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== Thuck Devine

Well, here we are again. For
over cne s80lld year I have been sweate
ing wlood over this zine. Yes, thils
1s the first annish, belleve it or
otherwlse. Docsn’t sesm like a year
at 2ll, does 1t? It seems llke it
gas only a fsw short months ago that
I first crammed a dltto mester into
thls typer and banged out pages thlck
with Lypos, miasspellings, and other
thingso

This annigh hqsn t been very
325y 10 put out. I haven't had sc
much trouble slnce PILL %2. My pub-
lisher & reviswer 1s on vacatlon in
Callfornia with Diane and all the
1littls Twigs, {which is why I'm late
again) and oy art editor is up in
the wildas of North Idaho on a Jjob
(vhich 1ls why the art %ocoks do strangs
«0s] mastered 1t all myself.) Johnson’s being up 1n the wilds of
Idaho 13 also the reason that there 1s no Jeffery Trueheari in
this lssve tho I°d promised that there would be., People, I think
now is the time to break this to you. You're all adult, human
balngs and I think you can take thls without breaking up or burst-
ing lnto tsars. Feopls...(Maybe you'd better slt down)... there
1sn't rgally anybody named Sir Cedric Softwlck...{(Now, now, George
EXllick, don’t cryj). It hurts me as much as you te tell you thils,
by "Ss ady" Softwick 13 mostly Mike Johnson. I'm sorry to disil-
lusion you, but you hed to know someday.

Now that®s done and I can go on. If you have glanced through
Fillikla by now (true Fillikia-c onnoiaseurs always savor the art
before readinp the mundane printing) you'vse probbaly notlced the
abundance of ‘'South-3Seas/Hawailan tyoe artwork" by Robert Gilbert.
REG did those 1llos for the anniah because we are supvosed to
have a Hawailan type format (That's whet I ssld in #1, anyway)
and I thot 1t°d be nice to have scms Hawalianlsh art for at least
the annish, Thanks agaln, Robert.

A coupls issues ago, Harriett (with two "t"a) Kolechak suggested
a soprf of fund. I asked her for oomemcre info on 1t becguse I
didn't nuits understand what she was getting at. Tver since then
2he has besn pounding her 1dea into 2y little head and finally
the light dawned.



The 1dea 1a to have some cash on hand to help cut neos whos can't
aefford to get to 9 con,; or to helv out fen 2t cons who lose their wal-
leta, have thelr pockets nlcket, or who otherwlse end uo without enough
cagh to get home on or psy their hotel bill.

The money 1ia raised through 2 sort of greeting card set up. You send
$2.00 to the trensuer (Harrlett) and she registers 1t in the fund.
Your name and address goes onto a lieting
nlus any extra ammount you may contribute.
These listlngs get a yearly S-F type Greet-
ing card (Saves you monay in buying carde t “-*
way) plug a verge or greeting massage,

So you end un with:

(2) a years grastings from all contributer
which includes holldays, birthdays,
ete., and saves you buying an extrs
card. (Which comes in handy if you
are the type of person who llikes
to aend out $§5 or $10 in cards every
year. )

(b) 2 check 1ist of nddresses.

(c) and the money is tnprned over to a
con comnittes to vay for
msals, fares, & beds for
the ¥ids who hitah hlke to
the coneg, or by scms freak
chanch, lose their funda.

So there. And if you don't un-
derstand all oy rambling, you
can get the same info out of
3=F TIMES cr froa “arriett,
written in clear, understandable
BEnglish, & minus oy comments.

In the last ish I ma3de a commant
about oy M.L. not ingcreaslng over
10 or 15 peoole since #1. 1 did
not mean that I have a eireculatien
of 10 or 15! Usually about 45 -
50 peonle get PILL. This time abawt
60 copys willl go out.

(Harriett made a suggestion tO
me that kids who have trouble get-
ting to cons oight ride thair bilkes
I can Just see myself pulling up W/
to the Hyatt House next Lator Doy w "
Weckend cn oy bihickle! Besides, RED
vheére could I opark 117
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For five days at the
beglning of April, 1961 I
waf in England...in Birmiang- g%
haw, %0 bs axact. My arged par- '
gnis 1ive thers, in case you do @@ﬁ@
not know. I %00k @©F acn with me... @
na's alwoat sleven. Of courass Cfandom !
was sver oressnt in a7 mind, and I re-

nezbersd that I have a serles in SAPS r
My SAPSzine la POT POURRI) about ruins 2
and anclani csotles and suchlike. The &scond g .
voluse, I thoupnt, was vending and, why a few ' 4
@iles Lo the scuth of Birmingham were two snaz-
2y castles.. Kenllworth and Warwick...and sn ex-
pedliéion to thsm, basides balng of general interes?:
to my son in hia Tormative years, would odrovide ne Joun Barry
witi raw materisl for o dozen extra prgec.
Colin and I walked to Clton statlion (to the south of
Biruingham) a2nd boarded s Diesel tralin. We mot off at
Leamington 8ve, about 20 mlies south of Birwingham and caught a
bus tc Kenilworth.
I don't know if you are conversant with English history/{..and
with literature thereof. Sir Walter Scott wrote a lengihy novel
czlled Kenilworth ... well, i4's about my Kenilworth. Quesn Ellz-
sbeth the Firet cazs un from London for a bit of a segaion way
back in July, 1575, eand her cavorting with the Earl of Leicester
laeted nlnetesn daye...and the caestle
had been goling for wmany ysars before
that.
The rulns are pretty good, when
you consider that Crowwsll had a bash
at rendering it “"unsuiteble as a fort-
ress”. The square Norman Kesv 1s mag-
nificent if you ues your imagination
a bit. There 1s also s huge hall, known
as John of Gaunie Hsll, and the remsins
of & huge bullding, whloped uo by the
afowscentionsd Earl of l&écester in
the 16th century.
This isn'"t a history lesson, tho. .
I want to tell you all about the vast
bands of American tourists who were &

dead keen to get aome culturs. (If
you want a gercun Berry-versicn of 1
« L8 twe castles, 1n great anéd boring

% detall, ask ms to reserve the retfevant




Colin and I axamined the Norman Keen first of sll, I took a
few photogranphs of him standing =t the base of the Keep, to glve
an idea of 1t’s huge bulk, and then I go% him to take come of me
hsnglog precaripusly by ny toeneila from varlcus leans of rock
which jutied out here and there., Of course, I'd forgotten Lo &=%
the camera for him, and although I was 1llierally hanging con Oy

w1ll powery Y mottered (hetwesen curses) the verlous detells of
J1gtadoe and lanz goerture, ate. As 1ifled the cowurs, spd cllcE.
ad 1t, snd I was Just about %o drop from ay psrch about UweEnly
feet above ¢ battered doorway, whken a delightful soulhern American
accent yelled "Hold 1tl”

Grabbing beld of a 1lunw of weapnry with oy teeth; I icov=d

cver sy shalder. Twenly aserican louriste had despended upen
penilworih. Altbough they had come to vigw ths ssleal regalns

of this world-Taoous castle, they evinced thal ounly rarsly J1d
they come acrosg a castlephile as enthuaiastic las mwself

"I pin't cringing here to meke an exhibitlon of syeslf, 1
yelled, ¥ I wvanna come dowd.”
.

I.NO h01d it 1"

At leaat fifteen movie cameras sung upwarde as2 I [loudered
about., I epit ocut a mouthful of powdered cement which had with-
gtood the elements and Croowell's gun powder for hondredes ol years
The rook my foot was resting on tumbled downwards, and I sculda’l
move. By thls time, another bus load of Aweriedn tourlsis has ar.
rived, and stepping over the bewildered foram of the gulde who had

been handing ouvt tickets, the rushed over for the show.

I sew that oy only #way was uowalrdg, snd like an overs
sexed 1impet I climoved upwarde and over...and dewn a wide and broksn
staircass. Jolin was walting for me, snd ‘with dcattered applsuse
in oy sare I dragged him across to John of Gaunts Hall. There wasz
no rvof on it, but it was thrilling 2ll the same:..the walls were
reddish, and with the ultra-greenery of Warwickshire grass, It
wags 8 technilcolour dream. I dslved into the subterransan nooke and
cranny‘'s with Colin. One such recess was dark and dank, and aa we
staggered out, I saw teo wonderful svecimens = girlhood.

"Say.hello,” sald the ons with the glaaaeﬁﬁ
I introduvcad myaslfl.

“I've been to America, ya know, I sald.
They were suitably lmpreased.

Right enough, they were smashers. One came from New York, the
octher from Boston. Both were daughters of American offlcers ata.
tionusd in ©neland, They were aboul alghteen yedra old, and thelr
™8 - - i 4 e
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"It'a o mille awey,"” he said, bewildered.

More than that, I thought. "Good boy" I sald, and away he
vent like lerb Elllott.

I put my arma around their walats.

"Wwell, dears, " I sald, sort of dashing....."Any 1llttle thing
I could do for you?"

"Would you.....?" s01ld one, timeorously....
I tried to stop my heart leaving cut of oy mouth....
"Anything," I sald,

"Would you...would you climb up to thdat high window again
and hang there like yow did on the Keep? We missed that.”

Muttering under any breath, and showing a smile that demon-
strated tco many tseth (all the cnes 1 had, in fact) I took off
@y trench coat, flezed my muaclss, looked at their bulging eyes
once agaln, and climbed wr the wall. I didn't quite get what it
was about the glomlk that enthralled them, but I reasonsd that
if 1 waa quick, I'd have time to take them down toc the cellar be-
fore Jollin got back. I wish I'd sent him to Leamingion 3va.

John of Gsunt certianly knsw how to sxfract the maximum of
skill from hls onster masons., By the time I d reachsd the wlde
window frame of rad asandatons, I was down t0 my knuckles....and
1t'8 no jJoke hanging in a ruln fifty feet un just 86°s two young
American gals could take a few feet of Tilm.

"“Thanka very much," they yelled three reals later, and skip-
ped away¥.

Half an hour later Solin same back.
"Looking for bird's nests?" hs asued innocentally.

“Don‘t Juat stand there," I seethed, "get a rope or a hsli-
copier or something.”

An hour later, I reasonad I ns2ded 2 new sult anyway, so
I s5lithered down and writhed on ths grass. I sucked a couple
of Mint Lumps, put on my trench coat, and ran 1like hell for the
enterancs. I purchasad a.couple of jenvslopss of photogravhs of
kennilworth Castle becauss 1 was afrald to linger and taks any-
@gre in caass oy servicss were avallad of again.

with a lasat lingering glance at this msedieval bastion I limp-
2d back into Kennllworth and got on the first bus that chanched
along.
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Twenty minutes later, we pot off the bus in Warwicke

An old town, settled by the Saxons hundreds of yeaura ago.
Little winding atreets and 0ld cottages usde ludierous by the
catentntlious Televiaslon maats.

"Letis go to Warwlck Castle," sugpested Colin,

Warwick Castle is still the residence of the Earl of Warwlek,
and, therefore does not cpme uvndsr the tender aueplcea of the
Ministry of Works. The noble Earl hss the whole thing organised.

A man stood at the manasive entrance. When * asked for admit-
tance, he directed me acroeg the streeff to a big bullding. I got
two tickets (75¢) and by the time I staggared out I'd also spent
82 on vosteards =nd pencile and books, all about Warwick Castle,

The man at the gate trled to concaal a grin as we sneaksd
vaat him,

The sight which met ouvb eyes was pretty wonderful, though,
Hlgh turretted battlements, gresn grass, and veacocks.

And what neacocks,

The malaa strutted about with thelr threa foot long feathers
stlcking up bshind thsm, and the fsmales played hard to get.

A dozen of ‘zm cavorted on the wide expanss of snooker-tahle
lown which was at the front of the castle...and at lwast flfty
Anmerican tourists were -7 _*~-__ “:photogravhing them like mad.
The peacocks vlayed for their egoboo. A couple of the more bonst-
ful psacocks prattlsd thelr talls like a courle of castanets, and
one ardent American psacockphile was on hls hands and knaes, Walt-
lng to get a close-up of the mating which was surely coalng.

Fingers twltched on trigger-griprved movie cameras...and then
the spell was shsttered by a loud,

"o

3ay, hellc there."

Everyone lecokad at me. Ths two girls rushed over, and after
a muffled conference, the rest of the Amerizana cams ovsr too.
Ths paacocks lowered their . pulti-eysd talls, and staggered
off.

Cng of ths girlas polnted to a turret...waasaaaaay up. About
one hundred and fifty fest.

Then ths othsr girl te the tcp of a turret evun higher.

Cne 2igar-2hswing American cams to ths fateful descision,
Ha péanted to tha highsst turret of all,



"Hang from that one,’ he ssid. gies

If he'ad had the common courtesy to have saild 'plesass’ I -
@lzht have had a go, because thers waa egoboo thers svlesnty.
Por one moment I thought of sending Colin ‘round with his hsatb
valere atiomobing the cllimbd, but I exolained that I had come
for culture oo, and waen'® this place snazzy ... nothing iike
in ftmerica, I saild, snd told thew 7'@ besn there and I knew.

Raluctantly, they turned their attentlon to the pescocks
again, and I oadfe wy inspection of Warwick Cestle mors or lses
in peace ... and made notes and vhotographs and drawlings for
ny storilaa in POT POURRI.

I chatted with many of the Amnericans, and was genuinsly
surprieed to £ind that they -- were all enchanted with castles
and the hiawory of it =ll. I knew a2 much about Warwick Castls
ag the offical guide, because in my casile astudiea I'e coneent-
rated on 1t for referencs the next time I wesnt to England. What
I didn’t %now, I made up, and I derived considersble egoboo by
Just talking about castliss in gensral to them., and suggesilng
enee thaey should visit in thelr itinery. I told phem =lso of
ey vislt to America ... nons of them had ever heard of fansg ..
but they a2li sxpressed interest at the microcoem. I gave thsaz
iocel s@drasses so don't any of you be suprised i¥ you goi
calla Trom nrospsctive nsces.

But 1f they =zak you to hang frow a building, even ir it is
this Eepire State, don't let me down, will you 277

Jehn Barry
1961.
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lea Jenrette

I leaned forwaerd across the %table and
emilad.

“Cligarette?" I asked.
"Yeg, thank you," she aaild.

She pulled one from the pack, her slim
Tlngers oddly fesclpating, tapped it against
a Tingernnll, put it betwsen hser crimson
llvas, and wal%ed for me to light 1%.

I struck the match and as she inhaled I
had ny flrat real opportunity to look at
her. She was beautiful, undsnliably beautiful.
Her halr was black, Jet black, and it had
an unesarthly svarkle. Her sholders were bars
above her black strapless gown and her skin
was pale whits and lustrous,
"Thank you," she said, pulling away from
the match I continuved to hold.

"Excuse me," I said. "I couldn't help
ataring at you., It - it secms to me I've
seen you somewhere befora."

She said nothing, but set down the cigareéaqp
te and picked up her drink (strange how her
fingers curled around the glass).

Where hsd I seen her hefore? Not her,
perhzp8, but she represented a tyve, an un-
forgettable type, unbelieveable typs. I havs
sgen her tyne in a few of ths larger cltiles
of the world - 1in Paris, in Nsw York, in 3an
Franclaeo, in Moscow, in Bombay. She nopsars



oaly at nlght and where the lights sre brightest. She la ths very
eggsenca of the night with halr 1like starshot midnight, skin as whits
and glowing na the moon.

And a atray thought entered my minds where do girle llke you go
during the dny? The day balongs to the shov glirla, the houese wlves,
the secrataries, the waltresses. What happens to creatures llke you?
Do they seal you un in perfume and gandslwood untll duak?

I nicked up my drlnk and took a long siv.

Why had this girl slngldd me cui? Me, of all neople. My name 1z
David Hammend, n reporter, a nhoto-journsllst, 1f you nleass., Falre
ly successful in-my line, but not wesalthy and not esmesislly lnteresti-
ing.

I had been out along Shaftesbury Avenus, near Pleadilly Circus,

anjoying the suaner evening, and exvosing a few frames of fllm in uy
Lelca camera. I like the West End. To me 1t’a a sort of wondarland,
a modern Baghdad, a strangs make-belleve world. I was leaning againsi
the front of one of the hulldings, walting until conditlons were Just
right to take a picture of the cclored elgns flashing above the pave-
nent whan the girl avpeared.

Rer annearancs was startling and people stared. A man in Tormal
attlre wag with her. +hey stopped In front of the Tlower seller and
I couldn®t reslst taklng her nicture by the light of the theater mare-
ques.

~ Inatantly, the glrl turned towards me and walked in my direction.
fhe man she had been with looksd at her with a funny, almoat relieved
expresslon on hilg face and then vanlshed into the crowd.

"I took yeur plcture,” I sald cordially. "I hope you don®t mind."

"Not at all,” she aald, amlling to expose perfect teeth,"plthough
¥ don’t faks a very good pleturs. Now that my escort haz deserted ms
you mlght be kind enough to buy me 2 drink."

"Of course,” I sald. "Of courss."

So there we were iIn a cocktall
lounga Just off Shaftesbury Avenus. It
was a noisy place, crowdsd, and a Juks
box was playing very lcudly.

"Have you decided whers you've seen \/
me hafora?" ghe assksd. "I warn you,
I°ve hszard that story oeny times," I\

“No, I don’t think I have seen you 7
befors," I sald. "By the way, ay name \ g
1s Dave ~ Dave Hammond. What's yours?" AT D

“111ith," she sald, lookling me stralght
in the eyes.

« 11 -




"I could well belleve 1t," I said, hnlf smiling.

‘"Lilith, sc~ording to the gt,Bpoks of the Bible, was the wire
of Adam before eve. She wng.! ‘@emonde and 1f she hagd
exlated ahe muat hnve looked iixe this girls I swear 1t.

"Tell ma about ybUrself," ghe aqldo

sl ordGrPd _unother round of drinks and begqn talkinpo Lllith

. wag a_true eophlstlcate. She had traveled all over the world and
knew md%e about some of the places I'd been than I did. Then there
came’ something that struck me a8 odd, very odd. I had recently been
..to I8rdel. So had Lllitho and she wie: talklng dhodt the city of -
Hnifn, -~ ¥ 0

"and do they gtill have that old’ wall 1n the cénter square?"
she msked, "The ons they cnll the Well of Tesrs?"

I put down my glags carefully, meeting the stranga dark glance
of her ayas.

"Phat was destroyed at the bsgining of the Second World War,"
I 8a1d. "Rommel’s forces blaw it up in the early 1940°s."

That was at least fifteen years sgo, I knew. And L1lith didn't
look like she was any more than twenty-five yeare old at the very
most. Zould s girl less than ten yesras old remember thatl?

"Oh, really?"” she asked. "Perhava I saw a plcture cof it somewhers
in soms o0ld book."

I didn?t adk Any more. ‘W continudd Talking sud thedcdnversation
was pleasant snough, but there was a certlan uneaslness growing in
me thet I could not explian,

"It%s just about closlng time," she smld. "Perhaps we'd better
leave, I have a small place nesrby. Would you take me home?"

"Yes," I said, "of course."
"Then excvse me a3 milnute ," she gnid, getting up from the table,

1 watched her as she walked across the lounge to the Ladles Room.
Zhe had a sinous, gliding walk that reminded me of a anake in motion,
Phe rooa seemned to momentarily quiet as others craned to watch her

go by, . i !b

My handa were ahaking 28 I got to my feet. T threw a vound note
onte the table and almost ran fcr the door, net daring to look back, .
Someé alxth senss warned me that I must leave immpediately. I was
feeling a terror, a fear, that held my heart in an icy grip. I
ran across Picadllly Circus, halled s cab, sand got aafely home.

In the mornlng I cursed myself for a silly fool., That was until
I developed the roll ef filwm J'd .used, I found the one I'd taken



of the girls, I held 1t up to the light and saw the amsn dregsed In

formal sttire, the flower seller, s fow vassersby, but nowhere on
the plcture wns Lilithe

¥y hands were shaking 2a I put the fllm down and rcmembered
what she had snild:

“I don't tnke a very good plcture."

I burned the fllm,

THE T7ND
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Mike Deckinger

"What?" somsone exclaimed to me in horrified tones at the Pitt- ~
cen, "you mean you haven‘t read the Ring trilogy?"

Ne;, I was forced to admit, I hadn't read the three famous Tolkien <
novels which had practically inspired their own cult in fandom thus
far,

I was immedistelly mdjudged as ealther (1) Belng a fake-fan,
(2) suffering from a mental disorder or, (3) beilng a person who
doesn't give a damn ebout anything. Actually, all of these dizsgnoses
were falae., The reason I had not resd the Rilng Trillogy wees due to
a far mors reslistic reason: I had tsen unable to obtain them.

To say that I was totally uninterested in the books would have
been an ocuvtright 1li¢; I was very eager to get ahold of them and read
them, In fact, they had recleved such a big bulld up throughout fan-
dom that I don't think I wes ever more eager to read some books,
than in the case of the RingTrilogy.

I had first convinced ayself that no enterprizing pocket book
publisher hed 1ssued the volumes in smaller and cheaper editlons
by pvrowllng along the pb racks whenever I had the oppurtunlty.

(P
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Slnce I d1d not have 1in my possesslon the necessary 5 or 6 dollors
for each volume, buylng them outright was elimin-ated. Therefore,

my only course of sctlon left wns to make use of the library fac-
1lities.

"You've just got to redd those books," I h2d been told.

I already hnad a card in the Millburn Fublic Library and I had
been anking use of 1t quite often up t1ll about 4 years ago, when
I dlecovered 1t was lmnpossible to read library books, in addition
to prozines and fanzlnea. After that I went only aporadically, to
pick up a book I was especially lntersated in.

So read the Ring Trilogy I would, come hgll, high water, or
librarian,

I first decided I would pay them a call late Frid~y afternoon,
I parked our Cldsmobile in the adjoining municipal parking lot and
dug into my wallet for 2 nlckel. In order to insure convenlenme
(or was 1t ccnfusion?) the townahip had 1instnlled parking meters
by each parking space, which would accept only nickles. One nickel
w1s good for 90 minutes, 2 for three hours, and if you planned o
staying any longer you'd have toc run out and deposit the Boney
over again. I flnally found a nickel, insérted 1t into the slot,
heard the = .2 - ::. low hum echo through the intericur of the metsr,
gaw my nickel fall, and wntched the little banner fly up.

There are two levels tc the library. The lower flocr 1is for
Juvenile books and the uvcper 18 the adult section. The lower lib-
rarian is a very pleasent, sweat ycung lady who dogaeverything she




she can to help the youngsters select their reading matter, The
unpsr librarlan 1s a cross between "Tugboat Annie" and the wlcked
witeh from "The Wizard of 0z". She only lives to fine people for
keeping books overtime and concldera any other dutiss as unneces<
gary and time congsuming. The local rumor is that she's never smiled
oncs, and, hard as this may seem, after seeing her for awhile one
can saslly come to accept this as fact.

But I wes 1in no mood to verbally battle with her go instead I
approached the large card catolouge. I first looked through the
category "sf and fantasy” but could find no listing of the Ring
booka, rhen I tried the author's name, J.R.R. Tolklen and thils
brought better results. All three books ware listed, indicating
that they were in stock.

I cloaned the small drawer and went over
to the shelvee. The thing fo do wes find
the shelf of "T" books whera I expected
that the "ring" books would be loeated.

In one respect the Millburn Library is
unique. It slmply rafugses to conform to the
time honered traditicn of arranging shelves
of books alphabetically. Instead thers ig
= a shelf of "a" books right next to the “D"

") books , and the "S" books adjoining the "y"
books, etc. And thils system, unique as 1t
may be, certianally did nothing to facillitate
@y locatling the necessary shelf. I must

have marched around the whole area at lsast
4 times before finally coming to the hastily
glued placard whlch read "T" avthors.

here 13 was at last, the culmination of
my efforts to secure the "Ring" trilogy.
For a wmecaent I poundersd over the eass of
1t. It had reaslly bsen much slapler than I
eéxpec@ded. I had walked in, located the shelf,
and 1n Just a moment I would be 2liding the
infamoua books off the racks, taking them
over to be checked out, and then at last
bringing them home. If I's have known it

was this easy I would have done it amonths ago.

Ihe books were all in good condlitlon, and the titals and authors
cn the spines were ealsly readable, and nt least, cnce on the shelf
they wers arranged 1n alphabetical order o I qulickly scanned along
the author®s names. 4here was TCLAND, TCLEND, TCMAST. ..

Jomething waa wrong,

I quickly went back cver the bocka and thls tine very carefully
I glonced through them. Tolklen was miesing,

““16@
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But 1t couldn’t be. I repeated the operation and thz resulis
wera the same. The Tolkien books were not on thelr shelves, I
could not Tind them anywhere, even on the nearby shelves whlch
I pesred over closely. Thisleft only one possibility, they had
baen chacked out, I didn't think then that thers would have bean
anyone interegte@ in them, or even aware of thelr exlstance, but
apparently this was the case.

In 8 much slowsr, and less exuberent pase I approached the desk
whera 01d ¥aithful sat glancing through the overdue cards,

"i‘8 like to reserve a bock for when it's returned," I sald
glowly.

"En?" She locked at me as some sclentist mlght
rogard a mlcroacoplc aniwmal 1in hls microucope.

"I 8218 I'4oco"
"I heard what you gald,” she told me.
“Goed, now the books I want are..."

"vou'll have to walt a minute."” she sald, brush-
ing awav with her hand. "I'm very busy at the
moment."”

She was vary busy at that. It must have been
a very difflicult thlng to locate all these . . -
borrowers who had kept ocut books at lgast =z dsy
overdue. And 4 do belie®e I : ~= even saw her smile
twics when she fi1lled out scome cards that would draw AN
in 2ome partlicularly hesavy fines. Wlth unvarying o
sk1ll she searched for the offenders and I knew 1\
gshe muat have enjloysd what she was doing. She took \
her time doing 1lt, too. Flnally 1t sppezwmad as if \ .
the task, at leaat for those days, was completed, A Twar

She turned to me, -éibﬁtl

"Now, what werse the books you wanted?"

"They're a trilogy by a J.R.R.Tolkien,"” I explained."] guess
you'd call them the "Ring" trilogy."

"Polkien, Tolklen," she muttered, "Tolkiem, let me ace...letl's
tnke a lecok at the card catolouge."

"I 41d4, about ten minutes ago."
“I'm experenced at this, I'3d better take a look just the aame.”
She 8lif off her sent and slowly walked to the file, taking

the longest tlme o find the proper case, open it, and look through
ea 1'“-.'3 S

=17 =




"AhY shesnid, "here we are; Tolklen." She seemed very proud of
herself,

" You checked the shelves, didn®t yous"
I nodded.

Let’s double check just the same., You have to really hove the
experlence that I do to find certian things.

She was able to fin@ the "T" ghelf far quicker than I would have
done and began to look through it.

“Humam, no Tolklen, but tell me, have you resd@ this book?..." She -
oulled out a dark, thiel volume and shoved it over to me.

"No,.I haven't," I told her, "and I don’'t wamt to. What I'm ind
teregted in at the moment sare the Tolklen books,"

“It's very bad to slant your reading to one particular atfle, you
know." She was scoldlng me like a school teacher. "People should have
a more thorough knowledge today, be more observing in what they resd.

"Agout the Tolklen books," I interrupted, "I1'd llke to reserve
then.'

"Very well, come with me."

We returned to the desk and I filled out a card with |y name,
eddress, and the title and suthor of the book I wanted. I gsve her
a nlcksl and she sald ths card would be mailled to me ss soon as the
book came 1in.

"It's a pity," she 8ald as I began to inch away, "that today's
young people don't teke more of an interest in what literature has
to offer. When I wag a llttle glrl none of us would ever come near
those s81lly books they atock today. No sir, it was only the claasice
we'd read; the clessica and the Bible, people today should..." But
I was gone then, end 4 naver found ovt what people today should do.

Two hours afiter I returned home I got a cnll. I plcked up the
ohone and s very familiar volce anawered:

"I Just checked before," she =mald, "Ive discovered the books
you're lookling for are the ones we lost s while aro. I'1l order
these from Trenton and you'd better atep in in a few weeks snd you
will be able to take them out then."

The few weeks wlll be up soon. I've thought about vearing a dls- o
gulse of some scrt, so that I won't be recognized by her when I
return. Cr perhaps I'll wear a heavy coat and pull the collsr up
arcund as.

I figure 1€ I can just pet vast her desk I'11 be safe.

==the end-=-=
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IGNIFYTNG N OTHING

Part Two in anirregu-
lar Fsnzlne Review
Column by Gafia CGuy
Terwillager - - -~ = =~

ERO #4, Pat & Dick Lupoff, 215 E. 73 St.,
New York 21, New York.

XERO, plus typing these reviews on master
for Chuok, gives me a double dose of nos-
talgia. The zine for its flavor of lost
youth, and the typing becauss it reminds
me of the happy times I enhoyed doing my
own zine before it bscame such a chore for
me to get it done.

I understand ancther
XERO has come out. However, since I did
not get it, I*'ll content myself with this
one and weep.

As usual, XERC is one of the
top current zines. The draught of reading
is & mixture of many things. The main forte
of former issues is slipping a
little into the background. Other
material is taking up the bulk of
the z ins.

-1 admire this zine as one
of the first to bresak away from
the strictly fannish approach. (I
might say, this is one of the
things which caused me to take a
rest from the turmoil of fandom
and slip back into the mundane
world--this constant silly rshash-
ing of trite things which mean




nothing and will not be remembered past the original moment of reading.)
"Continued Next Waek™ by Chris Steinbrunner was one of the top

items this issue, Again, the appeal here is to remembrance of things
past and could well be lost on a fan who was not of sufficient age to
remember the halcone doings of the days of yore. Chris reviews all too
briefly the old time serials.

The letter column was interesting, as is
usual with XERO. This is one zine any real fan, sci-fi fan, that is,
should be sure to get,

f@%ﬂﬂ!,ﬁl5, Box 9006 Rosslyn, Arlington 9, Virginia. $2 for 10 issues,

AMRA contines to be the best specialized zine in fandom to
date, It is difficult for a zine to concentrate on one sub ject, mainly,
and maintain continued interest, AMRA, with its basic content of material
concerning Conan, still holds the readers intersst, even those who care
little for Conan or his writer, Robert E., loward.

Art is still one of the
outstanding features of this nicely reproduced zine, Krenkel, who does
the cover and several interiors this ish, reminds me greatly of John
Colman Burroughs, though I haven't compared their art to sea just how
similar they might really be,

"Conan Undersexed" is an interesting bit
detailing how de Camp and Nyberg cut the sex from THE RUTURN OF CONAN
in order that 1t would be suitable for parents to pick for their child-
ren %o read,

Other bits of Coniana this time ara by Fritz Leiber, Mike
Mooreock, and various other tidbits by numerous letter writers,

This is
suggested as worthwhile reading if you are interested in Conan, or if
you just plain want to lay your hands on superb art work that isn't
found in the evervday brand of fanzine.

‘ﬁ@OID #24, Greg Benford, Pete Graham, Ted White--204 Foreman Avenue,
& Norman, Cklahoma- 163 'Jest 10th St,, New York 14, N,Y.-
107 Christopher St., New York 14, N.Y,

You might say the leading item this time around was the notice that VOID
was o have a new logo--one that I find less tasteful than their pravious
form. The old was sort of a trade mark, the new just another fannish
bit of lasttering.
Benford continues to givethe impression in casual remarks
that he doesn’t have much to do with the zine. It has never gained its
old flavor since he took on co-editors, or whatever they are properly
called,
larry Warner, Jr., how are you feeling now?, continues with hes
"All Cur Yesterdays", this time with "You Bastard" as quoted by Al Ashley,
This is one fannish type of writing I like since it has something concrete
on which to base itself,
"Dave English anthology™ was interesting, as was
the information on bringing Walt Willis to the States in 62,
- ot to miss,
of course, chapter two of " Willis Discovers America."
And the usual letters
finish out the issue
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AEYACTUS } 6, Sture
Sedolin,

P.0, Box

9040, Boden

19, Swedan.

10/%1
It's hard for me to
try and review a foreign
fanzine--don't know why,
it Just is,

John Berry
tops the issue with his
"American Yans I Have
‘iet." Eney and Gerber are
the two he takes time dis-~
cussing this time. it's
always interesting to see :
what people think of other —

———

people. Sometimess I get the im- e =
pression that there is much more o mm— = o= ol
that could have been said, but it -
Just isn't,

The letters are inter-
esting but fail to bring about any
corment from this quarter,

A1l in all, CACTUS is a well reproduced
zine and one of the better foreign ones. Bach issue has something

of interest in it.

<: TORMY

/

giﬁﬁionTﬂL 41, Guy 3. Terwilleger, noute 4, Boiss,
- Idaho., 25¢ a copyo.

This is sort of dirty--the zine isn 't even out yet, but I told
Chuck this was one way of getting word around that I was in the
throes of fan-pubbing again,

STORMY will be the serious type of
fanzine, staying away, for the most part, Irom the fannish parties
etc, that are featured in so many zines,

Articles are much in need
as my files are completely empty at this time, having farmed out
all material that I had on hand. Articles that have something to
say are wanted, as well as art, If you plan to do art for ne and
want to do it full page, then I ask that you do it on master.

If you have an article that is about science fiction, send it
to me--I think a science fiction fanzine should have something
about its parent in it,

Artwise, I'd like to feature one fan artist
each issue--full pagers and smaller, you might call it a guest
artist spot where you have the entire issue to yourself.

I've baen
out of contact so long that all [ can say is write me if you are
interested.

*
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ATZTE 37IL=S I agree with your size theory, it'a ons
1809 3econd Ava. of the ressons why I haven" any urgsnt de-
K.Y, ,28, NV, 8ires t0 3Kpand my own fanzine. I have this

theory that, and parhaps thiz is more radical
than your 15 page onz, it's posaible for a 84X pagar to recieve
a Righ rating, psrhaps as high as 8, ((How doss Boggs''s DISZCRD/
SCGITC usually rate?)) Come to think of it, PANAZ has pracisved
high status, treuble is I cculd naver belt out issug aftsr issus
lik2 the Barkalsy Bhoys. Ch wsll,

I': suprised that you didn't mention VCID in your list of good
art zines, Ferhapa, it, usss. mors material dn tha, cartoonish 1ins:,
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’TBRTATS is Pillkia's lettercol whercein certisn unsuspecting readar

ers who have trustinrly auvbmitted letters of comment ©ina their|
ﬂlabors of 1love hacked to nieces whth avologys Srom the editer.
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but the stuff that 797 prints is a delight to see, and the layout
and degign is wonderful. ((I probbaly left out quitec a few zines
that have outstanding artwork. I wasn't reanlly trylng te list all
the zines in fandom that execlled in art, Just those that came to
@ind at the moment. Really I am not qualified to make any statement
about all fmzs 1in general since I get a very few. Pllikisg is traded
for between 12 or 15 (usually clozer to 10) zlnea so I don't really
get a very good cross-sgctlon. ¥ hopa I didn*t hurt anyones feelings
or step on any t088...))

Uon Franson's plece was highly amusing, and well writen. I hops
that you continue to get high quality, or at least good, stulf; 1it's
about time. ((Are you infering that for the last year, Pilikia has
baen printing aub-standard work?)}

Ray lielson's poem sounds like wishful thinking. ({ Is that nee-
gssarily bad?)) It also secas exceedingly smug, with the typleal
"I AM RIGHT" attitude of a fanatic common to both religion amd atheissm.
It i3 my bellef that whatever deficisntcies ths two schoecls of thought
have 1t is obvicus that they are due te individuals, not to basic
ideals.

I notice you got a latter from Rod Jerling. How did you ever
regist printing 1t? {(Wsll, to be honecst, it wasn't really such
a tremendous letter. As a matter of fact, Mike Johnson looked at it
and ansered: "It muat have taken his saceratary all of twenty aseconds
to type that." Hs night bs righto..))

Harriett FKolchak
2104 Brandywlne 3t. After the gqulickis thanks for gy letter in
.Fhiladelphia 30, Fa. this ish I should 22all you a Fill but thot
batter of 1t. Baplcally sincs my name has two
"8 on it. ((My apologys...really}) Who's Don Fitesh? Hs sounds like
the type of guy you can get to liks, but your editorial is exactly
right for the size of the zine. Long editorianls gall ms because I




think the writer ig an egolat & this type of peracn s frigeer
Touchy & hard to G. with. I like yours a3 1s. No shorter but no
longer. ((A long editorial is not necessarlly the sign of a large
ego, larrlett. If the editor has sonething to say or (in quite »
few capea, I'n afriad) is ahort on other naterial, 3 lonrer editor-
ial 18 Just the thing. Besides, besides comments on coaments, the
edltorial s about the only place where the editor can really take
. part in his own zine.})

Your cover work always seseme to be good or excellent or at lenst
it attracts tha eya. ({Thanks for the kind words. The cradit is 3
malnly duve to our favoriet hard working artist, Steve Stiles, who .
ia taking a vacation from the cover this trip. )) Most of By zines ®
I ean't even remehber what% on the cover and never gomment on them 7
for this reason.

Hope you can kesp the colors going. Thess make 1t a lot eaalaepr
cn the eyes & ars a good difrentlating quality for quick secanning
o ’ whan nasded.,

Diek Zney 1s a great guy and full of
fun. Hs 13 also one of the most discern-
ing & beat remembering persons I have
evar had the pleasurw of mesting. You
can be sura that if ha's going to get
the TAFF nomination we will all get an
interesting & detailsd report wifhout
the usual boring trivia. My vots goas

to XEney For Taff too,

The peetry by Kelsom was good but

\ lst's hope Church nsver dles. Without

\ some falth this would be a devila world
A to all ayas. ((Perhaps when ¥Man grows
up, he can lecok te himsslf for faith.
W3 nsad some faith In ourselves...))

R

Bob lamback's poam reads 1like this
nsw stuff “poetry te snd poetry®. Tha
thought iz thaere but the rythm , IToh!
({(Frankly, I docen't 2ven understand
Whitman))

Story by Franson was msdiocrs. Tha
political view in 3-F 13 a dsad zone now & bealdas, whera'’a the
3~F In politios? This contalns 5~F but ths thems 1ig 5t111 Heinlein"s
"3tarship Trocpers" sonrt of thing.Rating 1t nil. (( are we talking
abcut the same Frabson piece? T don't llke to dlg hidden meanings
out of 3torlss...T read fer the atery. (im I the enly person in
fandom who read "Gtarablp Troopars" and dozsmt have a theory
on vhat Hainleln really msnt?))

The Dlsclave was a 1ittls off in oozt reports so I hope you
will print thia one plight, Firat 1% wos far from ths usual thing
belanse the partlss wsrz mucsh quieter. Then too, thers was an
awful lot of really asrlous disscussions being carrisd on both



ad & -

collectively & individually, Desides the most unusval program cf
Jon-glides by Pavlat & the after dlnner speaches, ({“ethinks that
the " " key 1a kaput on this typer...)})

The quota of people present was also unusual for the past Z years.
Then toa, there were a lot of long absent faces pressent here. George
Sceithers for instance & Neumann.

((Harriett has a "neo-fund" thing going that with luck 1°11
talk about in the sditorial. (This zine is still only half dons).
I£ I forget to put it in the editorial and ycu never hear apnother
word from me...you'll know Harriett caught M8rooo)) i

BCS LATHETMAN
6137 3 Zroft Ave. That ditte
LA 56, Zalif. you usad did-
n't print vary
wall on the left hand side. I won-
dar why this 1s? Probbaly becauss
it*a an elsctric ditto and there-
fore uncontrollsbls., ({(Yss)) I
hope you can produca the Annish
on Guy's 120, so 1t wlll bs more
pressntable. Annishas should you
know., ({This 1ish will bas run off
on the Twig Azo. Guy & Diane &
the littde Twiggars are off on a
vacation next wesk so that this
will be late, but atlsast it will
be readable. (Unlsss the keys
kgap asting up.)) But really, I
wondar if you are getting dls-
illusioned about fan-publishing.
You seem to be operating on aven
peore limited funds than I am, &
doing a pretty good Job of 1t.
({This issur cost over %10 and
to mail willl cost about $3 more
»osthis 18 more than I have
paid for any other ish sxcept
#2. Csually I can do ths whole
thing for 36...evan this gets
hard to gat sometimes...)))

Artwork, Your artwork isa
abova ths avarage for fanzinea,
and you can say that without
having to hadge or anything.
Good fanzinss for artwork that you. —
didn't mentlon ars Crion, JD-Argassy, ¥2nace of tha LASF3, and aven
my own Fsi-Fhl, has featured pretty good stuff. ((I only get one
out of the above four...F3I-FHI. I agres that your art is good))

I notice you've found yellow ditto masters. ((I gat them from
loveable ol‘ Tom Schibck...blasa his black little heart)) Thay
look Real Fine. How about brown? I have about 20 of them mpselfl
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of my work. (({Iumediately
in Bob's letter, I rusheg
asking him %o gell, loan,
master to me. Bob, (Bleas
ed me a brown masier

willion thanks, Bob., ) )

B0 . EIDTSHIQUE is mimsograchad.
the willds of Idaha.

FILIKIA,
Fasclnating,

eiles: Fandom would aocat esrtlanly survive
£ines wecrg to fold, Others Weuld eertimnly be slong
shrvived “the dleeppsarsncs of such ss Voli andé 15 70

¥sre, in their say, veritabls
have been others whose demlse wos
all the tire.

Il

Harriett Dolehals Congidexr

and find them gquite Indespensable for a lot

unon reading tlils

off a letier %o ailm
or whatever a brown
him thriecely) rush.

and 21l brewn lines you
888 in thls ish are due to hiam.

Again, =

.
W¥hat doces Don Pitch Lean by eaying that
. "¥ith Andy Main going wmiwmeo on us, PILL may
2% one of the last colerful fanzines left"s
Fla, sir, ™Mef 1 aiwsys publighn by ditio,
‘ven thougn 1 den't due much general pubbiag
ShayEere. FILL 16 Tar mors exvherant and invish
0 1t'a layouts than I by with ny own fmz
(LI'm Just & Xtrovart at heart /1) but it
2 V0% The only Jitioed fwmz left. {[{{Besides
PITAEHY, there are anhout two othsr dittped
tinse g 0. lerry Williaams pubs IKDER wniagh
§ Oi%GnsES and  HEPTACUE {Uave loale ) is
it toed 2 toid tho I thet it wes neoteosg, )}
¢ thon, mey % 13n°v wast Doo Heg
het . ¥eep 0D the good
WO Pl wHE U0 Lo ons zoment longer thap 1t
vinues to be fun, If it gets %o bs sheenr
- ) ery, taks uo stagn “1Ll;gtlhg C wonahi:
] KTAY ] SDI¥ the tts V({Birle 2re nn
,.‘_,, n ..'j_".- ) )
. ey =
=, S98% L. H. Tackshi, USMG
o & 38-1 (Conma) NWHE-1 ({(Pirst orr, I3
AztMAY, MMVDag bettsr say that ;
&/@ Plset Poat 0fflcs 8% conbining 4wo
“an Franolsco, Celifernia of Fey's locs. The
firat fon PILL #85)
RITived two Jdays aftar ¥ finigbsd REetering letters fopr PILL, 46
R putiing it heve, (Ao - natier of faet, th sgeong 1oo cuse
yg afts: finighed this lettercol, but 1 pdded Two Dacce
(RATS anywey so they're belng printsd anyway))
<0 Lhils 18 FILIEIA? T thot for a minute 1% wus ESOTERIQU:,
\\4d'dW aure that Bruos Henstell is ag ilnsulteqd a8 I 2®m),) Wa:

the ton fan-
s ¥audom hap
e '.'fh 1 ch
£- Thers
Z appésar

OuUT suggestion Guly kioked,
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