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comes thé apology

With hot damp tears running dovm our little cheeks we get out this issue. It
is late. Very late. and we are ashamed of that fact. Until we think to ourself
that we got out the first eight issuecs relatively on time. Them we ara not so
ashamed. And we do have four good reusons:money,the theatre, flu, and finals.
Y'see we get paid—?or our work in the armstrorg Theater; around the end of ¥eb
we were working as master electrician for the Aimstrong production of "%he lMikado".
By closing night we were sick. we estruggled to school a few days, them gave up
and colapsed into bed with Quandry bui bYezun, Lventuelly were struggled back to
classes. "ah,"we thought,"Now we con et Leck wc work Gv uendry." Hah, Friend
Kessel called with the news that we 7ere pu:ling dimmers for the coming Little
Theatre production. The slow tlesed Saturday and finels at Armytrong began the
next week. 'Well, we spent spring holidays culting stencils. Mimeoing will be-
gin as soon as school reopens, since it's their mimeo. o

Of course we didn't spend all of spring holidays stenciling. \le also worked
on a skit titled "Rocketshfp PD4' which is soon to be presented in a local variety
show, ile and Hank Rabey wrote it, direated it, star in it and costumed it, not
to mention having designed scenery for it.

Speaking of space corn, ROCKETSHIP XM is finally coming to Savannah. We have
been gleefully awaiting it. Local cinem: house at waich it will play should pay
us for advertising it by presenting ROCKXISHIP PDQ. Of course we don't have Martian
cave-women in sarongs, as we hecar RS XM bas, but we do have Martian Lil. Heh heh.

Other nefarious activity of spring holidays was horseback riding. Uur favorite
of the horses we rode is a big gray fellow who takes a particuliar delight in
kicking other horses. Then there was the gelding named Charley who wonted to eat
out leather jacket., e also rode a very nice little brown and white paint that
wouldn't trot until the riding instructress gave us a real big switch. Then we
couldn't stop him,

Looking over the stencils cut for this ish we notice a deartn of 1li'l people.
vould you readers rather have material crammed into every nook end cranny or would
gou rather have li'l pcepul and occasional drawings? Or would you rather we cram
the material in when we have it and fill with 1i'l peepul waen we don't?

We weren't in the mood for doing 1i'l peepul this ish. Somehow there Just
wasn't any inspiration. ilebbe next month we'll be bubbling over with bright ideas.

also missing this ish is File #13. Shortly before deadline Redd Boggs notified
us of the fact that the File wouldn't be along in time for this ish but it will be
here as soon as possible. Lon't expect a File every wmonth either. (Those of you
who read Spacewarp won't anyvay.) In fact none of our columns are guaranteed to be
here every month so don't worry if one or another is occasionally missing.

Walt Willis who was to have been our fan this month will be it next month.
Burnett Toskay takes his place in this issue.

NOLACON NOLACON
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the harp that once or twice

Somebody in N3F finally got around to sending me some literature the
other day. About time too, and me a nenber for more than two years., and don't any~
body say it was because I didn‘t rerncw Iy subscription: I've got an answer to that
only I don't want to be unnlisasant,

There were six of these leaphliets. ( I usc this speliing as a mild pro-
test against the 'pamflet’ in FANSPEAK,) One teiling pow mervers about all the
benefits they get from N3F. most o7 whick I had never neard of but which scem very
sound, and five more ambitious Bots. These’s a pretty comprehensive pro-author pen
name list about which tae onlly cormients I have to make iz that I'nm pretty sure that

Arthur C, Clarke is NO? Hal Clement. For one thing I can't imagine Arthur "Ego"
Clarke keeping quiet about it iff ho rad writien so many other excellent stories,
and for another idal Clemeant was, according ©o Camrbell in a wartime aSE, piloting
8 B24 wnile Clarke was working in-British kader research, Then thara's the N3F
Library, which has the . most extraordinary acsortment of btooks I ever saw. Scme of
them are pretty good however, and tihere's even some science ficticn. FANSPEAX is
very good, an eficient selection, with edditions from the great FANCYCLOP=DIA,
There's a prozine checklist which s1oWs us Emopean fans exactly how many magazines
we'll never have the chance of readinz and, finally, a list-of fanclubs. This last
;eminds me that it's about time there was an Irish fan organization, so here go=zs.

As leader of the most active fan group in the world,outside of America,
I hereby announce the formation of IAISH FANDOM, or IF. The Big Wheels of IF are
myself as Chief Spokesmar, Boo Siiaw as vice-president because he knows so much
about vice, and James White as Treasurer bccause he's worxing on a linocut of the
Bank of England notes. All we need now is some mermbers. There's Geogge Charters of
Bankor, Co. Down, of course, but since we've been quite unable to'.get any money
out of him we've had to make him an honorary member, The CC of IF is SLANT and
we're willing to affiliate with any organization that doesn't have Claude Legler
as a member, . .

SOS One thing you might notice about tiese benefits of N$F is that many of
them are not much use to European fans, and yet e pay a great deal more to sub-
scribe than Americans do. I <now all about the rate of exchange, but will a dollar
buy you three good meals,as 7/6 will? ( As soon as a Suropean representative was
appointed the sub for somne reason more than tripled.) However what I was going to
say is now is NZF's chance to show what it can do for fan solidarity. British fan-
dom needs help in the biggest blow it hes had since tae dollar famine., Briefly,
Street & Smith have raised the British sub %ate for i4SF to TEN UOLLARS, It has
always for some’ reason been 75 cents rore 1o us, but this increase will mean that
no one will be able to subscribe to the :agagine. No doubt.the dealers will be
overjoyed,but the fans have started as a first sten to organise a protest to S&S.
A circular had been sent to all members of the old British Science Fantasy Society
and readers of SLANT suggesting that they write and ask Street & Smith for an ex-
planation, If and when this is forthcoming we can decide what to 80 next --- send
the mag to Coventry, circularise Brass Tackers, try to get the writers on our side
---but in the meantime we need all. the support American fandom .can give. Publicise
this protest,. and let S&S know that you resent on our behalf this mean discriminat-
ion. After sll, apart from being faellow-fans, you have ihad a lot of profit from:the
goodwill ASF has builll up over Lhere---many of its best stories have been by Brit-
ish authors. y

Trs OTHLR SCIENCE FICTICN, II In the last issue I was talking about how Ameri-
cansf hLas drifted away from the European current and now, as deCamp or somebody
once said, "finds itself up a well knowm tributary without adequate means of pro-
pulsion.”™ If you think there's ncthing wrong with modern sf, have another look
at recent issues of ASF and the pulps. I accuse most of their stories of being
AR 32 T (con't over)
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both anti-science and anti.tuman. ((s-en't ws all?)) In 90% of those dealing with
the future science and humenity are made out to He despicable failures, for either
there is a war somewhere about, or where there i:n‘t the people are no better,
happier, or more hopeful ihaa 20th cen‘ury Americsas. Sclence is not shown as help-
ing mankind, only as crea’ing rew weeponi cof terrcr and destruction, and the heros
are usually not scientists at all but All-jmericen haifbacks using those weapons for
personal aggrandisement. In the excepvional stvories where the future is better,the
improvement has usually been brougit absuts by some escapist devise like superman or
galactic fairy godmothers. 4SF itself may not be so bad as come other mags in foul-
ing sf's own nest, but from the kumanist point of view it is much worse. The stories
far too often md# only insult the readers’ intelligence with crude political propa-
ganda, but peddle unhealthy glorificatioas ot war, hatred, violence, cruelty,and
naked power. Leader in this prostitution of talent has been parazoiac L.Ron Hubbard,
but lieinlein came down to his level in GULF a«nd even the lesser fry have been joine _
ing him in the gutter. Take for instunce THZ LIRCINARILS, by H.Beam Piper. In this
story the "heroes" are a group of bought scientists, selling their murderous capabil-
ities to the highest bidder, in this case the United States. They find that a plece
of their equipment is, guite accidentaily, likely to wipe out the city of Smolensk
and all its people. They are not at all worried about this, in fact they are pleas-
ed and amused. In face of such terrifying lack of imagination it is almost irrelev-
ant to point out that Smolensk is in Poland, and that in any case the USA is not at
war with anyone, now or then.

If 4SF is really read by as many scientists as Campbell claims claims in-
sidious propaganda like this is all the more dangerous, but it is typicai of the
war-happy madness that seems to be current among some of the men who claim to repre-
sent us. Their false claim is denied by a few far-sighted people----Banister, for
instance in his YOU WHO H4AVE SLAIN MZ (in NEKAO #4), and Proxessor Toynbee in his
already famous slogan "NC ANNIHILATION WITHOUT REPRESENTATION"---and it is up to us
to help in our small way by insisting that pulp fiction shall observe the mimimun
standards of human decency. It can be doas, and in the next article in this series
I hope to show that in some places it has,

LUCKY DIP Fanzines have been leaving 170 Upper Newtownards Rd.,Belfast in . -:.v
sheaves the last few days, but only one has struggled in against the stream so
there's no difficulty in picking out the last arrival. It is an object called DZIG-
GITIA, produced by Sid Gluck, 1047 Louisa S%, Elizabeth,N.J. for FiPA and SAPS. It
is a hidious purple thing, with one of the sloppiest covers I have ever seen. I
don't know What the reproauctive prosess is, hekto or ditto, but if I was the manu-~
facturer I would think it good business to buy up the whole issue and hide it. Nev-
ertheless I read the mag. I read all the fanzines I get from cover to bacover anyway
but since this was by Gluck I read it rightaway. I have a very strong weakness for
Gluck. I have loved him like a.brother ever since I read a passage in one of his
stories called SECOND WENLESDAY OF LAST WEEK (the story,not the passage: passages
only have names like Northwest.) You must understand that tuis story was about a guy
who wakes up one morning to find he is somebody else and no sooner does he get used
to: this idea than he finds he is someone else again and so on through the morning.
Very confusing. To steady hiks nerves and help him ruminate on his plight he decides
to have some gum.
"iilliam Johnson dropped a penny in the gun machine, and held his hand
under the slot.
"llo gum came out.
"The whole world was against him. First all that trouble about his name
and then--this, :
"No gumg'
There is no stroke of wild genius ‘like thls in DZIGGITIA (with great moral
courage I admit that I haven't a clue a$ to what that title means. Wish he'd never
: 4 {con't over)
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changed from GAAAA. I knew what that meant all right.) but there is a very compet-
ent story oy Jack Drosdick called ONCE IN A LIFETIME and a very short short by
Gluck. Zven in this, fellow-admirers of Gluck will find some of that completely -
uninhibited imagination which makes him one of the most original writers in fandom.
Take his horror stories for instance. These are all about ten times as horrible
as anyone else's, in fact ie lays it on with a bulldozer where most people are con-
tent to use a trowel, but behirnd all the over-writing--which in anyone else would
be merely ridiculous---there is such enthusiasm,auch gusto, and such genuine if un-
controlled talent as to compel one's respect. I feel that Gluck will go far some
day, but I find it hard to say ian waet diraction. His trouble, it seems to me, will
be to sober down his style for general consumption without locsing that sort of
primative drive whicih gives him kis individuzslity.

CDDS AND ENDS according to the grapevine Van Vogt hasn't been able to write a
good story since he mas clearad. Thai's one snag Hubbard couldn't have known about.
««.F.J.Ackernan reveals thai Dianetics has cured him of a life long fear of dogs. I
souldn't have worried about them if I were you, Forest. What's in a name?.....Edwin
Sigler is reported to have disappeared since the slating he got from readers of SS
for his racial propaganda. Search parties are advised to leave no stone unturned..
eesackerman reported to be coming to the World Convention in London in May....Gill-
ings (SCILICE FiNTALSY) retired from sf owing to ill health....lNew British fanzine
coming called (of all things) SLUIGZ,
Walt Willis

..............................................................
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Burnett R. Toskay

concerning
Burnett R. Toskay
with the permission of
Burnett R. Toskay
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Vital statistics : Age 21 years, 9

months, two days, eleven nours and ({artist's note: Due to difficulty in
37 minutes. I am tall: 5'8"., I am obtaining photos of fen to copy (for
dark: dirty dlond hair. and I am hand- some strange reason when attempts are
some, I consider myself the greatest made to photo them the camera breaks
living writer of science fiction, the or they leave no image on the film) we
greatest mathmatician ever, the most have found it necessary to rcnder

influential personality I have ever met, 2Kke@%shes of them from ectoplasmic mani-
and one of the most unconceited persons festations sunplied thru the courtesy
that I could ever hope to mset. 4also, Of our favorite medium. ))

.I an not a woman,

My first true attempt to road stf was Wells' 'War of the Worlds". From
that beginning, I broadened my field rapidly, comsuming with eager anticipation
the deathless prose found in the pages of Amazing Stories and Fantastic ad-
ventures. I began writing st® at about the same time, and have since piled
up a volume of material unequaled in the hissory of fandom, Unfortunately, the
pros are .ncapable of understanding my style, so I have not sold anything yet,
but some day they will cry in their beer because they rejected my great novels,
It is for this reason that I started publishing INMPOSSIBLE AIVENTURES, andamateur
publication devoted to running all pro migazines out of business. 'I write for
several local amateur publications and I draw pictures for them from time to
time. I have several pen names and brush names, of which all but my true name
are secrets devulged only to my most intamate acguaintances.,

My pet peeves are Lianetics, people who didn't like "The Dying Larth",
people who hate Shaver, ﬁepp&e who don't like Kuttner, people who think Van
Vogt is the greatest sf writer of all time, "Out Of Taés World Adventures",
etc. etc. ad. inf, !

I am at present a third year student at the University of Washington,

and also &he reigning secretary of the local University branch of The Nameless
Ones, a statewide science fiction fan organizatrion.
ILPOSSIBLE ADVENTURES can be had from 3933 15th NE, Seattle 5, Wash.

anything else you want to know?
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konner's Aorner

3 reend 21 feieed IO

LESTIONATION 100N finally cane to Gastonia and i talked .the wifle out of
42 centa and went to see i:t. Since about all random has 'sesn this bit of tecnii-
color camera trickery, I shan't corzaent upon the pic. I'm sure I could add noth-
ing to what has already been said. However whkile veiwing tne picture I made a
mental note of the reaction of the audience about-me and I am convinced that the
general public is definitely not ready for serious science-fiction on the movie
screen., ithen the characters were reactin: under the increased gravities of the
take-off, some laughed, some sighed, and 1 heard one woman say,'hat happened?"
All through the picture people lauzhed at the most inappropriate times. and one
guy. undoubtedly thinking in terms of those awiul atrocities the "3uck rogers'" and
Flash Gordon" serials of eleven or twelve years azo,said as the characters dis-
persed on the moon, ow you just watch: some awful animal will come out of
those holes and bite holes in them suits...” Through most of ths film, -the aud-
iecnce sccmed restless and at times a bit borsd. They missed the melodrama, the
souped-up suspcnse that Hoilywood has taugnt them to loo. for in any picturec.
And they just couldn't conciseve the cnormousncss of space---that a spaceship WOULD
appear motionless in ali- the vastness. Nor, from comments 1 overheard both in the
theatar and in the lobby afterwards, could they zet the idea of how one couldn't
fall down-bf the ship when it was way uo in the air! and L heard one feliow tell
his girl, "Of all the fantastic swuff I've ever seen---that takes the cake,
anyone knows that if you @mnt {o the moon, it would fall right down out of the skyi"

I spent several uours---well, a couple of hours---browsing about the
theatre affter I'd seen the show., I listcned in on as many comvercations as I
could. And in the lobby, I asked severul people what they tiought of this particul-
iar type film. Some said it was just plain crazy, others said they enjoyed'it
because it was differeni. OUne guy asdd.ho thousht there would be'"more to itV A
girl I xnew said she came in because tlhe only pther "first run" house was showing
"I'd Climb The Highest liountain" and she'd already secn it and that she thought
"Destination-was perfeetly horrible...no love interest.'" I tried to intorest her
in some local love interest...but she wasn't will--c¢r--intercsted. A plague on
her, I didn't have the required buck, anyway, Besides, shec wouldn't know science
fiction if she met one on the struet...let alono on the scrcen, y

What' ‘did I think of the pic? Jell it wzs A 80-30 movie, but.-a good
vehiclé to initicte. the quoctrlnaued into the relm of stfiction. The Walter
Lantz cartconld sequence was an excelient -primer for the unlearned in space-lore,
In fact, that was just what the whole pic was: a primer for sohence fiction. Any-
one could plainly see ,that Heinlein , was aiming to establish a knowledge in the
nind. of Mr., average Movie-Goer that would enable him to enjoy furvher such films.
Of course this step-by-step explaination was boresome to the average stfan. Butp
of course, the average liovie Goer is not the average fan, bless his heart, and
because of this"Destination served a ncble purpose...even thougn it was only an
average motion'picture., I missed Hopglong Cassidy and The Lone Ranger on tele-
vision to see it...and I don't feel cheated in the least.

The Februaru "author & Journalist" claims ithat ‘7S and SS are becoming
more adult in tone...and the I'ebruary Writer's Digest claims the smme thing for
all the ~DIhrilling pubiicutions. I also have noted someplace that the individual
editors of Thrilling magazines will hdVe more say-so.oyer the contents. Heretofore
guys like® Sam lierwin,Jr were just "final Readérs" with non-fan Leo ldargulies giv-
ing the last word on acceptance or rejection. I understand now that ilerwin will
have the final say-so as to what goes into TVS,8S5.etc. lierwin is a good guy and

2 (con't over)
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a sweli writer., Iie knows whei fans want and I'm sure that if it is true that he
he has been given more authority, he will see to it that these magazines become
more adult in tone and appeal. .Waich will, of course, be  fore the better,

Speaking of Merwin, tha latest TWS has two stories by him. One under
the name of latt Lee and the othoer in 4is Carter Sprague non-de-plume., Seems as
though this is an indication taat TWS could use some material. Hrm... Maybe if
I..l

From.the letter section of the February quandry, I gleaned that my little
blast against comrmunism wasn’t popular, Well, I don't want to be branded a "Flag
waving capitalist", but I be damned if I can see any harm in the capitalist system,
I'm just a cormon, run of ‘the miil, uneducated jerk, but by God, I work where I
choose...I spend what lictlie money I carn the way I want to spend it--even if I
have to let important tiils, .like doctors, go unpaid. But I can get a doctor when
I want one, without havéng to ask anybody's permission. I write crap like this
without fear of being jailed and when I vote, I have a choige .of candidates. I get
2 heck of a bang aeut of teing an aAmerican..thought I may be taxed to the hilt and
I may be forced to bow under wage and price controls, I still have therizht to
refuse to wor« under those controls. and I have a right to quit my job and not
work at all if I can afford " it. If we had communism-==any kind of communism,
Russian, English, (yes, the English may deny it, but they have a form of conmmunism)
---we couldn't work except at specified Jobs and places. We couldn't spend what
little money we had except for specified merchandise or services. (Witness the mahy
pleas in the prozines from various parts of the knglish dominated world asking
for niagazines because the currency laws forbid subscribing!) Capitalism may be all
wet...but it nas made it pussible for Just average joes to own cars, their own
homes, radios,TV sets, wear good clothes, eat adequately---if not wisely---farm
as they please...and to take all the profit possible from those farms. No american
farmer nas to work like hell all year, take nis produce to a community center and
dccept a common dole. No American laburer has paén put into a concentration camp
because he preferred working in a print shop to riviting tanks. Yep, communism looks
good on paper---'"You can rake as much as the presiaent of the company..."”---((shoulc
n't that read "The president of the company can't make any more than ‘you do,"?))

But it won't work worth a dammn in application. Hussia tried it...England is trying
it. Both countries are destvined to a cormon grave: bankruptsy., For communism is
soriething that once you havem you can't get rid of...until too late.  The time

is coming soon when we'l) have to whip the whole Red earth...and until we do, the
capitalistic countries are the only ones wno will -have a decent way of life.

LONGHaER'S HAMMERINGS: My girl,Betty, ain’t no cormunist. She won't
share a damn thing she's got with anybody...not even me.
- Wilkie Conner

I

Will pay $1.00 for the first
5 yuandry.
ROBERT CHAMBERS 7
990 North 10th

Coos Bay, Oregon \\“\
-adv \ak iy é;)



by Ken BeAle

: T
The throne room was -silent but for the cliciing of tiie communicators. Faint
but ever-present, it reached the ears od the Galactic Emperor Mitty VI as he sat
.behind his immense throne-desk:ta-pocketa-pocketa-pocketa-pocketa-pocketa, In the .
impersonal sound, there was nothing to suzgest whether the news was good or bad.
But now the Grand admiral was hurrying forward,with a sirip of message-tape flutter-
ing in his hands, "The enemy has just taken the Klarn system,Your liagnificence!"he
cried exitedly. The noble patrician brow of the Lmperor was creased by a faint frown.
"Darn/" said Mitty VI. "I always liked that system,too. Good hunting there---at
least I think 1t was on Klarn II that I had my hunting lodge. Or was it Ploop V?
Oh well, it doésn't matter. Well, what are you standing there for? Lon't you know
what to do send in another fleet!" "Yes, your Magnificence. But--if I might
¥enture a suggestion--that is, I think it would be wiser if--er,that is, it does
seem a trifle rash to--" the Grand Admiral's shrewd blue eyes were troubled. 'Well,
What is it? Speal up, man. are you questiioning my strategy?" "No, of course not,
Your liugnificence, but conld it not be amended? If we were to divert a few billion
ships from the Bnith sector and---" "Enough!" roardd the Emperor furiously. "You
try my patience,sir! Men have been disintegratef for far less! I know what I am
doing! The Frosliks won't get through, if you follow the battle plan I laid dowm.
After all, what have we lost so far? Only five systems and three Grand Fleets! A
mere bagatellel He turned away impatiently ead began shuffling through the reports
and papers on his desk., With a salute, the Grand Admiral turned away, He should
have known better than to doubt the laster Battle Plan, Of coursej no one but the
Emperor could understand it,but ©ne was a ricth immortal aith a double brain. "By
Xar, 1 pity those poor Frosliks.'"the Admiral mutterad," They just didn't know what--
or who--they were up againste.ecces"

"I <«new it! You're tensed wp again, Walter. I told you this would be one of
your days."™ Mrs. Mitty leaned forward and skook his shoulder. "Walter, I don't
believe you even heard me., I said you were all tensed up again."

Walter Mitty, back again on Sol III and still a bit unsure of hls. surroundings
» looked around him. He was in a room - a hideous room, he realized., What ever had
possessed him to let Grace put up those awful pink drapes? The furniture, the walls,
the rugs, the whole room, all werec rough, crude, barbaric; like an exhibit in a w
museum. That's all it is, thought Walter Mitty, just a museum piece. aAnd I'm one of
the ekhibits.

"I wanted to tell you that one of your magazines just came.'" She held out a
brown wrapped package. "Now don't start reading it now. I'm having the Farmers over

tonight and you've got to move some of the furniture." Walter Mitty put down the
copy of Thrilling Wonder Stories without looking at it, and obediently got to his r
feet, "What should { do first?" "Start with that chair. It should go--let me see,

over there. No, not there, There. Can't you even seec where I'm pointing? I think

you should have your eyes checked. You probably need glasses. No. wonder, with all
that reading you do." "Nothing wrong with my eyes," said ilitty. "Never mind, you'd
better have them chacked anyway. Now the commode should go over there, A hbt more
to the right. That's it." The phone rang and lirs Nitty went to answer it. Halter
Mitty watched her plump form recede through the archway. lHe went over to the Tele-
vision set, started to turn it on, then changed his mind and went over the the
window. .

: ; . - .(Con'f'over)
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The Secret Life of Fan Mitty (con't)

seso"'Look,sir---there's Ganymede," Lieutenant Farmer gestured excitedly at the
vision plate,where the glimmering shape of Jupite='s satelite was beginning to loom
against the starry background. "we'll be there in snother hour. Should I begin to
decelerate?" Commander Blaze Mitty's keen gaze swept the control board, "No,not yet.
In precisely two minutes e&c& four ard one half seconds you can apply maximum accel-
eration to both bow tubes." '"Yessir," Lieutenant Farmer was openly envious. ifind
like and electronie corputer, that was wnat the Cormmander had. He'd never been
wrong yet. "We'll be landing in fifty four and a half minutes," Blazy Mitty added
casually,

Exactly fiftg four and a half minutes later, the patrol cruiset, Vigilant,
decended on flaming jets to the frigid sbil of Ganymede. Commander llitty,already
in his space suit, was strapping on his holstered Noravsky-Borasov as Farmer
burried from the controls to join him. Minutes later, they ware in the airlock,
waiting for the throbbing pocketa-pocketa-nocketa-pocketa of the mechanism to sub-
side. Soon the airlock was cleared and the outer door was opening. "Careful" said
Commander liitty warningly. "Betuer let me go first." He stepped out of the door,
then threw himself flat as a blaster-charge sizzled throught the space where he
had been, tl:burn itself out harmlessly against the foot-thick Impervium plating.
"The Jovians,sir! They must have been warned, and now they're all around ud." Lt.
Farmer's voice was shaky as it echoed in Blaze Mitty's earphones. "SteadypMan,
They don't have anything bigger than hand weapons or we'd never have been allowed
to land. Get to the turret guns, I'll hold them off long enough for you to--" "Too
late,sir! Here they come!" With a rush, the spacesuited figures of slveppi Jovians
were suddenly visible as they leaped out from behind the shelter of a heap of
boulders and charged towards the Vigilant. In a flash Mitty had drawn the Noravsky-
Borasov and was aiming it at the running forms converging on him, Its orange-yellow
beam licked out, and one of them slumped to the groumd, a charred hole in his chest.
Buk now the rest were upon them and they were too close for anything but hand to
hand combat. Commander Mitty reversed the Noravsky=Borasov in his gloved fist -and
brought it down on the helmet.of the man before him, But he had a knife and....

"At least you could have been doing something while I was gone," said Mrs
Mitty. "Now hurry. That was the grocery man. He wanted to check our order, and it's
a good thing too. You had it wrong again. I don't know why you can't get these
things straight., Iy was a can of tomatoes and 8 pounds of unshelled peas. Byt you
ordered a can of peas and 3 pounds of tomatoes!" "They mix them up sometimes,"said
Walter Mitty. "Mix them up? Who mixes them up? They wouldn't get mixed up if you'd
reméember what I tell you."

"Remember, remember," thought Walter Mitty,"that's all she wants me to do,
remepwr. Two weeks ago she sent me out for a pound of beef and I came home with
lamp chops, I forgot what it was and aslked the butcher, afraid to phone home and
ask the wife, The mad suggested lamb chops so lamb chops it was., Then Grace made
me go back to the shop and exchange them and the butcher gave me an arugement.
Perhaps I should carry a pad on a string around my neck. Then I could write every-
thing down. That way it would be impossible to forget., She couldn't say I'm
always forgetténg things."

"Well, don't just stand there," Mrs Mitty snapped. "Help me get the bridge
table in here. And we'll have to move the TV over to the corner. Come on." Walter
Mitty followed his wife into the mext room. "Now be carefil of the legs,Walter.
Fold them up' first, No, not that way,"He picked up the bridge table and started for
the living room. "Bon't bump into &nything,"said Mrs Mitty.

He finished moving the television set and sat down on the couch. "I suppose
that's all right,"said his wife. "Now I've got to run into the kitchen and see that
Alberta gets dinner started right. Let the delivery boy in when he rings."

I (con't over)



The Secret Life of Fam Mitty (son't) 5 | ik

«+...The sky over Vaudir mwas dark #ith ships. They - 10&“01 througn the awmnsrhere
in glittering hordes, a symbol of the pomp and power of the I.iressuian Mxe Tyt 2l
ing them on his telescreen, Lors Mitty curled back his lips ouer evea wi %2 tact
a snarl of hate, Tae filiihy . sparrg ware irying to show their might,w:es thej? el
he wasn't scared. Just le: hi% get kis sword into the Lheart of the v1ac‘<¢:n Xn
and he'd soon end that! With him desd, the power-seexing wolves who .hal.seinei.
control of the Eﬁﬁire would be easily dispersed, and sze Princess Lisara would
to her rightful throne. His blue eves kindled wien he thiught od her--sw¥aet end
charmingly shaped, with hair the cclor or rige Bille flowers, That -night on she
balcony of the great palace on Lireen VI-.=.lad cho not given Rhinn her word that
Vaudir was to be given dominion sta*us cnce she was Ermpress? and she had s rorised
other things too--he could still hear her bell-.)lke veice as are m4*npr°u.ww*ﬂ> HOMs
endearment, But that was all in the past, ard now Vavdir-was threatered a3 Kuir, = '
taking the throne upon the sudden tnd suapiciocus death of the Emperor and the. Fegent
demanded that the levies be increasedm and that the subject'7orlds-=like Veudir--
pay morc tribute than aver. "By lbldar, I von’t have it", ruttered Lors litty,
hercdity dorn of Vaudir.

He looked up at tne sound of a knock upon the door,his hand: going ‘netinciively
to his jeweled swordhilt as he half rose from his chair, In these troutlea times, it
was best to be always on guard. Then he suzk back in relief as the door operad.and
his fleet cormander Kel Jardca enierxred. "The fleet is reudy, 8izr," bhe repcrtec,"What
are your orders ?" Lors looked thoughtfule "I dislike’ haV1ng to fight unlass nc gl-
ternative remains. Has Knir consenteq tc a parlay?' ™iAys, ha's promised to be upna
the plaln near Starvala in half a Chronit. Do we meet him,eir?" "Of course we aGd.
But it's best to watch for a trap. I know Knir of old, wily nirt that he is.” And
sweeping a scarlet cloak about him, the Zorr strode from the chomber, _

As he moved toward the spot where the Viceregent’s personal spacuboat had land-
ad, Lors Mitty smiled grinly. If he thought for a minuie that he had ceught them off
guard, then he was mistaken. H!s hund moved to the mosedle-zun at his belt as he
thought this, Let the Vicaregeat try anything and he weuld find the Zorn of Yaudir
ready. He had insisted on going alone to the mesting place, as agreed on, despite
Jardon's insistance that he at least bring an escost. Now, as he drew naarpr,'hé
could see the lean form of the Viceregent, as ne emerzed from the airlock to meet
him, He drew closer, returning the other's mocking salute. Suddenly ‘he whirled’ draw-
ing his needlegun, to meet the onrush.of armed Lireenian soldiers as they emerged
from places of concealment ‘among the tall chulle-gress. Treachery! It- ‘as -too late
to signal the airboat cruising overhead, too late to do ary thing ‘but fightlds his
left hand triggered the neadle-gun, his rlght whipped out the -sword. Ey Moldar,
they'd pay dearly for thiS........

~
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an insjstant ouzzing came to Walter litty's ears. He looked up confusedly as
Grace strodes by and opened the door, ‘letting in the package-laden delivery boy.
"Walter!" she called."Come here and give ‘him a hand with these bundles!" "Oh,that's
ail right,lla'm, I can manage. But I tnought vou'd never open the door. Were you
asleep or something?" Imnudent young punk,ialter Mitty thought savagely,as he got
up and followed them into the kitchen. Think$ he's pretty clever, I'd like to---
"Here you are, thanks. ""Thank Z?“’ Ma'm," said the delivery boy as he left.: n{e1l, "
demanded Mrs Litty,"Where were you? He must have -been ringing five.minutes, ‘I fin-'f
ally had to open the ddor myself." "I didn't Hear,"said Walter Mitty.. "DIIN'T ;
HEAR? If I could hear -it in the xltchen, you cerhalnly oucht to . be able to hear it
from where you were.. Wfell, don't just stand there. Get out of my way. There's noth-
ing for you to do in nere." halter Mltty walked slowly down the gallway. rubb1ng '
his eyes. ; : iy )

{Con't over)
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The outer door of the Experimental lab clased behind him, and Litsy 674-J
stepped out onto the moving ramp. The towers of Nork glittered in tlie afieirnoon

sunlight, and overhead an

advertising copter hovered, the pocketa~pock=ta-20ckstea~

pocketa ©f the atomo-engine corming loudly to his ears. He looked out on th:z ¢ tv.
and its people and he hated tiiem.. He hate® them for what they were and what they
stood for, and for what they had done to his kind. He hated them for tlie ceasless
experimentation, the price he rust pay for being allowed to live at all, but mostly
he hated them for no reason bu% .that they were different. His hate was the
instinctive dislike of one species for another, as reasonless as the urge that
makes thougsands of Lermings anually walk into the sea. itty 674-J ran six-finger-

ed hands through his hatr
there, Someday he'd make
kind would reign suprema,
him, and he smiled again.

(i)hYz) JD\6! T o e S S S, L

and smiled slightly as they touched the tendrils hidden
these humans pay for what thay had done. Someday his
the rightful rulers of a galaxy. The thought pleased

Tre & OS]

He came up
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COF ASTEROID BILL

an old space ballad
fast through the Kreeman's blast,

Away out on the space-lanes thare,

And he steered a course through the alien force
While I shock red dust from my hair.

Then he manned my gun till the fight was won...
This fierce wraith of 0ld Terra born.

Then my star-ship fled and the comets sped,

Till a stud on the board spelled Earth

and I said, "Old Son," whan his 'trick' was done
"Does marth-star still give you a thrillw"

And he nodded slow, "Shne's my love, you know,
I'm the ghost of asteroid BillJ"

I came to with a bound and iooked around

Away out on the space-lanes, there,

I had napped and, well, the Krees had caught hell
Thanks to asteroid Bill in my chair.

and this space-wise ghost, when I started to boast
Of that flight and my swift, sure hand,

Leans close to my ear, and he whispers clear,
"Now listen, Star-rover, take sand!"

and I feel no slight, for I know he's right,

That I reap where I did not .sow,

That 1'd won my plume, saved Barth from doom,
Thatks to a man of long agold

Earle Franklin Baker
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LDear }r Banks: . .

I'm glad you felt"a trifle mciiow this time" It wouid ‘indeed rave tecen
shocking to have rcad a morc vitugerative and less fac;ubl column %Lzl your acurave-
ly named "°lupp"

¥ Gﬂ (sub two)

F, Towner Laney to R.J.Banks and the QUANDRY readers

It is rather pO;nt]GbS for m2 tc argue with anyone whose thought
processes are as fuzzy as yours seam to be, 1 daren’t ba subtly nasyy for fear you
won't get it,.

A few stray points cuncorning -wierd thought prosasses. "Boggs savs fan-
fiction is lousy, so over half of fgndom immediately takes up the sry 'Down with fan-
fiction'™. Does Boggs saying fan fichion iu Rouay iseke it any lousier? Jdaymors then
your apparent brief for this rutodsk iakes it aay, less 1ouqy” Do you seriously be-
lieve that there is any real connection vetwesn Eczge' deaurdimiica cf fen-fiction
and people's distaste for it, other than a coinzidental recogniiion of what is geof
and what isn't--unless perhups a few timid scula who had disliked fanfiction right
along may have become vocal upon learaing that others Telt as they &id?

. "Bogga states
that Astounding is falling apart and imaedinately fandom essumes that it 1s happen-
ing." Do you attribute superaatural powers te Redd Roggs? Do you admire him to
such a degree that you feel him capable of puttipg a hex on £treet and Smith? Did
it ever occur to you that astounding 1S way way down as compared to its golden era
of 1939-42? ( I ,uit buyinz it regularly in 1945, because-it had slipped so badly,
and the handful of issucs I've read since nave not nadec me want to go back to gete
ting it.)

"Vance is Kuttner." Vance isn't Kuttner. Who gives a faint damn?

..."most
of the stuff sent to Astounding is Galxy rejects..." So what? If there is a magazine
around that is printing better stuff than istounding you ouzht to be pleased, assum-
ing of course you like scicnco-fiction. Does the title of the mazazine maan so much
to you that it surpasses in imporgance the reading of the 1 storiecs? (Boy, if that is
the case, you are a sample of the type of uncritical consumer advertising men spend
most of their time trying to create,) ¢

And of course the little gem: '"Neil Wood, the
other Cossicana fan, has stopped reading fanfiction; pans Astounding endlessly;
believes fervemtly that Vance is Xuttner,”  This is to be read in conjunction with
"fen secm to be rasfenlng\thmmsplqu solidly onto the words of some columnists...
and believiéng in their writings moreso than...in the Bibla.™ Neil Wood does so and
so; therefore everyvody else does so and so; Q.E.D. Also phoopy.

You probably think
that auto accidents are caused by their write-ups in the paper the next day.

I also
want to aall you on a more personal matver. After referring to Boggs and Elsberry
as a "sadistic little gang" you go br to say: "One good thing that Dianetics has
done for fandom is get another of this dirty little crew out of fandom. FTLaney is

no longer with wus."
e i 4q ‘" ({con't over)
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In the first place, that is totally inaccurate. Boggs and I
are good friends, to be sure, but I don't even xnow Elsberry at all, Had it not
becn for his magazine in the current FAPA mailing I wouldn!t even kmow who he is.

So you can hardly link the thrce of us together and sick Sen. Kefauver on us.
Dianetics has had no effect on my fan activity, or lack thereof, other.than to make
me write the only material I bave had publiszhed in fan sources outside of FAPA for
very nearly a year, (I quit fandom in 1946 and consider myself an amateur journalist
only. This means simply that I don't buy of rcad stf, or fantasy, don't go to fan
meetings, don't do any of the things gencrally regarded as fanactivity apart. from
publishing and writing in FiPA. However, I'm not only a mamber of FAPA inggood
stunding, but at the peesent time am president of that group.) No longer with you?

Furthermore, I'd like to challange you right here and now to set doman in this alleged
column of yours the reasons that you think of me as a member of a "dirty little
crew", If youkve had any direct dealings with me whatever, they were su slight and
long ago that I have no recollection of them. I don't have the vaguest idea who you
are or why. This being thc case, I find it hard to figure out on what basis you know
me so well as = to make gratuitous, libellous, and insulting statememts about me in
print, I'm not such a public character that you would be expected to xnow any more
about me than I about you.

What did you do, accept the remarks of someone as the gos-
pel truth---like you spend half your column deploring?

Go ahead, What do you know »
about me anyway? You made a pretty harsh statcment about me. Let's see you back
it up.

In other words, I'm more than a little curious to astertain if you are a fugg-
head in your own right or if someone just put you up to this.

¥. Towner Laney

P.S. Q@n re-rcading this, I scc that I did something I yakked at you for doing---

called you a name without having very rmuch to go on. Accordingly,l withdraw with

apologies that sentence in which I call you a fugghead. No matter what I said tn

about your fugghcadedness it wouldn't make you any bigger a fugghead that yox are

anyway.
]

It's one of the top fan clubs., Heally world-wide membership. Cost: a sub to the
0-0, EXPLORZR which amppears bi-monthly and costs only 50¢ a year. EXP runs a
multitude of fine features my members. ISFCC. offers many other -advantages such
as a Kollector's Korner, Trading Depattments, etc.,etc., ad inf,

Write: x
Ed‘'Noble,Jr, (editor of EXP) or Lawrence Kiehlbauch ( president)
Box 49 Rt 2, Box 223
Girard, Pa. : _ Billings, lont,



the ultimate columm

Pet gripo this time is the gross misrepresentations of stf handed cut to the
general public by the current-events magazines. "Time" is ‘a regular offendcr, mest-
1y through the book review tection, but the most recent (and to my knowledge, the
worst) blasphmer is "Liberty". Un the article, "Wumber One Fraud cf The Yoar---
Dianetics" by Zlaine C. Stewart, the attack on Dianetics is accomplished by a ditto
on Asf. The attack on Dianetics was quite undessatandable except for the general
try at discrediting it by attacking the source mag. The mag of mags is described as
A "pulp magazine which, using some scattered scientific facts, creates fantastic
tales of wars on the moom, time ships which travel vo the past or future, and horri-
ble monstrosit’es which will someday rule the earth," In many respects the article
violates the accepted rules or good journalism, Miss Stewert prints a statement made
by JNWC to her-in the strictest confidence; she makes the readers of Asf in general
sound like the readers of the "Rosicrucian" magazine. No mention is made of the fact
that astounding is probably mérs scientifically accurate in its facts than the occas-
iona¥ icience articles printed in "Liberty". rubbard himself is lixened to a big,
durb ¥id (chid to you)., iliss Stewert would do much better ta confine her acid at-
tacks to Christian Science ard Faith Healers (whose "Godly mix&sles" can certainly
be as destructive and harmful as Dianetics). This senseless attacz on stf in general
and Asf in particular has hurt them greatly. How much, only time will tell.

In answer to nichard klsberry's "Ahem" 1% Quandry #8: first let me assure you
that "Nothing Sirius" is certainly appropriate for a columm you'd write. So GALAXY
does pay better tuan asf, but your assertion that yarns appearing in the latter mag
are notking but rejects from the former is way off. by your own (and every other
Galaxy fiend’s) admission, "Time Quarry" was an asf reject. This is the reverse of
your claims, ?0bably a good mwny other "Galaxy” yarns are asf rejects too.

While the newer mag's fiction is generally gocd.(One short in the first issue
is among my all-time ten favorites.) So is the stuff coming out in Asf. Zven if
Astounding is in something of a slump, the artwork (which you have graciously ad-.
mitted im superior to fhatin Gold's mag) more taan makes up for the slight edge held-
by Galaxy's yarns. Don't get the idea that I don't like GALAXY, far from it, the
mag is third best to me, I don't rate Astounding first either; it is second and
Boucher's "MoF&SF" is first in my book. (Now watch the few remaining Asf fanatics
land on me!l) : =

One last point, GALAXY is paying those "far superior rates" with the thought -- -
toward a circulation of 5C0,000. Xfter the first dozen or so issues, when the pub-
lishers find the mag is falling short of its goal, the author allowance will be
drastically cut. It'il probably still pay as much as asf, so all the sore héads can
sell to GaLAXY without losing money. Incidently, the sixth issue of this mag is row
over a month late on the local stands. hMaybe the publishers.are ferding the pinch
already.....

As most of you kxnow, I have tried energetically to start-a national stf club
for teen-agers exclusively. This has been absolutely unsuccessful, and so have the
attempts of several otiuers. Dave liarmond, to name one, Ignoring our futile example,
at least one other young fan is ncw trying to set up such a’'club; a successful one,
YOUNG FANLOM,is now in action. Why such a group could never be the overwhelming
success #its planners look forward to is now obvious to me. During the surmer, teen-
aged fans '"bubble over" with activity, but with the resumgtioh of school riany have
to drop (to all intents and purposes) comoletely out of acti-fandom., School is dead-
ly teen-agers' fanactivities as is caacer to humans. In fact, I can think of'a lot

16 {con't over)
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of other ways in which school resembles this malignity,

Aside to Bob Tucker: my full name is Rufus Jefferson Banks,Jr. I don't know
where you got this "Ren" idea, but I imsgine the enswer is somewhere in your
engrams, By the way, fans who don't like the initial name, can call me Jeff,

I welcome Walt Willis into the family of Quandry colummists; and advance
greetings go to Redd Boggs. At last, a worthy antagonist!

In another fanzine, there rascently appeared an article entitled "The Murder of
STF" by Tom Covington. In it, he warns us of the danger that TV viewing will cut
science-fiction's pulp audience, and cites the recent changing and decentizing of
many mags. He says TV is hurting all pulp megazines, and proves his point well,but
he has neglected many apparent things which would further Wear him out. The folding
of WORLDS BEYOND which hed Lid fair to climb up and crowd out some of that "top
three" I listed earlier..in this thing; the sudden improvement in quality of MARVEL
SCIENCE STORIES and the attention given by some members of that mag's staff to
publicizing the mag to fanodm (i.e., a recent article by one of the associate ed-
itors in Larry Campbell's S-F NEWSSCOPE); the cutting of pages in FANTASTIC
NOVELS and SUPER SCIENCE STORIES, and the steady decrease in pages in AMAZING
STORIES; the unusual lateness of several recent mags (GALAXY and FANTASTIC ADVENT-
URES, latest numbers are long overdue, and SSS skipped one month before publishing
the last issue). -

I'm ending this thing while I still have a few friends Teft,
—— R.J.B&nkS,JI‘-

SHIP AROUND THE MOON

Ship around the moon, flame,
Starward reaching, sternal aim,
Seeking, always,moving forward,
Star-flung empire, never backward;
Ship at rest, ship at power

Ship into its stellar dower.
Blazing rockets, Pluto's frost,
Love of life, a liner lost,
Nebulas calling, mutations curse,
Out to the ends of the Universe!

Shipe around the moon,.probe,

The Galaxy is more than a globe,

Returning, counting, a newfound race,

Poised to conquer the whole of space,

Ship in flight, ship into drive,

Ship and a crew barely alive.

Hunger and glory plus human tissue,

Atomic thunder, space the issue.

Out to the stars, th prefatory mortal,

Out to knock on a planet's portal. -- Earle Franklin Baker
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TAKING MONEY FROM A BLIND MAN e SHATtASLOTY 7

by
Battell Loomis

There's no use fooling. If you want a good time, it takes money. and,
if you had a good fathor and he tagjht you anything worth knowing, for securisy
reasons he taught you that a worsn will do anyzhing to a man Yor his money.

another thing that ma%es it bad ic sending off men to fight our wars. We
should send ¥he women. They are the oncs without mercy, and as Masefield,Poet
Laurcate of Lngland said, they're darmod belles. ldccall La Belle Dame Sans
Morci? But when men get sent to the siaughterfields, the dames get all the
soft jobs., Like Clara rinche:tte and her clamshell chOp, used in stony ground
where a trenchinz wheel can't roll.

You xnow those grzat scoops that ya7m like crocediles and bite off chunks
of hardpan to drop on dump trucis? iell, Clara had one of those to play
®ith. She soon got good at it. anyone cun operate levers, except a blind man.

That brings us to.the dlindman in this story and there's only one other
character to meet, the spotter, a zal that worked with Clara. Her name was
Cynthia Short. She znew the blindican had rocks and she «new Clara's digger
was good at picking up rocks. all Cynthia had to do was keep her trap simut and
watch the blinflman, without clicking her heals., The blind can hear too well.,
Anyway, thought it was an unnatural strain, she kept quiet long enough to -
notice where the blind man stowed the occasional bill that fluttered into his
cup. He pulled up his jumper and parked the bill &n a fabulous money belt,
with packed pockets that went all around him.

That was enough spotting and Cynthia let him hear the pock-pockety-pock
of her heels as she ran down .the street to signal Clgra to,K pull over to the
kerb and let her on the choopers platform where she told Clara her next move.
Clara lumbered the digser's tractors along the block to the corner where the
blindman sat, He heard again Cynthia's pock-pock but it was the last thing
he heard. The shovel, with its jaws ovnen, settled neatly around the blind-
man's torso. then closed and lifted, All "ynunla had to do was lift off the
dripping money belt and wrap it ghiclkly under her $Kirt4,: The ruin of- a:good
skirt, but wothehel, there was cash enough in those ‘pockets to buy plenty of
skirts. Clara lowered the scoop asain and opened 10 pick up both pieces of L
her quarry, then she closed, lifted and backed dovn the block to the diggings,
where Bhe lowered and dug in, coming up with, apparently, only a scoop of
earth that she dropped on the truck and soon covered up with a second scoop
full.

It secmed no time at all before the two girls were hooked on heer
fountain stools, scooping up scooners, one in each aund Hell, they could
afford it. ;
0=0=0-0=0~0=0=0=0-=0=0=~0=0=0=~C~0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0=0-0=0-0

PHE GHOST by Kussell K. Watkins |

The ghost walked the streets of old
Saw how it had changed today.
He had lived there long ago; SR ¥
He knew not how far away. . His old.friends he could see,
. But talk with.them, oh nol
.Nor. did his friends know that he

Was so near to them,oh.woe!
Sadly ke returned to his haunts i

To go on his way alone. .
No one could know his wants;

He looked back ohce, then was zone.
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Fi? r]ﬂq L Dredged from my unwilling mind in monthly gesps to fill
SOt N space in . Quuniry...and this is really installment a%
D El? 3 but Hoffmen doesn't seem to like the other J#. So...
\/l l‘l D VU "K IIi I. SCILNCE FICTION IS KUINING OUR MINES.
vl U 1
3 . L nhe  New York Times usually contains more items of inter-
[jllT... ] @ esv.10 sc¢fars in any siven week than most fanzines; my
B fotier is particuliarly adept at finding references to
by N stf in the Times and Then Vaking me to task for not see=
Bob T ing them.
Silverberg i
3

i'bile enzaged in this pursuit, he came upon a modest
,4isslo item on the same -pago as the crossword puzzle,

"DR, CONANT DECARIED SCI.diCn FICTICN RiISE", was the headline,

"Dr.James B. Conant, president of sarvard University, met the press here
yesterday afternoon to describe his new bcok 'Science and Cormon Sense', which ds
to be published lionday by the Yale University Press.

"Dr., Corant, e chemist berf™re he turned university proaideut, said he had
little hope that Lis book, whick attempts to explain the scientific point of view
to the laymen, will crowd off the bosteeller lists recent examples of science
fiction that have enjoyed a tromendous pubiic sale.

"It is a great raflection on us teachers of science at the university
and the high school level that we.nhave sppeacantly been ungble to put across to
students, who nave not iz jored in the sciencss, just what science is about', the
Harvard president caid,“The public acceptance of science fichion or fiction or
fiction disguised as science is our indictment!" (New York Times, Feb.l7, 1951)

The above might cause some consternation in fan circles, but I doubt it.
Conant is a nighly educated man, a colilege president. It's hard to blame him for
looking down his nose at pulp magazines.

((Ed. 's note: We wondar if he ever looked into stf. Our Inglish teacher
did and concluded tnat it’s an up-ard-coming literature with plenty of potential-
ities. But then, he isa't a"scientist!..or a tustle, ))

Fans know bester.

Consider, thouzhi, the effect that this would have on the potential
science fiction fans. Those of us wno have a nouseful of opromagzs and a sub to
Galaxy aren't likely to burn tvheir coliections oecause the president of Harvard
doesn't think it's gocd for us.

Yet the original aim of science fiction was, believe it or not, to turn-
the readers into scicenidists. Gernsbezk listed, for years, a group of noted
scjentists who supposediy "pass on thé amccuracy of the contents of this magazine".
It s probable trat thaey never did, but that doesn't matter. Huzo would frequently
preface a story by saying, "This story miight be called crude in plot, but we
feel that its science is- excellent.®

There were no clinped, Bradbﬁfyish_phrases, or Vance-like=description or
Van Vogt plots, or deCamp liumor. Storiass were intended to make seientists out of
its readers. : A \ e L L 1y g

rLventually sciente fiction has changed; as an exampla.Amazing Stories
originally aimed at scientists or would-be scientists has now gone all the other
way to ihe pulp ‘extreme. But I seem to be wandering.,

9

‘(con*t over)
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II. TME TABOOS OF COLULMNISTS

Quandry now has so many colwmists that you can hardly help but become angered
at somebody after reading a colunn. But I've often wondered just what is tahoo Tfor
a colurmist in a sf fanzine. '

Maybe personalities are. darry Warner gublisbed an article on libel in his
fanzine, "Horizone", which no fan should miss. At least no writing and/or publish-
ing fan. It's probably a safe rule not to mention unysne My name in a column and
connect him with something with whicia he might take offense.

Colurmists usually can rcast other fans with impunity...though comebacks are
quick and furious. Doubtless I could dig up some dirt about most anyone...even
kindly, inoffensive &ld Lee hoffinan. but .why should I print it?

ihe only time I've consciously picked a Tigat in a funzine was when I repro-
duced that pustal card scent out by Luis de Hayo {see ..uandry 6). This same to mse
on a postcard sent by Lick k¥ney...kEnsy pasted a library card over de Rayo's
messaze and then wrote ou tae librery card. cust for the hell of it I pulled off the
library card and found the rewarding message below.

Other column taboos seem to include teking swipes at the fapzines in which the
colurms are published. I've never yet found s coldmcist who complained about the
mimeo job of his host zins,

I thought sex might be a taboo, but no. So long as the editor puts enuf staples
on the mag, no postal inspector will read it. Sufe, Rotslar!

I1I. A GREAT NEW PROMAN!

"4
If you haven't yet seern Suspense, don't. I warn you,

I bought it, mainly because I thought it wus a quarter and was too ashamed to
put it back when the gent asxed for anotner dime. It consists of a passable short
story by Oliver Saari that is a rewrite of Heinlein's Univarse, though entirely
different in teeatment. It has an implausible mass-suicide ending,too. Then there's
a Bradbury reprint from WI'. ¥ very wierd yarn, which when brcken down amounts to a
low point for BRB. No plot, no result. Just words,

Then there's a ridiculous little reorint by S. Fowler Jright and a Sturgeon
story that appeared in Unkrown in 1943 under a different name. and then a dirty
little short-siort by Pever Phiilins, and a reprint from TWS by alex Samelman,who
is Merwin's highereup. also a couple of mystery stories, a detective play, trimmed
edges, a couple of pix and a nude on the cover. all for 3b5¢. 126 pp.,pocket size.
Spring 19561 is presumably the first issue tiiough it doesn't say. Don't miss it,
gents. DBeats pitching pernies any dsgy.

- ==bob silverberg
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N ‘ ‘,—7 THE LETTER COLUMN
ekl e I v (WOT ELSE?)

Joe Kennedy
84 Baker Ave,
Dover N.J.

Dear Lee:
QUANDUY is rigut up there these days. Biggest improvement is number #8 is
the addition of the column by Willis -- erudite, urbane, and -- lawdy. the delic-
iously subtle digs this man does get off! i{ang onto him. Lspocially enjoyed his
observation to the effect that fanzines are full of picture of nekicid women bacause
nekkid women are easy to draw. This, I think, is profoundiy true. For y'ars and
y'ars I have been tryinz to screw up enough nerve to write an article on the sexual
elements in fanzine art, centering :ainly around my thesis that there is a phallic
significance in rocket ships... Well, anyhow, this issue of @ presents you with a
kind of a problem, what? Icw tliat you have improved to the point that you are
one of the three or four readablest fersines going, there does not seem to be much
room left for improvement. . You will just cave to lupse into a 'state of monotonous
excellence. Leave us have a new paragraph,

That's betier, Tucker's piece was the first really non-serious Tucker
article I have seen in meny a moon, and reelly recks of the good old Le Zombie-ish
fragrance. I chortled hugely. kow thatv Tucker is a big shot with his books
being reprinted by ilercury Liysteries and everytaing, I was deginning to fear that
he was going sober ((?)) and dignified on us. ihat, indeed, -is wrong with FANTASY
JACKASS for a fanzine title? There've been lots lousisr. I wish to hell Tucker
would forget that issue of BLACK STuk containing tiae remark about: letting BS flow
into your mailbox. Twas me that nade tuat now-celebrated boner, and this is the
third time he's reprinted it. ‘

Best 1i'l people drawing of the issue: page 18.
Huppy Slubglub day,
[ soe T
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A note from tae note~worthy Mr. Tucker himself:

Bob Tucker
P.0.Box 260
Bloomington,Ill.

Cheerio:,

please send me by return mail a samplie copy of Dusty-Knee, I doubt that I'll

ever take a year's subscription to this dirty sheet, for if I had three harem girls
1'd certainly never send taem to you. Not, that is, until they had worn me down
to a nubbin.

Tell that Hatfield character that if he is so overflowing with money,
I'11 sit up nights supplying nim with my precious prose. iHe'd probably pay a
2/ (con't over)
-



4

- -
A2 % b

Mo' from tuckeResearch

pretty penny to fing out what pen--name I'm uzing in Galaxy.
And I ain't Jack Vaunce!

=
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Zr- Bob Tuakar
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From the "Sage of St. Pete" e g( / *‘“‘“-—-<T“Lz)
Lin Carter :@ ﬂ?ﬁ ,- - '
1734 Newark St. So. ,7 \:’ {{’ ’:3 (1 INDO KIL
St. Petersburg. Fla., \ : pé*f;iﬁ 7CM)!)
Cheerio:

I much enjoyed your eizhtia issue {of course the fact that I had a seven-
page article in that isi, nad nothing to do with this.). Im fact I think this is-
Just about the best dam (UaNDRY I Levs ever seen. :

I can't decide which was the better aviicle, Tucker's or Xepnedy's. Both were
very amusing, but I got a kick out of Tuszk, Science-Fiction Sneepherder, indeed.
Science~fiction Perisvaltiz, hzh, How about Thus Sciepce-I'iction Chamber-Pot,
("the Cream of Fem 2iction") or Scieacze-Fiction Lope-rvnner, or The Fantasy Necro-
philiac ("Strange, Unusual, the RARZ Fanzine!"! or best yew, Science-Fiction
Interdigital Titillation ("The Young Fan's Delight"). That should hold you.

Almost the entire mag was interesting, ©specially the Willis" cclumm, You have a
nice bunch of contributors; how did you manage to wineedle Joe Kennedy out of re-
tirement? Thot he wasn't writing for tfnz anymore.

About this Vance-Kuttner thing that Baniks mentioned, Merwin or no, I think Kutt
is Jack Vance. Not oniy are the styles somewhat alixe (compare "The LoomOf Dark-
ness" in JORLDS BZYOND to some of thz Kutiner science-fantasys in TWS and STARTL=
ING of a few years back), 'but no less a fan authority than Bob Tucker states flat-
ly, "Vance is Kuttner”, See a recent issue of his Newsletter. Surely as well-
established a fan as Tuclk wouldn't say a thing like that without ample reason.

"The Dying Zarth" hasn't hit the stands dowm here yet, damit. Ly Seattle corres-
pondent has been describing it in glowing detail to my envy.

Elsberry on aASTCUNDILNG v/s GALAXY made some rather questionablé points. How do we
know his detailed information on the current word-rates of Carpbell and Gold are
correct? It's okay to say GaLAXY has lenient story rights, and to day Gold pays
more than Campbell, but where's the proof? For-myself I think Campbell ' is a
better editor than Gold; at least he doesn't utilize eyery editorial page to
brag about kis megazine and tell hcw entuusiastically itis being received,etc.
Campbell doesn't have to brag about his rag; he-let's the- stories speak- for ‘them-
selves.

also, I think ASF is a better magazin<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>