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This right here is

PUOR RICHARD'S ALMANAGC #1h

edited by A2C Richard W Brown (Box 26, Hq 36th Combat Support Group,
APO 132, New fork, N,Y,), published by Good lian Bruce Pelz, and dis-
tributed (we hope) thru the 100th (!) mailing of the Fantasy Amateur

Press Association,
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The Tnverted Eye — Mailing C omrents on FAPA 99

LEDl ME SAY before I even begin, that this is not intended to be a
conplete se © of mailing comments, If ycur zine 1is
not reviewed within these pages, please do not assume that it wmeuns
that 1 did not like your contribution, As a matter of fzct, two
zines that 1 liked Very iluch -~ 11AS. UE and CELEPHAIS =~ will not be
comnented on here, awong others, becsuse they did not, hovever en-
joyable they were, pive me ary hooks for corments, A few zines
thot I did not particularly care for, on the other hand, madedomment
seem necess~ry by something they said, If I were Iffem Busby, I
would no doubt have some sort of original little dillyAthat means
about the same thing as 'fhat’s baseball!' and cerry on from there,
But i'm not, and I haven't got Buz's facility for making original
statements out of o0ld saws, so I'll just have to carry on without
it,
Tl FALGASSY AnilolUd — ‘'the LoAc Crowdo All tuose unofiicial's are yeaily unoificial
-~ the only one 1 reccived was lietcalf's
idle banige, S0, likc, iow &c Jou know that, say, CRY isn't an unofficial zine for
FAFA? ::; 1 am admittedly quesy over the iartin detail, but I don't think I would
sipon a petition to get him vack in,

WAL e= .rai ballard, Chuck dansen and I were talkin, to other ab tae 3calon. "You

know, "™ I said, "I%11 bet you that wost of ¥ArA, and S4ArS; and
all tae sty fanepucliocers who are lore, well, 1911 ju.t vet tuat most of tho: waill
July meLiion tuddr atteadance hore uy saying, "Well, since cveryone els. is prouvavly
writing # Ueabon deport, I won®t. 2" "weil," Chuck s.id, "I don't know avbout then, .t
1'm going to gave to write about this." Or sonctiin, pretty close to tiate Ana two
which I rcplicd with & prouise taat I would, no doubt, tave to write one myself,

weil, Chuck llausen kopt his prurise, aia uid & 0od Job or it, but I .iidn't
ke p udne, tlisc Las a way of slipping by on you, if you Joa't watch outy :ni t
first thirng; you know it's too late to be of any intercst -~ hell, it's nearly Cld-
von tined —— tou, you realizec how hazy it's all vecouing. It doesn't, in t:e oviaw
all viowpoint, really matter, because I doubt tiat I would havo written a distinetive
courcpart snyway. 1t doesn't uattcr,

sZecept in ona instance,

1 wanted to tell everyone witidn reading distaace that 1 Sidnk wrai .al..xd is
A Daan wood Mane And I taink I huave darm food reasen for tainking tnaty, too — sc
lot e vet to it,

I arrived at the Scadon practically byroke, as I exprodow 1 wouldg but 1 o v
arra . aserts with wy parenils = wao wore vacationing in the Pucific liorthwest e to
peet me there, su that 1 could bormmw tie woney from them. Sc ticre was a0 real wore
ry, actually., but vefore I was able to locate them, und after I had spent wiat little
woney I hal lefty 1 loot wy wallet, Well, it got back to me tie sw-s way L hod logt
1t == @ Pty ~ o A litde lat r 1 net oy pore ts ad (ot enoyh coney to lagt we thru
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the convention, But Wral didn't know about the last part of ity I don't know how
he knew about tine first part of it, but he did. 4nd he practically had me down
to the restaurant before I realized that he did lmow it. All I could sa¥ at the
time was, "Thanks,® in an embarased, but nonetheless thankful, tone of woice, to
kindly, generous vrai Ballard. But that wasn't enough; that wasn®t nearly e-
nough. though I fecl I know Wrai, as much as any fan can know another fan through .
reading his aparines, having been s member of SAPS for a period of about three

years, and though of course I've heard of incidents of this sort before, the kind-

necs of fans & etec, I don®t think T fully realized it until this hoppened to me.

For showing me this, I owe a lot to Wrai. frantasy people are the best of people,

and Wrai Ballard Is A Good ilan. 1711 staiad by those two statements, for that and

other reasons. P

I would hate to be a drag on anyones Sense Of Wonder, but I don®t think this
(the 100th) wailing will be overly largec. Of course, these words will look ailly
if they end up snack-dab in the middle of a 1000 page mailing or soumething, but I ‘
don't think they will, Hy estimate for tais wailing (earrying; over an old SAPSigh
trick) is 582 pages. At that, I'm probably estimating way over,

FLJAGH and FIAWOL — why classify people? I think there are people who clas-
sify fandom as completely 100j a hobby, and a mcant few who consider it a Way Of
Life -~ but the vaster majority fall into some classification that comes from the
wide spaces in between, 1 could say you're FIAWUOL if you let that harvest gog
or that you're FIJAGI if you read the FAPA mailiny first. Dut why clascify people?

Apostrophes, What you meant was apostrophes.

I used to introduce myself as llarlan Kllison, Or I did for a wiaile at the
SOLACON. A couple of times I've introduced myself as Rod Richardson, forgetting
that that vas my real name, but with fans I have usually used Rich Browm (except
when I've introduced nmyseclf as liarlan :1lison or Richard W, Brown), and I guess
it's a good thing I got tired of that gag, or you would still be calling wme Harlan,
even 1f I was George Heap o o o Or ScitheXs o o o OY BIOWN o o o or Richardson, Or
whatever, 0r sometning. .

I canft help its Lvery time I see the phrase, "lhe Loy Hlond Watchers" I ask
myself, "But who would want to watch a blond boy?® I, myself, would rather watoh
2 girl blond,

Jim Webbert is mentioned in Tils LARP SJATESIDE; for CHYsake —- he wae the light.-
erhack, Somelow, though, wien I try to bring him into my mind, I can only picture
a sort of hazy Kirk Douglas. Does Jim Webbert look gnything like Kirk Douglas?

Even a hasy Xirk Douglas? I do remember Doroen, though —— a tall, junoesque
blondeo

I mucshly enjoyed your article on TARZAN,

VANDY <« the Coulson’s. I don't read my guestimation of what I think is best in
FAPA first vhen I get my mailings, I divide the bundle in-

to three piles —— that wilch I kney will be good, that which I think will be good,
and that which I doubt will be good, And I alternate the three, as best as possible.
Then I read the mailing, with pencil in hand for making check-marks and notationss
those that get them into one pile, tuose that do not get filed (a hazy temm) right
away, I always review the FA first, and then in reverse alphabetical order.

S0 what else i8 new?

Gods yes, I was planmng my first fanzine acout the time I sent off for my first
YANDRU; wideh was at about the sane time 1 sent off for my first CRY, which was
the first fangzine i ever received. Why, it (my zine) was going o eontain stories
by Hainlein asd Var Vogt and Hay Bradbury ad everything. (I was cvins to tuy 10th
Ansrican Serial R uts, or somsthing. )
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I can concur most heartily — and I do o~ first-hand, on and about the
German people. One might hope that a lesson might have been learncd by what the
German's didg that tiis nadness lurks in nearly everyone, regardless of what
'type' of people taey pi ht sem to be, and that it waits only for time and cir-
cumstance to bring itself forths that man's inhumanity to man is caused by a man
who, in many ways, is quite gimilar to you and I. But for cne to wish that such
a lesson eould be learned from this might be too much for onme to wish., This one
wighes it wasn't, though.

I will contest that Dean Grennell is without enemics in fandom; not that I
an an enemy of his or have any desire to ve (unless paid the price meationed in
the last PRA), but I want to ask about those Wetzel incidents that one hcars so
much about in the fan press; or would you disclaim this by saying that Wetzel
wvasn't a fan?

Are vocation-stimulation and avocation-stimulation equateable? 1 do not,
personally, tnink they are: the simily about not adding cats and dogs un-
less you're counting animals holds true here. But if you disagreec, then bow is
it, by your defirition, that you don't stop publisuing a monthly fanzine and 2
quarterly FiPAzine, and channel more of your effort toward your job/vocation®?
Understand, I'm not suggesting you do this — heck, neither FAPA ner fandom woulld
ever be the same witiout Juanita's fine illos and Cynical 01! Buck Coulson turmn-
ine his super-shasp gillette blades on scme particular fannish plece of hooey (and,
od.ly enough, 1 feel the same about Bug, wigh whom you wers arguing tiiis ques=
tion) — 1 was just wondering why, if you believe this, you ore in fandow. I
xnow, I know . » o you like to see people squirm. Well, people-squirming is good
sport, sometiles.

Can anyons explain to me why, never having seen any Cultzines (to ny koow-
1odge), Jamer showid decide that the Cult uwight not be worth saving? Can any=
coe explain to me why, in the same aituation, FAPA would be worth saving? 1
doubt it, but I'm willing %o listen,

Jhat ie thia stuff they cail "realistic® fiction; ana liow dare taey? 1 se-
tiuate tiat it would take at lsast 500 pages to say only what sne persorn would
think in one day, not even to bother to go into what he/she wes doing, or feel-
Ly, or lescriiing the people he/she might meet, I base this on the fact that,
for a Jpecch Clas8, 1 was ouce assigned to write down my thougnts — "All of
thamd”® - for a perioc of ten minutes, I tried — 1 pot four single-spacer, pu o2
on the Vick IIM slectric, and I still missed ome hell of a lot, about tws or taree
11eveis’ worth, S5till, it was a pretiy wild kit. And, what is more; reading about
ail lis whuld pro ably be as boring as bellsg you've already gnot real 1ife &ll &
pu you, ae why go to & wok for it?

dhile 1 was in Southern California on lcave, 1 oot to as. tus movie "The
Mdato® 1t was on with Jexry Lewis® "lne crrand Boye" 1t sneuld get the comedy
award of the yecar - not "The wrrand coy," but *The Twist.® There was one really
raally priccless piece of dialog in it. Young Fhoy Hero (ne & his brother ?in-
vented! the Twist) is writing music for tieir ncxt show. A girl, wio has becd
a play for him, asks hims "You wean you really write that stuff?" 1 gigled et
that iine, out the next one was the real joys "Look, " our Bhoy Herc says; ™You
@4y ot realige it, but this music is just as important to the kids of today as
dozarts ond Sach's were to theirs...” 1 was the only one who laughed at that line,
80 1 ot vp wnd left (17d already seen "The xrrand soy"). I domn't think I really
mdasedt mach, thoughs

imrm,  Your coiment on Sercon’s .ane anuses e, Juanitaz "wall, I hear tell...
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oo that one fellow went along with passive reuistance so well that his followers e
ventually organized & cult that took over mosi of the Western World." However, his
followera (except for a few of the earlier onea) didn't follow the passive resie-
tance bit = do you really think of the Western World as an idealigzticon of the
passive resistance movement, Juanita? — because it was eventually considered
kindof a drag (not %o mention being a damn nuisance) to get ezten by a lion. I
mean, if you consider, for instance, ‘he Inquisition as passive resistances, you
night gtill be right. Seems, too; 1 remember reading somewhere that Quakers wan-
dered around the U.S, during its formalive years, preaching...and getting them-
gelves burned and branded and having their tongues cut cut and their eurs eut off
by the Puritans, who were alsc supposed to be great followers oi that fellow you
vere talking about in the phrase above, I could not doubt go on, but I'11 spare
you any more of thds grief. 1 agrec that an idea is not responsible for the peo-
ple who supposedly believe in it; but you were talking about these followers au
if they followed the passive reaistiance bit as laid down by this leader, and 1 say
that they don't, didn’t, and wouldn't have made the head~way they have today if
they hado

Ok, 20 a male is aggressive and thinks if he pushes the Risht Muttons, bingod
With a little cooperation on the part of the female, he's right: he's s dolt if he
thinks that cooperation isn't needed; though. But don't go telling me that females
don't push a few, either, because I know otherwise., That is, given that a person
wants to be sexually stimulated, he/she can be, unlems there is somcthing organiely
(or mentally) wrong with that person, As for technique, it's bettwr to have some
taan none at 2lls you can mess up what could be A Very Wonderful Thing by being a
Tunble=budgets

TIDMOUSS - Robert Silverterg, 4 very fine iscue, Bob; and very readable; but the
only thing that I could get my comment hooks intes
wagz your very last line: "So sue me." You know, that used to be a Good Line,

TARCGET FAPA - Dikdni, In defense of Ted White (wiw ias perfectly eapsble of de-
fending himself, and I should kmow, but what the hell, archy,
that'!s what uakes life and time and poor richard's almproc and several other maga-
zines) let me say (you probably wouldn't if you could stop me) that 1) Howard's
corments did 1ibel Ted, and 2) Howards comments did not belong in SAPS, I thought
1% was; and still think it is, a cowardly tiin: to say something behind any-
one's back. At least, I never saw Ted White making any cracks about one Dick Eney
in the CRAP, where Dick kney could neither see them nor defend hinmself againat
them. But if he had, and yon found cut about it, Dick, what would you have done?
Cry FANAD?

Ah; X see'I must be one of the Loyal and Lalevolent Protective Order of Ted
¥hite Stoogem:-.. Obviously, anyone who agrees with Ted is; equally obviously,
anyons wio agrecs with Eney is Clean and Noble and 99 and 99/10Cths % pure,..that's
the way you'd stack the cards, if someone weren't looking,

SEHCON'S BANE = Buze Ah, Buz, in reference to ycur cover, but the best is yet to
come =~ heh-heh-heh! = just wait until you've seen my ver-

mion of ASYY

The only thing that ever shocked me, in science fiction, was Bester's "The
Demolisned Hano" At the time I read it, my science fiction recading had beem
larely confired to juveniles, with a few of the adult bocks with a minor "daan™
or "hell" hexe and there; so, comparatively, the language in "The Demolisied Man®
was pretiy rough. 1 was only 12 then. But after the first few tines, the snock
wore off and ¥ ;o down to enjoying the story — waich I dids

Hom, stil! on gick Jokes, en? ®6,000,0) Jewss....That’s Hot Too Hany. "
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I think you made a daun good point on "Son Of Two Fans," 1 knew tuat tiere was
something about it that bothered me, when I first read it, but I waan't quite able to
verbalize it. UDesides which, I know kids are usually pretty understanding with o=
ther kids about tneir parentsy as a matter of fact, one of my best friends parents
and I couldn't get along — they were, in my opinion, slobbering, viscious drunks —
but it didn't keep us from being friends, and it certainly didn't kecp him from
having dates or going steady.

Most places I know ~- ie, Pasadena - would not pick you up, if you were carry-
ing a non-concealed waapon, for carrying that weapon, However, they would pick you
up for *'disturbing the peace.® Naturally, anyone can see the diffcrence between the
two, Wot? I had a friend, though, who got around tliis by carrying his gun on the
dash-board of his car.

Hey, you know, I've becn practicing, and now 1 can wig le gne ear at a timeo
Well, actually, what I mean is, 1 can wiggle my right ear without wiggling my lefts
1 haven’t been able to get the left one to work independantly of the riyht yet. I
wonder if it has anythin  to do with my politics, or what?

Us ear=vwigglers are the only true slans, y'know.

SeLF-PRESHAVATION « Lee Hoffman, 1 almost bought a portavle electrie typer; myself.

0f course; 1'm glad 1 didn’t, now - they use 220V
current here in Germany, and I'd need another transformer, But I almost bought one
(an electriec typer, I mean, not a transforumery of course, I have a transformer — as
a patter of fact, I have two, bute— oh, muts...N-U~i=S...nuts), because it is one
hell of a lot of itrouble for me to get new ribbons for tiis little Hermes Rocket (as
people who have corresponded with me have probably come to realize), But the slans-
man, .an honest typo for °saleaman,’ bclieve 4t or not,.kept fooling around until the
impression got to me that they didn't really want to give me credit, because I was B
serviceman, and umiarried; so I walked out of that place, and down the streets of
Panama City. About a block and a half away I bought a suit, three siirts, a pair of
glives, six ties, two sets of cuff=links & tie-=clasps, a sweater, a jacket, and a
portable radio — all on credit, And payed for it, eventually, But I wuld have pre-
fered the typer, at the time.

Sure == that 0l' Astec killed a few psople, mo doubt, tearin_ out their hearta
like that, but it was just the society he was a product of, the tuings tnat that
#tiety belicved in, Bichmann, on the other bhand, was an independant sort and woul:l
agve killed 6,000,000 Jews, no matter what time and place he had been bora ing neither
can we blame Thrmaque (sp? — you know, the cat that was the greatest Inquisitioner of
all time), since he believed what he was doing, and was wiolely a product of his so=
cletyc No?7 ## Don’t get ma wrong, Leell — 1'm not arguing 'imnocence’ in this mat-
tery though i don't think cichmann's death helped anything, really. I mean, killing
him didn’t oring back the people he killeds and he only died once, not 6,000,000 tinmes.
But if you foliow this reasoning about this Aztec, at what point do you draw the line?
We might well draw the distinction between savagery and civilization, (7To which; be=
ing the cynic I am, 1 would reply that the human race has never yet becn civiliged,)
Is that where the line sves? 1 dont know -~ 1'm not an Artist.

Gods yes; the Greeks had the sare problems. Every other ycar or =o, tiue ol*
Header's Uisest runs this little filler that goes on and on about what the ysunger
generation is coming to, how they don’t mind their eliers, how they always tallding
* back and getting responsibilities that they can®t handle & much cetra, and then it's
attrivuted to Socrates, Which was amising, once,
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SALUD = Elinor Busby. Mow about the reverse case, Llinor, where a youngexr man mgrries
an Older Woman? Or how about Bloch's ideas matching young girls

and young boys with older men and women, until they become older, at which point they
take on younger mates? By 'young’ I mean around 16=17, and by "older® I nean..o.oh,
35-40, say, Now, here are what would be the biggest advantages the younger couple, in
either case, would benifit from the naturity, gentlenesa and sexual experience of the
older; they would, likewise, pass this on to the couple that followed, The shag would
be “love,! of course (it does get in ocnes way, sometimes, when one is trying to Do
Something Great For The World; still, I would have it abolished, or anything) — this
sort of society would require two °‘matings,’ actually, and a strong emotional bond
would have to be broken; the older person, who would be in hiser early gixtiesg;, at the
oldest, would feel that heshe was being °‘put out to pasture,® so to speak, Many peo-
ple are, if not at their prime, at least plenty robust %o go on living for another 40
or so years. Oh, well, so much for imprévins the worlde

Actually, I dg vote the Coulson’s seperate; never having secn any of Buck’s art-
work, I wouldn't want to give him credit for Juanita's. Likewise, I'm sure there's
some qualities that Buck has that I would vote for him and not Juanita, though I can®t-
think of one at the moment, (Squirmy, eh Buck?) Or were you just talldng about the

magazine catagory, blinor?

Special Poor Richapd's Almanac Section On Why People Do Not Like Gin, The Taste
Thereof, Even If Flavored With Juniper, Which Everyone Loves The Smell Of:

1 like the amell of roses, Elinor., Nothing smells swester to me than a pure,
fresh, sweet xose, by whatever name., If I had uy choice of things, I omue told my-
self when 1 was a budding young poet, I would gpend all my days smelling ruses, no
mattier what you called them, Rese-smelling, I said (repardless of nomenclature), Is
A day Of Life,

But when I was a boy, and very small and young and innocent, and very much liking
the muell of roses (I knew nothing; of semzntics then), I decided to cat oneo

behh,

1 got sick, Since then, I have deeided that rose~smelling, even if you call them
Juniper's, is just a goddamn hobby.

Another thing, toos sugar is very sweet, It even tastes nice. bBut have you ever
tried to eat a saccharine tablet straight?

End Of Speciul Pogr Richawd's Almanac Section On Why People Do ot Like Gin, The
Taste Thereof, iven If Flavored With Juniper, Which kveryone Loves The Smell 0f,

Hmm, maybe all of FAPA could be case for The Lord 0f The Ringg. Wrai Ballard for
Aragorn, Pelz for Boromir, perhaps. Rotaler for Paramir, yes. BKill tvans for Tom
dombadil. Me for an Ent. A thin int. Any more suggestions?

I get Ingmar and Ingrid mixed up, somctimes, just like you typoed (or were you
Just copying Norm Clarke?) Ingrid for Ingmar. Ingrid is the actress: —mar the Ghreat
Producer/Direntor,

Incest used to be In, in plays, and probably still is. uven back in the thirties,
Here's a quote from one of Don Marquis® letters, for instance: ™iy new play, which I am
now working on, is about syron and Shelley in Pisa in 1821, and will have incest in it,
50 you see I au in the van of thought. ‘he heroine, Clare Claremont, was the half-
sister of Shelley’'s wife; the full sister of Shelley’s Soul and the mother of Byron®s
bastard, Shelley laid them in rows, and called them Siaters of his Soul, Byron plan-
tod little desds of kindness between the rows, like beans betwecn rosa of corn, and
called thom his mistres:.es; on two or three oceasions tiiey were the save girls., Byron,
however, remained Satan, and was very proud of being Satans Shelley remained an Angel,
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and was very proud of being an Angel. It was really a case of non Angell, sed Angcliy
the tnglish being very prone to Shelley's kind of spiritusl hypocrisy — be sure you' re
moral, then go ahead. t: I have a great scene in which somebody has told Byron that
he is not a devil; and this hurts Syron so that he cries and ceriee; his mistress has tn
confort him and pet him up, and her husband and her father have to help her; finally
iyron's self-respect is restored, The setting is Byron's palace at Pisa. (n the ground
floor are six peacocks, two bears, four monkeys; Leigb Hunt and his wife and Huat's six
children, Two or three Shelley children, and Clare's bastard, wander in and out chased
by bears and so forth, I think I shall show Byron throwing his bastards to the beasts,
and Shelley the angel rescuing them. Jyron's official mistress at the moment, the
Countess Lroccoli, or something, has a husband who is wanted by the copeg Count Gumbo,
her father, is also wanted by the cops. The suthor will be wanted by the cops. What
the hell, what can you do about it? ccee 22 oo..Byron, in my play, denies incest un-
til it occurs to him that incest in splendiuly, satanically wicke€s and then he lets
Shelley think he is guilty of it. Shelley is all for it on the very highest groundsg
he tiinks it is great, and it givee him an idea for a swell poem, Well, Byron and Shel-
ley both did what tihey wanted to, often the same thinge, and Byron remained a devil and
Jhelley and angel, .ach was that to himself and his friends, and it has imposed on
their biographers to this day. Uyron was a lord but not a gentleman. Shelley did a
dozen cadish things, but rewained really a gentlewan. what the hell, you can't have
everything. (wo women, Harriet Shelley and Fanny Imlay, killed themselves over Shelley,
&nd he really rather regreted it; even winen Mary Shelley told him that things had
worked out on the Higjhest Spiritual Plane..."

vheeze! Once one starts quoting Harquis, it's rather hard to stop, That letter
¢oes on and on and on, but I think those are the interesting/pertinant things that
your l4ttle remark inspired me to quote, Anyway, I thought you might like it,

I 7uess it's k to worsiip Hewingway mowe. Dut the thing: is, who wants to?

RECLIVED MAY 12 1962 - Lee Jacobs, Avram Davidson hasx had letters published in CRY,

sirrah; I'11 have you know. And while he may not
bhave invented the word “"spellbingling,™ he is the cause of that word's coning into ex~
istance; as a word used to describe hiuself, and if that isn‘t the fannish thing %o do
then I don®t know what is. I probably don't, anyway,

Hig wandulivs FAF < Gregg Calkins. Ted Johnstone, I believe, was refering to the fact

that his old reason for not getting on the Fara ol
was 00 Lolgwer valid, anu be didn't want to have to answer, when asked why he didn’%
zet on the FAPA wl, "Uscause a hoax of mine is already there," Not tuat he had to say
that, but, you know, one shouid not lie about hoaxes, etc., eteo, &co

Plez b note ay comsents to suz on ear-wiggling.

{f 1 tad & beard, I mi_ht a,Tee with you, Abcut transcontinental bus~travelling,

I sean, ut 1 don't have a beard, and two or threc days without s aving nakep me fecl
gTuboy as nell. Haybe I've becn brain-washed by the Air rarce, I d.n't know, but when-
ever I gee that dark fuzzy growth on ny face I half-way expect to see lice start hopping
outo For some reason, though, this doesn't carry over with a full beard.

Mlat aiternative title of yours - "CAG9698" —- is too damn fannishs two 98, af-
ter alld Uid you really tiink you could put one over on us that easily? Us scienti-
fiction afiicianio’s know you fannish types apart...wity @8 have a kind of aura about us.

urs I like my women the way I like my coffee = hot, sweat, with a little cream,

HUubel « Ted Whiite. 1 can't understand about these sonic boom complaints. I've been
listening to them, off and on, at no determinable intervals, for
aluoat thre. years, with 0o noticeable affectc..affcetocaaffectoo s iffecto ..



10
the inverted eye —- viii

Well, Ted, congratulations on making six (written) pages.

The fact remains that Walter Breen was not blackballe. from the waiting list,
therefore whoever these ‘malicious, petty and false® people must have at least re-
considered, Could it te that they were not so m. p. & £,72 iAnd no, I was not one of
them, nor have I cver been approached by anyone trying to get Walter off the wl, nor
did I vote for his removal, nor would I. (I think I've covered that one from all
angles, anyway.)

What do you think the commnists would do if we dropped all our defeances, Ted?
Sit back and swnile at this wonderful gesture of friendliness, trustfullness and
brotherly lovey

Brm, dalter was talkdng abuut sense~of-hiumor. I have a sense-of--humor tester
that I would like to try out on FAPA, I heard the joke, and it®s not Shas;y doyg-
gish (I don't tiink), or, that is; pointlecs, but the humor never hit me, though it
got to a few, Haybe it's over my head, Anway, I'm going to try it here and see
what sort of a reaction I get,

George Peterson was in need of eleven bricks to go around a itrce = he know
this because the measured the distance arvund and calculated it out. He went to a
brick-naking plant and tried to buy tihen, but they only sold them in dozens and re=
fused to make an exception in his case. S0, grudgingly, he took all twelve ad tried
to make then fit, Of course, they wouldn®t — he had salculated correctly, and nced-
cd only eleven, So he took the remaining brick back and tried to give it to them.
But they wouldn®t take it. He kept trying to give it to them, %inally one of then
sald, "Look, buddy, I tell you what you can do with that brick .— you take it cut-
side and thr w it straight up in the air." So he took it outside and threw it
strai;ht up in the air,

If anyone understands it, I wish they would explain it to me.

I canmot join the FAPA non-ammokers. 1 smoke in cxcess of two packs a day. liore
on weck-ends, And you're right, of course, I usually don't think about non-s:okers,
and 1 guess it's pretty rude of me, And I haven't got any excuse for it, either,
except thnat I'm a rude bastard sometimes. 1 swear to God I an.

put speaking of rude smokers, I can't help but tanink of the sacrifice my aunt
rade when she was flying with one. She had a daschound wiom she called Penny, and
she really liked that dog. But she (& non-smoker) was sitting opn site from a man
who was soking a big, black cigar, or 'puffing' one, as she said. She took it as
long as she could and then, as politely as she could, hinted taat it was disturbing
hero lie paid her no mind, Still politely, she tried to tell him (quite truthfully)
that gigarette suwoke was bad for her, accomiing to her doctor; cirar-sioke, natur-
ally, even more-so., ‘T.ake you a deal," he sneered at her, "You throw out that daun
dog and 1'1l turow out my cigar.” MNaa, what a rude 8.00b, Like I say, this aunt of
nmine really like that dog, but she threw her out. 4And the puy had to sticic up to
his promise - he turew his cigar out, too, Dut it wasa't all tuat cruel or unhiup-
py; wien they landed they f.und the dog, still alive, it®s leash had caunzot onto the
back wing. And you know, you'll provably never guess what the dog had in her mouth?
No, ont the cigar...the brick}

Sorry to have to use all that beautiful space, Walter, without havin:- really
slad, or even said, anything tg you, but that cou ent of y.urs scemd to open up the
presibilities for that joke, and T liked it.

the trouble with having too many checios and valances, Jalter, is that it's
liable to forse pe'ple to go so deoply into a problem to find itvs solution tiuat
b tie tne they elinb back up to the top, the situation has changed ard the solu-
tion is no longer valid,

Archy, tiie world-fami.us cockmiach, md a great £riend of don .arguis’, once
intervieved a pharcab whe woke up asking Unr besr, Jhen Archy told him thai the
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country was "dry’ the ol’ pharoah/mummy
gave a great cough of despair
and turned to dust and debrias
right in my face
it being the only time
i ever actually saw anybody
put the cough
into sarcophagus

As to the accuraey of this, Ihave never once in uy life doubted the reporting of
Archy the cockroach, and aayone who night must be a mean mean old wan who doesn’t love
his Jesus and pushes little ducks in the water. And his fect probably don't match,
el thex,

Oh, Walter, Metcalf was talking avout stereotypes. Sure, there arc a hell of a
lot of dumb NCU's; but I think they stand up well to the average on the outside. You
will find incompetoncy wherever you gog it's not restricted to the service. On the
other hand, I've met a few HCU®s with above=faanish-average intelligence, No doubt
you've met a few on the outside, too, Well?

Again, I would say that '‘ucker also has enemies, though I certainly don‘t clas-
sify myself as one. Ben Singer would be tue nost likely candidate —— from what I last
heard, he's still sore because 'lucker was (understandably) mad about the deatb=hoax
vhich Singer is responsible for starting that caused Uob so nuch trouble. And I?ve
never scen anything in print to state that noscowitz ever forgave him for not rally-
ing to his (Sali's) aide to route the red invasion,

1 will second your motion tiaat everyone should resd "The Child Buyer.® It is so
gawd-awful bloddechilling and frighterding (eagily ten times moreso than some of ihe
best *horror® stories) while remaining so damn close to things that are actually hap-
pening right nowo

MOONSHADE - Rick Sneary & Len Moffatt, 1 caunot help but remember, Len, how disgusted

I was, as a scicnce fiction snob, to find out
that westerns (anomg other tiuings) could be Good Heading, I don't read many westerns
these days, or detectives, and only an occassional scicnce fiction nevel (®I've al-
most kicked the habiti"™) — but all three have tueir good side and their bad, and I
only wish I hadn't taken so long to realize it,

I don®t know, Rick, whether to say that fans are getting overly serious these days
or not, Perhaps 1°ve been lucider than most. But tie way things have been goiug, the
way accusations -— serious, yet! — habe becn flying on what used to be funny subjects,
1 cacnot help but wonder when I'm going to be attacked in the fanniah press for Talding
Over fhe WY, Terry Carr, what is this silly fuggheaded idea of yours about building
a Tower Of Bheer Cans Yo '‘he Moow? Ah, kidstufi! And fosh on the whole business.

The nnly thing I see wrong with your Poll plan, Rick, is that if the 20 picked
{and tue picidng would be a sort of polling — a poll to take a poll?) were the vest
fans, they would provably be publishing rmost of the Good dines,; or at least comnected
with them. Perhaps, from that alone, you could imagine the snares that they would
run into. And yet...l agrec with you that something should probably be done, because
fanzines with Big Circulations stand the biggest chance of winiing any distinctive a-
ward, such as a hugo., GORY aid FAJAC have done it, but 1 think because they had reaier-
siips that were actively besnind tiom — and enough readers to be distinetive, But what
about, say, KIFPLe? I do not get KLPPLE — Pauls and 1 have developed the havit of
sneering at each other and then passing on whenever we cross fanish lines (1've never
met hdm) «= but 1 have seen isolated issues of it, and my dislikes of Ted aside, it ig
a good zmine, uat its limited circulation keeps it out of the runidng with things like
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SP T1MsS, which it beats quality-wise.

A name for those mundane-faniish types, it seums to me, would be Night People, 1
know this is usually a name that is applied to the listcners of Gene Shepherd, but I
think NightPeoplelsm is a state of wind,

MELANGE « John & Bjo Trimble, Ahbhhhhl! I've been trying to kcep tnat phrase alive, be-

cause I like it so much. Not "Ahhhhh!," but "Clest la
cotton-pickin® vie.” I’ve used it five or seven tiues since I last heard/saw (I for-
get which) you use it. I looks so much better when you do it, thougho

Burbee is fabulous, I was going te devide the syllables in !fabulous' in the man-
ner his (Burben's) ex-barber used to, using his new means of swearingg but I just got
MiB's postsimiling, and mow 1 feel bad about tue risque things I°ve printed so far. 1
could get real angry and declare that this is,; byghod, my magazine, and all that sort
of ##f stuff, but T like MZB. 5o now I couldn’t say something like fabu-fugging-less,
even if 1 wanted to.

Yes, I would be interested in a run~down on people who like orange and green, and
advocates of "basic black.® Right now 1'm wearing my Jack Harness shirt (so-called be-
cause of ite clashing colorss orange and green and pink and blue and purple), and
black trousers. However; 1've got a black sihirt tuat I often wear with the trousers.
Why, is it sometning all that bad, that you didn't dare speak of it? Better you had
told meg then I wouldn't be worrying.

LIGUTHOUSE - Pete Graham & Terry Carr, Les Norris was a failure as a heax, which is

why 1T quit working on himg no one wes evexr
really convinced, except maybe Toskey, aad even tihen he was just argpuing: himself into
it - and quite s few people had cried "hoax!™ liost others were in doubts too many
Just didn't care. ‘here were some good points to the thing, but they weren't enough
to enduce me to stay with the project. 1 had some stancils cut on the storyt of lLes
Norris, but I threw them all away. Still, Ted did one hell of a lot of work on LeaNor:
more, provably, than = lot of people will ever know -- and the only reason he contin-
ued to exict was so that Ted would get the place in FAPA, because he (Ted) felt that
all that time, money and efrort should not go for naught. From about the time I left
So.Cal, the LeaNor ‘hoax® continued to be carried on, not so much with the idea of
having a fabulous hoax, but just to keep people from kpowing that he was a hoax until
he could do Ted some good. Anyway, whathgll, the decision has becn made, and 1 think
it was the right one,

I think you missed Gregg Calkins point entirely, erry. He's willing to call Ca-
nadians whatever they want to be called — Canadians or Americans. He admitted that
they were both, But no matter what you call taem, they get mad —- if you call one a
Canadian, he naturally assumes that you'‘re cutting him out of his heritage as an Ameri-
can; if you call him an American, he naturaliy assumes that you're cutting him out of,
his Canadian heritage. The only solution secems to be calling them Canarican or Ameri-
dians, and I doubt that they would appreciate even these efforts toward friendliness.
Well, what the hell, you can't have everything, %oo, what are they to call us? We
haye to call ourselves ®Amcricans’ because it's 8o goddamn unweildy and tongue-con-
stricting to say °United Statesians,? Weli?

You speak of the 'average weckly carnings’ being $14 below the national average,
in the South, but have you considered the lower prices of practically everything in
that region? I would be willing to bet you that more people die of starvation in NYC
than in any fiye large cities of the south.

1 have a fedling that yowr interpretation of ilinor's line is not what she meant
== but I like it just the same.
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liost of these little things (?) by Carcl are quite good -~ the one that starts off,
"I, father of a thousand poets{" is priceless.

Petes My takeoff on who?

Hem, You speak about being misunderstood, in the hunor piece you did on Kennedy,
The thing 1 want to lmow, is, were you being husorous on the Fan Poll bit as well? T
read it as a parody/ s&tim,/burlesque of the Larl Kemp-type fan poll and derived quite
a few laughs from it; but everyone else secms to have taken it sericusly, Ah, well, =
nother brilliant piece of fannish hunor out tas window, mersely because of lack of in-
tention,

LIGHT - Leslie A, Crouch. Yes, ghood ol® Gem Carr certainly kept things livened up —
but she’s fed-up with FAPA now, or so I've heard. But I
guess we could always get George Lincoln Rockwell, if things get tao dreary...

LE MOINDRE = Boyd Rasburn. What do you cut thee.oulm. .1 guess we could call it
"lettering” (with quotations, yet) of Le Moindre with,
Boyd? An Ice pick?

Yes, if you actually went ahead and wrote about the places rou have been, it
would no doubt prove to be interestin. reading =- every bit as uueh po eo Harry ¥arner
talking about liagerstown, possibly moreso. Lock at Art Wilson — I°d never =ven nown
wiho Art Wilson was, except that he was a meuber of FAP4, or even cared partiowlsrly,
but I thouzht his A Fanzine For Jinm Caughran was every bit as good as any gine 1°ve
read in this mailing. I might even be interesting if I wrote about termany, or Lux,
or irance. But 3t's the Harry Warmer's and the Art Wilson's that get beyond the plan=
ning stage; for myself, I seldom get rast the light-thinking ctage before I say, "ah,
who would want to read about, that?™ S5till, when somecone else does it, I'm all for it.
So more power to them —- and you, tco, Boyd, if you ever get avound to it.

You're right, Everyone doegn't say San Francisco is their favorite city, Itve
been taere twice and don't think 1°d miss it if I never went again, But Hew York..,
New Yorki Good Gody now there is a cityl Of course, if I ever try to live there, 191}
probatly starve to death, But for the time I was there (&bout eight or ten houm).
consrdaring that I got lost five or six times, I knew that Hew York was my favorite
cityy and cver suall be, we might add.

Oko UK I°1) agree wig@41 you again (o, gods, twice in the sume issue?), and say
right here in print that Boyd iteelurn Does Not Have An English Accent. Boyd Reevurw
Has Ap knglisa Inflection, I just hope it doesn®t hurt much...

HOWLZONS = Harry Warner Jv. I'm afraid that if fans, as a rule, have a relative im-

munity to serious illnesses as a trait, then 1'm an ex-
ception to the rule. Twice in the past two years, once receitly, 1've been in the
hospital for kidney stones; nedther were really bad, outside of the paia (I laught a
iot), since it only put me out of commission for repsirs for about tivee wecks each
tide. But unless this thing is corrected, it can becone guite serious.

I an kindof left out on the automobile chitterchatter, too., I had one Plymouth,
an over=and-undex-hydromatic, that I ncver drove —- I bought it from an Aunt of mine,
tried to fix it, couldn*t, so sold it for Junk at a $10 profit. Ah, thoes were my
Feelthy Young Capitalistic days, my youth, Ko cars since tuen. 1 had a 1959 Allstste
motor-seooter, though, when I wag at Tyndall - and it alwmost gave another fan a ride.
i was at the Viek's one day, just passing by, and Shelby neceded a ride. Dut at %he
time the eluteh-cable had just worn thowagh, and it didn't have a kKick-starter, so one
had to run with it, hop on, hit the throttle, hop off, run, run, runm, hop on, open it
itp as wide as it would go, and (whether one was a dewout Agnostic or not) prays at
Wwidch pornb it would eriher carry you (at about 20 -25 mph) wntil vou had to stop
(wiere tue wholc process had to be started all over again) or die on you, So after
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I explained all this to thelby, he decided not to go with me that day. As I remember
ity 1 it every stop-sign red from Lynmn Haven to Pansma City to Tyndall, I got back
and wrote a piece of faaan-fiction about what it was like to be a youngfan, and tired.

Golf-playing trophies? Well, hell, change the golf clubs to rockets and make
them fan awards.

But who did dach study undex?

College kidse trying to act like adultes is part of life Harry — aund I don't mean
the nagazine, elther, I mecan, here are all these restricted people, restrictcd be-
cause of thelr ages, and suddenly they are twenty—one and *wowie* adults...and a0
many of them think (well. I'm guessing — I'm not 21 yet, myself), "Well, gec, how-
come I'm no different?” Popl — just like that —~ and they're Over The Line, and
they don’t have any more of these restrictions, Only tiing is, the probably don't
notice any change. 'They don't suddenly, say, See The Light Of The World...as be-
ing any lighter...or any dimeer., They're looking at the world with the same amet of
eyes, interpreting it with the same brain, and —- whathell is this, anyway, archy?
= no Ghreat Revelations? So they have to Act The Bit Qut, you lmow, because they
have not been awerded the wisdom of the ages that being twenty-one was supposed to
bring them, Can*t you feel a bit of pity for these poor helpless pipple, Harry? Or
not pity, really; most of them will grow out of it, but it isg a funny situation, and
2 funny situation is (usually) a sad situation. And, ghods, I'll be getting there in
a coupla years, myself, Another year, I should have said: I was X on the first day
of July of this year. ('lThe last sentence was for Redd Boggse)

I wisi that what vas wrong with Horlzons was all that was wrong with Poor itich-
ard’s Almanac.

0f courge yo. didn‘t think of the events that occured to gou during your stay

at the hospital as amusing or edifying. Jut then, if you've read Stranser In A
Strange Land, you‘ll find Heinlein defining humor as that which hurts, and because

it hurts, one laughs, Like what 1 was saying up there avout a funny situation is
(usually) a sad situation, Or, if you prefer, take tie definition of someone who
should know a tdt more about it, James thruber, who said that it (lumor) was Memo.
tional and physical pain, turmoil and chans, pleasantly remembered at a later date.®

Horizons deserves more cowm.ent than this, damilt, but I haven't got it in ne to
make i1ty $

ELURMURINGS - Elmer Perdue. I think, pBlmer, that you have a basically Goud Idoa

with what I decem to call the [bilette Plan, Start at
10¢, as you say, and then compromise at 5¢. ''he economy of the U.S., despite the
recent narket crash, is not as bad as some people might think; the probleus could
easily be solved by the addition of this little facet, Lasically, all this coun-
try needs is a good S¢ John.,

Well, I have this thing about traffic lights. When I come to an imnersection,
and the light is red but there is no traffic coming, I will proceed, whether on
foot or in vehicle. I such an instance I imagine most people would envigion me an
the worst kind of law-breakery but my reasoning tells me that I am capable of thought,
whereas the uachine (traffic light) is not. A traffic light, in my own not-so-hm-
ble opinion; is a Good Thing for the resmlation of heavy trafficy but it is ot an
iron-clad (pun intended) dispensor of Absolute Right and Absoluts Wrong.

DAY#SIAR - Marion Z. Uradley, In the issue of DAY*SIAR which apoeared in the Ysth
mailing, you started out with a sentance, "I have

begun to belicve in Spring again.® That seatance stays with me, and continues te

stay with me, Did you take it from something, or was it original, I thowdib, at
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firet, that it sounded fawiliasr, but I couldn't place it, And then, one nighty, be-
lieve it or not, about 11:%0, I woke out of & sound sieep, lept from my bed with a
ghout of, "Ahal" Fortunately, it was a Friday night and all my Toon=-nates wire
still out, "Aha'" I shouted, "Frencoise Seganl!® DBut, after a frugal search of 4
Certain Smile, Bopiour Prigtesse, and Almeg-vous Brahma, I was willing to admit
that it was probably not Francoise Segam, It was probably liZilradley. Was 1t?

I can't get over the line itself, though. It’s pure pociry! why, it's loaded
with ideas. It would make one hell of a fine line for the beginning of soue novel,
If you don’t write it, Way, can I?

As long as you ’care,' you can be hurt, and, what is nore, probably will be, the
laws of chance being what tuey are. I don't know whether I 'care' or not anymore «-
I try not to, in most things, Lut until I can stop caring about anytiing, whether
that be myself or whatever, anything at all, it doesn’t make any difference., Well,
maybe we weren't nade to be stoics, anyway; at lcast, not until we dieo

I have & note here to say that the Ichabodings that uag/may not be appearing
goon, in reard to the FAPA wl, is not inspired by the Fantasy Aubler. I had not
reccived it when I wrote the picce. llowever, since you are defending views that I
(Ic.abod) attack, I realize, there's no use in bein: wishy-washy and saying I didn’t
mean them. I did mean them,

SADLI — Rusty. I dislike anti-egotists who don't put their names te their fanzines
- 1 resenmber that your first name is Rusty, and 1 think I know vhat

your last name is {Hevalin, or Hevalin, or something like that), but the Fantagy
Amgteur isn®t handy at the moment, and I have no desire o go pluging thru ten or
fiftecn pounds of unassorted fanzines to see if I can find oneo

If I lived my whole life assuming eacih day to be %the last, I don't think I would
make it through any one of those days. I posed this question to myself souewhere, or
soneone posed it in soue fauzine or other (1 think waybe it was Pelz and proFANity,
but I don't remenmber for mure), and I answered with something frivolous about ‘wri-
ting fan letters.® This all goea to show, I guess, that I have changed a bit in the
past few yearss 1°d still probably spend as uuch time possible writing, but the type
of thingz { would write would be different. And it would probably all be as frugal.

Come, now, If you're going to include Jews in your list of people who fshould
not take offense’ when they arc joked about, let's be fair and include Catholics,
Protestants, Bhuddists {other religions), Negro's, Irishmen (other racee), cteo

AGKUS = Bruce Pelz, By now you have seen the fourth issue of PiLLAR OF FIRE ( that
is, you should have — you published it), so you know what ef-

fect liquor has on my writing, since wost of it was produced under the influence, ss
1 more than hinted, of Cuttysark Scotch Whiskey. For the bemifit of FAPAns who avre
not in The Cult, and thus do not get PILLAR OR F1iE, let me state the followinz, with
a migh: Wiat a waste of good Cuttysark Sc¥dch Whiskeyo

David Bunch has written a fow stories for Amazing Stories, I tiinks a scrics a-
vout a world wiiere everyone is practically a robut, for the sake of protection, and
constantly scigeing one asother to purge tneir hatreds, HNot really bad, but no great
shakeag as far as science fiction runs,

I 1like to Le read-to b, someone who can reads since I am not a good out-loud
Tvador, you would no doubt think that I would not read to People in returng but, in
that case, you would; ns doubi, be wrong.

Aos dALENT dboniA - Jack Harness, 1 once thought it wag possible to be too dumb to
get into the serwvice, or the ghood 01° Air Farce,

at icasts but hors Meteslf and 1 will have to get together and see if we can tell

you sbout a fellow named Riera. uditterest Disappointment Of A1 Department: he do-
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ted on science fiction, irgo, fans are not slans; most dofinate proof, herec

I agree with your comucnts to :ney on the draft. Isn't anybody surprised?

I have nothing to say on "Zoran And The Jewels Of Mcadem." No, nothing. but
absolutely. HNil. Nix, Nothing, in fact,

Absolutely nothing.

The Game Of Instant Lawsuit is muchfun, and the nicest, funnicet bit done on
this wiole affair, what more can I say? Hothing, Nil, in fact, Absolutelycess
nothing,

ALIF = Karen Andcrson. I haven't seen "fhe Piebald Ilippogriff,* but timt's not
highly umisusl, since FA{LASIIC UNMIVERSE doesn't seam to
be mold over hcre, llowever, I did see your haiku in MeSF, which I liked muchly,
except that they were poorly presented. Uh, lay-outwise, I mcan.
Pythagoreans didn't like beans, as you point out, but that is only indirect-
1y (I cannot help but point out) comnected with why There Will Be No Beans In Co-
ventry,

A FANZINE FOR JIM CAUGIRAN - Art Wilson, By Gdamn, this is a hell of a fine zine,

I think I've alrcady given you egoboo
Nerein somewhere else (yes, page 11, if you want to look), but that's hardly enough.
Look, Art, I enjoyed this wore than I am capable of saying; and the thing is, this
is the sort of thing I love to read, but have a devil of a time nakdng; conments on,
My only check-mark, as a matter of fact, is to note that bheer varies (dpending on
local and class of bar-girls) from 45 pfennige (about 12¢) to 1 mark (24¢). But
this was interestingly written, entertaining, obsorbing. Kindly, more, please?

also sprach rich brown, July, 1961

«othat poor fellow with the Coventry Garden ague...




I just found out that an extra page would be an asset, tending to make the pages
come out more even., Lack of time keeps me from doing anything of lasting importance
with this page, such 23 comnenting on the shadow wailing or hastily rctracting my
statement to Wrai Ballard that this would probably be a small mailing, DBut I°am send-
ing tiis PRA to all the Shadow contributors, and I°ll look like an ass. now, whethexr
ve have a big mailing or a amall mailing. No matter,

But I'm going to give you a chance to make some moneY. I am trying to fiil up
the gaps in my collection of CAI UF Tis NAMKLESS, Despite the fact that 1°ve becn a
regular subscriber since #97 {as I kecp happening to mention at least once per issue
of PHA = it's g tradition I intend to live up t0) I have, for cne reason or another,
lost iscues, I am willing to pay %1 each for the first copy 1 receive of the follow=
ing issuess #1126, #23, A3, #ld44, #156, #59. 'Mat’s six lucky dollares for some
lucky fan, assuming that they have, and are willing to part with, those CilY?g, Just
to nmake it interesting, 1711 offexr §7.00 to anyone that will part with all of them
What the hell —- rich brown, last of the big time spenders. Tha's ue,




LETTERS

BARAY WAz, Jre, 42% Sws it Avenue, lhiagerstown, iwarylund

Deuxr Richs

Frecisely how does one go about saying er, you lnow, I hitc to bring tui.. up, but
1 do owe you a little apology for being seven nmontus late tuzaskding you for your fanzincs
end corn enting on tae? 1've hau edsouchi proctec: at this type of apoloyy but I still

aven't found tihe rignt way to ueke it gracefully a.d convineingly, Your cace is not
quite as bad as others ['ve nad to cope witi. Inside 0. the past two weiki, L've .ad
to explain away an lleumonth dela, in scndin con.ente on a west €oist fa zine, :nd a
16-ronth deluy in answering tie lact lecter of one of my regul:r (undor the Speor de~
finition) correspondents. of course, it al. pocs back to tunt decision to try to
write fan lListory followed by the broken hip. It only now getting the backlog of
letlers and farzines whipned into soretui.g cpproachiiy reasonsble proportions. For
the first time in ncarly a year and a half, all tnis unanswered ctuff will fit into
s single desk drawer without threatenin,; to slide out through the opening at the back
whenever the drawer is opencd. At ti:e worst, it filied the druw.r co.plctely :nd
half of the interior of a large ovuffet. If nothi:; clse goes wroiys, I hope to be
back to my old tirelig of two weeks to a :onth in responding to stuff by ssring,
Hijut now, in fact, tiere are only 50 pa_es of unrcud fanzines on hand, the lowest
totazl in ncarly two years.

Of course, I aporeciated very much the three is ues of Po,r sic ard's Alamgcnac
frou you, wiicii you may have for_o.ten sondin: after all this tirc, pluu the copy
of Uyllabus that caile bound with one of taem, Jy coincldence, just last ni-ht while
1 was going through old fanzines to take history notes, 1 ran across a copy of ome of
your early ones, whose title escapes my befuddled mind ot this purticular instant,
but it was the issue on wiiose cover you misspellcd the title, Now I romembors Lter-
mity's second issue. 'the contrust is almost unbelicvable wita tiese recent SAFS
publications, because only three years or thereaboutis lic betwcen the two extremes
of your publishin, quality. I hopc that you are protesting too much about youxr
plans to gafiate and that the emphasis wita wiich you're explaining t.dc plan really
weans that you're not goin: to do any such thing and you'll Le with us in FAPA for
ever, L(*sigh' another case of soncone kiowin  ne vettor than I know nyselfy-rwb)}
1 you juprove 2s much in the neut lirce years as you hive siace avout 1095, =8
writer and pubtliciicr, life won’t be worth livin, in Fird for the rost of us, vut
1%d like to see you stz in and remain active, anyuey,

(Incidentally, I get a quecr sort of vindicatod feeling btowuid ayeclfy cvery tia
I leaf tirou h an 0ld fanzine like utcremity for fan history note taldn ., I used to
ask :uyself why in tie world I was saving all these old fauzines t.at {'q nevcer opcn
again, How, sure ca0'.ghy I'm opcning them acarn and revicwin_ the thin:s that I
thovght 1 was rcading for tie firot and last tive. The logical followup would be
nore self-analysis, to tie effect that I ouviously won®t have wie for toom after
tids. out 1's hanging onto ny coliection, anyway: ticy may be ncedew a third timc
for reas.ns wiich I can't pegin to forsec at tils time.)

Coiic to tidnk of it, it looks as if I haven't cianged tuis typewriter ribbon
since you issued that bterenity. bBut the faintness of tids typing i ouite pood
evidence that I've beer:n struggling witi: all my ight to casen up on ouli, ations
like tnls one, ibe ribbon is only a few months old, and normal ¥y onc¢ of the thin s
lasts me a year or long,r.

However, tads is noi accomplisuing any specific com ents on t.icse issucas. Yuu
have undonbiedly forpotten mosth of their contents vy nowy, wut ticy are € < v in


Euix.it

letters - ii 19

my memory and I°'ll feel better if I get a few remavrks orf my chests (1t
you'd sce me in person, you'd understand how much I'm affected by even a quite mo-
dest weight on the ciest, because of my general serawniness.) You were musing in
the 1llth igsue about the origins of the various apas. You nust wait for the fan
higtory to learn all, but briefly, it is wrong: to say tnat SAPS was started as a
satirical joke, as you mentioned, or for any other specific rveason, sinply because
it was started by a group of persons who (if they may be trusted by their later
statements) had various aad different rcasons for starting its a joke, but also

the deasire to have an oryanization of lower intellcctual awbitions thon FAPA) &
place where hektograpncd publications could be more easily turned out because of
the smaller nmembersiip limit, and several others. OMPA originally was intended to
be somethin, more than just another apa; but the more ambitious aims included in
its introductory announcemcnt never came into being, In the sawe iscue; you gave
me several bad cascs of the deja vu syndrome. 1 am certain that I read this descrip-
tion of your encounter with the big guy who was beating the teacher up, either im a
previous incamation or in another space~-time contimmm parellel or in some other
fanzine. Ky own supposition about Silverlock is that the title is supposecd to be
at least in part a pun, on the fact that it is wizt the Krench calli a roman a cle;
the lock presumably is what the cle fits. I°'ve not read the book and can't guese
without the experience where the silver migut come from,

Jurping back now to the ninth issue, I still can't get excited over the death
ar hoalih of science fiction, As 1've said in liordzong, 1've bcen unable to keep
up with the book »nd magazine output of stf for the last quarter-century, and it
would be quite possible to devote the rest of my life's reading time to catching
up on it and re-reading: old favorites, s¢c I wouldn't suffer if no more stf were
puolished frem now on. If thore aren't enough persons in the nation or world to
suprort vocks und anjazines of this type, they may ve missing sowe delihts but it
realiy docan't natter to me, On the other hand, 1 doubt that science fiction is
dyings thore are rore prozines now than existed during most of the years since Hugs
Yernabach inveated thauw, in 4 world which hos lost interest in all-fiction nazazines,
an! that s-ems like & pretty gosd sign of health. I've Just finisied writing an
Ltac for gtwgp wiich tries to prove that people ave no lon sr interested in money,
by vbe sane type of evidence thit are bein; used to prove that they’re no longer
interestcd in seience fiction, 1 hope that tae readers don’t take me seriously and
trank iat I'm contouding that the time has eome to do away with monay.

1 wish that in the tenth issue you had earricd out your resolve to say really
sarsh tidnge about the way Kemp got elobbered for expressing a inordity opinion.
Toi are 5o xi hit about fans® failure to live up to tueir alleged nonconforuity and
frviomlidukdin . It ezas to me that the situation is #£TOWing worse, too; witness
tm way seorge ailiick was censuredl for susgesting the additional far awards at a
€0 waivion «id the Aysleria that has caused everyone except me to reas Jue Lord OF
i fingss  fou are correct wien you say that fangzines discuss stf more than tiey
are given cradit for doing. L can't remecuber any past fanrish r~ra that prodused
diseuseions of individual stories like those tiat hLave surung up over Rojue tioon
and Starsodp Yrocpers in the past couple of years. "The Day I KHet The Hieruvnymous
“an® wag asuslng, even though I don*t toink I read the story that apparently caused
tuis one, It is romariable, how fans are unwilling to let lie the Carl sraadon
legende  Hobody tries to perpetuate Joan Carr or Johp Bristol. Appare:tly carl
stays aiive biocause there wore several brilliant faas wio put thiir very finest
work uador thut name asd oo fandow fecls tha lack of usterial of tids purticular
wores of Lritiianece, now tinat he allegedly doesn't exist.

If you're stdll in touch with the Vick's, you should tell then for we how wmuch
L oenjoyd the o tiabus thnt rode along witi, one issuc of £idd. § =zup ose tuat I stould
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write to them, too. but these are days when letters don’t get written unless the need
for them is clearcut and bevond all doubt.
Yrs., &c.,

£(I was wrong — and right — about the ape point. Wrong, in that my inforuwation
as to their intentions at their conceptions was incorrect; but right on the main point
of the issue, that these intentions are seldom (if ever) kept., The Carbon Reproduced
Amateur Press -- which blessomed over~night into a full-fledged Cult-type apa - ig the
only exception to this rule tnat I know of; and it was an exception because;, to my re-
ecllection, it never had a purpose definately intended for it to fall away from, 33 We
are both, it scems, wrong about what Silverlock means, According to Pelz (who has cor-
responded with Lyers), it has no Hidden lieaning, but is just wnat the gtory says it i{sj
a nickename given the protagonist because of a wnite patch of hair in his head, 33
an not uuen of a reader of science fiction these days, but I do think it would be a
sharie if science fiction up and died on us. 4n optimistic nature that belies my pea-
simistic poses says "lhings can always get better." Science fiction has iuproved one
hell of a lot since its inception into a mwagazine form of fiction; it will, I think,
continue to improve, as long as there are people wao will support it. Your remarks
about the comient produced over Hogue foon and Starship 'froopers leans toward proving
this point. It can always get better — I hope it is allowed the chance to prove that
it can, ULut tiese are all moot points, since I agrec that science fiction ign't dying.
s2 Hypoerasy is where you find it. 1 thought, once, that it had always becn in fandom,
but that I had only reccntly noticed it. Lowever, you might be right; it mi;Lt be a
relatively New thing, 'The Kemp matter was one instance. Another — for a gencral
subject — 1s censorsiuip, Irans were up in arms and growling ansrily aver the censon-
ship of C Comies; but not a sentence, not a word, did I see objecting to the cemson-
ghip of CuwiIDLNIIAL,..21L this gbout four years ago, And recently, in the Cult, Walt
Breen telling some neo (I caa't remember his name) who had argued that Censorship is
a Good hing that if he (the neo) kept up in this veirn he was liable to start garner-
ing votes for Fugghead Of The Year. I remember that Seth Johnson (I taink it was) once
did a ovatch of daffynitions on fannish tems and distributed it thxru the N3F under the
title of Ghu's Lexions he defined fuppghead as "anyone who doesn’t agree with me or my
particular group of friends." At the time I thought it was guite funny. iow that that
definition seems tc be taking hold, seriously, I'm not so sure, —Iwb. )9

BHIL HARRELL, 2632 VIHC.KT AVeiUs, NORFULK 9, VIRGINIA

Dear richg

1 loved your YRA and further proof that you renind me of me is that you like don
marquis too. ‘Specially Archy and iiehitibel...*sigh* Read it thru before starting on
this so 1 could fill it with a lot of 1y brand of inane babblings.

1 encjoy writing a zany {even tuo a misnomer for idiot=type) kind of letter, main-
ly because I have to be so ultra-screon all week, vhat with tiiis job I have, the only
time I car really let myself go is in nmy letters, which is why I write so many of them.
svery once in a while the real me will get out and give forth with a classie cow:ent at
work: like the other day, when tiis guy wuo has been buging me a lot ecane up to me and
saidy in his usual endearing way, "You're about the ugliest person I've wct,™ to which I
cace back wath, "iia! You should talk. Your face looks like a wet plaster walli a goat
backed into,” ilot only Jdid that sout him up at the tiue, it also broke ow . rybody ap who
was around. I say a few others at tiies that endear me to him, Like, "herve's a rvoaket
leaving in five uinutes =- be under it," and "You have a vory mechanical mind = too bad
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so many of the screwsare lose," and the octuer day, when I found a screw on the floor I
handed it to him and said, "lera, you're losing your uind again.”

Secing the nawme Busby reminds me of the CryCon, the CxyCon reminds me of the Dia-
Clave, and thc DisClave reminds me of the 33-minute phone call 1 made to it.

Jell, it all started off when I told my folks I was going to visClave in Washing-
ton DoCo and had all the money and was going to stay with Jack Chalker and had the
four days off aad everything., Then ny folks said I couldn’t go because that date (hay
12-13) sorta fell on i.other's Day and if I went don't-bother to come back. iaybe I
should preface tiis Tragic'Little Bit by saying that my folks hate fandom with a pas-
sion, cmlling all my mail, zines (even CRY, which is Dlashphame) and Fanac Junk ncme-
1y "Fanjunk." Dut they toleratc it because I pay $50 a wonth rent for my room (not the
whole house, mind you, just my room) and it certainly is a wonderful thing. by room,
that is, not the arrangement, Anyway. Come Hother's Day weeckend and I get all sorts
of isllack Lo ks when I even think about Washin;ton, let alone mention it, which leads
me to think about what will hapuen when Chilon time comes... Anyway, after all hope
passes that I might even think about going, I decide what I'm going to do. I'11 call
then and spend the rest on a new pair of shoes, 50 I did. I went to the store and got
great gobs of coins with which to drive the operator to distractions (not bein, allowed
to use the phone at houe for such purposes, or wanting to, for that matter — like, how
could I talk fannish with non-fannish parents even if allowed to use the phond?) by us=
ing a variety of coins, like dime, nickle,
quarter. lFun., Now, a dime ie two dings
and a nickle sounds exactly like it ex-
cept it's one ding, so what I did, at first,
was drop in ten dimes and a nicile and
waited,..wondering which onc of us would
break first. Then I uid the same thing
with nickles, only tnis tiwe I drop-ed in
a8 quarter. ‘Then I really set in in earnest
(all this was to wake up for being cut off
earlier;, which I'll tell you about later)
with the sounds going sometiiing like thia:
ding, ding, dingding, dong {the quarter
sounded just like a grandfatuer's clock).
ding, ding, uJding, dongdingding, dong, dong, ding, dong, ding, dong, daingding, dong,
dingding. Then 1 stopped and said, "iame that Tunel™ She wasn't in a joking mood, so
this time J decided 1'd fix her; and started singin: Dixie to the tune of the coins I
dropped ing then sie really got nasty and over-chargcd me and when I woulda't pay she
sicked her service assistant on me, and we also went round and rouna, 350 I went home
and wrote a nasty letter to'the 'lelephone company and“that was that, (.verybodics a-
againstive, '

Anyway, ‘T was ¢oing to tell you gbout the'phore e:11 ind only caded up ¢ivin  you
a pagerfulla stutf “Whatiiapvened after™it wvag'over '~ 311 53 minutes of it, So I%11
really tell you now, ‘ '

"liello, Uperator? 'l want to call  Wwashin;ton“D,C., thé Diplomat Hotel,"

2411 tnis be person-tu=person or ste,?8

"Stataon, "

{Inagine 'all this nds now o ne bHefore dnd tie OpLrator at the ‘rplamat augwors, "

"Oiplonat lotel,"™

"Go ahead, ire"

THallo, Jiplolaty this de LoD lK, JirdAmia, i L Want o L% v b wbier Tend
Whibey aak cDuyg oyivaa o Lag vonePaviat o4 fack ‘Cholker, aony Atidos,"

"hiwodd  Youlve gdven e s omsy L 4on't KnoWw Widecelet i ey tat das ded ¥idteg
hiek Any, sylvia whitey hob Chalker, ami sac Pavellebteso.is Lugt righty”
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Stunned silence. 'When, "Nof Operator, it most certainly is got, That's
T¢E*D White, D*I*C*K (as in Nixon) e¥N**Y, Sylvia White (well, you cot that
one right, anyway), L*U*B PrA*VEL¥A®] and J*A*C*K (as in Kennedy) Chalker.
llow, will you please hurry — like I said, this is Long Distance."

"Well, you didn®'t have to shout."

Silence for uinutes during whicih fiue I begin to fecd as if the operator
is reaping rovenge of some sort. 'then, as an asidey, I hear, ™Well, I don't know
-~ this is a long distance call...who did you say you were?"

"Humble mumble. " 7

"Well, I don't know; he didn't mention you..."

About this time, I am almost ready to screan. I wmean, anyone that knew those
names was bound to be a fan. Anyway, before I could crawl thru the phone vire and
hand the phone to whoever it was; I hear a few more mumbles {she nust have covered
the mouthpiece with her hand) and then a male voice says, "Hello, who is thig?"

"I'n sorry, sir, your three minutes are up. Signal when finished."

2What the hell? I said, *Who is this?,' not 'How long has he talked??,”

I then came on brightly witi, "It's me...who's thisg?"

1 thought he said, ™ie too," 8o I said, "Who?"

&Joe liayhue, " - which, you have to admit, does sound like 'Ke too,! so natur—
ally I assumed that's what he said —- d4Who did you say this was?®

"Phil Harrell, here in Norfolk, Va. wWhere is everyone?"

8] don't Xnow -—— 1 just peddled up on my English bike, when I heard all those
names called out, and knew you'd be glad to spcuk to anyoney so ¢ & = ™

"Well, go find everyone, and have them cluster around the phone in a tight
little lmot, and I'11 call back at 7:45 Pu."

&7:45?8 You mean 8:45, don't you? ..tell me, are you on fast.time, or slow
timep 2

"Hu!ﬂ"

Bwhat I neang is, it's 8:20 now, and,.”

"0h == I mean, taen, that I'll call back at 8:45. Sorry to Tun, Lut,.."

So at 8:50 (the operator was supposed to ring me at 8245, but nevor did) I
called and gave the operator my list of names again, to which shoe said, "0h, it's
you againe I'11 just ring Jack Chalker's room —- #202,"

"Hello? "

®Al urs, Jock, Como alley booze?"

#0h, Hello Phil, Couldn't make it, hula

“Nope, the warden and his wife refused me pardon, scems like I have to serve
out the full %0 years.”

And bere we skip a lot of exteranious chattoring and get on to Ted Whites

SHello, Phil Harrell, why aren’'t you here? 1 heard you were supposed to be.£

"Hallo, Yed White, Well, I'll tell you, it's this way my folks got all tied
up in the crass comuercialism of lother's Day, and decided I should be here. 5o I
an — not that I want to be, just that I aw.” (What I need is a tape recorder, so
I can record these telephonc ealls, as I just reuember a few stray comaents that
were more persuant to the reason I wasn't there and other things.)

ce«"Why don't you print my brilliant, sparkling and witty letters?"

#iainly because they aren't. And we have to get a lot of letters into that
coluun, and if we printed each Urilliant, Sparkling and Witty letter, Void would
be mothing but a big lettercolumn.?

»4

"lello, Don Studebaker., What you drinidng?"

#Hello, Fhil liarrell, and I'm drinking Brandy and Ice.d
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"Tell me; isn't it hard to drink Ice?"

%%

"MY name is Susan, this is my first con, and someone told me there was a Big
Name Fan on phone, so I just hod to talk to him, and I wish this guy would quit
trying to make me °till I finished talkin: to you." (This one I didn't necd & for;
I'1l pever forget that one.)

%

S8Hello, Phil, This ig Harriet Kolehak, how are you doing?%

"Fine. Tell me, who was that girl I was just talidng to?"

#You don't believe 1'm recally Harriet Kolchack, do your®

"Of coupge I do. Nobody else could sound like Harriet Kolchak..®

Nack, be gtill doesn't believe it's me, but he said nobody else could sourd
like meo Do something -— conyinge him...® "How?" 3I don't lmow, but do something,
Wait a moment, I know...Hello, Phil, you xgally want proof I'm Harriet Kolchack?
I%11 give you my address and phonc number, and se: if I'm not tellins the truth...
No, that wouldn't do, either. I'm not there. Jack, do something...&

L g ]

SHelloovvo Phil darrrrlling, I wiuh you were here - I've got succch a nice
quiet room, where we could be all alone and drink together and then after we finished
them; you know what weeee could dooooooo?d!

'Tea, play Charades, 1 love playing Charades.™

#Ghodi8eeccoYou know what he said? = Play Charadcsi This guy some kind of a
nut?d L(7his is an understsndable reaction — no one in their right minds would
play Charades Lf a Scrabble board were around,—-1wb)s

*Hn

8What makes you think I'm not Ted ihite?d

"Well, if you are, your voice is changing."

ZNo, I just pot a cold.B '

"In the last fifteen minutes???"

Biell, you know this Washington weather,..¥ (uhis one, 1 think, was Sylvia, who
Iddded around with me quite a Lit, and then.gave herself away by spsakins rrench,
Spanish and englisl;, each time, all with a perfect accent for earch.)

e

#They didn't fill the pool for us this year, and made some of us mad, Asywoy,
ve didn’t let that stop us, as some of us dived in anyway.Ss

(L

Then I sot George Nims Haybin (#Phil Harrell? Who the hell is he?%) on the
phone; and about + way thru the conversation, where I was jokingly trving: to talk
him into putting out a one-ghot with me, he came out with this gems 2,,.1 dontt
know how we could; every inch of available space is taken -— somebody's even ait--
ting on the talle over tiere - and even some space not so available, and pet off
my foot, you iddoti2

®ooliog I don't know. how--* (CLICKS) and there I was, staring stupidly at a
dead tolephone receiver. Jeems soueone had cut us off, 1 took it out en the tele-
phone operator, the way I said earlier. - Teach her to cut me off.

Best
’ oo, S S
e Y 55
LY wAlLy 413 10 AT BDy North srunswick, Nedo e
dear Riehy
Bany Wewws for Poul Aol s SAAUELAC, WLT. Ardlved NeMe LAs Woog, aloog

with Falz's Jukus. I really got a kick out of PiA, a.d a few pervioiore worthless
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comnments will follow,

Your monologue on coffee, in Salinger's "Catcher" style, was really fumny.
Perhpas, if I have a blank space somewhere in the next couple of Obelisks and have
nothing to fill. it, I'l. reprint same. Your price-list sounds quite reasonable. I
think I'1l take an honest-to-ioscoe tear-jericer fasan~fiction story...paymen will
be remitted upon receipt of the story, in genuine confederate money. The South will
rise again someday, you realize, and you will bLe the richest man in the world,

liob Lichtman®s letter was a real howl. "In fact, I am coing to quit 'APA at
the end of tuis year..." really broke me up. He not only didn't quit, he became
OE of the whole goddam thing! What hic says about FAPA is quite truc...I'm #44 on
the wl, and perhaps the only activity I huve planncd for the next few ycars or so
in FAPA is perhaps publishin ; once or twice for Shadow FAPA, Aside from that, I
Just plan to sit on my overly large posterior and read the YA and PHA and
(I can't think of a way to abbreviate that without it sounding ridiculous. ﬁ_qlt_???)g
and any other FAPAzines lkind faneds mi;ht send me,

Lichtman's letter on fandom was distinctly different from the first half of his
letter. I am, right now, under the impression that I'll stay in fandom in some re~
spect for the rest of my life. It's a grand old philosophy, but the truth is that
1 have no recason to gatiate. VFandonm is my hobby, plain and simple, I enjoy read-
ing the fanzines, I love the esoterica and like most of the people. lio other hobby
could give me this plcasure, Other hobbie:, such as collecting, don't give me the
satisfaction that I get from putting out an issue of Qbelisk. Also, there is the
fact that I have no major secondary hobby to fall back on. True; I collect comic
strips by Walt Xelly, Jules Feiffer, etc., and I collect iC comics;, but those aren't
time-consuming —- just to the point that I read the strips and comics, and clip the
strips each day. I don*t read as wuch as I used to, especcially not science fiction
(I find I get infinitely rore satisfaction out of readin: "Atlas Shrucped® than
"Stranger In A Strange Land," to cite two classics in each field:)., True, I col-
lect records, also, but they too haven't anythin: to occupy a large part of my
time, I find no intercst in etamp-collecting or anythinz like that, Fandom fills
a gap in ay life, wiich ia why I will provably stay in fandom until somethins else
completely fills the gap,

(I have no fdea how I Lot oftf on ta-t classic little piece tiat siould be
straicht from "why Is A Fan?",)

Which cuts tiis for now...liope this eamns me the next PRA, - I really do get a

khax out o ite Joy and laffss ﬁ

&("Atiar Shrw:ced® ian't science fiction? iou forgot to'mention tho field you
think it comes from, and d think it's = much sciencs fiction ss "Stro wer In A
Strane Laud” is — or posuibly woreso. Admittedly, I didn't know it was sclence
fiction :miil I was several hundred pages into it (*1084 pages? That's liot Too
Ranyo®) — Imt by the time I did, I Tealized that it was both kinds of scicnce
fictiong good and bade (0od, in that it is a logical extrapolation of the here-
and--now, but tad in that the hero invents several things, on the spur of the moment,
ala the swash-bucklingést beroes of old pulp’s fame tinkering; with the space-drive
in onder to et tiose extra light.years of speed B0 as to save la fema from that
Fato Yorse Than Jeath at the hands of the secaly aliens, But, despice tliese defectas,
1 liked "Atlas” better than "Straier," because I agrecd with the plhiloso 'hy more,
For s better story, ani a siupler explanation of the philesophy, try Ayn iand's
"Anthem. " Which is also ascience-fiction, And 1 an Jolm Galt,——xwb)s
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DAN MARSI, 1205 HALTUM ST., JONSSHOR0, ARKS

The promise was given and because he had faith in the Promiser, he belicved,

And though ages rolled by with no glimpse of the Promise To Come, the

Believer Continued Steadfast in his fai thneverdoubting,

A watcher in the watchtower. And it came to pass, in that day of lay,

4 ialling went out to all the world

Bringing the tidings of "#<#*$§&RL", the Prouise To Come: POUR RICHARD?!S
ALHANAC

Well;, I sather from the zine that your new address is ycur new address ——
and what doth Tactical Fichter Wg ete. mean? I wrote to you a short spell ago,
but maileci missile to Florida —— did you ret it?

! Wiret, I will komuent upon the Almamac. Many moons, satellites, eputniks,
and assorted space ships have passed since I have received one of your publica-
tions, and this indeed is a tremendous improvement —— wiy, it’s even legible on
both sides of the page!

Regarding the contents in general, much of the fan language is cryptical to
me. You well know by now that; though I have becn a science fiction reader for
maneec years, 1 have never becn a fan, in the since of having comncction with the
quagi--or anizod world of fandom =~ other than via one rich brown, Having never
talked in person to fans of that sort, or attended their meetings & etcq, the
vocabulary remains largely foreisn...but somehow enjoyable,

bditorials Well now, really, rich; ain’t you ever hecard of NO-DOZ tablets’
56 let 'on take the caffeim out. In fact, they can take the coffeo out, if thoy
vant to — I hate the dann stuff. I'm strictly a bot-tca man (with sugar and
milk, yet) — guoss 1t's my inglish blood. McQuown: He's pot a fan in any way??
Ihen how doth he write like...well, I am a suspicious cuss sometines. Just be-
tween us old huddies, do I detect the ghost(writer)ly band of rich in thie piece?
Very sood points on the films — I muchly agree. Derrye Full of fanguage, but
I'liked 4t. Why? Guess the Almanse just happencd to come when I was #m a good
mo0d; . . the one followin: uy last depressior. Marshs Chee. Le's got the same
navne I have — how ‘bout that? The'story scems sorta fardliaw, Toer 11959, huhe
Gdan, tnat was a long time age. Helpermeyv: Well, they both end with discussed
ptrgee, but Porky Pig stuiters when heo does it. BHobin Mood: I'd like to get
8cq. mmed with that vixd, X, vhink 1 said that once before upon ccading some-
thing; in your old gterpity or W dalghtuans His letter rouinde ms in
”one, nq_;ys of, some, letters exc.nanr*ad bg.twn(in a, couple of muys with indtials el

s D‘ﬂw

Sven tho\u,n c.be nour 1s late, 1t‘s st.il.; hoc w.u .Jub.:;y Py womfortable
ag Leli, vhick ie't very conductiva to wm*in(,, s metininks I'll I;id adieu for
tals Hime, Again, thusks for the ..13., and 1 hope I will hear from you in thc
adare | na, ha, hai) future,

As ever,

el ot with ay Kdney-troucles, I canu't urink tea or imlk. Bear's good in
sumner times and gin'e not bad, sufficicatly fussed up with limes and stuffs
aqun esquebaw .. unless your heoad is wesd, your stomach tin and liver wade of
miober, But what am I to do? Short of coffee, which has probably saved more
lives than Superman and Captain lMarbles combined, what can I drink?

liog I didn't jost-write NocQuoun®s bit — be juat swallowed the rANCYCLO-
koA winle, was all,

Andy a8 u L bler i colncluehee, 1t wae a Toprint of twat very tain. you
sav in nleund oy ttab ot nphin a copy of thde to et ot on,  life jmes iun
atyraige carcleg, WAty «—Ivbjs
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GARY DLINDORFER, 121 BOUDINOT ST, TuliTON 8, NeW JurSeY

Dear Hichs

A postcard of comment on PRA #13%, which card will no doubt surprise you, since
you probably didn’t know that publishcr Pelz sent me a copy-

I liked your FAPAzine: it has a nice, relaxed sort of air to it, It's not
pushy, as are too many apazines. &(Not to mention philosophers.—rwb)] Some of
the material was quite good =~ Lichtman's letier and the Klass® reprinted poem, to
specifys I was pleased to see Lichiman baring his Soul in publicj most fans would
not be able to bring themselves to do this, In passing, let me note that the most
effective way to cormunicate what is inside you is to pass it off as fiction, As
somebody or other said (and I quasi-~quote), P0ne of the marks of a great writer is
his ability to make you want to hear about himself.8 Indecd true.

Re Stanbory, and in reference to your remark directed to me in Metcalf®s FR
(and, you'll note, rather off the subject of PRA), I am willing to belicve that he
is inde.d enormously gifteds . I have never thought or intimated otherwise. For
that matter, I am not particularly anti-Ooventry, I merely regard it with detached
amugemen to

I hope that you will send me the next ALMANACS and I hope I can. return for it
a full-gized type lettex, Best,

&(Re Stanbery, the next issue of PRA é%tampt to prove my.statements about
him, It was your statement that inspired me to write the article that will appear
there - and while I am ready to admit mistakeness in the interpretation of maid
statenent, it still secms to me that it was an intimation of Stanbery’s daftness —
which is not condusive to tiuinking of him in the light of being a genius, I should
say. However, all that acide, you will receive the next PRA — if only because I
want to hammer you over the head with these proofs, and gloat and gloat and gloat.

As to your attitude toward Coventry, it apnroaches mine; the only diffcrence
being that I participate in it from that standpoint, ~—Twb, )3

That ends this, the fourteenth, issue of POOR RICHARD'S ALMANAC, This has been a
amall issue, actually — but the next iscue, the 15th, is going to be Real Big —-
and, I think, Real Good. At least 70 pages — more, in all probabllity — which
means it may not get out until the 102nd FAPA mailing. Non-FAPAns are hereby
reminded that letters of comment or trade-fansines are necessary to kcep receiving
this — and I sometinmes forget about trades. Since the next issue ig going to be
a big one, I am liable to start cutting my mailing list with that. You lave Been
Wamed,




