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Greeting
Sort Of a weelr, gaaped Greob this tinme,
We ran into all sorts of obsvacles tLl Liie, not the
least of w‘ich was a goddan 1ittle virus which hit ,
Miriam and struck her down 30 thorouWh]y that she ‘i
wasn't even able to do mailing comments thig issus. 5 Y
She did moke it a point to get her ”bswsu‘vey Report" B
writ®en,. though, .and you'il find it over there on the
other side of -this sheet. (Aud 1If the showthrough is e \
acting up, you'll alroaOy know that, ) :
I dunno--seéms to me that with a2 learned m
like Dr. Poskey as our OF and supposedly-benevelen
dictatop we shouldn’t hsve had all ®his ufﬂa‘blea

?/
I'm'afraid.

l—l!‘-.

mean, couldn?!t you have pagsed a law, Tosk, -against. .
viruses 1ncerferlng UiLn fanac? Phoosy, pass & new i
natura® law, darmit. » Viruwses are small; don't . be 1

afraid to push ‘em arcund.

Anjhon, we did get an issue Peﬁdy anyhow.
Thd s s makes four strawghu—marxlnbs wedve hit, with = ‘
toval' of 105 pages durinrg the year. Wob ﬂuoh cormpared - i

W

to Toskey or Pelz, I guess,

but &hen what 1s

Wee. hayve an announcement
doubt gladden many« SAPSish hearts

uo‘make whlch will no
starging with

y/

next iSudG, the beginning of Voltmd 2 of this Findg
upstandirg fanzine, the name will be chenged, o
longer will Toskeyrhave to hide hl“ eyes wa!le wc*di ng-
the zins:; no TOnger willl he have to turn the eecver
inward to hide it vhen carrying the mag on the street.
(A thought we should have put a rupturc-ocaser ad on
one of the yenr?° bagovers.] Ko longex will pPODLe
hound us asking us hbw to pronounce the goddem itle
4.5 qusestion we can't ahswer, becausg’ we avold pro-
nouncing lt at all cosis. YCSbir, next issue Lta"a‘ll
be a new tifle.

The new title will be RACﬁ&ROK. Wetll Foeg
the issiie numbering, though, 6 look, for RAGNAROK #5
next time around. ®he zine will: be ahou’ .the same
~--dual mailing comments, articles and faarfiction ard
?poetry? end such--though we have an idea Pop a new
column which we may try cut. What the hell [ sfan Co the fub
good: ", '

And

Ry

Torges WML “6ﬂ~10%2?

.

dontt 'J.‘i‘C:R 0.
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SAPSURVEY REPORT

_. "é ‘ .
by’Miriam Carr '
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I go 29 answers, out of = possible 36, wiaich is bebter shan
80% reuponﬂe. I'm plegsed, I really am. DBut, as I got polls back
from oniy 6 female mem bers, I didntt feel: that was .enoudgh to do a
separate roport on fenmes. - S000...you have all been lump\d to-
gether. (Your statistics, I mean.)

The- average SAP 1ls 27 years old, Ilve ¢eet ning 284 a2 half
inches tall, weighs 151 pounds,lend reads sbf regularly, botk *books
and mags, but mostly baoks (Tightescn out of tha 29 thaobt answered
read stf regulex 1y. Seven out of the eleven that dontt read 1%t
regularly read it occasionally, anq‘all have read it wore in the
past than thoy do now. ) 3

Slxiy-two percent are in local fancTLbs._. <elve momhers
are. 1n natlonal clubs' NFFF, 9.membors, lSFo,-E; IS””“, 3 JISEFC, L
First Fandom, 1, Op, the average SAP'is in 559 of 5 natiocnal (or
1nternqtional, club, , .

The average SAP hasgbesn tq,Lwo World Conventicnsz, and
2 3/& rogional cons. He has U8 of a spouss and AL o?'a;thldl
{How this was accomplished I gcouléntt say!) o

Sixteen are in other .apas: WIAPA, 10; FAPA, O; CMBA, 63
Cult, 5.. Or, the average ‘SAP is in ohne other apa. “

“Ho hao been in fandom 8.39 years. Thereforae he was about
18% when he entered fandom.

All but one megber areo actlfén outside SAPS--in cvery way
imaginable. .

There are. 2& genzines edlted by . those who answered,
of .83 of 2 gensine per member. }

There gre 15 tape. recorders and one wire rscorde® in the.
membership that arswered~-or,- .b3 tapers per meubor.

The average member has 1.38 dupers, and 1.55 sypers.

The average SAP discovered fandomsthru the promags, I guess:
promags, 17; personal contget, €; conventipns, 2§ And ane each
through. CRY (9),'lqaflets, NFFW (?)¢ avd E,C; landom. '

Almost everyone was. introduced to uAPS thiu carresnondence
or pergonal contact,,* (Coswal came in thru the AN SPECTATCR and
was 1in on the formrvld% Terry came in thru dusl mewbsrslils end
Art Hayes signed atv the Splacon, All the regt gov Anturesped thru
other fans.). The BU shys hﬂOLghL in 5, Wally Uoonﬂ Iy AT Ropp L,

. an average
o L J




Bill ileyers 3; Ioward DeVore, lartin Alger, John Berry, and G. i,
Carr each influenced 2 members. Kach of the following tras the in-
fluence for onc member to Joln: Jim Caughran (see, nefs not such

a had egg), Rich Brown, Coswal, Iv Winne, Lee Jaccbs, Bob Briggs,
Bruce Pelz, Beb Lichtwmen, Lloyd Alpaugh, Joe Kennedy, WSPA, Al Toth,
Karen Anderson, and Jack Hafness.

The preferences @f those in other apas comes out lilke this:
seven prefer SAPS, mainly for its close-lmitness. 0One prefers
WIAPA, lO° more interesting toplcs. Five have no preference or
decline toc state it. Three orefer FAPA, for higher guality mater
ial. One prefers OlPA, for no stated reason.

The awverage SAP goes to the movies about 1.7 times per month,
dls favourite music is classical; the voting wenit thusly: classical,
205 jazz, 15; follk, 13; operetta, 10; pops, 83 show tunes, 7: rock
and roll, 5; and peacs and quiet, 3. (I didn'c inciude items that
50t only one vobe~-they were too outre,)

The average SAP is not bullt Lile a gorllla—«ln fact, only
one says he is, Howevar, Wwe do have a member who is built Tike a
chimp, another like a gibbon, and another 1353 a shetland Dony.
Other bright answers included: "not any monre," "gob a belly 1
one!" "I 1ike to think T have higher Torehead and less hair on
limbs," and "only in spirit”

On the "Pugg or Grunch?" question: Fugg beat Gruncﬂ 3 %o 2.

Yes beat no 8 'to L. Other answers Iincluded: 'grotch,” "grunching
bothers my teeth " "fioozle," ™sonk, " and ”dr:n_ grape pon, eat
science fiction"

. Nobody had anything very 81grif cant to add cxcept three

people.~ Ted Johnstone said, "I di d noi
to my tent!" Es Adams said, "¥ss! (An
211 he,said.) And Bru€e Pelz said: "Mirfem C

For 0.5.1" . . .
- . ) _ g .
. » - .
: --lMiriam Cerr : 8
A YA . - "
2 I . .
—————————— o am am e S e - e wm e oo el W S S -
SAPS is what SAPS would be 'if SAPS had the "nerve.
————— B e e T T e e N ——i—wﬂ-—‘d———-n—.——n-—--“-—-——-——-—u---l—--

. . . &0 2 8
. 'LINES UPON AN 'TCONOCLASTIC_BROW
. 2 '. §

The first stfmag sver® read would,also fve been the last y,
If I hada't read the letters in the back, " :
They raved about the cléssics uwMli L%n in the -ish before, )
Tho to me the current lssue seemed pure Qgc ‘e @,3 *® ° =
Well, T hsunted the used-mag stores ©ill I found %the previoua ish,
And I read it ‘and I thought it even worsp-- \ ;

But the writers in the lettercol said tunuallzﬁn" thimga " .
Of the ish before, en act I think perverse, L o -

For ‘I've kept on buying older magss and older-ones than anse,
And I've read them all, and wish that I were dgad,

But the aggravating-boredom that L!'ve. suffered taught me this:
The very west yarns ave the ones you haven't readl .

-= Terr% Cary
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Cn a dark October night dupinge® th Famdom I chonced So Tind nye
self in the lmmediater vicin¥ty of the small totmship of s,
home of Hathaniel Whately, whe was known €0 me 88 a merbcr of a cer-
tain apa of which I too was a membo®., The deadllnc for th:z ne#b
malling® being then almost nigh, and my memberchip bsing in poril, I
therefore resolved to pay a visit to this gentleman, my objcct baing
to request tha® he join me in 2 6ne®sbobt segsion or, failing Hhat,
to allow me %0 make Lise of his Yypewrilter and duplicating eguip-
ment 8o that T mighi prqduece my winlmum ectiviiy by mysel i

A perusal) oif a map of the area, and a conversaticn wioh
gentleman of the ﬁanshipﬂs.poliae fogyeceo, sorved to i 2w me thail
“‘Whately's residsnce was considerably outside the am i of
woodsrandebriclt buildings which comprised the commun 1
Having left my means of wransportation in the trustworithy -
a local mechanfe for repairsyg I placed myself en the road lc
to Whatelyls rosidencé and mused %0 myself, as I wallked, upon the
strange expression which had cerbssed thoe countenance ci the police=
man of whom I had enquired directiens, and the guardad manner in
which he spoke ©f thos mood Ifrs Whately. Concluding at longth thew
his odd mannor was ndtural -for a nonfan spealing of cns of our cglling,
I walked somewhat more briskly,-snd soon found mysell ncaring the
Whately provweriy. -~ . . e s

As 3 approached I noticed with Touhting curioslty that the
trees whieh lined eithegr side.of thes road were becoming moﬁq an
bent and twisted, the bark more and more aged and coversd wiutk
mosses. It was almosteas fhough I were entering ar area nscurs
of Roscoe, damnsd by Ghu and-all -the "dark gods. ~Thpre wac--
not lknow how to express it, It was slmost a tanglble nis
a feeling in the air of intense nenlaonyjishnessg--which i

fo

o
o b
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loathsome ©o me than the smell or presence of sea-creatures. Dub

at length I shrugged this off, reflecting that such sncient, dried
end twisbed timbers as here surrounded me would indeced Be very poor
fodder for a paper-mill and that this, coupled with 2 feeling of
exhaustion from my day's travels, accounted for 'the weird Teeling of
nonfannishness which T seemed to sense, _

Arvriving at the gate of Whately's residence, I found 1%t %o be
a spacious estatoe, with a gravel footpath leadin® Trom the gate to
the door, I made note of Whatoly's name on the mailbox to bse sure
that thia was indesd hias estate, and noticed also the enormous size
of tho receptasle. It was fully aix feet long, over Ltug feot wide,
and ncarly two feet f»om Ltop to bottom. Truly a mailbox worthy of
a fan, I reflected, though I could not stifle the irrelovant. thought
that it wasg also adequately large for a funeral casket, B

Unlatching the gate, I made my way slowly up The wallasay to
Fhotelyts door and pounded the knockor thrice upon it, In a nowuents
I heard from within the sound of footstewns approaching, a2nd in due
time the dcor onened and a dark man of amazing statnre confronted
me, peering silently down at my five~foot-nine' heifht with eyes that
seemed almost to burn in deep-set sockets bensath thin eyebrous
which juttod out From his forechead, . o -

I was talton aback for a moment, but recovered my comowosure suf-
ficiently to announce my name and request to be escorted into the
prasence of I, Whasdly. Imaglne ny surprise when this inposing in-
dividual informed me that he was Nathenliel Whately--ond imogine my
further surprise when he clapped me heavily on the balt gnd said,
"Come in, come in! I've some beer in the pantry--wo!ll sit and
tallt about fandoml” :

It was only when he twned without furither words and led wme
into the librery that I nofficed the small Ped beanis perched atop
the closcly-cropped black halr of his magsive, prominently-boned
head, and realized with something akln to a stanrt that the Ppeculiasr
odour which I had noticed subconsclously and hpd hall Imagined %o be
the smell of decaying corpses, was in reallty prodiced by homo-brewed
beer formonsing. o T o

Whatsly took my overceat and ﬁshered me to a goat, then went
off to fetch besy Tfor the two of us, leaving me to cxamine his col-
lection, which rested neatly in bookshelves all along.two walls of
the roém. .0n one wall was his books-gnd-magazines collection, éon~
‘aisting of complete runs of Welrd Teles, Strange Talss, and publica~
tions of a similar nature, together with the usuval hard-bound ‘books
from Arkhem House and F.P.C.I. and Prime Preeg qnd the like. His
files of Amazing, Astounding and such sgemed to ‘be *in necar-mint .con-
dition, -much better than the fantasy items, and I wondered briefly
if this was because he prized the Sclence fiction more highly or if
he simply had not read those items as thoroughly as the fantasy.

Aleng the other wall-was his ceollection of fanzines, many sets
bound or boxed. It was a collection which might well be prized-by
rnany a fanzine collector, numbering among its tresasgurcs ccmplete
gsots of FANTASY MAGAZINE, THE TIME TRAVELLER, THE PQURTEEN LEAFLIT
and othors. A complete boxed set of Pogo-Gomics wos olgo. theng, and
8 bound file of the significant portions of Animal Comice. -

T was interrupted in my porusal «of these delights oy tho re-
turn of my host with two glasses of beor and. a massive convainer
which he placed in the coenter of the stand-table betweon our chalrs
end from which he informed me I might replenlsh my supply as' I
chosé. Thoe proeliminaries accomplished, ,we settled baclk and hegan




anr 6 h? ?irst of niy reason for ealling ©o visiv, or F
Lmreouoto need of ucU1;¢cy crad¢u, and hs ageeod %o Join mo
pdeHCtLOD of a ons=shot later in the evening. We then {oll ©o

tallting of fandcem 2and science fictlon and fanbtasy, exchanzing views
and blts of nows ag is ty*ical'amonﬂ followers of “hO““ {ields,
Whately secmed intersested »rimarily in the field of fantnsy, and
specifica117 noﬁWOV-fwntasy cf the H.F. lLoveecyraflt schecl., ,His i
terest in this a5poct o5 our: geq;o-v&eiﬁggp, end his kncorledge of

it amazing, butv for Y1, rt I ead> o, eopfoss; albelé politely, rathex
a disintsrest in such''s or;eu, for I f£ind-the style ol weitinz’ so’
comionly employed therein to be exceedingly dull, lifelesa, Endléh-7
wieldys But Whately and I nonetheless managed to conducti ISP
conversation, and got on gquite famously.

At length, by the time we had empltied the large ccluﬂi: v of

home brew, I began to feel decidedly strange, almost as tho I
had been drugred. The room Segned o swim abouit me in L@ ’
kaleidoaconic«way; with the only stationary objcct in 1t upon which
I could focus being Whgtely's _oyes, which seemed to bore into me
with a2 wkhits-hot peneﬁgabing foroe, as his voice droxned on ocned!

X

of someuh¢ng or othsr--1 was no longer sure exactly what. 3
the improeasion that he was spsalklng of The contributions Levec:
‘had had prlPued in sarly fan magazipnes. All I can TO&GUDSP clers
is the intensity of Whatoly!s gaze, and the confusion in ry min
I fought the effects of whatever ingredients I had beon drinking and
stared fixedly back at Whataly, trying to equate Tthe bu>rning oJoa,

the sharp, aquil'ne nose, theg thin 1lips, sunken coeeks ond wrocminent
cheekbones with my congeption ef a gensitive fannich Taco.

It must heove been sharcly after midn®&hit vhen “u.uolv ﬂbrunuly
stood up and announced thaib the time had come for usg Lo adjovrn o
his den and »rodunce the one-shot of which we had bacu spoaliing
earligr. I stood with him, fearfé®lly, and followed him uncertainly
into the hall ﬁd up an immense flight of 'steps while he opoke.over
his shoulder of his interest In the ancient, the forgoticn aris.

His wvoice cqnu O”dOng back Lrpm.ﬁhe wallg, sounding holilow and
mocking, end I shuddeved in aplte "of nysell.

At the head .ol the sigirs was a large oalt-panelled door, gtrongly
bolted, gnd as he mounited Ghe last step Whﬂ ely prcqovo‘ Lpda the

folds of his clothes a chain of keys, from which he “oreccsd one of
curioug aosigﬁ and workmanship &nd Degan to unlock the docr.  Over
his shoulder, wlith a thipn-lipped smile, he explained ulqa 1% would
never do for.any_ql $hd ohildren of the area, Who sonevirvies erent
into the house &% night, Lo stumble intc this rocn by %:aidanc, and
he laughed short_y and, it seeried to, me, gpnupJ#“Lo;;ellj ot tnis

remark., ;
By, this fiwe I was at. ﬂﬁe hegad of the - steivrs aryoelid, svanding
weallly and upno;biﬁw myself det8rrinedly egeinst the Hop o 10
banniste» Iy stomech suddenly wae;feeling declcedly qusasy, and
as I watched thately furible wilth the locks and ‘holits of thait mass!
door and hoard his laugh, somehow I knew 1nsn1ncLlweL\ 1
rather not view what was imrside %he; voom, I looked o

saw tho stoircase stretchihg oul dizzily - helow ne‘uo Th
--and suddenly T longed bto leave this houso and Wnis u
as he .unlockad the, heavy dogr &% {the head of xhe 8T

, who cuckloé
veyond wnlch

door wag=~T couldn't Thinlk oi L ! | _ .
And gb'"Oulv. pehind we, h laatb lock ollcheu, et 3
a held breatlh, and the door Lo sthe room swung ope nleiiet i B haTes

horrlrlod gaze a2ll that I had feared, in the bﬂuF cf my wmil
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as I was, T screamed and ran tumbling down thg stalrs, picked myself
up at the bottom and, ignoring Whately's loud cries from above,

bolved into the night. Wor did I halt my flight till I had covered
almost the onéire distance back to the cluster of houses that comprised

the towunship of « I was stlll trembling and vale when I
retrieved my automoblle and drove off into the night.
A T K - R 3

I have often thought back to that horrible evening in
while reading further mailings of the amateur press group OFf waich
both Whately and I were members, I monaged to save my menmbership
by stopping OLf at another memberis home two days ldtor, and I am
a member to thl% day. And so, for that matter, is Whately.

But his contributions to the mallings never fail &0 arouss &
8brong romembrance. of the svening I spent with him, and of the
bloodscurdling sight I sawv behind the door at the top of the stairs,
I hold his magazines in my hands, and the very feol of them--cold
and clamuy, like some sea~thing--reninds me, For behind that door,
in the proom where Whately claimed he proluced all Ris fanzines, I
88w very clearly and distinctly, waiting for me, & Tlatbed hekto-

-~ Terry Camy
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being mailing comments on
gaps mailing number L9
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The setup for the metls this time around will be, ¢f nccessity,
a bit different than is usuel around here., Thing is, we aiwa
this zine in just e few days of concentrated reading, choclh
and commenving, and this particular time finds Miriam in be
& feverish cold, She'!s been reading fhe mailing, bub comp
nothing turns her» on to a comment, (Let that be a locson to you--
never look for comm@nt-hooks when your head iz fuzzy end stulfed-up.)
So I'm gonna go ahead end start my malling comments right now (I
being Terry), and if liri c¢limbs out of the depths modical gafia
pretty soon, why her mects will be a2 1little further on. It unvil
you get notice, oll mailing comments ave by Terry.
So let's gotv en with it.

FINDENIZEN #14 (Elinor Busby)
Your speaking of Nancy Iitfordtis novels as “the u
cynical that I can enjoy" reminds me of a young woman named Joan
Duyer, who also didn't dig sharp or vicious satire. She and hex
hushand Bob and I were dlscussing satire one evenlng, and sha sgaild
she just couldn't stand viclous satirvlsts, %I like genble 3atirs,
she sald, "--liko Timathew Swifti" Bob and I stared at hor, dumb-

trmost 1imit of

i



m o i1 Sy 2T . - '
struck, "Genble satire? Swifit?" Bob execlaimed., "What eboub !4
%ﬁdesg Proposalt? There was some real gentle setire, I =aid.
Jo, I mean like 'Gulliver's Trawvela!," said Joan. "Bub that's

3ne_of the most viecious satires I've ever read,” said Rob
Well,T thought 1t was kind of gentle,! Joon muttercd.

Bob is.one of the most cynical people I kncw, end thed was one
reason all this was strilting me so funny. He sald, i1l bet you
think !Peanuts! ic gentle satire.” "0Of courze!” s2id Jean. Bob
sald, "Tha other day in fPeanuis! Luey ocame up to Charlic RErown
an@ one of the others and wanted %o play marbles wiith thems They
let her ploy, and she lost. So she stood up and sitompod &1l their
marbles into the ground. That was a perfect sabire on women. Thai'e
the way they are--if they can't have vhings going thelr way they
want to stomp the marbles into the ground.”™ Joan just glared at
him end insisted that "Peanuts" was genile satirve.

And the absolutely funniest thing about 1t was that Joan 1is
a hell of a lot smarter than Bob. I knew it, and I think Bob
knew it too, as well as Joan. 4nd I think that's why Bob is such
8 cynical person.

On postss for a long time my favorite poem was Poe's "Eldor-
ado”., T had it memorized and all, and can =till
recite it, albelt & bit brokenly. (I speak broken ” ‘ i
Poetry.) I still like a lot of Poels poems, like oo
"The Bells" snd such, but my testes run more to
blanlkt verse these days--Whitman and Eliot are the
only poets I have any real affection for the works

of. (And after a gentence like that youtd be sur~ {7 # Y
prised I could dlg anything halfway cultural any- e A
how, eh?) To tell the truth, I don't llke poeiry (A4 |
overmuch. ' KRR |

Re TAFF: T think the reason the hsasles go on 11gH0
when the ©trip is to be to Ingland is that over here mvi‘w;ff‘
we do have something approximeting a split between SELLR-E A 1 §
onvention~ and fanzine~fans, whereasz in England Jdaait vy oM

they don't. And so when the elecblon is beuween

fans of differcnt areas of activity to any extent the old hassles
got revived. Ii!s mot so much British gentlemanliness. Frenlly,
there were scveral supporters of Bennebt (me included, & 1little bit)
who were & bit upset ebout his supporting Berry. A one of them
said, it was sort of & slsp in the face of his own sup orvers,

GOOD HECAVERS, I JUST NOTICED THAT I SLIFPED TELS MASTER IN
UGPSIDE-DOWH, AUD ©PE CARTOOH IS WRONGESIDE-TUPt C(h well, so conslder
that theyiro Chinese. Crumble, grumble, kicCke.. a

Back ko TAFF: do I faunch to see Ford or Bjo elecisd? Well,
itty Decembor 27 as T type thils, and I'm firmly convincoed ch%n Ford
will win. As fPor whother or not I faunch for either he or Ljo to
win...well, no. But I wouldn't consider 1t & c2lomity or enything,

no matter who won. T can think of good or bad pointe about the
election of oither of them. Or me, for that @att??,L

T like very much your statement, "I _realize thav Ch§flgg $ PELE
Dickens was & genius and Wilkie Collins & mere E&le%t,"?ku $ns latter
is as much to my taste as the former, all %he sa?gz;._iqfh$wgs;gh
favor of people enjoylng the Qnioyaole, whggafr *t'§o£'555%?matﬁé@af~
nob, Most of my favorifes are far from DoBTIL@SE; =Cr o i ovetw



I As for the V:cdoriaps—wyeah, T dig Emily Bronte., Ag o omo
of fact,; "Wuthering Heights" is maybe my favorite nocvel of all
time--ghod bub uhau thng has en'impacti Haven!t resd many o
others you mention. Read about half of Thecleray's "Vanity Toan’
in high scheol and liked it o lot. But I never finished i3, and
don't asgl me why. I!vo done bhhn with a lot of q15hlv uTlCL“310
novels, including "War and Peacoe’ Wot only in n0ﬂ~ugdud, o
in several tries I!'ve managed to read about half of lerrits!
Conguesi of tho Moon Pool, " which reads re&l well, and I
Herritt fan, too. And coms to think of 1%t, I'tve got Hnwilide
"Vallevy o# Creation® sitting in the other room noxt to 5ho Do
half-read for months. That!s a pretiy good novel Too. Soobim
I donit think I'm worthwhile.

Your commonts to Nan Gerding dlsplay a remaprkpbly stereotyped

\1.

view of "tho typical librarian®. Gad, I've worked in libmarics

for yoarg, and some of the most attractlve young women IL!'vo sver
met worked there too. And by attractive I include Tricndly, out-~
going, talkatlve and interesting. The liost Unforgettoble Chorcetern
I Ever MetT wes uhQ llbwavian at a branch llbrary of the 3. 7. Public

Library where I worked for 3% years 1?11 belt you get ceomo »ejoinders
from Bruce and Do- too.

M, ..the dirt is, as you say, in the mind of the readsr; but
somebimes it 1s in the mind or in the intent of the author.’ Az
tually, the dirt i= usuelly In the end cof most every chepiter, or
‘hadni?t you notlced?

"An autoblograshical novel requires an objective sivic
writing"»—9 1 don'% really think so. Like, how abcut Thomnas iolfe?
How sabout "I'm Owen Herrison Harding'?
And, conversoly, how about "Heritage," by
«.e82, forget his neme. The =son of L. G,
Wells, anyhow. "Heritage" is definitely
gutobiographical, written objectively, and
deadly~dull despite an inherently fasclin-~
ating background and situation.

One of my favorite novels is auto-~
biographical and subjective--"Awake
lonigue, " by Astrid Ven Ruyen. A fine
pilece, which I rccommend highly, since
very few peonls Itve talked to sesm to
have run into it. Its out in pb from
(I believe) Lion Books,

Oh no,; Elinor, I won!t fall into your trep and tel
exactly what I think 1s the erud in SAPS. These pEPuLCL]
producers look pretty hopeless to me, so my openly coritici
wouldn!t be likely tb cause any improvement~-~so why bhothor i im\hg
then? Let!s just skip 1t, especially slnce you OD"TaJﬂ’y con’t
think that thore's much crud In SAPS3 enyhow &nd so wouldn'it agre
with me. (And please dontt get the idoea that I nhqﬂw tharets a1

v

that much crud in SAPS-~hell, I'm pretty fond of end cnthuniast!
about SAPS myself, as should be obvious from the amount.ol achi
I've had in the past mailings.)

No, I dontt remember the Xuttner story based on "I ¥Was Porn
About Ten Thousand Years Ago". Ifll bet it appeared in Asbounding,
though, since I've rced most all of Kutiner that's appoarca cloe~
where. (I wasn't reading Asbtounding much during the grout days of

Lty




Kubtner, ) v S
The vroubls with Negroes of the South migr Gy 1
is that they!re so battered down sccietally thore th
theytve reachesd naturLuy uaey~fe a.1sc batiered down ir
and, apnarently, in str enoth of personality, so thst when
move %0 the Horth they can!t even compmete with the orthera Negroes,
It%s & real complex problem; looks.like weilll sco pace travel in
our time, butl not any workable solut;or to race problems.

On FILJAGH--Ronel and I tried to figure Lt out, and couldntt.

So when he went back to the lidwestcon in 158 I Gold him Lo be sure
and collar somebody from New York and find out what 1t msant. When
he came baclk I asked him if he'd found out. "Yeah,” he seid
brightly--and then his face fell. "But Iive forgotten.” Fortunabely,
a caiple of days later the answer came ©e me in a vlssh and I rushed
baclt to Barrington and uo1d Ron. "Yeah, thatls what it means,“ he
said. "I just forgot." I think I called him a squirrel then.

Marty Fleischman: that ad for the BEST OF PANDOM SLRIES that
you saw in an old PAPAzine wes a gog. But It was such a nice idea
that it stuck in my head for years therealteor, zo that I
the chance to encourage Guy Torwilleger the moment he ment
plans for such a thing.

Geewhlz but your zine wac commenteble, Flinori{ I Thi
vote for you on the Fgoboo Poll. Theore will be a section for MHost
Kind To Mailing Commenters Looking FPor Hooks, wonlt there?

I%11 vote for you vhather thers is or not!

BUIP #1  {Durward)
This wasn®t half bad as an enurv-pﬂece, Don, 2o dentt feel s0
poorly about it. Your writeup of the urip was interssting. Es-
pécielly lilked the line where you were deSC“lbng your vislt with
Bloch: "We discussed my writlng and his.” Wow, 1like; what & fun
concept, Sort of reminds me of the gags that Ronel
and I have been tossing at each other. About a
year ago in HCRIZONS Harry Warner said some-
thing about the surprising lack of teetotallers PR Ny
in FAPA--YE11i% and I are the only ones I 0y o Y
know of." And for days thereaiter Ron was
going arvound puffing oul his chest and i) L
preening his bushy taill, urmyring e e
archly, "He and Harry Werner”, Aad : . St AL
about that vime Walt Willils urote me - =N 4
a letter telling me sbout somsthing s Ly
halfwey INQ, forget what, and ended ‘St e
up by saying, fI donit know why I'm .+ % Ly
telling you all this, except thatb % o/
welre gort of old frlends...Z . A
Well, that did it. Tharcafter, oo L £
whenever Ron went on his "Me. - cHon ony Pyohic
and Harry Werner" kick I'd o i I b ¥ o
counter by evcb_lng‘ ny nose ,ﬂ h.,m, o a,b- £
right back 2t him and i
rrmiring, “"Me and
old friend
Walt Willis."
Belloeve me, -
it was pretty x




insufferable arcund here Lor avhile.
The recngon woa didn't find IMiri o» ms home whon you cams ho
Sen Francisco was the same onc as LThe reason Buz wasn-t thowe, I
tg

b
father died within 2L hours of Buzts father, I think.

GIM TREE 7#3 (Bjo)

There 135 a good history of TAFF In print elrexdy, ond I th vohi
youid read itv. It came out last year zcrsitias in an i??"u (3, 1
think] of Xen Bulmerts OMPAzine STEAM. ISghly recorandic’, 17
you {or anywvody) haven't read it yet. And of coupso willig:

article in A BAS this year (1959, at this wrin¢ug) is & v
The thirg wlth HMiriam is that she d&reams Lﬂ seriesess.
several months ago she went on a noge-halr series. For rome raason

she started thinking subconscionsly ebout nose-hair-~you inoi, the

>
hair inside peonle’s ncnas. It
AN--'. T fagclnated her. Sho telload asboud
s 1t in her sleep all the tine.
ShovLpn'’r BE Oilg night she rolled ovar nd
i elbowed me out of wmy kel qTeen
HERE AT Al state (she only tells in h )
“’,// 8leep for the first 15 m11ULCu
, or so) and said, "m rry, 4o nose-
. hairs have sculs I wasn't much

intereated, g0 T nuttoﬂodg Sure.
Sure ubey do., MNow go btack %o
oL sleep." "But I am cclioep!” she
Lo seld with relentlcszs logic and

to my crestfellenment (71). "And
I'm very worried abcub nose-nalril
"Well, why do you wmani Lo kmow if
they have soulg?” I as;:C¢ 1
really should know b o Lthnen o
try to conduct e sena¢tla conver-
gation wlth somsonc'!s subceconogsious,
I'm afraid., She said, "Recouge I

want to kmow if Thoy go to hsiven
when they die! Do you thinlk nosge-
hairs go to heaven when the dle?" Ghod help me, I thought it over
P > &

seriously for a minute. "Well," I mused, "I suppoce hiej do, unloss

they!ve sinned too much and haven't repen ted or somathlig 0l wy
oodnessi™ said iri, "What possible sin could a poow 116tle old
nose-nair conmiit?? "Well, mothing rmmeh, I guess," I caid. Uin
fact, I guoss it would be protiy impossible for g, nose~hkolr to gin
at all, 80 I guess they all do go to heaven.” "0Oh gOOuAOuu, what

LV
a r%liefi" glghed ldrian, ana"bromptly Tell deoeply esleop Ior the
rost of the nigzght,

That was about the last time she dreaned aboui noso-ho
Coupla nights later she poked me and muttered, "Terry,
upset about nose~hnir again." "What 1s it this tlmo?™ T
she said, "I keep dresming about nose~hair, and I'm &orod
T mean, can you imsgine anybhling more boring than nosc-o
Lo edmit I couldn't, and a little later she Tell chononéhn; a?leep
and hasn'{ worried about noss~helr since. In fact, gho hasnfit halked
in her sleep hardly at all since then. ot even about Howard Do
Vore,
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"Trufonte Elood” wag sort of o half-Brgndon thing, star
a,

=

ation of "John Henry" and then gct?’g
rds the end. Wonder if anvbedy not
w Henry". Karen Anderson poinbed ocut !
n?'s too close to the original, sinc

-
off as a brandoaiz

S

it ¢
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Serious thevre tows
lation to “Jo

"TBY peslly i

John Henvy di

doesn’'t exact .cohric mimeo,
Ah well... ¢C iized that "The
Chaser” in S--- ;1 was based on the John Collicr sicry of the san
name 9
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7 have the same relationship bto that «
onme o think of i%, how many SAPS roall

RETROMINGENT #1h (FU Busby)

Include me in on having taken a 1little time to adequately dig
fantvasy and never rsally making it to a thorough apnreciaf
wolrd~horror. Bradbury was my first favorlte stf
writer, but I Aldn!t like his Weird Tales stuff for £
& year or two. And I never could vake much of good
old HPL.. But less Gothic weird fantesy, like
Matheson and so forth, hits me right. -As long as .
he's not writing about spiders and sickening litile
affairs with mldget women, which merely turn my
stomach,

Liked your commen® that one Universe isn't big
enough for both Ximball Kinnison and CGilboert
Gosseyn. Walk¥downs at twenly parsecs, enyone?

Yeah, Itve always been lousy at boxing too,
Butv the funny thing was that there was this kid on
my block who fancied himeelf a Tough CGuy who was scitred to death
of me, One tlme we were horsing arovnd with the glovesa on in a
friend!s garage, with a provliso that a2ll head-punches e pulled or
slapped at tho most, and he made the mistake of poking md a good one
in the mouth,. which made me mad so that I went after him and was
furiously pwmelling him in a corner when I was pulled off, e
really could have taken me any day 1f he hadnit been afraid of me
to begin with.

Reminds moe of another -instance, earlier in childhocd, when 1
got into a Hussle with tThe second toughest guy in gromnar school.

We started in sround four in the afternoon and T got him in a head-
lock, which I cheerfully held for half an hour cor more while he
turned blue in the face. But I wasnit eboub to let go, bescouse X

was scarcd of him. Finslly I let him oubt and he came ai me agaln
with such rmurderous inbtent in hils eyes that I prompily clapped a
headlock on him zgain, - I mean, he was a sucker for g'headlock, and

T couldn't think of anything betier to do. I think it finally ended
around gix with him going home rubtering to himself and me completely
unmarked and feeling extremely lucky, )

We agree prot ty well re FAPA vs. SAPS, and Itd juso"as soon
drop the subject at this point, ok? 1It's getting a bit t%resoma.

Vaw, I donft feel like wribting ebout Keith gosep?w-hls fugg-
headed days were years ago and heis changed considerebly sincoe.
Smattering of fact, about a month age he turged up ag&}nf i apswgrad
the phone one day, sald "Hello?" and this voica sald right back at
me, "Hollo." Like that, with the period and mothing bub s;lenqg_ﬂau 20
thereafter. So memory relays clicked into place Lrom geagg_%ﬁgggurn "
I said, "Is this Keith?" "Yeah, " he said.':ﬂbﬂd been in the Al
Force in Germeny for a coupla years. :
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On fiction that tends to disorieni omes: liirl wos
awhile baclk Uhl7e reading Alfred Bester's "The Pi Man'
complately dlsorienting her. |
complaing that Trina Castillo's
does che aane unipv to hor. ’
probably do o undorst“ that
is-gort of dlsconneccted, somoti
sonality-wise. One clma WO
over here lirlam said to her, 30 21
you and Alfred Bestor drive comooiie o
Which was suitably ocut-olf-contoxt toe b
up the assewblege,

I don't hawve Glenn IMlllerts
Boatmen® myself, but 1t’e in the o
collectlon over at my mother'o; wy .
was a big Glenn IMiller fan., I:1X Locc 10
for you sometime.

Damalt, Buz (and you boeo, ILince), whig

4

don?!t you leave more morgin 7ﬁ your =i
80 g person could pencll notaticng deceonbly?
You really do drilve somecne crasyi

Vha# maltes you think you dig come items

Grg
that T consider "svrupy"9 If youlroe talking
ol

ebout some of ths sweeter wax Gicnn
AL . Mllerts (end thersis notﬁln? more y‘LpJ
'jﬂjf" ‘ y than sweet wax, I always say), then you'r
S | wrong. I dlg sweet music., Hell, I even
R | dig Lawrence Well, if I have to! (Though

- i that "Lawrence Welk Plays Dixioland" lp
i & that Bjo was kidding me about iz nothing
Ay 4 to apologlze aboubt-~it features Polte Foun-~
¢ tain on eclarinet throgighout, ansd hs
- Mne tredltionsl-cum-swing . C&uT:leG
o Yeah, I dig HuWIvgon too, as do
: Miri. She's slowly coming fo“ﬂd o dlgging
the more modern sounds, bheginning with Mulligen--we ncw have Two
Mulligan 1pis. Iyself, I got started on modern scirt cf =accldenial-
like:; Used to buy many jazz lp'sa A% this 2nd-bend stcro In Lerkoley,
and one day they hed nothing in theo traditional line but Shoy did
have & warpcd TO’ lp of Shelly lenne's for 507, =p I bought it. And
bighod, I found myself Digging 1t. 8o I star ted investing in. uore
stuff by Manne, Llighthouse AllStars, Consl Candoli, ot al, and
eventually branching out to some of. the othors, Ttve boen working
on Mirifs modern-jazz appreclation, and hops to meke Illigan-the
same sort of broak in the dyke. Like, my first love is siHill
traditional jazz and moldy fig stuff, but I can get tircd of playing
nothing but Goorge Lewis and Doc Evsns and Turi hL*p vy all day too.
Shorty Rogers or Stan Getz or somebody like that makxos for o fine
change~of-paco, o3 long as you're dotermined to stay with Jazz for
the day. (We can glso go imbo opera, symwphonies, follmmuslic and
pops if the mood strikes, .of course.)

Yes, Lee Jacobs, do let!s have a reprint of “"She Little World
of Don Carlos Burbee And while we're at dt, ‘how about o Peprint
of "The lMathemeticsa of Fandom"? TIive wanted 6o pead that over since
I read Willis® "Harp in England" back in 152 or so, whersin he men-

.
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tions meoting you and impmediat¢ly exclaiming, "Lec Jacobsmt
umthengzlcg'oz Fandomi-~yesi® Glad o 'meet youl"™ That' gjruck
&3 sulhn & Iine greeting thaet Livwe always wanbted to rcad what od

ncidentally, Itd alwaws wagnted to say the same thing bo
first met you, but whenetho time cdmé I Torgot it. And

anncs 1s past--shucks.

her recascon more cats than doge got kil

Ano% :11led By X Z
is that cato love t0 sleep under parked cars and so forth. The%’ll
alsg ren and hide under the wheels of a parked car (¥ frightened by
anything. It ups the mortality-rate wheh the ouncr comes along and
drives off, all unsuspectinglike. . y
Teah, "Chilcon” was stricily e bootleg name

e A B

ﬁgr vhe 152 worldcon. %he official name was
Tenth Annual Scilence Plciion Convention," and
even thet got shortened to Tasfic. There was
helluva hessle about that and related tHirgs
in the pages of QUANDRY at the timo, stertfng
off with Leeh askling, IBut did they ask us fg
we wanted a rospeciable convention? Thgt was
the year the atiendance-record of nearly a ,
thousand was sebt, remember? The Chicon Commit-. .
tee was aiming at a Big Business coa <ight from®
the start 2 i

w

.
L]

GAPTIVES OF THE THIBVE-STAR (Durward & Lichimen)

A much-fun idea, guys. In case youlre wondsring, the original
story of that title was by Jomes H, Schmitz, in Plsnct Siories for
Moy 1951, Tt hHad this vory terrible cover which lcoked remarkably
like the cover on the Dec. $59 CRY OF THE WAMELESS--though that
wasn't the cover on which Franson based pis CRY cover: 1%is jJust
that Alan Agdsrson, the Plancet cover-artist ,of th® time, secemed to
like that format., > ~ & _® :

Bob,..your comsntd on your amproachlhg soniocr ysar in high.
school, With Serieor Prom and all, relinds m8. cof the 3ild time we
had at our Senfior Picnilce. " This was strictly a supcrviged aflfalr,
of course, and tltougly we were to.-bring our own lunchsg therc was
%o be ng liquc® at the picnic grounds, ®nossir, Well, of course, that

2 4

C

didn't stop any of us who were dedicated. A friend of ming named
Bill Berry brought leaves of French bread®and’checge and stch for
his lunch--exccopg that one of the lIohvesMas hellcled out and theroe,
was a ping. of bdburbon stashed:-therein. We went off nt8 the wilds
e@rly*in®the proceedings and gchufelugged it, and Bill propptly fell

into the swimlfg-pool thwee vimes upon‘our return. liyself, [.didn't
£811l in, but.I almost drownkd.hheﬁ?l went in Por o swim. T never )
could swli very well because I ‘never could mastor the art of broath-
ing while swirming...s0 I just took off from one side of The pool and
swemr o the other, whieR I colild do, holding wmy breath, But this time
¥ just kept going, dizmedly, and finelly ran oud of broath, ?o I*came
up, expecting to be in Tiyd-foot water, and was guite¢ surprise L as-
sure yocu to find myseli¥In seyen-foot watgg. I wenv dow? and was
just! about ‘peady, to ‘bounce back up and get.a brepth of a2lr and ¢i§d_
out. Where the gide of thé podl’was whep the elass lifogunrd, all ..
200 pounds of him, ' hit the watér fect-first next to me ond the ré=_ .
svlting splash sent me flalling halfway across the pool %gfgfehne

ot me out. Fooi » > . @ P I
: li?: wuss say that IL's hob v_e:r"f polite To plug Bjo ior TAFF in &
fanzine dodicabed Lo me,” fellas.

=5 17t 2



. OUTSIDERS #37 {Ballard)

T too have had dresms of finding fabulous troeves
lectorst i¥ems, Wrai. In faet, I 8till occasicnally hove
droams,” even though my sﬁfmag—collectﬁng days ave R
p2st now, Just a cotha woelks ago i dreamed of finding =
set of Unknoun, oach issue at Sge Actually, It!ve bosen bh
about 001LOCULH3 guite a bit -
lately, due to several thingg.
One of them was a club meet-
ing held at Ben Stark's house.
Ben is a collector and back~
issug huckster, sort of like
Big Hearted lcwaird I guesss !ah%:
I went into his basement and _
browsed through his back lssues =
for sale, end couldf't resist
buylno an eld Planeb for a
quarter. It hac & novelst by. 4
Leigh Brackatt, and Itve always
been inordinately fond of her
things. Read the story and
enjoyed it immensely, which sur-
priged me as nuch as it pleaseqd ,

me, because I've besn having /f
pretty bad luck trying to enjoy ,, ,
" rereading space opera that I =ﬁﬁ h

liked when 1n my early teens.
But this Brackett piece ("The

Jewel of Ba") had all the magic 8T hear NOF -is starting a2 big nember-
and. adventuré that I remember ship recruitment caumpaign...” -
of her writings, sp I cound

the 25¢ well, -Bpentg ¥ «

Miri and I kave beon ta1k¢ng 1dly of gCLL1“"
Ben Stark or BHXoward or somebody, gnd subscriblng to
mean, having one issue gent . to g overy momih, just
current prozine, The idea is tremendauﬂly'appealing, and wo may
yet decide -to actuclly do it. Howayd, do youheve o CO“@LGUB set
of. Uhknown for c&lv, and atv. whag erorbican price? (o shenxd, dis-
courage us
. TH11 say the same Bhing.to youw, Weal, that I said a few pages
bask to Buz: let'®s drop the subjacb of  SAPS va. PABﬁ Itve |
few criticisms {o make of SAPS and in Lrying e make wmr o ]
clear have devoted far too much 3p %&huhoﬂe_crlu¢cis s, ™esuliing
2 S

in people rettlng the 1mpr3531on that fgr more cpitvl
thatt I sctually am. Se okay, so yowr generalizsatvions ar
and we-.agree that both SAPS and FAPA are fine groups Iar »a
different reasons.

Yes, rereading books you lilked when younge:> can bo dlsap=
pointing, as I mentioned above. Bub onee, blgonod, ¥ steritoed yroread-
ing some Oz bocks, and I gobt so hung up ie thet world that I aluwost
quit reading stf for a couple of months, Boy, the laud of 0z is
certainly a never-neverlani that's mighty easy Go geu ,ourﬂolf lost
int And, tho I haven't yead ‘the Tolkien books, 1 gog The impression
that the Tolkien world has mich the same sert of fasgcination aboub
it.

M. .sthe SAPS secret police (who are 8o secrebt thay 101$b
know who they are).” .Gad, maybe I#n 2 momber of tho J;Pu sceret
police and aon' PPOW ity Am T, ¥ Wr2iy I se, who an L cssigned ©
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anertigate? Iionestly, Wral, I donft like to criticize your methods,
but it's really hard @ ying on somebody when you don't oven know
youire doing )L. And I wonder vwhen I wikite my reports to you--of
¢oursa, coma to think of it,. I have.been Teeling tired and sléepy
a rov latelye..I'll bet I write my reports to you in my elcep, and
go out and mail thew, then come bagk and Zo to sleen again, ' Yes, :
and I've had trouble finding enough daper, snvelopes and oostage
areund hesre at times, too. .
_ But who am I investigating? uurcly I'm not *ansaxgdtlng
firian? YWhat s dastardly thing to do,setling a man to spi on his
wife!l (HOPPLblO thoughlt: 48 she spyﬂno on me Tor vou?) Or maybe
I'm spying on Xaren Anderson! ~Good gﬂiag, the poscibilities are
frightening!

liaybe I'm even & agcret saps Spy on Ron 11lik, Spc-Treasurer
of fapal Mow there's a job that wightibe fun--I can ﬂee myself fol-
Iow;nv Ron aroupd wita a notebook wrlting down hils svery nove,
checklmb his records for FAPA rosters ("We just want tilte ¥Feps, man,
jus¢ the Paps") and like that, wlnh hign hollering “Cut it out!"
every Tew ninhtés. Yeah, that might be fun. - B

ITI0+DJER #2 (Hayes)
Arg, T really wish you®™ et off this crusade or whatever

it i8.%o 4nform fandon that thoy aren™ being told of TAFF develép=
nents . The fact 1s that anyone who isn't informed on TAFF news
Just isn't looking for it--end your own infermation on Bjo and me
suppossdlj not knowing ¢ the LAPﬁ deadline is totally erronecus 1in
one case ’mwne—«I knew all about the TAFF deadline at the Solacon,
Sept. of 535, when I was nominated) end mistaken ¥n the other (Bjo's).
. . T koow bhat there was bome, grotching
- in Shaggy te #he offect uhat Bjo and
her nominators didn't kngw of the TAFF
nomina®ing-deadline,sbut if this is
true bhery ib's thedy® own fanle.. They
WGEQ‘PG”B'Viﬁg FPANAC,*vhich prihted
, gour or five ennnunceropuﬂ of the
> deadline promlpenuly (uwﬁlno a headline
'« to one announcement, for instance), be-
:ngang ‘Ln SenLemb,ef, Tour months be-
Parre the deadlire. * Rtn and T made it
a p01nn,Lb plug for TAFF nonife 8#ions,
with full info op rul®s, doadllne, and
BRI N K _ proceaarcs._ For ghed's seke, anybody "
: ST LB : yenging fan mews .should look in the
’ fanzine devoted to pwir?“ng'Juut that.
If you werenti lnformea of'LAP? news then yow*must nct he getting,
PANAC-~and ginco you!rs net, then Voa ve no plght To gripe abeutb
not pe¢ng.¢nfc“wed of sueh- fan news. In‘aadwaon to IFANAC news on
TAFF nominotions and @bk deadlineswere publlghed in* APOEREETA and
VOILD*br GALBFT, as well as &l scwbhere~-CRY, maybe, o}@ JC-ARGASSY, ¢
‘T think. = eny rate, there were announcemenscs 21l ®ver: fandom.
“adle sent an nncuncement out 50 &8 many fans as he could.
¢+ So'pleage check your fact s bpfore'gflﬁang -4n - the fugure, -,
Art. . - :

Agide from thaty, your othe rrgeutlaps for how TAFF should”
be changed zven't bagd. I etrengly douhu that Foxda, ﬁ&“ won TAFF
this-§eat (iblg ngw Jah, 6), wii¥ make.any chengoes in The secup,

e 8 o ey aee oo 1z (T Eoacre. a2 QRIS S "'f --‘:."'. ,1

i
but maybe in a year or two we'17 &pcnoome aaaznlu,_”vp" 711l



!
y & ¥ s . SPELEOBEM #5 (Pelz).

The titfo "SAPS is jhst'e lot of middle#aged types trying Lo
act famnish' was from Greg Benford, &nd it was not espccinlly in-
tended as o joke. Tt stmuck me funny, though, so T printed 1% Iin
INHUEIDC. And thon we joihe@ SAPS Jjust in btime, to cabeh ths
parcussions (vho not for that rcason). / . .

k. . No," the Keith 'Joseph Awerd hamati b

' presented since the second yeor, iz

got ‘i, As I recall, Dave and I wer

cuasing awarding 1% to Wetzmal tho ws

bat felt that hls antics far trantsen

mere fugcheadedness, so' we dicdint!f. ..nd, once
the sgtring of pregseniations had heon brolen

* that jyear, wo never ceme bacl to-i%. 2Luvh

| - theretls now the 'Pugghead of the Teah' cato=

gory in the FAWAC Poll, and dhat's

rnore demoerabic way of insulting peopls
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y N Ti#e prgsengaBMon of tho fin
7 0 was kind of amusinga’ ™The idez
' Ly brainstormed by Bocb Stowsrs an ¥

mentioned ipgg letter to Polg Verzimor. ;

shortly affer that Pets Grahawm; Kailth, and I

all went down, to vigiis Vorg--but we inbtro-
¢  .duced Keitl to Varz as Dave RiPo, oné
. neverfhaving net Bither of: thon, bellevad:
us, There was much ploying of Vorz going on thet weeckend anl %e
steered the subject round to the sabject of KJ as offen as poesdible.
Finally Vorz got e ‘stuperidou’s ldeas-we' would hoax all the cilicr local
fans who were, cotiing that Sundey for a fansclub meobing ¢f soms club
or other!  "Dave Rike" wollld be imbroduced es Kolth Jogenn, ond the
Keith Jomeph Awverd wrould be presented do him in e Yorial coreomony
during the mecting#- Pete, Koith'anfl T near bust a gut at this ides,
because ofi the Boublg~hoax iwvelved,vand agreed to go zlong wilthh 1.
And the ceremony GUly toclk -place, @fter which Keith calmly tock his
wallet out of his pocket«and handed it¥#o Vorzg identificatlion
papers showling. ThHe look on Vorzls, fate was classles I suesar,

Of Bourcas, due to the déuble~heaxing and all, Soveral of

the fans were still unsure as Q. yhethed Kojth was himscll, Rike,
or Shelby Wick (obscure roference~-reddgnlze it?)., Tho priceless
moment G o little later on Guwing the meoting whon Buvion Satz,
after spending ten'solid ' minmates stariflg. fixedly ot Heifth, chin In
hand, got the'iloor and Said, "Ismake & motion that that guy _over
there stand up &nd tell ws-who he 45H'"Sy

+ T think there has been & parti listing of =tfsy by = ;
as you suggoest. Check The book "Pifgrims Through Spaco srd Wime' By
J. 0. Bailey, whlch purporte %0 b® a history of stf. Itole a lodgy
history of stf, really (something lile 350 pages, only 20 e sO of
them devoted to silf in magazines--and this bolMwuas pubboll in the
labe *1j0's1); bub the books cbvereduere arranged by subjoet, R
almost ‘certain. ¥ . W W e T L

On those dates that Mrl mentiohed, .asking whic

-

howas the
3

most ridloulous: Jhnuery 31 is our wkddimg date, Fob. 19 wy birth-
dey, and April 31 her birthday. (You chose April 31 as Uhs HOST

ridiculous date, in case you'lve forgotten.){ : o N
Oh, you were worlkting at a theaber when -"Land of the Fharaons
wes playing? Geo; I wented.bo see‘§-ap movigcs bul I mioosd

1
imagine you could quote lmoat evely seeng B9 me verbalLirm, UNOUEZDe
- +
You must do so SpmeGing.:
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wt dodge on long~distance calls of calling fov &
phony name, person-to-person, Lo get 2 message through is well-~
knowm. Wo worked & veriation on i1t when Sar Francisco was bld-
ding for the !'5l. worldcon. When the votling was over a localite was
to call us person-to-person, asking for a well-knoun fan in what-
ever city won the bid. Don!t recall if the plan was actually carve
ried through, tho. (P.S.--San Francisco won the bid, Zn case you'rs
in suspense.)

Yes, th

SAPLING ;72 (Terwilleger)

Sometlires I have very vivid sensations when zsleep or just
falling aslieep., A few years ago I took a summer job running an
elevator, and every night while falling asleep T conuvinually feli
like T was going up or down. The sensations wore oxiremely vivids

But Guy, there are no discordant tomes in Tradlivional jazzl
Dissonance came in with modern- jazz, beginning in the early 'h0!'s,
Come to think of it, %the beginnings of bop, "cool jazz" et al were
caused by just such sweel swing as the Glenn Miller stuff you prefer.
(Please note that I like Idller's "sweet" stuff too, tho.)

I agree fully with you when you say that pcople shouldn!t
interfere with anybody else's religious views (unless, of course,
they might be of scme crackpot cult which advocates mwin sacrifice
or mass slaughter of infidels or something), but the thing that
bothered e about that B.C. universibty case was that by expelling
the guys who ran an iconoclastic cartoon pressure was siragly
brought to bear against atheism and agnosticism. The trouble is
that 1%'s quite all right for churches to erect billboards saying
"The family that prays together stays together," but let an atheist
put a sign on his door saying something like "Religion 1s mindrot"
and irmediately pressure is brought to bear against him. This is
not what I call religious freedom. (No, I'm not ag athelst,; just
a rather disgusted agnostic.)

y ' R MAINE-TIAC #19 (Cox)

I + Wo, I dunno what ever happened
to Lee Riddle. We were corresponding
for years and years, but a few years
ago PEON stopped coming out and I
stopped hearing from him, tho I |
heard that he was 4in OIPA. But then
ke dropped out of QIfPA and disap-

k : peared completely, far as I know,
Punny thing, too--Lee always 8aid that he #would never gaiiate until
his children were old enough to toke over his fansine PECY and con-
tinue it. And I mean he sounded sgerious sbout that, teco.. Oh well,.

ong
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Looks 1like that!ll be all the mailing comuenis-I'l1l have
time for thisg time, dammit. It's now over a yeel since I began
these comments. Mri and I teook a.teip to L.A., ovew Hew Yearis,
and she still hed that miserable cold while down there, consequently
missing-the New Year's Eve party at Burbes's. In fect, she didn't
really get much betior till a couple of days after we got beck from
the trip--ynd sho's still not feeling perfect. So that's why she
has no ma eomuents this issue, but I'm sure she'll be back at
it next 1sgue, 8o don’t forget her in the poll, oh?

: o -= Terry
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