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wUANDRY #23 for July 1952 marks the second anniversary of this noble publication,
fulfilling the predictions of many fans Who Treoosivod the first issue and assurred
their fricnds that there'd never be a second issuo. In celebravian, this isgsue
Y is a complete mess, #ith pages all over the place, the contonts pags snorswmed up,
the gag lines for the masthend forgotien, and the editor inkstained. The mwag wiil
no longer be tagged as monthly, but irregular, slthough we will endsvor to publish
| is at about the same rate as at present. We hope %o present varied and assorted
i*[ materiel in the forthcoming year, and although we are less likely to accept fan-
[, fiction and poetry than anything else, we'd like to see your masterpisce with an
.. eye to publication, humor or otherwise. But please enclose return postage if you
f are financially able to, unless you are one of Q's regular contributors. All
letters will be considered for publication, unless the writer mekes it very clear
L that the letter isn’t for publication. All opinions exprossed by colummists should
be blamed on them, The editor is not responsible, as sny competent psychiatrist
: will gladly testify, and the opinions are not necessarily those of the editor of
| Wilson Tucker,
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101 Wagner St 170, Upper Newtownards Rd.,

Savannah, Ga,. Belfast, Northsrn Ireland
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WAL WIEL TS,

Just to be awkward, my bus doesn't null in where it's suopnosud to, but sneske guiltily
round ths corner end denosits me in a sids street, us if it wes eshemed to let the other
bueses sve wvhat it wes reduced to carrying., So I heve to drag my suitcasses along to the
proper errivsl platform , where Vince Clerke is nstiently Waltl.a. 1 cetch sight of his
heed scross s counle of scres of traffic mnd weve madly, He sess me and embarks on the
nerilous journsy across. Zvery now and then I cetch glimmees of him defying desth under
ths vheels of soms car, keeving hic eyes sverted from m9 in the way peonla do whan they
dor't went to wesr g fixed grin for seversl minutes. At lest contect is esishlished snd
ve meke for Victoria Station where I deposit the suitcuse I won't be nesding until the
Convention, Just 28 wo're moving awey from the Left Luggsge Office wa notice the norter
1ift 5 women's suitceso off the counter with tho contemntuous emse of sn “erthmen on
tho zoon snd swing it stylishly onto the rack buhind hir sll in one practised movement.
The technigue is graceful, but just a littls ostentaticus, so we vsuse for s moment to
sea how he gets on with my cese, which ie stuffed full of fsnzinss end orozines end is
reelly pretty hwavy. Tidsl weves floodud thres Irish cozstel towns when I took it abeserd
ths ship. The portsr soprozches it inrocently, expocting just encther few oounds of py-
jem8s and toothbrushes. He nicks & spot on the shelfl banind him, cssuslly grebs the
hsndls of the cese, end goos into his act. Thu cuse grinds forward over tho countur for
about four inches., belances for one drusdful moment on the brink, and thin pluagss re-
lentlussly dowrwerds to embaod the porter'e foot in the floor, Getisfied, we rosume cur
journey to Zsrls Court to muet Jsmss /hite who should have got in from Fsris about helf
>r. hour ego.

True enough, ho is wziting for us st the Tube exit, sunburnad snd with s sort of
irasvelled, worldly lock about him, which on Jsmoss you notica. eyboe it's the opnen-noucked

hirt end the white shoss. Ho throws his arms ground Vince end kissws him on both chocks.

glencyu reound norvously to meko sure Lenuy waesn't looking snd thon oin an imsginsry
wwgion of Honour ribbon on his chost snd he starts to tell us gbout his sdvunturss in
‘aris, I don't know whurc thuy'rs going to bu nublishud now thet INCINIRATIONS has fcld-
.9, ¢ go end hsvs somuthing to ost et an Itelien cafo, whore I give Jsmes his water
~istol which ho hed hed mo bring to London for him, Bu didn’'t went to hevo it tsko it
ith hin to Peris because re thought he might hsve difficulty explsining it to thse
ustoms Officiels, wko mightn't have heerd of the feud between James end Chuck Herris.

Next ston is the ‘hite Horse. Compared to last year the place is ss lively ss New
rlepns fandom after the Nolacon. Mesrly sveryone has besn to s¢3 a proview of THE
fING. 4ftar a while they begin to drift bzek. 8ill Temple is showing evoryore s navs-
per clivoing about ths filming of his FOUR SIDED TRIANGLE end looking for sympathv
cause tha book, which tosk BLll soveregl yosrs to write (it's the one he montions in
st letter I aquoted in Burmweil's SFDIGEST as having besen twics dustroyed in the wer)
s been rewrittun for the¢ sereon in nine deys---snd by somsbody elso for & fat fes.
th consummete tact, 1 ssize tho ooportunity to tull him about s mistakas I found in
5> book, where on ons psgs tho heroinc didn't know who her peronts wore and on tha
xt sha wae worrying sbout her grendmother heving committed suicide. Hs ponders for
woment snd then snzounces gravely “Racisl memory." I an satisfisd. We turn our stt-
tion to one Dennis Gifford whose cersvloss offort to sell his produftion SPACE

TROL BAMNDBOX wes cuite s festure of the Convention. de even persueded the redoubtablie
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2% Tuok, orxnce of gactiorsers, to accept a copy as part payment for & msgazine he had
id for. But ‘hic nignt, flushed eprarently with tho success of having sold two conios
1 a6 meny hours, he rechly tries 3ill end me. we have him go through the whale thing

n the grounds thot ve don't want to buy 2 nig in e poke, snd after rome twenty minuice
f wisecracks cbout the contents gravely exvlein thet we don't necd to buy one now cos
a've read it., lowever we do, because Gifford turns out to be s Pego fan from way back
nd ve Pogo fens must stick together--especially when there's a chance of borrowing some
1d issues of 0G0 AND ALBERT.

~.senwhile cther important perconeges have begun to anpeéar, including Bert Cannbell,
ocking as if someone had run- s lavn-mower over him since last year, Fred Kobinson,
aking comnremising flashlight photos >f overyona including one of Jemes white holding

peir of glasses and meking & spectacle of himsslf, Dave Cohen lobbying for the lesn-
‘hester Con, Alen Hunter, Peter Ridley, Normen Ashficld, Ron Buckmsster, Jim fattigan

nd many others. But the most distinguished of them ell is the grest Ken Bulmer himself,
Jitor of tho almost legandary NIRVANA. Ho is eccompanied by thé remerkably sttrective
oung lsdy with whom he hes been sublimeting his fen instincts, but my sudience with him
‘28 not progressed far before I realise thet this grest brein hes bsen fer from idle.
esides his work on NIRVANA, which procesds with undiminished force, he has been giving
erious thought to the epochmeking concent which he advenced lmst yaar in our presencae,
ou will romember from the last Guanrnish (I hone) how while weiting for ocur tea in Tho
picentre Bulmer's keen brain was inspired by the homsly sight of the kettlo boiling on
he stove to speculate es to whether somo use might not beo mado of this petent force.

.5 if to show thet he is no idle visionery, but s men whose piercing intelligonce can
ienetrate the veil of the futurs end discern the practical aspects of theso flashes of
ntuitive gonius, Bulmer then and there confided in me his latest theories,which sre

> imaginetive in concept, so breethtsking in scove, that - I scarcely dere to divulge

hem here for fuar of ridicule. Suffice it to ssy thet Bulmer is convinced that it is
ossible to devise s simple means whereby the vast hidden power of this stesm may yet be
zynossed for the henefit of all mankind: He actuslly went on to suggest in all ser-
ousnéss thet by somec system of wheels and pistons this mystorious onergy could be used
§ o means of vropulsion for land vehicles.. Fantastic, you msy woll ssy, but at the
ime Bulmer was so plsusible that he convinced us that he was on the right lines, We

old him so and st our werds his mighty brein leeved on shead of ours to yot another
svelooment connactod with the surface on which this vehicle would move ---g devolopment
o increldible thet I hesitete to describe it, Our imeginations boggled st the immensity
f Sulmer's conceptions, with their vast votentielitios for msnkind, whether for good

r ill, and Jemes wss 50 cerried away as to meke the foolish suggestion that one of these
stesm machines'--ss we agreasd tentetively to cell them--might be sttached to a flosting
obile base and usad to move shivs across the see. It should have baon obvious to him
het, as Bulmer tolerantly vointed out, the 'steam machine' would have to be fitted to

n iron frame and thst iron could rot possibly float. Sut that is the troubls with these
orld-shaking concentions---they sttract a lunatic fringe of crackpots end unprsctical
reamers. .8 rashly took Derek Pickles into our confidence later during the convention
nd with typical extrevagance he msds somo ridicutous suggestion about using those fire-
rorks children set off on Guy Fewkes Day as e mauns of propulsion, proposing that sevoral
3f thom could bus fitted into soma sort of contesiner liku a thermos flssk and ignited at
mcoe. VYo coldly pointed out that thsay would never work in s vacuum, but wo edopted his
suggosted rama, '‘The Rocket’, for our first 'locomotive,*-for no logicsl reason.

At zbout half ton the perty broko up end I sot off with Vinco on the long and com-
licated journey to his home. Zveryone sympathised me ms if I were going to Devils Islend.
10 wonder~-%9 probebly passed it on the way. Whast s journey! At one time I reflected
het ¢t loast my descendants would probably get to our distinstion, providaod there wae
o mutiny emong the mutents. It storted off liks a pageant of transport through the seges.
irst a tube train, tken an ordinery trsin, then a bus---after that thers weore probably
arries, dog sloeighs, sodan chairs and mule treins, but I wes too bowildered to notice.
vt after g few yssrs sjective time we errive, end to my smazement the people ere still
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spezking Fnglish, After svpper Vinea shows mo up to wy ro~m, Aéiueslly 4t ~as raslly
hig room. I don't kunow wacre he slesyt while I wes thers, and I rnavsr llkes +¢ ask in
caca it was on the mat outside the doors this room, you see, housss Thas Collection,

It coneists of » bed entirely surroundod by science fiction, The wsails are concealed

oy shelves conteining virtually complete files of several prozines--though not of aebF,
the Aonril 1942 issuo being sbsent. I verified this carefully before I untied Vince and
sllowed him to show me the rest of the Collection. About 3zm the more interesting items
vare exhausted snd we went to bed likewise,

The Convention proper was suppoced to start et llem the next morning with "Informsl
Sessions end General Introductions™. I collected my suitcsse end a dirty look at Vieg-
toris Staticn snd hurried to the Conventlon Hell o0 find that this wss the Convention
Committee's way of seying thet us fans could come in ths morning if we liked but es
far es thay wers concerned the Convention wouldn't start until tho sfternoon. I took
the onportunity to arrange my cxhibit .which consisted mainly of current issues of virt-
uslly every worthwhile fanziné in the wordd including (in no psriicular order)} &FN,
cFNL, FELUSCOPE, STRAIGHT UP, GUANDRY, CONFUSION, UTOPIAN, RHCDIGELRT, STCP GAP, CPER-
ATION FANTAST, SPACESHIP, WAGTES4SKET, OPUS, JOURNAL OF &F, S5HADCGCLAND, FANTASIAS, L&D,
0cPsla, TLMA, PHAKRTASwAGORIA, SLUDGZ, C/SFD, FANTASY ADVERTISER, SHaNGRI L4, THE CUT-
LaNDER, EYPEEN, PEON, STF TRADER, MIRVANA, GHUVNA, ASMODEUS, TNFF, FANTARE, SQL, EX-
?LORZR, and, just because I thought it was such & credit to fandem, Redd Boggs' beaut-
iful ASF BTORY XEY I had 211 thosoe bound in a huge folder and it collected quite a lot
of =ttention., Some people were sesn 1o sit down for several hours and read thoe whole
thirg, staggoring avwey aftorwards with a glazed look., I ought to say that morv enquirias
woro made about THE RAY BRADBURY RIVIEW than snything elsc., I forgot to list it mbove.

Aftar lunch Jemcs wes showing mo the false board and dark glessés has had bought for
his oncounter with Chuck Harris but I hadn't time to slip thoem on before Ted Cernell
spotted me. He teok a load ¢f my mind---my lest Conreport had besn on my conscience a
little~--by being as friendly end as plossant 25 could be, snd then put anothsr one on
by ssking mo if I'd mind saying e fow words about &f activity in Irolend. I couldn't
very woll refuse but I wishud to ghed I could have comé to the Convention as sn ordinery
fan, which is sll I want to be end £ll I wzuld ba if I hadn't happeoned to be bern in s
supersts country and hsvo to mekc 1like e dulegate. Bosides I didn't know what to say.
e don't have organisestions or publicity drives or do any of the exciting things thet
the Manchester group does such as going on conducted tours of gasworks and biscuit fac-
tories--gll we do is fen. And I cean't very well stend up end tell everyone how many
neces of / or - we've done or hov meny articles we've written. Besides, here in Irelend
we bslong to American fondom morc then English, end there were vrobably more people
there that hedn't hesrd of ms than at the Westercon, WWhile I wss racking my brains var-
lzus people wera meking spoechos about the site for next year's convention, the North-

ners arguing thet London wes toc exnensive to get to snd the Londoners pointing out
cw meny other attractions London hed to offer., 1 wes listening vsguely to all this
r.5n Ted unexpoctedly cslled on mw, Since I couldn't cere less whore the next con weas
¢ld ms long as it wesn't in Belfest 1 couldn't think of enything but make & short
oesch on behalf of James suggesting thet the next con bé held in Peris, with the slo-
‘en 'Goy Paree in 53.' It is not trus that this spesch was delivered in French.

Cuits demoralised by the fact that my little jokes had been received by resounding
ilence I rsturnud to my sost and listenod to all tks old argumonts being repeatod,

fter which 1t wes ducidod to havo somo morde of thom tomorrow and thon held s vote. Thon

28 celliedTor ths ruports from the rogicenel cdntros end I said my little pieco sbout
‘I sctivitios in Irclend. It is not truc thst this spouch wes doliverad in Irish. I sset
exn agein snd fcr tho rust of tha Convuntion imsginsd misorably thet Tad Cernsll wes
isring et mo. Whars ho set on the deis the light csught his glasses snd they seemad to
ieza a; me fisrcely like Gert's, or maybe Groucho Marx's, as if to sey that here I go
> 2.1 vhe trecuble to arrango this brilliaent meating of mwinds end you stupid foreignors
ave to como and spoil it with unintolligible spoeches, I wes daeply sorry, but I had
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dons my beat, Seemingly whemever I gat near s micronhons I trip over the threshold of
of ingudibility and into e iimowarp wherein my actions sirre speeded up beyond human
comprehension. Worthy coatribuiions tothe symnoeiws were howover made by Dsve Cohen,
Frod Robinsen, Tony Therne, Les Johnson, Ken Potter, Frenk Edward Arnold end othars,
snd the convontion sdjourned for tes vory 1ittle tho worss.

APtsr tsa there was = rocerding of a speech by Arthur Clerke made for the Cenveation
hpfore be 1laft for the US. It wse very good indeed, and they'd have been betiar to let
it go et that and perhaps have asked Bill Tumple to do a series of footnotes--~or even
interrupt fons-~rather than anti tho climax with a recording of a talk Arthur hed given
on tho rasdio sbout sf films. It was 91l vory ecnsible but we'd heard it all before, and
from Arthur. Thore followsd a discussion on the subjoct "That science fiction is true
to tho feets of humen experience®™, whatever that means. Centributions of grest merit
were no doubt mede to this burning topic, but I didn't hear thec becarse I'd been call-
ed out into the lobby to interviow s reporter about fandom and drief him on fan jergon.
The usual incredidly distorted vorsion sppesred in one of the London pspers the noxt
ﬂay.

The Convention hmd beon pretty dull up to now, and it dogan to look es if tho absence
(enforesd) of Forry Ackorman and Arthur Clarke end $he non-participstion (voluntary} of
Bill Temple and Welter Gillinge wore going to kill 4t, I don't know why Bill Temple
didn't sposk, but at lesst ha wee thore, whersas Gillings didn't appeer at sll. Evid-
ently he had been dealt so meny grievous blowe by the god of ef that he had given it up
g6 o bad Job. Someons suggested that two minUter viTenvo sBould be cbserved in his mem~
ory., He waz miseed, though, and we wll hoped he'd be beck noxt yoar to meke his usual
foreeust of the deeth of scisnceé fiotion end be chie mourner over the hesr.

But the pessimists had reckened without the sbility of Ted Tubb to makea the lowly
suction ths highspot of the Femvemtion., He was uttorly megnificent. An auction conducted
by Tad Tubp is mors #flan an suction--it ie anm ertistic experience. Vince Clarks and 1
spont ocstebi< hours on the fringes of the ¢rowd nudging each other and trying to jot
down tho richost of his remarks before thoy wore followed by othors. The result of coume
is that I cen't rced hslf the screwls I have here. I'll try to reconstruct some of his

. patter but of course it'll suffer by the absepce of Tubb's terrific delivery snd the

dissrming onthusiasm which he would lavish on some incredibly undistinguishod paporback,
like for instance the BRE of Fsrley's IMMORTALS,,...." & FIRST EDITION! THE PLATES HAVE
DETN SMASHED{ ...REMEMBER, THIE BO{K WAS BANNED IN BOSTON. (At this point he would open
the book et random and pretend to read a luscivious passage---he hae a wonderful tslent
for improvising whole peragrephs in any particular styls.) AN HOUR OF EROTIC ENTERTAIN~
MENT, THIS SORT OF STUFF WILL MAKE YOU INDEFENDENT OF YOUR GIRL FRIEND,., DID I HBAR A
SHILLING? COME OUT FROM BELOY THAT CHAIR AND SAY 1/3. WE SOLD ONE OF THESE F(R TEN BOB
AND IT WAS STOLEMN FRUS! THE PURCHASER BY AN OUTRAGED FAN. THIS BOCK WAS BURNSD IN EFFIGY
IN FRANCE, SMIGGLED INTO THIS COUNTRY UNDER THE GUISE OF NYLONS. WHAT, ONLY 1/3 TR
THIS HIDECYS TRAVESTY OF HUMAN DRAMA? (Tregicelly) THIS IS THE TWILIGHT OF THE GODS.
ALL RIc#f THEN, 1/3, I'LL TAKE YOUR TRCUSERS FOR D“POSTP. AND NOW,.,({He pauses dramat-
italdys holding up a copy of AUTHENTIC with his own first novel, 'Alien Impect', in it.
He waits stetuesquely for utter silence. Then, molomniy--) THE ECE OF LITE
ATURE EVER WRITTEN....I BEARD THAT!;! COMS ON NOW. DO YQU WANT ME TO CCGMMIT SUICIDE
RIGHT HERE ON THE FLOCRZ I DIDN'T HEAR THAT BID. WHAT?? VERY WELL THEN, SOLD CURSE YCU.
(Now, holding up some issues of FA and AMAZING and waiting for the jeers to die dowm--)
NO¥ NOW, DON'T DERIDE THE LITERATURE YOU LIVE ON. WHAT AM I BID FOR THIS THICK WAD OF
READING MATERIAL. GUARANTEED TO LAST AT LEAST THREE NIGHTS. IN PERFECT CONDITION,
THEY'VE ONLY BEEN READ ONCE I ASSURE YO, OLD COPIES OF THE BIBLE FETCH THOUSANDS OF
POUNDS AND THIS IS A RELIGION. ALL RIGHT THEN, SOLD FOR 3 SHILLINGS....NOW, WHAT AM I
BID FOR THIS BEAUTIFUL PAINTING? PECPLE HAVE OFFERED POUNDS FOR IT BUT WE JUST WOULDN'T
oFLL. WHY, THERE MUST BE FIVE SHILLINGS WORTH OF POSTER COLOUR ON IT. PUT IT BEHIND THE
ATUARIUM OR OVER THAT SPOT ON THE WALL WHERE BABY FORGOT. HIMSELF. HANG IT IN YOUR DEN
IF YOU'VE GOT ONE, (MY DEN HAS A CHAIN HANGING DONN THE SIDEJ.....WHAT OFFERS FOR THIS

BOCK BY QLAF STAPLEDON? THRRE'LL NEVER BE ANOTHER OLAF STAPLEDON YOU KNOW--THERE W45
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ONLY A& LIMITED SUPPLY. LOCK AT IT, BEAUTIFULLY BOUND IN GUN METAL GRZY, SEOWING UP
FINGERPRINTS TO ADVANTAGH. OBSERVE THY NARROW MAHGINS---NO HUNTING ALL OVER THE PAGE
FOR THE PRINT, FOR ANOTHER SIXPENCE I'LL SIGN IY FOR YOU......" And so on, inexhaust-
ibly. It wes B tour de force. Audience participetion 2t the beginning was on the level
of those humorous bide of 'one Penny', or even more wittily,ons halfpenny---on which
incidentally George Charters comments in his report thet "Although I heve hesrd this
hundreds of times, having worked as an suctioneers clerk for two yesrs, I still do not
think it is funny."'----but it soon tegen to imnrove and for the first time the conven~
tion becsme & cornorate enbity, s hanpy state synbolised by the presence in the sir of
delta-wing peper darts. -

There is nothing like a2 common sffliction for drawing people oven naasror together,
end this was provided by the film show which followed. 4 member of the Committee wss
st pains to toll we it was all the fault of the fellow that owned the projector insis-
ting on showing his own films, so they must have elt guilty about it. They shcould
heve., It was awful. First we sat through en interminable “interest™ film about sheep
dogs and snska bites and fencing snd ghod knows what---gl} the worst afflictions of
the suopporting programme except talking enimals snd the royel family---just to see a
few rocket shots thst we'd seen bafore end didn't went t¢ see agein. Then there wers
mora instructional films sbout aeroplanes end 'How Talkies Are nade' and ‘How Tele-
vision Works' »nd so on and on. As yet another of these oozed its waey onto tha scroeen
{len Potter shcuted earcastically 'How To Telk On The Telvvhons' end there woere ugly
murmurs of "Cs11 this a& Convention?® But with a tenscity worthy of s better cause the
wretched projectionist stuck to his guns end the dreary psrade continued. The only
item that had sny interest st all was a French film ebout astronomical phenomens, and
that was only becsuse some rash fen---not me, thank Roecoe=--hed undertsken to trens-
late the canticns s they were thrown on the screen. Since they were very long and
full of technicsl terms he got into serious difficulties, which were grested by snide
comments by tho frustrated sudience. The commentsry soon developed into a crosstalk
exchanpe between the commentetor end the fens. After sll this the main film, THE MAN
GHQ COULD WORK MIRACLES, sesmed elmost worth seeing. It wasn’t though.

Fer some inadequete reason the Convention was to stert next day with a repeat of
the Arthur Clarks racording, so Vince and I dawdled over breekfast---I've seldom soen
g meel more thrroughly dawdled over---and ambled down to the stetion at the creek of
1lam, On the plgtform I opaned my wallet to put awey my ticket and ncticed with a sink-
ing faaling thst yesterday's return helf was still there, though I distinctly remsmb-
ered huving given up some ticket last night. This could mean only cne thing: I had
surrendéered the return half ef my tickot to Belfsst. I shamsfucedly explained the
situetron to Vince and we traced the tickot collector to his leir. For what seemed
liks hours weo weded knee doep in tickeis, locking for one which T vagualy remembered
as heving been green, but we Tinally had to give up. (In case you're worried the
ticket collactor found it himsell e counle of days lstor and breught it round te
Vince's heuse. I wish he had given it to me cutside, because it turned cut to be blue
ard Vined gaw it and made some caustic comments abeut cclcurbling Irishmen.)

By the time we srrived st the Con we'd missed the pro-editors’ session, which Jemes
tells me was the best thing at the Con. Tod Carnell snd Burt Cempbell wore the speak-
ers~end somoona had hed the brilliant idees of gotting them te answer questions on be-
half of each other's magazines. 1t must have becn rich, During the lunch interval, and
later, members cof the Con Committee kept coming to me cne after sncther and saying
they'd hesrd cf me losing my rcturn ticket and thet the Committee would gladly mdvance
me mv fare heme if I wes stuck. I thought this was very nice of them--~unless it was
just thst they wanted to meke sure I did go home--end in fact everyone st ths Con this
yesr was very nice to everyone else. I'm nct sure how much if emything I had to do
with this---1sst year I wasn't above exaggersting scmo signs of dissension which,
guite unexpectadly t» me, caused some discerd in the London Circleo--~but it makes it
vory difficult to write an interosting roport. Apparuntly impoesible, you will say.
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After lunch thore was arocks forom by vaiious suthors snd artisis, including Ted
Tubb, Brien Berry, Dave sicIlwsun {autinor of an excellont sf play rsceatly broacdcast
by the B3C), Dan Morgan, Bert Campbosll, Alen Hunter, §id Bounds, fluent Frenk Edward
Arnold, and other vile pros. I thought Bert Campbell mede the best speech, but Bounds
read a thoughtful and intelligent paper about where he thought the futuroe of sf lay,
throwing in a plot synopsis of °‘The Green Hills Of Earth' onlgr gatly longer than the
story itself., After the invited pros had sasid their pieces John/ got up and ceme to the
deis where, ss Britain's most up end coming young suthor, he medo a competent end int-
¢resting 1little speech. I envy him his self assurences also the $600 odd dollers he's
just got for a 21000 word novelotte sold ta Astounding.

Next Les Flood introduced the Internationsl Fantasy Award, including emong his dee-
criptions of the judges one of me as the leador of 'articulate fandom.,' This wes the

best joke of the Conm, but nobody lsughed. The elegant little tsple lighters cum space-
ship ornamente were then presented to Ted Carnoll on behal £ of John Collier for FANCIES

AND GOCDNIGHTS end to Arthur Clarke's brothor for THE EXPLORATION OF SPACE. This was
followed by the second suction. Ably sssistod by Fred Brown, Ted Tubb was again incom-
narable, but the real siar this time wes & stray cet that keopt wandering over the glaess
recf and peering down at the suctien through a missing pane. Wo onlookers at tho back
wore vastly amused, but we never really hoped that enything would come of it, just as
telephone linesmen never fall of their poles nc¢ matter how long you wait. But this was
the dey of days. Oh joy: To our incredulous delight tha cat could finslly c¢Bntain him-—""
éslf no longer snd, pausing cver the broken pané, exvressed his considered opinion of
the FA then being esuctioned. He passed on it frem a height. Ted Tubb uttered a terrible
roer and leapt drameticelly backwerds as if to eay "Apres moi, le deluge" but some of
the fans whc were clustered round him poring over the booke weren't so lucky. They get
ocured over themselves. It was a glorious moment, I would like to nominate thia cei for
p specisl award for the most fluidly expressed contribution to the Comvention.

As » matter of fact thers was a specisl awerd later, to Ted Tubb for his 'Alien Impact.’
t.aybe I should explsin that though Ted is, cn the evidence of his reslly suverdb etcries
in recont NTV WORLDS, the bwst talent to eppesr in Britein since Arthur Clarke, his nov-
¢l in AUTHENTIC wes little moro than e competont potboiler. Tony Thorne of Gillinghsm,
cne ¢f the very brightest of the newer fans, had prepared a speciel Internstional Fen-
tasy Awgrd for him, end this was now presented in a lovely parody cf the officisl cere-
meny. The Awerd cconsisted of s whiskey bottle, symbolicelly emptied, to which hed been
glued a tcy spaceship and a box cf metches. This wes received by Ted enthusiasticelly,
snd this little unrehearsed joke was oneé of the funniest things et ths Con. Thanks Tony.

There fellowed mora speaches about the site for the next Con, in which various rude
romarks wore made sbout Manchaster's weather, where it is supposed to pour cats and dégs-
the vhole time, This is meet unfair hacquse I know a man who passed thrceugh thers in
1923 snd thors was only & thin drizzle--bosides eftoer what had just happened London was
in ne nesition to meke cracks sbout rsin and cats-«but despito this and e drily humorcus
speech by Derek Pickles sbout White Horse beer (we knaw he couldn’t stend it} it was
glmost unenimously decided thet the next Con would be held in Leadon. The vote had been
doclared about 1% seconds when Ken Bulmer referred tc it as the Coronvention

The finsel oevent was & showing cf METROPOLIS, which was in s way tho best psrt of the
official programme. This was bocsuse there was no incidental music to drown fan commant
cn the action, somo of which was brillient. Dan Morgan shone ospecially. When the heroc
suddenly mimed exaggerated alarm they way they do in silont fllms and dashed madly fer
the deor Dan remaerked "FIRST ON THE RIGHT.® That stasrted it, end the whole worthy but
rather dull {ilm wes cenlivened by s ruining commentary from the sudienco which I wish I'd
space to quote--like 'THE MANCHESTER CON' when the underground city wes flocded by torr-
ents of water. // There was no formsl clesing of the Con end people just stood around
saying geodbye. The best parting shot was Bill Temple's account of how he wss walking
down the Strand one mocnlit night with Arthur Clarke's brother, Just efter Kgo had left
for Amdrics. Bill stopped suddenly end peinted et the wosn., "My God,® he seid, "Arthur's
left it behind:™ "it‘s ell right,” saild thoe slter Ego, "He's got an. Americaen edition."

The last fen to lesve the Convention was Jamos White, of whom mere wes heard in the: .
days which followed. A/ Stay tuned for the first instalment of THE HARF, SIATESILE.
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A 32 page photo-offset magazine in the popular 8% x 5} size.

Available @ 25¢ a copy from: Charles Freudenthal

1331 W. Newport Ave.
Chicago 13, Ill.

In the first issue-

The GoldentGalaxy Martin Gardner
Where Do I Get My Ideas? Ray Bradbury

The Case Against Bradbury Edward Wood

The British Reaction Capt, K. F. Slater
Immodest Proposal Rovert Bloch
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An Amagzing Quarter Century Edward Wood
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Sam Moskowitz
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Jack Speer

— e OPPRSSED MINORITY =

Though it is possible to overdraw the picture, scientifantasy has now arrived.
There may be some interest in loocking at attitudes we had in searlier times when we
viere an oppressod minority.

-

An oppressed minority is usually much more conscious of being oppressed than the
majority is of oppressing it. Indeed, the majority may not really be oppressing it,
only ignoring it. Anyway, we had 2 lot of attitudes characteristic of our unaccepted
position,

Since the mantal states of fen herein described are going to be all mixed up with
the outlook of Jack F, Speer, a little personal background may be in order: from 1320
tc 1938 i was domiciled in Comanche Oklehoma, a town of less than 2,000 population, .
on the cultural frontier. This was a farming trade-center, and azriculture was in a
depressed state even thru the prosperous 'twenties; so the town's physical equipment,
except for some paving and cars, dated before vhe World War anad itg,insellectual e-
quipment came from somewnere back of that (There were still itinerant patent-medicine
shows; minstrel shows and recivations from JYamss Whitcomb Riley were popular entertain-
ments, and teachers read the Elsie books to us in grade school.),

I like %o think that i was exceptional in this milieu. At any rate i was a rinor-
ity, and perhaps not inevitably, i re¢jected this environment and aitached my loyalties
te systems from afar, ultimately to scicnce-fiction, Earlier i thot my loyality was
%0 science, and the general doctrine of hrains over brawn: i fancied that science wasg
ai oppressed minority nceding defence. When a booklet about the Britamnica's l4th ed-
ition said, HUshering in a new era of scienced, when an autogyro (for no reason i've
ever been avle to guess) performed over Comanche, when tne aAmerican Weekly van articles
o vhe projected 200-inch, i felt lifted up, because scisnce was receiving justificat-
ion, The Chicago Century uf Progress exposition was the grandest affirmation of faith
ip the world of tomorrow ever (far more than the New York Viomld's Fair, at the end of
the hopeful *thirties), and i vanted to attend it as i wanted no thing else, save
possibly to attend the scout jamborece in wWaeshington, and for relaied reasons.

It was like coming unto my owm for the first ftime, to discover fandom and its like-
minded youtks, and if a Bibling or an acquaintance seemed to sneer at fen, fanzines,
or science-ficvion, i savagcly resented it. When I could get together with a flesh-
and-blood fantasite, usually Dan hicPhail, it was wonderful. When i finally went to
Weshingt.n DC and zot up to Largeslum for a meeting of the Philadelphia SFS it was
such a momentous event tnat, as John Balsadonis noticed but was kind enuf not to ment-
ion then, my hands were shaking and i concentrated on winding a wateh to gover my
confusion at first meeting the legendary Comet knights and seeing their litile world
of science-Tiction back of the Baltadonis saloon., And when an actual s-f confercnce
{and then a convention) occurred in my presence--well, it was out of this world. (But
the world xept intrudirg. I remember feeling how incongruous the background of Large-
slum and {in 1939} Bigslum was azainst the valient little band of futuremen in the
foreground.}

At the aanquet wnich virtually closed the Nycon, when it caiie my turn to say some-
thing, i tried, very inadequately, to say that i felt that vith the holding of this
cenvention, we had emerged from tize time when we were despised of men, and could
preudly acknowledge ouf adherence io the holy faith.

To fen who had not b.en so isolated, this feeling of contradistinction to the mun-
dane world probably wasn't as strong as with me, but that bt w7as there is evidenced
by the body of the characteristics swmmed up under the heading “"fanationalism"; for

q‘
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Speer (2}

what is nationalism byt a rejzction of the larger world to sesk sevurity in a smal. -
er framework?

Neveriheless we were hily pleased whemever the wokld gave us some attention. This
was not o sign of enlightenment on the world's part, but of the power of the ides of
science-Tiction to beat thru the btarriers of mass stupidity and enforce acceptance.

It was a great day for me when Buck Rogers began running iy the Sunday paper we
received; this was really a wonderful comic in those days and i decame thoroly invole.
ved in the person of Buddy Deering. Great news betwean Wollheim and me when Flash
Gordon appeared; and bresently the listle fandom of those days was all remarking off
the other new fantasticomics, whose nwrbers were further augmented by established
strips' debbling in fantasy. Luring this decade, the 'thirties. comic magazines
began and built up great momentun, ond tiey made generaud use of stefnic naterial,
With occasional attacks of indigestion, we ate it up.

Tnis desire to see Tautasy aseepied by the general pudlic explains the mixed re-
action to Times misleading wriveup on the Nycon {Joe Giloert had a very signifTicant
article in a fenzine a witile later, which accepted the principle that any publicisy
wus Zood publicity), as well as the acclaim which which we grected each of she flood
of new pulps which came on the eve of the war, OR, we griped about their pulpiness,
but in unguarded monmcnis showed our fundamental feeling that anything which Increased
the popularity of fantascience was zood. W2 were proud of Jerpme Sicgel and Joo Scho-
ster, to fan who made good with Supcrman, a comic we professed to dstest; but i was
somewnat irked vien, on a racdio interview, they explained tnenselves inthe la: guage
of the outsidc world instead of sveaking like fans, When Short Stories came out with
perhaps the first svefnic cover to apnear on a normally mundsne mag, we didn't kuow
put what the milleniwn was roundaing the corncer. and when page 1 headlines on daily
neaspapers blared the story of the nation's reaction to Welle§'s War of the Worlds-~-
we were delirious with joy. Scallious to Veiis for the frown with which he greeted
it--scicendifiction had shown its power over the mdinds of men; let all the bells rinz,

In the times of which i speak, any reference to atomic power, the Man from wars,
or Lsperanto, in the mundane press, or an appearance of scientifictional toys on the
market, was enuf of a rarity to be reported in Bick Wilson's Scisnce Fiction News
Letter or other reviews. 4t one time i hoped #or a complete indcx of science-.
fiction and fantasy allusions. not to mention actual storiecs, whother in college
wiezklies., foriegn periedicals, the words of radie cormentators, or aenyplace clse.
Tiow, of course, -he number has multiplied so many times thas the job is unlikely to
be doane, even for the prewar period--at least .n this century.

Sometimes i try to return on the time tracik, and look at my rddcentury surround-
ings whkih the eyes of that teen-ager of fifteen years ago, and all the others like
him, It doesn't work., I see through tihe slick modernistic surfaces that would have
delighted him,and weep for a world which may accept science-fiction and still be
damned, so dackdard in its thinzing that it lives on borvowed time. Perhaps, the
thought just occurred to me, I am still obeying an unconscious command to place my-
sc¢lf in a rejected minority, this timz the wminority ©f tie worried onc-worlders.

lHowever that may be, we veterans of the funic Wars in fandom ould probably have
Jutisrown the avtitude in respect to the miprocosm whicn i have been descriding, re-
gardless of tne course of world events with reference to science-Tetion,

But the Second World War has made tne attitude of the oppressed minority inappro-
priate even Tor the newest stefnist, With scicnce-fiction fully justified in the A
bomb, V-2, tv, radar, flyingz saucers, military satellite project, etc, and pouring
upon the public in an inercasing strean of lundane as well as stefnic magazines, bock:
movies, radio, and with respectable recognition coming to s-f conventions and person-
alitiss, the feoling of belonging to an oppressed minority no longer colors the stf
fan's enjoyment of his hobby in the slxgntest degrce~-0r does it?

12 Apr 52 ~-= Jack Speer
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a rzport of the San Francisco STFecon

by
Yan T, Youngfan

I arrived in Ssn Francisco with a group of
fans from my statoe, We had crossed the couniry by
nor-stop covercd wagzon and were quite tired wher
we arrived s0 we all retired early.

Friday moxning I wag awakened by explosions which I supposed to be firecrackers.
I dressed swiftly and dashed downstairs., 4As I came into the lobby of the convention
hotel, I came upun a large circle of fams surrouading a burned out patch of rug. At
first I thought that Nud LicKeown .iad droppcd a.lit sigaret in a trash can again, but
by logical reascning, I rulad out this possibility. The burned out area was over 50
feet in diameter and there wag a hole Straight Up through the hotel, A publicity gag
for Fred Robinson's, fanzine, I wondered.

"What happened? " I asked a fellow wearing glasses, who I later learned was Forry.
Ackerman.,

"Phe Blves, Gnomes and Little ién had a big model rocketship there,"™ he replied,
"Ho," he jeriked a thumb toward a blond fellow who held a burbt out match," put 2 lite
to the fuse and it went off."” I noticed that Forry spoke with a slight Ackermanese
accent. I looked to the fellow with the burnt-out match. It was Jack Speer, who 8Q0b=-
bed, "I thought it was a firework.”

"Was anyone on board?" I asked.
"Max Keasler," Forry replied.

Behind me I heard someone laugh with a
brogue and Speer shouted, "That's him! He s the
guy who $0ld me it was a firework." He pofnted
t0o a tall fellow wearirg a green suit and carrye
illg 2 Harp.

"My goodness," 1
ruttered.

"*Say there, have
you. seen a ten of clubs
anyvhere?" asked a man
with a poodle hair-cut.

“"No, I haven't."

"Well, I suppose
we carn get along without
it," *'he said, "but I do
miss it., She was my favorite.
“Bhe‘'s the one with the ear~
muffs, you know," =




.
_—

"Phat's & shame,"

"You ever play poker?"

"No," I replied, "but I'm a whiz at 61d Maig."
"Well, poker's more like Rook, or maybe Flinch.,™
"Sounds like fun,"™ I said, gamely.

"Come on, I'll teach you to play it." He took my arm. "To make things interesting
wa haveé stakes, Just a little money."

He was a nice man and the game was lots of fun. I think I did something wrong
tho. After a while I had all the money and this nice man was c¢rying and muttering
something about the profits of five Charles Hornes and three sf novels all gone in
one evening., 1 gave him back the keys to his car, tho, because I can't drive anyway
and he promised me a lifetime subscription to some fanzine he puts out. I naever did
find out his name or address so I don't know what one it is,

The next day Hull Teagarden and John W, Campbell Jr had assembled a radio out of
an old tin can, some used razor blades and Ray Selson's Zap-gun, and were in contact
with lMax Keasler in the rocketship. He reported that he had overshot the moon and
was approaching Mars. Then we beard a crash and he said that he had landed.,

Sverybody in the lobby shouted with joy. Fandom had landed a rocketship on Mars!
People were patting Mr Speer on the back and congratukating him. But that tall fellow
in the green suit went off in a corner and sulkad.

Then Max said that something was approaching the ship.
A Martian, we thought!

Suddenly a strunge byt yet familiar voice interrupted Maxs " Are you there,'Earth?"
It said, " This is Arthur C. Clarke calling from #ars. To all you fans who've order-
ed Sands of Mars, 1'll have several lois packaged and ready for shipment in a few days
now."

Another shout went up from the crowd and s Mr Greenberg went running around the
room with a pad and pencil taking orders. And some fellow woaring glasses and carry-
ing an onion in one hand and a copy of "The Four-Sided Triangle" in the other went
and sulked with the tall man in the green suit.

after that four men, 3loch, Korshak, Eshbach and Evans their names were, made a
lot of sppeches and then a Mr Dietz gave me a glass full of some pretty green drink.
I swallowed it down in pne gulp and after that a man called Mack who was followed by
a couple of goats, gave me a drink out of a fancy bottle, It was some thing Mexican,
he said. And a soldier or airman had a bottle of something pretty so I tasted it
too, His name was Hzl, 1 think., Some girl kept sheking hend$ with him and saying
"iecll, good-bye, Hal,"

Then I tock & drink out of a zlass Hull "eagardem had. He said it was something
he’d invented at Indian Lake and not to jar the glass or stand near a firs after I°'d
drunk out of it.

I don't remember what happened after that. I gucss 1 must have gone to my room and
gone to bed.

The next morning turned out to be Monday instead of Sunday, like I'd expected. I
wag very disappointed. We all left for homs. Jimmy Streinz was driving cut wagon.
As we pulled away from the hotel I saw that nice man @ho taught me to play poker. He
was amiling real big and waving a hacksaw, I waved back at him as the mules dbroke in-
to a slow walk,

On the roa% home a .haol came off the &agon and it went over a eliff so Jimmy and
Hull and the others and I are all walking bome to Chattanooga together. It's a long
walk so I wish someone of you would write my mother and tell her not to wail supper

Tor ma. ITe ~a=ftn T. Youngfan



by Gregz Cslkins

"Good evening sir, I understsnd you're » science-fiction fan. I'm
from the Minnespolis lb2ily Globde #nd I wonder 2f you'd cesre to give me
s fev hours of your +ime Tor mn interview for our paper. You see, ODOW
that science-fictiona snd Fogo sre tsking the countrv by storm, every-
vody wsnts to know more sbout them. We've picked you s the best repre-
sentrtive of your kind ip this pert of the United Strtes. Would you
ceTe to enswer s few guestions®”

"W¥hy 1'4 be herpy to." said the swmsll, redd-hsired fan. "Just go a-
hesd snd gsk--ssk snvthing vou like."

"Alright, sir. lFirst otff, is it true thst you were the first resl
science-fiction fsnf"

"Well, to be strictly truthful with you, yes. Hugo--that's Mr Gerns-
bsck, you know--wps pretty close but not first. whv 1 remember the day
I converted Hueo to s-f. L wss telling him..."

"Uhum, yes. &nd now for the next question. We're #ll interested in
these mountsinous collectiouns =11 fen ere supposed %o heve. Is it slso
true that you have the lergest single collection in the United Statest®

-

"Of course. My collection is unprrrlleled sanywhere, tho I esssure you
there heve been sLitempts to sterl my fome by crrtsin unseruplous charect-
ers. Notorious smong these is » Mr Pritcherdson. My iznzine collection,
tho. is nerr 16,196.97 (one hrs & brcover psrtislly zone) in my sorted
librery r£lone, »nd ghod knows how many others [ heve thet I hrven't hed
time to sort yet. And then there sre my books. I heve 2700 books now on
s-f slone., heecently I've s2dopted this new f74,too, of collecting s-f
prczines=-I heve 17 whole issues now snud #m quite proud of thew. I don't
know if this will lzst tho. After =11, whet velue are old pulp meagszines?

"I'm sure there isn't eny.sir. Now,I noticed youn used s bit of eso-
teric terminolosy back there., 2nd4 I -onder i you'ad rclesr us lasymen up
& bit on it. Is it trus you invented this l=ngu=sge yourself?"

"Yes, it is. After fendom hed had time to esrovw a bit, I decided I
would cofn a few words that only the fans would understsnd. I made a
vocabulery and vessed the news sround. One of the common misconceptions
unfortunetely, is thet it was invent&d by some upstart offi the 3est
Coasst...Wwoodsy Heckermsn., or somebody like thest. It wasn't,of course,
but | sm so modest I never have let &én that I reeslly 4id it myself."

"I see. un this fan business--I understand you're the biggest name
fan there is. Can you clesr us up on this?®

>
4



Celkins (2)

"Certgiply. I =m, without » doubt and in 211 modesty, the funniest,
cleverist, most prolific writsr in fandom. Not ounly =m I a big wheel
in SAPA but rv colwmn ‘hesp FiY3' is in Acmend by every fanzine in the
country. Ly neme Is on the lips of every green-blooded fen everywherel"

"Perdon me. You sren't Hob Tucker in A4isguise, sare youir®

"I'1ll assume thet wes 5 joke 2ud let it psss. Do vou heve some more
questions?®

"Yes. I just heppen tn womder if you received letters for wires
often from certrin 'non-fans*7"

“"Let's say thet it hes hsppen=d beforesy tho I don't mrke 3 regular
prectice of it.™

"Alright then. flow about 2 word about this mysterious PROXYBCQ, LTD.
Is this = res5l corporstion?"

"well, I Aon't feel I cen snswer thest lest part one wgy or snother.
This %Wilse fellow who c¢leims %o run it, however, is s resnk imposter.
You h=ve to watch out for the<e people and false corporstions, you know,
Yor instsnce, there’s ths f2bulous but phoney ILOEFEIILHCH which tekes
in litersglly thousends of fen eech A=y, I know for & fsct that Tucker
died yesrs ego--1 saw it in & fsnzine, so I know it's true. And these
businessas of VERNUN MeCAIN INC.; PBBFiAN NOTHING INC. and SHHHEH BQO
INC sr~ nothing but the hosxiest of hosxes. About PROXVYB00 LTD,I will
sev this finsl thing as regerds M Wilse’s column in Dilemms #17.'The
Cerp thst Twice or Thrice', He is highly in error when he sevs that
Bloges 1s not sure whether or not he ean aftford the fees: besides the
A fon polls were r=ther sloprily done, snvhow."

"tbout pulp megazines.now. Thev say they do 1lmy # part. however
small., in the s-T word. Hsve you anv particulizar fevorites?n

"You're wrong on one score. The pulp mrgezines don't influence fan-
dom in sny wey. boet feneditors finA it too Aifficult to resd them any
wore. As for my feverite~-godd old AMAZING TLLES, of course. I prefer
its siick, digest cized pepes snd plessing contents wver all others.
And 1it's milder. I essure vou these hscks like Bredberry snd s~x zines
like ASTOUNLED S~F end GALAXIES have no plece in our s-f fieldgl"

"You're so right. What will vou say about comparstive fenzines?"

"well, I might mention thrt peer sronz ffnzines, thet Southern con-
noection, DILEMEIE. Then there is the Irish printed meg, ANGLE which is
pretty good. £And other grest nsmes, gfome &ons, some S5till with us, sre
those like SPACEWART, SHAGGY LA4W AFI2IKS, 2nd that pesr smong fenzines
SKYHOOK! fbout SKYHOOK == now there is = mrg! It is..,.”

"Uh, I'm sure we'd love to hear rbout it, but it's & SAPAzine after
811, =nrf our time is short. We heve time for s last guestion: what is-
vour favorite s-f story of 1) time?"

"Hcll, uh.....that*'s 2 herd gquestion to enswer. You see~--I've n&ver
actuslly regd #ny. I'm s POGO f#n, myselfl."

S

---Gregg Celkins



Quand»y‘s Ordess Column +« 12%4h Insiallment From Der Voodvurk Out
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way Sam laines,yith a generous assist from = AV’ X

encouraging of receznt deve.icogments is the

the zifted lir Bixby, has taken over from Sar Merwin. uwerwin, we came to reallze a

few years back, has ¥as one of the most cajable editors the pulp field has known.

4nd now lines has picked up rignt where big Sam left off, and afiter a few opening

fumbles, is now sailing along smeoothly, Tilling llerwin's shoes (if not the rest of
his expansive outfit.)

-ﬂj 1

Une vhing we like: like most good editors, lMines is not afraid bo make chamges. It
took Camgbell to change "Astounding Stories" to "astounding Science-Fiction". Lier=-
win hzd no qualis about embarking on a quantity-and-quality procedure, raising his
orice from the traditional pulp price of 15¢ to 25¢ and adding over eighty pages in
the process. and now kines bas scrupped the last link with Standard's pulpy past by
Jettizoning tha zarish STARTLING logouype along with the dowmright unattractive one
of TWS, and remodeling the fronvispicces of his wags.

I prefer the boied-pansling design of Startling to the new TS affair (which resem-
bles uncomfortably the rinal logo of Super Science.) The "panel"™ format is not exach.
17 brand-new, KRirst havinz been usod in the stf field in 1929 {Scicnce Wonder Quarti-
erly, so at lcast it stays in the family). Nevertheless, it is attractive, more so
than the tirzd Galaxy Tormat which is well on its way to adoption &s thce Unive -gal
Constont Format., !y onl; kick is the use of the lomon yellow color on the panclling
which is, I am Torced to say, a lecmon of an idea, Not only doee it pick up the dire
like = seven-year-old {and I'm a collector whe likes to keep clean mags) but it
clashes with ths other side of the panselling, datracting from a fine cover pic by
the popular idlex Schorburg.{Schomburg, I think, is the is the closest approximation
wh have now to the 1940 hogers, in terms of tone and style.)

Now the only remaining improvemsnt will t¢ dispose of the irksome "tumm page" feound
at the botiom of all pages broken by ads. In the early days, the audience at which
Standard Pubs aimed presumably did not know cnough to turn the puge without being
asked to do so, but,then fandom has meturses in the past decade, nov shmoz ka pop?
» ¥ ¥
Speaking of Merwin: as we were, only a Tew hunéired yomds ago: I noticed a new Godd
Vietal griginal dsfactive pb novel by the selfsare serwin entitled, of all things,
"Phe Creeping Shadow"! Since serwin cnterad the s-fantasy field only 15 years ago I
suppose he hasn’t heard of werritt yet.
» x %
£ven~Homer-Nods Department: From vhoe WY Times, May 22:
T The Four Sided Tricngle" a science-fiction melodrama based on a novel by Will-
iam Campbecll published in kngland, will be produced indegendently by alexander
Paal, Barbara Payton will be starred in the screecn play, written by Paul Tebori,
wnich deals 7ith a group of sciantists who invent a machine that in turn invents
a woman. Terrence (sic). Fisher will be the dirsctor.m

Along similiar linos was thz-attribution in the ay 1952 Weird of "\ho Goos There"
to onz Kobert Campbell, Thess Campbell boys get around, don't they?

* X »

Two new fanzines recently arrived et 760 ilontgomery are finc cxamplcs of dpposite.
poles, Tha first ic JOURNAL OF.S-If2, puzzlingly dated Fall 1952 altho it appeared,
L think, in april, :

This issus shows 2 considerable comedosm fru: sl: a clumsy, sloppy attempt st justi-
Tying margipns m2kes the formai bad, despite litheing, Matgrial (be Editor Wood and
Frcudenihal, mostly, plus a strange item by Sam Moskowitz) is of high calibur bit
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Silverberg (2)

spoiled by pooy procof rcecading and a strange reluctance to usc the blue pencil. This
is particnuliariy evident in Bditor Woed's well-written article, in which, however .
every wordmust have beon sacred, Someone sould have attended to removing grammatical
nistakzs and such monstrous sentenccy as "“The readability of thesc stories is gtill
high." On the whole, tho, JSF is a neat, top-flight publication, ccrtainly one of tho
best around. (2¢ per: Charles Freudenthal, 1331 W Newport ave, Chicago 13, Ill.,)

Then, at the other pols, is #l of “Stfstuff" published "weakly™ by Charles Wells,

406 E, 62 St, Savannah, Ga. and selling for 3¢ a copy. ((now either defunct or semi~
dafunct)) This is, it seems, a relic of a past ege in fan publishing.It is hektoed,
hand lettered, and not stapled but sewcd, of all things! 1 am gmmensely pleased by
this magazine, and while 1 don'v hope for it {to start a trend, I'd like &t to remain
itself {but a bit bigger, plcase)., as it stands it comes right out of 1938 fandom,
though I doubt its editor has ever scen a 1938 fanzine. Sam [foskowitz will probably
find this a nostalgic item. In passing, let me note that editor Wells' handelettering

iz particulazly attractive. .

I'm willing to offer a lollipop and a free issue of SPACESHIP to the first member of
the Galaxy staff who will stand up and tell me housetly that he actually read "“Four
Sided Triangle" prior to publication as a GSF novel. I am firmly convineced that the
story was not only bought but set up, printed, and distributed, solely on the agent's
recormendation, with perhaps nothing more than a phot synopsis o go by.

This decurred to me after reading ths blurb, supposedly written by someone who had
read tae story:"an uproarious tale of a machine that solved a love affair,..rollicking
++ereai high water mark in s-f humor.™

iho's kidding whom, kir Gold? "Four Side=d Triangle" is certainly a high-~water mark in
8-, perhops the best story of the last five years. It is not an uproarious, rollick-
ing bit of humor, Mr Gold. here is no% one belly laugh in it. How com you call a
story an which two of the main characters dic violently, one by suicide, a high-water
mark in bumor? I'm deadly scrious in saying that whosver wrote that hlurb never read

the story. -__h

From a Macy's ad in the NY Times: " Out of ths rockst world--straight to your chilad:
NEW SPACE PATROL BOOTS $4.98 exclusively at Iacy's. Your child has seen his dare-devil
TV heros wear spaccepatrol boots...has imagined zooming dnto outer space with them.
Now he can actmally own them, show them off to his friends, be a regular 25th century
dynamo in theém. ads on a regular shoe last with pliable leather uppers, long-wearing
composition soles. Black,and red with black cuffs or all-black with red cuffs,"

* B X
4s those of you who know me from past years are aware, 1 disappear into the wilds of
West Copake, N.Y, during July and August of cach year shd manage quite a bit of gafige
ting. Few fans have my swmer address and none are asked to write to it--all letters
mailed to my home address will rsach me without much delay. I caution you tho, not to
txEpcet any replies for I will read your famzines and letters and then mail them home
for after-summer discussion. Fonzinc cditors are requested to kecp sending me their
stuff and would~bc subbers to SPACESHIP should not bc discouragod because copics will
be mailed prompily as usual though I mon’t tend to the mailing mysclf.

There wll be no Voodvork naxt month <for this rcason, but will be back after the
sunmer And so we wrap up FVVO for the first half of 1952, Here's wishing you folks
the very best in the way of a summer, and I hope Q and I will both gtill be around

coTe.S:p?e?ber. . s e ---Bob Sllverberg
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Robert Bloch Convention City Bel-ming-vannah, Ne4gtlantic

WMy Petite Patootie:;
I am bappy to announce the formation of the WW/ -- an official committes whose
purpose it will be to
WELCOME WALTER WILLIS
to America, and also to Chicago.

Tentative program as follows:

(1) Willis arrives at airport in Chicago, where he is met by Mayor asn
alderman. Mayor presents him with a key to the washroom.

{2) Official wemcoming parade down Michigan Boulevard, marchers include
ing detachment of National Guard, Campfirc Girls, Chicago Bookies’
Union, the entire 500 conventioneers, and 20,000 snakes. [(CIO)

{3} Arrival at the Morrison Hotel. Salute of massed firecrackers and zap-

guns, followed by christening ceremony with bag of hot water.

(4) Autograpi signing ceremony and distribution of tickets to Irish sweep-
stakes in hotel lobby.

(6) Willis give his address to Convention. {This is optional - everybody
knows his address by now. It's 170, Upper Newtownards Rd. Belfast, N.I.)

(6) Passing out of Irish whiskey.

{7} Passing out of Walt Willis.

There we have the wheole Heal in a nutshell (and if the Morrison Hotel isn't a
nutshell, I've never seen one.} ({And you're an expert on nutshells, Bob.)) Thers is
only one hitch to our program -- collecting the 20,000 snakes, If every fan would
take upon himself or hergelf to donate just 50 snaces and send taen in c/o Shelby
Vick, Wwe can give Willis a welcome he will long remember. Semd in your snakes today
for the Willis Campaign?! Address Shelby Wick, "Operatfzg Ser?i§t". Lynn Haven,Fla.

Bloch
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FANS !
Do you have that "left out™ fecling? Have you Tailed 1o counter attack the Tucker
Sond-a-Brick hotecl? Do you spend long tedious hours copying chain~letters with never
a hint of remuneration, either cash or ego-boo? Has your postage fund dwindled away
28 you pass along the words of Tucker, Elsberry, Bloch, and Clarkson, without so much
as a "thank you" from any of theso chisellers?
DON'T BE PLAYED FOR 4 SUCKER!
Whot do you get out of it? Nothing byt writers® cramp. A quick look at any ree
farencs bock on fan mathimatics will show you that the egoboo goes to the authors of
these latters, not to you who do the dirty work.,
GET YOUR SHARE OF EGOBOO!
Suad a chain-letter of your own, Smed copies to Tucker, Elsberry, Bloch and Clark-

son¢ Let them do the dirty work of copying while vou get the credit.

SEND NOW$

Yes, scnd now for your complete Chain-letter Kit. You,too, can have the egoboo
of a chain-letter. Just send a poctsarc@ to Clank cf{o this magazine and specify whether
you want the regular or the delux chain-letter kit. And remember, don't cnelose a
brick! Don't enclose straw! Enclose money?
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Sez A.Vincent Clerke 16,%esnudover Wey, weliiung., Kent. BEugland
Desr Lee,

THIS FAN IS DANGERQUS!

TAW hes k=pt very gulet erbout the Chiesgo fund here; not so much
from modesty as from ferr thet we'll stert 8 fund to keep him hhere.
British faus will rise snd throw off the Irish volk...and the White
too! Wetve beesn overlsid by & fowl tyrent, but vwe'll roost the kude
Irelsnd hed yst!

But I'm only yolking...it doesn't psy to be =nything else with & ¢
bloke who in four short yesrs hes risen from nonentity to obscurity
by insulting all comers. Let me warn you sbout WAW.

His sppearsnce is dissrming, if mere height feils to impress you,
You'll hsve difficulty in understsnding him, becsuse his sccent is not
so much pronounced es whispered. He sounds like two pieces.of shsmrock
being rubbe together st hisgh speed.

He pretends to be shy, 4iffident 2nd essily embarresssed. Every
time he says "I" he blushes. Beside him, Bambi would look like King
Kong. He will not, if possihle. spesk in publiec.

v NoT BE DECEIVED! He is lisble to produce emn outrageous pun 8t
sny time, You =re iistening closely, trying to heer vwhat he is daying
snd before you know it...BLOUIE! Your ribs have m cracked.

teles of Nothing sre fine. #e sold Nothing in lsrge quantities
through some slees promotien schemes...™It's s lucky man who wants
Nothing" was & perticulisrly fine slogan, but & scheme for opening
geming seloons on the principle of "Nothing Ventured, Nothing BIKIIMR i
won™ breke down when people found they won Nothing. There is s steedy
8~le to conjurers, who put it up their sleeves rnd to politieisns who
talk sbout® it everywhere.

fairly sincerely,
{Vincent _
London snd Vicinity hepresentative
Hoffmsn Nothing Inc.

Paul Enever 9 Chuchill Ave.,  HILLINGDON Middlesex England

Dear Ed,

How do you manage to take these mammoth Cong of yours so much in stride? I
meen, the con is one weoek-end and before the following week is out, half the
fanzines in America are filled with eyewitness accounts of it. Why, over hore,
when we hove a con there is a long atill silence {(you mean a Long Loud Silence,
friend?}) for at least a month afterwards, while all the visitors recuperate,
Porsonally I have to take a fortmight's vacation after attending & con to build
up my strongth cgain ({(What do you British do at conventions, wrestle?)) and as
for writing about it 8o suon afterwards ~ Ghu, no! Let the horror fade a little
from my mind before 4 ruvive it all again in print.

Yours fraternally,
[Paul Ene?arj
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“The first spaceship I ever rode in that stopped for railraod crossings.™
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Most regretebly in the pest few issues the letter column hes dwin-
dled to =lmost Nothing, meinly dus to the mismuddled system of letter
filing thet resulted from heuling correspondence to the shop to enswer,
etc. But if you'll write those letters, we'll do our best to revive
the colwm in the next ish.

o you know the results of Confusion? We find thet the results of
a minor sd-type comment in that meg reelly peid off in response. And
do you know why ads iun thet mag pey off? %ell, it's cos a lot of people
rerd the meg; snd 40 you know why they rerd it? Because it's one of
the best non-professional fenzines being pubbed todey. Why don't you
try it snd find out? Address Confusion, c/o Shelby Vick, Box 493, Lyun
Heven, Fla.

Thet's the eddress to which you should send contributions for WAW

With Phe Crew. [t lest Treport the fund wes osuite caperbdle of bringing

r ¥“illis over for the TASFIC, but uir ¥illis hss expressed some con-
cern to the effect that, while he might be able to live without est-
ing while stoteside, he would most sssuredly like to return to Irelsnd
when his visit is over, snd since there's a strong chence thst he may
not gst to eot while he is here, he most probably won't heve the xkzexm
strength to swim all the way bsck.

In other words, es things stend, we're slicing the sslami mighty
thin so why don't & few of you chsracters come on end chip in s couple
of pesos? Luy swpount, lsrge or smsll, will be spprecisted. In fsct to
the first person mho sends a check or money order for $10 made out to
Sh:lty Vieck, Bos 493, Lynn Heven, Fle. to this fenzine (Quemdry) c/o
the editor, will go & 1ifetime subscription to Quandry. And ithe check
or mcaey order will Ye immzdistely forwarded to Shel. iLind by lifetime
we don't merelv mesn your lifetime, but the lifetime of Quandry.
you p=ss on bsfore Q, the subscription will go to whetever legsl heir
you should will it to, so don't hesitete!! This is 8 once-in-e-life-
time ofrer. Seund thet ten-spot note now!

But 1f you don't heve e ten-spot, send whe tever you cen afford:
8 couple of bucks, # dime, 2 hendful of useable postcrrds, the gzold
fillinas out of your teeth, snything. Every little bit helps.

Oh, yes, if you send » $10 contribution cfo 4 == specified sbove,
snd you sren't first, vou'll nonetheless get 2 7 ish sub o® to @ as
8 premium. In it you csn vrerdr THE HHkP STATESIDE, sn sccoun’ of Welh's
adventures in the wilds of the colonies, his hairbreath escapes from
scalp-huanting Indiens,the bears snd buffelo snd ho he desils with tham,
end how 2 Briton can survive in the outlying Colonies.

You'll note thet we've made some slierht changes in policy. We hesi-
tate to discuss these, but will surprise you with them. The scope of
aur ne» plens is so vest thet we are overwhelmed by it and we prefer
to surprise you with them 1little by little then to spring the word on

you suddenly. i, Ever thinﬁ'[iilq
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1S JUST AROUAD THECORNER!

What's just around the corner, you ask. Why, 1953, of course. What did you
expect to be just around the corner? Progperity?? Henry Lee?? Foosh, 1953 I'm
talking about. I mean it's only five more months. 4nd in these days of high texes
that's a lot'less than it used to be when you were a young sprout.

You been putting your mind to 1953 yet? I mean, you decided how you're gonna
tell when it gets here and when its over and when it's up to the point where they
will be holding the 1953 conventions and all that? How you gonna know when hach
month is over so you'll know when your monthly fanzines are on time?

Priend, what you need is a calender, Not one of those miserable wrist
calenders that you need a magnifying glass to see, but a big beautiful home cal-
ander to hang on your wall or somewhera.

Now, I happen to know where you can gut just the calender you need, for 19563,
THIS IS NOT THE OLD L{% (cops!) 1952 MODEL WITH A NEW PAINT JOB! This is a gen-
uine 1853 caiander with 2ll twelve months. Bach month {exceps February) is guaron-
teed by the manufacturzsr to contain no less thah 30 days, some have even mare, for
instance the first month, January, containd 211 of 31 days.

Now you know how most old calenders will hava the weeks listed horizontally
and the days vertically. NOT THIS ONE! No, you, being a science fiction fan,- deserve
something vetter than the common run, You want the best fer yourself, You want this
calender!

and in case you are onc of the msny Quandry subscribers who cannot read, THIS
CALENUER HAS PICTURES. Yes, half a dozen beautiful lithographed pictures by six
of Britain'’s finest artists, Wright, Ridley,Hunter,qQuinn,Bowman, and BoSh. In
czse you can rcad and never look at pictures, cach page has a4 guantity of writing,
such as "“Sunday, konday, February,"etc. aAnd for the advanced reader, some pagcs
contain words like "subconscious'" and "machine'.

Yes, indeed, this calender is tho buy for 1953. Think of what a fine gift it
would make for & fannish friend,give one to the boy (or girl as ths case may be)
friend. Give them to your parents fer Christmas. Or better yet, give one to each
of your correspondants as a reminder that he should ansuscr your letters. Or if
you feel so inclined,kscp one for yourself.

Wonldn't you fcal silly if someone came up to you on the street and ask the
date ard you didn't konow? CaAR]Y a SPARE CALENIER IN YOUR POCKET AT ALL TIES!

Or if you arz honest-to-goodness serious minded, and just want a fine fantasy-
stf type calender 8o that you can tell what day it is, he's the one for you.

Copies arc mecrely 35¢ cack - special reduction of 20f% for idfividuels

or dealers taking orders of 20 or more copies.

Order from - Philip J. Rasch, 567 Erskine Drive, PACIFIC PiLISADES, Calif.

41) orders will be filled by direct dispatch from ¥ngland.

This is the much talked about F,A.S. calender and is worth twice the price be-
ing askzd, Besides, all wofits will go back into more art projects. -

-==Lze Hoffman {~advt,)
20
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Hi Fen,

But let up put aside the trivialleycats and get down to the dirty business at
hand. The weather is hot and we are bothered. (actually Ian “ac is Bothereg@, we are
demildred, but that is neither hither nor yon.) Subsequently we have decided to go
gafmot (a lesser form of gafia: Get Away From Most Of This) for a while. In other
words (get cut your Kleenex) this is the last Quandry (wait, don't shoot yourself}
Let me finish the sensencel!} 4s I was saying, this is the last Quandry until after
the Chicon. The next ish'll be out late in September or early in October, depending
on Walt wWillis,

As you may have realized, this means that the whispered about Quish #2 that we
had planned, will not materialize, so you may as well consider thish to be the second
amnish. After all, it was July of 1950 when Qfl was posted.

Like we said, it is hot dowmn here, The summer hours gee a temperature of 95 plus
over at the weather bureau (the coolsst place in town) and evenings can be better
spent than at mimeo cranking, sc no dugust ish. But you anti-g fans may as well
put down your trwmpots, this does not herald any lack of interest in § on our part,
4s far as we are concerned, ( is good for several more years at the least. It ray
never again:see a regular publication schedule, but then how many fanmags do...

sveanwhile, lettors will be appreciated, material gladly considered, and all that,

But back to Hyphen, the punctuated fanzine; have you seen it? Try dropping a
note (prefesrably a bankenote) to Walt Willis, 17¢ Upper Newtownards Rd., Belfast,
Northern ireland for a copy. Walt now masterminds (if it can e called that) two
fmzs" /", &"="! These are both finc mags and worth consideration, Gn "~" he has the
able assistance of Rainham's angwer to the United Nations: Chuch Harris. It is hoped
that some of the very magnificent Harris personality will get spread out in Q@ one of
tiicse days; those of you who've never met uvp with one oc Chuch's notes don't know
what you're missing. But in case we can't get somcthing for § from the Harris, try
a copy of "=". The Aghast Editorial by Vincs Clarke should be read by evoery prospscté
ive faned.

Another item from Great Britoin is SPACE DIVERSION from the Space Dive, 13 A
‘t Vincent St, Liverpool,3, England, The fi{at issue containsg a report of the 2nd -
.oncon and a whole mess of other stuff that s well worth the price; 15¢ americanfor
2igsucs., -

While on the subjeet of Pritish mags we mustn't forget STRAIGHT UP, the level
fanzine from Fred Robinson, 37 willows ave., Tresorfa, Cardiff, Glam, South Wales,
Trnis &s a news mag for those of you who want to keep posted on what happens bekwsen
issues of SHN. The price to you statesiders is one promag for 6 issues. 4nd if you
sant to keep informed between issuss of SU try SCIENCE FANTASY NEVS, c/o Vince Clarke
at 16, Wendcver Way, Welling, Kent, England. It is the opinion of your editor theat
the fan who is not up on these British mags is missing one of the most fascinating
phases of fanac. Some of you fellows may not be conscious of the fanac in Britain,
These guys; Willis, Clarke and Harris, are a lot of mad geniuses and their cohorts in
crime are little better,

Have you read "I DROVE JAMES WHITE" in Nirvana?
&
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