


Bill Bowers
1874 Sunset Ave., #56 8 Cincinnati OH 45238-3142

It has been said that the fannish calendar begins and ends
over the Labor Day weekend, rather than in the dead of Winter,
I know thats true for me; I published my first fanzine in Sep-
tember, and attended my first con a year later, And, twenty-
five years later, I can still count on the fingers of one hand
the number of Labor Days I have spent at 'home®, The last one
was in 1977, right after I'd moved to Cincinnati,,, and was
even more broke than I am now, I think,

~ Ah, well,, perhaps I'll publish my 26*" Anniversary fan-
zine instead,

It's entirely possible that 1 was introduced to Terry Carr at
Chicon IIT or the first Discon--but my first conscious memory
of meeting Terry was in 1364, at Pacificon 11, By then I had
received a VoId or two. and at least was aware of 'who' Terry
Carr was, And, to a lesser extent, he was probably aware of
me; I had published my first fanzine three years earlier,, had
attended my very first convention two Labor Day weekends pre-
viously, But I suppose at that time I was primarily 'known'
because of ODouble;f:111,,,in particular because of “The Double;
Bill Symposium", which we'd just finished serializing,

I had survived the two week drive, in Bill mallardi's
Valiant, with Mallardi, Alex Eisenstein, and Durk J, Pearson
(yes, the Durk J, Pearson); three dominant personalities

PU my: there,,, I was still
i i very shr then, but
) - i§ eventually, on one of

the balconies of the
g Lemington, I found
, Terry and Ted White
and thrust forth the
copy of a book I'd
brought along to be
autographed, The book
was  INVASION  FROM
F 2500, b{ Norman
i Edwards! it was dedi-
cated (o “. .. Terry
~ Carr and Ted White,

who made this book

possible," It turned
i out that they had not
- yet received their

authors' copies,,,
; / hence the inscrip-
HFRE: tion

My contacts with Terry over the ensuing years, at least
in person, were fleeting and almost exclusively at Worldcons,
Still, I continued to send him copies of my various genzines,
and occasionally received a welcome letter or an apazine in
reply, But it wasn't until the Napa Valley Corflu that I real-
ly spent ant time with/around Terry,

After LACon 2 I received a letter from Ierrp saying that
he'd left the copy of OW I'd given him there in the SFUA suite
.,.and could he please have another, "Jerry Pournelle proba-
bly walked off with it,,,", he added, explaining the absence
of the the initial copy.

At Corflu 2, I ?ave Terry a copy of my then latest issue,
But, even though Corflu's have yet to encompass SFWA suites, I
had learned my lesson; "Where is your Ouwfworlds, Terry?" 1
asked, Constantlz, Soon a fair percentage of the other fans
picked up the schtick, "Where 7Is your Owiworlds, Terry?" they
asked, Constantly, In chorus,,,

Terry took it all with remarkable good grace, But then, I
never saw him otherwise,,,

Sheryl Birkhead
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,..on a Saturday afternoon Iin April, in
the niddle of a Oialoyg batween two fans,

the following exchange occured;

DAVE LOCKE; Well, you know,,,you mentioned--1
forgot the number you used--but you had to
ut“out one more issue of Ouéworlds,,, And in
he back row. where I was sitting, everyone
was turning to one another, saying, I don't
recall getting that,,,

The Other Fan; You weren't here last night,,,

DAVE LOCKE: You published it last night
V1 0kay,

The Other Fan; ,,,I collated; part of it,

The lIssue referenced was, of course,
Qutworlds 49--and later that day I gave
Mr, Dave His Copy,,, as well as Another
C?ay to take hone,,, The following
afternoon, when he showed up for the
Corflu Banguet, Dave handed ne a #]0
envelope containing the fallowing,.... ..

Jackie Causgrave
Since you gifted me with the results of
your labors done with your New Toy'--
namely OW 49 & 48,52--1 thought it only
proper to reciprocate and bestow upon
ou the results of my labors with my and
ave's New Toy®--namely my very first
LoC, to the aforementioned zines, No,
no: it's quite all right, I know you'd
do the same,,,wouldn‘t you?
If not, please leave me with my
fantasies,
Naturally 1 have a Gripe to nmake:
namelz with your ignoring of the Valu-
able Contribution done for this issue by
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Yr Hmbl Srvnt, I know that Dave credited
me within the text of his article (or,
as he so charmingly puts it, “arkle")
for the hours of “sheer drudgery I put
into doing the tailored illos for nis
piece, but I still expected to get cred-
it on the ToC as well (I mean, if Larry
Tucker could do it, why couldn't you?),
1 an miffed, Insulted even, Do you real-
ize that I really Jrew those damn illos,
Well,,.1 actually skefched them, which
is, admittedly, not gquite the same
thing, but there was the reguired em-
ployment of an instrument-tnat-makes-
marks-on-beine-set-to-paper that is the
Hallmark of frue illo-creation, Not to
belabor the point, but even the words
- , used in the yery sama order
in whic first set them down, were MY
words, and I think I really deserve some
mention as having done my bit for the
Greater Glory and Good of Jutworlds
,.even if ny work uas ori inally slated for
Uncle Albert's Electric Talking Fanzine,
Jodie's article is a similar case,
(Face it Bowers, you screwed up right
and left this ish when it came to Cred-
its,,,) Eight lines were done by Jodie,
Approximatelé a HUNDRED lines were done
by her son, Chris Offutt (I'll bet he'll
be Mr, Christopher 0ffutt to you after
this gaffe), and nary a mention in the
ToC, Gee, if that's all it takes-- write
a brief intro to someone else's words
and then gain all the Honor (XcoffX) for
doing the article-- then methinks it's
time to start rummaging throu%h my files
so 1 can latch onto the credil due folks
such as Willis, or Skel, or a plentitude

of others, Sounds like an easy route to
Fannish Fame to me,,,
And Chris' words prove that the

writing talent in the Offutt family is
not restricted to the parents, I chuck-
led loudly throughout--even read several
choice bits to Dave, who'd only had time
to skim his copy of this ish, Glad I
wasn't anywhere near Haldeman, KY when
andy and Jodie got Chris' missive--1 bet
them hollers are a-echoing yet! Funny
stuff, indeed!

As you know, one of mY interests is
Fan History; I read THE IMMORTAL STORM
gears--perhaps a decade--before I knew

andom existed and found it Fascinating:

stuff, At first I thought Lowndes' arti-
cle would be grist for my mill,,  and
then 1 stumbled across this line: ([In
reference to Jack Darrow, an early letterhack
to various fnz) “No mattsr; he never be-
came any kind of professional in science
fiction,” Welll ~Scarcely ever have we
poor humble Jowly fans been put so firm-
ly in our place, Dismissed are fen such

as Morojo, or Tackett, or the infamous
Degler, % awg* There goes Willis, *Boom¥
There goes Harris, Poof% There fades
Bowers,,, (almost said Glicksohn, but

he's a Published Pro; albeit under a
pseudonym), Do we fen actually deserve
such short shrift? X*Sigh%

_As I read through the article 1
think I noted a sort of multi-personal-
ity facet; to begin with the lead-off
Rgragraphs seemed to be indicating a fan

istory article, Not long after the
aforementioned quote, the tRrust turned
to the history of early prozines, and
yet later--with the reintroduction of

1 épent lesser amounts of time with him at the Falls
Church Corflu and the Atlanta Worldcon (does anyone else find
it as ironic as I, that I was a Worldcon Fan GoH nearly a dec-
ade before Terrg Carr?) ,,.and both places I bugged him about
coming to "my" Corflu, He said it was unlikely, primarily mone-
tarily, So I wasn't too surprised when he didn't make it; be-
sides, 1'd read in Frle 770 that he had been sick, but was out
of the hospital and recovering,

It was a shock to find out a week after Corflu, from Joel,
that Terry had died, I won't presume to the friendship several
of you had with Terry, but I liked him,,, and I felt comfort-
able around him, ] i Tk

And one other thxng; I haven't tried to 'sell' any fiction
since 1970, But I've Rad my Eriority ligt for whenever I got
back to it (and I will; doesn'
self?); After F&SF rejected it, Terry Carr would get it next,

As the years go on, the list of "should haves", “might
haves", “could haves" pile up: I'm sorry I never submitted that
story to Terry, I'm sorry that, after adding the Dedication to
the voiceovers of the video & audio OWS0s, "I left it off the
printed edition, : !

..,and I'm really sorry that I didn't get the following
into erxnt sooner, :

erra,,,l_just know that you wouldn't have left this issue
in the SFWA suite,,,

every fan believe this of them-

ld

i

Writin§ is something that is in the blood of all
fans. hey pick it up like a virus from the first
science fiction books or magazines they read, and
there is no cure for it; for the rest of their 1lives
they undergo periodic outbreaks, and willynilly they
groduce letters to editors, fanzine articles, science

iction stories, fanzines, novels, or even trilogies
when the virus weakens the critical functions of
their nervous systems.

They go through their teen years writing stories
and oftén submitting them to sf magazines, from which
they get polite form letters of rejection; or else
they discover fanzines, which also reject their sf
stories but which do sometimes publish their articles
about science fiction. And mang of these writers,
when they read other fanzine articles telling of the
doings of fans, recognize in them much the same sort
of fantastic fictionalization that has delighted them
in science fiction itself; these people are usually
soon sitting at their typewriters or word processors
telling tales about fans they've met that are either
true (and therefore a bit dull) or highly exaggerated
(therefore often funny).

Consider Ike Remington, who is sitting before his
MacIntosh writing a fanzine article about his best
friend's foibles. Every now and then lke writes a
stretcher that even he can't believe, so he calls in
his mouse and has 1t eat whole paragraphs. Ike is
feeling particularlY imaginative today, so his mouse
has_been eating a lot and Ike thinks 1t is beginning
to look more like a bi§§er animal, such as a raccoon.
He is thinking that would be a good idea for
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certain authors who write overweight novels to buy
computers that use raccoons, or even bears, when he
hears his mail carrier pushing today's bundle of ad-
vertisements, bills, political endorsements, and
maybe one or two real letters through his mail-drop.

Sighing as he glances at the four paragraphs
that remain on the screen, although he has writgen
at least ten this morning, lke ¢turns off his
computer and goes to get his mail. And lo! the gods
of his chosen microcosm have been kind to him
today, for sandwiched @ between an envelope

roclaiming that he may already have won a million
ollars and another ur%mi him not to neglect the
condition of his car's brakes is a real letter ... a
letter from the Clarion Fanwriters' Conference in
McLean, Virginia. He tears it open and reads the
news that he has been accepted as a student at this
zear's workshop, pending only the receipt of his
uition for the six-week course.

The instructors, he reads, will be Ted White,
Harry Warner, Mike Glicksohn, Eric Mayer, and Bob
Tucker, with Patrick and Teresa Niélsen Hayden
teaching the final week. The letter asks him to
bring his own typewriter and says he should be
prepared to write another fanarticle, column, or
fannish story during each week of the Conference.
Twenty or so of his fellow students in fanwriting
will ‘criticize each of his submissions to the
workshop, making suggestions for any revisions they
fell necessary or desirable, as will the week's
instructor(s); at the end of the course, the best
Bieces will be published in a special fanzine called

LARIFAN 1989. " Ike remembers that the last issue of
this fanzine was nominated for the Hugo Award, so he
is almost as delighted to be given a chance to
contribute to the next issue as he is to have the
ogportunity to study fanwriting under the direction
of so many of the current masters.

He immediately goes to his desk and writes the
check for his tuition. He does not mind the fact
that he will be eating nothing but tuna sandwiches
between now and the time the Conference begins;
after all, he has been eating tuna sandwiches for
the past eight months, saving money in case he
should be accepted for Clarion Fannish.

i C G

T here are many different kinds of fans and not all
of them discover fanzines or are interested in fan-
zines. Some never swerve, even temporarily, from
their goal of writing science fiction professionally,
tempted though they may be by the greater writing
freedom offered by fanzines. Some of them may write
an occasional fanZzine article, but when they do it is
about the latest trend in sf writing or an interview
with one of the writers whose stories have been
published in science fiction magazines.

Maggie Roberson is one of these fans, an ambi-
tious writer whose stories have been characterized
by the number of paragraphs she underlined because
sge believes that is "Iiterary". She has a wonderful
imagination--in truth a very strange one--but some-
how. she has not learned, even from the personal
letters she's received from editors, that plot and
meaning are more important to a story's success than
writing gimmicks can be. She has applied to the
Clarion Science Fiction Writers' Conferences for the
past two years, but even there she has found only
rejection.

See her now as she works heatedly at her an-
clent Royal Portable; she 1s writing a story about
Earth people meeting a delegation of alien beings
whose entire hilosoghy is based on the assumption
that the multistarred universe was created for the
purpose of humor. Right now Maggie 1s writing a
scene in which the aliens, between somersaults end-
ing in pratfalls, tell the Earth representatives that
they respect our civilization (frimarily because it
produced = Robert Benchley an George Armstrong

its supposed subject--back to fan histo-
ry, Now I realize that Doc's own inter-
ests lie in the prozine history, but I
do think it rather deceptive of him to
lead off this particular piece the way
that he did is what he really wanted to
emphasize was the SF pulgs, As a history
(I'm one of those stubborn people who
refuse to use ‘an’ before "history" or
“historic", An is supposed to be set be-
fore a word leading off with an wnaspir-
ated or sounded leiter, While "hour" and
“honest" and "honor" certainly fit that
rule, "history" simply does not--no more
than "his" or "horse" or “house",) of
prozines, and the impact one prozine's
campaign had upon the development of
fandom, the article was quite good, I
simply felt misled by the lead-in;

Your ‘"speech" was decently tran-
scribed (Ha! I know damn well you wrote it
down just as it appears here in OW 48, 5--or
al least close enou?h for fanwriting pur-
poses), since I could 'hear' you reading
it, but you really--honestly and truly--
went overboard with the ellipses! Does
your finger happen to perch on the 'per-
lod' kex avery time you pause to think,
or what? I realize you're used to being
teased about this particular affecta-
tion, but it's gotten beyond schéik and
fallen into OBSESSION, Edit yourself a
bit more strenuously, huh?

Foop, Wouldn't you know that at the
first MidWestCon banquet I've missed in
ages Tucker would pitch those wonderous
Cure-Alls, Dr, Halley's Comet Pills,
First bit of solid Aelpful information
he's yet given at one of those tribal
gatherings and I just had to have missed
it, %0h well% Guess I'm doomed to die
from Twonk's disease or one of the
other, even ghastlier ailments,

Hoping you are not the same,,,

[4/4/87 \ 6828 Alpine Ave, 4,
Cincinnati OH 452361

' Jackie Is referring here, of
course, to the Copler, ,and not to
ny later New Toy,,.whith'is the same
as their New Toy; see #3, below,

2 The reason "OV 48,5" appeared un-
der that heading Is slightly convu-
lated. but essentially 1s this; Af-
ter the original 279 stencil of the
speech had ‘'done in' "our" Gestst-
ner, I was simply going to retitle
It when I got around to retranscrib-
ing it, But when It turned out that
I “would have nmineo sguipnent for
Corflu,,, it ssemed to be not only
gasier to restencil the second page,
but an appropriate last homage to a
forn 4175’ reproguction that has served
ne well,

3 Breg & Sandy 'blame' Jackie, Joel
‘blames' Frank, Jackie, Dave, and
Frank ‘'blame’ me, Josh Grosse has no
one to blame but himself, Me? Well,
Iknow that It is all the Fault of
One Mr, Walter Willis, [More on
this, later in the issue,,,as well
as, /,oerhaps, an explanation of why
thish Is formatted this way,

X6eak Jackle, XHang head® I'l]l TRY to
XControlk the ellipses, ¥ReallyX ¥Sigh¥
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Robert A. V. Lowndes
,..You did an excellent job of present-
ing it [Understandingsl], and typoes were
veiy few, none consequential except the
one I made myself, I enjoyed the entire
issue, especially "A Byting Commentary®
and Bob Tucker's conveniion speech,
which shows that the famous Tucker humor
has not lost its delightful edge,

I wvaited this long to write, because
there was another error in my article,
and 1 wanted to consult Sam Moskowitz
for some details about it before wrxt;nﬁ
the correction, Just got together wit
Sam ¥esterday, A

he typo, at which I'm still amazed
because I knew better, yet didn't catch
it when I went over my mss, and made
corrections, is the reference to the
February /929 issue of Air Wonder Sto-
ries, There never was ané such issue;
the date, of course, was February 1930,

The other error was even more embar-
rassing in a way, I didn't know any bet-
ter in 1985 when 1 wrote the article,
but 1 learned better in 1986, At that
time I was making the final revisions on
my part of THE GERNSBACK ERA, for Mike
Ashley (the book has not
pleted) and corrected it there,
then, I had entirely forgotten what I'd

et been com-
But by

written in ‘"Hugo Gernsback's Science
Fiction League",
You'll find it on page 1623, where |

noted that Charles D, Hornig couldn't
have had much to do with the November
1933 issue of Wonder Stories, because he
would not have had enough time to do
much except last-minute details, That
was on assumption about the publication
date of Hornig's first issue of 7he Fan-
tasy Fan on the strength of which

Gernsback got in touch with him and in-.

vited him in for an interview--and hired
him as the new editor of Wonder Storiss
I had assumed (lacking any better infor-
nation) that Hornig's September issue
was not predated--as all professional
stience fiction magazines were, My re-
tollection was that fan magazines were
not predated, But in 1986 I read an ar-
ticle by Moskowitz wherein he states
that he examined the records for a var-
iety of information while he was working
for Gernsback on Science Frctions; among
the th1ngs he discovered was that Hornig
was hired as editor of Wonder Stories on
August 4, 1933, 0f course, then
Gernsback had seen the first issue o
The Fantasy Fan a month earlier than I
had assumed, and Charlie had had ample
tine to put together the entire Novemper
issue, which went on sale QOctober 1=%,
and had to be closed, printed, and ship-
ping started soon after the middle of
September,

What T wanted to check on with Sam
was whether Hornig accepted any of the
stories published™ in his first issue,
Clearly the bulk of them were in inven-
tory, but might something he accepted
himself have gotten in? Sam is sure that
such was not the case,

However, there's no doubt that
Hornig selected the letters for "The
Reader Speaks", and wrote the comments,
His personality comes across clearly
there, (But he could still have done

Custer. Her tipewriter keys keep jamming and she

thinks maybe she will substitute for Custer's name

that of the man who sold the machine to her, but she

realizes that would be an in-group joke like those in
the fanzines she's seen and Stanley Schmidt probably

would not enjoy it. For a moment she thinks it would

be nice if she were to be accepted for this year's

Clarion Fanwriters' Conference, to which she applied

in a fit of depression the day one of her stories was

rejected by Space & Time.

During this pause she hears the unmistakable
sound of her mail” truck stopping outside, and with a
flutter of her heart because she sent a manuscript to
Amazing a month ago she goes out to her mailbox.
There she finds a thick envelope that immediately
tells her Amazing has rejected the story ... but there
i1s also a letter from Clarion Fannish, which she
opens and discovers that she has been accepted for
tgis ear's course.

tudying the 1list of instructors, she realizes
that most of them have sold sf stories and novels;
they are more than just fannish BNFs. What the heck,
she” thinks, and writes a check for the tuition. She
was going to spend this summer writing a novel about
ods from outer space who built Stonehenge and the
Easter Island statues as pieces in a chess game, but
she has enough money saved to pay for the worksho
and anyway she has not been able to figure ou
whether or not the moves for the Egyptian and Mayan
pyramids should be the same.

ARG L. o

T he Clarion Fanwriters' Conference is held in a
former shopping mall where the students are housed
in storerooms of abandoned department stores.
Vorkshops and lectures are held in the defunct
Spangler's Boutique. There are still posters of the
walls advertising the latest creations™ of five years

ast, though previous students have added propeller

eanies on the models' heads, and on one poster
someone has drawn a brass bra copied from an Earl
Bergey painting..

At Clarion Conferences of any sort, the students
et to know each other quickly. = They have to write
heir ]Pieces for the workshops at night and since

several students sleep in each stockroom most of
them move their typewriters into the boutique at
night. Ike Remington establishes himself there the
first evening and begins a long article about trends
in the fanzines from Soviet satellite countries--he
criticizes most of them for being sercon--but it is
not until the third night that Maggile Roberson, who
does not feel totally comfortable at this gathering
of hopeful fanzine writers, gives ug typing on her
knees in her stockroom and carries her old Royal to
the boutique.

Most of the display cases have already been taken,
so she puts her typewriter next to Ike's MacIntosh
and busies herself laying out pages of several false
starts she's made. Ike, while his mouse is eating a
paragraph of criticism of Kropotkin that he should
not have written late last night, notices that
ﬁ?ggie's pages are typed double-spaced, which puzzles

m.

"Excuse me," he says very politely, "but may I ask
why you write everything that way? With spaces be-
tween the lines, I mean. It makes it harder for fan-
editors to figure out how much space your stuff will
fill in their fanzines, so that's one strike against
you before they even start readin§ tigat

Maggie sighs, though she realizes that Ike's com-
ment was made in a helpful spirit. "I'm not using a
word processor, as you see; this way I have room to
write "in corrections," she says. I type my final
drafts double-spaced too, in case the editor wants to
make changes."”

Ike scratches his chin. "But who ever heard of a
faneditor changing your material? Either they reject
1t or publish It exactly the way it is. Except single-
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spaced, of course." He frowns uncertainly. “Say,
you're not an apahack, are you? I mean, if you
publish your stuif double-spaced the OE won't count
your paées the way you do, he'll divide ‘em in half."

) hought they counted the words," says Maggie.
"You know--250 a page or whatever." : =

“In fanzines? No, that's just what they do in--
hﬁy,aere you sure you're at the right Clarion work-
shop*

So Maggie tells him she really wants to become
a sclence fiction writer but Clarion Pro kept
turning her down and she decided to come here
hoping for some good advice from the professionals
among the instructors. Besides, writing is writing,
isn't 1t? Most of the techniques for fanzine writin
ought to apply to writing for the professiona§
magazines too.

Ike says, "Well, sure, a lot of them do. But for
instance Ted White is teaching us how to write locs-—
-uh, letters of comment--and the pro magazines don't
pay for letters, you know."

Maggie grins. "I've noticed that a lot of the
stories in Analgg are told in the form of letters—-
?retty corny ones, too. They wouldn't have been pub-

ished in any of the fanzines I've seen."

Ike 1likes the way she smiled,. In fact, he
thinks she 1is very pretty even when she is not
smiling. So he keeps the conversation going, telling
her everything he can think of about the differences
between fan and pro writing. The truth is that he
has not read any science Tfiction since Philip K.
Dick died, but he does not mention that; he "just
keeps talking, and Méggie is so happy about findin
someone here with whom she can discuss her rea
writing that the conversation Foes on long into the
night. By the time they finally decide to quit and
§ei %Pme sleep, Ike and Maggie have become close

riends.

ATRENZ " =

So it goes for the next several weeks. Ike
finishes is article about Soviet-bloc fanzines,
spicing it up by considering the Soviet fans as
allens with a lack of fannish psi power in their
beanies (which was Maggie's suggestion), and it gets
a good response from Harry Warner and the class.
Maggie writes a fannish story, with some suggestions
from Ike, about a secret race on Earth that believes
the world was created for the sake of humor, which
is where fans came from, especially Claude Degler;
the class thinks it is funny but Mike Glicksohn says
she shouldn't have underlined so many paragraphs
because there still aren't enough faneditors with the
equipment to make them into italics.

Ike makes a new start on the article about his
best friend, but this time he makes him an immortal
and titles it "The Wandering Klutz", he tells anec-—
dotes about the silly things he has seen his friend
do and follows each with a brief tale about how his
friend did the same thing durin%]a critical point in
history and caused the Trojan Var, the destruction
of the Library at Alexandria, and so forth.

Maggie begins a new fannish story that supposes
Ghu, Foofoo, Roscoe, and all the other fannish ghods
are clones of the gods in Nordic lore, and that
Final Fandom is coming soon and when 1t does it
will be known as Ragnarok. She and Ike discuss their

leces every night, and somehow while they are talk-
ing they tell each other the staries of their lives,
and all the mortifying things that have happened to
them, and their deepest wishes and dreams. "This is
not unusual at Clarion Conferences; what i1s unusual
is they have both gone through the same sorts of
experiences and thelr hopes for the future are so
similar <(although TIke still wants to become a BNF
and Maggie wants to become the new C. J. Cherryh).
They are soulmates, they discover, and by the time
Bob™ Tucker 1is teaching the class they have become
bedmates too. They are in love.

that much had he been hired early in

September,)
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Harry Varner, Jr.

For a while I was afraid you had become
another victim of The Incredible Shrink-
1n?'Fanzine Fandom, So it was a major
relief to find a new issue of QJuéworlds
in the mailbox, Better yet, the five
fans who don't attend conventions, my-
self included, will find only minor dif-
ficulty understanding cryptic references
in this latest issue,

. Doc Lowndes' long account of the
Science Fiction League is the last thing
I would have expected to find in Ouf-
worlds, It's a wonderfully detailed and
totally accurate, as far as I can deter-
mine, article and I hope younger fans
will appreciate it as much as I"do, To
the best of my knowledge, this is the
first long, comprehensive history of the
SFL ever published anywhere, which is
surprising when you consider how many
less important facets of the early pro-
zines and early fandom have been treated
tonprehensively,

There's even a possibility that the
article solves a personal nmystery that
has long baffled me, Why didn't I join
the Science Fiction League? 1I've tried
for years and years to figure out wh{ I
didn't, In 1934 I was enormously excited
and enthusiastic about science fictioqg
which I had just discovered in mid-1933
(except for some half-hearted efforts to
read Verne fiction earlier) and in theo-
ry I should have signed up as a member
as soon as the SFL was first announced,
I didn't and now I wonder if Doc's ref-
erence to filling out a form printed on
a page of Wonder Stories caused my inac-
tion, The prozines were sacred to me and
I would no more have torn out a page of
Honder Stories to send in an application
than I would have blown my nose on the
first chapter of Genesis while attending
Sunda{ school, Doc points out that it
was also possible to join by sending in
a self-addressed stamped envelope in-
stead of mutilating Wonder Stories but [
might have overlooked that alternative,

1 do remember reading every word of
the Science Fiction League pages each
issue and I still retain the memory of a
few items, like Ackerman's response to a
test quesiion about the identity of the
most prominent fan; “Remember my modes-
ty!", and the fact that he received a
correct marking for his answer to that
question, Just think, if I had joined
the SFL I would have become an active
fan two years earlier than my later de-
but in fandom via a loc in Astownding,
and 1 certainly would not have exper-
ienced in later years the vice of envy,
One of the very few }h1nas [ have ever
envied another fan is the SFL button
which was a beautiful thing, something i
would dearly love to have acquired,

Incidentally, if you ever want to
fill up a few pages of Outworlds, ask
Doc to provide gou with a photo;oEy of
one of those SFL tests, I think the
questions would amaze and amuse a lot of
today's younger generation of fans,
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Chris Offutt restores my faith in
the oun%er generation, I hope that this
is the start of an overwhelming counter-
revolution in fandom which will put com-
puters in their place (in the corner of
the garage that contains the CB equip-
ment, the hula hoops and a C%Py of
DHALGREN),  But I know a lot of fans
still believe in computers, Chris men-
tions this K business, and I don't doubt
that someday "K-K-K-Katy" will be iden-
tified as the first popular song written
b{ a computer, (If you don't remember
it, and ['m sure you're too young to do
so, it was a stuttering song, The lyrics
when divested of the stuttering on ini-
tial consonants had this picturesgque be-
%innin?; "Katy, beautiful Katy, you're

he only one that I adore, Whenever the
moon shines over the cowshed, I'll be
waiting for you by the stable door,")

I enjoyed "Fanac of the Future" but
I must become a wet blanket and point
out that audiotape fanzines were appear-
ing at least a dozen years before the
first issue of Uncle Albert's Electric
Talking Fanzine, 1 believe there were
several tapezines that produced at least
one issue but the one I remember best
was done by Japanese fandom, a quite
elaborate combination of talking and
nusic, I think I still have a copy of it
somewhere, Larry Tucker might be the
first to publish a cassette fanzine,
however, because the others I remember
were done on open reel tape, which was
much easier to use for talking fanzines
because of the greater ease of editing,

For that matter, someone ought to
persuade Bob Tucker to revive Le ZJombie
as a cassette fanzine, It would be won-
derful to be able to hear him recite
thxn%s like the paen to Dr, Halley's
Comet Pills,

If you used that new Canon personal
cogxer to produce most of this issue
(the front cover looks mimeographed to
ne) you might have influenced my future,
['ve been thinking about acquiring some-
thing of the sort for apa use, No decis-
ion yet, but it would be ideal for the
apas with com aratxvel{ small member-
snips, like SAPS where I'm a member and
SFPA where 1 hope to become a member
some time around the turn of the centu-
'y, Outworlds' reproduction is splendid,

[4/20/87 \ 423 Summit Avenue,
Hagerstown MD 21740)

vl not sure, but I suspect that I've
Just been tataII{ Insulted by Harry
Warper, Jr,: ", the last thing I would
have expected to find in Jutworlds',
Indeed! Does this mean I'm going to have
to rernstate a former subtrtle! 'The Ec-
lectic Fanzine',,,? (If, however, Harry,
you weren't referring to the subject
matter,,, but rather the length and depth
of Doc's article -- well, I too stand In
awe of the comnitment Doc puts Into his
fan writings; but I will reiterate that
ny 'format’ here has no maximum length
linits, If I find the prece Interesting,
(Doc had provided ‘breaks' to split the
SFL prece Into thirds,; but I detest ser-
lalizations In irregularly published
fanzines almost as much as somefpeqale
seen to be less than fond of con-
puters, 1)

' V.

When Patrick and Teresa HNielsen Hayden arrive to
teach the final week of the Conference, it is not dif-
ficult for them to realize this, for Maggie and Ike
are always together, holding hands or, during the
less interesting portions of the workshops, exchang-
ing not very wsecret smiles and playing with the
bu%tons on each other's clothes. The Nielsen Haydens
do not say anything about this, but it does help
Teresa to stay awake.

By now Ike has lent Maggie copies of some of the
best ‘recent fanzines, and she has gotten him so
curious about the current sf magazines that he has

one to a newsstand and bought the most recent
ssues of Fantasy and Science Fiction and Isaac
Asimov's Science Fiction MNagazine. Maggie thinks the
articles in the fanzines are better than Stanley
Schmidt's editorials; Ike is impressed by most of
the science fiction stories because they are as liter-
ate as the writings of Joseph Nicholas but the sen-
tences are shorter. Both 'of these reactions bhave
caused Maggie and Ike to fall even more in love with
each other.

The night before the final day of the Clarion
Fanwriters'  Conference, they sta¥ ug writing until
3:00 a.m. Ma§§ie manages to finish the story she
began last nig about fandom after a plague that
caused everyone to sleep for a month at a time and be
awake for only a week between; she has figured out
how someone could publish a monthly fanzine in those
circumstances (her experience at the worksho
helped). Ike writes one about a fan who made a dea
with the Devil that sent him into space in a faster-
than-light starship, thus making him immortal to
creatures back on Earth. Naturally they are both
exhausted, but they are 1ookin§:forward to the final
day of the Conference, when the final choices for
CLARIFAN 1989 will be announced.

"I think your critique of Soviet-bloc fanzines
will be chosen for 1it,"” Maggle says. "It's better
than anything Darrell Schweltzer's written—-better
Ehan most of the 'Viewpoint' articles in Asimov’s,

DO-“

Ike wraps his arms around her. "“Personally, I
think they' have to include the plague stoiy Kou
finished tonight--it's really ingenious. I loved that
bit where the fans put out their zines on dormiphone
recordings so everyone can $et their fanzine readin
done during the months they're asleep." He pauses. "
kind of wondered, though: how do they manage to read
any scilence fiction?"

Maggie smiles the way he loves so much. "Oh, fans
don't read science fiction anyway; you know that."

And it occurs to Ike how ironic it is that during
the six weeks at Clarion Fannish he has begun to
read science fiction again.

V4 B
T he workshop on the final da§ is loose and fun-
filled as the students and the Nielsen Haydens com-
ment on {)ieces that were written even mare quickly
than usual in order to get them into this final ses-
sion. (Commenting on someone's very short article, Ike
says, "Two hundred and fift¥ words--that's not too
many.") The manuscripts by Ike and Maﬁgie get mixed
comments, but mostly they are well received. When the
workshop is over, the Nielsen Haydens ask everyone to
stick around while they confer outside about the

contents page for CLARIFAN 1989.

So the students stay in their folding chairs,
most of them talking nervouslz. Maggie and Ike are
holding hands as usual, and they notice that there
are several other couples doing the same. Do that

many people fall in love at Clarion Conferences, they
wonder, or is it just that nervousness has brought a
lot of them together today?

The Nielsen Haydens return and Patrick reads out
the list of pileces” he and Teresa have chosen as the
best after going over the notes left by the previous
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instructors, reading their recommendations and the
manuscripts written this week. There are few sur-
rises--all the articles and stories on the final
ist got very ood comments when they were
critiqued during the workshops--but Maggie and Ilke
are each surprised.

The piece by Maggie that will be in CLARIFAN
1989 1s not her plague story, but the one about
fannish 'ghods and Ragnarok. “That's on the
condition," says Teresa, "that you take out all the
underlining. That sort of th¥ng makes me snort
coffee up my nose." Maggie happily agrees to remove
the underlining--she has noticed during the past six
weeks that only the poorest writers in the class use
such gimmicks. She looks at Ike with a grin as
Patrick announces the rest of the contents page.

She 1s so happy she has finally had a story ac-
cepted for publication that she almost does not no-
tice when Patrick finishes and Ike looks crestfallen.
Then she realizes that not a single piece by him was
chosen. For a moment she cannot believe 1it--Tlke is
so wonderful, and he knows so much about fandom!--
Eut his expression tells her unmistakably that it is

rue.

*Oh mz poor love," she says. She hugs him and
he holds her tight, but then he pulls away and she
sees that he is almost smiling.

"Well, ever¥body told me the course was
dangerous when signed up for 1it," he says. "I've
learned a lot of things I couldn't have expected...
and 1 found you. You're the most important thing of
all. I'm okay."

That night there is a big party, and everyone is
dancing to the tapes that Ted Whife brought for the
occasion. The dancing 1is a bit ragged, because
evergone is very tired, but there Is a 1lot of
1au§ ter and camaraderie; students who were bitterly
contentious in their workshop comments end up
hugging and promising never to review each other's
fanzines.

As the party is finally drawing to a close, Ike
and Maggle turn off the music and clap for atten-
tion. The room quiets, and Ike says, "Sorry to
interrupt, but we have an announcement to make.'

Maggie says, "Ve're going to get married next
month.  And you're all invited."

And so the party and the Clarion Fanwriters'
Conference end amid warm applause.

N I L.

Writing is somethin§ that is in the blood of all
fans, so even though lke and Maggie's lives are very
different now that they are married--both of them
are working overtime as much as they can so that
they can furnish their new apartment just as they
want it-—they still spend time almost every evening
at the Royal and the MacIntosh.

0f course, there are different kinds of writers.
Maggie has submitted the manuscripts she wrote at
Clarion Fannish to various fanzines and they have
all been accepted; faneditors love her strange sense
of humor and always ask for more. Ted VWhite has
told her she is a shoo-in to be voted Best New Fan
in next %Jear's Pong poll.

Ike 'has sent "I'he Wandering Klutz" to Omni and
received an immediate acceptance. His check for
$2,000 has already helped their apartment a lot, and
Ike is now revising his story about the man (he is
not a fan in this version) who foiled the Devil in a
faster-than-light starshig.

But Maggie still wants to write her novel about
gods from space who built Stonehenge and the stat-
ues on Easter Island as pieces for a chess game. She
has decided to leave the pyramids out of it; the
Sphinx looks more like a chess pilece anyway, and its
move will be to pounce three spaces forward and
flatten any piece there.

———Terry Carr []/356]

WMAhrle you probably wouldn't reguire
quite as fancy a version as I have (the
FC-25), you're right, the desktop Canon
copiers would be Ideal for a small cir-
culation apazine, The process is amaz-
Ingly clean In comparison fto mimeo; at
least In comparison to my mimeo tech-
nlgue! They are not, as ['ve found out,
glther the speediest or mast economical
nethod of producing even a swall gen-
zine, however,

It also does not handle quite the
area of solids that [ night have wished
for; the cover was Indeed done on the
coprer, ., but it Is nice to know within
a minute how a finished page will ook,
tradeoffs 101,

Buck Coulson
I loved Chris Offutt's letter in QW49,
Exactly the things I've thought but nev-
er formulated, and one of the funniest
things ['ve read in a long time, If
Chris should decide to turn to pro writ-
ing, Andy'd better look to his laurels,
A note on Lowndes' article; we have
not all forgotten P, Schuyler Miller's
fiction, I did his bio for the forthcom-
in% Viking/Penguin encyclopedia, and
noted that his story "As Never #as” was
voted one of the best stories of all
time in a 1967 fanzine poll, (Since
Yandro was the fanzine, I had more cause
to remember the incident than most peo-
ple,} The League article was interest-
1ng, since the events came long before
I'd ever heard of science fiction, I've
never seen most of the magazines or
stories described, either, except for
those like Dot Smith's that got reprint-
ed, “Exile of the Skies" was reprinted
in the Summer 1950 Fantastic Story Quar-
terly. and as I recall I enjoyed 1t,
lundated \ 2677W-500N.
Hartford City IN 47348)

John A. Cortis
,..didn't really expect to see another
copy of your zine--my interest in fan-
zines seems to wax and wane randomly and
my interest in hauling out the {pe-
writer is a constant zero, I hate typ-
ing, M handwritin% is illegible, There-
fore if I wish to be coherent (I try, I
do try) I'm faced with a truly terrible
experience, Indescribable frustration
lies in wait for me inside a typewriter
case, I can see the putrescent green
?low leaking out of the thing when the
ights are Jim, Ghastly, For you see, no
matter how hard I try, no matter how in-
tense my concentration, there is no waK
to avoid TYPOS, And I can't spell wort
a damn either,
It's almost enou?h to make me buy
the thingie which will make my printer
listen to my computer, You see. I am not

confortable unless my words have been
8vgcessed.. Putting the pages in the
uisinart just isn't the same, My com-

puter watches over me, allows me to cor-
rect typos before they are engraved in
stone; all the Cuisinart does is chop
the paper up into hamster-friendly bits,
All the typewriter does is ralse my
blood pressure,
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Anyway, the reproduction looks great,
and I especialﬂz iked the art on pi6l6,
(4/20/87 \ 1355 Ave de Cortez,

Pacific Palisades CA 90272)

Ian Caovell

I'm already dismayed by the possible
change in fanzines of the future -- I anm
not only computer-illiterate (ignore m{
degree in math: I was younger) but don'
possess a viden,,,and anyway, aren't our
systems incompatible, the US and the UK?
1 suppose that's why I'm suspicionus of
electrfondic dissemination--it's not
upiversal in the way paper prose is, and
will lead to a diminution, (Besides, I
wonder how many video tapes will be sent
on spec to neos appearing for the first
time in the locolumns,, ?) _

In some ways, I think I echo Jodie-
and-Andy-0ffuttspring, Chris--who, while
perhaps hinting he may one day get into
it, also seems to say that mechanical
reproduction leads to a certain sameness
of tone, 1 could be wrong, but only be-
cause [ usually am,

Then we come to Lowndes, and all I
can say is; keep on, keep on, Marvellous
stuff, detailed, full of anecdote and
observation, [ could wish for even more
detail (like asking why Wollheim and
adherents were tryin% to undermine the
League!) but as is, this is surely re-
quited reading for those who want to
read the history of sfandom, If Lowndes
hasn't already written or contributed to
a history of sf, might I suggest he getls
these columns collected into a continu-
ous narrative and begins plans for a re-
print in full complete form? I think
I've heard of the League but not in a
qa¥ that suggests how widespread and
influential 1f was -- its tenets make
sense, its intent is clear and helpful,
it wasn't dogmatic but it was honest.
and so on, Very sad to note how manK of
the ‘acclaimed' writers of the time have
not diminished so much as vanished; even
?eople like David H, Keller, whose work

‘ve read but don't recall, is not what
ou'd call an integral part of most sf
istories, At least not those I've read,
What Js fascinating is Lowndes' incred-
ible detail on their personal back-
grounds--how on Earth does he remember
5o much, or is it 'just' marvelous files
keEt for 50 years? In either case, the
make this column great, (I suspec
Lownedes' magazine file is rather full,
am I right?)

Until 1 saw that cartoon on page
1630 I'd never quite understood the fear
and loathing Foxle had on his tattooning
--it really would be disturbing to wake
up knowing this wouldn't come off! 'Most
scientific, '

I wish 1'd known about Bob Tucker's
Halley's Comet Pills when I contracted a
cold a few years ago; I coughed rather
oddly, since it came out 'kdsoutek' for
sone reason, Then m{ whole (black whole)
body came out in pulsars,,, I could tell
I was in trouble,,, luckily my asteroid
didn't,,, Hey, funny how astronomical
terms all sound suggestive, isn't it?
[6/4/87 \ 2 Co?grove Close, Berwich Hills,
Middlesbrough, Cleveland T3 78P, ENGLAND)

Bill Rotsler

7 R

...delivered at
Conquest; May, 1985

T he first time I ever set foot in Kamsas City was
almost thirteen years ago, in June of 1972. Howard
Waldrop was to blame, but then, Howard VWaldrop is al-
ways to blame.

Howard and I had been corresponding since 1963,
when we were both high school kids and small frogs
in the small pond of comics fandom, but we had never
met in all those nine years. Howard lived in Texas,
then as now, and I lived in Chicago. Kansas City was
about halfway in between, so one day Howard suggested
that we should both attend this thing they were call-
ing MidAmericaCon. VYears later, with the benefit of
hindsight, certain fans with long memories would look
back and call that primeval KC get-together "Little
MAC", but in 1972 it wasn't called that. The committee
that put in on called- it “"Big MAC". Little did they
know. Howard called it "that con in Kansas City". I
mostly called it "impossible to get to."

It was, after ali, 1972. A man named Nixon and a
man named McGovern were campaigning for president
(the wrong one won). Kids were dying in Vietnam and
other kids were marching in the streets. AM radio was
still worth listening to. In SF, they were arguiﬁﬁ
about the New Wave. Locus was mimeographed. John V.
Campbell had been dead less than a year. THE LAST
DANGEROUS VISIONS was scheduled for Christmas re-
lease as a two-volume boxed set; Harlan had told me
so personally. And me, I'd had a story in Galaxy and
a second in Fantastic, and my first sale to Analog--
an article about computer chess--would be out in the
August issue. The summer of 1971 had been a crucial
and prolific time for me, and Analog had other sto-
ries of mine in inventory, stories titled "The Second
Kind of Loneliness" and “With Morning Comes Mistfall",
but nobody but Ben Bova knew about them yet--or
about me. "I was the rankest and rawest of neopros.

I was also poor. I was a conscientious objector,
doing mg alternative service as a VISTA Volunteer at-

o}

tached Cook County Legal Assistance Foundation in
Chicago, fightin povert¥ and injustice. My fellow
VISTAs all envied me; with the money [ made from my

short story sales--almost $300 in 1971 alone--1 was

the best-heeled among them. That and five roommates,

ay the rent on a large cockroach-in-
in Chicago's Uptown sSlum.

In fact, I didn't even drive. How

et to Kansas City? How was 1 sup-

I couldn't afford

enabled me to
fested apartmen

had no car.
was 1 supposed to
posed to survive when 1 got there?
a room.
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Howard had answers to all these difficulties. I
could take the train to Kansas City, he pointed out.
Well, that was true. Howard was driving up, of
course, riding with his good friend and collaborator
Buddy Saunders and some other Texas fans. He'd

romised to help Buddy at his huckster's table.

uddy wasn't just a poor struggling writer 1like
Howard and me. Buddy was a hucksier. It went with-
out saying that Buddy was rich, Buddy could afford a
room. I had no place to stayé No problem, Howard
told me--I could stay in Buddy's Room.

Thus it came to pass that I packed my suitcase,
toock it to work, did my VISTAing till five o'clock,
and then lugged my suitcase all the way across the
Loop to Union Station, where I caught the late train
for KC. Not knowing anyone in Kansas City, or where
I was, or what kinds of public transit were avail-
able, I had to blow half my money for the weekend
on a cab ride from the train sfation to the con
hotel. It was quite late when I arrived; registration
was closed, the beer bust was over, and not many
people seemed to be around. I went up to Buddy
Saunders' room and knocked. "Are you Buddy?" I asked
the sleepy, shirtless kid standing there. He denied
it. "Are you Howard?" I asked. He denied it vigorous-
ly. "I'm George Martin," I said. He'd never heard of
me. "I'm supposed to stay here" I said. He didn't
know about that. "Where's Buddy?™ I asked. Asleep,
and not to be woken. "Vhere's Howard?" 0Oh, out some-
where, who knows? The kid closed the door. Me and
mK suitcase wandered back down to the con 1level,
where a few dregs were still up looking for a party.

Fortunately, one of those dregs was Howard
Waldrop. We recognized each other at once, which was
odd, because he didn't look anything like the way I'd
imagined him. A historic moment. His first words to
me were, "George?' My first words to him were, "I
thought I was supposed to be staying in Buddy's
room, damn it!"

Actually, I did wind up sleeping in Buddy's room,
but it wasn't quite as I imagined. I was young and
naive, you must recall; when Howard offered me a
place to sleep, silly gerson that I was, I assumed he
meant a bed. I visualized Buddy's room as a double,
with an extra rollaway. Buddy would have one bed, of
course, and I would the other. Howard, being the one
who'd coaxed me down and all, would selflessly set-
tle for the cot.

I wasn't that wrong. After we'd talked for a
couple of hours, Howard finally took me and mz suit-
case upstairs. He had to knock to get admitted to
Buddy's Room, and the fellow who opened the door for
him wasn't the same one who'd confronted me earlier.
That was when I began to realize that things were
seriously amiss. Buddy's Room was a double, just as
I'd surmised. Buddy was asleep in one bed. Three
fans I'd never seen were crowded into the second.
There was no rollaway. There was a fan asleep on the
floor between Buddy's bed and the wall. There was a
fan asleep on the floor between the two beds. There
was a fan asleep in the bathtub. There was a fan a-
sleep at the foot of the bed. There was a fan asleep
in tront of the closet. There was a fan asleep in
the closet.

Now, to walk into your hotel room at a con and
find it filled to overflowing with young barely ado-
lescent fans 1in various states of undress, that
would be surprising for anyone, at any time, but I
concede that it could perhaps be considered a de-
lightful surprise 1f the scantily-dressed young ado-
lescent fans were (a) female, (b) attractive, and (c)
awake. Unfortunately, Howard had taken no more cog-
nizance of my sexual fantasies than of my comfort,
and this particular group of fans were unanimously
male, unanimously asleep, and--worst of all-—entirely
Texan. They hadn't even left floor space for me.
There was a little vacant area over by the window.
"Aha," said Howard, moving quickly, "this 1is my
space."

Mell, there are machines 'wired' to han-
dle European & (S 'standards'; but they
are Rather Expendive, It's not going to
happen tomorrow, but I expect that some-
day ‘electronic' fanac will be a Iittles
more accessible than you Imagine! for
Instance, this word processor (including
monitor & printer all-in-one-box for
less than I paid for a tvpewriter two
years ago) is British developed, made in
Korea. with ribbons & discs from Japan
and Spain,,, and (was) sold in the US by
a mass marketer. rather than an 'elec-
tronics' specialist, It's no more impos-
sible than the progression from quill
pen & Ink to the basic strike-on fabric
ribbon typewriter ,,, and Is happening
gcononically at an ever-accelerating re-
duction In price; If you are willing to
settle for being one or two generations
(read; & months to a year) behind,,,

(And, while It adnittedly was a

?oeczaj case [all those photos necessi-
ated using almost twice as many copier
cartridgesl], by using low-quality tapes
bought-in-bulk,,,I could have, In retro-
spect, distributed video copies of QWSO
or within a dollar of what It cost me
to ‘print' and mail each copy of the
printed version,)

From time to time [ have delusions
of publishing 'collections' from my past
fanzines -- Including "Understandings® --
but this is nothing I've talked to Doc
about,,,and nothing that can happen real
soon; ['ve made rather incredivle prog-
ress since moving, but I still have 1#
bedroons plus a storage locker to sort
out (Just In case you thought Dave Locke
vas exaggerating Iin QUS1J -- and that
cones first,,,

But If you are Interssted in more by
Doc Lowndes, keep an eye out for the
Ashley book he mentions In his LoC, As a
footnate to that lestter, he also men-
tioned; "Right now I'm much involved in
working on a book for Gernsback Pubs,
dealing with Hugo Gernsback's publishing
career with chief accent on the prophe-
cies of future technology that he ran in
his magazines," Also, though It night
be hard to find (ny copy Is R205 of
S500), there's a small book; THREE FACES
OF SCIENCE FICTION, by Robert A, W,
Lowndes [NESFA Press; 19731,,, (s there
anything else I'm not aware of, Doc?)

By ‘the way. lan, I wanted to thank
you for 'doing' J, T, Mcintosh: Memoir &
Bibliography, Mot only because I've en-
Joyed most of 'hrs' work (BORN LEADER Js
one of ay favorite novels) ,,, but be-
cause, In the process ['ve discovered
the other Orumm Booklets: ['m not the
world's most enthusiastic Lafferty fan,
but I've acquired the Leigh Brackett,
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