, Hickman, Pope, and Guthrie werc just register-
ing, We went up to Mac's room and got a copy of the latest Cosmag with
my article in it, Tt was now lithoed and I found out that his 32 page
mag only cost $32,0C for 350 copies! MUCH cheaper than Mimeo'ing. 1

re

Hatfield had been telling everyone all day about the party at his hous
that night, Bob Johnson was there with T g
a big stack of ORB'S, It was printed , N
and cost Johnson $265 to put it out, I
bought it for the wonderful two color
John Grossman pic in it, -
Disgusted”
I went up to the room to take it easy
for a half hour. I was exhausted both
mentally and physically by this time,
I wished the con was omer. Picked up
Briggs and Kuss somewhere  and added
lee Bishop and we went out
to dinner, Beer  and fried
shrimp, ]




'/4( /{/ When Korshack was done, a neo-neo from
cNet Texes, named McNeil asked him why they didn't
reprint the old Gernsback stdries, A lood gro=-

KEKS ‘an went up from the audlence, Mel tried patent
-1y to explasin to the boy that that wasn't what

the public wanted,
On came Marty Greenburg, He

beosted Gnome's forth coning "Travelers in sp-
ace® With the 16 color plates by Edd Cartier &
thé Science Fiction Dictionary. Greenberg: men-
“tioned that books on his forthcoming list in-
cluded the "Foundation", "City%", "Baldy", "Gal
legher", and the "Mixed Men" series, He is al-
so planning an anthology of Hovels, Novels
that are two short to be published as a book ,
and too long to be published in a regular anthology. He plans to have
five or six in it, including "Crucible of Power"™ by Williamson, "But
Without Horns" by Page, and "The Chronicleer™ by Van Vogt.
We then pass
ed on to what shculd have been the beguining of the evening session,:
ScienceFiction Fandom throught the

years, bv Moskowitz and Evans, o (7¥:)/¢( /4(<:) <j<//)/{<(’7{;{

came on, and why he used the mike
I'1l never know., 3aM has a deep
powerful wvoice that he flings at
you over the top of the rostrumeHe
started out by telliing about  his
flying trip to New Orieans, and
How he had unknowingly talked  to
Huey Long's son., Then he shifted o
ver to this year's Disclave and
how he'd been sent to the wrong
hokel and wound up meeting Senator
Kefauver,

SaM finally got around to =
talking about the size of fandom , W s
and what constitutes a fan.  That
was a little more in keeping with
the titlaeiof his talk, Mihat.is & fan.

In 1938,5aM said,the SF editors
considered that there was only fifty to two hundred S5-F fans, Now, in
a speech this year by Sanuel Mines, Mines estimated the total nunber
of fans as only around 20,000!° SaM considers anyone who reads once  ob
two promags regularly as a fan, And if he writes letters to the pros
or does anything like subbing to a fun21ne, then he's an active éaﬁ.e
Wells must have bsen an active fan, deduces Moskowitz, For he once
praised a story which appeared in Wonder Stories, In his filns, Mosko~
witz found early fan letters by Lovecraft praising théd works of Engla-
nd an Burroughs. Lovecraft thought that Burroughs was one of the great
Fantasy writers, at that time ( 1915 }. Lovecraft was later quoted as
being a great crlylc on fantasy fiction by Derleth,

SaM feels that fane
dom is expanding rapidly and that the editors are beginning to realize
t?ls fact, Perhaps in the future thoy will follow our suggestions more
@ osely.

E,E, Evans started to talk next, but I didn't gdt much of &
chance to listen to him because Bob Tucker sent David Kyle over to see
me, Dave wanted a typer to write up a news story for Trans-Radio Fress




and it scemed that I was the only one
around with one., I took Dave up to my
room, and left him to stare at the ty
per, later, when I came back, he was
still staring at the paper., Ed Kuss
pepped in and we talked the story o=
ver with Kyle,

Dave wanted something ,
that a news-paper commentators would
be able to use, That would be no easy
task, As first he thought he could w-
rite up something on the flying sau-
cers but tho I wracked my brain, I
could think of no one 2at, cr even ne-
ar the Con who had seen onz, Briggs ,
Max, and some others came swarnming in
to the room but I finally managed +to
get them out, and left Dave in peace

i

again,

Dropped down the hall. The
dianetics session was in progre=
ss, 1 asked someone about E,E.Evens
talk, Oh, it was very good, every-
one said, but they LOULdn't remenbe
what it was all about, Not  having
anything to do «-~ I didn't want
to see the dianetics session( there
were only about 45 pcople listwning
to Pinkham, a very intense speaker
I went back to see how kyle was do-
ing.

The story wound up as a Day
brigatner., It was a peice about how
science fiction fans believed . in

controlled weather and how their arrival In New Crleans had bro?en the
back of a two week heat wave, We helped Dave trim it a bit and then all-
owed him to finish ‘vetyping 1tesfcwienmssoh e
Time PasseSeesseccesscacccrs
es-+.1 ah Ed -Kuss werc just sitting on the beds reading the papers and
talking about fanzines when the telephone rang. It was Lee Jacobsi " Is
it all right if I come up an talk about Kenton," says Lee, "Fine, e
come right on upl"™ Then I asked him if he'd met Lee Hoffman., No he rep-
lied, He'd just came in on the plane,
Pretty soon Jacobs, the Coles, Tom
Quinn, and Carl Murray walked into the room, Jacobs had a pitcher of Se~
agrams in one hand, He pumped me some more about Hoffman, and then just
shook his head., Then we talked about Stan «—~s "The Man™ --- Kenton,A
gal from Detroit comes barging into the room. She walks around abit and
then out the door.

About Five minutes later the roof fell in.( See pic at
top o! page ) Nearly twenty people all carrying whisky, gin, or mix bot-
tles came marching into the room to set up-shop. Our room, 770, is  the

largest one available outside of the hall, so they thought that this'd
make a perfect place. to throw a party. At onc-time or another, there we=-
re as many as thirty-nine people in that room, and most of them with a
drink in there hands, About sixty people or more passed in and out of
that room, that night and morning.

The Din was terrible! People lay on th
b ds, floors, furniture, and everything else we had around. Ive and mix



flowed into the roorm in a nearly cnnt““oua stream, Tou could hear tht
- pafey all thewey down to the end of the hall, und it wss & wonder that
re house detective wasn't up there to
stop the uhlLP When' iiax and Hickman came
intc the hotal zbout to, llax asked for
the Ley to¢ 770, Tioe desk clerk told him
that there was a wiid party going on up
there
I rember Jeck Spesr triying to push
his wife into & c¢loset -- at least I think
It was his wifes Then ‘I ‘rember geing intoe
e bothrapm and) Siigine the sink covened
with Gree Goo. Ed Walthers was the boy 'od
50 NINOredi UsS e ssllsess oq HOFEC " Gilnd paadeds
e lns » Whenylise, chiis gaelld) tn RhE, oo SRCIE
noise was dezfening, A near roit wis go-
ing on, Kerkhof and bishop were laying on
ry bed and laughing their heads ofl ¢

nothin g. By th;b tine, Kerkhofi was being
calleda'aandwich' and Ed Walthers . Was
'Squeezebox”., It seems he got this  naue
from. an Abbot an Costello nmovie in which
Costello was called "Scueozebdéx" and they
kept wanting him to move over, Well, peo-
ple kept climbing in beu with Wal ler% un
til he was sqgueesed right off the bed and
under it} Walthers just iay there. When
we tried to get him out, he tripped  the
whole bed over and we had to try to set 't
upright again,

Bob Jjohnson was drunk and
refused to go to his room. He didn't bel-
ieve he cculd make it. We brought him ba-
ck some tomato juice Irom the hamburger
shop anc after he'd drank that, he felt a
little better, It was also about this
tine that Lee Hoffman left, The lights ke
3% geing., put , dndwe duac Seabiven, Gownl GESLo
just twoc l¢9hth when scmeone popned g™

s wheng.all
Dale H3 ] 5 #‘t. ..p

aged to start swinging a chair around ‘the
room, It happensd to clip Bob Johnson,but
in his condition it didn't bother him too
muche Thi 5 seemes, e sebEel Dert urs anc.
he left the roon for awnile., Went into th
bathroom, and the sink was full again.

As
I came out of the bathroom lLee Bishop was
tipping the bed over on on top of Zd Wal-
thers. Soon ‘Squpeuboox' w28 covered with
two matresses and z frame. Both Bishop an
"Sandwich™ were laughing fit to kill.Kuss
walked all over the matresses without k-
nowing that there was anvone under it, I
finally got 3ims and Dietz to help me and
we got the bed togathe:r,

Guthrie of Atlan-
SEFORE CGN taw
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s dead drunk, Befcre the con,
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he'd never had a drink in his natural born life gnd his
promise that he wouldn't drink, Haa!l He finally fell of
on the floor groaning. Frank Déitz, hold-

ing a precagriously full glass of gin
spilled about half of it on Guthrie
And when Frank began tc kick him, no
one seemed to mind except Guthrie.

e
FinEidrseet Gubhrielou e i i and
into his owWn rooMesesesslsPosscacaca
S ave s “Back Mol OSLEE RS wESSHEaT
ing four o'clock when Lee Jacobs got
a call from someone to go down and
play poker «-~~ probably Tucker, Wal
thers was walking around with his. T
shirt up over his-head, I said he lo
cked like a ‘Mpre mnant". midget. Bis
hop collapsed on the bed in delirio-
us laughter,

Hart wasn't down in his
room but we heard he was down a cou-
ple of flights in some woman's room.
We though of calling the house Dick,
but Hart got back before we got a-
round to it., Hart then took off his
pants to keep cool. Heva from Detro-
it was there but she didn't seem to
mind, Dietz came up with another 5th
but that went too.

About the only
highlights that I missed, where when
the fans marched around the room ---
over the beds and furniture, While
this was going on, someone spilled a
little Vermouth all over 3im's %hed,
Johnson and Deitz slept in it that
night. Lee Bishop also got a list of
names that wanted Incinerations #5.
He planned te.sent it first class,

¥ 3 This
wild party was supposed to be for the
Detention but the boys said that
they planned their real party  Sun=-
day night ---- I realed, Kirkhof ad-
vocated "Timbuctoo in '52, He was
tolerated,

When I got up in the morn-
ing all the towels were sopping wet
--- we'd used them to mep up the
floors. Deitz and Johnson were sleep
ing in Sim's bted --- Bob in his shi-

rt, and “rank in his sky blue shorts,

When 1 waved a drink under his nose
he said quote; P.U, ...J. "NOLLLLLLL.:

Dale Bart didn't want to get up
out of bed, He didn't have a stich
on and he thought he'd wait until th
maid showed up. We managed to talk
him out of that,

T B e e etd
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folks made him
the hed and lay

Incidently, Hart slept in our
room for two nights, with two
typewriter ribbons, and a co-
py of Ichor # 3, He alsc pro-
fusly apologized to Id Kussin
whose bed he'd been sleeping.
When he'd gone to bed Sunday
motning he told us to rout 'im
out when Kuss came ing Kuss
arived and tossed Hart. out of
bed but Hart climbed right on
in again, Kuss went somewhere
else,

Hart might have come the
longest distance to the con
He came from Mexico Citv and
about the only longer distane
ce I could think of would be
Browne's, the fellow who hite
chhiked from Canada.

We stagr-
ered out of bed arcund 10:.30
Got to eat lunch at noon, Be-
tween then and the of

-

the auction I loafed around

start




the hotel room, and fingered magazines,

With Moskowitz deoing the honors
we got underway shortly zfter 1:00, The first item was Anthony Boucher
's speech telling why he couldn't be there. It sold for $2.35 There
was very sparce attencance, but this increased as more fans woke up,
Still the crowd never did get very big, and you would have expected tH
bidding to be quite low, This was not a fact however,

Harry loore paid
$l2.§0 e Nenilaeiiely TRENiEL »Book, The of oltis "ASE | spivaiEngrsiliig G, GHC) sold
for $5.00.Finlay pics averaged around $ 5.00 for interiors, Other ill-
ustrators, except Bok and Cartier went for as low as 50¢ with the high
being $4.85 for a lawrence interior, Cartier averazed 36,00 for three
drawings and brought $21.,00 for the two page spread from "Darker than
You Think™, This was the highest price paid for ar interior,

dean | | Bo-

gart bought two Bok's. An interior for #$12,00 and the Convention Book-
let cover for $56.00! That's right, $56.00. Lynn Hickman was the fell~
ow bidding her up, but she tinally got it,

Second higest price was for
a Paul back-cover that went to Hickman for $41.00, Other back covers
went for $31, 516, and 315, The MacCauly Qilpainting cover for  Other
Worlds #12 went for only 315.80

Sone gocof
payed 310,00 for the galley proofs for "The Man who 30ld the Moon", O-
ther items starting at a $10,00 minimum such as "Out of Space and Time
failed to get that initial bid,

SalM finally got around to that Dollen's
backdrop. There were twenty individual pictures averaging sbo
each.Highest price was $14,0C to Eshbach,

Finally people began to walk
out, Even more did when 3alM stopped talking and turned the mike over
to Gwosdorf. Merrii has a load voice also, but nowhere near the talent
of SaM. Things began to go cheep and one Finaly went for a buck, 1
picked up a buch of cheap pics for Fisher.

: It was getting near six ofcl
ock and so I picked up Bob Briggs and we weht across the street to a
cafeteria to est, We met Harry lNoore ¥' -¢ with Jim Pinkham, Ws ate
and talked about the evening seszion.
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Went up to 770 before the evening session was to start. Sims, Kuss
and Aggie were making and putting up decorations for the party to fol-
low the premiere of 'The day the Earth Stood still" that night, Every-
thing moveable and breakable was put in the closet, A sign -was pasted
pn the floor. "If you're lying on the ceiling to read this, you're dr-
unk}" There was another one in the bathroom over the toilet; "Oklahoma
Delegation Attention --- this is not a Drinking Fountain,” 1 got out
of there.,

The panel disscussion "More --- science in Science-fiction --
Less, etc,” was moderated by E,E, Evens amd had Moskowitz and Les Cole
on the side of More science, and Beb Tucker and Fred Browne were on tH
side of less fiction.

The discussion lasted around an hour and wasn't
to successful as as far as I could see, both parties seemed to agree
on the same points. Tucker's telling af a
juvenile S-F'er he'd read once was the rnost
hilarious thing of the evening,

The movies did
come next, "Castle of Doom" the old silent ho
rror picture was shown firsti¢ It was a verv a
rty picture with hands sliding along banister
and shadows fliting along the walls, Photogr-
aphy was excellent --- especially in one sc-
ene where you see things through the eyes of
the corpse, as he was carried through the to-
wn to be terrible, The dialouge was terrible-
----- most of the picture was narrated; How-
ever, .vampire movies aren't ny meat and I was
happy to see the end of that one,

Ted Sturegon
's adaptation of John D. McDonald's "A& Child
is crying" came next. This was for a TV oro-
gram called "TALES OF TOMMOROW™

elson 3, Bornd's TV movie "Conguetror! s
Isle™ was the last on the evening program,"The Lost World was held -o0-
ver until Monday night. THs one was very well handled and the pyschia-
tist in the story is the same one who played the scientist in "The TH-
ING,™"

After Bond, Harry B, snnouncad that "When Worlds Collide would be
shown at 11:00 Mondar morning. We then all adjourned to the Saenger
theatre to see the World premiere of 20th Century Fox's "The Day  the
Earth Stood S5till™/

The movie was shown in the plushest movie house in
town, Before the showing through, the FOX representative had us pose
for pictures, These required us to show excitement, horror, etc., lMost
people yawned, I read a paper, vith the formalities over, they let us
see the movie, We had to do this before the show cause they couldn't
take them while the show was on.,

The picture starte out with a shining
bloch in the sky, Its flight is rather crummy. This ship has every one
on earth worried =--- comnentatorsa are repvorting daily on it, The wuse
of such commentators as Drew Pearson, Elmer Davis, H.V, Kaltenborn,and
Gabriel Heater give the film an air of documentary.

The fiying saucer

( Said to cost 8100,000, It's 350 feet in diameter ) 1land in a large

empty field or park in the middle of Washington D,C. Tanks and field

guns are called in, but the ship just sits there,

: After sufficient time

has passed to worry everyone siclk, an opening appears in the side of
the ship and a man in spacesuit steps out,
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Guns -are leveled at him, He advances, The mzn then reaches insidé his
suit, and pulls out an object, then snaps it open, a jitterv soldier fi-
gesiand hits hil; in the shoulder, Fro.i out of the siiu coues a piant ro-
oot, The crowd fades away, The robot marchez forward and a shield over
his eyes opens up. Cut shoots a beam and funs, tanks, artiliry are relt-
ELatEuneto senep, she e dn dke spmcesuit vid FimallisStell Lim to.ston
and the rcbot closes his shield and remains notionless, :

i el Syt el T
the man and tale nin to the Walter Reed Hosnital where he is nut under
heavy guard, Eis wound is conpletely hecled the nert dev as he puts some
gort of a salve on it, He asks the President's aide to arrsases 2 meetine
of all major powers, =2ll decline for one reason or ancther,., The nan then
sneaks out of the hospital, baffling the guardes.

e rents a roorm in a
nouse in the ¢ity anc has a little Loy show hin the city. lc is iapress-
ed by Lincoln, iHde has the boy ta-e him to the smartest man he's heard of
This professor isn't hone but Klastu finishes up a problem he's got,and
leaves his aaress,

[

]

3

T

In the meantime the radios have been blarine out that
they mean %o catch the monster, etc. Down at the Tield ensineers aretry
ing to bore through ths metal without sucess,

The professor sends for Kla
stu and hlastu tells him who he is, They arran~e for a nmesting of all th
great scientific minds at the site of the flying saucer, The professor ,
wants sosle sign that will malle the people come,., Hlastu promises a mire-
acle,

That night he goes to his ship,., He deesn't lnow that e is followed
by the bow, The rovect, Gort, takes care of the guards and he goes in and
makes arrangenents, The boy runs home and tellg his mother and her Dboy-
friend,(Pat Meal and lugh llarlowe) Thz boyfriend decides to do soime chec
king when the boy shows him a diamond that Klastu gave hin,

The next day
the bov and his mother are canght in an elevator tomether asz all the el-
Euliraed by a Stheswisrld, comes off frem 12:08 to 12340 excdrt,@n hospigals
and airplanes, Then Klastu tells her who he is,

However, the boyfriend be
gins to bazlieve the boys' story a nd sends the army out to nick up Klas-
tu, They surround the area and klastu, and the bovs notiaer are trappedir
a cab, Rlastu trys to nmale a break for it but is'shot *'—-- a s he dies.,
he tells tne giri whet to s&y to Gort and she gets awav,

l'eanwhile, Gort
had been placed in a block of lucite plastic, lowever, when klastu died,
escame® g™ Iite) and meltedsthe bloel, Hewthen kills €he wwerds as the
girl arives, He advances on he:r but siie nanages to gasr out the words an
15 saved, The robot locis her i the ship and sets the Loduy of Ilastu,I-
nsides of shiy excellently done, for once, Contirols by wawe of hand,

Back

in the ship, the robot puts Klastu on a bunk and brings hi:n hael. to life
Qutside, while all this hos teen going on, the cdelegates have een ass-
enbled for the meeting, Thé army comes out and tells them that they nmust
lezave besause of the robot, Then the ship opens and out comes the robot
the girl, and Klastu, The zirl leaves the shir and Klastu bemins to make
a speech, He says that all men must wori: together or ther will destroy
their planet, On his - planet the robot is a device Lo stop war =--- if a
country starts & war, the robot goes and stops the attaclers, garth must
make up its mind to do the saie thing or they will utteriy be destroyed.
Then he goes back into the ship with the robot and they sail off into a
bright and starry skv. :
We dashed out of the theatre as fast as possible &
back to 770. Immeadiatelsr we got started on Tom Collinse (( Pore Tom ))



Let me state right now that tils party was no-
where as good as the one the pfeceeding night
because of ail the pro's there, People refused
to let their hair down., There were also a lot OF
women present. anyway, the pro,.s and the women
seemed to put a damper on the rivtaldism that ev
ening.,
I acted as bartender entil abguat 4L :30 when

I couldén't take it anymore. Keasledl, being smart
went down to sieep in Macauly's room again, We'd

had just about everytihing in 770, Picked up ten
bottles of mix that afternoon, bubt that dida't
last very long, Peopie kept wandering in with
Scotch, Bourban, Whisky, Gin, and what have vou.
Some " of the greedy ones,. tho, kept it to thernse-
lves, ({( Fie} })}) The money we expended on the
bellboy for glasses and ice, alone would have a-
lmost paid for a couple more bottles.

They  tell
me the party was over at 6:30, I-wouldn't  imow
as I hit the sack before that. The switchboard!'d
ranz us at 9:00 and that was.the end of our rest,

I ate hamburgers and coffée and rushed o-
ver to the Caliborne rocm to see "When Worlds Collidd, We'd had a lot
of trouble getting it, Paramont was so niggardly that we couldn™ see
it in a theatre and had to see the picture in five different reels in-
stead of one whole.

Before the show started 20th Century was still inter
ested in more publivity and they got Lee Bishop dolled up in the § 365
spacesult and tock newsreels of Harry Moore presenting him with a- scr-
oll., With that over we let Paramount show us a good novie,

The picture
sticks quite closely to the novel of that title by Baimer and Wylie,.The
movie opens in a south African observatory, David Randell is given the
mission of taking some photographic plates to New York, Randell, who
suprisingly looks like Danny Kaye, learns what the others know -- that
two planets are approching farth from outer space, The larger of the 2
will destrov Barth in just 8 months, Hendron takes this infromation
before the United Nations, but he is laughed down by other astronomers
and plitians, But two business men come through though to help him  in
his project to to build a rocket to go the the second planet Zyra, The
major part of the work is financed by an old crippled millionaire  who
is afraid that what Hendron says might be true, He finances the rdcket,
in return for his life.

The scientists take over & mountian top and wi-
th nearly six hundred personal { mostly colledge kids, ) they began to
buila .the ship. There is some hy-play between Randell and Hendron's dasz
ughter, They're in love, but Randell thinks he's going on the rocket
just because of that ( And he's so right ) but Tony Drake talks him out
of it and makes him think thev're needed,

When Bellus first passes vol-
canoes break out and tidal waves rush inland, The filming iz magnifice-
nt here as a tidal wave rushes into Times Square., They have just eight-
ean days to complete the ship before Tinal blackout! X

_ -Only 45 people can
go and s0 lots are drawn., Thes get on board as the shin i3 ne.rlv readv
to lqave. Naturally those left don't like that and so thevy crab cuns in
éisiaé?? 5ﬁii§ofetggdrgﬁge§;ibut tney‘rg to_late. Hep@rou sends the ro=

b prled millicnaire are still on the ground,
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From the ship in space you see the distruction of the Esrth, The shots
here are short and very disapointing,

The landing on Zyra is right out
of Buck Rogers, A belly flopper with them skidding along a valley luck=
ISl veshe mil gelime | alll "they big, Chuldens Mt Sights) ey tonen Ehe aiglock
without testing the air, not that it would of mattered, since if it had
been bad, they would have all died, anyway not havinh enough fuel to

go elsewhere, One other thing that wasn't mentioned was weither Zyra
would continue to circle the sun, or if it would continue out into out-
er space,
Despite the flaws, it is still a very excellent picture and a
lot better than the other one we saw by a long shot.
The movie was over
at 1:30 and they decided to adjourn until 3:00,

Had some hamburgers and
went to 770 to rest-up a bit, -Some rest I got with the roor full of Sim
Young, Beam, Browne, Housebel, and some peonle I didn't even know, Talk
ed and drank beer until three o'clock,

: First thing on program nomination
sites for'52 convention, was Julian May for Chicago. Julian May is a
women, and this came as a surprise to some people, Tom Yuinn and Geor-
ge Finigan devided up the work between them as they placed a bid for
San Francisco --- the LepraChon. Ned NcKneow cams forward and asked fd
Niagra Falls Canada be the next site of the next CON, "Over the falls
in 152" and " The Barrelcon'" were slogans. Ken BeAle gave a short talk
for new york, but you could see he was all alone, Lynn Hickman bid for
Atlanta and Roger Sims finished it up by placing Detroit's bid. Rog
started off his talk with: "I realize that my points are not as big as
those of the {irst speakere.ecss’

Chad Oliver and Walter Miller had got-
ten out cards for dripping springs,Texas in '$2. "The DripCon it was to
be called, but they never put in a bid for it,

: ' Eshhach said Detroit fans
were to young to put on a2 good con, Tucker said that the Chicon was put
on by tean age fen., Santerson said 3an Francisco was too costly, Judy
Merril said San Francisco had sand fleas,

In the second ballot, Chicago
won by a very clear margin,

Chile n lie e AL 59, i | S U 36, Mo godd «wm-meee-- J;
total e

After this Lee Bishop and a bunch of us went up
to 770. We drank Highballs and talked while I
packed away mv fanz2ines and books, None
of us were going to the banquet as . we
were all broke, I had to pay Keasler's
hotel bill as he was {lat, and that
busted me too,

The Immortal Storm",
never got published to get on sale
at the Con, Hank Burwell's wife got
sick when he had 90% of it Mimeo'd
and so he was uncertian weather he'd
get there. There were rumcrs going
around that the San Francisco boys
planned to buf up all the copies an
issue it in a litho'd format, You
should be hearing about it SOOI,




During the choosing of the con site, Satnterson
of the Unicorn ilystery Ciub got up and gave a
heated speech on why we should thank 20th Cen-
tury Fox foe showing us "The- Jay the Barth st-
ood still®, According to Stanterson we were all
ungrateful louts for not voting to sward them ,
Why 2o0th Century-Foc could have showed the prem
iere somewhere else and gotten & mich better
crowdl, Foxidiid sthilse just for us ~-- thev didn'
need the publicity, the two or three pages in
Life =~-- and 21l the Publicity was for the con
ventien, And Just because thHey tool picture of
us befors the picture was chowm, an agzin on
monday morning with Lee Bishop wearing a space,
suit, and getting a award Irox darry Moore ----
why that was just for our benefit! Santerson
finally got tired cussing us out and sat downﬁ
O

S one noticed,

After the session we went up to Bis
hops réom and then we and Kerkhof went out to a
dinner., Afterwards we came to the hall but the
banguet was still going on and we went up to
770 for some beer. lee decided that it would be
fun to drop bags of water out the window. He
=, had a Ev**e supoly of them, and ha'd gotten a
“ N couple 0f glantig ones from a hotel cJoset. Bis
hop tossed several out the window ==~ scare
ing hell.out -of the people passing below ---
and we hurridly left the room, Seceing a bel
ﬁl&a the hall we pushed it in frount of an elevate
#1661 and opened it up. Agaln we hurridly left by
a different elevator The Banquat was nearly o-
ver and soon paper airplanes were flying through
OES e BECHwed nel Sl wase full of 'ships.

. The skit
got under way at 8:30, The title was called "the
Rfagt | Lshe IS TSt hewindroid, and. the paet!, Skel
Viecx was the mobot, the girl was Judy Merril,the
Anéroid was Joe¢ Christoff, and the poet was

fritg

Lieber himself. There was excellent, if unprint-

oY able humor throughout The robot wanted the girl
1 )Wy to go with him to his own littls home factorya..

They'é have their own 1little punch
press. The Android wanted her to  go
back to his Hume vat with hift mecm=—-
Uat 69, They'd buitld little androids
there and the girl could have her own
test tubes, The Robot and the Android
quarrled and Judy made them stap and
reflect for a moment.

While these two
were in & trance, the Poet comes upon
e =gy, Bty 7] lasksY hill G| he” 18
a man or an Android. He answers: "I'm
el ean A Eela 6ot 1 Naturz My the po
gt invites her to go with him and wr-
ite poetry by the moonlight, they '1l
have their own 1ittle twpewriter he
informs her. She is disgusted by the

>



poet and wakes up the Android. When she goes to wake up the Robot, the
Android stops her: "No, let sleeping cogs lie." However, she wakes up
the robot and there is a grand final with everybody chasing Leiber out
of the Hall. o~

After the movie -~-- "Lost World" ----/ Harty gave an inf-
ormal report pf the financial condition of the con, 3150. was given to
Chicago and $50,00 to the Fan-Vets, the way I heard it. Harry B, did a
marvelous job on the con as I think everyone will-agree., Harry had lit
tle support from the rest o6f tHe New Orleans Fantasy- Soe#¥ty and did a
lmost all the work himself, When we came on Thursday he looked as if
he need four days solid sleep and he was keeplqk himself: awake only by

using "No Doze" or some other pills,
FUGGHEADS OF THE CONS: THE Gwosdo-
dorf's, and Mcneil
BEST LOOKING -FEM FAMS AT CON: Bea Mahafety, Pat Maha
fety, Lee Hoffman Ginnie Sarri, and Gloria Hatfield.
Finally took a
cab to the deport and caught the eight o'cloek buss out. There were 9
other fans on it beside myself and Max, bus the parting of the ways c-
ame at Memphis.

Sitting in the Memphis bus station 1 looked back over
the con, the people I'd met the parties in 770, etc, I began to reali-
ze that I was a dittle disdlutioned about the whole thing. I think a
first Con is dissolutioning for any fan., But you reslove to go to the
next one, better equipted to stand the rigors of the parties and the
assinities of most fans.

See you in Chicago,
(({ Me Tool })}

Oh you lucky peopPlessessesasseee Hext issue you get a double treat,.Not
only will you get an article by the famed Burbbé...... on of the first
in a2 long long time, but You get SPACE GNAT too,.

‘ Don't miss either of
these thrilling etc! epics.

You'll do it if I don't get
' MONEY..... spelt

backwards, thats YENOM, Also, start-
ing next issue, 0dd will be the only
fanzine with the Pyles. Don't miss
A s,0.b.'s Phables, starting next ish
by Tedrick Mac Pyle & Co.

OH YES!

BE it known to those of you we could
n't get to grin,

They always yank the good ones out,
and put clean ones in,

Defination: Post Office Censor; Man whosees three meanings to 2 joke
that only h as two meanings, .



LOOK! YE3, take a good look at
this page. This is the last of the
0ld, and the start of the new, with
this issue, ODD has put 12 issues, be
hind it., A1l Hail Macbeth and Banqu=-
€0,

In this period 0DD has came from
a poorly mimeographed rag of 7 pages
and 18 rezders to a poorly mimeograp
ed rag of 80 odd pages and 13 sub-
scribers. I'm coming up in-the wor-
1ld, As you can, some of you, see, I
try to carry as much artwork as poss
ible,

Next issue, I inteend to use as

much more as possible,
But again L
pleal Material damit, material,

Well, this issue's over with, All in
ali it cost me around 364,00 when it
is all added up. *

. Is it worth it you
ask, HELL NOf{ IT IS NOT: nine-temnths of you don't give a damn a-
bout this mag, and I'm begining to think thkat with cne or two except -
ions, the other 10th only wants to see there name in print,

It's sinmple
as heck, I'm mailing 200 copies out, If I don't get at least 75 let-
ters, this is it, Why spent my money sweat, and time on a bunch of in~
grates, Bah! Well it!'s up to you, 1 no longer-give-'a‘damn, I came into
fandom ‘thinking there were a lot of nice people, all I've got is belly
aching, whinning, condemnation, curses, please remits, and debts,

But
it's had its compensations, There've been a2 lot Of you that've been so
nice, I can't ever repay you, but you're outnumbered,

Oh Yes, those of
you who don't write in at leaest 1 letter every two issues, or have mat
erial in my backlog are just out of luck, ( See editorials.

. A1l artwork
down on When Fans Collide was done by Raydell nelson & months BYefore
the con ever took place, and yet it fit it exactly almost, a

Oh yes, the
best letter in the next issue will win a g
free illustration from FA, This will
keep up till I run out of illustration,

‘T need Illustrations badly, also
puns, cartoon, or if you can't draw ,
send in’'your idea and have it drawn up
for you. every one who does this gets
the illustration of his cartoon, pluss
the copy of 0ODD it appears in free of
charge, Can vou think of more than 50
other fanzines that offer you'all this?
You can if you try, it's easy,

Next ish l

the regular columns will be back, S0

until then, I bid you all a fond farewell,
Dug.
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