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Dear Bill -- or whoever you are:

Very clever, passing yourself off as Bill Bowers, I
must say. But no one will believe that this thing is really Outworlds 31. No one!
But I'11 play along with the gag... Whoever you are, I found 031 of great 1nterest,
in any case & I thank you for sending it. As you may know, I hold the real BB in high
regard -- I must or I wouldn’t be writing this when I should hbe writing to John
Brunner or Darrell Schweitzer or Jack Williamson or Dick Geis or a whole gob of others
I desperately need to get back to... But enuff name dropping.

Who are you, resally?
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That’'s really a rather personal question, ysu know -- ané everyone knows I don't dis-
cuss those Xkind of things in print.

Who am I, really...?

The instant "answer” is that I am the end product of everything I've done...and
of everything that's been done to me...for me...or through me. 2nd all of that would
be a "true" answer, but not necessarily a real one.

The "real" answer is, of course, is that I am who I say I am whenever I point to
the entity that I fondly refer to as "I®.

Ancd now that you have graciously accepted the fact that I am indeed BTLI. BOW:RS,
that T live at 2468 Harrison Ave., Cincinnati, Chio 45211, and that this is the 2nd
Spring 1683 issue of my fanzine Juforfds~-that is my 126th Publication...and that it
is available by Editorial Whim, or for US$1.00 per issue~-well, now perhaps we can get
on with it...?

I thought so.
VAVAVLAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVATAVAVAVAVAVATAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAYAVAVAVAVAVAY
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JACKIE CAUSARPOVE  During this gloomy period of the world’'s existence, it takes
something like the resurrection of Outworlds to reinstill hope

within the depressed spirit of fankind. Next to the Second Coming of Christ, I least

expected to see a new issue of OW. Mow that it is here, in all its twilltoned glory,

I can face the future with some feeling of anticipation. If #31 has arrived, can

#32 be far behind?

Certainly there will be those among your readership who will remark on its-—-er—-
return to more basic, more fannish, reproductior : values. ~he aforementioned gloom
affects more than the world's economy, eh? In this case I applaud the simplificationy;
the fuzzier it feels., the more fannizh it is (hmm. That couild be applied to many -
aspects of our microcosmos, -ome to think of it).

But of course it is more than means of repro that makes a fanzine fannish, and in
the case of this issue, the material withim is so fannish that it has virtually become
a personalzine rather than the slick, crisp, sercon OW of yesteryear. I somewhat miss
some of the aspects of the old 0%, and can only hope that your implied resumption of a
fresh (reasonably frequent?) publishing schedule will cause your old contributors to
restoke the creative fires and feed OW with new raterial.

That brings up a minor quibble--y’see, except for Dave Locke’s article, almost
nothing in this issue is new besides your editorial ccmmentary for those, admittedly
a limited number, of your readership who read Yenolith and/or attend ConFusion. I
realize that to a goodly number of readers this will all be N*E*W and sparkling fresh,
but in some cases this is my third re-reading. (Housing a mimeo can have its drawbacks,
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I'm afeared.) But I'1ll try, Bill, I'l]l really try to dredge up something...

In your opening remarks, you say as a fill-in for those who may have missed hearing
of or seeing you since OW 28/29: "In tie six plus years intervening, I've attended over
75 conventions, quit a job with 16 years seniority, moved 200 miles downstate T )
formed relationships (some “worked"”, some didn't--but all have been "interesting"), have
raised fiscal irresponsibility to a new artform..." Having myself "quit" a job with
"16 years seniority"”, moved some 2000 miles to L.A. and back again (after an abortive
trip some 500 miles to the East and back), and ending up in the same area you have, it
took me aback to realize this much similar difference had occured in both of our lives,
and in only six-plus years. *Gulp* The number of conventions I‘ve attended in that
interval don't come anywhere near your total of 75 (maybe 20) but exceptaronstnats,
there's a lot of correlation in our recent histories. As with all such superficial
similarities, the closer one looks the less analogous they become, but at first sight,

I found them striking. Not that I see any significance to the Jjuxtapositioning, I only
note it for amusement's sake...

The view-from-within of Midwestern Fandom that you gave in the article originally
slated for Leah Zeldes' Imp was involved, convoluted, and drenched in esoterica. Even
so, it wasn't what I‘d call a "typical” Bowers piece. You worked on that one; the
sweat stains still show. I'm still not sure Jjust what you were intending to convey to
your readers' (I kriow, I kncw. Different things to different ones), but I garnered a
heavy doBe of wistfullness. HNot nostalgia for the dear old, fun old days of yore, but
for people who aren’t here anymore. Some because they've moved on, some because they
never *were", really, and more than a few who stayed, but...changed. One fact of life
not grasped until post-puberty is that human growth is a never-ending cycle. I guess
you are still examining that fact--or were in 1981--and were perhaps trying to point
to your hard-won knowledge to others who might have missed it. T dunno, but in any
case, it was a good read.

The closing piece-—-another "reprint’--was the most recent, but, still and again,
I'd "read" it three times already. The first was the day before ConFusion 101. Ycu
had run off this issue of OW and given me a “contributors"” copy (it may be your silk-
screen, but it's my mimeo) with explicit instructions NOT to read the last 3 pages
since they covered your speech to be given at the con. But when the call didn't come
by Wednesday night, telling me I had a ride to Ann Arbor, curiousitu won out and I
read it the next morning. That afternoon you phoned to say you had room in your car
and I could go after all. *Sigh#*

Then of course I heard the speech-~-it reads better than it listens, by the way
(but you know your public speaking delivery isn't what it could be)~-and I explained
some of the more muddled parts to Martha Beck who I'd JdZA#dPhéd Ih¢d £Exvidéd asked to
sit with me during the Opening Ceremonies. I still think it one of your bhest ideas--
visually ideal for presentation to an audience--and a weill-written one. I could "hear"
your voice while reading it and, even if the actuality didn't match the fantasy, that's
a good sign in my book. Iilow if you'd only learn to rehearse...

The third time was as I read O¥ 31 in order to write this LoC, and by then I felt
enough was enough. It was time to call it quits. which ceincidentally, brirgs me to
the end of this letter. Handy timing, eh what?
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The one thing that this incarnation of “ufwsrlds will have in common with Xenolith
(other than a vague physical resemblence) is that its appearance will be tied to cons
that I plan on attending. Not one for every con, I fear...but it's always nice to have
something new along; péople talk to me that way, you see. Realizing that it would be

a long time until the Midwestcon/Westercon/Rivercon/Spacecon June/July freakout, I
determined to do something for InConsequential .5555, the second weekend in March. Tt
woulén't be much--but I had paper & stencils and 12 pages would go for first class. So
I called up Dave and asked if he had &ny response to his copy of Patrick's letter. At
that time he didn't--nor to rich's letter, which he had received and I hadn‘'t--but said
he’d whip me up something in keeping with the brevity of the issue at hand...
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Dave Locke's MUTSHELL: - ST Ises

The Fan Lobby

It's a year of political theater and the plays are all bad, but i* would be
appropriate to devote at least one short topic ts something of a nolitical nature,
D.SYAL style.

I don't think we should form a party and put somecne up for president, though it
might not be too unreascnable to view fandom as a special-interest group and estahlish
a fan lobby in Washington N.C. All such groups have lobhyists, and we wouldn't want
to be left out.

The fan lobkty, prohably chosen from our supply of the more Lif¢4dw# politically
oriented smof-types, would reprosent our interests in ths big world out there. You
¥xnow: Mundania, '1.5.A.

"hat would they do? MWell, for one thing thev would ve Hell-On-Wheels toward the
postal budget. On the one hand they would jump through rings of fire to kill any
projected postage increases, and or the other they would work like beavers to gat
postage cxemptions for fanzines. But on what basis? ‘Thatever sounds like it might
work, of course. Mayhe they cculd just do some logrolling with other special interest
groups, or bribe political figures, or work it out in some other American Way.

Nefinitely forest management is something they should keep an 4ye on. Practices
like exporting logs are suspect in times when we're riding the pendulum in and out of
paper shortages and high prices. Our lobhy would have a finger on the pulse for the
sake of protecting our interests in mimeo paper, fanzina mailing envelopes, and apa
jet-nacks. Plus mayhe science fiction and fantasy books, if they have the time,

Skyrocketing hotel room rates are not heing adequately discounted for conventions
of non-profit, education-criented people such as ourselves. 'e should receive ir-
creased incentive to get together and do our thing for the greater glory.

Qur lobby should push for additional three-day weekends to allow an increase in
the number of major science fiction comventions. They can support energy consumption
rate incentives for people who use electric mimeos instead of watching television all
day, znd even better incentives for the owners of hand-crank icbs. Qur lobby would
press for cheaper and faster transit to ease the accessahility and cost of attending
conventions and fan varties, and would work to repeal the Mann Act and any other
legislation that discourages travel.

As you can see from just these faw examples, fandom's interests are as far-ranging
as they are important. It's time that we speak up and he heard so that we can maintain
our rigintful positicn in the scheme of things. 'hy should we be content to hunch over
our typewriters and our 2arCon drinks, horscwhipped and disgruntled with our lot in
life, when the means are there to achieve our ends? Let us achieve our ends with the
beginnings of our awareness that we, we who are the science fiction fans in this grgAf
RELELALETY £d94) #VA¥ active country, the 'nited States of America, we who want to be
1¢f1 Aldr¢ heard, we can have a voice. Yes, my friends, we can. And we should. "e
must, bhecause it is our responsibility not to be decadasses to our own wants and needs.
We must do our nurt to guis. the rsrds that control our destiny. :

Thank you. Thank you, my friends.

Fiwit Contact Stony

"Take me to your leader."

"You mean host? She passed out an hour ago. Those are her hcels showing from
behnind the chair over there."

I must determine Sarth’s sujtability for entry to the Galactic Federation.!

'"leavy. ere, you want a hit? Take a beer, anyway."

"Nc yvou consider yourselves a warlike people?’

"Only when we're bidding for conventions. Can I try on vour chicken suit?"

"o you look upon yourselves with excessive nride in comparison to other living
things?™’
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"Mah. Only Charlie over there really helieves he's a Slan. Charlie's the one
with the helicopter heanie and the Jessica Salmonson teeshirt !

"fhat would you do with permission to engage in interstellar travel?"

"Are you kidéing? “ho could afford to travel to Procyon just for a three-day con?
It would never work. Pesides, the mail service is bad enough without having to wait
five years or so to get a hot fanzine from the other side 0f the galaxy. Forget it."

PREVIE™, Scene From: THE FASTEST CUN IN OUTER SPACE. Intrepid Productions, 1933.

"Sooner or later, Ringo, vou're going to meet vp with something wha's iust a
little bit fastsr. "hy don't vou hang up your hlasters and settle down with me? We
can start a little ranch and raise Bandersnatch.” -

'“lo, Sara Jean Rob, the rancher’s life isn't for me. I need the thrill of that
old Trampas Yalk, wcndering if this time maybe that alier with fourtcen punbolts will
besthelgne tas dimerireo ]

"Okay, to hell with it. I never liked Randersnatch much, anyway.”

BACKTALKING THZ BOOK: from AMD CHAOS DIRD, by Joanna Russ, Ace 1970, page 102

"She twisted his little fingers., sat om his head, screamed as he slapped her, ran
avay on glass feet in which he could see the frightened convulsin of her organs. "
. S Jr :
Sacktalking The Bock: !PT niijn - Playful alien with organs in glass feet

astonishes delivery hoy in Tincinnati.
BACKTALKING THE B0OK: from SPACE RFL

y.3
"Then he opened his fly, filled his lungs, and swam downmvard.”
Backtalking The Nook: Chortly after coming tack up he was arrested fcr exhaling
in public.

TIONS, by Dorald Barr, Fawcett 1375, page 138,

GREAT MOMEHTS TH SCIGHCE FICTION: from fhm DLvise Luvasron, by Philip K. Dick.

"Amazing Grace always sounded to me 1ike some bimbo at u rmuszage parlor.
CILI ) pammric posemes
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% PATRICK NIFLSEN HAYDEM  pave Locke is quite right, and says much the same stuff

satirically in "S.A.F.E. 1984" as I do rather ponderously in
the latest Tzzand.

I enjoy fanzine criticism because I enjoy thinking about how fanzines work. T
. also enjoy fanzines for tkeir own sake, so when around 1979 the great bulk of US fan-
zines started tasting like flat soda pop I welcomed the “standards® thing as a needed
and pcgsibly interesting antidote. These days fanzines from all over seem fresher.
more ambitious, more full of that Crisp Natural Goodress! than they did two or three
years ago: given this and given also that a lot of people are getting justifiably tired
of being browbeaten, I think it's time to give the bludgeon a rest. Tell you the truth,
I doubt the big stick can claim much credit for the improvement I've perceived; in 1979
I was almost completely gafiated, whereas these days I co-edit a monthly fanzine and
write for a number of others. Being engaged with fandom (uh, pardon the gruesome image)
makes a lot of difference tow=rds one's subjective perception of it.

At the risk of claiming the mantle of Moe or Meenie or some other of Dave's
mnemonically-named characters, I do gotta dispute one smooth one he pulls, namely the
utopian claims for his circle of fanzine fandom. “There are no leaders in my part of
fandom... We don’'t box people in by imposing standards.” Funny, from here you guys look
as well-versed in the secret arts of low cunning and fanmanship as anyone else. You've
got your influence-wielders, your climbers, your intemperate judgemental outbursts...
but, well, so what? Frcm where I sit in Seattle it doesn't normally get under my skin:
- what puzzles me is how Ted White in Falls Church can get so far under yours. I mean,
it's just print: bitching, blowing off steam, no jackboots in sight. ("Imposing"
Standards--that's creating a metaphor and then taking the metaphor as real while for-
getting the reality. Ja, sure, show me the electrodes & rubber hose.) If, as Dave
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says, it's no big deal, then why is it such a big deal--to Dave, who went to the
trouble of writing this?

F’lell, ingenuousness aside, probably because it's a big deal, if not a Really Big
Deal. (Watch as I make with the refined technical terms.) Half the sport in fandom is
what D. West calls the “devious, manipulative" side: making of reputations, exploding
of myths~--illusions, wires and mirrors. What does it mean to be a BNF? Talent, surely;
skill at a sort of gentle social manipulation, as well. Fun for all, until the egos
start screaming.

At the risk of sounding Good-0Old-Days, I can't resist theorizing that this sort of
underhanding mythic Jousting probably worked better when fandom was smaller and more
people knew each other; as it is US fandom seems in the process of splitting up into
several mutually suspicious frames of reference, everybody afraid for their status
should Those Fuggheads over there cain fascist control of the entire discourse. To a
certain extent these fears are well-founded, in that given fandom's current size ain't
no one conna attain the sort of secure & universally respected BNFdom achieved fairly
frequently by talented fans some decades ago. Doesn't matter how good you are & hcw
hard you try when half the audience hasn't even noticed you exist in the first place,
is thus unaware of your close relationship to Ghu Himself, and therefore isn't afraid
to Stomp on your instep when your rifleshot gunks up their:lewn. Sad, sad. On behalf
of our decadent age. however, I'd point to the fact that no one else can be such e big
shot either, so there’'s little reascn to get seriously twisted about it.

Enough caveats. Funny stuff. There's a therapeutic maxim to the effect that the
meaning of communication is the response taat it gets--communicator'’s intentions not-
withstanding. Given the increasing freguency of this sort of response to the "standards"
approach, it's to be hcped that those of us who've been browbeating fandom will now
realize it's time to do something else. I'll probably still write fanzine reviews
(sorry, Dave), but these days it's more the understructure of the show itself which
fascinates me--the acting quality and production values seem, within an up-and-down
rénge of variation, fine.
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Editing a lettercolumn is an area of the fanzine discipline that I came to late; the
one in Pouble:BiLL was Mallardi's Qomain, and my previous solo-efforts rareiy had to
worry about handling more than a couple of letters at a time. 5till, respcnse is very
irmpoitant to me: I invite it, angle for it, play to it...ané to a large degree I ¢--en
demand it (at least if you wish to continue receiving what I do). Still, somethings
get a bit out of hand--I still have hoxes of LoCs in response to OW 25 thru 28/29 that
remain to be printed. This time, now, I'm not going to get behind. I'm not. I'm not!

Sverybody has their own way of doing these things: one of my quirks is that I often
do not rise to implicit gambits, nor answer direct questions...even those contained in
the portions of letters that I do print. This is not to construe that I either agree or
disacree with the unanswered garbits, nor to indicate that I am unaware of the direct
questions. It's simply the way I do things...for my own amusement; just a quirk...

Mot as much now as in days past, I sometimes run across my name in other fanzines.
Sometimes flattcringly; sometimes attributating stances and actions to me that don't
correlate to my seli-vision of the circumstances--assuming T recognized them--that
provoked such obvioug wrong-thinking. 1In the beginning it was probably shyness mixed
with a firm inferiority complex that has since graduated into sheer laziness=-I think
brilliant & whtty rejoinders, but never get them written down--but for whatever reason,
I rarely respond to comments made to me/about me in the fanzines of others.

. ..though I do sometimes have t-shirts made up. Or made for me by others...

Probably just another quirk.

Not that I don't notice...and hurt from...the slights and misstatements. Particularly
when, for a change, I have been a completely innocent bystander:

At Pacificon II, in 1964, hﬁving just completed the three-part serialization of
"The Double:Bill Symposium” in D:B, Mallardi and I threw a party for the contributers,
simply by way of saying thanks. Aan impressive number of "name"® pros showed up, and I
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suppose it was a good party, even thouch in those days I was just as uncomfortable and
out-of-place at my “own" parties, as at any other(s).

A couple of weeks after a rather ircredible return drive 'cross country, I received
a note from a faned-~-saying that, since Mallardi had denied him access to our party
when there were people in there he wanted to see, that he was entitled to see, and that
since our having a closed party with a previously invited quest list was terribly un-
farnish, he didn't want to have anything to 4o with either ons of us. Therefore, also,
ny subscription o his fanzine was unwelcome, and he was sending a check refunding the
unused portion of said subscription--lass than a dollax, as I recall.

dad I been a different perscn, I could either have written hack protesting that it
was unfair that I suffer hecause of an action of ry co-editor's...or I could have made a
"thing" about the incicdent in the €fannish press of the day.

That fact that I 4id neither was not prerlanned, bu% now comes in handy because,
although I'we nct seen a copy of Amna since 1964, and althoush George Scithers still
doesn't send me his other farizires--I can now show rick brown that T can hold a grudge
longexr than he can...

rich brown Pather labyrinthine editorial material you contribute (front & back) to
Quzvonlds 31. : :

It occurs to'me, though, that reading Bowers must be something of an acquired taste
and people eventually get used tn tripping through all those elipses, skipping over sone
of those empty but bretentious-sounding power word beginnings (“Pride; Integrity:; Guts...
nonetheless, a short digression.® -~that sort of thirg) to get to the nitty gritty, and
dipping in and out of timelines as you guote from something you said in 1981, which
quotes something else you said in 1979, referring bacl: to something you may or may not
have done in 1974. wWhew! The mind bobdbles. ;

But, as I tried to imply above, this could just be My Problem. Judging by the
numerous quotations here of what you've said in years gone by, it does not appear your
writing style has changed all that much. I therefore deduce rost of jour readers siould
not only be used to it by now but perhaps have even been bombed by it all so far back
into the stone age they have expressed appreciation. (I assume, perhaps without cood
reason, that a steady stream of criticism aimed zt you vy those whose cpinions mattar
to you on this score may have moved you to attempt some change; and, under the somewhat
more arguable assumption that you could have changed had vou wanted to, I also assume
either (a) they like it or (b) you are immune to criticism by your friends, or perhaps
a pit of (a) and (b} together.

Part (if not all) of the underlying reasons for my feeling this way may simply be
because I Hold Grudges far too long. This is, perhaps, regretable. I got thoroughly
pissed at you about a2 dozen years ago over what I considered your shabby treatment of
some relatively new fans who were publishing special issues of their fanzines to benefit
the Bob Shaw Fund; I wrote it up in heandmuttenéngé 2 but it never got a rise out of you,
either because you never received it (although T Md send it), never read far enough to
come acress it or just didn't think it %orthy of reply. I suppose calling you a “cheap
schmuck™ in print should have been catharsis enough--bu¢t, no, the mere mention of “Bill
Bowers™ continuved tec narrow my eye-slits and bring a sneer to my lips at least into the
mid-705. When and 1% 1 received copies of Qulionlds during that time, I enjoyed them
well enough--parti-ularly Benrord and Lowndes--but I didn’t bother to read any of your
stuff and never (to the best of my cast-iron sieve of a memory) wrote to comment on any
of them. I kept you on ny mailing list for trade purposes but can’t honestly say my
opinion ever underwent any radical change--I stiil thought your treatment of those fans
was shabby and still thoucht you were a cheap schmuck--but by 1276 I could at least be
objective enough to say in “The Club House" that Jufmorlds was a gnod fanzine, and even
recormend it over Hofa and ALoc’ because of its "balance" between serious and famnish
material. And now, nearly six years later, I'm perhaps even willing to concede it
doesn't really matter. Perhaps your treatment of thoce fans was really gracious in the
extreme and you are really generous to a fault; perhaps it actuall» was shabby and you'
actually are a cheap schmuck. But--does any of this really matter? Not to me; I should
have shrugged it off long aco.
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So now I'm free to trip, skip and dip through your editorials along with everyone
else, and I may even acquire a taste for them after a while.

But...I wonder. Should I hew go back and read the ones I skipped, or just wait
until you quote them all again in some subsequent issue of ufworlds?

While I strongly disagree with the thrust of the polemic in "“S.A.F.E. 19847, I
nonetheless found parts of it quite amusing--and while some of this amusement of mine
is "laughing at,” some of it is also “laughing with ,” if you follow me.

I knew a guy in the Air Force who weighed about 120 pounds dripping wet; he was
enlisted, waiting to finish up his 20 years of service (he’d had a battlefield commis-
sion during WWII) so he could retire. His rank kept fluctuating between Airman Basic
and Airman Third Class because, every time he got a stripe, he go to town to celiebrate,
get a snootful at the roughest bar he could find, pick an argument and take on everyone,
Not just the biggest guy there. and not just all the civilians--after working his way
through them he'd even turn on his friends. I heard once that it took three 200-pound
APs to bring him back to base. The point is, after being reduced in grade for having
gotten into these fights, he would be okay, work really hard, not touch a drink until
they gave him back a stripe--at which point he would repeat the process.

I mention this not because I see an exact parallel but because Dave, at least
fictionally, seems to see himself in: something of the same light in which I viewed this
character. #“Give me a drink, bighod, and just watch the devastating way I tell those
bastards off!% Is that what it takes? How he cares to depict himself, even in a fic-
tional way, is his concern and not mine, of course, but I found that aspect of his piece
rather funny, in an unintentional and perhaps sad sort of way. But I also laughed
uproariously when I reached the end--where he's sitting in the bar with Meeny and dis-
covering how the S.A.F.E.rs would‘ve “coerced” him, had they been allowed the opvortun-
ity. This has a certain almost universal appeal--because there are damned few of us who
do not have similar skeletons in our fannish closet. It was so good that, after laugh-
ing, I sighed with relief because (even though I had suspected it might not be) 't pro-
vided the reward necessary to make reading the piece all the way through worthwhile.
Zven though I "strongly disagreed with the thrust of the polemic.”

What may or may not turn out to be amusing to either of you is that I have a some-
what similar piece slated for my editorial in bm 4, which, although it takes the opposite
point of view, makes many of the same points as "S.A.F.E. 1984". Mine is an"expose” of
the SBOF--Society of Boring 0ld Farts, a.k.a., the Secret Bastards Of Fandom. It'll be
interesting to see what you think of it. I won't further preview any of it here--I
mention it only because, since we really aren't far apart on some of the points we make,
we may not be so far apart in other ways. It could all be simple miscommunication or a
matter of perspective. And that's where I'll address my remarks.

I think Dave is battling a straw man in sorme places, himself in others. A case in
point: "Don't drop the standards...Just step the crusade, and put some effort into
setting your own standards. And use them, don‘t just talk about them.” I can think of
several more-or-less ”“pro-standards' fanzine. fans. Ted White. Richard Bergeron. The
Nielsen Haydens. Myself. Perhaps Dan Steffan.

Dave doesn't Name Names, of course--perhaps because he realizes how obviously his
comments could be labelled pure bullshit if he did. If he doesn't think he's battling a
straw man, he might have th: guts to say specifically which of these individuals are not
"using" but just "talking about” standards. Even with mr) acknowledged dislike of you,
Bill, which might be thought to prejudice me in your behalf, and even though Oufwonfds
is not published rigidly to my standards (if it were, it would be called beardmutier-
Angs), I can recognize and appreciate Oufworlds as a good fanzine. Is Dave saying he
can't recognize that Gambit, tlarhoon, Izzand, beandmutiernings or Boonfark are good fan-
zines? Each of them (and I would definitely include Qutiorlds) is, in my opinion at
least, an outstanding fanzine. Ihether they are accaimed so universally is irrelevant;
I think we could get a general consensus on the question, and it's obvious they are all
peblished to the standards of their individual editors. On the other hand, if bave
Locke ever published a fanzine, I don't recall the title. 'as it a good fanzine? An
outstanding fanzine? And is it being published now? If the answer to any of these is
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"no"”, then who, of all these named individuals, is “talking"' about standards but not
"using” them? Hmm?

Dave made one rather astute point, although he tossed if off like he thcught it
only worthy of’gﬁssing mention: "You're...generally referred to as Tae Standards Bunch.
Not...to be confused with The Critics Crew, although there's a lot of overlap.” Very
good. In fact, I think the "overlap” is even greater thar he does.

What's the diffsrence bLetwesr a reviewer and a critic? There azsa probably quite a
number--but the most important is that a reviewer need not express ar standards whereas
a critic, at least by implication, must. If T said, TE LEFT HAND NF DAPXNESS is a good
[or bad] book."-=that would constitute a "review”. You can have no ilea of what I mean
when I say it is a "good” or "bad" book, so0 the review can have no va’ue for you unless
you can deduce my standards in some other way. S2y I told you THE LE7T ''AND OF DADYNESS
was a bad book, but then said RUTDED SIIITSHAN OF 60T was just fabulovs. If your tastes
run to John Norman, you might decide our standards were similar enougl to forego reading
THE LEFT HAND OF DAPKNESS: if not, you might not automaticallu assume THL LEFT BAND OF
DARKNESS was good but ar least that our standards were sufficiently fair apart so you
could not disregard it simplu because I had lai.elled it bad. 2 criti c, ¢n the other
hand, must say, "THE LETT H4MD OF DARXMESS je a gond lor h:dj book because....” and then
go on to say why he or she believes that to be tihe case. In hcth ins :ances, they are 5
expressing a subjective opinion--the critic.is just being a bit more irticulate about .
it and giving you a broader base upon which to coenclude if his or her standards coirncide
with yours. And that opinion, whether by a reviewer or critic, is based on that re-
viewer or critic’s "standards™--what thev believe is “good" or "bad”.

Critics are frequently criticized by non—critics because they state their opinions
forcefully, without a lot of "I thinks" and “in my opinions™, so that it's possible (at
least for those with an IQ somewhere betweermr—that of 4 bean and a doo:mat) to believe
they think they are Moses bringing down the Ten Commandments or Zeus nanding down pro-
Clamations. from-Mount Olgmpus. For the rest of us, it's rather obvious than an article

.)‘bg Ted White" or "by Richard Sergeron” or "by Bill Bowers” or “by Dave I>cke" repre-

sents the opinion of Ted White, Richard Bergeron, Bill Bowers and Dave Locke, respeciive-
ly, ‘and no'more. And to the extent that the personal subjective—*stardards" they bring
to bear on the criticism they have to offer agrees with one's own, one will agree or :
disagree with those expressed opinions. .

While I see nothing wrong with articulating the standcrds by which one makes
Judgments , Dave obviously does--that seems to be the basis of what has him in such a
huff. Some of us have actually dared to come right out and sav we lile 2rtain kinds ' .
of fanziries and nat cthers. We say we thirk some kinds of fanzines ":re good because,. "
and other kinds "arc bad because..." Now Dave rushes forward to reveal that--tah dah!
—-No one canh enforce or impose their standards on anyone else in fandow and "fanzine
fandom consists of a lot of individuals and almcst as many approackes.” Or, putting it ”®
another way, there are no objective standards, only subjective indivicual ones. No doubt
all the beans and doormats who read Outmonlds will be knocr ked off their ~ollective
asses by this astounding revelation.

For the rest of us, let’s get right on out there and confirm the =bvisus: There are
no "objective" standards. Shakespeare has beer cited as one of the best 'rriters in the
English language--but it has ro* always been believed so, because stardards of excel-
lence have changed, and thus Shakespeare’s popularity has waxed and wared and waxed and
waned again over the years. So even if Dave and I happened to agree cn a few points of
what might be "good" or "bad", that would not be an "objective" standard---it would
simply mean we shared a partirular "subjective” standard.

For example, we might agree that a totally illegible fanzine is a waste of time,
since if it can't be read, Hitocankt be enjoyed. We both might find iictle enjoyment in
an illiterate fanzine--if we could agree on what was or was not "illiterate”. Neither
of us can prevent another fan from mailing out His or her illegible an/or illiterate
fanzine.

The difference betwéen us is what ve do, once this has been don2. Dave has a "live
and let live" attitude--if these fans find cother fans who enjoy illegible and/or
illiterate fanzines, that's fine. I agree with this +o a certain limi-ed extent—-
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people should do what they want to do. I sincerely hope they enjoy themselves, and
provided their fanzines go to other fans who enjoy this fare, that's fine with me too.
But at the same time I'm also liable to write letters to these fans, or review their
fanzines, if they send them to me, and say I think their fanzine is illegible and/or
illiterate. I will try to tell them why I think this is so. They remain free to agree
or disagree with any or oll of my assessments--even to tell me I can stick it in my ear.

What's perhaps most amusing about all this is that, when you come right down to
it, we're arguing a difference between Dave's personal subjective standards and mine.
By his standards, one should just ignore these people; by mine, one should say what one
thinks--and let the chips fall where they may. Taking a lesson from "S.A.F.E. 1984%,
however, I would say it's obvious that I certainly can't enforce my standards on Dave
-=-but, by the same token, he can'’t enforce his standards on me.

And I can live with it--if he can. e
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-..I'd actually made some "notes" with which to defend Dave, and to "cite"” his fairly
substantial list of credentials--but the hell with it: Dave’s a big enough fan to take
care of himself. (rich might be amused to learn though, that Dave is not among the
biggest fans of my writing “style"...which does prove that he is not withofit faults.)
Curiousity does lead me to ask if fans who lower-case their names, as well as those who
operate from behind assumed names, march to a different set of standards than the rest
of us...who tend to capitalize on our assigned self-identification labels?

DAVE "Support Your Local Fanzine" LOSKE: vou asked if I had comments to Patrick and
rich, each of whom copied me on their letters
to you. Wwell, yeah, I guess I do.

Before you asked, I had locced lzzand #5 and in an aside told Patrick: "I appreciate
your kind words about the article, and was quite interested in the additional cammentary.
I was more than a little puzzled, at first, when you say '...what puzzles me is low Ted
White in Falls Church can get so far under [your skin]." In rereading my piece it
occurs to me that, by name, the Snow White character might be to blame. Nope, wasn't
thinking of Ted."

My original thought about responding to rich was to send him a copy of Patrick's
letter. After all, why should you work the mimeo so I can say something to rich brown?
Then I realized that any fan who writes three pages responding to a piece of faan fic-
tion deserves encouragement from famwriters and faneditors everywhere. So, yeah, let
me chet with rich a minute, bearing in mind this Outwornlds is targeted for twelve pages.

I have no argument about reviewing and critiquing and articulating the standards
one uses to make judgements. "Dave obviously does--that seems to be the basis of what
has him in such a huff."” Obviously? Huff? Did I have trouble articulating my stan-
dards to you, rich? I guess I did. No doubt about it. “We really aren't far apart on
some of the points we make,"” and “we may not be so far apart in other ways." It would
be good to assume so, so let's try again.

What you should bear in mind, rich, is that the story is fiction. It's of the 'if
this goes on’ type and if there's any moral, it's tolerance. My motive for writing the
story was to get a little more experience writing fiction, and to see if I could write
palatable faan fiction at tl2 same time. Upon finishing it I couldn't help suspecting
that most comments would direct themselves to what was viewed as political elements of
the story. Just physic, I guess.

The difference is in approach, rich. Like Patrick says, "it's time to give the
bludgeon a rest.” Or like Teresa says in Izzand #5: *...somehow I never stumbled
across the idea that the Nature of the Good consists of sitting around arguing about
the Nature of the Good." I appreciate your kind words about the story as a story, but
such lengthy attention to the story-as-a-message is unfortunate if I can't convey that
the message is tolerance. My quilt is that I don't always practice the message I put
in there. But then, tolerance in all things, except maybe tolerance.

And let's not forget what Charles Fort said about standards: "It's uncanny--or
it's not uncanny at all, but universal--if you don't take something for a standard of
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cpinion, you can't have any opinion at all: but, if you do take a standard, in some of
its applications it must be preposterous.”

Sorry that a story gavs you an imac2 of me as the fellow who says "Give me a drink,
bighod, and just watch the devastating way I tell those bastards offl" During the normal
course of events there's usually a drink at hand, so in this piece of faan fiction I was
hoping that 1984 would be normal that way. In other words, the drink is a constant. The
variable is what falls out of my mouth when I speak.

Credentials. You want credentials, . to see who is talking about standards and not
using them. "Hmm?", indeed. What would serve? Lists of fanzines (Awny, Shambles, The
Yonks, Pelf, and... my, the titles do pile up over the decades), and articles (I've
averaged six a year over the last fifteen years since I started keeping track), together
with quoted endorsements and award nominations? I know you tell Bill and I that your
zine beandmutieningé, "is, in my opinion at least, an outstanding zine," and I'm sure -
this Is attributable to a lack of false modesty, but of what value to you is my expression
concerning the quality of my'works which you haven't seen? No, I quess what I can do is
lay "S.A.F.E. 1984" before you, partly as an example of talking about standards (among
other things), but primarily as an example of trying to use them, Also, I can hope to
see you around fandom more often from now on. Fhere you bheen, Loguacic?
RHRIRD.L G039, T INE AT 44, SIVCTTIAT L, G0 11452340
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MIKE GLICKSOHN ---even though much of the issue is repeat material, it was an enjoyable
read, and certainly an unexpected one. Your publication of OW30 in a
smaller format brought to mind Grant Canfield‘’s habit of printing a xerox reduction of
the first page of the previous issue as part of each cover page of his perszine Hot Shit.
Naturally, each exerox reduction also included a reduction of the reduction that had been
a part of the previous page so we were treated to a long series of ever smaller copies
of the very first page of each issue. Is this your plan for future issues of Jufworlds?
Will each contain a reduced copy of the reduced copy of #30, until you have a postage °*
stamp sized micro-reduction along with a powerful magnifying glass, followed by a tiny
scrap of paper you can merely claim contains a copy of OW30? Well, I didn't really
think so: that'd be machiavellian and we all know you're not that!

The concept behind Dave's “preprint” is divinely inspired and utterly brilliant and
Locke is one of the fey pbeople who could have thought of it and almost pulled it off.

I say "almost" because I think Dave handled his subject matter in a slightly heavy-
handed fashion and exaggerated the attitude of the "standards” crowd a bit too much.
However, he made his anarchistic point and while I don't entirely agree with him I think
I understand where he's coming from. And if even a majority of fanwriters had the sort
of self-imposed standards that Dave Locke lives by there would not be any need for some
of today's fanzine fans to write lengthy diatribes on the need for standards in fanac.
Since few fans ever achieve Dave's quality of output--even if it represents less than
his best--I think there's a call for the occasional article about what fan writing
should or could be. To the best of my knowledge there’s no holy crusade being waged to
coerce fans into following ™he One True Path, though, and that's why I feel Dave's jabs
fall short of a non-existent mark. Damn Fine piece, though, and one I enjoyed reading
...despite giving it less than my best attention...

There's somethir: to be said for brevity in these Friday night speeches, you know.
More time for partiing, less i.me for being lost aridst a sea of restricted comprehensi-
bility, etc., etc. Of course, if you pacik the same number of esoteric references into
a speech one third the usual length it can get pretty dense at times, as with the
paragraph about the Ticktockman 'and the Aardvark from which I gleaned less than half
the hints and allusions. This is the price I have to pay for having a relatively happy
life of late, I guess: without serious problems to talk over with you I lose track of
what's goling on in the hectic game show you call a 1ife and can no longer understand
your fanzines! What the hell, it's a price I'11 just have to pay...

But as with many short things, it was very good. Also quite insightful behind its
glib exterior. But I only tell you things you already know so let me end this non-loc
and get back to making up tests for my would-be graduates.
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---an "update” for readers of our longest running serial, Language At Midnight (29
chapters, from Qufwornlds 19, 1974...thru Xewolith Three, January, 1980):

BILLY RAY WOLFENBARGER  Outworlds. I¢ retains a solid memory. "aAnd how many issues,
Mr. Bowers, do you plan bringing out during 1983?" asked the
wonder-eyed young fan.

Me-&-mine? Whow. When was the last time??? Living in Oregon still. at the same
old address, in the old house in the country that's falling down. This October I'll be
40 years old. Before then I will have my horror novel finished. And last year...a new
child was born. On November 17th (1982) came Catherine Grace Wolfenbarger. She's
beautiful. Mellow. Very loving already. And Sara, she's such a big girl now, she's
12 years old.....yipes, almost a teenager.

Rarely do I write for fanzines these days. Mho sends me their zines these days
anyway? These nights I have other languages, mostly fiction up for sale. And poetry,
always the poetry. Coffee in the late evenings and the pounding of the keys. I rarely
go out anymore; been a semi-recluse for years. At the moment don't even recall the last
flick I saw. I was working a seasonal graveyard shift in Eugene. Now I mostly write &
babysit, and retain my dreams. And reading a wild variety of things from people like
John Varley & J.G. Ballard,Ramsey Campbell & Peter Straub, Fritz Leiber & Stephen
Gresham, Albert Goldbarth & Tanith Lee... And sinking into dreamy visions of San
Francisco, eternal Venice West, Chicago, Hanalos, & cities not even named as yet. Oh,
I know, I've never been the usual “fan", and I never (really) have minded. _
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...and this July I will be 40 years old. And I suppose that I've always been the
"typical" fan...but I haven't (much) minded, I guess... Still I retain my dreams alsa!

HARRY YARNER, JR. You deserve congratulations for getting past the jinx issue for

fanzines. You should also be criticized for excessive modesty,
since you don't seem to mention the feat anywhere in the new Outworlds. If anyone
claims fandom never changes its basics, you can issue a rebuttal by pointing to the
calm way you went ahead and published the 3lst issue which represents the never-publish-
e€d next issue for a lot of prominent fanzines down through the years.

There's another way ir which fandom has changed. Many of its fanzines now publish
littl=s or nothing about topics other than cons. The last loc I wrote was concerned with
a wonderful little story written by a fan in Oklahoma about a semi-fictional fan attend-
ing her first con. This loc involves Outworlds , every page of which is connected in one
way or another with cons: the text of a Speech given at a con or a description of con-
related liasions, or whatever. Tomorrow, I have no doubt, my loc will be written about
the new issue of Yarhoon in which Dick Bergeron will devote 84 pages to a detailed
account of his experiences at his first con in the past quarter-century. I'm not com-
plaining, as long as the writing is good: it's exceptionally fine in the fanzine from
Norman and if you have this excessive modesty which I mentioned in the first paragraph,
I don't dare distress you by firing off a volley of favorable adjectives about the con-
tents of Outwornlds. But you must realize how unsettling it is for the fraction of one
ber cent of the people in fandom who rarely go to coBS to fird fanzines, which once -
printed material about everv conceivable topic, tending more and more to deal with con <
matters, wholly or in large part. Fortunately, you behaved beautifully in this Jut-
workds in the sense that you rarely committed the most grievous sin involved in con-
oriented fanzines, referring to friends and acquaintances only by their first names and
assuming that most of the readers will be able to guess which of the several dozen
possessors of each given name in fandom was meant through knowledge of whom you pal
around with most of the time.

I liked Dave Locke's contribution. But I fear there is a current tendency to
Create a non-existent intent and behavior for those who want higher standards in fan-
zine publishing along the same lines as those drawn by some of the feminists who have
alleged awful habits and attitudes on the part of male fans toward female fans years
ago. I'm more interested in naturalness and informality in fanzines than in superlative
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layout, pro-gquality art and impeccable grammer. But I don’t think those who are propa-
gandizing for less hectic fanzines have any thoughts about regimenting fanzines, any
more than the male fans years ago maintained the ignominious treatment of female fans
that they're now described as having done in the more extreme writing moods of certain

Your frankness about your romantic problems is commendable. But here again the con
element is too much for my rigid and antiquated synapses to cope with. ' I keep wondering
why your group needs the elaborate environment and expensive lifestyle of cons almost
every weekend to get together and be friendly around each other. Isn't is something
like one of those semi-fictional NFFF projects that complicate inordinately what could
be a very simple and easy undertaking?

And I keep wondering something else that is undoubtedly irrelevant and not applic-
able to you at all: if your failure to find permanent satisfaction so far since your
marriage broke up could be blamed on monogamous instincts interfering too much with the
liberal lifestyle which the Up To Date Sexual Revolution has supposedly guaranteed. I've
been reading a lot of Robert Touis Stevenson, who believed that the individual inherits
a very slight but perceptible legacy from the behaviour of even the most remote ancest-
ors. Stevenson liked to fancy his ultra~-strict, fundamentalist, deeply religious grand-
father suffered too from occasional twirnges inherited from the behaviour oFf ancestors
who lived before tails had vanished and trees had lost favor to caves for housing. It

could work the other way around, too. |
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«..probably.

"Monogamous instincts" do enter in, certainly. ...but then I think of myself as not
promiscuous, but serially-monogamous. True, the length of chapters fluctuates wildly,
and some g@ff# issues have more than one serial running concurrently, I'd go into this
further, but a new edition is scheduled to arrive this weekend, and...

Would any of "(my) group” care to comment on Harry's equating our wonderful cons _
with the N3F? Perhaps Dave Locke, since he's had the most tenure as a Neffer...? -

BACKTALKING THE FANZINE (with sudden apologies to Davel): 1In an otherwise excellent
spiel on the effects of cons on fanzine publishing, MIKE GLYER says this: I also
speculate about talented famwriters only seen in apas who probably would have tried a
genzine if their talents hadn't been snatched up for local conventions, in Atlanta,
Baltimore, Cincinnati, Toronto, Vancouver, Seattle.”  (HoZiern Than Thou #15, pg. 34)

se.Cincinnati...! '

lho? Steve Leigh just sold his third novel, but only dabbled briefly in apas. Bill
Cavin "runs" Midwestcon & Octocon--aad has written 3 JoCs to zines in ten years. Dave
Locke not only doesn't "run" cons...he doesn't go to them much either. Who then?

++.€XCuse me; I'll be right back after whipping up a Spaceccn flyer. ivjﬂéﬂi 36i83
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