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In the mills of the gods (where they grind things exceeding

—_—

fine) therc are wheels upon wheels, rooms and rooms full of the things.

One of these whoels, stuck off in a dusty corner, is the OUTLANDER
rovolving membership. Its cogs are sharp and shiny, its shaft is
well-oiled, and it turns and turns without affecting any of the
many other wheels and without any apparent motivation,

Upon this wheel is stretched a tortured form.  Slowly, slowly
the whecl revolves towards a juncture with a large, well-blooded
grindstone. Eventually, the form is, like all the rest who are

subject to the mill of the gods, ground excceding fine., Do I shriek?

Do I writhe? Dam'right I shriek and writhe. 3But to no avail.
the wheel turns, once more Iram editor of this mafazine.

And oy, such a magazinc! All but completed, it lay in un-
stapled confusion on the shelves of the Ingrahanm den of Lasfas.
there was Daugherty and tho lithoed cover? Dsaugherty returned
from Mexico to tell us sadly that Pederson's prize-winning bit of
fan art was unlithoable. So Woolston indianed up another hunk of
Manila stock and we have now the usual printoed cover.

Where was Van Couvering and the Norwescon Report stencils?
4las, this doughty son of the sophomore class at Fullerton J.C.
was inadequate to the task. He had only onc head, one pair of arms
and legs. He wms not up to producing things for demanding pro-
fessors, eager lasfasians who had made hin editor of Shaggy at the
samo time, despondent Outlanders who wanted a magazine cven if they
couldn't have their assorted wives, fiancees and California homes.

Today, in half an hour or so, I brave the snarling hordes of
Christmas shoppers, the cheerful idiocy of the Los Angeles transit
system, the tormenting thoughts of another §1.38 slipping away every
hour I am absent from my beloved job in the Terminal imnnex Post Of-
fice... so that, with Helene and Rick, and a firm jaw, I shall at-
tompt a Caesarian delivery of the abortful Shaggy and Qutlander.

Now, for a Sneary-ordered commercial: D’ﬁly up. You owe
us monay.
{ ‘Subaoriptian pxpired. Still with us?

DComplimontary copy. Hardly any cbligations.

val.\s)wd b¢,1 the Outlamd er 5&\(‘% 154 Per Copy.
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THE OTHER editors of this sterling magazine have alweys reassured themselves, when
the going mot tough, thet there was one part of the tzine that they wouldn't have

to worry about...the ubiquitous FILINGS. "Always good for half the mag," they mur-
mured happily. But shat about the time when the revolving editorship clicks around,
like the +heel of fortune, to yours truly? Then...ah, then! YThe burdens that others
benr seem half so large to me.."”

VAN COUVERING'S MANBUVERINGS Ven C., Link 4, R. 9

-==If you're going to go in for time-travelllng only to civilized eras, I'm
blamed if I'd want to live anywhere but in the present. ((Sd. Note: this was writ~
ten B.K.: Before Korea.)) Fooey on outdocor toilets and slops on your head as you
wall down the street.

However, ] must admit a longesuppressed desire to get in on
the California gold rush., iow, with a reasonsble modicum of chronological leeway,
one could read up in the encyclopedias or mining textbooks, and then sort of lead
the way to the best strikes. Buy up the land from the Spanish, or stake a number
of cleims, and then let the others mine your gold for e fee,

And then, after the
creem has bsen skimmed from the zold rush, I'd zo back to Jouthern California and
meke a few investments with my gold duwst, Buy Searles Dry Lake for five bucks or
so, get mineral rights for Signal Hill, end put a few hundred acres of scrub land
in trust.,.say five hundred acres of Wilshkre reesl estate and a hundred acres north
of the old Plaza where the Civic Center now stands,

. «olfonday, in English, lir,
Borst began to speak of inductive logic and thence to evolution and from there,
by some mesns, to the theory that the humun stomach reproduced the amoebe's methe
od of enveloping food by actually being outside the body, being nothing more nor
less then a fold of skin with the belly button being the place where the string
was dravm tight.

It was a fascinating bit of whimsy. Ir Borst smiled his angelic
gnile, and smiled even wider when he saw the girls in the front row registering
shocked disbelief, ™"Don't be shocked,™ he admonished. "Don't you know thet any-
thing common to both sexes can be discussed in mixed company?"

He paused to let
this sink in, "In fact," and the smile became & grimace of joy, "since sex is
common to both, we should also be able to discuss that in mixed compeny..." The
class hung on his pause. Something good was in the wind, "when I was a boy,"
he began, "thers used to be little books called, tithat Every Young ilan Should
Know! and "Jhat Every Young Lady Should Know.' The boys ell read *what Every
Young Lady Should Know,' and the girls all reed 'What Every Young ilan Should Know.'
hAs & consequence, we were all right up on the lautest dope," iihen the uproar had
died down, we went back to evolution.

’
-
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STANLY THE HAHLY Woolston, Link 5
--=Lately I've not hecard of the matter of the "r¢ligious fanotic " who de-
sired to become an Outlander. I hope this means that hez has driftoed away. As
we stand an Outlandor is free to speak his mind in sny matter; with such & chareac-
ter as the gent in question seems to have it would be practically impossidble to
speak ‘sithout self-imposed censorship or a possible eruption of a kind that I
don't uppreciate. I believe that this could be considered the blackball effect,
and though I'm not an avid veteist, for the future well-being of the clan I make
this statement.

Faulkner's rendition of the smudge opus reminds me of un item in
the daily paper which suggested that smudge might be useful in time of imminence
of atombombing. In the fog, the bomb might miss the target. 4h, happy thought,
I can see it now..,

But I'm worrying., What if the creaturcs tried to bomb L,i,-w
maybe New Hampshire Street, or Bell, or B, Gardens, and hit Garden Grove instead?
Lioybs my hoard of surplus Army suntan oil wouldn't get its workout then. I hato
wasta.

ROARS FROI RORY THE SUPERANNUATED DEMON Dotty, Link 6
-~-Notes from the "IT'S LATER THAN YOU THIRK" crowd.
Editorial from the Covina Argus-Citizen:

"Everyone who believes that the joys of living exceed the sorrows had better
concentrate on having fun this summer. Take that long vacation trip you have
been putting off for so long. Get in more golf and fishing. Invite the
neighbors over for canasta,

Enjoy the summer, for there won't be any winter!
Ihat, at least, is the inside dope from a usually reliable source -- a Havajo
medicine man who hes caused quite a sensation down New IHexico way by observing
that the ants and squirrels aren't bothering to store food any more.

Man, he-
ving developed A Bombs, H Bombs, snd guided missiles -- capable, we are told,
of blowing the world to smithereens ~- is driving himself mad trying to fig-
ure out how to avoid using them. The ants and the squirrels, apparently,
don't hold much hope for his success, Like the grasshopper, they're going
to have fun this summer."

Rick, the poetess you mentioned who puts out Differ-
ont is Lilith Lorrainc#*, who is now soliciting poor little emetours for her new
thing, Challengo, and when sent she tears them to pieces with cutbing sarcasm, no
constructive criticism. Yo heifer was not sucked in on this deal, but o friend was,
and sont me some semples of the Lorraine's mode of encouragement, together with a
more or less veiled suggestion that if the author would spend money for L.!'s book,
on how to write poctry, it would assist the budding poet immensely. As big a
come-on as the new Shaver mystery in aSF,

*j, phony name if I ever hoard onel

HEN TRACKS IN THE SANDS OF TIME Rick, Link 7
--~fihat think you of the idea of Euthanasia? I am for it. I base all my

knowalage only on one radio discuession, and my own mind, but still... It seems

that this is the only modern way of elimanation of the chaft from the wheat, so

to speak. In olden times the weck died, for there was no way to help them, but

now science has reached the point where people fear death from overwork, reather

than illness. (Hart troublo is overwork?) I am a cold fish I guess, but I ses

no reason to burden the world with the mentally ill, or to leave our ill to suffer.
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I fear death hardly at all, if it were to come on me quickly, But the pain of
an illness and the slow death, I would not like to think on. -~Think to of the
lives ruioned, for care or worry over = helplessly ill (mind.or body) loved one.
The world is overly filled now, so why not away with thos that are but with us
in body, but away from us in mind eor spirite---

There is ofcourse the point of
ethics, the takinz of a human life. But one might sey,” that 3 we have the right
to prolong life, then we should be able to end it, I am inclined to think it might
be well, to mow dovm the halt and the lame in the world too, that can but imper-
fictly do their share, and are a blot on the eyes of the rest. & pure world, te
bread a super race... Yeah, and I say this, feeling that 1'd be one to get a whiff
of gas too. So whatif an artist or two gets pooed off, it will be made up in time,

POSTSCRAPS . Pederson, 1, 8

-=-It rained a little yesterday, but not enough to alleviate the current
drought, Lichtning pretty olose...one bolt out by the highway., Sounded like an
atomic bomb must sound from victim's-ear view. 1 love thunderstorms, So violent~
ly futile,

Have currently bson saturating myself with Erskine Caldwell literature.

God's Litgle .wcre.. Trouble in July..., House in the Uplands... Journeyman {which
is the best damn satirical suchnot as I've read in quite awhile.).,.am gonna start
in on Grapes of #rath pretty soon.,.have only skimmed 1t,...Caldwell (forgetting
Steinbeck for the moment) is purty good, but not as good &z Faulkner of course,
THE 7ILD PLLMS is my favorite of the Feulkner line, It is a book of despair.
So is S'NCTUARY ("season of rain & death"). Borrowed Ernie Pyle's HERE 1S YOUR
i:R but doudbt if I'11 reasd it. uooks boorish., ilso best of Damon Runyon, which
isn't best of writing, I don't care for Damon Runyon., Maybe it's a sacrilege,
but T just don 't care for Damon Runyon,

Enough,
. - %0
ANON, THE WESTERCON toffatt,L.l, R.
~~=Nestercon II1 is history and glorious history, too. 'We made money. we
made numerous people happy. We head a hell of a good time ourselves, The Outlan-

ders have proven that an informal fan club can do as much as (ay, more than) any
formal outfit in putting on a good stf conference, I have no feers regarding
South Gate in '58! I know damned well we can do it and do it well! Ws have pro-
ven to ourselves as well as to some 130 other people that we are capsble.

sure,
We had a 1ot of good bresks., wWe got somo fine pics for the auction and whet with
11th hour pics from Campboll and unasked for (but most certainly appreciated)
paintings from Bonestell, personally deliberesd by Dr. Richardson himself! Evory-
thing went according to scheduls. Even van Vogt was interesting.

I hed lunch in
the besement with a girl from Laguna 3each, liari Woll, who'may como a-guesting at
the next Outlander meet and--who knows~-maybe become an Outlender if she contin-
ues to please us all. ((Ed. note: this is the prize understatement of the yearl))

Since Honorary Members don't get to writo in the Chain they should at least be
mentioned each time around, So: Ed Cox. Forry Ackerman. Patrick Antonic Mac-
Beerstein.

FREDDIE ON THE GO Female Hershey, Link 2
---Jesus, we had & meeting. Hal Curtis, my guest, brought his wire recor-

der snd if any gang of people ever want to have fun, just record a session around

& floor, Sorry I had to throw you out when 1 did, but I knew tomorrow would come
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and things would go on, and they did. Did they ever!

ind I'm over my ears in back
house work. The pgarden is beset with weeds, the birds eat the apricots, the cat
is desexed~-poor Inky--the presses turn out more and more mags and books, people
like mad are auditing oach other QUIet now, while I let you in on a secret. Even
‘lan has gone Dianetics happy and Tuosday he and Eph Konigsberg audited each other
for an hour, and I dash medly around. Everybody wants to get rid of their engrams
but Freddie. She's too busy gathering more, Somedey it will be that I am the only
non-clear in fandom. Then I will start out a2ll fresh ngein with e new bunch of
fans and dither away like mad, instead of lying on a couch all day repcating over
and over again, "I don't want to bc a. clear, I don't want to be a clear," so come
on in, the boobyx hatch is fine, once you get used to swimming in green ink.

With
the Westercon all over, dear John can stop worrying if all the stupid bidders will
come back and ask for their money. You should have heard him as I did during ths
suction. He hold his lovely head in his hands and wailed and waniled, "They must
be crazy. They'll want their money back. It's too funtastic. Look at all the
ten dollar bills. Iy God, has everyone gone mad? It con't be real, etc. ete.'”
((Ed. note: the mad scramble for the pics affected Sneary too. He would take all
but a few of the bills and put them under a box lid on the table, By the end off
the aucticn, it looked like two-thirds of a watercress sandwich.))

THE MASTER MUTITERS Alan Hershey, L. 2
~--1 suppose I really have to louse up this link with a rendition of some

sort of parts of the late unlamented Westercon. Keep in mind that gll characters

in this have no resemblance to caricatures either living or half dead.

On each side of the hall, & line of three tables was set up and covered with
white paper. On the right hand side were placed all the pics except the Bonestells
and the fan art. On the left hand tables were firstly the ickermen book display,
then o Shagpy and Outlander display and finally more books and fan art for the
auction. In the rear of the hell was a table on each side, and propped up on
panels on these tables was the very impressive and gawdy display of Dave Fox'! col-
lection of dustwrappers...hundreds of them, or so it seemed. The Bonestells hung
in lonely grandeur on the wall.

ifter Rick had gotten things started from the platform by giving a briefl his-
tory of the 0S, Freddie was introduced as chairlady and mede several remarks and
announcements, and it wasn't long before the first feamture event of the day took
place. This was the round table beok review which was performed by Fox, Hershey
and Konigsberg with Daugherty ecting as intreductionist and moderator. The books,
which comprised all those issued in the first half of 1850, were divided into
four categories: good, poor, mediocre and excellent by unanimous counsent of the
reviewers. Each book received a seperate 1 minute review, the members of the
board alternating in giving out with their opinions. Three books were selected
for longer reviews out of the thirty covered: Gather, Darkness by Lieber, Side-
ways in Time, reviewed by Fox, end Exiles out of Time by Bond, The first two were
classed as excellent and the last was one of the poor ones.

After the book reviews, which took about 1% hours, the luncheon intermission
took place. When the suckers had roturned, the drawing for the Door Frize was
done by lari Wolf, our potential new Outlander. After several misfires the prize,
which was a huge door donated and hand decorated by JVC, was awerded to Albert
Hernhutter, He was quite delighted with it, and there was no need really of the
consolation prize of a Forrybook which cost us MOHEY.

END 3 FILINGS
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Trie WORLD
OF 2150 AD

In the current issue of ShangrieLa, officiel organ of LASFS, the
entire megazine is devoted to the opinions of what ten or twelve celew
brated ncmes in the fantesy field believe the world of 2150 will Ye

like,

The issue was the brain child of E E Evans, and a very clever
jdea for a truly excellent magazine issue it would have been~-- if the
contributors had contributed anything,

Unfortunately, instezd of us-
ing present facts on hand, walting to be put to use in any conjecture
of a world of the near future, these contributors saved themselves a
great deal of thinking by either being wholly facetious, pessimistic,
or imeginetive, The end result wes & rather meliocre issue of Shangri
Lea~=wa swell conception which unfortunately had 2 miscarriage,

Two
hundred years isn't such z terribly long time in the future, Two hune
dred years in the past, the groundwork for the political systems which
are still more or less in existence to=day were being l=2id, The church
centuries had come to an ende~-~in the totalitarian sense---and the cena
turies of meterialism and selfedeterminism could definitely be seen
ahead, In the moral and ethical fields, the romantic legend wes in

full flower, Pamela had successfully defended her virtue for 2 thoue
sand pages, The "happily ever after? ending to human affairs was
firmly entrenched, In the field of science, Newton, Priestley, Cavene
dish and Lavoisier were 2ll either living ox lately dead,

What ground-
work can we see today for = world of the futurey Keep in mind that it
is impeossible to meke any sort of complete survey of human affzirs in
a couple of poges, Keep in mind that we are very close to our subject
and that only large possibilities can be considered, The offchance of
a landing mede by zliens of the Alphs Centauri group has to be deleted,
The possibility that we will reach Mars and it will be found to be
habiteble also has to be eliminated,

Let's fpee the scientific trends

toward advancement which ere perceptible to=-day and see where they lead,

1, The structure and function of the humen mind,

24 The structure and function of the humen body,

3. New sources of power,

4, New means of communication,

S5 Hew sources of food,

6o ew means of transportation,



Scientific trends in these fields appear to be most significant
to the writer, although another dozen cotegories could easily be
thought up. These trends are virtually certain to act as the focal
points in the development of any future civilization, because they
will determine ilonts future environment, If we are willing to admit
that the environment shapes the man in an overall sense, not ounly as
2 unit but primarily as a2 society, then it is ineviteble that clari-
ficotion of advances in these categories should give us one oxr two
ideas about the world of 2150 AD,

-~ The structure and function of the
humon mind and body is one of our newest sciences, 1In fact,; these
subjects caunnot yet really be considered sciences becguse of the
stringent limits to experimentation which our present system of morals
jmposes, Nevertheless, some progress is being mede, particularly in
the more ephemeral psycholological sense; and the realization that the
field of psychosomatics is one of the more important branches of study
necessary to keep lian well and whole is firmly entrenched today, At
the some time, the entire theory of disecse seems to be zbout ready to
undergo a metamorphosis with the discovery of the new pharmaceuticals-
cortisone and ACTH,

Both of these vital concepts in medicine today,
when one analyses them to see whet they really mean add up to but a
single answexr: the human mind and the human body connot be studied
separately because the body is a function of the mind and the mind is
a function of the body.

This concept is in strong contrast to our
views todzy which set up the mind and body as distinct entities which
"happen" to be contiguous but are entirely separate, This material-
istic viewpoint has been with us for quite & few centuries, but is
about to go by the boards, 2150 AD will probably see a complete re-
vision of the moterieclistic concepts which are the basis of our entire
civilization to-day, -

our potential new sources of power immediately
bring atomic energy to mind, But this may well be o fooler, Our best
bet for future power is not the atom per se but the much more copious
and more easily available solar energy which mzkes the amount of energy
aveilable from the atom look sick, The people of 2150 will probably
be using solar energy extensively,

- The food problem is acute to-day,
and zlways has been scute in human history, In the past, enough food
has been more a problem of distribution and transportation than any
thing else, But the problem of quantity is now with us, even if we
assume perfect distribution and transportetion, Within fifty years,
our world population will probeably be up around four billion, In 200
vears, assuming no unbelievable catastrophes, there will probsbly be
between ten and twenty billion human beings on the face of the earth,
In some people’s opinion this would be z2n imposgible situation, It
would be impossible in our present world cexrtainly,; but might be guite
possible in the future economy of %}50. First of 2ll, it would require



“here does 211 this leand? It czn lezd to only one thing, obvious-
-1y, The scme thing it hrs been leading to for 2,000 yecrs, The end
result will be -~ single world government, A sociclized world governe
ment in which the rights of lir, Avercge Man are both protected and
linited, Russic is approoching this end from one exteme, America is
approaching it from ocnother, In between somewhere lays thp mecny and
thot mecn will probobly be the world of 2150 AD,

There hos been ale
most nothing scid obout what con happen to our systems of morals and
ethics in two hundred yeors, One reason for thot is the short time
involved for changes to occur, It is the writer's belief that present
religious systeme will be prlmost derd in thot length of timee-~or at
least compcrotively so, Religion died hord beczuse of the tremendous
appecl it offers to lien, It is very nice to think thoat some higher
power is wotching over us, which is more or less responsible for our
actions, In that way, we don't heve to be responsible for our actions
ourselves, It is very easy to belive theat each man has his own soul
which lives after him when he is decd, The soul of course is pure,
and will have a swell time if the body hos not perverted it too much
while he weas plive, 7VYet when we look arocund us ot Neature, we see many
other liviang things which are born and procrecte and die to make room
for the next generation oand give their nourishmeunt back to the soil,
What's,bad a2bout that? VWhy doesn't o spider heove o soul? Because he
is not divided into a mind ond body, some people would soy to-doy, But
we are begianning to see thot people are not divided into 2 mind and a
body either, They ore o single organism like anything else,

Im gohe
field of sex to~day, woman is still struggling for recognition of her
volue a8 & person, IExtremes are the rule, just as they have always
been the rule, The feminists to~day see themselves doing everything
that men do, only better, In 200 years, both sexes will rezlize that
there is ~ plzce for both and that place is not the same, The battle
will still be going on, but it will be a more clecrly uunderstood bat=
tle gnd the woman will not have to fight either undercover or unnatur=-
olly,

Our present censorship laws cnd unwritien codes will probably
be considered the height of barberism in 2150, The shcome of nudity,
the striect tobu agoinst descriptions of intercourse in books: the ene
tire ottitude that sex is evil beccuse the body is evil will vanish os
religion and the splitting of Man into o mind and o body begins to
venish, There will no louger be zny need for people to sublimate their
emotions in movies ond best sellers under the guise of smusement and
there will no longer be the necessity of the happy ending when the hero
clinches with the heroine and the picture or the book ends,

y It is very
difficult to predict what will happen to the family system in 200 yeors,
It may stlill be in existence on o much firmer level because the two
perties involved hove o much firmer idec of what constitutes o marriage,
Another possibility would be the group marriage, in which half o dozen

&



worldwide regulation of food supplies, The government of the worlde~--
ond there would clmost of necessity have to be but one central govern-
ment--=-would have to calculate in advence the amount of food necessary
in the world, ilethods of distribution of this food would have to be
completely worked out and the food producers would receive a guaran-
teed stipend for their wares, Every bit of arable land would be in
use to its capacity and the growth of materials which in a food sense
are luxeries, or inefficient from the standpoint of nutrition would
ncve loug ceased, Fast turnover crops of meximum food value would be
the ruie,

After the world population level of 20 billion was reached,
there would almost have to be strictly enforced birth control, There-
fore, our worid of 2150 would almost inevitably practise birth control
and the people's system of morals and ethics would be closely tier up
with this concept, The desirability and velue of children would be
highly mnagnified,

lethods of communication have reached a rather high
level and it is doubtful if the next two hundred years will see a
great deal of improvement, Most of the improvement will probably con-
sist of refinements rather than new innovations,

Methods of transpore
tation in & worldwide sense will probably be much the same only more
§0, Transportation within a city or even between cities in the seme
land mass will probably undergo radical changes, The monorail car
system and the subway will become more and more prevalent as time
pesses, The automobile is probably on the road to extinction, It is
» luxery item which a world economy could never afford, The Heimlein
system of moving belts presents o distinct possibility, It is alsco
possible in a 20 billion people world that travel will be restricted
to necessity or educotion, and aimless wanderings would be discouraged,

It is easily seen thot the day of the racially underpriviliged
and the day of the industrielly uanderpriviliged is almost over, India
is obout to emerge from the unbalanced state that has been its lot for
millenia, The same is true for China, A single century will probably
be sufficient to bring these two important peoples up to the level
where they are capable of feeding their population. The South American
continent has attained o civilization in 2 remarkably short time,
Russie has sprung up from the virtual barbarism of helf o century ago
to become one of the two major world powers to-dny, In each cose, the
necns of doing so might not have been approved by the rest of the
world, but the bare fact remains that the things that men do haove their
impact on other men ond become part of their environmment, If 2on induse
triel revolution starts in Europe, it sprecds to Americe, The influ=
ence of new forms of government in Europe and Americn influence the
future of Asia, The totzlitarianism of Europe ond Asia influence Amer-
ica, All humon progress and change, whether it is considered positive
or negative must be felt in the rest of the world beccuse our communi-
cation ond trensportation systems and methods of conveying learning
have become so good, o



or o dozen people get morried, Such o morricge would probcbly be
more stzable thau our present system end offer mugh less chance of
ruining people's lives beccuse of its very structure, It would olso
offer much firmer ground for children to wolk on, - The ¢honce that
there - will be no fomily system in two hundred years is very remote,

I would S&¥, .
t‘Would the people of 2150 do for zmusement? It is

very dlfficult to define cmusement, With people who are not os ute=
balenced 80¢1"llj as we.ocre, who ore better plecsed with their 0CCU=
potions ond who feel o closer relotionship with their fellow men and
with nature theon we do, the unecessity of fields which cre categorized
os amusenments will probobly be greatly lessened, If there are movies,
they will probe bly begin where boy cllnches with girl ond go on from
there, Art ond poetry and music appeer os o blank in the writer!'s *
mind, Their -future connot be predicted, Music wil} probzbly exist
cnd be stronger in its oppeal than ever, It is quite possible that
visual cnd odor music will olso spring into being, I se¢ no future
for either ort or poetry, . )
. Thotts obout ell, As I look over the end
result of trying to delinecte the world of 2150 I feel very unsatise
fied, But the OUTLANDER licg only hes o certain cmount of room to
offerings of such gibberish, At least I féel thcot I hove made a sine
cere attempt to visunlize what might happen in two hundred yeors,
Thot!s better thon those Yunomes" who let Evons dowm SO thoroughly,

/%
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L "Seme old |
hackneyed
fantasy!"
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Midnight atrikes, The wltching hour. But no, thst is be—
hind me, 0ld-fagshioned and forgotieNeecess

T turn away from the window and sturble across the room ib
the dark. Past the stacks of Astoundings, Past the table of
borrowed Unknowns..- I'o pentagrams, no broomsticks-—not any nmore,
I am a fan and believer in Toon,

T say my prayers gqulickly and hop into bed, They are such
sirple prayvers. Ko black masses, No incantatlons over the vials
of writhing blood. Those are dark things, pushed now into the
deep recesses of my mdnd, forsaken. I am a fan and there are no
other gods hut F0Osces

Sleep comes quickly, without the usual gnawings at my mind,
without the feeling of something creeping up out of a hidden
hiding place, mocking messesSleep comes; I sink down into 1t; I
drift off into darkness, and the name of Foo is upon ryr silent
lips....

How long I sleep without dreaming I do not know, but I hear
the voice, far-off at first, calling to me, whispering over and
overt

Roome., AwWake. You whp have called upon ry mastereeee”

The worda are strange, low~pltched and llquid, as 1f in a
foreign language, but I understand them easily enoughs Slowly I
open my eves, thinking I have been dreaming, and that now the
dream 1s, of course, OVETsees

But 1t isn't, The stranger stands beside my bed, smiling
down &t me in the moonlight. His face is puckish, long-eared
and triangular, but it is human enough. His body is human too,
1lean and classical, almost statuesque. Perhaps it is thie
humanness of his that makes his tail such a complere anachronism.
Though it is, T realize, a very simple, normal tail, long and
muscular, with a slight kink at the end, like a Blamese cat'sse..
T rust be staring at 1t, for he waves it now, to and fro, very
gracefully, and I sense that he 1s most proud O0f iteess

Tho are vou?" I aske.

1Such a trite question," murmurs ry visitor, "A pity. You
looked as if vou might be original. But no. You say the sarmre
things ag all the othersees”

"hat," T ask with as much dignity as I oan muster,"do you
expect me to say? Certainly not, tHow nice of you to drop in,
S0 glad you could onll,' After all, this is the middle of the
night, FHardly the time to erpect visitorseease”

The belng nods. "That's right,” he says, "You humens do
gleep ot night, don't you? You have such bad habits.eetiveryone
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¥nows that the hours just hefore noon are the only &nes in which
gleep in really restful,...7ll, aren't you going to nsk me to
sit down?" Nt

"hy certainly, BSit down, whoever you are, Don't pay any
attention to me, Just make yourself at home,.ssLook ocuti®

My warning 1s too late, The 1dly wavling tall reachkes back
too. far, and the Astoundings turmble, olattering, to the floor.

Fe turns, gestures, and they float bneck up onto the table.

"0h, ves,” he mutters, "astoundingd, I used to read them,
when I was youngeser rather llked the 1953 issues, didn't you?”

Then he remembers, "o, of c¢ourse not, You live in only one
time zons, don'*t you?"

Fever, I think, w111 I find out vho this creature is, wy he
ig in my room, or what he wants....Therefore, why bother? I'1ll
just catch up on my sleeps..Besides, I'm dreaming anywaYseee

"lTo," he murmurs. "You're awnke, In a sense, And if you
insist on being stupidly human, I'll introduce myselfs Ktiguette,
hrrphoe s« I'm Drigha’elloprix. You can call me Pete for shortas.."

T hold out my hand, Fe shakes it, gravely, with his taile.

"ind T am here for a very good reason," he says, "It has
come to the attention ofe..of Fim vho shell not be nemeds..that
vou are, shall I say, different from your kind, You have pogS-=
1bi1itiecs, . You shall have yéur chance., It 1s not everyone,
however hopeful, who is called in the service of my Masteresee”

iy heart leaps, It is for this I have wnited, To be called
4o the service of FoOweseIt 1s for this that I have burned the
Volumes on Vampirism and the Tomes of Ravished Tomhs,

"1 follows" I say, and he reaches out hiis hands %0 MCessee

Smoke, and a falnt odor of brimstone as .the smoke envelopes
us. It clears, and we are standing in a mendow, moonlit and
still, with hillls rising around. us and the great gnarled tres
trunks stretched out, fallen, beslde us,

YCome," says the other--Petes "I want you to meet your clans-~
mene"

T laugha No relatives of nine have ever followed the god of
fon. No kin of mine llve by night, nor whisper spells to the
waning moome«s

Far avwayv I henr hdunds baying. Hounds? Ho, the wail is too
dravm-out, a wild howling, Pete,smlles, "The clan gathers," he
SOYS e

They race lnto the meadow, twenty strong, lean and long-fanged
and hungrv-tongued. Volves, They form a circle about us, sallva
dripping from their jaws, looking from me t6 Pete, waiting., And
then their leader, a gaunt grey wolf viith a tattered hide, trots
up to me, -I shldder, drawlng back, as his nose rubs rgr ankle,
But he 1s only shaking tails with Pete...

"Vour kinsmn," Pete savs, "several tireg removed, of course.”
. "ow do you do?" says the wolf politely, in o languoge that
is not Fnglish, but unmistakably lupine.

Tor n moment my ranners desert me. I goggle at hinm,

‘wrhat's a fine way," snarls the wolf, "To greet o long=-lost
cousnin.”

"Cousin?® I squeak., "You?"

HOf course. Isn't your name Tolf? ‘Well, that proves it.
Temes don't liee. TYou're a ‘Tere, and naturally don't remember.
But you'll learn, You'll like the psack, ond the blood trall, and
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servi.ee

the worm killeeeo™
Pote nnd the wolf exchange glnnecese. "You're right,% Pete soys.
"Onz musntt have n human form hgre."

He gestures townrd me, "As you .Tere," he soys, his tall
describing n seven pointad are throygh the air, "As vou Terces..”

T+ 1s hard to.stand wp straipghty I find myself bending, my
honds resehing for the ground, Fow sillye T 1ook dovinees ats the
long grey fur sprouting on rmy wrists, at ry clavs. I tpy¥ Toory
out, but ry tongue is too long, cnd Ty fangs get In 1ts WaVeees

"gond stock," snvs Pete, recaching down to sceatch v ears.

"A true Tere=hurmang® i iy,

The pack lehder hares his testh at me, "Come on, recrult,”
he snvse "e've a lot to do tonight,” ’

He howls, nnd the pack bursts into ory about him, -‘Then we
are off, running through the night into the forest. It is wonder—
ful to lope four-footed, to sniff the game-scented air, to howl
loud with riy kinsmen. Tt 1s good indead te plok out the smell of
deer, ond sense the rabhit covering in iis hole. Tt brings =
taste to my wouth, n warm, wet, salty taste, It ls hard now 1o
pemember that I nme--was-=humnnne. _

' “Te come to another clearing and the voices ocease, e creep
in, low omt owr belllés, for there is a fealing of awe chout this
plocesese Ahead of us, dn a decaylng sturmp, Pete 1s sitting.
Apparantly travel 1s easy for one who con live in. many time-Zzones
nt onces. : . .

"7hy are ve here?" I ask and get nipped for my irpertinence.

"ron 7ill asee, Look, they are comingi"

Above us, cireling in over the treetops, fly the bots, and
behind them, the others glide in... There is something wrong here,
I think, for since when are there witches among the follovers of
700? They swoop dovm, hroomsticks rearing and plunging like une-
broken horses, and thelr shrlll enckling drifis dovmn to us, and
mixed with their laughter is the spltting fury of their coal-block
oattene

The witeches lond, grounding their broomsticks nnd settling
dom into a circle .around the great, raised round in the center of
the olearinge Now it is sllent,

“NT4 won't be much longer," whispers the wolf at oy side.

The rnts are slinking up out of the underbrush now, and the
‘dark, crawling things are crespling put from the undersides of
rocks. A snnke slithers by me, into the cender of the witches’
circie, nnd everyone sighs, "He will come 800Neea"

T laok at Petee I #till omntt quite accept hirm, Hls tail
stlll surprises re, though I now have one of my 0. A better one
than his, L A T e .

Pete does not seerm the least bit irprgssed by the ceremony,
e 1s perched on his sturmp, shlstling through hia teeth, reading.
T slink up to him,

TThnt's that?"® I ask, wondering 1f 1t ls sore new incantotion

nrhig?" Pete shrugs, "Oh, 1t's just to pass the tirics It's
that story of Bradbury's that he's polng to write next YenTeee"

He grins nt me. "Go back to vour copsins," he suys, "ihen
vou'wve been here as often tp I have, you'll be bored too."

T start hack, Something is wrong, I think, Something is
very wrong. These-~cnn they be spirita of fen? I yelp as a bur
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sticks my hind foot, and I have to put ry paw in rmy mputh to get
it out, There are some things to be soid agninst this shape, all
right... i

iTowy the witches are walling ngaln, the words of a spell I do
not understand, They gesture, asvaying toward the stump...Behing
me, Pete 1s whispering with the snake, Y cock ry hend toward
them, ry ears pricked, trying to hear what they are saylng, but
even with my new acutencss I can not quite make out the wordsa.:.
Then I hear "recrult" and a low laugh.

T filatten rmyself until my belly rubs the ground, cnd edge
tomard them, If thls concerns me, I vant to know it, They do
not hear me. come, and I vork so near that Pete's cntlike tail 1s
within sneppling distance.

4y good trick indeed," the snoke 1s whispering, "To stea} one
a7ay from the Othear,..But 1f the recruit filmtls oute...”

n“hen that happens, 1t will be too late," Ilnughs Pete. "Once
n Tere-human hag rtnnd within the circle of our linster and sworn
nllagiance, he 1s forever ours.,.e.sliven the povier bf Foo himself
can not save them then,"

T00? But T am a believer in Foo, and these arceese

A puff of smoke, but this one a towering colurm, grey and
sooty, There is soreone in the circle now, arms upraised, on the
mound, md the witches bow silent before him, Fe¢ is bleck, green-
ish-faced, nnd hig lemon~colored fangs shine in the fire-~glow
about him..e.

Fe turns now, facing townrd me, stretchlng out his arms and
beckoning to me, vhere I lie hidden behind the stump. And Pete
aueks in hls breath as he turns and sees me behind hire..

"Come," savs the black one. "Core to Mewana

T start toward hime I can not help myself; even though I
hear Pete's chuckle behind me., And then I henr the voices, the
veetles chirping under my feat, the bats whispering from the tree-
topﬂo see

“G'ml, ghu. XY ogreat 8hu. v

And T Jnow that I am lost, following o false god.s..

Pete walks beside me, and the cat tail twltches about nmy
fPert, Tt is too much. I onll to my hurenness, and lecp at hin,
my fangs driving deep into that tail...I can see his face twist
with rage, and then the others swarnm toviard TM€ees

mrever will I servd ghul" I orye. "Neverl"

They are about me, tearing, splttle-chinned and horrible, and
ghu sweaps the flames toward Migesel NMm lOBt,

"Welp pe,® I ory, trying to stand erect., "In the name of Foo,
helpt® :

In ths name of F004eee There is n thunderclap and the crea—
tures around me fall baok, thelr faces twisting strangely.

"2001" T cryy "Fool God of fen..ee”

A shriekbng cry, and Pete dissolves hefore me, ond farther
awav, ghu Jdraws back hls smoke, wraps 1t about him like ArmMor...

"Tool? I cry again, nnd the fog envelopes ne and the volces
fade nmay and ther= is nothinga...

Slowly I open riy eyes, I am in hed acain, Iin rmy own room,
ad it is morning. T sit up, looking down at vy hands--hurinn
hendes, touching ry face--n humnan face, The drear has been very
renl, 7Bad dreams often ATResee I get up and walk to the

14



window, plckingmy way through the staocks of fan literature.s It's
over, I think, I'm awnke. e

...T asec tha rmgnzine, then, lying crumpled on the floor &n one
corner of vy room, JYALly I plek 1t up, snoocthing out the phgeseees
B?‘.d drﬁﬂ‘m.'. " : ’ -

Bad drenm? - T lank at it ngaln, and wonder....or o moment I
saam to feel wolf-halr hackling on my spine, then I shrug. Oh
well, I think, thlas 15 one time when T'11 really scoop AckermaNes.s

T put the -1953% Astounding on the tnable and go down th brealked
fﬂﬂt. PR \ A
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OUTLANDERING

On August 19, 1950, the Qutlanders gathered¢ again at Rory Faulke
nert!s, in Covina, for what turned out to be a most interesting and
informative session, I had gone cut earlier on Thursday eveuing to
try to be of assistance, but there wasn't too much I could do except
pick posies, rearrange a few chairs, trundle a reluctant Korzybski
(the Hershey car, La Salle, vintage 1937} to gather the bales of food
from the market, and swoon with the heat, Friday was a scorcher, I
finally figured out that Covina lay in some sort of a "pocket" and
suffered continual weather inversion, Alan and Curtis laughed, but
whether because my facts were wrong, or because I soundeé naive, I'm
still not sure,

lfaxri Wolf brought most of the gang up about 2 P4y
and thank Foo for lari and her automobile, Helps the transportation
problem no end, and made it possible for me to go to Dotl!s earlier,
(For the edification of our subscribers, Rory and Dot are one and the
same,) With liari and her adoring Len loffatt were Rick Snueary, Stan
Woolston and the laster Hershey,

During the heat of the afterncon, a

mite of business was transacted, mostly about getting OUTLANDER #6
ready, It was decided to hold off this issue until Rick and Mari re-
turn from the Horwescon, A financial report was givean in a rather
haephazard fashion, and we are very solvent., The dear, wonderful VWese
tercon really put us in the running financially, Uo earth-shaking
decisions have as yet been made as to what we are going to do with the
loot,

As the late afteruoon shadows began to fall, the gang broke up
inte two parts. Rick, Len, Stan and iiari remained indoors on Dot's
slithery rug and plotted trips into space, I saw sheets of paper with
a1l sorts of mathamatical formulae lying around, and I guess they made
it back 0,K, from wherever they went,

Alan, Dot, Hal T, Curtis, a
member of the Pacific Rocket Society and guest-visiting, and myself
sat outdoors on the.lavm and read, I found a journal from the Amer-
ican Rocket Society, and Curtis sat absorbed with Ray Bradbury's
"artian Chronicals®, Dot and Alan chatted about the special guests,
for whom we were all waiting expectantly,

Dr, Robert S, Richardson,
well-knovn astronomer from.lit. Wilson, knovm to sf fans as Philip
Latham, and his attractive and charming wife and six year old daughter
Rae arrived at 5:30, We all came to life and the inside-the-house
gang came out to get personally acquainted with the Dr, and his family,
Both Dr, Richardson and his wife found us not too Outlandish apparently,
and were not appalled by our bare‘ﬁ;et, and casual benter, and almest



immedictely entered .into the gay meetinge-less type meeting,
k. Then the

sumptious repast! Even if we do nothing else well at our get-toges

thers, we do ezt well, Set up in the living rocm, buffet style were
huge platters of fried rabbit, potato salad, baked .beans, tossed salad,
pickles, olives, and all the drinkables that Dot could think of, We
heaped our plates shamelessly, and went back out on the lawm in the
cooling breeze to gorge ouvrselves, It was mighty fine grub, and every
one did justice to the wonderful dinner, which was topped off with ice
cream, covered with crushed strawberries,

And no dishes to wash, The
paper plate is e wonderful invention, John Van Couvering arrived
breathlessly just before we got through with dinner, but lost no time
in catching up with the rest of us, Poor John, he had been slaving
at the paper box factory, where Len Moffatt also works, Covina also
got lost to him on the way out, and since Alfred Korzybski said that
maps are an abomination, he just wandered around Azusa aud points east,
west, north and south, until he probably smelled the fried rabbit,

No too great harm was done,

After dinuer, Rae Richardson commandeered
some of the Outlenders into play, MNMari bore the brunt most beautifully,
permitting herself to be all sorts of things, She was 2 train, a train
track, the train roundhouse, and later a2 fine horse, Iari has hed -
plenty of experience with horses, having & beauty of her own, Rae was
happy. She had brought her paper declls; Dot had supplied the sec=
tional plastic train, and the boys were all very gallant, I even heard
one. offer of merriage, She declined, [

Dr, Richardson and his wife-
told us about the new home they are building in Altadena, and brought
along the only piece of furnishing they hove to date, This is an ex~
cellent ordginal oil painting by Chesley Bonestell, illustrating one
of Richardson's articles, The painting depicts an infrasun, over a
group of stark black mountains, In the foreground, erect and almost
human, stand a group of cacti, greenly gazing at the pheunomenon, It's
a wonderful picture, and Richardson is justly proud of owmning it,
Bonestell, who BO generously donated the originzl oils that made our
Westercon auction such a success, as generously gave this picture to
Richardson, when he expressed his admiration for it, This same pic-
ture was used as a cover illustration for a receut Astounding,

In 1,

Everett Evan's '"Shangri La%,; the latest issue of the official organ of
the Los Angeles Scilence Fantasy Society, Dr, Richardson has 2 clevec
three page article; on his concept of the world of 2150 A, D, Or 32e-
ing 2 copy of the Shaggy, he was interested to read what other v :-11.
known sf and ff authors had to say on the subject, and founi +his issue
of the Sheggy guite interesting,

About 8 P,il,s we had our show, Len,
the greatest showman this side of liars, cooked up the deal, which was
a sidewsplitting satire on the Hubbard talk at Shrine suditorium, 17



After = hurried briefing in the back room, I was permitted to assist
as the reverie petient, and although Leu upstaged me mercilessly dur-
ing the session, the gag was well received, ari was introduced and
guestioned as the “clear”, It is impossible to describe these antics
because you would have had to hear the original talk to appreciate the
nunbo-jumbo Len used, Suffice to say that in his demonstration of the
Great Grubbard iunterviewing a prospective Dianetic patient; playing
both roles with the assistance of two coat jackets and two chairs,
Len left nothing to be desired in his interpretation,

After he rested
a bit, he did a one man musicale, in which he told the story of A
love~life, In original songs, he sang? (Len's voice leaves nuch to
the imegination) of his early frustrations with the various types of
girls he knew, But unow, the last refrain told, he had found iari,
the search was over and he was content, "The Young Ones" as Rick has
so aptly nemed them, announced their engagement after the show, Very
fannish',

Little Ree Richardson began to get weary about 10 P,li,, and
her father decided she had best get home to bed, The parting was s0
friendly, and they so sincerely said that they had had such a good
time, that we were left rather shiny inside, The good Dr. also ine
vited us to Mt, Wilson for = personally conducted tour of the Obser=
vatory, /e wish him 2ll sorts of luck in his writing and hope his new
agent will place his stories aund articles all over the pulp and slick
field,

e settle. back with ourselves now, and the tolk become a bit
wild, Ston went off and typered out a poem, that remiunded me much of
the still missing Con,

As it got later and later and we subsided more
and more, the talk beceme more gentle and desultory, But not for long,
Rick dragged out Curtis' Hermes (the cutest, most compact little fo«
reign typexr I've ever seen} and round and round the room he asked each
Outlander to describe his dream house or apartment, This is part of
a2 project that Rick and Con have been working on in their letters to
gach other, The gang really dreamed up some doozies, with Alan take
ing the prize for the outlandish arrangements; machinery, shapes and
sizes of things, I won't spoil the boys! future article by telling
any more now,

Weary, worn and happy, Alan, Curtis and I left at mid-
night, The rest stayed well into the night, Another Qutlander meet~-
ing has passed into time, The next will be held at lari 'olf's in
Lagunz Beach on Sept, 23, We!ll be reporting from there,

i | -==f'reddie Hershey
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at the N@}R

—saer[Rick Sheary & Mari Wolf--m”{,,

.

At 5:30 pm, ‘ugust 29th, Atomic yenr Fivo, OQutlandcrs Wolf and Sneary clem-
bered aboard a Northbound Owl and hoaded off toward the .orwescon, But it wasn's
until the train was well underway...until, in fact, it had topped tho first of
the Coast Range nnd was dropping into the inner vallay...that #e roally ocgan to
baliove we wers on our way. For tho threats of train strikes, ill health and
high prices convinced us wo were never going to mako it.

As the night wore on, we again had reason to douot, for the Owl, being
overloaded and minus one of its usual two locomotives, scalled on a grade. Thero
wo hung for half an hour with our train lurching back znd forth trying to take
up slack and get underway aguin, Finally a light nehind us brightened the traci.
It was o freight train following in our wake. 3ut it didn't hit us. Came the
dewn. ie still moved forward, slowly, although we were u couple of hours late...
a state of a“fairs we were soon to grow used to.

Finally we reached Oskland and boarded & ferry to Jan francisco, the city
of cternal fog, and sot out for our first goal, the Visnna Art Exhibit. . We had
only a few hours to spend thore, and it wasn't nearly long enough to obsorb all
the paintings, the statuary, and ths objets d'art. We roemed through whole roc=s
of TAtion and Tintorotto; we p-actically climbed into the cainets holding the
wowls full of the German Imporinl Court's somi-precious stonua. Tio seved the
Collini Gold Salt until last, of coursc=--and it was much more exsquisitely done
thun could be portrayed in any picture. When wo left thu oxhibit, we werc ala
most jaded with color and form,

Thursday was mostly travel, Before leaving Los Angcles stotion, we hod
joked that we were going by cobtle truin, bocause the Owl and Klemath werc so
slow, But we hadn'® realized that we actually were going by mi.k train. We soon

found out. Bvery time we pussod a cleering we stopped and took on a fow cans of
milk; every time wec passed a trailer or tent wo stopped und unlcuded o few cons
of milk. e were wery glad to reach Portland-~ only an hour lato.

finally we camo into the Portland station and wero warmly welcomed by R.R.
Phillips and other funs who had come to greet us, They signed, us up, saw us fed,
and allowed us to go to bod at 1:30--the earliest that wo made it to bod until the
convontion was over. ’

Friday morning the Horwescon began officially. W started in by greobving
fricnds and our faellow ocutlonder, Stan Jeolston, who rad arrived by car, and
Forry ickerman, who had come by faster troin. We sat.oy the reception desk and
wetoned tho nomes pour in. Doc Smith, Foul .inderson, the deCourcys, B. Evcrett
Evens, Bea soheffey, Rog Phillips, and Howard Browno were tho first pros to showx
up. Along with them were fans liko Jalter Coslet, Bob Johnson, Harry Mooru, Ray
Nelson, and scores of others.



OUTLANDERS THREE ¢ SUEARY “ND :«OLF

After lunch we went out to the first of ths schoduled cvents--a special
showing at TFortland's own planetarium. This was slightly smaller in scele than
the one in Grif”ith Park, being morely o domed room, e all filed in und sot
on the floor, while a voung mian with no speciel knowled.e of astronomy lectured
us on constollations. He didn't make too many gross errors, though.

Thet cvoning the program wos supposcd to start off{ with a discussion by
Snoary and NDavis on Public Relations., 3ince no onc had said anything about it
to Sneary beforchend, he was Jjust as happy whon Davis never showed up and they had
to cancel it.

The evening was teken up by films and recordings. Frpm Australie, the
Sidney #uturions sent two records of groctings and fa nish introductions. Joo
Kennedy sent an old home movie, The Deuth of a Spectutor, a surrvalist film show-
ing most of the onco famous Spuctator gong. Morris Dollins sent a more pro-
l'essionzlly done surrealistic film, which featured a number of the old LASFS
membars. ‘ckaorman brought films of some¢ of the more prominent of the curront
mombers, und an old attempt at « stf movie called "Honsters on the licon," and
an all too short strip from an unknown German movie showing u spacc ship going
to the !oon und returning.

*bout 11 p,m, the officinl part of the meeting broke up, but thc unof-
ficial poart of the convention was just beginning, Up on the eighth floor the
fomous convention poker pame began; it was to last until four in the morning.

And on thu difforent flopors fundom held open house, with fon and liquid re-
frashment circuleting frocly. The housc dstective circulated frecly also. If
fans wers not supermen (and superwomen) it is doubtful thst they could stand
this double life for very long...

Saturdey morning was the Swap Session. As was typical of all morning
sessions, it was poorly attended, and none of the host group arrived to take
charge. Having nothing to swep, we 4idn’t notice how things were going, tut
we assume o few fans menaped to make trades,

The afternocon session reslly marked the beginning of the convencion, as
it began with the introduction of the better know:s delegates, both fan and pro
Besides those already mentioted, there were fen George Young, iartin .llger,
Horman Stanley, Will Sykora, Roscoe Wripght, Stewart Mejchette, Claude Degler,
Bill Knapheidse, Bob Tucker, Earl Korshok, and John }Millard.

After these intrnductions, the guzst of henor, Anthernyr dcucaer, was pre-
sented. %o beran his gpaeeci by going over the st publishing field and discus-
sing the mumber of inexperienced publishers who were {locding *he market with
their products, and how movie ~ompanies were turning out sush films as Rocket-

ship X-¥ ..all in the nume of science fiction, -

There sos quite o discussion on the futuro of science fiction.in general
und of science fiction books in purticular, The consensus was that the field
had a bright tomorrow unless it is dragged down hyethe flood of sccond-rate ma-
terial which could aliennte the prospective render.

The break for dinner will stand out as one of the high points of the con~
vention for us, as we were swept up into a whirl of pecple and drawn first to the
bar and then to the dining room. ere sneoary found himself sitting ut one end
of a long table whers, with the exception of Wolf on his left, he was the only
non-pro. 2ll the pros except Doc Smith and Ted Sturgeon (at the next taoble) were
drawn up before us,
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In the esvening the first thing on the program was the presentation of
recordings from the radio show Dimension X. Seversl selections were played,
the best of them being the last half of Heinlein's The Green Hills of Barth.
Immediatoly afterwards came the miction. Thero were perhaps two hundred i%oems
to be disposed of, including books, original illustrations, und covers. Thoro
were oven a couple of Bonestell pmintings that had been bought at our westei-
con II1 ond then turnod over to the ‘orwescon. They brought double or tripls
tho price paid for them at the :estercon, and prices were comparitively high
on other itemg too. Genmerally it s, peared as though the fans were "loaded."
Korshuk, too, was o fine euctioncer.

Seeing how expensive everything was, we lost interest, so we can't report
closely on sales. But the cover painting for "Dear Devil" went for §3", which
as far as we know was the highest bid of the auction. There were so muny items
that it took nearly four hours to dispose of them, even though the aucticneer
bundled up handfuls of lesssr work and sold them grab-bag fashion for 7%g *¢
$1.50, By the end only a few die-hards remeined, but the bidding staysd Liga.
2lthough no official figures were released, tlie take was rumored to be ovze 300,

figain the fans drifted off to the rooms upstairs, and the night's 'e: ¢
serious entertainment began. Both the Detroit end Washington groups weic Lcl-
ding open house, and there was a generanl wandering back and forth betwee: +i>
two. Evesyyone had a fine time talking about past conventioms, dianeticc, ¢4
Oregon liquor laws---and everyone had fun looking out for the house dick “uc.,

At 2 a,m, it was rumored that someone had opened tho conventioen hall a-
gein, and that there was a BIG party on dovn thers. So the groups all t-ocohed
downstairs to join it. But instend they found Ken Arnold, the man who f.rst
reported a flying saucer, playing tapc recordings of his talks with two wwi3n
who claimed to have seon "little men about big cnough to walk under a cor’ come
out of one of the saucers. He also played a tope of an interview with a rasdar
technician who cleimed to have seen redar immges of things which could not b
scen by unaided eyesight., A4 good fifty fans were trapped and had to sit ané
listen for over an hour. What went on after thet will remain unreported, as e
then tumbled into bed.

The Sunday morning session started out with talks about fanzines. Rep-
resentatives from the two reprosented APAs gave reports on their groups' activi-
ties, and what one had to do in order to join. Then the different aspects of
the field were discussed by prominent fen. The advantages and disadvanteges of
the mimeogzraph were gone over, and some suggestions on how to build your wum
mimeo were given, George Finnegan talked of the troubles the Rhodornurrowi:
Digest had in starting; Don Day recounted the possibilities and advantages of
lithography, and Bob Tucker added some practical demonstrations on I 3s to dum-
ny up a2 lithoed mag.

In the efternoon Arnold was back to give a repecat performencs -1 “ls
full assembly, Due to a limited time allotment he did cut much of i%. 2uc .
& result delivered a more personasl talk. The most remarkable thin. he 326 was
that ho now belioves the saucers are really something alivo - beings *han mwy
live in our outor atmosphere and explore down hers, Just oz v2 ¢xp c~c ile wu-
coan bottom in bathysphercs.

After Arnold all the pro writers got up and told .. they are colug und
gave their plans for the future. Doc Smith's were the mest definite, as he hes
mepped out two new series, One will be on the "Storm Cloud" theme; the other
will be an all-new series with a "New Universe." This latter will be a chain
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of novels so constructed to form a complete story when combined.

The others all told of hopes for more stories and gsve hints as to what
they were intended to be. Bob Tucker is still working on detective stories,
pointing out that they, not scicneo-fiction, bought him & new car But in his
new book, Red Herring, he will continue his policy of wsing fannish nomes for
his characters.

In the evening came the faub demonstration of the TeleMatter Radio inven-
ted by Professor John de Courcy. ' fter the Professor had explained the theory
behind the matter radio with an erudite speech which left his audience pgasping
weakly in the aisles,.he unveiled thc pilot model of his invention. For his
first demonstration ha endeavored %o teleport his wife fvrom her room upstairs
into the cabinet. The tsleportation was successful, but unfortunsately lirs. de
Courcy was unprepared and arrived clad only in a towel.  Iveryone with a [lash
attachment got a good pleture

DeCourcy then transmittcd Jos Salta from the cabinet Lo the rear of ths
hall--or, he trisd te. Jue Jdisappeared, but ho didn't reappear. The professor
began searching i'or him with the mattes radio, but succeedsd orly in piskiag up
& bellboy, whiskey und ice, a diseabedied arm that lit his ciguretts, 2ud a mon-
strous BEM. #inally, just before Joe's friends l.nched him, he nenaped 1o btring
Joe back, siipghily the worse for waar after heving been droppec ir ar open mail-
hole by the metter radio,

Woxt Forrest . ckerman gave a talk on disnetics, to which Ted Sturgcon ade
ded a few words. . fter the talks, a general discussion on the ncw science of
the mind followed in which tho audience, mostly non-fans who had kicked in with
a dollar to attend, went ove- tho same questions that Los .ngeles fandom had been-
hashing over for months. We,went out to dinner.

At the witching hour of midnight e troop of over 450 card-carrying members
marched over to a local theater to see & special showing of Destinaticn iloon, which
was not due for general release in Portland for another week., Before the show,
Forry gave e rundown on the film's background; then he settlad back tu wwe 1T for
what must heve been the fourth time. . /e had seen it once or twice curvalves, but
each time it gels better.

There was still onother dianetics session {for those fans who never say Bed,
in the hotel lobby fror ebout fcur in the morning until seven, when overyone ad-
journed for a bit cf ats supper. During the sassion several pecple mort inco
reveries and Poiry sang the famncd Adancbing scag, “Mle r) ." nhet tha ron faus
on their way down tc braakfact Shought is 6ot v,

lfonday morning <the natiornul fan clubs held their business meetings. Sneary,
as president of the YFFF, was rcollng a little guilty about arrviving forty min-
utes late, but no one else was “here any oarlier. So he deciced to cail off the
morning programs. HMartin Zlge: snid Sneary wag bteing dictatorial and svgpeshed
impoacvhilug him, Sncary rezonrdsd the motion and counted tahe veiter, thus moking it
illegal. WWter that about 25 fens settled down to discussing hether or row
local conve2ntions or conferencss more than cne dsy long hurt tho naiisnal con-
vention. 2nd even if thers should more than ore convention pe: yeer, The only
decision, aftor a long and hesated argument, was that the najorifty fevored goirg
out and having lunch.

That alternoon over 140 actifans attended the Convonticn business meeting,.
They had to decide whether to congratulate both science fiction radio programs
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(Dimension X and 2000 Plus) or only one (both won) 3 whether to go on record as
being sgainst Communism (no, it was laughed out); whothor to consor any confer-
enco protending to be more than just a local affair,  And, of course, to solect
the site of noxt yearts convention. Will Sykora, who couldn't sell Comwunism in
Russia, put in a bid for the Queens SFL., George Young put in onc for the De-
troit SFL. Harry ‘loore made tho bid for the Now Orleans 3FS. After about forty
minutes of speeches, during which the Outlanders decided not to put in a oid for
Blizaebeth, ilew Jersey, the vote wans taken. New York received two votes; De-
troit, 29; and Wew Orleans, 102. Iloore wes immedietely rushed by people wan-
ting to join the Convention Society. :/hile the votes were being counted, Sneary
delivered an addregs on behalf of the Cutlmnder society, boosting Bouth Gate in
158

Thot evening the Fanquet was held, at the nomingl cost of one dol.ar,
The three Outlanders, who arrived late, were seated near some of the oid-timse
fans who were well in their cups and &s & result couldn't tell how the ..nner
program went, there being no Portlanders on hand to keep peace and quiet., Past
conventions have received bad writefips and have bsen called juvenile; it's the
juveniles actions of somu of the older fans which are responsibles. the young
fans are much guister.

The entertainment for the Costume Ball was presided over by Ted Sturgeon,
well=known singer and story-teller. The songs ranged from blushing red to decp
purple., A "thing" was presented by Forrest Davis, apparently a take-off on
semanticg, dianetics, cybernctics and a lot of other stuff. . conservative esti-
mate as to the number of people who walked out put it at about 35. Some people
thought it uproariously funny... their outlook perhaps influenced by the amount
and kind of beverage they had been imbibing.

The costumes were in many cases highly original, including e Hubbard hero
in armor and blue-face, Doucher as & cover from ome of his new books, and scveral
others as drunkards. The newspapers toock thoir usuel gag photos, giving the u-
sual gaz impressions in next day's papers. ifter dancing to & rather poor band,
everyons began to drift out and go home. Within a few hours the lobby and mez-
zuninc wers deserted, with only a few Detroiters reeling through at intervals,
The convention was over for another year.

* ok W ¥ % %

In retrospect, we would like to offer awards to & few fans for action be-
yond the call of duty. Especially, to Wally Weber, better known es Tuesday (he
was on hand much quicker than Friday) who served as right-hend fen to the cntire
committee. He spent the four days carrying cigarettes, mizxing drinks, running
errands, minding children, and in general keeping the minor details running
dmoothly. £lso a toast to Gertrude (Nemeless) Carr and our own Mari Joi i (This
is Rick's doings, not mine. M.)) who between them held down the recep” . sk
& number of mornings and afterncons when no Fortlanders were in sight.

\1so in retrospect, wo would like to say it was & fine conventi.i, weul
worth cattlo-training up to attend. Now we cen settle down to lookinz forward
to New Orleans in '5l.

snd, of course, South Gate in '58.
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