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I rushed Outwordds 32 out--even though it contained
little more than letters and & Dave Locke column--haxd
on the heais OW31 for the primary purpose of showing
you that, yes, I was serious about resuming publighing
on & fairly frequent schedula,

That would result, I told myself, in a deluge of
fine, witty, informative, and interesting fan writing,
and 1 would publish a Big € Psncy {ssue--OM33--in time
for Midwestcon, : S

Midwestcon 15 e-week_ away.

«..and this 1a Oufivonlds 33,

It contains letters,

«..8nd a Duve Locke 'column',

True, a fair number of 'poems' (4in one form or another)
have srrived, and the ertists are beginning to believe
thae, despite the appearance of the last two issues, I
do plen on utilizing their talonts. This 1a nice, as
is tha reslization that. though it didn't seem s0-«they
trickied it--a fair pile of latters have accwsulated.
...8nd heving the steady strean of Dave Locke
(Suppert Your Local Fanwriter) work i3 o powerful
inducement, in its own way, to continue publishing.
But as for the rest of you article writers...end,
in particular, the Ro Lutz-Nagey of Sheker Hedights....

I've been purposely vague sbout the direction that
this incarnation of OW will take, but I'm hoping for
four to six 1ssues a year, end perhaps altsrnating 12-
and 24-page issues,.. .

As for which this one will end up being, come,
let us f£ind out together...

®0ee .. ABLUEDOT FORHANIA e o oo

bits of baskground to the following...
In tha course of publiehing Xenolith,

vaVa
OUTWORLDS $3 @ Summer,

I'managed to extraot theip "firet LoC" from a fain
manber of friends...soms of whom hed been around for

a number of years. ...mcetly by lagitimate means. It
proved to be a fion ginmiok. ..and maybe eomeday eoms
of them will write their second LoC! To Cutworlds...

Secondly, thia:

Laat year I wanted to do "something speotal” to
commeyate the faot that CHICON IV would mark the 20th
amiversay of My Very First Convention. 42 18 all
too often the case what was aocomplished was far
lass than what had been planed. And it wae alse a
it late...eppearing in Ootobsr as . Xenolith 21.

It atarted off, thualy:

“Friday evening: Rivercorn 7.

"Whon I registered, and was given nmy already
Prepared namsbadge, I noticed that in sddition to
851 / BILL BOWERS / CINCINNATI, GH" (typed large and
legible; how terribly unfannish!), there was affixed
an object which differentiasted it from most of the
other badges immediately visible.

'"Nothing much, really.
"o..just a 23/32" diamter.
dot.,

Blue."

..and shiny,..stick-on

I hed a lot of fiuni exatmining just why I was asarded
suoh a dietinotlve morking at a con I was merely
attending--I wasn't making a 'cpeech’, nor was I on
2ny panele——wrapping it around a liet of my first 20
ysare2 worth of conventiona. I ever reproduced an
éleotro-stensiled faciamile of my Rivercon badge-~and
to make 1t look authentio, even want out to purchass
aome blus stiok-on dots. -

Little realising that I would have to aoquire a
package of ¢ thousand of the auckars to amuse mysalf.

In the couves of my wmwlarings through my
conventional: years, I related the story of tha pise &
fall of the former glitter queen of Midscatern Fandom
~=ilittle realising that it would lecd, at long last,
to the followtng.

«..0ven Lf I dtd have to drive up to Toronto cvar
the Memorial Day weekend, Just to ptok the LoC up...
0600006060000 0800606280006006000886

WOJTOWICZ

HANIA
Arnouncing: My Siret Annual Capitualtion Under
Extrema Pressure From Certain Peopie First LOC Ever

,Part 1 -~ Ingpired By The Blue Dot .

Your commentts on the quest for tho meaning of TBD and
your convention shuffle mode have caused ma to
“eminfsce. Being tall, talented and an establishad
cult figure, your person {s now being marked as
significant by othars. When 1 entared fandcm, not
being any of these things, I needad to mark my own
significance.

Being extremely introverted, and unsble to start
conversatiens with total strangers, I decided to
create an ‘mage that would make people approach me,
Thus, befare going to my firet con (Torque I, 1980),
I had my hafr braided ard beaded (before it was
popular). Well, 1t worked marvelously. Paople were
constantly coming up and asking about my hafr. It
was & ‘terrific 1ce breaker and first topic of con-
varsation, Once the first hurdle was passed 1 found
1t very easy to continue a conversation or approach
the person myself at another time. This phenomena
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continued through my second convaniion (Marcon, 1980).
It certainly enabled me to meet many peopla and get to
know a few quite weil. In fact, most of the people I
met during those first two conventions are now my best
friends .

I couldn't spend a11 my 14fe in braids, so for
Midwastcon 1980 1 came up with something a bit easier,
This was the start of my “glitter queen" days. It
wasn't quite as aggress1ve as the braids but it worked
Just as well, And it was much more fun. Wers you the
one who said you could always tell where ['d baen by
the tratl of sparkles? This continued for a while,
‘not because ! resily needed it anymore, but because {t
was fun, Well, being inspirad by your remarks rega:rd-
ing my fall as the former glittar queen of midwestern
fandom, I'm reviving the sparkles. Partly out of
nostalgda (my God, ft was only 24 years ago) and
partly because Sid Altus has never let me forgst it
and 1s always 3o devastated by 1ts absence.

Speaking of the convention shuffle. I am very
rarely alone or at a looss end at conventfons any more.
1 now know 3o many people, even {f only as acquainte
ances, that 1 can usually find somsone to talk to.

But ! sti11 used to panic slightly 1f I did a tour of
the con and could find no one that I knew at all, I
think I have now made a breakthrough. At this yaear's
Confusion I spant some time all by myself, couldn't
find anyone ! knew, and wasn't at all bothered. I
actually managed to {n{tiate conversations with a
coupla of new people., 1I'm out of the closet at last
and 1t feels wonderful. I will always prafer being
surrounded by friends, I thrive on baing close to
peopla~-but 1 now know that I won't collapse into a
11ttle pile of jelly {f they are not around,

Aside 1 -~ Noreascon Amnasia

{'ve resigned myself to the fact that I will never
1ive down the one and only total binge of my 11fe.
I've also resigned myself to the fact that I'l11 never
know what happened. ‘Unlass, of course, trusty and
big-mouthed friends of mine continue to tell stories
about it, Your recounting of my adventures was vary
amus ing and highly apprecfated. And 1t was very
effective, bacause here you are reading that LOC
you've been promised for 3o many years. Besides, who
has time for LOC's whan they‘re slaving over a hot
saftan (200+ pfeces no less). )

Anyway, I've decided to try and re-construct that
long lost night of my 1ife. So far you're the only:
one who's given me any facts, Of courgse, you're also
the only one ! remembar (other than Doris and Steve's
knee). This 1s probably going to be harder than I
thought. Sigh!!

Aside II =- Chicon 1V & Worldeons In General

I haven't figured out Worldcons vet. They really don't
saen much different from a1l the other cons [ attend.
Except for the really small relaxacons that {s. Chicon
certainly didn't fesl vary big. -The only time I knew
for sura it was a Worldcon was during the two big
events--Hugos, Masquersde--and in the huckster raom.
It didn't feel crowded, ! nevar got last, and ! always
found someone I knew.

The only reai’ difference {5 that I can't keep up
my usual pace for the whole con. HNot staying in the
main hotel had something to do with that I suppose.

Paft f! -- The Blue Dot Revisited

1 actually have gone to a con all by myself--unescorted
and everything, It was ona of Roger's Incons-~{n 1981
f think. 1 survived but 1t was very difficult. Having
done 1t once, though, has made me lass paranoid about
being alone.

Tha whole rhythm of conventions has changed for

me. I used to rush sbout a lot, party constantly,
try fo sae everyone and do everything. By the tima .
got home I'd be totaliy exhausted. And then post-con
depression would set in. Every time. What a vicfous
circle! ' .

Now, 1 look at cons very differently. They are
more 11Ke cases in my rather hectic 1ife, instead of
a merry-go-round. Ut's Tike !'va besn holding my
breath for a very long time and when I get to a con I
can start breathing again. I rather 11ke my hectic
11fe, but 1t's nice to stop running for a while.

It's odd how things have turned around. Cons
used to be hectic high points tn a rather empty 14fe.
Now my 11fe is so full, there's not enough tise for
811 the cons | used to attend. My first year in fan-
dom I went to 16 cons. Last year I went to six.

My God, that B8lue Dot really started something.
I haven't been this introspactive in ages. At this
rate, i1t'11 be my first and-last LOC. And I haven't
aven looked at Outwonlds 31 yet. (Mhich by the way,
was a delight to see With that name gracing its
cover.) ! think I'l1 tsave that one for another time
and and this here, . 2/8/83
0 00 7 Wilson Park Road #2, Toronto, Ontario N5X 3B6
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"va 180, N that you'd had a chanoe to look at OW3l...?

It atruok me, as I wos typing the abovs, -that
even though 1t couldn’t be (teoause of when it was
written), Hania's letier provides at least one walid
anster to Jarry Warmer's lettsr last time...in which
he vondsred "ohy' (my) group needs the elaborate
environment and expensive l{fastyle of oons almost
every waekend to get together and be friendly around
each other..."”

Laaving aside ths faot that cone need not be
elaborate nor terrtbly eampensive (at lsaat not if ons
aonfines cneealf to the miduestern relarason »rouit,
the "needs” of the individuals tnaluded (whesher they
vant to or rnot; whethar I want tham tnaluded or not)
in "my" group. varies. From individual to individual,
from time to time. Fop moat of us, in one way or
another, oconventions are a very important aspsot of
our "fanao®.  ...but only an aspest.
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1 never thought I'd‘1§ve foMEée

DAAROLL.  PARDOE
Judgment Day come in my own 1{fe~ -
time. But 4t must be; the dead are rfsing and to

prove 1t here's an Oufuonlds from Bowers, All we
2$ed now i3 the Lord God descending on pillars of
ama... .

: Serfously, though, 1t's good to hear from you
again. While we'va been out of touch I've just been
plodding my unobtrusive way through fandom, &s usual,
churning out Tittie fanzines, keeping up with old
friends and making new ones.

So you're turning a hew decade in July? Well,
so do ! at the end of May, and I suppose we must be
almost the same age, tharafore. I was talking to
Chris Priest in the ‘One Tun' in London about this
very subject a few weeks ago (Chric 1s 40 in July too)
and baing deliberately nostalgic about fandom 20 years
ago in an effort to provoke the younger fans around us



2008 o Outworlds 33

into accusing us of being 'boring cld farts', Un-
fortunately they appeared geruinely interested to hear
our anecdotas of long-gone fandoms, so that ploy didn't
work. I think there is something of a genufne interast
in 8ritain 1n fandom past at the moment, because of
various ancient fans havfn? suddenly reappeared on the
scene, for instance Vin¢ Clarke and Mal Ashworth.

1 realised my age with a 1{ittle bit of & shock
recently when, while talking to a younger fan, 1t
suddenly occurred to me that | was {in fandom before
vhe was sven borm! 1 axpect you've had the same ex-
perience. When peopie arourd me are talking about ths
‘old establfshmant' of British fandom, and meaning
these people active before the 1979 Horldcon, I begin
to feel positively antedfiuvian. But so what? 1
st11! enjoy my friends in fandom as much as ever, and
it Ze the present that matters (and the future buflt
on it) rather than what 1s already gone. Sa ! ghall
Just go plodding on as usual, ! suppose until my teeth
fall out. 3/25/83 Q 118 Cote Lea Square,

Southgate, Runcorn, Cheshire WA? 2S5A, ENGLAND

...yes, almost I am beginning to be dormy that I got
oute with that JDM quote on age in OW31...
Darrcll rafees twe senaitive tssuss: The one

about 8tseth falling outd...
.o oand the one about y gr fang (partioularly

women) who were borm after "wae' entered fondom...
But then I suspect that Darwell and I have a
different perapsative cn both of these subjects.

.o onavar mind! .
g/_:;w .
. BRNG A Sl N
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ROWE Yo all know that Father William {s now
out to do whatever he wishes he do, and
good luck to him too. But when {2 comes to fnzs they
have to be Tegible (so fens can read 1t), hardly a
rule you're 1tkely to transgress, and also that 1t
should be readable (30 fans will want to read it).
Unfortunately the new Oubwerlds comes a cropper here
as you spend far too much time waffling to keep the
resders {ntaerest; cut tha claptrap and step boring
us. 4/10/83

<o ot mother satisfied customer!
Az with its predacessor, there is

MIKE GLICKRGHN

tittle 10 this slim but emminently
readable fannish production thst ingpires reactfon.
1'm glad to see you back doing something you enjoy and
exce! at and I hopa thfs new gensration of Outwortds
will gratify both you and your readers to the same
extent that previous incarnstfons did. Failing that,
we can always wrap fish fn them.

- Apart from the deifghtfully droll quality of
your introduction/prefaca to rich brown's long lac
there was a marvellous depiction of the persistence
and congtancy of fuggheadedness within the context of
typical fannish interactfcn. ODascribing Scithers fin
a typical fannish pose and then latting rich
demonstrate that sven exemplary fans are not above
petty promulgations of personality conflicts somehow
seemad to encapsulate an aspact of fandom that wa'd
all rather fgnora but which seems to be permanently

with us. 1've always liked and admired rich brown but
t amused me to see him contorting himself so pain-
fully 1n his efforts to hold onto at least scme of his
original feelings toward you. ! got the feelfng ha
was well aware of how s111y he tooked dredging up the
past in an attempt to explain his non-reactfon to you
but somehow had to do 1t anyway. As 1f just saying “1:
was dumb so lst's start from scratch” was somehow un-
fannish. But I'm glad he made the effort, however
strained because rich {s a perceptive commantator on
the state of fandom and [ expect his future contribu-
tions to OW will be well worth reading. Somadsy you
may aven maet and discover that you'rs-both rather
ordinary looking fellaws who are quita pleasant to
talk to and be friands with, not mindles¢ demons out
to cause trouble. Then again,,.

I suspect that @lyer wes thinking of the effaects.
of attending cons rather than running them as an expla-
nation for bleeding off time and ensrgy fans might
ctherwise have devotad to writing for fanzines. Which
admittedly only marginally increasas his casa for
Cincinnati but just iZuing {n Cincinnati: would use up
most of the craative energy of even the most talented
fan, don't you agree? 3/18/83
137 High park Ave., Toronto, Ontario, MéP 253, CANADR
N - D'AMassA  Your latest Outworlds struck a

: resonant note here, As I near my
37th birthday (four days from now), ! am in the midst
of raconzidering much of my own 1ife and personality.
{'ve aven taken to reading books about the mid-11fe
crisfs and radical personality changas to try to exe
plain to myself some of the changes 1n perspective,
interests, and attitudes that I have racently under-
gone, I share, for example, your stated {nability te
express amotions easily, whether 1t be affection,
angar, prida, or gloom. I attribute much of it to my
upbringing in & family where overt axpressions of daeep
etnotion wera iooked on with some disfaver.

Unfortunately, I suspect I project an image of
disinterest and lack of {avelvement, which probably
interferes with the forming and enrichment of friend-
ships. Fortunately for my €46, ! am reasonably self-
actualized, and don't depend on outside approval for
most of my pleasures, but thera sre entire areas of
gocial interaction that ! find closed to me. Just as
you say you are, I am attempting to adjust my personzl-
{ty and overcome certain inhibiting factors. 1 wish
us both luck.

As a matter of fact, I think the {nability to
form friendships {8 not a rare phenomenon. ! have
been reading some soctiological studies and surveys
which fndicate than an appallingly Targe aumber of
people concider that they have no close friends ot all.

I agree with rich brown's stataments about critics
not having to expres:z repestedly the statement that
averything thay say is subjective. The fact is so
obvious, it amazes me how frequently it has to be
potnted out. To me, the purpose of standard brief
book reviews is that a resder determines whether or
not ¢n general the reviewar has similar tastes to his
own, and then uses that reviewer's recommendetfons as
a buying gutde. Reviews are mot graven in stonhe, nor
iz there really any objective standard for defining
1{terary taste. 4/20/83

223 Dodge 8t., Zast Providance, RI 02914

ANVNANNNAANANVAAANVAAAAAAANANANARANAAAANAAANWNAANNA
...it's not that I mind, you understend, having only
Dave Locke as & steady, reliable, gigily ¥ALVAR/
contributor., But eventually, other fans (like rich
brown, who's been around 20+ years) are going to dis-
cover Dave (who's been around 20+ very odd years)--
and he'll be too busy writing for all their fanzines
to have time to write for me...

Either that.,.or he'll get & job, and...

Herewith, a particularly timely historical plece .
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ONCE UPON A TIME, during periods in which I was fortunate to be out of work and thus
allowed to enjoy the finer though cheaper things in life, I have occasionally had to en-
dure seemingly endless successions of boredom in the form of job interviews. The job
interview is one of those aspects of life which should have been abolished somewhere back
around the time when Modern Man cleaned the streets- of Black-Plague carrying rats,
abolished slavery, or invented Personnel Departments. But this carryover from the dark
ages remains with us today. Should Fate somehow bend toward me and lay down the choice
of obtaining employment by 1) jumping through a burning ring of fire, 2) entertaining at
a Shriners' meeting by standing on the podium and playing with myself, or 3) going to job
intérviews, I would probably be disconcerted and hard-pressed to make a decision.

I have, however, learned a few tricks to make life simpler when one is confronted
with a job interview. Some of these apply only to higher white collar job interviews.
I'm sorry I won't be more helpful to those of you who will never be faced with that
particular kind of interview, but experience in this area is pretty much the experience
I've had. I have never, for instance, been interviewed for a job as a gigolo, the
operator of a bordello, or a used tape-recorder salesman in San Clemente. If I ever do
broaden my experience into those areas, I'll be sure to write a follow-up piece for you.

Appearance is quite important when meeting a prospective employer. By all means
take every measure of precaution to, for example, avoid leaving your fly open--if you
have one. It starts things off on the wrong foot, and can be a genuine conversation
killer. When being interviewed for a mamagement position it is necessary to display a
measured amount of forwardness and self-confidence, but try not to push it that far.
However, if you're interviewing for a job as a gigolo, feel free.

Mismatching socks, grease on your knuckles, and a red tongue from soaking up too
much wine, should also be avoided. Of more importance, however, is the fact that you
should trim the hairs in your nose. I interviewed a fellow once who initially impressed
with his very unusual moustache, until he inhaled and it disappeared.

Composure is of the utmost importance, and is one-third physical and two-thirds
mental. The physic2l centers on the matter of what you do with your hands while being
interviewed. It is not the mark of a composed interviewee to have a knuckle in your
mouth, or a thumb, or several fingers. Likewise, try to refrain from clraning your ears
while being interviewed; by itself this would not be too serious an infraction, but you
keep the interviewer on pins and needles waiting to see whether or not you're going to
find something and, worse, how you will dispose of it if you do.

Having a finger or two in your nose generally is a sign of having too much com-
posure during an interview, and is to be avoided for that reason. Keeping you hand in
your pockets gives the appearance that you are too casual about the interview. That's
if you're standing up. If you're sitting down, keeping you hands in your pockets dis-
plays possible undesirable tendencies which you would be better off to not advertise.
Try to hold your own with the interview, not during it.
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Also, try not to pick your fingernails or
scratch your crotch.

The mental part of composure can be the tough-
est part, depending on how much mental equipment
you can bring to bear on the subject of being well
composed. For example, do not stare at the inter-
viewers as they ramble gropingly concerning the
nature of the position you are seeking. It puts
them off balance and often tends to make the inter-
view drag interminably as the result of causing
then to speak brokenly and lose track of what they
were saying.

Falling asleep during the interview is worth-
while from the standpoint of subjectively shortening
its duration, but you would be winning the battle
only to lose the war.

Try not to laugh when the interviewer first
discusses salary. Smiling is permissible, as
combined with a knowing look this can cut through
a lot of Mexican hat-stand bargining. (Mexican
hat-stand bargining: "I'll give you twenty.” "I
need twenty-five." "Might be able to see our way
to offering twenty-one." "Twenty-four would really
be as low as I could go, just so you understand
that this is for starting purposes only.” "I think
we could possibly split the difference, if that's
agreeable with you." "You mean twenty-two and a
half?" "No, I mean eleven and a quarter for each
of us.")

However, laughing out loud is considere=d crass.
On the other hand, crying shows the interviewer

that you are either emotionally unsuited for the position or that he has too far to go in
salary negotiation and thus could not get you for any amount they might consider reason-

able.

In answering the interviewer's questions you must be convincing, and it definitely
helps if you feed them the answers they have in mind. If you have deduced that honesty
is not always the best policy, there may be some hope for you in obtaining a well-paid
management position. The following eight multiple choice questions will serve to give
you a feeling as to what it takes to be convincing in the handling of an interviewer's
questions. After the test, we'll see how well you did on your own, and if you didn't do
too well we'll talk about it and give you some instruction.

O I have an inner drive which demands that I 1ncrea51ng1y take on

O I believe that I'm fully as ambitious as you are.
O I have lots of ambition; I'm just too lazy to do anything about it.

QUESTION: ~ What do you see yourself doing in five years?
ANSWER: ©O 1I°d like to be President of this company.
0O I'd like your job.
DO Dissipating more rapidly.
QUESTION: Do you conmsider youself to be an ambitious man?
ANSWER:
more responsibility.
QUESTION: What Zs you major career goal?
ANSHWER:

as this.

O To work my way to the top in a modern, progressive company such



D To grow with a company and eventually earn $50,000 a year.
D To not have to work for a living.

QUESTION: Do you feel that this position would be challenging to you?

ANSWER: D vYes, definitely, and I would hope that it would be an excellent
Stepping-stone for growth within this company.
O Like any new job, I imagine it would be a little tough at first.
O I could mail in this job on the back of a postage stamp.

QUESTION:  What steps will you be taking to improve youself as a manager?

ANSWER: O I have plans to broaden my educational background with further
college work a®d to participate in some of the excellent seminars
which are currently being held. I would want to discuss these with
my immediate superior to co-ordinate these plans with company objectives.
D I think on-the-job experience would be of the most benefit.
O None. I like me just the way I am.

QUESTION:  Are you willing to work whatever hours are necessary to get the job done?

ANSWER: D of course.
D Certainly, unless I have an absolutely unavoidable commitment.
D I'mwilling to work whatever hours are necessary to stay on the payroll.

QUESTION:  What do you require in the way of a starting salary?

ANSWER: o Between $ and $ is the range I'm looking for, for a top-
caliber position.

How much to you have budgeted?

What's it worth to you?

oo

QUESTION: Do you have any questions about the job?

ANSWER: O I feel you've filled in the Big Picture quite well.
I can't think of any at the moment.
O Does your insurance plan cover mental health?

a

If your answers were always the first choice, you need no further counselling from me,

other than the fact that you should try and put a little sincerety in your voice while

making your delivery. Also, try to

keep from spitting-up on the inter-

viewer while you are talking. FRANKLY, WERE LOOKING FOR SOMEONE
If you tended to pick the THIS JOB wikl BORE sILLY. BoReD

second-choice answer, you're slightly MEN. WILL X ANYTHING

missing the boat. In the first FOR DHIVERSION. %5
. oy
& .c_f"

question, never tell interviewers
that you're after their job. They
may either not feel secure in it or,
if they do, they might feel that it's
a lousy job and give you zero points
for smarts.

Also, never tell interviewers
that you're as ambitious as they are.
You might be threatening them or
amusing them, and again they might
give you zero pints for ambition.

Additionally, never set your




- career goals in terms of dollars; at least
| LEFT MY LAST J0B never do so in front of the interviewer.
AFTER THE SAT(SFACTORY Money is crass, shows lack of interest in
OUTCOME OF A DUEL. [~ the company per se, and shows that you will
WITH LAPOR off have no ambition to advance once you've
CE \ MANAGEMEnT 7 achieved that salary. You must realize
\ " that money is something you use in your
il free time, and companies do not officially
Semmmamy acknowledge that you have an existence out-
SR = side of the office.
B As for the question about the job be-
Tj 4 ing "challenging", jobs are always
i {4 challenging and never "tough". You've got
| to learn the lingo.
= As for improving youself, you lazy
2N bastard, they want to know what you'll be
doing outside the office so that you can
improve your performance within it. While
they never officinlly acknowledge that you have such an existence, they do know about it
and make every effort to ensmall it as much as possible. They want you should £fill it up
with courses which will lead you to make more money for them.

If they need you to work overtime, they want to make sure you're going to do it and
not have to guess whether or not you'll let things go because of being unavoidably de-
tained elsewhere. A death in the family might possibly be a satisfactory excuse to them,
but only if the death is yours.

When it comes to negotiating salary, they don't like you to take the fun out of it.
If you know how much they've got budgeted, then there's no room for them to maneuver.
Besides, if they answer your question they might be lying to you. Hard to believe, I
know, but there it is.

Companies have been know to take pride in their job selection activities; telling
them that you can't think of any questions "right at the moment" brands you as a dunce
who hasn't yet absorbed everything that's been presented. And saying merely "no" might
lead them to believe the same thing. Compliment them on their presentation. Or, feel
free to ask just one intelligent question so that they'll know you're sharp. Like: "But
what will I be doing, really?"

If, however, you were fairly consistent in choosing the third answer, you are to be
complimented on your honesty and forthrightness. Also, hopefully, you will have some
blue-collar skills, or you will go terribly hungry in looking to land a management job.

One should remember that interviews can be a lot of fun, but only if you have no
intention of getting the job. To have a chance at being employed you must make yourself
as miserable as possible.

You might find it more suitable to your personality that you entertain at a Shriners'
meeting by standing on the podium and playing with your body. However, until Fate lays
this before you as a valid alternative to the job interview, don't do it unless you

v DAVE LOCKE © with illustrations by Alexis A. Gilliland AAAAAAAAAANA,

BLLL -- This may be your greatest challenge yet as a faneditor. # This article 48 One of

Those, the kind that famwniter and faneditor alike shivern about. 1In the mists of
fanhistony there are tales of The Killer Anticle (no resemblfence to the killern nreview),
the slayen of fanzines, the anticle that gets sent out again and again as fanzine agter
anzine, upon receiving it, ceases pubfication. t# CATBIRD SEAT has hilled fanzines 4in
three countrnies. Wnitten 4in 1976, acquiring marvelous Alexis GilLiland ({LRustnations 4in
1979, this anticle is a dragon to the knights of general fanzine fandom. # T won't detail
the gnuesome histony but, Bill, watch out! # This article is a menace to fanzine fandom.
You must stop Lt with Outworlds and not Let it add yourn fanzine to its List of victims.

Good Luck, BiLL. You can do it.
s/DAVE LOCKE, 3/16/83
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1 was rather surprised to discover that
amusing 11ttle plece of fiction (or so
I thought) was 4n reslity a bit of evangelfization
aimed at a specific audience. Needlegs to say I

NADME - COWAN maybe....) How about The Ultimote Ray Cumnings Noval?
As for what you're doing in Outworlds currently, .=

I think 1t's pretty good.. | /23783 W

scurried back te the original piece so that, I too,
could be 11luminated. ;
. fClose persuat has Yeft me feeling that, psrhaps,
the critice are jumping at shadows, Certainly there
{3 & familfar context, {.e. conventions, those who want
to do their own thing, those who feal it 13 necessary
to control them, atc,, but one finds the same scenarfo
in, say, Auntie Mame. Am I to suppose that Aunte Mame
{s a satire of Mr. rich brown & Mr. Patrick Nialisen
Hayden? ;
Personally, my values are internalized enough to
not need to be protected from much of anything axcept,
oarhaps, {nterfacing with idealogues.

Meanwhile, ! enjoyed Mr. Locke's story irmensely
and wasn't particularly bothered by afither overt or
covert messages., I can't waft to find out what [
misced in his “The Fan Lobby".

You could have fooled me. 4/13/83

i773 Queen City Ave., Cinoinnati, Of 45214

Naomi L8 a local fan. -
vis0f aorts. Relatively new...shs still refera
to Dave as Mr. Looke.. She'll learm.

TERRY CARR Seems 1ike most of the fanzines 1 re-
cetve these days are filled with commants
on Standards in fanwriting, either their perntciousness
or thetr necessity. I trust that this {s simply be-
cause a lot of people ware thinking of this several
morths ago when &1l these letters and fanzines were
written, and that fanzines to come will go on to Gther
topics, becausa I think most of what can be satd about
Standards has already been said several times over.
A few cowments do seem worth making evan now,
though. [ don't recall anyane saying we all have to
write as well as Wi1lis at his best--obviously few or
none of us can, Will1s inctuded, and 1'm sure that 1f
1'd believed ! had to write only at the highest
standard I'd never have published a word, What the
Gtandards-bearers call for (and [ numbar myself among
chem} 16 for each fanwriter te produce tha best writing
teesh can, and the sneers are directed at people who
are obviously dogging it, usually under the excuse
“ft's just for a fanzine, aftar 411." That doesn't
44t in well with the oft-voiced contantion that pro-
tessfonal markets are too conservative to allow writers
to explore thefr craft thoroughly, and in any case it

doesn't excuse the literary laziness of gomeone 1ike, .

Sa{. Brian Ear! Brown, who misspells even the five-
dollar words he uses {n an affort to be fancy, and far
too oftan casts his sentencas in constructions that
cause them to say precisely the opposite of what he
avidently means.

Also, though 1 agree that any judgment of a fan-
zine should first of a1l consider what the editor was
trying. to produce, and then how well the attempt
succaeded, I cartainly don't think that consideration
of the editor's goals must presiude any judgment of
the worth of those goals. Remember, some forms of
writing ars Just crap no matter how well done--the
most accomplished follower of John Norman's goals fis
going to produce nething better than well written junk,
atc. A while ago my wife Carol and I' saw Road Warrior,
which I despised. “It's nothing more than a demo-
14tion derby with science fiction trapptngs,” I
groused. Carol 18 much more into the craft of movie=
makings she said, "But it's so well doma/" "So what?
Nould you consider a movie good if ft was the best
possible example of & snuff movie?"

You may substitute any genra or sub-genre you
wish in that remark. -Would a “"parfect--or as perfect
as can be--tract on Nazi{sm be worthy of praise? Or
the best possible argument for eating tribbles? (Well,

11037 Broadway Terrace, Gakland, CA 94611 1y
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BRIAN EARL BROWN It was quite a surprise to
raceive Oulworlds 37 a whila back.
t really planned to loc it. How could I not comment
on & fanzine that mentions me in its opening paragraphs
or hes Dave Locke's maliciously fun story. But !
figured I'd have lots of time to get zround to loceing
since nobody (wall almost nobody) publishes that
fraquently anymore. You would have to be one of those
crazy people who does publish frequently. [t does
Took and feel more 1ike Xemolith than 1t does vutworfds,
Not just the fuzzy papar but the way you write around
everything in the 1ssue. It feels 1ike your ~ersonal-
zine more than 1t does your genzine. But whau's 1n a
name as someone tafd,

patrick Nielsen Hayden meens wall but his lettars
do ssem so irritating. Almost snide. [ guecs 1t comes
from trying to be so fucking clever, I don't know
about rich brown. He seems so Ernest about fandom. He
wrote an apparently short (for him) lstter to Cy
Chauvin about the new Selden's Plan in which he dis-
cussed the differences between Sercon fans and fannish
fans. Sercon fane, of course, are dull and tadfous
and never write anything that stands the test of time,
unlike fabulously fannish "fannish fans". This was
211 rather surreal bacause that igsue of Sefden's Plan
was about as fannish as one could get, with articlaes
about weird postcards, comfc books, nd fancy type
writers. rich was so "ernest" about all of this, then
finished up his lettar commenting on one of the few
book reviews Cy did include. What do it mean?

I'm curious about the origins of this grudge rich
hes agatnst you. Since I can't {magine you making &n
effort to do anything, ft's hard to imagine that you
nnce did something naughty to young faneds since that
implys ba-stirring yourself to some course of action..
Uniess 411 you did was nothing when they felt you
should be doing something. ODoting nothing 1s gomathing
1 can tmagine you doing.

Mike Glicksohn i3 sti1l writing loes...? Didn't
he gafiate or something. I meen he did drop from FAPA,
You have to be pretty dead to do that. 3/20/83

20101 ¥. Chicago, #201, Detrolt, MI dB228
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One "polioy” that Xenolith developed was that, wher at
a loee for marerial—but wallling to emert the effort
to write aomething new--I would print some of my old
stuff. HNot reprints--but {tems that had never been
published.. .usually baoause they'd never besn fintshed.
The following was wuritten in 1987, while ocverecas, and
despite all the etandarde-talk, mos wnrevised....



it This is, in theory, u fanzine review column. The theoretically has
:'-., A heen added becauss an item which purports to be one thing 21l too
e often turns out to be entirely something elss again. Hence, an-
opening disclaimer. . -
Generalities first; some specifics later on.
What is it that mskes = fanzine review column s necessity--and
apparently, to some, it is--but by the same token lends its perpe-
trator toward being viewed in the same light as a leper among fair
virginal dansels? Is it tradition, force of habit, or simply the
desire to fill up a fow more pages, that lesds a fanzine editor to
_ s entreaty an Outsider to review (sometimes) competing fanzines with-
A resiEy - in the pages of his own publicetion? Why 1s it that other than
% STARDUST : the Fanzine Papers Buck Coulson, and a few others such as Ted White and Walt Willis,
4 who pop up with decreasing fresquency as the years go by...why is it
with these few exceptions, that most neophyts fanzine reviewists
5 . esan izregular colums rarely lest out their first year? The fatality rate is truly
; J : avwe-inspiring!
x- And just what ¢ a 'fanzine review column't 1Is it merely a
listing of the Table of Contents, with perhaps a passing nod to one
of the 'Namas' contributors, and all directed at a reader who cer-

2 =L ! tainly couldn't cere a damn sight less? Or, might they prove to
et e be valid--and thus potentially valuable--ériticism, of a rather

by BLEL Bowens

' unique and intriguing phenomena? s

Are ratings--be they numeric, astaricks, or obscenities-essentisl to communication between the reviewer .
and those who attempt to glean zomething from his admittedly biased opinions? Are Coulson-short reviews
prefersble to TBWhite-long critiques? And is there any benefit, othor than that of self-preservation, to be
 gained from operating behind a mask? A :

Should a reviewar who attempts to approach his thunkless task in some sariousness attempt to mention every
issue of every puhlication he is fortunate...or unfortunate...encugh to receive? Is a fanzine reviewer any
more axempt from clerity and good taste than a book reviewar such as Judy Merril apparently is? Should cur
fanzine reviewer attempt objectivity, or dismiass it 2s a misnomer from the beginning?

These then, are the Questions. - Suprisingly encugh, I don't claim to be able to furnish the answers to
even nearly all. In this installment, and those which follow, you will find my answers to & few...and perhaps
we all might gain some little understanding of the remainder along the way.

taa

Too many months ago, when I first asked Ray Fisher if he might be interested in s fanzine review coluzmm, and he
indiceted such an interest, I was certain that I had the whole thing perfectly formulated. That was too many
ponths sgo. Influenced by the relative success cf the anonymous reviewer who operatsd in Cimder a few years
back, und zomewhat fearful that my natural degree of intimidation might stand in tha way of & worthwhile
columu, I determined to hide myself behind a mask, and procesded to swesr Ray and Joyce to an cath of secrecy,
over the corpse of the Pillar of St. Louis Fandom.

Tae mein reason for.all this oath-swearing and such, was that I was then somewhet hung up on the idea of
being sble to review wy own fanzines with some degree of attempted objectivity, and still retain some little
degree of immunity f£rom vatribution by my surely enraged co-editprs. In other words, I wanted the power and
the glory...but i{n safety. ' -

T have since achieved such safety, at least in terms of milage, and perhaps by the time I return some
seventean meaths kence, Mallardi, Hvers, and even the Fisher's tsy have forgiven end forgotten. I hope.

In the mesntime, what the Hell!l So let's live a wee bit dangercusly.

con

The shislding mssk heving vanished, let us atvempt to exsdiine simultaneously, aven if necessarily in terms of
generality, two fanzines this time--both of which I have had a little gcrsona]. contact with, but one certainly
more then the other, Both strangely enough, are represented here by their 16th igsue, but st least one will
have #17 out by the time you see this. ‘ .
In many ways, the similiarities outwejgh the differences, sven tho those most directly concerned with
thess two, might tend to disagres with me. HNeither one is s one-man sffort--far from it. Odd lists only Rey
& Joyce Pisher on the contents page, while Doubfe:BLEL is most often identified with Bill Mallardi and myself,
sithough Earl Evers has been a co-editor for ssveral issues now. Buf, neither one would be possible, in 1te
present stats, without a silent but ever hardworking staff. These are the ones who perform the shit jobs, who
come through with material or sven encouragement when the going i3 roughest, and who are in general responsible
for the fact that, every once in & while, & complote fanzine 1a sowshow assembled, and igssued forth to an
o 8xpectant famnish world. What intrigues me about these, tho nemsless and unheralded, is their reasons for
on being such, and in many cases their apparent desire to remuin such. They're certainly not doing it for the
agoboo value imherent in guch a function. Whatever these remsons be, I know that DoubfetBLLL would long ago
ceased without them, and I'm certain that Odd is in the same position. .
A very heartfelt Yote of Thenks to those who do not stand and watch, but definitely do sexvs.
- You know, one. cannot help but to admire and emvy those such as Bill Donaho, Ben Solon, and Pete Weston,
who produce major genzines virtually singie-handed; and the respsct accorded Harry Warner, Jr., for having
= through Hoalzons virtuslly salavaged the apa-concept from degenerating into total chaos is most certainly vast-
S 1y underdone. But the multi-staffed, weighty fanzines...these too have their value; fandom would ba consider-
g sbly the poorer wers it to lose the likes of Nelkas.
To venturs £rom the sublime to the ridiculous for a moment, fanzines come in every conceivable shape,
: frequsncy, and state of centential matter. But who is to say that one form is necessarily preferable over
© another? Trus, the always handy answer of ‘personal preference'! could be thrown in here; but it's alsc a
mattsr of personal preference whether you shit or shave, upon first erising.



So attempting to review Degfer! snd TAumpet in terms of comparison would be more than ridiculous--1t ypuld
be asainine. However, with Odd and Double:lile, 1t just might be possible.

caan

Commercially, the cover of a magazine is designed to attract the potential buyer's eye: enough so that at tha’
least he'll pick it up and leaf through it. That it doesn't always work i3 another matter, and not always the
artist's or photographer's fault. However, since all fanzines are prepurchased or received through the mails,
with the scle exceptions of convention distribution or personal visitation...in this light, and by Ron
Whittington's acheme of logic, fenzine covers sre useless (particularly in view of the fact that 99.9% of tha
timo they bear absolutely no relation to the interior contents of the fanzine) .

A fanzine cover is not required in the sume manner a commercial venture neads such a device. Therefore,
while custom dictates some sort of cover for most fanzines (other than perhaps newszines and apazines), it 4s
by and large solsly mere pretsnsion to desired respectability. Fanzitie covers are generally useful as a pro-
tection for the interior contsnts, and by and large tiat's their only redeeainpg featur:, ¥

logically,

However, logic is not all things to all men. I happen to 1ike fanzine covery as an institution, and {f on
occasion I losk with askance at the practice it's usually more the fault of the fanzine editor by reeson of
inept stencilling or reproduction, than quickly placing the blume on the fan astist himself. Although a few
professionsl artists contribute to fanzines, I feel sure that most fan srtists have had less formal experisnce
or education, in ratio, then the average fan writer. And yet, while the competent fan writer competes almost
equally with the pro writer in the pages of a fanzine, the competent fan srtist sees his published work
received with a fong, loud silence. 3

Why is this? e %

As one who has attempted all three endesavors--fan editor, writer, and somatimes artist--but not having
too many delusions to the overall level of my cutput, T should perheps be able to venture some sort of an
angwer. I wish I could; for then too, 1 might be abis to define satigfactorily 'acience fiction'! or 'fandom!,
or whatever. The tcmptation is very, very strong, but ! refuse to fall back on that godamn anachronism, that
'I don't krow if it's Art, but ! know what I 1ike'. Sezry, but I don't always know what I do 1ike; somsthing
which I mn{ 1ike very much on first gight fallz spart on a second viewing.,.while gonething I pass over
casually when leafing through the megezine begins to grow on me, until I Agque to go back and see what it is
thet has hooked me. And it's a rendom procsss, dspanding ceemingly on my moods--which are constantly in e
stats of flux--more than anything more tengible. If I were to compare uy appreciation of an item of artwork
with anything else, it would of necessity heve to be poetry. Both zre a direct appedl at, or on, my emotions,..
both have an immediacy, an {mpact, that few proce works other than some of Roger Zelazny's can produce for or
to me. ;

1 draw abstracta...but desite reslism; I write in flowery, gafty commmed sentences, but constantly wish
for brevity. 1 guess that it 'tis fate that I am me...rather than being brief and realistic!

To compare the covers of Dave Prosser and Paul Willis is sbout on the same level ss a sisultaneous ceview
of MISSION OF GRAVITY and BABEL-17. Buth covers are, unfortunstely, among the lesser efforts of two talented
srtists, but both are still well with the compstent stage. Procser's effort is a 'fun' cover, and is true that
I specifically asked £or some wenches, btut am I alone in desiring & return to the gore and sacrilige of yester-
day...perhaps not an enjoyable £izld, but one in which Dave was undisputed leadsr? And while Paulls per.~end-
ink abstruacts are well-executed and pleasing to the eys, I'm afraid that ! have been speiled by his ventures
in%o gscratchboard, a media in which he has the damdest success.

With all due respect to Mickey Rhodes and sgain to Paul Willis, the bacovers here represented are nothing
more than blown-up interior spot-illos...well done, but not apparently snough to hold down a page in its
entirity. But then that is a problem which has long plagued DiB, and now appsrently 0dd has fallen prey, also.

As far as interior illustrationa arc concerned, in terms of shesr numbers and superior r duction, Odd
is far in the lead, but the gquality of the individual {llustrations fluctuates widely, while the illos in
ToubletBLLL appear to retain more or less the same degrem of compstence throughout the magazine. But the
nimeographed media may well have & lot to do with thut, what with detail being limited,. even with the use of
electrostencils. 0Odd precents the work of 20 artists, while D:B uses that of 11--only three of which...
Rhodes, Terry Jeeves, and myself.,.ars represented in both magazines. And while Dan Adkins obviously dominates
*his issuo of D:B, Odd is co-dominated by the works of Jack Gaughan end Mickey Rhodes; although the individust
efforts of some of the less prolific contributors cutshine solitary efforts of those two, the overall effect
mist definitely be taken into consideration.

In any event, my cholces as the best § interior illos in esch mag follow:

Double:BLEL 14

1. Dan Adkins / puge 17
2. Alex Biscustein / page ¢
3. Den Adkins / page 28
4. Bill Bowers / page 19
5. George ”rf"' page 9

odd 1

* 1. Jack Gaughen / page 36
2. Mickey Rhodes / page 62
3. R.8. Jennings / paga 4%
4. Jack Gaughan / page 19
5. Chester Malon / page 8 (heading*)

(*Incidently, this brings up the question of
judging ereated headings &s an art-form. While
the headings of Mickey Rhodes are competent
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and communicative, they lack the impact and the obviously intense cere and effort behind those of Chester. I'm
not sure of the actual elspsed time which Chestar spends on a heading such as this, but-if By major venture
into this field {a any indication,..the heading frr Paul Willda' columm, which occupied the bettar part of two
svenings...it {ndicstes that there e more to ths production of appealing headings, thaniettering guides,

scribbling free-hand, or using press-type.
itely going to try and bring sbout in D:B.)

This is something which I've enjoyod seeing in 0dd, and em defin~

Twe minor mentions, before venturing en to another £op£c. 1.} 1've enjoyed very much reading the letter:
from Jack Gaughan, which have bedn appsaring in several of the fanzines for the past couple of yeara. While an
occasional comrunication from a pro writer is not the rarest of things, I believe that Gaughan iz one of the

few pro artists to take an active interzit in fanzines, per se.

time.

Certainly he 13 the only one at the present

1 must.confess that I find myself more intrigued by Mr. Gaughan's lotters and himself, than a majority

of is publiished work--but the same holds trus of » number of writers, end so should niot be considered s dis-
paregement. And 2.) ...I would like to voics one minor bitch to Ray Pisher--namely, that the drawing of mine

oni-page 57 haz been rotated...the ink spots should be falling off the bottom.
(sometines, oven °

yor can't alwsys go by oy signatura,

Not that it's any Big Thing, but
canlive=ss) :

aoo

oo ahy Buch awest nostalgia.
That'e cll there was.

cooath, such asute embarrasemant! :
At thig lata date I hove no resollec’ion of wiy it was never completed...but that's

probably juat as well... (both that I have no racollectici.. ond that it was never compieted). In any sevent,

you can gee why I am not primareily Mown todoy ea a farneine ceviever...
L Eee b EREE DR LR L EFRE R P b el R R pole s B ot e 0ok f it bkt pra
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BILLY RAY WOLFENPARGER This guy Bowers is amazing--

: anather @ already;
perhapg he'll publish another 19 issues bafore the
year 1s out. He mey even ba sttanding that many con-
ventions; you know, sciance fiction conventions.

Nice loong laetter by rich brawn. Good. rich
always writes wall.
ite famnish writers. He does have this knack of .
putting his thoughts together so that the stuf? flews,
and i appreciate that,

Ah, thera's Harry.
has any ides of how many LoCs ha's had published aver
the years; anyway. it's reaseuring to see him 1n print
egain, Imagine.,.hermits taiking about conventions...

It 1s morning, .Thera's a kind of convention
around this Y{tsla "farm"/house cutside city's Timits,
It's tha chickens gabbing, telling one another thay've
laid an egg. Lloretta has maybe 40 of them, Just last
week she bought a mi1k goat, Maggie. Then thera's the
two shaep- [ want to get rid of. And a fow cata. And
Sara has & new rabbit. And Sara has 5 goldfish, And
I-think that's 1t. None for me, no thanks; a writiag
daemon fs all that I can handie. 1 did forget somecre,
Sara‘'s dog Tandy., And f've got books and magazines
you probably wouldn't want to know the nemes of.

f think I'm the ¥nly sf/fantasy/weirdhorror fan
in the whole of Harrisburg, ate., and 1 den't know if
I‘m complatning ar not. .

A-convention seven days & weak,

Time aftar time Cetherine has wanted to take a
¢loser look at the books upon the sheives in the 1fiving
rooms~there's a fo hundred bonks thare--and I scoop
her up to bring her closar; dnvariahly she chooses
Hemingway's THEZ OLD MAN AND THE 38A, Michael McDowell's
RATIE, and Varley's w2zasn.  Any moment now we're gaing
to have a convention of minds.

He's always been one of my favor-

! wvonder 4f Harry Warneer, Je. .

{
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The current book I'm reading s AGAINST THE PRINCE
op HELL by Devid C. Smith & Richard L. Tisrnay. You
ses, Red Sonja has recovered from the affects of
mountain Yeves, and g svrceress has halped pull her
stycigth tegether, and sha's with people who want to
k111 Du-jum the evll wizard, and reclaim their city.
Red Sonja i3 passing thru... what's gonna get her????

' 472% 0% 0 22881 Cobury Road, Harrisburg, OR 97446
LESLIE DpAVI® 1 was rathar surprised to receive Out

~ worlds, since I'm not very well known

in fannish cireles, or at Teast publfshing circlas,
and 1 didn't think you remembered ma from a chance
maeting 1n Phoanix, or the 2 midwestern cons I've
managed to attend over tha years. Hot being familtar
with your fanzines poses some problem; reading Ow. -
worldr 31 was 1ike being on the outside of an injuke.
I found 1t very hard to make sense out of what you
were trying to zay. [ might as wall go 2171 the way
and admit ['ve never haard of Dava Locka.

Your “Handy-Dandy Buide for Picking up Women at
Sctenca Fiction Conventfons” was interesting. |
curréntly am a member of a4 singles ski club {n Riche
mond and have learned that there are 2 kinds of people;
the anes who are my friends and the peopla ! associate

cwith/look for at partifes and the ones who crawl out of

tha woodwork for the partfes. Of the latter I am :
constantly trying to avatd. The cocktail party atmo~
sphere 18 conduciva to working on opening lines to
talk to peopte you think look interesting and would
tike to meat. Unfortunately, al) the bad gid lines
also sueface in this situation, as well as round 2 of
“Says onT{ want oneg thing®. It's nice toc know men
haven't changad while I was in the process of getting
clder. 5/19/81
g BoBox 5057, Ft. lee, VA 23601

oo omaking up the indtial matling liet for thie tnoar-
mation of Oustivnlds consistad of Uieting old frtends,
a few paople £ falt I "owed" £t to...and going through
the le‘tercola of the few fanuines I still get...which
18 wha.. I found yowr addrass. (At a gusse, in HIT...
Sus I den't remamber noww.) /fnd I'm ateo eending/
giting it to e fatr mumbsr of psople I loww through
nonventions, . .peopls whotve had little or no previcws
famtliarity with fonainea. It was all spesulation and
whim, . .and & shaks-out proczee {a wndemiay, as I drop
thone who haven't veeponded...and add new names. At a
guies, lees tham a thind of those getting thie iseus
were getting O¥ regulavly when OW 88/89 was published,
and with tha ciroulgtion imdey 200, rather than around
a thousand...I'm not the oaly ome who has chaviged. ..
ceandy yea, I wrererbared you from Phoswia, We
Juot ecmetimee ceem to 'mm!'! in different ciroles...



FAMOUS CINCINNATI FANS
(#1, in a possible Series)

Fan G of Homnor ™

“B.C. ...MORE THAN A COMIC STRIP*

...1f it weren't punishment enough that I have been sen-

enced to “introducing” Ro Lutz-Nagey every January for the remain-
der of my life, it now seems that I have "volunteered" to write
half of the introcductory material for this Confaosion's Fan Guest
of Honor. Ordinarily, I would be reluctant ¢o share this honor,
but in this case sheer survival dictates a Solomonic splitting
of the task: JObvicusly to do justice to a fan of Bill Cavin's sta-
ture reguires an epic of greater proportions than the most proli-
fic writer's life-work.

Even Mike Resnick'’s.

So 1 shall provide you the true account of how a boy from
the Midwest outgrew (literally) his roojs in Trenton, Ohio, to
become the Dictator of the Legendsry Cincimmati Fantasy Geoup...
all while attempting to become a Howard DeVore of his generation.

Mike will follow with a thoroughly fictionalized novelette
of Cavin's meteoric rise from hauling ice (as well as herding
Gecrge Wagner's sheep) ...to his Goliship at this esteemed conven-
tion. (A position, I might add, that was previously unsullied...
at least =»t since the peak in 13976.)



e i by e

...as for my part, well, at first impulse I was simply going
to recycle the intro I did for Randy Bathurst at a Marccon umpteen
years ago. After all, nobody would remember that one...and this
new subject is equally deserving of the widescreen treatment.
and you probably would have bought it. All-but for one claring
difference between Randy and Bill: Cavin can't draw.

...N0t @ven to an inside straight, the way I hear it.

And that is the sum total of my peoker parlance. (You'll find
me playing Buchre...with the poker widows.) Bill has the termin-
ology Gown pat, but after recent Octocon and Conclave losses, one
has to wonder if the hitchies nave worn off that marked deck he
purchased frum Roger Reynolds at Spacecon.

So I suggested to Bill that he acquire a new deck. e thought
this a nifty idea, and rushed right cut and purchased a new one
with his Arperican Express card. The markings ou this deck are
in Beta-format...and we ::e all having a lot of fun fleecing the
networks with it. - .

Just kidding. Of course. ter all, Cavin is not a man with- "~
out his convictions. Why, I rememver the time {on the way to The
iast PgHlange) when I had to accompany him to the Pittsburgh pol-
ice station. I'm sorry, but I am not at liberty to divulge the
details. However I can assure you that it was not a minor misde-
meanor. ({That, nmor has, is my racket.} :

Speaking of rackets...

I just read the contract for the new Octocon hotel and not-
iced that, in additicn to other goodies, we were getting an extra
sleeping room. XKnowing that Bill plays poker all night and doesn'‘t
sleep around at ccaventions, I innocently inquired as to the ul-
timate disposal of this gratuity from the hotel. »

*Ch, I thought I°d take it for myself,” he said casually.

visions of having to pay for my own room once again next
Qctober dancing, I sputtered: “...but Ldu would never have done
anything that selfishi®

"I'm not Loun,” Cavin said blandl}-

This is true. COther than the cbvious difference-——Cavin doesn't
have white hair—Lou was very genercus. Cavin gives the appear-
ance of generousity, and many of us have fallen for that routine.
Dntil we've approached his huckstex's tablei

You'd think with the prices Bill charges for the bocks that
Resnick gives him for free...he'd be able to afford:-a room, if
not a suite, to hold his poker games in. But no, even now Cavin
invariably sleeps in his car at conventions. A few of us used

"to let him crash in our rooms...at least until one by one we dis-
covered that he has a particularly pexrverse nocturnal habit: he
‘plays solitaire in his sleep.



Another reason Bill sleeps in his car these days, is that
when one offers him crash space, one deprives two or three other
fans of sleeping accomodations.*

When I first met Bill, six ox .seven years age, he was a svelte
260. Despite the fact that in the interim his weight has socared
to a three followed by several digits, I have yet to find him at-
tempting other than a verbal diet.

I've done my kest: Every time I'm down at his apartment, 1
help myvself tc a piece (or, if I have a couple of hours, two) of
his pizza. I thought I was making ground until recently: He's
taken to ordering two large piczas when he knows 1°'11 be there.

Despite t.he good-natured, and true, barbs...Bill Cavin is
a very special friend. If a bit dense.

2 while back he called me and gaid that he had to talk to
somesne. . A

50 I trurdled down the seven-tenths of a mile, and was greet-
ed with the following: " Leah just called and asked mwe to be Fan
Guest of Honor at ConFusion. I told her that I'd have to think
about it.”

“You fooll™ I said, less than patiently, "1've been Fan Guest
of Honor at both a ConFusion and a Worldcon. The Ann Axbor people
treated me best. Take the money and yun...”

I was fairly pleased with myseif until I found out that when
Bill called Leah to to her he'd accepted...he also asked if it
was okay for him to huckstexr at the convention.

5 Despite this naive tendency tcward sheer greed,” Biil Cavin
is probably the wgsy/iffs#Ag«s best loved fan arouné Chio. With-
in the confines of Cincinnati -- this being a seperate city-state
-- it's a bit different, but we pak up with him,

And now, I'm afraid, you'xe QOing to have to do likewise.

-%,

—-Rill Bowers

* B particularly vile carnard, ir that Bill generously offered me
-crash space in his rpom at this convention. But an irresistable one.

EEERESTERenReale  JUST THE FACTS, MA'AM RSN

rd

. The ConFfusion Committee decided that Bill Cavin has accosm—
plished so much and has been around so long that it would take
not one but two biograrhers to do him Justice. Leaving aside
for the momeat the gquestion of wether it's really justice that
he needs -- as opposed to, say, mercy —-- they decreed that
Bill Bowers and 1 should each tell yon half of the Bill Cavin
story. we flipped a coin, and I got to tell you about Cavin
from the waist down.



My initial reaction upon finding out that ¥ had to talk about
any portion of Bill Cavin at all was “{expletive deleted)!”, which
left only 499 words to go. Then I got to thinking about it, and
1 realized that Bowers, who is as untrustworxthy as most slender
Fuys with too much hair, would probably tell vou nothing but lies
alout Cavin. 1t would therefore be left to a loyal and decent
fellow like myself (you can te.l by the Waistline of Nonaggression
and the Bald Spot of Maturity) to set the record straight. This
I shall now proceed to do.

Wnat is Bill Bowers likely to tell you?

THAT CAVIN CHEATS AT POKER. A vicious iie — and besides,
even if he does, it hasn't helped him yet.

THAT CAVIN IS W1THOUT CONVICTIONS. Well, yes -- but that's
harder than vou might think, especialiy in the light of his num-
srous arrests on moxals charges.

THAT CAVIN HAS ASUSED HIS POSITION AS GOD-EMPERCR OF THE CIN- -
CINNATI FANTASY GROUP, AND DEPOSITED ITS FUNDS IN HIS CWN SECRET
51¥TSS BANK ACCOUNT. Total hogwash. Cavin can't read Swiss. The
iast I heard, the money was in a Mexican bank. (He can't read
Spanish either, but that's hardly gz_pxoblem.)

TAAT CAVIN HAS THE HIGHEST-PRICED TABLE IN THE HUCKSTERS® ROGM.
I used to think so, too, but a careful study of-records shows that
ne pays $15 for it, just like all the other hucksters. (Having
the nighest-priced goods is another matter altogether.}

THAT CAVIN FREQUENTLY SLEEPS IN HIS CAR AT TONVENTIONS o
4T CAN HAVE MORE MONEY FOR POKER. Another vile canard. Anyone
«ho has ever tried to sit in Cavin's Bonda without swallowing his
xnees knows that you can't sleep in the damned thing. what he
dves do it the middle of the night is sit there and twitch uncom-
‘ortably while waiting for some unsuspecting neofan with money
«» follow the trail of playing cards he has laid out from the con
suite to the parking lot.

THAT CAVIN HAS NEVER GONE ON A DIET. Wrong, wrong, wrong!
'n 1977, Cavin and I embarked on a series of diets togethexr --
s are currently on our 27th -- and between us have lost some 3,219
sounds, a figure which certainly constitutes a recoxd for peace-
time tonnage. Bowers is just jealous because we've never asked
him to join us.

THAT CAVIN IS THE BEST-LOVED PAN IN OHIO. Wrong again,Bowers.
-avin is the best-loved fan in America. Especially when he sits
jown at the poker table -- but even (I grudgingly admit) when he
doesn't X

{Okay, Cavin -- I wrote that last paiagraph word-for-word
rhe way you dictated it. Now what about that date with C.J.
Chersyh that you promised me in exchange. for it?)

~——pMike Resnick

Reprinted from the CONFUSION 103 PROGRAM BOOK
Copyright (c) 1983 by ASFa, Inc.
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MADE IN MEDURIM

[0 o
Neal Wilgus

There was a young maid of Madurim So. the Emparor emptied the court
who could tias down lcose ends and secure 'em, and asked pretty Luu for support.

Men her bottom could paddle With his hand on her knpe

or ride {n her saddle -- he proceaded to plea
she could do everything but insure 'em, for some friendly competitive sport.
Her name was Luu and her body Then Luu turned the Emperor on
was saxy and har costumes were ‘gaudy. when he found that her panties ware gona.

A lady of aase She gave him a Jolt

she knew how to please 11ke a kick from a colt
and' so her behavior was bawdy. and they smoked chrome mecurm ti11 dawn
Now Luu had a mind of her own Now the Emperor was short, gross and fat
and a will that was solid &3 stone. and his wife was a mean pussy cat.

She 1ived in the Taeming So wifay was schaming

and was constantly scheming while the gal from the Teeming
on how to take over the Throne. showed the Emperor where 1t was at.
'And Luu was a dealer in dope ~ Soon-the. Emperor was under Luu's spell =<
which 13 why she could rarely say nope. she was good and she did her work well.

A1t 01d High Medurim Even though he was gross

smoked chrome of mecurm she would give a good dose
and naver had reason to mope, of the magick she came hera to sell,

A Prince who was friendly with Luu But the Empress was watching unseen
spent some time in her rooms 1t i3 true. and took notas on the whole raucous scene.
He'd wined her and dinned her When the pair was done screwing

and now he recli{nad her she'd be their undoing --
for they were both hot for & screw. get rid of the King and bacome Queen,
They both were as high:as a kite « Now the Empress made her move with a knife ==
and the Prince kept 1t up the whole night. s14t a throat and disposed of a 11fe.
Hith the.comifg of dawn The Emparor heard Hell Call
they once more got 1t on -= and went to mest Bel Badl
he was big and she was Just right. with the kindest regards of his wife.
Now the Prince was a man of great power And Luu was quite startled to find
who thought of sweet Luu as his flower. that the Empress had her next in mind.
But she was stil1l scheming Luu was covered with blood
to get out of Teeming, of the fat royal dud .
escape frcm her un<Ivory Tower. to whom she had tried to be kind,
And although the Prince was & sinner But just ag the Empress struck .
ot magick he was just a beginner. Luu was saved by the sheerest of luck.
But Luu cast a spell . For tha Prince was a sneak
while he drank &t her well : vho had taken a peek
and she trapped him there while he was fn her. just to sea how the Emperor could fuck.
S0 the Prince was not only a knave, So the Prince knocked the Empress cold
he now became Luu's faithful slave. and Luu made & move that was bold.
He became her escort She found that the Prince
at the Emperor's court wasn't hard to convince
and taught her just how to behave. 30 thay quickly moved in and took hold.
And {n court Luu now found a place Now that modest young maid of Medurim
where they welcomed & pretty new face ' does more than sell chrome of mecurm,
as well as a body A1l Medurim 1s screaming
that might wall be naughty how the gal from tha Teeming
and add some new spice to the chase. {s the Empress at last who'll secure 'em. .
Now when Luu caught the Emperor’'s eye coeNeal Wilgus
and heard him breath out a hot sigh A AN A AT AT AAAAAAAAARAAARAAAATARARAAR,
sha looked in his eyes, ...Deing a “limsrepic” epinoff from the
undulated her thighs 6=volume WAR OF POWENS "series” by
and saw something rise ‘neath his fly, vardeman and Vic Milap.... ;

AAAANAANAAANAANAANAANAAANAANNANANAAA.



HARRY WARMER, JR, As usual, I'm very late with my
g comments on Outwordds. You've

heard all the old excuses and since retirement, ['ve
indulged {n the luxury of not trying to think up new
excuses .
new excuse for lateness with locs. What {5 rettremant
i not freedom from work? Thera is something wrong
with that tentative start on a syllogism but {t would
taka a lot of labor to find the basic flaw and 1 re-

' fuse to indulge 1n anything that resembles...well, you
get the basic tdea.

I think I can better your 19-year-old grudge by
one, possibly two years. I got engry with most of
FAPA's membarship when the organization dropped Ed
Marttn from 1ts roster on trumped-up charges of pass-
ing off ortginal material as raprint. That happened
in. efther 1962 or 1963, I'm pretty sure, since ! seem
to remember simmering over the mattar while recuperat-
ing from my broken acetabulum. Since the fl1legal ex-

ulsion, I've been dlmonstroting my continued grudge-
otdi:g by fncluding {n each FAPA m0111n? some re-
printed matarial by Martin, sometimes only a paregraph
or two, scmetimes a couple of pagas. I haven't missed
a mafling in this difsplay of peevishness for two
decadas or & trifle longer, .1 wanted, you see, to
inflict on FAPA Martin reprints {f the organization
kicked him out on the spurfous allegation that mater-
12l 1n his last FAPA publfcation was reprinted.

(I suspeot, Horry, that you have the reasons for the
ezpuleton--in that eecond aentence--tranapossd. I
should have writtan you when I got your oo to clarify
the mtter. The reason that I didn't get arownd to
doing so ta that, oven though I'm not retired...I'm
prastiating...)

8ut I've been wondering {f some of my grudges go
even further back, and how much these irrstionsl pre-
Judices based on triviel long-ago episodes afflict ay
rational judgments today. It would also be nice to
know {f othar fans suffer from similar failings., A
while back I read a collection of Cyril Kornbluth's
shorter fiction, some of which 1'd raad upon origina?
publication many years ago, other portfons of which
ware new to me. Then I mentfoned in a loc on a fan-
zine that some of its fiction was at least as good as
perhaps half of the storfes in that Kornbluth collaec
52 tion, partfcularly the short stories he contributed
to the first {ssues of-Wollheim's first shoestring
prozinas. My intended point to that comment wags the
a poasibii{ty that some of the fans writing fiction for
S this fanzine might eventually be earning money and
celebrity from their stories as Kornbluth had done.
But the next morning I almost dfdn't matl the loc be-
cause I started to wondar 1 1 would have made such a
comparison {f Cyril hadn't published a very nasty and
O uncalled for 11ttle poem about me when I'd been in
sg fandom only a few months, His poem was accurate in a
& sense because [ was making the stupfd mistakes that
N most neotans commit. But 1t hurt because he hadn't

It's hard work, the task of tnventing a brand

dona the sama thing for many other neofans of that
period. I may have benefited from Cyril's poem becausa
I tried hard to prove him wrong.and eventually 1
thought I lost tha bitterness it caused me to faal
toward him. But more than forty years later, I kaap
wondering 1f my trauma from the 1ittle fanzine poem
ever did heal, and 1f I would consider those esrliest
prozine appearances by Kornbluth as claer avidence of
budd?ng genfus, 1{ttle gems in the rough, {f he hadn't
yielded to whatever impulse caused him to write a poem
about me.

Dave Locke's 1dea about a fan lobby {n Washington
s a good one. I can think of some other things the
lobbyists could do. They might try to establish a
faderal appropriation for the benafit of abusad fans.
Down through the years, there has been a grim record
of persistent sbuse of fans by their automobiles.

Fans have bean stranded 1n the wilderness by moter
vehicles that huve refused to carry'them further, they
have been {njured by autos which didn't exercise common
courtesy and get out of the'path of other motor
vehicles, they have been forced to spend much monaey
thag can't efford bacause their autes suddenly come up
with an imperious whim to have their old transmizsion
or valves replaced by fashicnable new cnes. I'm sure a
tot of fans have been too ashamed and degraded by the
treatment they've received st their autos' hands to
admit publicly instances of abuse by motor vehicle.
Money can't compenzate adequataly for mental suffering
but 1t would come 1n handy for the fans who have been
most abused by vehicles.

I don't suppose Dave envisioned anything 1n his
lobbying proposal that would be so extensive that 1t
could engage in negotiations between ?relt and fnimical
powers. But just think of the possibilities if a fan
lobby{st group became powerful emough to do such
things. For instance, negotfations might start with a
propposal that 1f Thay will stop carrying weapons %o
cons, We will declare an immediate moratorium on fen-
zine articles about the effects of Saventh Fandom on
todsy's fanzines. A tentative paace pact might {n~
volve such things as a mutual agreement: 1f They will
never ‘again write or pronounce the words sci 4, We
w111 expunge from our vocabulary both putrid: and
trekkfes.

Mercy, here's Bi1ly Rae Wolfenbarger who rarely

es’out in the avening any more at the age of forty.
1t makes me feel a trifle lesg eccentric for my
behavior sfnce retirement. I've come close to turning
{nto the harmtt which fannish lore has credited me
with bafng all those years when I.was.no such thing.
I haven't even gone to a concert since retiring or to
a movia. And ! aeven have my card which officially
confers on ma the status of a senfor citizen entitled
to such benefits as admission to two local theaters
for the price of a child's ticket. 8/4/83

433 sSumit Avenus, Yagerstown, MD 21760

<o dtd I tell you how, only a douple of wesks ago,

on a Friday evening on my way to Toronto for the
Memorial Day weskend pavties, my oar died--om a full
tank of gas, and only three daye after a complets
tuwne~-up--before getting past the Cinmoinnati aity
ilmtte...and I had to me aorose 34+ lanse of {nter
atate rush hour traffic to get to a phore to oall A4A?
«vs0r that the hotal I called from was the Holiday Inn
vhere Midwestoon was hald until three years ago?

gea, I could have sworm I told you all adout it.

Or, dtd I tell Z:; how, a cowpls of houre later,
when we had eatablis that the oar would ma, and I
was trying to etmply avsmmmicats to the Toromto-funs
that i;:o:ig be a bit later than ptanncd...t::t Roger
Reryo t hanging on 1y empensive oredit-card
long distancs aaZlc..;:gd kept buasing the door
ralease mechanism to let me into Dorts' apartment
oomples...300 mtlse from whers I was...?

I know I told everyone about that one...!


wais.no

That reminds mé that yet another continuing
tradition in the pages of was the spia tales
of the adventuree of a dirty green 1978 Mus taryg II.
rguuermmmupdzte. I got rid of it Lust
Novembar. It over 126,000 miles--all but 3000
ming--on tt, and was otill ruming when I sold 1t to
a guy who wae going to 'flo-it-up-and-make-some-
movsy-off-tt! . He aure did ftc 1t...¢t hasn't Mo
stnce a week after he drovs it asay... :

My 'mew oar” 1a stuff of whish fannish lagends
can, and will, be made., A 1878 Butok Centwry, Lou
Tabakow bought 1t new. After Lou died, Dava Looke
Juokie Caugrove had it for a year or so, bsfors
ealling 1t to me.

In that cox, I tock a 18-howr trip to Luncaon
178, with Lou Tabakow and Sust Stafl talking to each
othsr., ...ad a return 18-hour plus tnfintty itrtp
. with Lou Tabakow cnd Sust Stefl not talking to each
cthar, ;

Someday the atory will be told,..

(Attention, Mike Glicksohn & Qthsrs: None of tha
above ghould be construsd as indioatlng. that I want
to hear that dam 1§81 Karson "tive etory” again...)

Quiok, everyoma...let's play "Whe Cam Hold a
The Longest...”

(Buck Couloon & Ted Whtte muy stt thie ome out.)
. Sertously, rioh seems to have opensd something up

ere. ..

I really only vagusly recall what rich was probe
ably reforring to...: I think at the time I took the
term ‘all-for-all-trede! seriouely, and esveral fans
were publishing speoial tesusa (but ssquentially*
nurdered]l for the Shaw fund...which would bs avatilable
for cash only... 8o I out 'em off the trads list...
Somsthing like that, vright, rioh?

Hot that I'm oppoeed to ing for fansinsa...
For over tuenty years, when usren't availabls
otherwise, I've been paying for at least one fanmine.
Currently, it'e File 770. (The CFC has olub sube to
SFohronécle 8 Locus...zo I don't have to.)

If I want somathing and it's not avgiicble by the
"ugual®, I'm not partioulanly put out by having to pay

for it...though ecvmomice do foroe eome daclefon-making.

T figure I wat the rules for the avatlability of what

I do...and others are cerituinly sntitled to do likewtee.
(That'a one recson I don't ifet "trads” ag one of

the cptions for getting OW... I do trads with some
othera, . .but have no great tnterest in meh of what is
teing presently publiehed, and so don't wish to feal
' obliguted to send what I do tn vetuwom.) ’
. and T've abuaye thought that those who brag
that they 've naver patd for a faonsine...beoause it's
haifartfeh’. . .ars total cheap aseholes...

IAN ovell,  ...D forgot what ! was going to zay, but

then, th?g-‘lssue has had that effect
ovar the past several days. It was 1ike walking into
a hall.full of trick mirrors: you knew you'd come:-in
through & door, and you knew there must be & way out
eventually but just for now, you let the tonfusion and
shattered 1ight build 1tself around you while you try
to understand what was going on. In ghort, & very
complexigh ish.

The JDM quote*{s desd accurate; I just passed my
3zero birthday. Makes you think.

You seem ta be in communication with A/andy
0/offutt, do you think...hme...that he would be wille-
ing to tell you tha names of all the erotic books he
vrote? )51nce 1 first read one of his books (s=vir 28
LIVE...
I could. Not always with plaasure (GEMETIC BOMR,
GALACTIC REJECT8--1 thought ‘bomb' end 'reject' very
apposite words) but most often with axtraordinary en-
Jjoyment, I have never seen any of his arotic books,
end would at least 1ike to know how many I'm mieaing.

ten ysars ago, ['ve bean collecting averything

! 11ka your quote (page 3)--14fe is nothing {f
1t doesn't invoive creating beauty; i a megezine
ever accaepts my story, “A Minstrel's Song”, you cen
raad the ultimate such endeavour. Read William
Morris, he's the only writer who came consistently
clogse, though Edmund Cooper (esp. CLOUD WALXER),
Donald Barr (space sEraTIONs) & Patricia McKilldp
ggongnrmns BEASTE OF EID) -are carrying on the torch/

uch. '

$: Khat do you mean, dizjointed? This is how !
tatk...

Reading Dave Locke's plece (first time I've ever
heard even a backhand remark apainst Jessica aMANda
Salmonson--1f 1t had bean her collected thoughts, it
wotld have bees a shorter remark) I am reminded of the
phantom {ssue of ASF. Now 1 aderstand that a fan
wrote in and criticised an ASF 1ssue one year ahead;
from which fdea grow RAH's fiawed story "Guif“. Does
anyona know what thet latter said--and 13 there any
chance of someone reprinting 1t?

1 see wa 41ffer very much in emperament and out-
Took-=at least judging by this small revelation of
muteb1ogrn?hy. ! have never liked the word 'lave' as
an instantly comprehensibia term. “Everyone knows
what love {s." Rubbish, the controversy over whether
the red I zee is the red you see has nothing on the
interpretation of that word ‘love'! Hodern romantic
digsatisfaction in relationships (Beorge O Smith--to
digress-«in his lovaly roum r predicted that teen-
agars and othars combine and dfssolve relationships
elmost exactly in radiatfon decay exactness and ©
quantity; not something you can deny s 1t?) stems
from two main sreas: 'It 1sn't 11ke the movies or the
magaztnes', and so 1t Can't Be Love, and 'She doesn't
love me the way: ! deserve to be loved', and so This
Can't Be Love Efther, For the most part, love is a
pama you agree on and those who are suscaptible to
outside {nflusnces-<actors and actrasses tn T toap
operas and f{ims--tend to shift tha rules to suit
tﬁsir renewed parsonality, thus ending real relations
ships.

Me? I've bean '{n love' twice that 1 know of:
neither time wez the feeling returned, so ! ain't sure
I can call 1t love.

“ I suspect ! will never be a real fzan (correct?).
I've bean receiving/ioccing/contributing to fanzines,
Americen end British, for almost ten years, 1 still
don't undarstand most of tha terms used, and reslutaly
maintain that I am part of this natwerk of cosmunica-
tion because we are all tnterested in af. 1 couldn't
afford to produce my own fanzine evan if I wanted to,
and I'm not Jure ! have the interests outsids SF to
produce an Intaresting one anyway. What I'd want to
tatk about 1s recent SF-«ar SF 1 have raread/radiz-
covered/ccnm off, Why 201c reads as ft was writtan,
two pages a day and a weekend off; how annoyed I am
at my younger self for collecting Asimov when hiz un-
changed style {n FOUNDATION'E EOGB proves none of his
chavacters move or react, they ait arcund talking
while he shifRe the galactic scenery around them; why
Donald Sarr's PLANET IM ARMZ, although politicaily,
soctally and economically speculative as well as
romantic, has been systematicslly ignorad--1tke his
first==by most critics) ...l could writs about that.
but 1 find mysel? {nterested (wher reading fanzines)
in spaculation on whather the divorce and ramarriage
rate fn SF paraliels, excasds or undercuts the rates
outside SF, or why two prol{fic authors have started
to write 'upbeat’' stories aftar their respective
divorces.., In fact,.virtually anything that touches
or smicks of SF 13 of interast to me. when will
LeGuin ratuen to fictfon writing without polemic
underpinning: why haven't the feminists been fought
more solidly, and why was HOUBTON HOUBTON given an
award? Is it true sbout who you know?

Whan Dave Locke goes “Backtalking the Book®,
SPACE RELATIZONS by Barr, he should. have mentioned that
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Craly wag carry1n9 & torch fn Kis crotch at the tima,
This 15 knowh s ‘throwing the 14ght on a subject® or
‘aven 'waking 1ight of 4 subject'. It atso adds a new
meaning to ‘cerrying @& torch for her.,.'

rich brown fs correct about: a) not holding &
grudge [1{ke sntfcipation and ragret, a foclish .
pastime) (and wasted time); b) that objective stan-
derds Just don't exist. An author seems to be worthy
to the extent hir personality (as revazied in fiction)
mirrors society's preoccupations of the time. [t is
not, for example, enough for & writer to ba prolific,
hir subject matter must be such (and so aubfguous)
that 1t can be read as applicabla to modern day 11fe.
(Panshin, I recall, sald that his RITE O PASSAGE was
tnter;rated difterently depending on which yasr he
submitted 1t,

Personally, I tend to read fanzines as 1f they
were extended Tetters to me. This doesn't always work
(1 have no friend who's enemy enough to include an
interview with Barry Mazizberg or Joanna Russ in a
personal letter, though fanzines have...) but it is
often the stendard by which I judge ‘zines. ! admire
erudite commant, ! admire clear writing, clexr think-
ing, and humour (very few attributes of which I
possess). I have no 1dea what a ‘perfect fanzine’' {is
and so can't judge 'zines relatfve to 1t., Which is
what & 1ot of fan critics seem to be doing when they
compare modern fanzines with clder ones; fanzines are
of thefr time because fans are. (Strangely I have the
opposite view when reading fiction; whan I criticise
a book for small feaults, it 15 with the underiying
background that The Book Is Good But Isn't Perfect Be-
cause Of These 8ad Bits, Of course, this does tand to
echo gquite a few other critics who can spot what's
'wrong® with a book much bettar than describing what's
‘right! with {t.)

I can't attend Conventions--espacifally sbroad--
but I do find reading ebout them 1nteresting. The
Kity is that too often con-writars assume the reader

as access to other con reports and delight in offhand
remarks about peonle, places and events that are
supposed to sunburst in full detatl 1in the reader's
mind, but to me just murmur at the further side of the.
fogay havrier that is both tha Atlantic and the fannish
reticernca about exactness.

All in all, I found Cubwortds intaresting (so

interesting 1 had to Yook up ‘eclectic' which 4s one of'

those words I keep meaning to get the detinition of,
but alwazs forgat until now)('choosing the best of
everything'; from the Greek). You're right, it does

2024 a Qutwontds 33

describe your fanzine,
as it was.

13 years, and 31/32 issuas, It was 1970 and you
were tuenty seven years old. ower power was waning
and the Vietnam situation had gone too far, and people
were realising 1t, Nixon wes in smiling charga, Now,
it's now, Looking back (and to echo my own recent
thoughts): what do you think of the younger you?

8/7/83 © 2 coprrowe Close, Berwick Rills,
Hiddleshrough, (levelend TS3 7BP, ENGLAND

<. boring, inhibited...and bittsr. :

4 flip, but assurate answar to an {ntriguing
quastion. .. yet I have answered 1t, and will awswer Lt
s oin everything I've unitten over the past deoads...
or Utll wrfte tomorroy....

I do stremuously dieagres with your asesssment of
'antloipation and regrat’ as being foolleh pastimes
and wasted tims...

Hithout antielpation, wthat 18 thers to look for-
vard to,..and without regret, how oan we lean from
past: mistakea and wagrasped opportwnities.,.?

But, whether you are a 'faan' or not, I anjoyed
your letier and hope you'll wtte agatn...

You give good Lol.

922600022008 00000€0060300 %0
A Bslated Aside to Harry Wamner: Theve's aimply no
way that I would be party to ezpwnging the word
"putrid” from the fannieh lemicon as long as Bill
Marke 1o atill arownd... (Chaap-Esotsrio-Shotl)
€60500020000800060600000e0a805080

«ocand now, tha ons sveryone'e bean miticipating:
LAY A ZELDEs  Recently you warned me that you were

planning the next OW/Xenolith for
Hidwestcon, and 1Y I was going to Do Something, ! had
better do 1% soon. But what cen ! say? A lot has
happensd since you first wrote the major place of this
{ssue for a fanzine that 4s considerably less close to
reality now then 1t was then. The answers I procras-
tinated about giving you then probably don't fit so
well anymore.

Or maybe they do. Or maybe ! can come up with
some different ones. We'll see,

We'll dismise the question of whether or not 1t
{s advisable to base ona's 1ifestyle on the philosophy
of & socially-backwerd 16-year-old, and just go
straight to the three Tessons.

You didn't touch at all on the effect Lesson 43
has on Lesson #1, and that's highly importent. I
thought 1t was, even back then., And even back then,
thera was a corollary~-iYsu can only be 1n Jove with
sne persen at a time,2

And {f you resmember that, then you'll ses that
perhggs I haven't modifiad my own interpretation much
at all. :

As for Lesson #2, you left out an important word,
“chronclogical”. Childish behavier (or pubescent
behavior} fs the same, at no matter what age. And 1
haven't aver had much patience with it.

T've taken a certain amount of ribbing since this
fanzine came cut, in the natura of Zpeople who write
fanzines about you?, so 1 you'ra going to go around
spouting the Zen According to Leah Zeldes, at least
you ought to get it right,

It seems to me that & large measure of our “dis-
agraement” hasn't to do with these "basic temsts", but
{nstead with how one should act upon them.

"...She was not ashamed to be associated with me
(even 1f she wouldn't uyse my name in con reports)®” (I
wonder how many people realize how esoteric that com-
ment really 1s?) "...nor was she efraid to demonstrate
public affection.”

If you will permit me, I will introduce a fourth
lesson: Thare {s a distinct df fference between public
affectfon and pubifc zex., -

0blfgatory Background Info Concerning the Letter

I also enjoyed {t--recursive



Writar: I was ratsed 1n
:a 11 at
e

an extremely passionste
sach other a lot,
ug each other a lot,

S0 1t has nlun{s been completo!g natural to me to
be affectionate with pecple ! care shout, Touching 1s
nice and friendly end a good way to say, "1 1{ke you."
And T always did 1t without thinking unti! peopie 1ike
you began warning me that {nnocent hugs could bes mis-
interpreted,

. And by the time I fell in love and began a .
monogamous relationship, 1 had learned that Tesson
rather weil.

But hugging and kissing {evan french kissing) and
hand-holding and backrubbing {to a certain extent) are
one thing, and breast-rubbing and am-sucking and
crotch-grabbing are another,

I honestly don't care who's doing what with whom
as Tong as they're dofng it behind closed doors and 1
don't have to watch. It 1s perhaps prudish of me, but
I find 1t very difficult to carey on o conversation
with someone while someone else iz sucking on his arm.
And I find 1t disconcerting to watch twp women graet
e;ch other by thrusting their hands up each other's
shirts.

To me this s just not appropriate publte
behavior. The participants are certainly entftled to
thefr group gropes, 1f that's what they're into, but
why can't they do 1t in private?

“It's a 1ittle diffarent when you live alone,..
when copventions comprise your primary socfal tnter-
acton." Well, I guess 1'11 be finding out about
this, now.

But I expect I'11 sti11 be sccessible to my
friends, even if any person I become "{nvolved with
1ives far away". 1 always was before. And even 1f |
can't do everything the way 1 did five or six years
ago, I doubt some things will change, My friends are
{mportant to me.

We shall see. :

In any case, I'm enjoying conventions better
these days. I can't point to any spectfic reasons
(well, maybe I can, but I'm not gofng to) but ! suspact
a Tot of 1t {s that we &)1 have our on and'off periods,
and when 1 was using you as a sounding board to kvetch
ta, I was definttely off, :

(By the way, I'm not, and never have been
;:ono?ynous.” That only has to do with having ond

fe. :

Anyway, des¥1ta the fact that I may not agree
with 811 of 1t, 1'm touched and fattarad by this
article,

And T sti11 love you teo! 5/24/83

616 Congress #4, Ypeilanti, NI 48597

family.
He love each other a lot.

No comments...no retorts, no seoond-guessing-~we'll let
the readsre sort £t out...and we'll sash ge our cum way
~-but still remain friends, for a long tims to ooms...
&&646#6*-40+¢+¢0¢40¢&+¢&44+0
I Also Have Heand From: ramser oowwms; meap w. POSTER;
HEAL WILGUS) JOAN BAXER; DEBORAH WINBHIP) ALEXIB A, -
GILLILAND, and JOE CHRISTOPHER...but mot from Vou. Yet.
+++++++4++++_§1++4+++++*0‘44~
+++++++60¢04'++++0¢+++4$+§+¢
ART CREDITS! covexr by BOWERS. BRAD W. FOSTER=2006) AL
‘the remminder are by ALEXIS A. GILIILAND, who will ba
undoubtedly suprised to see all this recent work..,.
Dilaainalingt st b B RE 0 SR IR RD ST S T T S e
m Thanks to Jaokie Causgrove & Dave Locke-~without

om thia 1tosus wom't be out. If it ten't...

The year was 1964 and four intrepid lads were cremsed
into a Valiant on the way to Pscificon 11: wyself, Bill
Mallardi, Alex Bisenstein, and.... I sew Durk J Pearson
on the Larry King tv show lsst Sunday. And they call
we a 40-year-old-hipple...! ;

cos 'BUR the mext Time..., BLLL--6/22/83:2:42 A.N.

VANMVA‘MMV&MﬂVA?A?A?&‘JA‘?M‘ANM%M%"«'&%MH%?
A while back, Roger Reynolds published an igsue of his
fanzine in the form of T8y Future Foous BOOK OF LIors
("83.00/93.50 v.8, Mail, and Bditor's within® {810},
£xom 1301 Bernard Ave., Findlay, 08 45040). Although
erratically oxecuted it was a neat idea, and I wish I
had thought of it. AAd I pAdBANly Wifl...
in the meantime, I slso ran across this:

VAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVA VAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAY

°NY. COLLECY'ION OF FANSINES® %
(Rec'd)

1 10¢ Sclesce-Fiction Times 8319 12/59, 8pp 5/23/60
2 10¢ Science-Ficotion Times ‘337 5/60/12pp  5/23760
3 109 Science-Féotlon Times 338 S/€0/8p,. 6/28/60
4 27¢ Santa 11 1/60;24pp = 5718/61
5 4o¢  Macabre VIl winter 160 24pp. 5/18/61
¢ 250 Escape ! 1/61;28pp. 5/18/81
7 10¢ The Fantasy Collector S/61118pp. 6/8/61
8 20¢ Yandro 98  3/6128pp 6/8/61
9 200 Yandro 99  4/61)30pp. 6/15/61
40 20¢ VYandro 100 s/61)76pp. 6/15/61
12 130 Bhismi'LLah! 6 1/61;4dpp. 6/23/61
12 free Xero 5 1/6158pp. 6/37/61
i3 13¢ Pansection 7 6/15/61)24pp. 7/3/61
13 free WRR Voi 3, #2 4-5/61/34pp. 7/5/62
15 200 Yendro 101 6/61;30pp. ?/5/61
15 free Axe 7 1/8/61;6pp. ?/14/61
16 15¢ Kipple 15 7/61)l6pp. ‘ 7/18/61
17 10¢ The Fantasy Collector 6-7/61)16ep. 7/18/61
18 20¢ Yandro 102 7/61)20pp. S 7/29/62
19 free WRR Vol 3, #3 vol '3, #3;30pp. 7/20/61
20 free Axe & 7/22/61;4pp. 7/27/61 -
21 25¢ Ternoh 4 6/61;28pp. 7/28/61
22 13¢ Pansection 5 3/15/61;20pp. 7/32/61
23 13¢ Parsection 6 S/1/61; ‘20pp. - 2/31/61
24 100 Menace of the LASFS 25 4pp. ?/32/61
25 159 5 &/61;2epp. ' 7/31761
26 free Discord 12 7/61)14pp. 8/4/62
25 9¢  Speculative Rewlew V.3, #3 6/61y14pp 8/5/61
28 1 15¢ PLlikia 7 6-7/61)32pp. 8/10/61
79 free Axe 9 8/5/61; 8pp. 8/11/61
J0 20¢- The Fantasy Colfector 8/61)20pp. 8/12/62
32 10¢ Menace of the LASFS 26 dpp. 8/21/61
32 15¢ Kipple 16 8/61)32pp. 6/21/61
33 500 COSMAG/SFD 1st Awnish 9/52)70pp. 8/23/61
34 15¢ ASKO 1 1/53)24pp. 8/23/61
35 25¢ ASFO 2 4/s3;26pp. 8/23/61
3 15¢ ASR) 8 9/53;24pp. S 8/23/62
37 20¢ VYandro 103  e/el;36pp. 8/23/61
38 15¢ Parsection & 8/1/61)20pp. 8/23/61
35 free Axe 10 B8/19/61,4pp. 8/23/61
40 20¢ Menmace of the LAsgg 27 app. 8/25/61
41 free 0° 1  g/61;10pp. 8/28/61
42 free @ 2 7/61)18pp. 8/28/61
43 free G2 3  p/e1;24pp. 8/a8/61
44 12¢ Fanae 76  6/30/61:6pp. 8/30/62
45 1A Fanac 77 7/30/6112pp. 8/30/62
46 15¢ Abanico 1 9/61s lepp. 8/30/81

VAWWAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAVAV

Yos, there ware two #15's.

I've always said/thought that Vandto 98 was the
first fanzine I received § marked my entry into fandom.
Well, 4-6 were received through an ad in a prozine, and
in the here-snd-now, 1 wouldn’t call #7 a "fanzine".
Damned if I know the story behind those S-F Times'..,
Buck & Juanita...no way out; you're still responsible!

I graduated from high school 5/27/61, and I started
my first job 7/5/61--30 you can see how gy education
started, and my fiscal downfall started simltanssusly.

A later issue of Cinder was the £irst to "publish"
Bo. --and the names of faneds past coming rolling back:
Joe Gibson, Wally Weber, Andy Main, Larry Williems,
the Lupoffs, Redd Boggs, Larry § Noreon Shaw,... and Hi
Thers, Terry Carr! (And yes, the 1ist really did end
with Abanico 1...my Very Pirst Fanzine. *sigh*)
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UNDER THE ROOT OF MEMORY

The racial track of memory
Shuttles into evenings

Of far blazing stars

Coid nights In eternity

Coffee under a roof

California coast

Oregon black roses

Missouri hills

Texas wastelands

The gnarled leaves of memory
Blowing In the winds of fate
Tracking dreams among the stars
Resting in winter's haven

The old stories of the evenings
Whispered in the fog.

-~ Billy Wolfenbarger
January 10th, 1983

THE DISMAL RAIN

Beating with a slow persistance

It muddies these filthy streets,

Leaves refuge clogging drains,

Gurgles through cracks and ditches

With a steadiness unfounded

By the lonely beatings of my heart.

There Is a heavy, muffied gaiety

In its will, and makes whatever wind

Obey -- as though alir was its prey.

The evidence of the rain in afternoon

Has sidewalks and streets browner

Than ever -- a brown of mud,

Of everyone's ultimate dirty laundry,

Of what the world might have looked |ike
Fifty years ago in any January shower.

It is a slow, steady rain, final, like the last
Winking of birds' eyes before they drown --
With the unsteady sky

Lofted between white and grey.

-~ Billy Wolfenbarger
January 30th, 1983



