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— JIERE THE EDITOR RAMBLES ON,..AND ON...AND OW..,AND ON.......

TIiz TERRIBLE TREND

I'd like to write a few naragraphs about what seems to be
hazpening to seience fiction this last year. There is a trend toward
the type of story which uses the basie human relationships and result-
ing personal problems as the plot and theme of storiss, Boy-girl themes
are becoming more and more apparent. 8o too are stories dealing with
the problems of women and madriage as told frem the womanly point of
view. Female protagonists are no longer a rarity.

The June-July AMAZING STORIES featured a particular-
: ly horrid example of this last type. Editor Howard
{ ﬂ/r\ Browne published "The Man From Saturn" by Harriet
'KJ Frank, Jr. and promptly servad notice to the fannish
7-\ world that hig magazines are now ever-so-slignhtly
/ being slanted toward the female viewpoint.
4\,_’} Inevitably, as more and more of the public
\ (/ eccept sclence fietion, so nust sclence fiction ac-
52) ™ cept the public, This avalanche of new readers 1s
' bringing about a new tyve of story, This trend is
resulting in a subtle dilution, 2 watering dovm of
the science content in seience fiction. It seems to me that in their
attempt to "humanize" science fiction, the editors have been gullty of
catering slavishly te the supposed tagtes of this vast new readershiny.

This new "slick™ fiction, this science fiction without sci.-
enee that has emerged of late 1s a new variant of the overall fantasy
field of literature. Tt could hest be described as "future flctilen”
since 1t is in actuality the fiction of today as found in the gliclk
migazines, with only science (?) added as a setting for the stories.
The science in this nsw type story i1s limited to the dllineation of a
future soclety as a background for the "hoy-meeta-girl®, the "advent-
ure~yarn", the "trme-to-life-coafaasion”, and the ferime" story.

Even the sacrad GALAYY has succumbed somewhat to the siran
call of thig "mew" fiction. The June issus corntained a ncvelette,
"Firast Lady" by J.T. M'Intosh which had little or nothing to do with
seience, but a great deal to do with human relstionships in tha fubiur:.
In the August issue another M!Intash atory, ¥Micd
Alone", the featurad novells, relatsld the ammessis
problens of a woman....

A1l this is obviously almed at the great PN
and growing vercentage of women readars o»f science NN
fiectlon, and more especially at the large numbers \\ =
cf new "lay" readers who have discovared scisnce 14 K8
fietion, but who are used to the sickaning gstorles JAR
‘rom SATURDAY EVEWING POST, VOMAN'S HOME COMPANION, { AN
COLLIER'S, AMERICAN MAGAZINE, REDBOOK, ad nauseum. My 1/

FANTASTIC UNIVERSE SCIENCE FICTION, that i G
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iperadibly a~med entvy editasd by San Merwip, in Lts
mawber one igsue led ofFT with Wilightiare Tower® by
oBcyuas Jean Ferrat, another girl protagonist tale.
Perheps the most nolsome example to date Ny
of the nevw Ysliick" gcience fiction is "The Dark Side '
Of The Moon" by the above mentioped Sam Yerwing; a >
long novel that appeared in SPACE STORIES which con- (ﬁ~f“?5
cerns 1itself primarily with the love affairs of »a R &
wvater engineer asnd only lends cursory attention to a { woTT
paper-mache sclentific mystery that was obviously
set up Tor tke hero to knock over.
I don't lite 2ll this one little bit, and
[ intend to fight this insidious swing every chance I hava., All the
intluence I have might well be compared to the proverbial drop in the
bucke!. That doesn't matter, geience fiction is being taken away from
us, and to my vay of thinking, baing cheapened and degradad and conmmer-
cialized. I do not witlcoms the Room. I only wish it would burst.

HOW THE MIGHTY EAVE FALLEN

The dspartment store in which I woerk had a hook sale around
the firgt of the year, All the old stock that hadn®t wold was put out
ut balf price. Being 2 confirmsd book buyer from way paclk, thie drow me
from other purgsuits during my lunch heurs for at least a week.

I plcked up some choice itews,too. Such books as "Darker Then
You Think® by Williamson, "Forbidden Garden" Dy Taine, "The Carnelian
Cube” by €=Cawp and Pratt, aud "The Drearing Jevels" by Sturgeon, I was
well pleaged with myeel? for having spont the time hunting through the
bugs, ehaotically stacked tables of books. There wes one other boak
which I discoverad but did nsat buy bseause I didn't think it was worth
the money aven at half the price. It was "House 0OF Many Worlds" by Mer-
win,

I ¢can only hope that the buyer and agelstant, hoth of whom T
imow, commii othar such acts of stupidiiy once in a while., BSeveral of
thes® books T had intended buyizg st full price at a later date.

These poer women, unversaed in the lore of fantagy and sciense
figtlon, wake utter foolz of thomselvew when buying and selling for tha
swore when 1% comes to sif gtuff. They have their preconecelved, archaic
ideas, and I...Tor one...am not gzolng to try to enlighien thew. Itm
g ure they would resent it.

LAST ISSUE

T have just about resigped myself to & certain number of
typos in every issue. Like "chold" for child in the Fanzine Art Re-
view by Terry Care. So be 1t. It mokes an issue interesti ng, Plus
the Taet that this typer skips an sxtra space everynow and zgain.

Sorry about page 7::. I am using a better quality master
unit now, and won't make the same wlstakes twice...7 hope., 2A-BIT--OF
HEBEPYRENIA was typed with the ribbon in Mon" position, ALl this smenes
igsue 1s belng done ag i? T wers cuttlng a stencil,

And thiw jssus 1u guits a bit more colorful than laszt, BSY
CHOTIC ia really looking up. ALl T need 18 lots of letters zod lots
of material . Hint.,..hint.. hiont,....

Turn now to Second Szaslon for more of this editorial rambl-
INg..euuas - Befora you heller, I warned you abtout the postry....R.5.C.

W P . i e i s S e A b b g ey e s = v e e e e dag - . - — - —— ————
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"Earth calling lMcon Rocket i-4. Earth

calling Hoon Rocket -4, Do youu hear us?
iknowledge please.”

Tom Boyd slumped a little lower in
the.control chair and scratched the side

of his nose. VWith a Jlanguid movement he

switched on the radio and spoke intc the

microphone that thrust up from the strans

angd wires on his chest.

tyoon Rocket }M-4 to Zarth, Consider
yourself aknowledged. How's the weather
bacis there?!

The wall sypeglsr sputiered, tThen =&
gruff, severe voice filled the tiny con-
trol room. ‘ViBoyd., this is Geuneral Sher-
man, Our Radar shows you c¢fif cowrse,
and our Advisor. Dr, Straiht, s2ys you
are about to swing around the side of
the Moon. VUhat's wrong? ihy aren't you
landing at Tycho?"

Tom glanced at the view screen di
rectly in front of him. ille forced hiu-
self to yawn and scratch his nose again
before he answered. "There are nothing
but big black and white craters anead I
cant't see the darlt side yet...in case 1t
interests you." He hesitated, tuen s&id
in a light voice, WMight I be so bold as
to ask, sir, if the Colts and the Yanls
played today?V

mhat's the mwatter with you DBeyd?
What are you trying to pull?"

Tom took a deep breath, YI've deci-
ded to go around the Moon, General in-
stead of just landing at Tycho iike the
last three rockets.”

n und tihe Hoon?" The voice from
the wall beilowed with surprise and ex-
plosive anger. "ire you crazy? I can
have you Courtmarshalled for this. Get
back on course and land at Tycho as or-
dered.®

Ton was conscious of a film of cold
sweat on his forehead, fle swalloved a
clutching fear before replying. Ie woen-
dered if his voice would be steady.

"ot this baby, General. I'm going
to make History."

"Youtll make the firing squad. Tvery
wobd we say is being recorded. M

nDe you think I give a damnn? Uhen I
land on Earth I1t1l1 be & world hero, You
won't dare touch me.m




The General's voice snanped back

Boyd. ... " s TR,
calculated =lnk, “ﬁﬁ%g ?»1“ ?yy
General. I had it ﬁ-t',i\'r"‘::\\ 1\,‘@.\‘\\&, ‘»1“1"‘
rigured out long | “‘ﬂQ‘Q\YRWﬁAﬂE
before BPBlast-off | &;‘ ﬁq\\%kﬁajgh{,
time. " W -_-1.“\‘. f’-_"-_'" ﬁf\;' L
"Boyd, this S Syl
is your last and oo o
only chance to re ) N
consider. 7ill : ke \\
you change that i, W
course?Y k; Q&\*’
Tom swiled T 2
grinly to himself e e O

and corrected a
slizht "fishtayli" e
effect ywith the |LSSS=.. __ !
steering rockets. | - R

"You lnow I |
can't turn back

novw, General, [y | ==, ~=a . "
answer is no." O e 5

The colored 4 e T i,
view screen show- o e Rl s *
ed the edge of G i Foug
the dari: side, a “*m\§b
tide or darimess,

sliding rapidly
tovard hin. _'The other side of the lioon coming up...sir," he
zeported mockinglg. ?uothigg much to see except more craters."
Ton leaned forward, his hands plaving over +he controls. e
pecred at the craters on the horizon intently. A% this speed
it would take only tw o hours to go azround. Two hours that were
sure to put him on easy street for iife. Money in the bank.

Long minutes passed. 'iello. Boyd. Can you hear ne?¥

wgure . Hothing new to remort. Still nothing but rock., I
can hardly see a damned thing it's so dark." He glanced at the
gauges in the vanel hefore him, then looked up again. There
wjas sorething odd on The left side of the screen.

"Hot rvetzels, I'11 be the Diggest hero since Cellerinni
prought out the Robocar I sec something gueer, General. ile
watched the screen tensely. "I'm going to turn the ship and get
a ¢loser look." The (eneral's voice crackled with ex-
citement "iihat do ,ou s ee?!

The rocket shuddered as turning jets flared into iife.
"ftts getting closer,Y Tom reported a moment later. 1'Wripes,
it's a greenish light that' cowming fror a tremendous crater,

Itm going to go directly over it and tell you vhat I see.! lle
laughad aloud. "Xeep that recorder going."

-B.-



"How, scee here, Boyd,” The Genorslie
suspicion, YIf youlre meking this up-—=

"Go chase ycurself, (leneral., I've fok the caweras turru
on. This thing is BIG, ! ' '

fiThen, darmn it Boyd, be careful. If what you say is true,
those films are of no use to us unless you get back.! There was
a low murmerlng as the General tallied to someone off tihe wicro-
phone. Abruptly his voice blagted urgently into the small con-
trol room.

"Eoyd," the General conranded, "Don't go directiy over it,
Dr, Straiht says it may be a crater that was formed by a radio-
active meteor, The green glow ray be radiation.”

"Tfoo late, I can't change course in time. I think,..hold
on...what a story this irill make. There's ancther spaceship doun
there, a tremendous thing, I'm geoing over the lip of the crater
now, The green light is.... .t

As the ship entered the weird green light, the tubes stop-
ped firing. The radio went dead., Ivery I
light in the tiny room flickered out, The
screen before him faded into thie total
darkness. Tom sa2t in stunned silence, iis
ragged breathing the only sound, lis fing-
ers xlayed desperately over the buttons
aind switches on the control paanels that he
could not see, Thé ship ras dead,..dead in
the airless space over a sirange crater on
The dark side of the lioon., G&ven now, just-
a few seconds later, he realized that the
ship wras hurtling dovm into the crater at
terrific speed, hurtling dowvm to join that
other dead craft, 1In a far corner of his
brain a cold impersonal voice was saying,
"The green radiation is a perfect natural
damper of electrical energy, File that,
please,"

Suddenly the screen and control panels
sBashed into him. The base of the nmicro-
phome buried itself in his chest., His legg
snapped, a2 switch on the wall ripped open
his cheek. The control room turned and

s

twisted crazily. PFor fifteen seconds the {
shreilk of torured metal and the rcar of DGA

hursting fuel tanks filled the universe. :

He became conscious for a few geconds., Iis eygs opened \
to blackness. An angry hissing told of escaplag oxygen. Q}s
lungs burned with agonizing pain, and he felt a silciy fluid
under his outflung hand, The thimning air was celd en 1}15p
bloody face, Delerium crept like a welcome lide OYGT‘hl§ fal
tering mind. A childhood mewory flashed through his hrain;
was standing before a teacher who had caughv hinm i
erasured, UItm sorry," he was saying, "I éidn’t yeaQ_uo."

Ifis heart faltered, beat once...twice more, then stopped‘

The hiss of escaping air continued for perhaps tgévmlnutes.

=&
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varor HEBEPHRE(IF

Froa TIME mmgazine.

In Chieago, cherged with draft-dodging, Jamss Phare, 25,
falled to make his point and drev o five year pentenes afier
telling the eourt thet he wey exeuwpt frow zervite heecanse he
wag related o the Neamderthal wyan, was tharefors an aliien.
naglatie, v

Sounds more like Plthieznthropus Eretéus to ¥8....

Then therats the joke ebout the fellow who walked into
& resteurant, ozfered a big vegetabls sazled, aod falked am-
izbly with the wallier. Whken the salad arvrived ke ook Hwo
stalks of. asparagzs and put omg sialk in esch epr. Hatural-
ly. thils caused the walier o Weecom: wary curious. The waiber
stood tke:suspenge as long as he eounld, but the sights of the
two gtalks of asparagny waving ghout in the air svery time
the supbtomer moved hia hesd.,.1% was too mich.. The vaider
walked to the table: and itmpped tha men on the shounlder.

usir,? he gald, Fdid you kmow thove iz a 9talk of agperz-
@3 In both of your sapgs¥

FERTY goid the mea in awszewenk. Sire you sura?" e
reaghied up, took tke asperspss from hiz ears and gaped iv
gurprise.. ®Pell I'1l bs domned,” he said. fnd 811 this tiwme
I thought it wag celery.¥

FAKE FAN
but a good mixer

YOU'!'RE ONE OF TIHEM FUNNY LOOKIN?®
MARTTANS, AYNT YA?
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RICHARD T, CGEIS

. TR T ——

Yurg Urgle was a vncatloning Mgl
ian school t{eacher, Jiormally  he
appearad 2s &n ant--ilike ingsect five
foot high that wallzed on its resar
set of legs, ®But Rigeliansg could
project a blankzel of hypnotic sug-
gestion abor s them so tmat the nai-
ives of tlie worlas they visited
only saw ancther Xzrrl, Certhent,
or tan, as wae tie case here.

: ‘ Yurg wanted to study a coum~
i pon wan. So it was thmat ne mezier--

ialized in the 3 habby housekeeping room of Sam Ratt, an indi-
v gent confidence man who lived by his not too sharp wits. San
F was small, thin, and quiek in his rovements. Nearly bald, e
combed what little he had left into a thinly spread camouflage
that fooled no one. He was forty five, and his eyes were wore
bioodshot than anything else. MHe spoke with 2 voice that was
too high and teoo nasal. As Yurg Urgle arrived, he wes asleep. |
The Rigelian clicked about the room, xanining, observ-
ing, testing. e didn't see %am awaken and watch him with wide
fearful eyes. Rut then, Sam was always fearful.

8.
R oy ———— .



ARl N
for what Sam sé&w was a we.
like that meant money. )

vurg smiled. "I am a visitor, and I come here to study,
ra leara, and to observe., If you will help me, then I will lelp
) T

are weu?! > 5k 0 F RTRVER X
A dressed middle-sge SR,

"ap's throat was déry. e necded a drink, but needed money

r33., "You wiliing to nay?"

ir Pay '_.'J "

roney.  ow mich money wWill you pay if I help you?'" That
s11it was expeasive. Maybe he could get as much as...

"] have no woney," zaid Yurg Urgle, breaking into Sam's
crisp green dream. ", ut, I will help you in any way I c¢an, hat
1o you want most?"

Jam's hopes s»un into a mental chasm, o money. "Look,V
lie saiu, "I'm Sam Natt. I'm a coniidence ran, sce? An angle man.
only I aint't got an angle to my nare. They all been vvorked to
.eath. I neced a new angle."

"] lnow a new angle,” sald Yurg Urgle., The Tarth wan seen-
»d anxious to learn,

nYou do?" The little man's eyes 11t up like
an electrie dollar sign. "Pell me. Vhat is

S, it? ‘Ybat?" Rapgerly he grasred wihat he

f”:;f?“ BN thourht were grey-green tweed lapels, Sam
Gy T\ forgnt Lis dignity. I needed money. Ile

(A8 ad N forgot he was clud only in loud green strip-
b3 ™, ed slorts.

N\ . % vurg siilzsd benipnly. So willing to par-
\ %\ EA‘?VMMM; take of  nowledge, so eager, and so full of
6 enthusiasm,.

N "Ya gotta tell me," Sam continued, "If I
donit find an angle scon I'll he broke."

N ] q} "Droke?" Furg thought that if this Sam

Yy Py Jatt were broken it would be very painful.

ne was full of syupathy for the miserable
Yot
"Tt1ll ke flat," said 3am. "Yery hadly bent.?
"Flat too? Bent?"
Sam nodded dolefully. "Also completely busted.”
The alien pondered ponderously. Iie was mightily moved..
The fate awaiting this unfortunate Sam Ratt creature brought
Yorg Urgle t0 a momentous decision, To be so treated by the powers
ti:at be in this Barth socelaty seered to the Rigelian to be a death
orse than a mate. He imagined his own ant-like body treated as
this poor man's wes about to be, ann shuddered. Iz must belp.
"The angle T am thinking of," said Yurg, YI: very simple,
but, it involves masterlinz a concept which had been thought beyond
you powers of comprehension. M
#Compre, .. 7"
2%;mprehansion. It reans undsrgtanding v
S
"he you follow me?"
“iukY Oh, sire.,.lead on..,..!

10-.



Sam Ratt blinked and Rapt allant, Yayte this guy 3id Jury
an angle wohih looking into, ozt wes rretty nlgh powerad eelic,

"The cencept is that or hnper—hyper-sracial warpage of the
contigualily alligned Fesponses of the Xurb Sffeet in canjunoction
With, and hurizonfazly mutualised terroceadad synchronization of
the Third Pasie SEW, & Malg of nornig)l Conzentrated triangledq tgn
rays in & quadrated but ciroulsr zvros of tiwe radius in ths YM.ght

of the rejeurchez of furg Durgle the T g shinh conpielely pa.

futed the "y mrrzet theory and lert only tlie Jarpla fielg in
definite existence. )

"llowis that againeon

"The concent 1s that of huper—hyper....“

AS Yurgivrgle Teiested tle Internicable santance, Sam glum.
ly examined his 0sre toes, s heardy sank., 4 NUT. mard gotien
hold of a nut, luttier than the Adams Bolt Fectory. Mis face
fell in dissapointment..

"You know of this angle?" Yury askad in genuine surprise,
interupting his recitation s having

Bisinterireted the exnpression of the L)y
other. TN
Sam had heard stories of erazy B a
maniaes who had run amioi when crosge R 5.
2d.  Buwor him, he thouslit: go along P 62 P )
with the gag., N ‘,i;\ f‘ -\:@5 gy vg{?\%\}
"No, no,,,never heard of it, (R B S mat 1
rand new, First rate, londerful. IS =Y i
Jorth looking into, Yes, sir . n @ 7
Yurg was delighted. 1o would S e

be able to help after all., ™ysuld
you care to have a demonstration right g
now?" UJU R PL E

Sanm was Rervous, HMaybe thie
thing was getting out of hand. myou G £ f] E Q HEI-[];Q
vant to show me now?zn L

"Certainly.n

"Right here in By roomon

"It's a perfect spot.!

"Yeah, but.., . v Sum started to sweat. He glanced furtivo-
iy at the door, Maybe if he edged around angd nede a dash for it,
"lell, thanks a lot, but T have an important date, and-—-n

Mion't take sz second." Yurglp viipped out of hig pocket
the classroon Yorple Generator e always carried. Without fuvti-
er ado he set fhe tiny dial ana ressed the bution, instangly
the room ang everything in it was sliced Into sixth dimensional
segments and Tearranged for viewing in three dimensiong.

Sam blinked. e seemed to rave shrunk in size. Xe hzd
0 time to look at himself, for he was ataring at the door to
lis room. It was now horizontal, mhe table by the door had
legs sprouting al1 over it, The vage that had been on the table
Was now floating in mid-air and loolked like the split image in
a4 carera rangefinder,

S&m made g ¢roakinege noise,. fi® looked at ihe floor., T1i
Was wavy. He looked a+ his visitor. The hypnotic syggestional
signals from Yurg Hrple did not operate during a demonstration

] ]



of the ‘“orple Generator. te saw a horribly halry legged puar
ple monster with six heads and a gread gaping mouth in the
iriddle of a cubistie body. Sam gurgled and tried io look down
a t his own body. That is, he thought he looked down. Actual-
ly he looked up because his head was now situated between his

legs. That is, he thought they were his legs, His arms were

YURG URGLE N THE WORPLE
Fletl

srowing from the center of his stomach, He tried to take a
step and found that his arms moved gracefully apart. He faint-
ed when he saw wvhat was growing out of his neck.

Yurg Urgle was disturbed. The sounds that were issu-
ing from the Tarthman were not encouraging.. He had the uneasy
feeling that perhaps he had made a mistake. e felt there was
something he should have remembered about this type of organ-
ism.. Then he did remember. He turned positively brown with
shawe and mortifieation,. He considered the now mconscious
Sam with sorrow. Unfortunate, but umnavoidable,. Sighing,
he pressed the button, and the ‘lorple @enerator instantly
stopped.

Yurg Urgle was now his old natural. self: two legs,
ocnly two heads, and bright green in color.. Sawm...Sam didn't
quite get reassembled exaztly the way he went. He was inside
out..

Yurg Urgle didn't feel too badly about ig. After
all, the poor fellow would've. been flattened, broken, bent,
and busted.. This, at least, was guick..

the end

"Sic Semper Fuglit Corpus Tempus Dillecto.?
- --Geisius, 76 EC
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OUR ROVING REPORTER RERGRTS ON THE
Westercon

(with frequent stops
to refill the
boilers)

THREE PAGES OF POIGNANT PROSE



The Goewes Qe
DAZE LB ue

Reynoldg

We set out Friday night at 10:30 in Biil =i
Knapheide's Buick, The car held seven people: Kpapheigde, %%
Rogue Chavsz, Felen Vasquez, Bill Reynolids, Keith Joseph,
Peter Graham, and Terry Carr. Thke first it of conversa-
tion that I can remember pertaining to
the trip was: A
Knapheides; "Hurry up, wafll never get to
L.A., God damn iti"
Chavez: '"Oh shut up, God damn itl"

Ve didntt get far, Within a hundred miles w e were in a
gservice gtation filling up the radiator, which was letting
off huge quantitiss of steam. Rill Reynolds remarked
calmly that "This ear works just like a gteam engine.®

1t worked liks a steam engine for +he rest of the trip...
or at least most of it, More about that later.

T wish I could remember all the corments that Eil)l Rey-

nolds made on the way down and on the way baek, Many
wére prlceless.

Iike the time when, after Rogue (who was driving at the
time) had delivered a pvarticularly inspired monologua as +o vhy the driv-
or in fromt of ue was not Tit to herd sheep, let alone an automobilie
(with deft use of the English language anent the validity of his paternal
fgiefathers), Bi1l remarked quietly, "We ought to have a loudspeakexr on
this car.”

Ye finally made Los Angeles, however, at 11:00 a.m. Baturdey
morning. Nothing much waz happsning until 1130, when
a fow introductions and spesche¢ wars made. Ackerman
properly started the proceedings off by premising that
rone of the speakers would resort to Jokes about Chris-
tine (and promptly told one himself). Soon after this
he introduced the toastmester for the afterncen: T'm )
not sure what make it was, but it locked guite capa-
btle of popping out toast until the crack of doom, pro-
vided an adsquate supply of =lectricity was afforded it.

I perticularly reumember a speech made by Dave
Fox, in which he decried the storiag in which men walk
spound on Mars and even wore hostile planets with no space- ' 4
guits. Of courga, he didn't look directly at Bradbury o }
very often, though we all knew who he was speaking of 1? 43% :'x/
(Fox later added that, vhile he didn't considar Bradbury R~
2 seience fietion writer, he loved his fantasies). 3
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form waz Iam facleit, who seeral Lo be al &
slight loss because he bad sold his firat stoery
te Startling Stories, employing a man who walk-

ed around on Mars without a gpace sult.

There vere many other speakery, but
I can't exactly remember Just when they ap-~
neared, becauze I had caught approximately ten

Jhs&\\ minutes of sleep in the previous 22 hours.
A Thea banguet that evening rresented

/ still more spsakers, among them Ray Bradbury
i and Gerald Heard.

Bradbury, commenting on Heard!s
speach, cilted a case menftioned "...1in the
latest issue of Diogenes... and after a
moment of hesitation he added "...in fact,
the first issue!l®

Tetsu Yano, who had come to the i S
convention all the way from Kobi, Japan, made vl el L
a speech , saying iv part surprissd him most {3 ‘ h
about the United States was the vast multi- Rl Lo
tudes of advertisements for cemetaries (the i
San Franeigce delagation noted that there ;
WJare guite a number of these adverts in Los
Angeles), R} iJ
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That night (after ths official
proceedings brolke up at 12:30 in the morn-
ing) Pster Graham and I madd our way to the
room of Charles Andsrson (nuwbsr 702!) for
a few bsers (warm!); thence to that of Ron
Sraith; then to the Jutlanders!? party, where
I scoke vith Rory Faullmer for some time;
and finally to that of Kris Heville, for some
wore beer (cold, thank Ghu).

" o
W

Neville, after a particularly loud interlude during the
party, arnounced that he didn': care how much noilse we made as long
as we knew what room we wers going to when we got kicked out of hig,

The auction was carried on Sunday
aftarnoon (don't ask me what hagpened Sunday
morning, becauge I was asleep). The bids were
fantastically low, though Walt Dougherty and
Bill Nolan handled the auction guite capably.

Onece the auctioneer (I disremember
whether it was Dougherty or Nolan) pleaded:

“8eventy-five cents for a Lawrence origi-
nal? Won't someone please bid seventy-five
cents?H

14~



Then agaja, sowe <f the origini g CLL ciarvedly
Cz one occasion, after a fan bié a querier o a paeriiculsriyv ahonina -
ble piece by Bill Terry, Dougherty lnstructad him =
Lo take the origiral and zeeepk 25¢ in vaymwant {or -
the deed (ha did, toc!). Several other originais weTg
thrown dowa on the floor for anyone who wanted them(if%;

tc pick uv.

/
The ride back wag even woese than ﬁQ
that down. ®Pinally, after inuomerable stops a- \
loug the way to refill the radiator, the car Ll
stopped and refussd to budge when we were still ‘\

150 niles from San Francigco. Cursing the rad-
iator philosophically, Peter Craham and I s et
off on foot and made our way to San Francisco by
dint of the o0ld fashioned thuwb, The Ind.

! Recently in FAHTASTA there apvezred a roen by

#aleigh &, Multog. This posm seemed to we to he 0., .1lnteresting,
i that T was novad to write o parcdy...a satire,,.or something worse,
; Anyway, below,..in all its rrigtine purity you will discovers:

THE BREF?7

The breeze weftad througl the trees
Lnd sang across the azurs seas
And considered itself = high class hrseze,

ror on this one very rarticular plenat
A breeze was a thirg of beauty and a Joy forever,

717

It came upon the Zarthmen who stumbled to thelr knees.
And the breeze wantsd to help

S50 it went to thew and tried to speak

By rustl ing in the chartreuse trees

But the men strangled and gasped and seemed to freeze.

Then thne men turnad, and with dwindling strength,

dun from the bresze whickh whispered in the trees.

Tha Little wind was angry and followved after

fnd surlounded the wen who gasped once agein on their knees.
For to the men the breeze sielled 1like Lirburger cheese,

fxcuse it,please.. ..
--=From "How Not To Write
Doggeral.t
By Richard B, Ceis
page 34

WANTED: Uninsured sian for highly paild rocket tube inspection. No ex-
(eTrilence neccessary. Rm. 1095, Luna Spaceport, Moon.
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In the July issue of this fanzineé the editor wrote a little
gem called "ICFOS...A Review." T would like to tell how ICFOS (IT CAME
UROM OUTER SPACE) was presented in Hollywood, and about the newest spec-
tacle...ROBOT MONSTER.

To begin, I'm afraid the editor was gypped an his admission
price., I saw ICFOS first run the firset day it opened at the Pantages
Thestre, a largse theatre on Hollywood and Vine. Admissjion pricey 95¢
inoluding glasses. The glagses were made by the Poloroid Company under
the trads name of Natural Vigion. They had ear rims of half inech wide
cardboard, with nitches, in case you wear glasses already., I dontt
vear glasses, but I understand they work €ine. Furthermore, we got to
keep our glagses., It was my third 3-D, and at all of them welve been
able to kesp our glasses. The type of glasses used by the editor I
have used ONCE, a2t a gmall local North Hollywood sscond run theatrse.

As for the pictures ICFOS wag very good, I think. If the
editor has by this time seenm any other 3-D's, I think he'll agree that
ICFOS and HOUSE OF VAX are the best so far. I think PORT TY will be
very gootd, too. Alsoc g &e SANGAREE, HANNAH LE&, and ARENA.

In ICFOS tha 3-D effeets wars fajr with the avalanche the
bast. Mugic: splendid. The actors gave the second excellent stf per-
formance of their movie carsers. The first for Rich Carlson and Barbara
Rush wvas WHEN YORIDS COLLIDE, remember? The plot wag good for a 3-D,
vhich g0 far haw lacked the fourth dimension needed...namely a plot,
Yere ICFOS flat it would have flopped but good, but in 3-D I liked it.

I the editor wants to gripe about any 35-D , espeeially a stf
ons, then Part Two, coming up, is his weat.

PART ¢

Last week the newspapers announced a limited engagement of
one week only (and it's ne wondar) at the Paramount Theatra, Hollywoon,
of the first science fictlion 3-D at popular prices (70¢). Name: ROBOT
MONSTER, produced by Al Zimbolak, or some name like that.

The pleture starts out with the title set out from the sereen
(the OULY I-D affect in ths whols pic) and the background congisting of
stf COMTC BOOKS: John Carter OF Mars, ANOTHER WORLD, WEIRD TALES (eomic
foem), @te, To the right waeg a paperbound piece entitled ROBOT MONSTER,
showing on the cover a bop-style Prankenstein with a t¥pical mad doctor
and vworld blowing up in the background.

, The story: a famjly of four; mother, Alice (2 pretty young
daughtcgé, Suzie (littla daughter about nine y2ars old), and Donny (lit-
tle brother about one year older than suzie), while on 2 picnic in the
hills (which I raccgnized as the local Hollywood Hills) wmeet an archeol-
ogigt and his handsome son who are chipping rocks on a cave wall., That
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game afterpoon the Pamiiy of Ffour lay down 11 Loe open Zuslight o= LQO
ground to NAP! The litﬁge boy hence dresms Wb rogt: NOERT WONSTERS
Zttack the Earth and kill all immmnn exeept olght peopie whe have been
ianculated against all diseases, including the common cold, and hance !
tha DEATH RAYS of the wmonsiers dca't harm them. Thay are living in the
future when there 1s a space aatellite sstablished, and people conversa
over vision-telephones made of wood frames painged silver with s1l-
ver painted cloth strung across the g=p( and the cloth was warped). The
nideout for the last humans is an old fortress of some cemented place
where they have an electrical charge cobering them to keep the monster's
searching ray from finding then. The 128t Two maen tay to escaps in a
vocket to get to the space gatellite where a garrison is stationed. A
acene shows whers a V-2 rocket 1ifts from White Bands, New Mexico, and
flys off into space. The robot monster contacts, by radio, the remaining
six humars and shows them the geone whare he destroyn the ship and the
satellite both, Incidentally, the spacas satellite 1s 2 cheap carved
rocket flying in tight circles spitting a 4th of July sparkler being held
in the air by a2 hand which falntly photographed in tha picture. WOW! :

The robot monsier is living in a cave and makes contact
with the Creat One over another silk-geroen radio-visio get. He also
has a machine ( given credit in the titlas as the Billien Bubble Machine)
which spews bubbles over the area gurrotmding ths cave, The monster is
a man dressad as an aps with no fate Jjust a gray contour, plug & space .
halmet. No air tank op tha spsca holmet. The Grast (ne orders the mon-
ster, whogse race is crlled Ro-ian (haermmel ), to kill all remaining Earth-
pen. Tha momster, {inding that The mumans are immune to his death ray, °
roams arounf the Holiywood Hills for iba remaining part of the pleture

Ho does kill the little girl, and after the han@scme bOY
and Alice marry, he finds them and kills the boy (named Roy). With four
neople left he captures Alice and falls ih love with her. In hia cave hc

S e e ~ ie about to strip her, or 80 it
RN A N WY g,
2 s AN

-
e
)

Ry appears when he breaks the sirar:s
on her low cut dress, w hen the
Graat Onse calls via wisio. Ha
clubs the girl and leaves her U~
TIED. When he returns she is a-
waka and BOUND and GAGGED.

He won't kill Alice, but
will go out and kill Donny, who
has come Lo occupy Ro-Mants tiie
while the professor and Mother
snealk around and save alice, I'o
kills Donny, but the Great One
being angsred by Ro-Man'tz refus:!
to kill Alice, strikes down Ro-. -
with a @eath ray, and destroys
rost of the world by first r2-
leaging prehigtbric mons ters
Jocked within the biwels of the
Earth (scenes for this ware Trox
1,000,000 B.C. and UNKNOWN ISLA' .
and tﬁen blowing Barth to gravel.

Donny awakes to Iind bals
been dreawing, and averybody 1=
happy a8 they leave the hills.

The picture ends as ano ..
ROBOT MONSTER marches from Tiwe
cave, glowing v ith charges oF
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death ray, and marches into the camers lepse. Ihe efive; wa:

oaly came out to the sscoad cow. The whole picture look- T o

ed like 1t wag wade in fum. I susrael they took $200 or .- 7

less and merely moved up to tha hills for the picture. ,ff%/
Saveral parts of dialogue were rather un- ,gfw’ﬁvmh
usual. When Alice wanted to repair the radio and try to  “_i . ')
reach the ill-fated s pace satellita, she says she wants "
an assistant who won't be bossy. This remark is aimed e S
at Roy, who replies: "BOSSY! Why, youlre so bossy you N \\ A

have to be milkad everytlime you come
home , " :

Later, as they are vworking over the radio, Rov
complains of tha Job and says they should rest. Alice
replies: "Now we must work together...later on we can
play." WELL!!

The second featura of the double bill, though
flat, was much better. It was RUN FOR THE HILLS,
with Sonny Tufts and Barbasra Payton. This plcture
was recommended, I believe, ln Groff Conklin's "Five
gtar Shelf" in Galaxy., It has to do with escaping
the threat of the H-Bomb. &ee it, but not ROBOT MOM-

STER, unleds ycu went a lot of laughlis at a high price.
et e Tt ettt § R i = = tha end.

PORTRAIT OF THE ARTIST
AS A YOUNG

Vhen I was young I'd get a slap
For reading stf (that awful crap),
But while mother sJept from ten til

dawn,

I read’that gtf stuff on and on.

My eyes grew bleary as I read in bed,

And some will claim I “rew soft in

the head.

The affect of all this isntt hard o

see,

For I'm now neck deep in fanactivity.

FAN

From #Verse And Yorse!

By Richard E. Geis
Page 3£4,.




*DIG THIS @RAZY READER COLUMN® ']

Robert Stewart
274 Arlington Btreat,
San Francisco, Californie.

Dear Rich:

You have put out a damn good
mag, bless your meatless 1i71 bonss. However, Y'm rather griped 'cause
you pmever use@ none of that gtuff I sent you. Ra%. O yeah. You're
king over your plsspot,

The Leathsr Couch was the best bit of aditorializing I'vs
ever seem im a first ish. Good s erlous stuff, Pleage lsawve it that
W ay. Don't try to be buwerous; it only gives your zine a neofannish
appearance, I trised it (and still do)--but that'il wear off 4n time,
Thompson does it in ERR--that too will waar off. Either that or we!ll
get better at humorous stuff,

A Ghostly Gripe was pire trive. 7T hops you!ll leave that
sorft of stuff sut 1in the ﬁtaro.p : e

Page 7%...whet ever the hell wam supposed to be on 1t...
looked nit¢e—~if I could have read thru the dittc'ing.

Flease, oh pleags throv that damn MultOZ out! He positively
STINX. That bit of crap wms even worse than some of the things he puts
in SR.

Of course, T enjoyed FANZINE ART REVIEY, 'cause BOO! was
mentioned. Also cause Tarry rsads a lot of the letters T write, so
gotta say something nice about him...

Wno, pray tell, did the wonderful piece of art werk on page
13? TIf it was you, how's about sending me momething like that? Only
thing wrong was it looked like she had three cang...msbbe one af those
3-D burlesqus girls?

I like your poetry...send me a few?

. , 5-D Dogpair...only goad thing about it was the illo...more
of you?

dltogether, a good ish. And T can gay a damm zite better
than my first ish--or for that matter, any lssue..,.

ah river &%[ e

Thankee for the kind words and frank critieisms, Funny
about THE GHOSTLY GRIPE: the one item I think i s good
someone elge will think is the lousiest in the issue,

A8 I said in the card I sent you: "She's supposed to have
three breasts.®

You like my poetry? Is you complstely sane? By the time
you read this you'll have received a sample ordar,

At last...someone who likes oy Poetry...ve..
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M COSMIC FRONTINR
a¢ Stuart K. Nock
RFD#3
Cestleton, New York
Dear 2ir:
I recelived PSYCHOTIC today and T em plsaged.

You have an interesting style, and thet is sompthing very few editors
have,

8ince you already szent ma z dollar for a sud (and bidlieve mo,
bub, it’s already spent) we cantt wvory well trade fanginos. Put if I can
8 ¢rape up 4 buck I?11 sudbgeridbe to PSYCHOTIC.

Yom couldn't by anv chanse 46 some moterial for me? I deo
need a story for CF no. 3, (only about 350 w ords.) I can send you monme
11les if you need thewm...or maybe an article if T get time.

Yours very truly,

- '.I . ] -

CAY Wocks
I am pleased that you are pleassd, This issue shpuld hazién
the 3 ¢raping quite a bit, Next igsve might even he bigger.
You want me to do a story? After whet Ierry Balint says about
fan-fietion 3In this iggue? Okay. 350 words isn?t much roowm
tho..,

lLarry Balint
3255 Golden Awve
Long Beach, Cal.

Your cover was put together nicely, but the drawing
wasn't very good. Your editorial was iike most all othar first dsh efs
in the LEATIER COUCH. The socond SESSION was more 1ile it. Liked ravic:
of BEAST. Your articles were fair. ICFOS I enjoyeil the most. PHOZIIY
POTSHOTS was just avevage stuff., HESEPHRENIA s & good ides. Keep 11!
Your fiction was trash! I bame this om the fact that it's Fan-Tietion
and all fan-fictlon is trash! Thot vou said you Bed cno plece????
four columms, which consisted of Carr's thing, ovroved te bo soxething
different if nothing else, vVery intaregting. Don't loze Cerry
fogr interfor illos wers bettor than most fanziaes. Pz 12 Qdelighted ma!
helb heh! Your poetry wasn't very good. Suraly you can do better. Pleez!
AUSTY ROBERT sounded 2 bit Juvenile if you asak mz., forry but thai's my
opinion. The bhewt piece in the imsuo: ICFOB---A Raviaw., The worst plecc
in the issue: RUSTY ROBERT?S REVENGE. Yot need to sliminste fan-fFietisn
from your zine. GCat some fannish artieles. is o whole, I thot PEYCICTIC
728 pretty good and particularly like thz lettering end arilwork. Tie
briefness of tha plecss of material makes for o betier mmy, Material
sounds neofarnmish in spots.

.
L awnha ) (
Larry, you is got z fan-fictlon Fixation. -

Jaleipgh E, Multog
7 Cresnwood Road,
Pikesville 3, Md.

N
~\

Dear Richard:

_ Just received the first issue of PSYCIC-
FIC which ¥ enjoyed a lot. The best article in the zine was A GHOSTLY
iRIPE by Roger Mar. ICFOS was dammed good and T had some laughs about
the way you described that 3-D movie. 1 think it expresses everyvody!'s
>pinlon of the movie pretiy nicely.

=0



_ The rest of the matarial wag excellent. Thi posuw. *RUSTY
ROBERT'S REVENCEY wag the begt pnoem in the lssue. You have 2 wery ei-
cellent issue I must say, and the printing is execellent.

Raleigh BE. Muitog
: Editor: STAR ROCKETS
Opinion seems to vary considerably about the relative worth
of the articles and gtoeies of last issue. I await with
baited breath (Juicy Truit) news of & feud between you and
Pob Stewart. The honor of STAR ROCKETS is at stake, sub.
Hand grenades at i2n paces, perhaps?

Terry Carr
134 Cauwbridge St,
an Francisco 12, Cal.
Dear Dick:
I was exirenely pleasantly surprised
by PSYCHOTIC #1. Didn't Xxmow it would He so goocd. Didn't even know
you could drawy and then you turn up with thai thnree-breasted girl
and I thot it was by Rotslar for a wminute (if you bhadn'it said it was
Ly you, Ytd still think s o!). Material was wostly goocd, with phe ed-
itorial taking top honorse. ;
Sincerely,

Terry Carr !/
Geez, the egoboo is getting thivk  All this is %féﬁgxto
my head; it's bigger than both of us.

roin Magnus, jr.
r)all Second Ave.,
e B ring, Md.
bear Richg
PEYCUOTIC--the most erjoyvable first issue of
a fauzipe I1've svar received. It's views, ete., exactly mateh with mine.
2, you mast be a terror., T assume you're an ath'est, z free-thinker,
a imdist, and evarything else.

23 has that definite personality a fanzine ne:ds to put it over and
raze it a fannis h institution Editorial was weel-put... VA Ghostly Grire
as highly en ertajining.. a thing fan fTiction falls far short of. Did

you write 1t? ARk ha, ’A Bit OF [lebephrenia",,.yag. "Prozine Potshots,
He. bordaa; w as a tuing I'd like to have said, but haven't up to now
because I thought Ray was such a nice guy., I hear hets not, tho...you
see. W"Irial By Letisr vaz one of those nasty satires which are anala-
zous bo all-to-many situations in today!s world. T cry. YPanzine Art
geview", ., where's SF's silk screen covers «nd coior illustrations? Wair
idea, though. "“The Dream".. . professiocnal idea, smoothly presented.
dusty Robert, the usual REG Robot poetry, some of which is coming up in
future HF's. Your reviews...excellent. This 3-D will succeed in des-
troying movias yet, bscause of the bungling of thke guys in the front
Lline,

Yags, that's about aili. That is one swall mag, and don't knozk
yourgelf out on it...,so you can keep 1t good.

I'11l see you around, boy o boy. - 10
neerfully, oo

You're right. - I am an Atheist, e

about the everything else.  Guilt

dontt ¥esg with my colummists. I
21 -

te., but T don't know
v: I am Rogeyr Mar., 1T
I Terry Car> doegn't



choos e to review S, youtll have to send the bowmb
to him, not me., I notice he dAidn't¢ notlce your zine
again this issue, Tik/tsk,

Henry QOden
2317 lyrtle Ave.,
Alexandria; Louisiana.
Dear Richard,

Received recently the first issue
of your mag, PSYCHOTIC, and am sending an exchanga copy of my mag,
STARPARYR, under separate cover., From this you might surmise that T
would like to exchange with you...I would,

STAHFARER, too, is printed by ditto, and is currently in
effort to create itself into a fun-zine. One with very 1i ttle
geriousness. My reproduction is improving with the third issue, which
is a fub-zine. You are getting one of the cleares t issues,

I'd like to know if you use substance 20 or 24 paper. It
nigivt be that my paper is too light. Thanks. .

Yopr cover could have been improved upon. I liksd your

"contents" style. "Leather Couch" was good, as was “Ghostly Gripe'; lat
ter wore so. I dom't ap rove of the sexy niinbering on 7%. Can't see
much sense to 1t. Too, it dstracts feem your nrestige.

Francis Bordns deserves a paragraph, He has written a f£it-
ting reply to one of the most assinine creatures that exists in fandom,
Palmer has been writing anti-Awerica nropaganda ever since he started
OTHER WORLDS. MeCarthy--who has saved America from f2lling into
Russian hands many times, and whom you seem to like to much---should
investigate Palmer.

Ral eigh Multog's s tory wasg the best he ever wrote, but I
beleive he neads a bit more practice. The Art Review seemed out of
place; it was well written, but it just didn't fit your zine. "The
Dreaw" was excellent, but could havw stood a better front page make-up,
With wmy third issue, I'm trying to place =ach artiele so that is has
a full twoppages for a s tarting illo. 3R, the pcem, was cute.

8ince T haven'’t 8 een ICFOS I can't comment on your review,
It takes the movies much longer to get here than to Portland. And, toc,
this is & mach smaller city. Same goes for TBFTIF (sounds like z gov-
ernmwent agenecy).

T2ND Session® w as briefl, to say the most. Mailing page
was good--I see you spell my name with letters. ((?)) Speaking of my
agane, where did you get it? I'm curious.

Sincerely, Lo \3

I us e 201v paper for PSYCHOTIC. The numbaring was
accidental on 7. I had already nuwbered page eight,
and found I had a page preceeding it that just shoulda't
exist. Then I got the bright idea of HEBEPHRENIA. The
7% numbering seemed to Fit in with the title real nice,
I DO NOT LIKE McCARTI¥I!! I hate his guts. As for

him saving Awerica from Russia many Tinmes.... I would i
to see McCarthy investigate Palmer. They deserve one
another.

Your name I think I ot from the membership roster of
STAR ROCKETS.

And that sea1g fo be that for this issue. Thanks to RBL11
Berger and Henry Moskowitz for comment, but whose lettere
dorne arrived too late,

=1



Fellow fans.,.gather ‘rouwmd me?
I have something of the ubmosi
importeaee to tell you.

I wish to spe?k on the sub-
jeet of fan-fic%tlon - that tripe
which 1s dellvered to inngeoent
unsuspecting faneds by the low-
est of the low. It ismy Dhe-
lief that fan-fietion 1s a fauit
of fandom today. Must we stoop

so low ag to Inmitate the pro-

_g-:’:’::; - _5; fessional magazines? I ask you,
e 5 = == must we?
i No, we rmsn't! Fandom has
developed 2 prose of it'a owvm -
— the fannish article -~ in which
o fans discuss other fans and fan
7 w7) zines - in wvhieh fans feud. Why
/Nt mist we remain reatlioraries and

imitate the forefathsry of fan-
down? The age of the fan-gtory
is past! Vhy should we try %o

A%%Fc? = ~ shoulder it until it ewentually
s./&' = E':; [ — - ruins ug all with the rut it 1=
AR 5 €5 55 bound to bear?

It is generally accepted
0 v that BNFs never stoop s0 low as
O | to write fan-fiction. This is
£ 1A i N trus. TVery itrue. Only weo-

A &f'ﬁ y fans or stf readers will commit
L themgelves to this immture

éyT pastime.

AR - Te there a leading fan
magagzine that prints fan-fict-
ion? No, And only because the

ed has raja2cted fan-fiction
from his manuseripts has his zine been suscessful. The facts speak for
themselves.

I don't approve of fan-fiction mostly because it ig a sheer
wastg of time and talent for a fan to write it. The fan doesn!t have
the knowledge of orthodox writing rules. He knows nothing of develop-
ing characters, situations or plots. X

If he had the knowledge of these things he would be writ-
ing for ihe professional stf fiapagines. If his fiction iz rejected by
promags then it 1s a clear gign thst he 18 not yet *ipe in his writing
style. But why should ho make farsine readers suffer while he is try-
ing to develope that styie?

It's a eriwe that fansds donti lmow snough to do somathing
about it. Few readers like fan-fiction ~ and thay are eitbher ztf resd-
ers or neofans., Neither know anything about writing anyway.

Few fanzireg devete their entire magazine to fan~fiction.
You kmow why? 1I'11 tell you. Bacaus e thay can’t get the aubacrib-
ers to back up the meg, 1In other wosds, ths fans in general won't sup-
port a fan-fiction sine. And why won?t they? Becavse thay don®t wert
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fan-fletion. Logicsl?

Many faneds are helng led
astray by the talkative few vho per- W s i W
suade them that fan-fieticn is well -~ ™
liked. Too bad, but they'll raallze LY il N
the exact opposite when thelr sub- { o I >
scribers gtart dropping off the mail- BT | e \
ing list. Or more likely, the fan-- 14 N .
zines they trade for will not be com- Y e\ = ,f’“i)
ing into his mailbox any longer. L I ‘

I'm ot saying that all L\ Y/
fan-fiction is slop. Don't get me ~\ 1
wrong. That would be narrowminded of NN\ et f
we to say something like that, But,. N @\ -8
99% of it is slep and that's z fact. ‘f? e

Many faneds who are perpet- / f
ual BNFs do run a short piece of fan- / H \\
fiction every once in a whilz, but / |
they seem to lLave a liking for it arnd (
it's simply a matter of taste here.

Their fiction jis skipped over by the 2
readers and it doesn't bother tham I s
much. WUsvally this ccecurs in a larger \ S 4 /
nag. A\ : /

Still, my entire argument i A
is basad on the fact that fans have S —
not the Imowledge of the fundamentals
of writing fietion, and yet they at

' s 5 L )} o =
inis to do it wutil a e 1z pes. 994 OF IT 1S SLOP. '
downn over fanzines who print the lousy

stuff and the readers who casunally page it by without giving the editor
a good blagting (verbal).

I This 15 a free country and I'm not
| trying to ban fan-fietion from the meil
23 or anything like that. If a faned re-

<:;] ceives a really good piecs of fan-fic-
V4 tion, let him print it and let bia

readers praligse the writer and urge hip
Fforwvard into the pro ranka, But 1f =

R faned receives gome of thiz lousy erap
A S&&g&ﬁﬁ- that most fang ture out ard he prinde
vy it in hi® fme, then let him be darned.

DT [ SR S S S R S =R the end

As far ag I'm concerned, M.
Balint is hoist by hiz own
petard. 4Any comment from

yoU TeadersS?. .cave.a «+ SLR1ESE.

///1/,‘./'/
&

."‘ “/

e
/

NECROPHILISTS-~~~ Try Tombstone
Harry's Mortuary for your neero
nesds., Youong virging cur spec-
jalty. 8lst on Park, Portland.
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THEY CALL IT PROFESSIONAT

THREE BRIDGES, NEW JERSEY, July. I belisve that we have seen the
last of the 160 page wagazines, That is <o say, in reference te
the digest-sized jobs, The ancient and lhororable order of pulps
bus declinad to where the largest mag is 126 pages (except for
WONDER STURY ANWUAL). The ¥ines mags. S8 and TWS, will drop 16
pages effective with their Netober lgsued; mogt likely ¥SM will
drop its 36 with its nregent, . .Septerber. ., issue.

The last 160 page digest fio appear was BEYOND FANTASY FICZ
TION, edited by the GALAXY staff. The AVON FAITASY READER started
the 128 page digest trerd in 1947, alse the 35¢ price tag. Mercury
Publications jJumped on the bandwagon in mid-1949 wiih THE MAGAZTNE
OF FANTAEY, The latest follower fc COSMOS SCTENCE FICTION AND FAN-
TASY MAGAZINE.

The above mentioned THE MAGAZINE OF FAMTASY failed to sur-
ive. It folded after one issus, teckmically, Vhat zmounts to six
months later, its second i1ssue appeared orn the stands and racks....
titled THE MAGAZINE OF FAWTASY & SCIBHCE FICTION. As such, using
more and more stf per issue, it 1s now second to ASTOUNDING SCIRICH
FICTION itself.

The present issue. ,August...is a fine examnle of what a
magazine s hbuld be. Within its 128 pages (the onlv 128 pager [
respact) it contains a fine variety of matorizl: from invagicon-foe:
outar-space, "Warning".  .to ghosts, vaandall.”

Wnhile the entire issue is recompirded, there are, of courss,
some bhatter then the rest "Cratitude” ig nothing new, but wvackily
enjoyable thanks to the authors (Qratitude Guaranteed. by Pratror
and HMeville), ‘Austle of ifings" iarks Fredric Brown's fiest appsar
aneca here, with a nicely understated stoey of the devil und super -
stition. "0ne Other", wliile not up to the Tine "Wandy, Vapdy?, is
good. Though his character, John, Wellman gives usg some more gy -
ges of excellsnt ballading. "Told Under Oath® is & nicely turned
tale, stiffly Englisk... but nothing new: & puzzle, YAt The Dcor® iz
As out of place as tlds same authorts latest story in a recent iso
of BLLERY QUIIN'S MYSTERY TAGAZINE,

Possibly the most Interagting fram a fannish polnt of view
iz "A Warnlng To The fuvisma® |, msrking tie debui osf a new Fando
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Lol . afcar readogy his sld goudd nig = (e
FPITPIOR PLUS, wo weie arazed =t thlsg ome. Tnly ip w2 Shet iades
never wrote before, and it ledt me in wondarmert. fnd the edltoza!
book reviews areo always interegting commentarics. About the only
thing off center with this magazine is their ccver poliey. Thein
batter coverg are preproduced on ‘the beck sang type, while on the
front 1% is marred by the usual loge. Why this is done 18 beyvend me.,

FANTASTIC UNIVERSE SCIBiCE FICTION is the reverse of the
lesg-pages-for-more-money situation. 192 rages...for 50¢ though,

So far in 1ts two issues 1t bas given rot only quantity, but quality
too. "The Instant Of Now® by Cox, had very little of the galactie
sweep that the edltorial note claimed for 1t; Lut it was a good story,
heavier on idea than on metion or plot. PThe Mighty Dead" resds 1like
what 1t very well may be: a detailed authorial synopsis for a novel.
While being a good depiction of a werld whers resding and vhadt goes
aleng with it are outlawsd, it fairly screaws for fifty or sirty Lhou-
sand wordé. Otherwige, author Gault dld ail right by himwelf. "Full
Circle" by Matheson, is good...and it hite w here it nocts.

Valt Sheldon, late of thz now defunet s&f w riter's settle-
ment in Taocs, New Msxico, and now of Jepan, gives a word of warning
to all practical jokers im "This Is Xlen Calling®: a match can burn
at both ends. Chandler hag a nice point and makeg 1ty while Andersoun
1s disappeinting after his much finer sfforitz cf late. %The Very
Black"™ by Evans, cries for comparison with ILeineter's 7"The Barriern.
Both comeern a pilot taking up an experimental ship; both lLave been
warned that they will dia. This story is the tetter of the two, and
Evans makes a nilea point.

S8imak has 2 woell-dpne fantasy. With so meny storieg per
issues, it is natural that locales will repeat themsziwves. There wag
a coyple of Mars'sg. While different Martian: set-ups ars to be ox-
pected, I think the editor would have shown better seuse by chauging
one of them.

A more colorful Szhowburg this time, but his first was bet-
ter-o~<.»\o-»v-vas—vobvsttubo-aﬂtt-tnw;tr-«vn‘v-is-'vcdtﬂl‘~In‘htiatha end-

WANNA GO TO MARS?

DON?T HESITATE IF YOU REGURGITATE WHEN A 3P2CER ELEVATES
, USE NQ-NAUZ b
NO-NAUZ is a special antl-nausea potilon carefully and cautiously
compounded by passionately princibled prascriptionists.
Do you helieve an urp in time saves nine?
WHY URP AT ALL?
USE HQ-NAUZ
take your next trip in space a safe trip in sogace.
NO-NAUZ retails at $10.00 per bottle at all Bottle Shops.
Bottled in Bond hy
Thie St. Bernard Pickle

Tlorks .
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BY TERRY CARR NCVICTH

3§

1 EE““ !
Last issue I started this column with a2 re- d N ﬂ &kvm’mfhv
view of BOO! I think I'1l do so again. This ) '
issue has a cover by Dean A. Gremnell which is a fouled-up man of Fond
Du Lac, Wisconsin and the surrounding avea. Rather amusing. Inside
there's an Art Seetion, editsd by Roger Canales, with drawings by Bill
Reynolds, Ron Trammell, Roger Canales, and L. Chapman of the Fantasy
ArtT Soclety, Pretty good assortment, particularly the cne by Canales.
There's al so a smell drawing by Richard Bergeron illustrating one of
my poems. Adequate, Bacover is by Gail Rodzers depicting a girl with
fantastic proportions; the center of a conbest, The mailing wrapper

is the high spot of this issue, with Stewart's ative Califen and

Boobs much In evidence. Beb Stewart, 274 Arlington St.y San Fran, Cal.

g 3
‘r/
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i 2
| |

%
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SPACESHIP, by having ancther cover by Doan A, Grennell, wates another
mention here, This was roproduced by photo-ofged or s imilar process,
vwhile last igsus was an actual photograph nasted on the cover. Nice
drawing, too. WNot too wuch ariwerk inside except for soma fillers hy
Jerry Hopkins and Willian Rotsler. Bob Silverberg, 760 Montgomary I.
Brooklyn 13, Wew York,

PEON is next with a very good cover ny E,T. MeIntyre of the Fantagy
Art Bociety. Quite a few fillers inside by DEA, Jerry Hopkins, Lee
Rlddl e, and others. Pretty good stuff, GCharles Leeo Riddlie, 108
Pupham St. ,Norwich, Connacticut.

Here's the second issue of REASON, pubbed by Tom Piper, 464 19th St.,
Santa Monica, Cal. Cover is by Ingram McCallum, and is 2 horrible
wess, There 13 als o a cover by Jack Farnesms, stencilled by Harlan
Zllison, which i1s much better, though still nothing great. Poor ra-
production, Some fillers by Robert E, Gelbert, J.D. Anspauch, and
others whoss names I can't malke out. Also some cartoons by Harlaa
Ellison and Joel iiydahl, Can't very well give umy opinion as it's all
so hard to see,

GREMLIN, edited and published by Gary Curte, 724 Huron Ave., San
Francisce 25, Cal, When I received this firast iscue I nesrly fell
over. ] knmeaw that Curto had had vary little experience in fandon,
yet this item has very good mimeography, nice layout, ete. The avi-
wogk iz fair; mostly by Curto himself. Cover show 5 some weird cres
urg lookilng into the sights of a blaster-rifle. Too bad the beasiie
vasn't worth loocking at, because the regt of the drawing looks nice.
Stave Brady, the art editor, is toprecented with quite a few fillews.
moat of them good, though somes of them ore horrible., Curto?s YBEL'S
HAVEN" is a nice iden, tho not well carried out,

Hext up 18 PAN TQ SEE #35, fronm Larry Tonmifsky, 2911 Minneseta Ava

ol
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St. Louls 18, Mo. Cover is a :oor one oy Nancy Shara. The ineids coym
is a eartoon by Don Cantin, which ig nothing much, Tilers are speicskiad
daintilly all through it, ranging from vad to good tv NEA, [evwid BEngiish,
Juanita Wellons, Steve Brady, Naney Shara, Paul Powlsslend, sack Imrness,
Denndéss Morton, and yhos truly. On the mailing wrappar iy & ecartosn strly
by X.T. McIntyre--axtremely poor idea, but good artwork natheless., ...

A relatively mnew artist whose work I enjoy very very wuch, Danness
Morton's cartoon is a poor repregsentetion of hies work. Touzlmsky las re-
cently contacted the Fantasy Art 8 oclety for artwork, and seemg to be
sold on that organization, as T must adwit that I am. Any fansds who

need top-noteh illos should contaet Alan Hunter, 124 Belle Vue Road,
Southbourne, Bournemouth, England.

XBNERN rates a mod becausa of a fine cover by Bill Reynolds on ite 8 ec-
ond issue, I can't say exactly why I like this cover so much, but it
facinates me completsly. Bill Xnapheide, 992 Qak St., San Franciseo, Csl.

An item frow England is hare now called CAMBER with some beautiful artwork
by Bill Price. The cover ig a beaut. Bill is a member of the ¥antasy
Art Society, incidentallyy as is Dennegs Morton, L. Chapman, K.T. McIn-
tyre, and macy, wany others. Address for CEMBRR is: Frad J. Robinson,

03, Newborough Avenus, Llanishen, Cardiff, Glam., South Wales, Great Fri-
taln. Nice long address, wot?

llere's the latest SEETHE from Peter Craham, Box 149, Fairfax, Californisa.
It has a three color mimeographed cover hy Bob Jolnson of Orb fame,

Tvery issue of SESTEE henceforth will have three color--multicolor--draw-
ings. Curreatly in the worla are a couple by Jerry Hppkins...really nice
ones, too. Later on Peter is planning an all art issue with many in
milti-color,

A°PROACH TO INPINITY is the title of & fantastically good collection of
artwork by Morris Scott Dollens of SCIBNWCE FICTION ADVERTISER fame. It's
all photo-offget, and is simply tremendous as far as quality is concerned.
You cun order a cony for 25¢ from Roy A. Squires, 1745 Kenneth Road, Glen-
dale 1, Cal.

And 1f you like cartoons, there'ls always NONSENSE, pubbed by Me at 134
Cambridge 8t., San Francisco 12, Cal. Don Cantin, David English, David
iike, Steve Brady, Hal Hostatler, Charles Wells, Maurice lLemus, Denness
Morton, and Bill Price are featured. The fourth issue should be in ths
wails vhen you read this., Two for a nickel is the price.

The one-shot OF MONSTERS AND BEMS, wmentioned last issue as scheduled for
publication in BOO!'s first amnish, w ill be dis tributed on the P.A.R.
system as a one-shot as originally planned, TItt's a collection of tw enty
drawings by Denness Morton, all in multi-colored mimeographed form, Uhy
not urite to elither Bob Stewart or me and have your nawe put on the list,
Just pay as much wonay s you think its worth when you receive it.

Jim Sehreiber and some other fen have come up with a fanzine whose title
can bg typed w ith the [ingers of one hand: TESSEIACT. Jim says that
theytre only accepting top-drawer stuff for the fanzine, and as any stor
has to be passed by four editors as excellent in order to make the page:z
of TESSHRACT, it should be a niece item. Thattls 25¢ from Jim Schraibor,
4118 Yes t 1l438rd St., Clevsland 11, Ohio.

e e e e the end.
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WIRRE THE EDITOR CONTINLES

“olp¥

TO RAMELE ON,...,.AND ON.....AND CN.... .ANG ON. ,..AHD CN.....4¥D ON..

John MeCarten, in his column "The Current Cinema™ in the NEW YORTER

magaziue, bad this to sury zbout the BRAST:
"The future of the wovies, rather s burning problen,
@y be indicated hy a flim cziled "Ths Bezwt From
20,000 Fathoms.” In thiz one, tha homs im Holly-
wood seum te have surrenderwvd to the idea that there
is Just no limit to Ffoolishness, aad have Lutrodue-
8. ar unlikely ligard that, by means of speeial-
effevts photography, hezs the preportions of King
Kong, if none of hiz ebysral faeination. Vhet may be
in s tore for um i a mariey of victurng about never
never mougters. Thig is safe, but iz it gowpe® 1111
do the zctors 1n this ome a smell kindness snd not
montlon thalr namss , ¢ -

Thare im a girl with whos T vork with at ttre ptora that s a real
knoekout, A @igh. gteeksd. Sne drawvs wen Like honay draws flies,
Svery night she gows out «2ih a dlfferant man. Anyway, ghe wen® to a
shov with a guy recently, and next day proseeded to yak zbout how goeod
it wvas, BSBhe sald abe prantically had dregged tha poor goof iate the
thsatre agalnet his will, T hed wanted to 8 se anothser picturg. Whsi
coul d laterest her go mush ag +a ingnore the feoble protestatisas of
ner escort? A4 "BY picture called Hihentom From Space, M

From whet she said, this mons ter ecoeme to Earth from space to
either gat a cods, or 4o (4ye usm zoms inforwation, or something,.., She
vasn't fec gpescifie 2hout this nelnt, 41l she could talk about was tho
vay thiz Tellow from spaes gisd. Sesxg ha dlzsolved inta steam. She
als o was very vigibhly iuressed by the fact that in the picture the
characters couldn't sme thls visitar frem space &xzepi by means of infia
rad light. 8sams gur 8y9s aren't capable of seeing the right wrave-
iengths,

Tr® point I'm trylng to wake I3 this: this girl isn't what 7 would
call a fan, She dosEn't read scilence fietion. 1In faet, I don’t think
sne reads at all,...but she does like science fietion Illms. Ve poi to
talking about tha flying gaucers, and she revealad that she beliggry
thay exist, Purtha>, ahs beliovas all the wild speculation that hsa
been advanced ra the purpose and homs bage of the .8, She hellavest
"...8 lot of thesa thinys we hmer abeut are pogsible.® T {tried to e
somey hat comservaiiva end scertlcal; ar unugual role for me as 1 'm
usually at the other and of tha stiglk,

Nowr...1f thig girl is everage, & typical glrl with typicael luters
est2 arxd atidtudes, thon we science fietlon fans From way Lack had “od.-
ter face up te tha fact that we are not alons. ths "Sei-Fic-Eick® hage
gtruck, The fad im on, duek your head, and take cars vou don’t gt
trampled im the rusn,

If anyona ever aske vou tis gquewtion: "hatle becoming of this
younger gepneratiom?" tell vem. Yith gastures, yoi,

I view with alarm, .,

Yell, I see T am 2leze to thoe bottom of the page and still loty ¢
thiggs lz my mird te ramble on and on and en about. Go ahead, turn the
page w3



By Ghu, you did.

Lessee nov..,. I'm awful sleepy. Pardon vhile I yawm in your face.
That's what I get for reading til 2 AM., Good thing I den*i go te work il
noon tomorrow, ...

As you all can see thig fanzine done growed up real guick iike., At
present it ls supposed to run 34 pages, I durmo how I done it, but I
done it. Personally, I like the larger and thicker mag... Trouble is
1t may not stay as thick as it is this issue. It 21l depends on the res-
ponse of you readers. Send in material...good mate=ial...and I711 2y to
stabilize 1t at a neat 30 pages. I can't...I WON'T,..write it all mysel?.
fThat is the path to madness. I'd much rather send my top grade, triple
high quality material to other fanzines. That is the path to egoboo,

You realize how much material one issue uses up? It'sm almost wn-
thunkable. Five or six artieclss, two stories ( stop chewing the wood-
work, Larry), three to five poems of varying length, illustrationsg and
fillers numbering fifteen to twenty, a coupla columns, lotsa letiers, and
yaks and jokes for the Hebephrenia,

48 a fap-avthor of gsorts, I can appreciate quick reports on mwaterial
I may submit to faneds. Naturally I am on tenterhooks waiting to gee if
he will publish it or not. Therefore, all material submitted to me will
be read;, appraised, and accented or rejected within one of two daysg.,
Personally, I can't see any excuse for holding on to an article or story,
o what have you, for months on -end without at least acknowledging i%.
Nor can I ssee holding material for too long without using it. =T weuldn't
vant MY material buried alive in that fashion, and I don't propose to
do 1t to material suhmitted to me. Whenever possible I will try to indi-
cate to the author which issue of PSYCHOTIC his work will appear.

IF has an wusually attractive cover on the { wait!ll T look...)
September issue., CoZorful. But WHY does en artist insist on clothing
spacemen iIn what must obviously be 0ld fashioned clothes, On this cover
of IF we s ee two men from a spaceship in the background in a very alien
and picturesque setting, wearing rain slickers and hats like the sea-
dogs of 50 to 100 years ago? I haven!t read the featured story yet, so
perhais I'd better shut up. - Anywvay, you know what I mean,...

Heh. upon re reading what I just writ I s ee I have the guestion
wark at the end of the wrong sentence. Oh, well,,..

I've just finished reading " A Case Of Conscience!, a ghort novel
by James Blish w hich appears in the above mentioned September IF. Thigs
is by far the wost interesting, yet basically silly, story I have ever
read, It is the story of a planet whiech ia being appraised by a UN
cormission to determine its status. There are four men on the cormissic:.
and each man represents a philosophy of 1life. But it isn't a fair story
in that respect, for only one...the Catholic Religgon interpretation orf
Basic Truth...is given a chance to propagandize. The whole story was loc-
ded against scientists-athiests-and the practical, and slanted to the
advantagse of a Chrigtian Cosmolugy. It's an either/or proposition., IFf
you believe in God, you like the story; if you are agnostic or athiest,
you think the story is nonsease. Beyond that nothing more can be said.

Definitely the story 1s worth reading, and just as definitely i% 7 .
produce a reaction.

If you readers would write in your reactions to this story, I ccul’
run them in a separate section. Opinions should be many snd vartied,
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From V, Paul fowall ecwe: a sliveing frow & r@wepeper in the Folly-
wood zrea;
"The box offiece yreturng on #Tha Beast From 20,000 Fathons,?
an gld-fashioned flat pizture which hag already tepped thvee
5-D pleturas on both tho Fast and West Coasts...®

Yoy may be worndering how come Terry Carr hag s uch a lot of mater-
ial in this Issue. Don't bother. iHels Just about the most prolific
fan I kmow of today. 1Im faet, he's so prolific, T get the iupression
he is in tha threceg of a fanactic orgasm,

Next lssue willl see another columnist joining the ranks {the rank
ranks}. Bob Stewart will be with us with a eritical thousand werds aboul
fanzineg,

Ye Ghods, almost forgot that other thing I'1l be printing in the
September issue: another columnisi wame of Larry Balint will be meszing
up a coupla pages with some gone goop callsd "Rua For The Hililge,

Also will be a short short short short short story by William L.
Freeman, I 1like this very mueh, and (damnit, Balint, stop frothing)
I'm not sure I glwe a hoop if the rosi of you de or don't,

As usval, unlass there is an ineradible and vnheraldsd inundation
of good material, there will be a fietion type literature by ma, as well
as an article of steggering unimportance. Doggerall will run rampant,
and there might even be = poam or two.

Isn't there anybedy out thare who 18 going to the Con whoe will
w rite m® 2 Report for tha October 1msuse? (m hended imee-bomes I plead.

Any of you cateh the editorial on the back of that new stf mg,
COSMOS Science Fiction and FPantasy Magazine? Tha editors asks aYhy one
more?" Why one more stf mag w hen there scorex o them already? Well,
they say, we feel therz. is too mich emphagis on gadgetry rather than
story. We are here to save stf from a fate worse than SCIENCE FICTION
PLUS.

Short gutteral one syllable four lettor anglo-saxon words dencting
obscenity. These guyes are out to maka meney. That mwotive, hovever,
is much too erags for the tender sensibilities of stf raaders. They
mat Justify their existenee with a noble caugey that o7 "homanizing®
sclence fiction, returning to the basle proposition of telling a "story",
le., adhsring even mora clogsely to formulas and hack plots: "Throw the
selence out, welre aiming for the mass audience, You think them gtupid
people gilve a hoop about gcience?r

These new publishers and editors just about make ma 30 mad I could
s pit nalls., They dig up the old whipping boy npadgoetery? and "ligte of
equationa®™, wave 1t in front of our nosag, and expect us to buy their
cruddy magazine and shout hozzanahs at the samg o % 1 T

And the names they thirk up for their migs: COSMOS Seience Fiection
ans Fantasy Magazine. They just had to taelk on that ™. ..and Fantasy
Magazine®. Gotta appeal to tha mass audienca, you knowj thers jusi
might be a few fantasy readsrs out there who will buy a selence fietion
mag 1f we put thet on the titls.

Daliver me, oh Ghu....

Can't think of aanytking more to say oxcept that RBEYOND has sonme
very good stories in its second lusue. 4 defipite ipprovement. . . RES
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They wanted me

To go and ses

The moon in 211 its glory.

They promiseé fame

And threatened ghape

And sold me all their story,

Until at lagt

My rocket blagt

Drowned out their oratory.
Then, . .

After the radiocactives
Had used me for a2 sieve

and

After wy bleeding sores
Wers immune to a gedative

and
After they gave me a pengicn. .,
I lesarned

I had one year tp live.

by richard
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M POOPED
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