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Javbac sud edited by Thon Perry, 4040 Oalvert Bt., Lincoln, Nebr.

The Rerrys, vinvtheoie ains Jaunt to nowhere, happened tarough
San Francisco this August, and I made the customary fannish con-
fects. I'd been letting fandom slip, and I learnecd many things

I should have alrecady known...7illis had = beby Doy named Sryan
.«.Fletcher Pratt is dead...Harlan Illison is nmarried...Leeil
mansted Torry “Bhatr.SBut the biggest surprise came when Terry Carr
referred to a certain New England ughfan as insane.

“Isn't that stretching things a bit?® I said. “He's one helluve
fugghead, sure--but not INSAKZT.Y

“I don't now how else you could explain it,® Terry said. He
vent on to mention seversl incidents I hadan't heard OFff Spelomerthng
Grennell to the postoffice, and the forged-letter fizsco bet-
veen lason and Fllik. iein Ghott'!...znd I had previously thought
nim merely a fugghead on a per with that fellow who styles him-
self Clauvdius. Vhen Terry finished I could but agree hie was "the

biggest thing since Degler."

SETTZIN THE LINZS, a dept.

The thing that bothers me most is that S11ik a2nd lizson decided it
would be "too much trouble" to mesort shie jork to the Proper
Authorities. Bayeth the Bible, "Then a cat busts you inna chops,
thou shalt give hinm Jour other profile,® but the 2ible sayeth

many things--like “There are no women for the wiclked," in Isaiah 491,
--that aren't strictly true. I am inclined to take & nore Tuclkish
view, and hold that revenge is a most wvorthy notive in certain
cases, if it's lilkely to Leep a jerk out of one's vay in the future.
$Map ‘em around, that's vhat I say. Fraise the.lord ang vass the
amnunition.

The same visit saddled me with some 20 rounds of old FAPA meil-
ings from ex-fan Boobd stevart--yes, the California one. Twenty
pounds is a lot of FAZA: after Tinishing the walls and o= 1 B
there was enouzh left to paper the floor. Hipboots.are now re-
quired to enter the sanctum sanctorum--and CLZEAN hipboots, man,
or you'll mess up that copy of Le Zombie!

All seriousness aside. the sudden acaouisition of several concec-
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utive railings is very cnlighteoning to a lad who vreviously was
Jusi parely awerce of the cxistence of the OREANI ZaiRIEEINIHE giants

I thought giants of the past live on yet; DNFs long since gathered
to their fancestors flourish here.

It's rather hard--for mc--to conceive that all these people find
FAPA 5o different from fandom that they'll swear off the latter to
remain active in the former. Bo far.zs I can cece, FAPA isg dif-
ferent in that it is smoller and more sclect than fandom, and is
largely composcd of zincs consisting entirely of mailing revicws.

I find this last concept somevhat staggering--reviews of ERERSNENTS Y,
vords about words about woirds. ill it come to pass that FAPA will
consist cntirely of roviews, with no really originel material
having apncared for years? I notec that FAPA does not allow mailing
reviews, as they send thelr mags. first-class and have to malic sure
anything co scnt is wortlh the money.

L ve elso wondered scmc about the origins of the FAPA. I thought
read somewiere 1t started about Third Fandom--i. e., about 1944
ut in sone conr of MALQUZ, Rotsler mentions he and Surbee were
wondering what it'd been like back vhen FAPA was Tirst orzanized...
beeke cmomag NI26T L But . bty sl to the Thret. Tenatisns published in
Englend in 19292 - Didh't First Fandom stari in 19302 Ien't Poo

migatier thon Yobber: :

'v
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ilould some crudite worthy carec to enlighten me further?

L an- adgar Allen- Bloeh; - why nots:a Hofmemmethal?

Oh, and I was gonna mention... If you kZeep closc track of fannish
letter columns, you mey have noticed thet a certain Ir. Bloch seons
to bear a certain animoeity towards a certain ir. Tucker. I nmean,
it would scem the Tormer don't like the lattor more than somewhat,
and 1s taking cvery opportunity to put the knock on him. Being a
pcace-loving fan (puns, anyone?), I took some of my valuable time
Lo arite - wo Bloeh and explain Tuelkor to wim. I telld mam . thed Tl
vas no way to tallk about the decad. Leave us hope it does some good.

Actually, I thinlt Tuck and Blocher could be great fricnds if only
shew ceuld get to knew cach other. They have a srcait deal A cen~
mon--tiey are both kind and lovable and tinid, except Tucker.

Jould someone who would lize to make a namec for himself care 1o
WIriges e e colwmnt?  Willis, Tueler, Hoffman, Burbee, Grchimell—-

it doesa't matter WHO you are, just as long as your column is vitty,
soplieeil, finterestiag, well-written amd Tanwish, as lhedd.

In the midst of the looong road through Utah, someone had planted
& sign in the wastes beside the highway:

A AT R Sl

1z \:_u.J;LUSI{ IS Diviady e
EENTL e onr [RrhrlsSkaktn, ikt

.+.This pleasant brealk in the monotony thrilled us no end. Mo
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N EER a7 Wies lator another showed: "REPORT ALL SHOIE-
SIGNALS TO ZBTZRN UNIOU." There werc others: "SZAGULL CROSSING;
Put U»n Umbrellas"; "If You Lived Here You'd Be Home By Now";
"OVIRTZIGHT ? Share Your Lunch With The Dunch At The Stinler
tation.” - And, in the middle of ihe loneliest, flattest country
anywherect "LONELY HEARTS CLU3 PICNIC GROUNDS."

I supposec thesc arec pretty tired punchlines whien somcone goes and
puts them in a fanzine, dDut for rclieving the boredom of hurtling
at the oncoming car at a boring 120 miles an hour, BurnaShave
can't hold a candle to them. I move Calkins stop by the 5Stinker
Station in 3LC and give Mr. Fearless Farris a great big kiss on
behalf of all' the motlorists: motoring through Utah.

THE IMMORTAL RAINBC CGhod, how I cnvy thosc pecovnle in California

their fannish lives., And it's wonderful to
pel @ble . Lo travel 11500 midés end’ fit rizht in with people .you'wve
never seen before. They tallr about the same things, laugh at the
same things...hell, you blase' oldfen Inow wvhat I mean.

I wvas driving down an unfamiliar. six-lane strect in 3F, with Carr
nawtgating .. 'Gebioverito. the left," he said. "We have to turn up
here." ' Thinking it was a one-way strecet, I stoored casvally iato
the far left lane. I noticed a pair of hecadlights coming at us,
but I dida't think anything about it at the time. Then thore was

a - frantic little "beep!" and I rcalized my crror. I pcused to honk

a friendly honk bacl:, and then got over on my side the road. Werc
Boob and Terry quaking in their boots like sencible, unfennish
clods would"be? Nah! They were laughing like hell.

REAT afehadT I, mEda:

S
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ELVIS PERRYS BLR0 £
Alan | yndthrust ‘w// \ \

How does a young truckdriver become a big-name fan in a matter
of weelks? WWill his success last? iho sawed Courtney's boat?
These and other guestions have intrigued fandom (especially the
young truckdriver element) for years.

~

"That is the TRUTH?

Fontius Pilate couldn't answer that guestion. 3ut come now
with me into the Perry Maison¥---

When I first met Elvis Perry he was engaged in greasing his
. 3] ! g %
sideburns. How'd you get int?" he asked suspiciously in his cheer-
Tul, friendly manner.

"Through the planetarium window," I said. "Tell me, lMr. Ferry,

what 1s the secret of your success?"

He was still a bit hostile, in his friendly cheerful manner
of course. He was just getting acquainted.

"Have you ever caught a rabbit?" he asked.

I produced the credentials the home office had sent me, an
affidavit stating that I had successfully captured a two-year-old
buck and therefore was qualified to be a friend of Elvis Perry.
Zlvis examined it critically and returned it, his cheerful,
friendly frown being replaced by a cheerful, friendly smile. He
capped the oilcan and led me into the living-room.

"When I began," he said when we had made ourselves comfortable
and I had readied my notebook--"When I began I was a poor young
truckdriver makin' forty dollars a week. But I wanted to get ahead
--to become a BNF. So I commenced to hang around theseyer mimeo-
graph supply companies. I told the saleslady I couldn't afford to
buy nothin' but I just wanted to look if I could. After a while
they got used to me--and that was my chance. I started puttin'
things in my pockets--little things, like a platen-handle or a-
screw off a mimeograph."

Rather than continue, the handsome y~mth led me to his work-

S eoriiTicd Groandll pun o



-5-

table and let his tools speek for themselves. An electric typer,

a Gestetner, a massive collection of lettering-guides and SrarildL,,

a mimeoscope, reams of paper and more reams of stencils, gallons of
correction fluid, and--yesl--a filing cabinet. Truly a sterling
monument to the great future that lies within the reach of any
American boy with ambition and a little dexerity.

But despite his great material possessions, Elvis 1s at heart a
lonely boy. His kindness, and his great desire to be liked, stem
from this fact. To see him enjoying himself on a Saturday night
the casual observer might think he has everything one needs to be
happy in life. But take this incident that occurred one night
while I was with him, and which his friends assure me is common:

Elvis was wearing his treasured blue suedes that night, and a
passerby on the street--she was a young bobbysoxer--happened to
scuff one of them with her black-and-whites. =IZlvis belted her
across the street, and then took the opportunity to entertain the
crowd with a song that is one of ALL our favorites I'm sure--
"The Star-3pangled Banner" on the electric jew's-harp. HAW! They

all hadda stand at attention and couldn't do a thing to him!!'

Yes, Elvis is lonely--it shows up clearly wvhen he is alone.
One such night, for instance, when I was with him he saia, "In
spite of all my material possessions, Pappy, I am at heart a lonely
boy." e thought about that for a while. At lest he added, "My
kindness, and my great desire to be liked, stem from this fact."

In the night outside, beyond the well-1it, well-furnished room,
you could hear the roar of a motorcycle; and from somewhere--as if
from another world, but close--came the howl of tortued tires and
a muffled cry of "Chicken!" Elvis stood there, staring into the
blackness, perhaps seeing some of his past there. He was lonely
dontcha understand.

But it doesn't surprise me. It's amazing how many BNFs are
lonely people at heart--in fact, they ALL are. This is a silent
commentary on being a public figure, and a message to all you
normal types. Yhaddaya wanna be rich and famous for? All them
rich guys are neurotic as hell. Be content with yiour -Towly 1ot :
7e'11l handle that line of worlk.

Yes, I know Elvis Perry--I have slept in Zlvis' bed and ate of
Tlvis' bread, I have lived with the boy—--and I got a date with a
clinic. Does that go on the expense account?
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From Pamphrey ;#2: "...how can you contemplatec so casually the
prospect of atomic war? It sickens me to sce nice people who would
probably be horriiied to sec a little girl burnt to deatih contem-
plate seo casually.the thereven crueller killing of millions,of them
as preferable to the introduction of a political system they dis-
agrece with., It's this lack of imagination and not rcal cvil that
causcs nan's inhumanity to men.

"And don't you think that maybe in a hundred year's time pcople
will look back on 2ll this bloodshed about what prownortion of the
mecans of production should be owned by the state with the same in-
comprchension with which regard the massacres over religious dogmea 7"

Avright, siddown! At this late date I'm not going to hash through
the whole thing all over again.

Just PART of 1it.

I can't help but think that in "It's this lack of imagination...’,
Yalt has something: Hitler was an unimaginative, illiteratc, Degler-
ish sort of slob, and if you looked hard I suppose you could find

a tracc of the same characteristics in Lizzie Borden or Jacl the
Ripper. Remember the two spinsters in "Arsenic and 0ld Lace!?

Bergecn Zvans cltes similar case, and adds that Jcsse James was
a. very devout sort who was surc he'd go to hecaven when he died.
Al Caponc was a peach of a guy....aend so forth.

Be that as it may. I still fecl that the lack of imagination is
that of the Roosian lecaders rather than lir. American Citizen.

And the war woulda't roally be fought over how much of the means of
production etc.--it'd be morc about who's gonna run what. Wit~
ness the brawl with Tito. Yhy, right heore in America we have one
political party that want. the governmeont to own the means of pro-
duction and another that wants thc business concerns to own then.
But do wec wage wars about it? Of course not! Er...anyway, wec don't
drop BOMBS and stuff. - ;

S iRy, JHCIE
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Fandom being what it is, I supposc I shall have to point out that
thc above docs not constitute an "attack" on Walt Willis. I love,
adnirec and respect Walt Willis, as does cvery other fan worth his
becanicprop.
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ANDSPEAKINGOFWILLIS... The most esoteric thing about Hyphen,

in my considcred opinion drawn from my
vast expericncc in fandom, is Walt Willis. WAV is simply increcd-
iblec.

There's a boy in Lincoln who's much like Walt, in a way? he's
fantastically perfect--if only in a physical sensc. He's a
tribute to Apollo in flesh and muscle and naturally curly hair.
The only adecquatc term for his classic perfceetion is beautiful
(dovn, Towner); of course he's, uh--"not quite bright", but he'll
doubtless go to Hollywood and be acclaimed as one of the bestest
algters ol the’ aged L Iyt Tew 43

But alt, to a rank neo likec mincsclf at leastments, is much the
samc. Ho's Perfect. And Hyphen certainly docsn't help discredit
this. Takc Oblicuc Housc: lMrs. Sarah Winchester's fantastic home,
furnished on the lincs of the Collier brothers's house in New YorXk,
transported to the Land of Northern Irc, and a deity with a de-

lightfully wvhaclky scnsc of humor put in rcsidence. Can such things
bo?

Yhat's he really-really 1ike?

Burbee, Hoffmen, Grennell, Raeburn, cven Tucker and Bloch scem
like mortals. Dut Willis, like a trughod, is almost impossible to
Beliseve "in,

Is cverybody cnlightcned? You'rc welcome.

SET TANOTHZIR "HOAX REVEATED. L, by norman j. thrust

Nope. ©No enterprising neo has announced that 3Bloch died when the
whorehouse burned down...no one nac been pacEdie-nlennink Sesprint
a thousand copies of every notable fanzine since gL-15) O Lrigale ol iyaipials
could gzet hold of the backishes...Joe Fann has not been fooling
411 Fandom by pretending to be Jo Fann, his zid sister.

Tihllls 4.5 “BIGGER. thesres F. thet..

Thic is a hoax peorpetrated by the great ones of fandom. Tais is
2 hoax over a quarter of a century old. Yes! 1It's true! FaXDOM
HE¥a sHoeret

feople sending little mimeod magezines all over the world...DlFs
lilze Tucker and Willis and Grennell mixing with ultogs and
Vorzimers and Perrys in one mad mailstorm...my Ghod! How could
ANYONZ ever have believed it7%%

Ul =

Fandom" indeed!
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Hump. Betwcen the first cditorial.and now, I.borrowed some
FAPAzincs from a waiting-listocr down the strcct...among them was
Hoffman's FANHISTORY. It was an cducation. And now I wish I
hadn't made somec rcmarks about FAPA...but clas. Rash littlc me.
Oh hum.

But anyway, fanpast is most fascinating. It gives onc a scnsc
of--zh--humility. It roally docs. It....oh hell. I lack the
talent to wax purplec about it without sounding teddibly sarcastic.
The pricc af rceding MAD and A 3AS. Anyhow, I cnjoy thc study
immonsecly . Someday I'm gonne buy THE IMMORTAL STORM.

Mecanwhile, I offcr this mecrcly as a gosture, since I doubt any
gf you den't alrcady know it Fyudeill be hdd-fromiHorfmah Roptthe
postage--by intcrcested partics.

Of all fugghcads I pity most hec who puts out a zinec just after

ar ‘convention. What docs he get ifor hisg laBers? Naught. Heerc ls
ne.one up to writing him lottersr.of comments: eertalnly ne ene
will put out anything to tradc with him.

Trufen has spcent his moncy and himsclf for nothing. He is poor
and haggard--and the cnsuing wecks of long loud silence (clever
Hinie, Elist; -it's o wonder someemedidnt thiklE ol S5 before)
el Sraes T Gl biing, dwto therdillist Tor legek ol caplbeEls = SderJrnit:
pinc away and ncver be hcard from no norc.

Sueh agre the wages of ignorante. An aftor-the-com ish isan
unwanted factor in a cold couation. Fans should know better
than to pub between Labor Day and Hellowe'cn...dbut fcols rush in.

Somconc should tell thom.

I rcally hatec to wastc a lotta spacc outlining cditorial policy
—=fk . Nete to.2ll concerneds WE ACCEET NO SUBE. This if BGree
Teortmobdng, 2ud dom't that breel: you up?

5cC you peoples.
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Why did YOU get this? Huh? HWhy?
Huh? Huccome? Hah?

According to time-honored custom,
you'll find the answer checked below.

(Eykou ot this because I wanted
tihiat you should read it.

LOGORRHEA is pubbed and edited Dy
Thom Perryr,. President of PelFy-id .
Thrust, Fansmen, a2t 4040 Calvery(
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