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b WHERE THE EDITOR RAMBLES ON...AND ON....AND ON.....

PAIMER TTIMES THREE

S0 here T am writing an editorial ahout that man, I suppose I'm
the one to blame...when you coma right down to 1t, After all, T did
write an airmail letter teo him asking if it were true ebout OTHER WORLUS
folAing, and Bea Mahaffey did answer it. Course Bea isn't Palmer, but
T don't suppose a mere two issue fanad like me could expsct an answer
from the Great Opea Himself. Below 1z the text of the letter f{rom Bea:

Dear Mr, Gels:

If you are a suberiber to OW, youlve received the
letter explaining its "felding" is only trus in
that OW as such is now goms. Astually, our new
ragazine, SCIENCE STORIES, will use the same type
of stories and follow wuch the same 1lines as OW

did.

SCIENCE STORIES will be published bi-monthly, and
will alterrate with UNIVERSE. OV subseribers will
receive both mags during their present subseriptien,
and can renew for either or both. If for example,

a gubseriber to OW had eight issues still due, he
would receive four coples of SCIENCE STORIES and
four of UNIVERSE--or, if he wished, a letter to our
subseription devartment would bripg him hie entire
remaining copieg in just one of the mags.

80 there it is: we now have two stf mags lnstsad
of ona, and are bringing out a third mag (not stf)
whieh will be out around the mlddle of September.

Yours verq 0 4
Bea Mahaffey, /4
Editor /l

I take distinet pride and pleasure in saylng that I am NOT a subscrib-
er to OW, EThey cannot take away my one white plume....® Further;y I
ar not now, nor have I ever besn, & subseriber to OTEER WORLDS. So
help me ASTOUNDING. :

But what of the rest of this momentous letter? It states unequi-
vocally that there are now TWO Palmer productions en-route to the news~
stands, and with yet 2 third to follow. And thig third is not sif.
Hmmm. I swell another FATE in the wings grooming itself for the plunge.
And "smell' is the word. It's very easy to deteet Pelmer mags that way.
Yoiks and Gadzooks. Drag out the thrownet, ban your mattle statiomg,
run for the hills..., Can you imagine the reviews, colums, ariicles
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, senting the toms =f editorial
/ slwer, bless his pervesgs 1litils | . il oo
¢ will e pmikiag about him and his oew megy T 5 s Lo
iheluged
T wondar,..J wonder what kind of tricks, hoaxer, schomel, and ovi
ayices Palmer will cook up, bateh, and otherwige createin order o
sunlieize theso waps of his. New mags gotta have publiecity, yvou lmow,
o8 pelmsr parscpally just thrives on the gtuff. He hes a wvery larys
-, Thats YEgoboo Quotisnt?®, Or should I zay egoboo apnatlte? A Iavrs
ochboo eapacity, anyway. He's just bound to psp up with sowsthing s
zep in the liwelight. Doesn't it make you shudder to gavisien the
sppetrations yot to coma? It do mae.
Bwut, stiff upper fanzine, chin up, chest out (especially you giris,
. 2nd carry on the good fight for the honor of 8%if and fandom.

PR

A

THR COVER

Yogs, by all means, the gover, T owa Dan E, MacMurray a gveat Hi:o
debt of future issued of PSYCHOTIC for letting me use tha cover for 013
the third igsue, It s2ems that about a year ago I did up this cower Jow
his fanzine, SI-FIC. But, as things are bound to deo, things hanpena’
and the Tanzine went into a sort of hibarnatien. Sexond issue never oL
shov i%s face., Meanwhile I had planned thls PSYCHOTIC, and was gatl eol
waterial to use im it., Y w ithdrew a lot of material Irom Dan, and ul.=
w ant so far az to ask fer a relaase of the cover, Poor Ban, hls walexi-
al weltlng away, naverthaless sant back tha cover, It muzt have Torn 7
npert to do so...but he did. I felt awfully gulliy about i, and L atil
do: hemez tha publie apology and tributse., Dan, you isa good kidl Jual
on general principles be gats a lifetime sub to this zine.

TEHOLL: A BNF!

17, like me, you've thumbed through thiz issue already, you ware
probably stopped dead by that two page spread of "Berserk”, a column
by the one and only Shelby Vick,

Yak. What I meant by that firs t line above was this: 1f, like
me.you thumb through a zine before settling down to actually resad i1t....

Pack to Vick: as you all prabably know, he publishes a thing callzl
CONFUSION. Probably also, all of you enjoy 1t every tims 1i comes out.
Those who don't get it by hook or crcok...well, a porsonal megsage Trom
we to themw: "WYhassa matter you? Got more than usual mwmber holes 1r headl
Is.crazy read and like PSYCHOTIC and not read and like/drool-sver CQON®
FUSION M

A KISIAT BUILT FOR THWG, OR...

ILest night in mail was thing called DESTINY, Is oui out by twe
peoples. Uow can this be? Harl Kemp and Malcolm Willits are the two
in guestion, and their zine is an object example to those whe think an
aratalr publication, a fanzine, can be, optimumly speaking, anything bul
a one man job. One person has got to be the head man bess. Otherwvise
the zine is in danger of baing as colorless and prosaic (?) ag some of
the proffssional jJjournals.

llere is a zine that cost 1 ots and lots of money to vproduce. It
has the advgiitages of photo-offset repreduction in the fullest sense.
vet what is the result? A colorless magwhith, while it has good materin
that is attractively presented, lacks that basiec essential for all out
spocess. .a personality., T can't help thinking of it as YExcellent, but
. % Seemingly when two persons edit a mag as eguals, their personalis-
ies cancell each other out. Thus the result is product with no fire,
no ice, no Life of its own, WMaybe Itve missed the whole point., Could U«
chat the editors are just trying to be real mature like.
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| JngnLOstrowefs voice was loud in his helmet as h2 curzed
the stupidliy of the departing supnly ship Commancder. e *urned

his back on the retreating figure and bitterly surveyed the nile

of feood and equipment that wzs to xast he and his wife ¥or cix

long months. There was nothing but water and potatoes. No meat

no canned gogdg. no fiour, no special pcodies for his wife's sweet
tooth, no nothing. Durdens he had shouldered before, but this was
the greatest. There was no mezt., YThe most important thing, and
that darmed fool space jockey had---" His thoughts were interupted

as the shattering thunder of the departing rocket rolled over the

red Martian landscape. 4 second later iis brilliant white tail fused
sand into orange glass ag it rose slowly into the thin air.

He turned to the job of lecading the stuff onto the sand sled,
Twenly years on Mars hada't aged him too ruch, but wrhen a man gets
past the fifty mark.., IHe decided %o use the smell npower /inch.
iis eye singled out ons large crate that rested imporiantly on the
gritty red sand next to his tractor. A1l of his sevings and balf
2 year's pay had gone intec that crate, ile corefully loewded it and
the sup:lies of potatoss and water onto the sled and started the
tractor toward the nearby Dome lome., Afler the new rachine vwags
set up he hoped a solubiocn to his »roblem would oceur To him, i
there as enoug:: 1eat left in the fr.ezer.

Later, John knelt on the unswept floor of the small kitchen
and rade several adjustments to the machine as indicated in the
instruction booklet, He neard his irife!s heavy tread as he straigh
ened up.

She appeared in the dueorvay, a faded ye.low housccost cover-
ing her swall fat body. There was a guall pampered dog in her
chubby arms. The dog yapped and tried to wriggle awvey., She be:n
her frowsy blond head over it and erooned for a seccnd, calming
"There, thera, baby, HMommy wontt let the big bad manz get poor
little Trixie. HWever fear, baby." She kissed 1t on the ear anc
looked up. Her beady eyes took in the new machine and grew hard
as they turned toward him,

Mjnat, may I ask, iz that?" Her voice was thin arnd whiny.

Tl & new super stove for You, lMildred. It dces evary-
thing by itself. All you have to do is choose one of the Meal
Mena Tubes in that drawer and put it in this hole." le indicatad
a swall round opening in the smooth side of the machine,

N won't have to cook anymore?V ller eyes brightened.

John winced and frowned terribly. "¥ell.... Yes, f'm ali
you will. You see, Mildred, the machine won't wqrz unless the i
Tix reserves are supplied. And the sup ly ship jettisoned our
in mid space hecause it was snoiled." =

She alnost stopped breathing for a momeny, Jha atared Do
ly as his words spelled themselves in her braig“- ?he g ]l dog
yap ed in her args as she invorumtarily scuused ii in anger.. She
paid it no heed. t¥ou nean we hoven't any meat for the next six
months? And that thing," she pointed at tue Matreix leal Machice,
"That thing won't work without a supyly of meat?!
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John nodded miserably. "I only bought the meat they jettison-
et becanse it was cheap 1 didn't know it was so close tc spoi.ling.
~y rap't Lrust anyone over the radio nowadays. It doesntt matter
sl wind of ceat goes into the latrix reserve, just so it's meatv.
heel. .. tiiatts why T only bouzht notatoes and water for the rest of

sapr ou - tleg M

"hat?¥  His wife thwrev bacl several unkept strands of hair
fror. ner face and stared at hinm.

"ierausce the cther two tanhs only need a vegetable and a
11 uid. The machine reduces ther to a sort of wmiversal base and
pniids the weal sith then...it...the convonent uarts...the...."

"T actially believe youtre t2iling me the trath," his wife
casppd.  "OF all the crazy, silly things to do---¥

Jolin drew himself up. "It's not silly or crazy. If oniy that
igiot hadn't.,, "

iis wife advanced on him tlhireateningly, her body quivering
with anger. “John Ostrowe. ynu zet to the radio this instant and
cnil Jarth and order some decent food for us. The very idea of
puying such a machine " iler cyes narroved as zhe surveyed its five
foot bulk. "iow iuch did this thing cost?!

John cieared his tnroat aind looked steadily at the fatty roint
of her chin. "That's why I can't order new supplies, I[lildred. Ul
1 saved by buying only :ater and rotatoes .nd spoiled neat, I 1wl ©.
ray Lo che Matriz lisal Machine Co. as a dovmpayment." If she ouly
inew now far in debt he resally s/as.

niell, of all the stuoid, impractical, fociish---" lier voice
whined un the scale. "Every new gzadget that comes out on the nark-
et, ou have to buy it." She waved a jelly-fleshed arm at the Telc
caper s creen in the corner. "7 thought when you bought that dingue
over there that you'd learned your lesson Ivagsine draining the
~ower %11l the lights dim. just =o you can “geeive the news from
parthzll the way across space Lo here on Mars, That thing cost us
a ihouzan! dollars to have it brought here and set up., And new you
puld oa stant like this. "

“he drew the Liny dog up to ver face and nuzzled it, “I don't
kow. ..l just don't ¥now. T su guse Trixie and I shial. starve on
“otatoes and water for six rvonths. ™ er lips curled in loathing
aud contenpt.  "Baed potutoes, fried potatnes, boiled " ntatoes,
pVEN raw potatoes." Tears forued in ner smal. beady eyes. "1 com’u
supsnse you ordered 1y suy, 1, of chocoiates??

John shook his head.

s wife's cupid-like nouth grew hard. ller tears stopped as
apruptly as they started. "That bLlasts it, ilo food, no supplies...
it is all touo clear that you have no love for wme anymore.'" Ghe
drew bher chort body btogether in a travesty of dignity tPlease call
the si,,1l: ship back. I'm leaving you, I v ouldn't have narried
;o in the Tirst place if T1'd tnown T'd w ind up in a red dessert
op Mars for ten selid horrible wasted years.!

Jotin elenched his teeth 2ud tnow it.

mind with a no good second rate ,rcheolopist for a husband.!

Fer the first time in o Long while John shook off his constany

~ 1y -
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preoccupation with ancient Martian lore. He really looke > Ind
wife. iis grey eycs flashed indignantly., Ile smoothed his thinn
ing brown hair., "Are you sure there isndt any ueat le '

zer 24

nfs that all you have to say? Of course there isn't aany Lect
left in the freewer. T ate the last of it 1or breaxrast.™

"There rust Le some wvay," he rurmered aloud, nis eyes IixXang
nn the suall dog in her arims. "All T need is some veat, !

she saw where his eyes rested. YJohn," she gasped, ""You
vouldn't usc Trixie?¥ Trixie yapped at him.

"o " he decided. "She wouldn't last a weck,m

nliow disgusting,® his wife snapped, and waddled her bulk outl
of the '-itchen, UI'm going upstairs to pack ny things. dnd o Cu.
that ship back. I'm through. you hear?¥

Johm heard., There was no meat in the freezer, no leat ih
thie desert or anyehere on Hars, and no other peat except.... e
stared at the dirty floor and dirty simc. Dirvty ¢ishes lay welcin,
to be put into the Autovasher. ile reviewed the lasi ten jears o:
nis life. e took a decp breath and tried to jgncye the siniiing
sepsation in the pit of his stomach. Iis fingers carregsed lie
smooth glearing sides of the Meal latrix Machine

Prixie yepped at him as he entered his wi

l—l) .

els bedroon

After washing his hands, John Ostrowe sat down to a piping
ot redium-well sirloin steak with mashed potatoes and gravy, 2
{iberal helping of peas, ap_ le pie, and coffee. lie turned on the
Telepaper and tuned for the personals in- the Bazth papers. One
-egsage caught his eye.:

npttractive voung woman who can sew and is excellent howus.
. oper, would like to corvespond withn meture wan with steady 1
~ome _and security. Object: netrimony . "

niprmm, ' said John Ostrowe lie reached down absently and
natted Trixie's head, Trixie yapued at him.

MIS TAKE

The doctors all fainted on that cold [rosi worn'

Vhen horrible three arwed Yilly was born.
His mother woke up, and cringing with terrcr,
aid, "marrying a lartian was certainly an grror !V

w—-Trom ""NOGG AL How ot
To Yrite It" by 71,3, Geis



By Bill Rayneids

You, my Son, zay we are primitive.
You.,..taken to the stars....

Full years we have enjoyaed

While you jJournay to the stars.

You have stepped npon snow;

You gay it 1s what we breath here.

You have geen citias curving with tha horlizsn;
A forest esneireles us....

You wander in the stars,

Yet you lelt your journay in the siars
To see your pecople...

Vho have never gesen the stars,
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Com g a new fenzine ia Box 4§3, A& vinl iseve. Have of PEYOEOTIC,

sartion?
‘Tho'ec nice; tha's nice, Nav fanzine., Geod,  Shows fennish initi
e

shin . Thiz lilchard Gefa showld be commenfei for turni ing out su
ser alning Tire? lesue. I%%s predty good. | thiak, apd --

viative, 204 £11
k 2 Tesdable, en=

‘¥SYCHOTICY Oh, NGJ!

-:0d that's whem 1% sbruck me. &, the cas end onllk Bkelhy Vick. wag gu.ppoaed 0
aove g column in that fogeined ("lm.g‘. ‘o prdden tyrozo. fl’;rwes, That 15, I nnder-
sluo:d thero's aome way bo ersse misbakes on ;its Aibto [100E8s, DUt F’m a0t quiet e%

ing’ hesding wp there by FhY Medilinn (of Liingerfiodd, Tezpa) oight e 2 1i%} “an
noseed up by the feoct tbnu. 2)Sho Bbb drew 4, 1 coup =~ COPIgd it =~ -.-nto the ¢

g9l

NTITTN

¢ll me, can you reald thiz? Tin on warmwiliay sround, heve-<or ¢35 unfanilisr

reproduction prrocees, an the case moy be. ¢
Sev, wod's o good thing ta £111 vp & coluzi uigh? ibbh, wish 2 answe lika TG, '
b4 'Gt;’_ﬂ;ﬂ.t«.. be able to throw ANVthing ia, luslvdizg the kitchen sink. Y

But dnss the kitclen sinic meke G\:od feadirs na t5e1? {On the other | gt AN

hext, you Jmow who io writing fhis, so zbwid you be 80 presosberous | | 7 L,

2o o expeet good readlng matbter? Aweel: we Prudced. .. thr’e Yopro- 2\ e St g o .
ceet., in caas yin couldn’t re~d b)) AN - /

-

!; Iﬂc‘ﬁeil, 54z Talbury, Lo:..s’sou A8 Yeres, ie ovrganizing a aew ape thet i'm whopping
& fov pagss for -~ (APA, thy Caamc epa  Hewberehiy ia $1 & 12 pages per yeer.
bm.cs..lt, it sary, e liwmits 1t %o 25. Sugpo:e & baleh of you Sontherners answer Mike's/

Tequeas fow membora? ¥We xeed Yo spark the south o bit; this cughta be a good way.
Tas?

Fow, w9k else Ao L tedk about) Supoose I =2t in o biv of &
LY {:um.;: mJu, L1 Lngtancs... ) for ny owm - €ansine. nane

A0SR Agobre st used of. and DONS fercat She ', 7)) e
vne.  Conea onl SWERY oW s

Gty a3lle ot s
s e
r
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af it, 1 only gawe that Tox h93 pari. dowv, that wounld be inderasting. Lev's all
send Shelby Vick a letter $o Box 493.., Iui, in caze you are interepied, the reast
of the address is Lynn Hewen in the becUiiiul state of Movida. VWhich nresents a
rroblem of location. Eolf the time, ths Tox h93 sechbion of LH is alsy in the gtate
of confuslon =~ aznd Confusion...)

-oowell, new: 1 guess that’s ONE — way to find ont whai's woi! See that
lazy puffin over thers = 7 e & The cas down below. Wull, I
nexsed him up, trying to — 2 be fancy and slip in a
bit of ahading plata. = - et So things came o the
point where I o ‘ NV LETY w0 try SQtiZthing. So
1 just tried o-?-é N o~ ceacll eraser on it.
Durned if I koow how - : - 3111 work out, tutdkx 1711
22, I'11 see. .. e s - | T

so will you, of course,..

Suppose I let you renders decide what yo: waat in tlds ocolunn. I mean, would you
prefer monsence ~= like the young elevhert who wanted %o write = letfer to IWS,

but couldrn's hold s pzn with his blg, flet foob (tha’s 'foot!) zor could he type
with 1t, ond wae et a loge until an ingeloigent pladtypvs suggezted that ke hold the
pen in his trumk..,or then again, nayne it was his valisel Ao wap only a yoougs
alephent, .. But you get the ides...

Or do you prefer, inptesd, ser‘o X consﬂ.uctiv° type itens like other now fangzines
thet are coming out? 4Aa & £'r inat, take S5, g poy monthly published and edilted
by Denis horesn, 204 Ninth St, hWilhette, ’11‘ " It pells at & dime, or thres for
two bits. lost outstanding thing about ihis new affort iz that edltor HMoreenr is
changing the old tradition of giving the contrivutor & free copy; irstesd, he gells
it to the contributor at hall price...

Then too, yon might like o imow that Iar ¥ Mpcauley is planning on reviving COSMAC
which wae one %ime, mo many of % you lnou, the 'G! part of CfSFD, the siamese twin
fanzine. Or Fenzineg, In any case, if y:i want & look at the now, rhotoffset
COBMAG, drop a guarter to Ian T Macauley, u/o Jin 4 Schreiber, 1118 Weat 1thd S%,
Cleveland 11, Ohio. +«ss0ops, pavdon! That'c zot twe bite, but 20f tor lan's negz.

¥nich do you prefer?

.« « » sheldy vici
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Py V. Paul Nowell

Nestling deep within the Hollywood Hills, bounded
on all sides by Griffith Park, and accessible by o raved highways anc
one bridle trail, lies the Griffith Observatory and Plaretazivw., Thiz
beautiful gtructure, with its triplet domes and landscapad exterio”,
shining with flowers, ig the only planetarium west of the Mississippl
River, and the farthest west after Chieago.

~ Briffith Planstarium, asg previously mentioned, possesses thrae 100
s, Looking fror the North, the dowes would Twad frowm laft to right) -«
elescope, the planetarium dome, and the speetrosesps and sun-govedn,

X

The telescope ig a 127" Zeiss refractor wnich ¢

»ange 1n pow ers from 43x to 600x or better., Tt was built in 1285 Thi:
aope 1y open frae to the public any clear night after dark uabil 1000
o M, closing “ime. Tha telescepe is now more of an axhiibit than a 26~
search instrimcent. Due to 1ts small size 1t is For uss by the poblic,
coliege scisnes gitudanta, and amateur astropomy groups. 4 group ol Ltul
latter type, of which T am a wember, The North Follywood Astronemy Uid
vas allowed to uss the scepe one avening for 1ts work,

=

ayn

i.: &

J

The sun scope is rTeally a solom-viewer and 3pestrosco-
ne cowbined, It shows a picture of the sun, raproduced by wmirrors and
sueh, on & ground glass secreen in the far right end of the Hall Of Sclence
and alsc breaks the light into its gpectrum, projscted dovn at an sngls
with an eye-plece set so 23 to allow the spsetaltsar to view the spectrum,
I@cigres are given on both the scope and the sunis image to the visltin
QRIrowva .

Tast is the planestarium itsell., The mzchine 1is &
GCerman-made Zeims Planetarium Projector. To the origital nrojecter, wh
hondles the stars, Milky Way, planets, sun, moon,sunsets and sunriss col-
ora, has been added the equipment for showing & trip to the moon, Juplite:
vars, the Andromeda galaxy, tha Aurora Borealis, rainbows, aclipses, &
tropical isle, and two rocket ships plus the Space Station. There e
Planetarium ghows for esch month from January to M2y, one show, Jalwe s
riv to the Moom, from Jume lst through Labor Day, then showg for esach
month frem Iaber Day to Fanuary, The s how I'm going Tc descrlibe is
this yearfs Moon show, SPACE STATTON T0 THE MOOW,

our show begins with sunset, when the sun dascends 1
2 blaze of light and coloe. Little by little the gtare coms oui unt!
5 sse the sky as 1t can be wiewsd under the begt of conditions. & lec'-
srer hells ug about cartain stars and conatellations, and zhout space
twavel, our space zhbp, and the space aatellite which is erossing the sy
twilce during the night.
We then mova to the Bgquator via trans-continental roclkat
planz and board our spac# ship there on a2 beautiful palm treasd lglsand.

ey



imside of our ship is shown to have airlocks, spacesuite, spare
trument boards lining the walls, while directly overhead is the lar
w indow through which we can watch our destihation. & voice counta o1
the seconds until take-off, and then a deep roaring fillg& the room, Yal're
of €1 Qur first stop is Jus t a minute or two later at the space atation,
ilere we change ships for the contination of our trip to the Moon.

The s tation cinsists of four s pheres connected by tubes o
form & square, the spheres being at the corners, and tubes alao run crosss-—
ways frow corner to corner. Where they meat i n the center is a cyliindri-
cal which is the main entrance and also the power room, having & solor
sereen atop it. Packed to the outer, or rim tubes, 1s come cargo, and
oxygen. Swall telescopes, serving as periscopes are on each of the spher-
es. A large Schuidt telescope is connected to one of the rim tubes. On
two of the spheres are jets facing opposite directions for turning the
entice satellite,

Qur s econd ship is especially made for travel between
the Moon and the space station, and isn'g able to land in an atmosphere.
Tt taies us to the Moon, w here from 200 miles away, we see some of the
interesting features of the surface. Then we land in Copevnicus Crater
and step outside onto the Moon. We see ourselves surrounded by mountain-
ous browan w alls, one side dazzlingly 1lit, the other side in deepest
shadow. We stay for aw hile and then go back Inside our spaceship. Ve
take off and then turn to vateh the Moon diminbsh in s ize., Finally,
welre back at the station, where again we change ships to keturn to Earth.

‘Ja shove off from the satellite, and then see a greenish-white and
brown meteor about a mile in diameter pass only a scant four miles from
our view-port. This chunk of rock is revolving, and is better than much
3-D in effect.

The landing is unevent-
ful, and again the tropical isle is a-
rounf us, Time l1s running short, so we
fly back to the good old U.S.A. and land
in Hollywood just about an hour before
dawvn., We watch the sky become grey in
the wast, the stars fade, and a pink tin-
ge paint the hills. Finally w e see old
Sol top the hills, and the lecturer
thanks us for our co-operation und widgh-
es us al 1 a "good morning.M

This show really has to
be szen to be appreciated. A pamphlet is
available fror the Griffith Obseevatory
concarning this same show, amd als o
telling about some other exhibits and a magazine publishkd monthly by the
Griffith Planaterium. The address for anyone interested is: GRIFFITH
OBSERVATORY; Department of Recreation and Parks, City of Los Angeles,
P.0O. Box 27787, Los Feliz Station, Los Angeles, Califorhia. For anyone
iiving in this area, or anyone visiting from ths rest of the United
atates whio hag hever seen this show or who is interested, the Observa:
tory number is OLympia 1191,

Since this show has been improving steadily s ince 1948
when it first began, who knows, maybe next year it will be in three
dimensions.



SE o =2oe

HepH <o

&<l

A R

3

¥ 7
WS s
s el LY

i o e
f Laryid

ﬁfég/szxé/j}— £ /
R e

03 JOY¥!......Another fan column! And this one is really
differentl Ilere you'll find almost EVERYTHING that has

to do with science fictiom and/or fantasy (fandom and pro-
dom), Youl!ll find smiles and frowns here. Let's take a
Jook...s.

DIG IT NOW: PLAWET LATER..........this is the title of a
rather short article in the latesgt lssue of DOWN BEAT,
the music magazine, It tells of an aldbum of scieuce
fietion rythums soon to be released.

PREDICTION!.......Richard S, Shaver wlll drown in the HNew
York severs while searching for deros.

ANOTHER POOL FUND?2%.........Bob Stewart (the one in SanFran)
ralays the news to me that Roger Dard, Aussie Tan, 1s quit-
ting fandom becange he has bheen having troutle with customs
and soms detestives burned balf of Lils Lovezraf’ collgction.
Stewart gays he way attempt a campaign te bring Dard over to
the Btates,.

TIEM IS COMING!.....~:..No, I'm not usikg incorraet English,
THEM is the title of a new 3-D stf movie belrng produced a2t
Varner Bros, It will be releassd bafore the end of the year.

TIP OFF.csvac-a...-0n comie magezines! EC PUBLICATIONS ara
sti11ll pubbing the begt in stf comics. WEIRD SCIFNCE and
WEIRD FANTASY are rated as the tops. They're currently
featuring Bradburyarns. And while you're at it, why don't
you pick up a copy of that other EC mag - MAD. It ceontains
some real ZORCH satire on anything and everything. (Feor
some reason or other, they don't sell MAD in Calidnia.)

BEM FANS!IIY..,...the latest book cn Bug-Hyed-Monsters has
appeared. Itz called THE KNDGIT HAS A THOUSAND EYES with
illustrations by that leading artiat Virgil Finback.

HOT TIP!,.......Walter A, Willis, well known Irish fan, jus?i
dled of Pneumonia.

FROM YABBERINGS!.,........Larry inderson

in the lategt ish of his fanzine, SCINTILLA
#9, asks vhy someone doesnit write the edi-
tors of some of the prozines, get the addroee-
seg of cuite a faw subbers, and make up a list of fanzin es
in the hope of recruiting a few neofen. At the sawme time,
he suzgests, someone might include a pamphlet explainiz
fandom. It sounds like a worthwhile project from where I
stand, as it seems that true fans are dropping away. Ue
NEED new recruits.




PT. OF SUGGESTIONSawwsae

I proposs tnat esach year at the P
iforld Con, they hold a beauty A, RN
conteat to pick MISS FANDOM of /4 ﬂﬁzﬁd N \
that particular year. Maybe () t
w e'll get more publicity in w7 4
national magazines if we have "Who a“é‘ﬂT.g
something like that to work with. says ot Yooy |7
fen " f
LOOK WHAT THE-CAT DRAGGED IN..... fans -tgi
R SR (esiTreeabob. . crnrane.. aint ) s o
The most different- fanzine of the pretiy?” e~ Y
ages --BSCAPE (hepe-Ceis dosean't -
notica this plug).,....only I¢ per

issue, . . .24 -5=lza pages, Youlve
never seein another -formet llke it
befors. (Geit-away with &hat red

)
f
peneill, GeliS)se...Yeg8iragbob -~

4

naterlal by Bob-Stewart_of SanFran, Don Cantin, Dave Bsies, and
(OK'.» Gais, *QK) cvosvsand Richard Geis.

I LIKE RIKE!!!,,,...Dave Rike tells me of a strip show In San
Trancigeo which bears the title, EINNERAMA!

THE WOODCHUCK THAT MADE BLOOMINGTON FAMOUS!......Bob Tucker re-
ports In the latest SCEIBNCE FICTION NEWSLETTER that Joe Fann has
switched to OLD WOODCHUCK.

HOAXES INC..........Shaver and Paimer shot each other im a dual,
censesnsas301l hag been hanmaed from ths mails,
rv-sresra-Richard Geis sleepa in the bathtub,

((what bath-tub?,.REG))

DEPT., OF ACCUSATIORS+..nus0e.it's uy orinien that the Netlonal
Fantagy Fan Federation is one of the lousi”st clubs in fandom

at present, I've been in the thing for a year now and all I'va
gotten out of it is four issuves of the blub-zine and a Welcoue
Pamphlet, The D-0 contains nothing but pleas from the afficers

for the members t¢ do something. The ¢lub is near the end of iis
lide now., Itla bacome top heavy with lagy slobs and nothing seems
te be progressing, Probably within the next year we'!ll see 1% fold,

DISPUTE!.........1t sesms that the San Franciseo group den't
believe that Joe ¥Fann has gwitched to 08ld Woodehuek as reportesd
in SF NEWSLETTER. They are currently trying to peddls a drink
cal led GHOULADE.

A1l interested in an organizatlion I am putting together called
TIIE ANTI FAN-FICTION SOCIETY please contanct me at this addressy
3265 Golden Ave., L omg Beach 6, Californiz,...Also the adreass
for ordering coples of (gat away, Caia) ESCAPE.

That'e all for this installment of RFTH! Hope I see your ink
smudged fages around next time.......

—————————————————————————————————————————————————————————— the end.
CALLING ALL GIRL PANS,..Now a 8 cience fiction magazine for YoOU.
Subseribe now to COMET CO IONG!! 49¢..0n sale at all newstands.

B

- P "



R T TR e o

A
- —
—
e
e
——
=5
A
——_
=
——
.

The sea tossed white foam upon the sand.
The sun wag in the sky...white, hot. Its burning brezth
touched delicately on their bare sun-tanned skin.

They were walking slowly along the expanse of purs
white beach that spread before them, and bshind, for
hundreds of miles along the continsnt. Ths hot white-
ness ran befors them, and the blue sea tasted 1%, cool-
ed it.

The two, a male and & femwale, wers wanderers.
Vanderers of the oceang and the mountains and the valloys
and all the beautiful virgin expanse of the planet, The
planet which they called Tandar.

They werenl!t going anywhere. They had come from
novhere. Walking. They lilkked to walk., And run and
play and live in the cool green land under the hot whive
sun.

The sun, they saw, was moving., Soon darlness would
overtake them, Then they would sleep, togather, in each
others armg. They would slesp and then the sun would
show its pale face again and they would rlse and go for
a walk, Or maybe they wouldn't walk that day. Maybe
thay would rest. Lie in the coolness, on the grass, be-
side the burning sand, cleansed by the blue-celd sea,

fut they would probably walk, because; although they
had been born and lived their lives on this planet, tThere
was some of it they hadn't seen.

So they would walk and see it,

Slowly. Enjoying what they saw, looking at it so
they could rsmember.

They stopped and looked about them a moment. The
sun moved down the sky, and the cool seas spread over
the white sands, and the mountains towered in majesiy,
and the valleys snugzled in pleasant security.

‘They stood for a moment and watched the scene in
their minds,

Then, again clasping hands, the two Venusians wvallkced
blindly down the white sands. They had no eyes.

the end.
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Of rfamtesy
BY FRANCIS BORDNMA

Flitor's Note: Bordna sent this article to me
¥ 1ith an attaehed nots that said in effect that
he W ag almoet positive I'd not like it, and to
tear it up if I coul @n't use 1t. Well, I did
like it, and hersby publicly urge him to send
more such intsresting and informative pleres.

Cowing at 2 time when Lovecraft, Machen, Dunsany, Whitehead,
Blaeltwood, Bierce, and a hogt of others were Synonymous with felassic
fantasy, liram G. Brentwood is s eldom heard of.” Ever the most noted
o anthorities anent weird pross have dlsragarded his material. —ter-
heps this is dus to being blinded by ths nawmes already mentioned. 7Tae
fiel 8 is ¢rowded, and it is very sasy to avoid the resgearch and_plaln
hard wvork required by obs ecure authors. "hig may explain the obscurily
of Drentwood, and thig is indesd a shame, for Brentwood, by far, cvar-
¢ hadowed all contemporariss. For, as Lovecraft and the rast vae
writers of a certaln patitern, Brentwood was prolific: he could wrile in
any style, any mode, or any thema, £o varied wezz his styles, in Fact,
that ome cannot compars his stories to note similarity. ligery one of
nie eighteen steriss, which appearsd in WEIRD TALES (1927-30), veTe
giffarenty each well written, and sach posseaaing a differsnt thome.
Trul ¥ nome of the greats in fantagy can watech this accomplishment!

1

Perhaps one of the main causes of the abave mentioned unfamlliarity
of Brentwood's name is that he never wrote a novel or novelette. IHis
storias all ranged in langth from two to seven thousand w orda., His
total wordage amassed little over ninety thousand words, wwhich is
¢cmparable to ona modern novel, or to & two hundred page pocketbook,
Oﬁi has totadmit that even the wost lowliest of fanzine writersg matches
this amount.

But, although amall was his output, his quality was suprams.
He wag a careful writer, as onms could eagily notae after studying several
of hia tales, and probably rewrédte esch story wany times bafore athleving
the perfsction ha deszired. Iz wasg a hater of Improper grammaz, and
all of hie materizl was mmetusted perfectly, and every word used wes
the best word available to express w hat he wantad to say. There was

1 John A. Inchers, ZFantagy--Another World”, Harpers, 1935, iz the
only expert who even mentions Erentwood in passing. EHa dismissed Hrent-
wood with: ¥...a mis arable hnck whose vork, while sccationally brill-
iant, fraguently demonstrated his innate lack of imagination," Pape 186,

|6



2 bresk in rhythm nof a jump in style.
LAt mwe quote passages from three of his tales, thus enabling you
to note diffarent gtyles and moods which were his outstanding featuras

"Thera was a time when everyona in Dorchester qualled

at the thought of entering the Hartleay home. A whispered
story, like a rapidly sprbading stain, told of five people
that had been killed within the its red brick walls.

Jone of tha townspeople wishsd to be added to that num-
ber. Indeed, so great was their fear, that Tor deys at

a time no one would w alk to within a block of it.? 1

in the only humorous story he ever wrote, Brentwood revealsed a dry
humor that hae seldom besen equaled. Below is 2 short excarpt frowm Ii:

"Coming homs from the partyat the Fromthing Home, althoucgh
he weaved suspiciously when he walked bm could have told
you the exact time, Peckerwood s aw the ghost sitiing on
the stoop before hig lodgings. He frowned slightly and lpan
ed, it mist be admitted rather bheavily, against the wraught
iron fence besida the wadk. Joseph, the ghast, wag bacomin
most irksems and annoying. Something drastic would hage

to be done about the matter.® &

Ain examplee of the hauntingly beautiful wwriting in yet a third style
is as follow::

mt  tMCome with me, wy darling," the sspectra whispered
to Ophelia as she walked mindlessly, yet unwillingly into
tha cold, tomblike vault. "Come with me, and we shall
know a love ssuch ag no-one has ever kngwn. Your soul
shall becowe mg very life, Coma,...."' ¥

Jonderfnul? Yes, it is}

Rrentwood was young when he died from an incurable afiliction,
nrobably eancer, He had saved little money and was far from hig birith-
placs of Mogeow, Idsho w here his parents lived. He w as given a
paupers funeral and lald away in a s=mall coeméetery in New York. He was
harely 33 years old when he died. ¢ As is common with many authors to-
day, Brentwood held many jobs before bacoming a writer. I[fis oceoupations
ranged from lumberjack to part-time teacher in an Alabama school.

Undoubtedly, had he w ritten at longer lengths, or had he been
hlessed with a longer 1life, Bremtwood w ould have finally gained the
prominence that he should rightfully have, Hera's a toast to Hiram G.
Brentwood, a name which is lest to the modern world probably foravar.
But, maybe not forevar. Somsone may find his w orth., It would be
wonderful to see a colsetion of his 8 tories published betwszen hard-

covers.

"Death At Hartley House”, WEIRD TALES, October, 1929.
#The Ghost And Jonathan Peckerwood®, WEIRD TALES, February, 1927,
"From Beyond The Grave!", WEIRD TALES, February, 1930,

wAmerican Fantasy"? by R.T. Dunn, (privatley published, with free
copiss sent to all libraries in all the major cities) Page 4€,
Vr . Dunn mentions that little beyond what I have wentioned above
je Ymown about the life of Brentwood, He was not marriled, nor
i5 there any record of intersst in women. .

|7
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TROM MAD COMICS anything \

After being warned that/he says may be held against !
him, Sharmlock Sholmeg, a2 med take-off on Illolmes, gibbers:
"Marilyn Monroe, Lana Turnaer, Hedy Lamarr,..."

4 bopster vho sses the Statue of Liberty for the firagt time
saya: ¥Dlg that CRAZY Ronsonln"

P — .- - -

Social Rrrer
T sneezed a sneeze into the alr.
Tt fell to ezrth I know not whera.
But hard and froze
era the thoughts of those
In whose vielnity I snoga.
. waeeUNSUNg genius

TROM YTHE NEW YORCER" MAGAZINE

"The ladies? Society s unahine committee iz packing
2 box of neckties to be taken by a missionary to South
Afriece for distribution among the natives."-- -Berkshire
Frvening Wagle.

Bongo, bongo, bongo...I don'’t want to lsave the
Congo- .

- - - - - —— -

FROM "TIME® MAGAZINE

YTn Indianapolis, Truck Driyer George D, LewlS was
arrested after Mrs. Ellouise
Iewlis and Mrs. Mildred lLaverne
Lewis announced that he not on- I
ly married them hoth, but in-

gisted that they live togeth- LYS i
er after they found out abeut W ;
it." 7| T A
Some women are SO un- AR = i
reasonable. = R
e —— TeT T s TEE s _r / 1

FROM "THE WORD OF GHU" :
"Foxr what profit it a man i
if ke galn 21l of King Aroo
yet lose his Poro.W
The Book of Ptooey
1:12

s - - —-—

This 18 the las ¢ word..... B N F
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Therels only 2 enart time left to get your copy of tne
Atlanta Seiencs Piction Crganization's bhard-covar edition of

THE HISTORY OF SCIENCE FICTION FANDOM
BY

i1

CpaAd MYV
gﬁ%WJﬂ M%L]J4»UR$W [

at the prepublication price of only %JE ﬂ%ym

We honestly beliave this book to be one of the most imporiant
publications ever to coms from the ranks of sciencs fietion fan-
dom. The birth of fandom and its submequent higtory of violence
and intrigue is told with awthentieity ard fascinatling detaill; a
story more dramatic and suspenseful---perhaps becauge 1t g frue
—--than & tale of fletion, We can't adeguately describe THE IM-
MORTAL STORM---you?ll have to see it to believe it---but some cY
the data we can 1iSt:

#Thera are mote than 150,000 words, over 200
pages of small but readable type.

#Many photographs of fans and fan-events.

#3turdy cleth binding.

#4 beautiful dust jacket designed and drawn
aspacially for THE IMMORTAL STORM by FRANK
R. PAUL, the dean of science fiction art,

Again, the price NOW is $3.95, but the pre-publication offer
definitaly closas Octobar 10, when the price goes up to $5.00.

The address is:
The Atlanta 8-F Organization FPress
c/o Carson F, Jacks
713 Coventry Reoad
Decatur, Georgila.
An TMMEDIATE order will not only sava you a dollar, but will
asgure you your copy. This first edition 12 limited; there

may never ba another.

GET THAT ORDER TN NOW!
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rzw shangas this time, From now on T'm golng to revicw thega fInx
saiy briofly, exaspt for tho top and bottam s slsciiens, which '3l zc

“lto e bit more. First off, this jssaets top sry Panzinet

iy, Spring, 1953. 25¢; 4/31.00 from Malcolm Willite, 1184€ 8.7
11 Blvd., Portland 66, Oregon, Photo-ofiset.

hig issue'm cover im Uy Malools ¥1llite and Jim Brudley. ib'z 2 =
rone job that I'd rets vary gond. Actuslly though, from what 've
of Fradley's w ovic, this is way below par for him. fnside aviwors
Taney 3Share (fair), Richard Bsrgeron (very gocd), and Ralph Rayburs Tio
Lins {exoslikat). Phillips? baclt cover illustration, in particulex, I1s
sgod., Ao 2dded itsm of interest this issue is & viogzaphy of Ralph Ray=
buro Phillips.

waxnt, this issue's bottom art fanzine:

"haralg 2 tie. ‘Two fanzines recently presented such absolutely pulzrid
‘tems of fen-ert that I am forced to list them together....
UITTSPERTHG S€PACE #1. TFree from Val Walker, 3438 B. 4th Pi., Tulsa, Okla
lome. Dittoted; FAN NEWS #2.  3/10¢ from G1pers F. Menicucel, G675 Celinn:
ivenue. , San Irancisco 1R, California. Xecto'led.
v+ hag always heea wy contentlon that hecio hag a gras. PR advantarap
cves the mimsograph as far as art reproduction is ooU read, Taf Thst,
crfortunstely, it also has a good many disadvantages. Ditveo, forfuunia-

, secms To mabody botl the advantagses ol the NSTio and the eass of
woroduation of the winmeo. To look at these tuo mags, NoWaVoT, donzid

v guow 1b, THIOPEATHG 8PACE's covar iz by Val Velier, T bLalleva,

ig sbsolutely--well.. . putzid. Whe artist can't ovem Araw & SEAL{ES
lin®, he hes no idea, his uroportion is all wTong--wall, sou get the ide
Tostunataly, thatts the only plece of artwork in the issue.

The item in FAN-NTWS is a half-page drawing by Fred Malz, who is
nreviaved by Memicucel as 2 great discovery. If this 1s tyoiesl of hin
wvorx, then I disagree mogt profoundly. It show s a8 girl in & batluing
suit and fishbowl helmet somahow entangled witk a weird ereature wAth
thraes ksads (or is it two other ccreatures standing in the bpackgrouand/;.
Tive seen better drawings thap these on lavatory walls.

Fanzines in hfief:

BOO! #8. 5#, 12/50¢ from Bob Stewart, =74 Ariington Street, Sap Frantin-
cG, Callfornia. Wssographsd. Cover by K.T. MeIntyre, inside 1llos by
SLAfE WSight, Pil 1 Reynolds, Jack Wilsom, snd David Rike. Good stuffs

&l



221y the onag by MeIntyre and Wilsonm (the latter, widenbel,
L1lo in NEBUTA #3).

FAITASTAS #7. 15¢ a copy from David English, 63 W, 2pnd St., Dunklrt,
York. Mimeographad, Multilithed cover by DEA is the best iitem of Tha
issae (art-wise), though some of the interior illes by English himself
are pricelesss

DERHAPE #1, 3/60¢ Payable to Charles Andermon, 311 East Polik 8%., Phosnix,
Arizona, HMimeographed, with photo-offset cover., The editor 1s Leo .
Tarding of 510 Drumrond St., Carlton, N3, VIC, Austrailla, though U.Z.
subg go to Charles Anderson. Barding Ppromiges te go photo-offset entire-
1y in #2. Cover is fair, by Dick Jemssen, Interlors are by Jensgon, frims
Harding, and Rose., Poor stuff; mostly, I suprose, because of poor sier-
cilling. ' ,

a7 #7. 8/%L.00 from John L. lMagnus, jr.,9312 Second Ave., Sllwer Spring,
varyland, HMimeographed, with silk-screened cover, Cover of this issue
ig by Ron Fleshman; a prethy good job. Interior art, mostly carioon-
tyoe stuff, by Alden Faul kner, Ron Fleslman, Walt Kraemer, Vevie Cole,
and David English, Plenty good stuff.

STAR-LANZES #11. 20¢, 6/31.00 from Orma McCormick, 1558 W, Hazelhurst
9t., Terndale 20, lHchigan. lMimeographed. The outstanding feature of
this issue is the cover by Naney Share, which is mimeographed and hand
colored in six colors. A tremendous undertaking, and painstakingly hand-
led, Interior art is all of high caliber, by Ralph Rayburn Phillips,
Glover Prescott, and Tom fHeawy.

~B30-

nStuff by any other name would be as corany."

HEX#LODK!! I have here 1 ots of spaca for fillers, Rcad at your owvn.
risk.

National Sport
As Willy's loving mother went
o To darn a sock, her neck was bent,
nyﬂk> Her neck was bent even more than that
A

250 ! When Willy struck with his baseball bat.
g\ Obliging
T U A monster was listening at the window

When his mpther complained it was chilly.
8o the monster set her clothes afirs}
The monster's name was Willy.

Isn't this silly?

GHOSTS., ..

If you are a ghost, you will want a new 100% combed per-
cale linen shest available in a new line of beautiful pastel shades as
well as the traditional whita, Aravyou tired of finding you haven't a
decently ¢lean sheet to your name when that special rush haunting Jebd
comes up? Visit SPECTRAL SAM...THE LINEN SHEET MAI,

TEACHERS. . .EDUCATORS, .

Ara the rocks falling out through those

bothearsome holes in your haad? Are you lasin vur marbles? Dontt be
grught with an jafazior cogk vhen ynﬁrblow yné%é?’ Jae Balint Head Corks.

2|



f?“j { (‘-/ £ &
B /
f\\b\} ’{&‘éf ( (,— ! ! N
1 I LN Gk O e «
} CHAZY READERS COLIMNY
fﬁ-\‘
£0)
()
()
pecly furpe
L Sl o ,c_v’f_ :-_1 g
b, Leorpia . :
Fan?® X1-iand,
. ey e §= Ui owr of highly ridleulous generalizations
. v ble sorsi 1 this:s ®,, .1t is sheer waste of time and talent for

17 vt & fan siucerely vwants to .rite, there is no wore
: perie ce than fan<fictioni not uwerely the writing of }_t, hgt
wace o get his early efforts before a public, however s@axl,”anm
L. their reactiom., It is True that wmany Tans are nou Ser;ogﬂly
cbecasteld dn w piting, and that wany who are have no knowledge of
techmique o1 style and so produace watered dowin v rsions of pulp ilCZl?ﬁﬁn
ozt i1 is egqually trie that wueh of it is good nd well yorth the reaﬁ%?g
“hy condemn all fan-fictian, ILarry, s imply because most of it 1 s badt
't's the editors who print the crud whe need the blasting.
['w getting just a wae bit sick of reading attacks on ﬁ&?
anry Oden has found something new. "Anti-Awmer can propaganda I mmst
b extremeiy dul 1 boy; I must confess thatceI've read every editoriac
.lmerhhas written inm AS, Fate, and OW, wore than 150 RAP editorials,

P

=

neleding some in FA and other Ziff-Davis mags, a d rnot once hai wy laci-

ted inteiiect detected any "anbi-American propaganda®. Tut T oreruie
pne who accacts lerr MeCarthy as savior would naturally have a more
sensitlve mind. RAP, it is true, has been guilty of having scume original
tdime and has written plenty of anti-authority editorials. So this
wakes bim un-Awerican? Even Henryts saviorgoes through the formality or
% hearing before dexiding the guilt of his victins,

arion Zimmer Bradley
Bux 240
Roches ter, Texas.
Dear Ricnard,
I'm out of fumdom pretty well, but I
aughtrgo comment on PSYCHOTIC, simce I haven't seen this before, and I
LIKR IT,

I enjoyed THE LEATHER COUCH. I do not agree with you in your many
slaps at S am Merwin; he is a fine editor, and he was the first to real-
1z e that science fiction is just grown-up fantasy, aud to make capital
of that trewendous discovery. But I do agree with you that too muclh
nmodern 9-f is s lanted at women. Being a wowan mys elf, T suppose that
sounds funny as a complaintg but darnit, if I liked women's fiction, T
would read THE WOMAN'S HOME COMPANION (ugh!). In s-f I 1like the mas-
culine approaeh,.,.and s o do most of the original fewmm fans, which is
now they happened to get into fandow in the first place.,,..because they
DIDNIT like 'femals" storiss.

Hut I suppose I shouldn't complain, since I have sold two storieg
¢3 TORTEX oa the heels of this traditlcii....one of Ghel eved rejoices (7

in the name_gf FOR WOMEN ONLY,
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ii1) Haeynolds
P.0. Box 6833
flamilten A.F¥.B., Cal.
Dear Richard,

nThe Leather Couch" brought a painfui
cituation to the fora. The prozines are taking themselves too serfously.
Ag you know, the wost gravigus fault for any man is to take himself gsox-
jousiy; we'rs not world shakers. T know that thers ign't a lomer of Danis
invthwosholes Wmmeh of profassionalvwriters, Yet the editors insist on
Lesnming TAxty®, with the standards on a high plane of dullnesz, The
words of Popa are bacoming mora clear with saeh new 1fizus of the prosinss:
nyhile pensive posts palnful vigil keep....Sleeple=s houss to malke thsis
roaders sleep." Everybody ean writs sif stories nov, because thz stand-
ard ig an exotie setting by all means, "But with real people with real
feelings with real problems like yeu ot me.” Put the wowen in the RI%T
chen, or in the night-club, or on ths lMoon for that matter, the reader Wl
seat share the experiencd. A3 you sald, there are many n&w readsrs and ¥
they must be satisfied. So down come the standards to satisfy thelr
glizht Imsginations,

Whe fzn Hns balped in tha decline of atf, Who advocatad bauning
expesse "hadgetry™ and the double talk of abstruss eqguations? Dut ke
res onsibility rests lightly on the fan's = houlders, for where is ibs
fan today in the prozine? Every means of expressing oplnians has disa-
~peared frow wost of the prozineg. On the fingers of one hand you #2n
coupt the number of letter and fan columns.

Speoking of ¥arty¥? Have you scanned the latest FANTASTIC?
Drawings of rampant horses te stimulats the imagination, I belisve “Lo
sditor seid, Tiks ths shade of UNKNOWN WORLDS that Gold has reewnbly
brought into the werld, thes @ line drawings strongly resemble the wore
of Dali in Baroque magnificence. But, as I mentioned to Roger Canals:s,
i the various edltors must imitate surrealism in their art, why don's
their artists follow lass known but more outatanding artists 1ile ¥ax
“rnet, Chiriee, Klee, Tanguay, and many others, Imigation ssems the
battle cry of contenmporary stf publisherg. Goldd imitatsd ABF so mach
inat the other prozines can emilate Gold without the slightest fear of
looking original, Thaytre all in the sama boat, and 1t's steaming on
a barmer of faded glory away from the fan.

wThe Good 01d Daze" by Terry Carr brought back delightffl memorios
mixed with that journey into the night. Terry didn*t mention that ve
turnad into that fertile desert called the 8an Joaguine Valley. A}
There was mors steam In that valley than in old Bill Knapbeildetl's oldsr
Buicl. TLocomotives all over ths vlaee, and only tvo deigel epginerx sean
in the switehing vards. Thare is nothing wore bazutiful made by mwan hisno
thos & huge Cab-in-Front articulated engines. Onee we cven saw a bly
©9.19-2 pulling a2 hundred cars acrogs thos & flatlands.

Terryts description was pretiy skatchy, liks tha sketcehes that
sccompanied hie story. Saw the famous Ackerman, who seems sold on the
monetary value of astf. The convention was dominated by his organizati-—,
which sells to the prozines, Artist IHunter hos the draftsmanship of
Ronestell in a special exhibit. It is refrashing to see another artict
ontering the fleld, mm even though his palintings had that sams acadamic
perfection required by scientific paintings. So, it's difficult to
distinguich between either artist. Originality has been sacrificed
for exactness. One practical aspeet of Hunter's work 1s to explain
setronomical data uncbservable by photograph. A geriey of slided ac-
companying a lecture demonstrated thig fact. ¥hat doeg a birary reslll
icok like? A fine view, alse, of & galaxy...showing ite form unimneded
by star fields found on convantional photographs. I belleve it took &=
50080hours of research tp produce the latter masterplece, wvhic¢h wa® be.
on a photograph.

" "
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Kigthh Josaph's OMEGA made guiteé & RIT When e ghowed pEcpls COLUINS

g fsa. dold qulte a few, 1 thinx. Infortunately, Terry wsglees.
0 hoine othed frults of zan Praunisee fandals I $oow that TOO3
would have mads a hly. 1T gave my oWl copy to Charles Andorscs of Arirata
whe prowised his fanzine in faturn, le thought it was a good joh. Biid

vnapheide brought sapples of his rasonrch maganine, YRHEHN, Lot 1ty 43>
utlve size didn't attract as ymch attentlon. Tho=s boys at the con-
ventlon go for guantity and irmediata eys ap eal.

in example of eye appeal and little alse, wag Charle# Nuetzel's
SPACEWARPER, T bought four issuss of his mag and attempted to digpeusn
fapdom wnile he afimired an slzatrie typewriter the Liftle Men froml the Bay
irea (Bast) use to publish that rag REODOMAGHETIC DIGESY. Our talic brougls
ane Taet into prominence. Like the Little Men, he ad n paasive Iintersat
in fandom, He was mowe interasted in the yrofeasional capadks rathor than
the "juvenils' sativities of fén. Like the prozinss, imitaticn wvam Lix
ideal; the R-DICEST vas the universal concapt of perragtics,

I didntt care for Dr, Heard's after-dinner speech, I confuged
intellipgence with instinect when he digcussed the future of tia raee of
man. So insects outnumber and outwaigh us, but has the bee clunged his
habits, has the beavar built his dam differently from tiwe Immbmorial?

Tt goes against my philogsephieal grain. van Vogt challenged the atate-
cent in :n informal discidssion that itweluded Chad Oliver who tanalsa

in Texas, I think, That's where Bradbury brought in the sensory judzs~
~ont of beses in defense of Dr. Heard, Uhere dld he get the informaticn?
»rom DIOGENES magazine as Terry =0 aptly deseribes. The Doe-fmithaplile,
©_ Everet Evans, and his old stogey was there. Later, Evana raceivad o
andwritten mnuseript of one of Doe Smithta yarna,

DONOVAN'S FRATH was held up in Wev vork. BSo aftsr the discussion
and voling for the site of next year!s Wemterecon, whieh the Tdttle em g%,
o lad & series of short Tilms, The best was Nollen's APSHOLCH P INFINIS
s7TY w hich contained suatained atills of inspiring seeios of man's aa-
piration to the utara, The background music was Anton Rubinmteints KAM-
wEN0T 0STROW, an old was horss that performed well as an auxillary to
nollen, Exeellantly executed, and at times humorous, vare Gome shors
animation sequences for the WAR OF YORLDS, and a group of dinosaurs. 0On#,
1ike Dis ney's FANTASIA, was a batile between a Stegosaurus and a Tyrand-
s.urus Rex, snother showed an enraged eritter eating a man. All tha
+yitehing! When the film ended, one of the fen suggested that it bs ruen
iy paverse, 8 o we could enloy the spactacle of a man disgorged Ly the
heastee. An octopus erseping out of an evidently hot space srdp rouszod
A purmer of humor; he wiped his poor wrinkleé brow with a leathery tent-
acle, Such a human act! These films were by George Pal.

Then to the informal parties at the hotel. Rogue and I sampied
Todka, w hich I still insist tastes 1ika rubbing alcohel., Later saw
Rick Sneary vho looked a bit worn as did all ths fans Sunday Morning.
"hat!s w hen the auction was held and the leeture on Hunter's paintings
was 1n progress.

We left that avening. To.k along an extra fan, Neal Reynclds of
san Jos @ State. Avery intereating person who added ruich humor to that
24 hour trip howe. Up highway 49 the car steamed ominously. Pretiy soon
T hagan to feel vary proud of the way the Buick gulped more water in a
gurgling roar of steam than the various trucks that outweighed us by tons.
The car gave up on #152 and the party broke up, the car was left at a
garage with the promise that it would be repalred as good as new for a
price es timated in the hundreds of dollars. The car had to be repairad,
ihat!s all Bill could do. We wade sure that Helen took the bug with Bill
and Keith. In a few hours we wepe homs. The best way to summarize the
reelings of the whole party is to repeat the words of Keiths "I wish ve
could take this trip a2ll over againj same CaT, same problems.¥
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wnry  aden
SOLY Myrtle 8t.,
Alexandria, Ta,
Dear Dick,

ilgection 8" was the thing that could start an
un-roar, Perhaps you and Stewart vere both unaware of the faet, but his
letter 1 s the type on which the Pogt 0ffice frowns, It might cause =
1ot of trouble for fandom if your zine was banned. It's not too good
for review colums. If you got much rougher, I wouldn't be surprigsd i¥
Iadge refused to review it,

T admit ¥eCarthy could be a bit more subtle, and perhaps he has
et a few people, but his good overcomes that, If you ask we, the main
+roubl & hatwesn the people and MeCarthy is that when one is brought
before his committes, the rublic considers it tatamount to conviction.
voo would probably hate muilime £illing his job. I would too. Bub, at
the same time, I must admire his courage and ingenuity in finding out
tne Reds,

Sincerely,

Panl Mittelbuscher, ?%ﬂ;%\.

¢/o Gsorge ilerneke,
Sweet Sorings, Mo.
Dick——=

At the woment I'm quite concerned with just
what com:2nts to make on PSYCHOTIC. HNow, ong would ordinarily more or
iess go along with such recognized critics as Magnus and Ellison, I'm
sure you're avare of the statement made by our glorious leader of 7th
randow? In the hallowed pages of 8 F B yet....,...a recomuendation from
wiEr, (of ¥Birdbath' local no, 22227, the American Birdbath Instituke,
Society for the Preservation of Birdbaths, Veterans of Foriegn Birdbaths,
ate., ete.,) is not to be talen lightly. UNay...., His words sparkl e
with the golden grains of wisdomw, his ability to determine the worth
of a zine is beyond question.....¥YBT...,.it is with displeasure that I,
unworthy, unqualified eritie that T way be, do talke up the bammer of
doubt and plice myself in the hazardous position of attempting to win a
debats from the aforementioned persons. Lo...it becones my task to, of
necessity, disagree with Jawn #8pirit of 76" Magnus—---- painfull and dis-
tagteful indeed is my alloted duty...even Sahib Geis I must offend...
best get the most unpleasant part over quickly...thusly---QUOTE "I don't
think P is s o hot.¥ UNQUOTE. By the bones of Karama, I have dared to
speak the wvile words, Fannish historiang will doubtless record thi s
sutburst, henceforth I shall be ighored by all, for I have cast reflect-
ion on PSYCIOTIC,...woe unto me.,....

N1The Condor" (

\ Ak

Yeah anf verily forsooth. Go, varlet, and contemplat
your sins...until next month.

Thus ends this issues letter section. Does you like this new style?
Hot long enough? 1Vell, maybe next month it'll be upped to slX pages,
T7 interesting letters arrive. WMenicucci nay have a word or two,...,
Tt1]l be lookin! for that tell-tale white in the mail box.
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N\ oo A l | a fanzine columm by bob stewart

A few wesks baek Geig sent me a postcard sayirg thzt he was psevad
icause T asked him for material and never sent him anything. 5o I'm poing
to write something now...but beware, faneds: this will be an Ellisor»iiia
column,  I'm golng to review a few fanzines that I think are the worgt ol
the erop, unprsdudiced(except for a few minor grudges...). Im fack, jJust
to prove w hat 2 sport I am, I'm going to give my own fenzine a goling-
over. But first, TERRA...the TERRAble fanzine:

TERRA, 15¢ per copy, quarterly, Gilbert E. Menicucci, 675 Delano ive.,
San Frencisco, California,
This ig the first issuve of TERRA--and looks it. It'e hekto’d {und,;
T wight add, unreadablg) with contributors: Cox, Graham, Carr, Cappella,
and editor., The cover is by Terry Carr, and if you!ll pardon the ex-
vression, looks it. Tho Carr does draw fairly well at times, this one 1s
positively the worst of his crap I've seen yet, Some s ort of take-oif
on racial prejudiee, with a bem in the foreground and signs saying, ?*lo
Vacancy", "No Rooms", etc., The second page shows Menicucci's poor presen-
+tation of himself: an ad for the International Flying Saucer Bureau,
telling ho¥ to send money to join to Mr. Gilbert E. Menicucel. I find
thruout the issue he’s labeled, "Mister®™, tho hets scarcely 14,
The contents page mipht be excus ad were it not for the fact that
it is a direet copy of SF-PLUS! contents page., Staff is listed on the
side: Editor, Gilbert E, Menicucci; Managing Editor, Ronald ¥, Jackson}
(this may bes a pen-name for the editor, tho I tlink it's one of his little
pals that hang arcund Menicucci Mansion); Asstt Editor, Keith Joseph
(publisher of fadlded (?) OMEGA); Scienca Editor, David Ben (another of
his friends),
Let's pass on inte the contents: "The Ediftor's Notebook® is the
title of his editorial...I thot that Menicuecci had read enough FANTASTIOC
ADVENTURES to know that he was stealing, Spelling is even worse than
mine and David Ish's: nonsense, "™oncence®; aching, M"acking®; exist, "oX~
siet'; ete. Next page show 8 surprisingly good renroducilon--but 1%

s hould, because Menicucci didn't have anything te do with the making of
the master. Story i fairly good, but then, it should be, 'cause Meni-
cucel didnit write it. A long story by Terry Carr follows (1llo'd by
same), w hich I didnit read. Terry usually writes well, but did you ever
try reading somsthing with a typo every other word and reproductlon so
carrible that it scarcely showed against the w hite paper? 4 horribly
lottered article by the editor that supposedly deals with "Whatls Wrong
With All-Girl Fan-Clubs?" follovs, and the reader soon finds that it's
just a lead-up %o Marion Cox's Article. Cappella writes, T grudginglr
admit, a derm good columm on the next four pages, illo'd by himself,

P,ﬁ
<



* Menicucci does a poor job of copying e 1L.L5%,
srze job of reproducing thew. Marion Cox, iten, writews
" g editor cuts ln about svery other line fo put in big Bpe
regurks., wMorae ade and an open letter to stfang help fill up the &«
in this issue. D
My adviee to you, Gil: lower your price. Hell, you can bgy’g pack
age of typing vaper for the price of your wsag and get twice as many sldes
off it.
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And at this point, beeause a part of Bob's material hes baen with-
drawn, and becauss Y don'i want the illo below to be tobtally cut off from
its subject, I..-the editor will fill in with 2 red hot, never-to-be- Tor-
gotten panning of gtill another fanzine, The Victim will be a thiny
callad: SLAN-TASY, '

Yeg, and of all the corn
ball nawes, SLAN-TASY is one
of the cornballist. This issuq
ig a vinl, 1I% 18 mimeo'd, T
now that for suee because the
ink-blots ars unwisgtakeable. LA —
Trouble is, w ho can read ink- |- === -
blots agide from a Psychiatr-
ist? Thera is a cover with =
berely discernable fage on it.
The ink this boy used rmust hav
been thinzed down to a light
gray. The Pace on the ecover
ig sguirposed teo be hidegus,
Well,,.it ig hideous, but in an editerial and artistiz sense.

Inpm, I seem to have forgotten te list the editors addrazs, I'm
s ure by now that ha'd rather I didn't, but I wanta BREAK this youns suy.
1'w gonna leave him in shreds of red bloody meat. GCore Calora. I+ Lliv
at 1U38 N, Killingsworth, New York City 15, N.Y., and it anavers to the
name of Marvin Carter.

There is an editorial in this zine, It starts out: "Goe, I'm a
real fan editc r now., Wait!ll I tell all the kids at sechool.,..W
For two pages goopr like that pervades the iss ue. Tha issue, T might add,
is 2 staggering total of eight pages . Took met five minutes to read ths
whole thing. Hige half to full page exeussz for 1llus tratims are the
reeson I was so quick to finigh. Obvious gpace wastsrs. How low cau =2
fanzine get? Also included i1s a poor plot for a story vhich the editor
featureas as a “very gocd ghort story.W

L ean't go on. I'll use up the rest of the s nace on this
page by putting In a filler.

VAMPIRES. ,...VAMPIRES.... . VAMPIRES

Do you have trouble finding the Main Vein? Are ycur instincis
extinet? Don't trust to lueck, Don't trust to old unreliable Mother
Nature to pull you through. _

Come to me, Dr. Ghoul, and I will gladly instruct you in the sec-
rets of human anatomy. The fyll six months course includeg beautiful
models to practice on, REMEMBER...Don'!'t be a fool, try Dr. Choul,

All girls guaranteed fresh and full of type O bleoed.

Urite D-G, 4456 Front St., Beaverton, Oregon. Enclose $45.00 for a lribe,
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tJhen The Pot Is Hot

In the Congo a eannibal chieftain
Always hums with one tune in mind.
And the song hetll sing

Has a familiar ring:
n) good man now-a-days ig hard to find.

Food For Thought

The mind-Eaters thought Willy was funny .
The Mind-Eaters thought Billy a tront.
tnd they thought hs was really delicious
Whaen at last it came time to eat,

9-21-~56
When good BEMs gedt together
And resall the tlmes gone by,
Do you suppose they remswber
That certain September
They resolved all Rarthmen should die?



ZAP GUNS AT TYEHTY PACES

i7illy was playing five card draw with an alien sort of thing.
Twas a purple Yurgle who was out on a three day fling.

The Yurgle dealt the initial hand, and won with laughter hellow.
And every hand the Yurgle dealt, a win was sure to follow.

yilly noted the nine-fingered hands that shuffled with obvious esse,
And knew the deck It used was cold as a Martian deep-ireoze.

He threw down four little kings when the Yurgle shoved five aces.
ird he snarled out this dreadful phrase: "Zap guns at twenty paces.”

The Yurgle boomed a terrible laugh, and at poor Willy he went,

it swore a swear in Yurglish, but 1little Willy knew what 1i meant,
Poor Willy was baghed and smashed, and left for dead on the fleor.
For he had been rent and badly bpent, and even his tailbene wag sore.

The attendants from an ambulance came and tenderlyytieock him away.
hile Willy gurgled and peered about with semething vital to say.
But the purple Yurgle had long aingas gone to look for gullible fazes,
Thus it didn’t get Willy's dying threat: ¥Zap guns at tweniy pages.”

TIE JET ROOM CURSE

Cursed be the Captalns of Spacse

Who order the rockets from plaece to plags.

Curse them in Mell, and curse them in IHsavan,

They ALWAYS want "power" as I roll my first seven.

Past Tznge Promise

The Spacer Navy I was going to ditch.

1 was going to leave it, and leave it rich.
There was & last drunk with Pos'n Kitech
During which I signed on for another hitch.
paimn that fast talking son-of-~a-bitch!
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DO YOU PLAN TO DIE SOON?
YOU DO?
GOOD! !

You will want a eopy of Richard B. Gelg's new boolk,
MHearss Verso®™ Dontt be bored on your way
to vour funeral. On sale at all fine
Mortuaries, $3.75 plus tax,
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In the second issue of PSYCHOTIC,
Larry Balint wrote an article decrying the worth of fan-
fietion that I think nseds a lot of rebuttal., Seo, forth-
with, a bit of rebuttal....

Let's wake a list of his arguments and ansver thsm:

1. Using fan-fietion is imitating the prozines.

9. BNFs never stoop sc low as to write fan-fietlon,

3. Only neofans or stf readerz will cownit themsalves to
reading or writing fan-fiction.

4. No leading fanr magazine prints fan-ficticn.

5, If a fan could write enjoyabla stories he would be

writing for the prozines.

4. The Tans in general wondt support a fau-fiction zine.

7. 99% of the fan-filetion that is printed is slop.

A1l right, thera ars his meven most important points,
Letts answor them:

1. The mere fact that fan-fietion 18 wused in a fanzine

is no indication that the editor is tryinz to imitats

the prozines. I have found that, to mzke a lasting impres-
sion, a fanzine mst have a good backbone--an itenm of

some length to be remembored. Articlas ara geod for fthis,
put so it fan-fiction, provided it is good. Lat me clarify
thet point right now: I'm not gticking up for fan-fiction
per se3 I'm sticking up for good fan-fietion.

o, BNF's do stoop so low as to write fan-fietion. Take a
look at Bill Vemable, W, Paul Ganley, and a host of others.
Many of them have made their names prigarily by writing
fan-fiction.

Z. I fail to see where he gots the impressisn that only
neofans and stf readers read fan-fiction. Maybe T'm
naive, but I thought this was scienca fictlen fandom, and
ag such was composed of science fiction fans, TI% would
seem, Lo judge by larry!s artiele, that I am wrong. And...
only neofans read fan-fiction? This, is largs pari, 1is
true. The fans whbphave been around fandom for some tine
have grown vary of fan-fiction. However, @16 Iarry ever
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‘0% of miis: 1f w e gtop printing fiction, then whare &z & g
cet our new fans?  Can you imagine entering fandoum for the firgl

cnly to £ind fanzines completel y £illed with items jeriaini !
o fandcem, ard nothing else? You'd be lost. You wouldn't be 1 utsl
od. This would be the cass with any new fan, Therefors, if we stop
arinting fen-fiction, we're not going %o gel many hew fans, and whers
w ould fandow be without a little new blood every ocnee~in-awhile?

4 o leading fan magazine prints fan-fiction? Who ewer Lold ¥m .
rarry? How about PEON? Iee Riddle has printad soms very commendable
Lits of fiction in his time, Then there was FANSCIZnI, COSMAG,/'SCTu €
STCTION DIGEST, DESTINY, SLANT, SPACESHIP, SCIENCE FANTASY BULLETIV. ..

sgad, what do you eall a leading fan magazina?

5. The idea that "if a fan could write enjoyable ptodies he would be
ipiting for the prozinss® seews to be the main linz of the anti-Ticvion-
in-fanzines faction. What about off-trail stories? Or stories tha®

a»e slanted at a certain market that folds before the story ean be soll’
Tt it this w ay then: 9"If a fan coulé writa enjoyable artieles, ho
ould ba writing articles for the pres.” Do you balizee that? OF

cours @ not, 1 don't beliswe the bit about fietlon, either, end fow =
came reasont prozines print only certaln types of fletion =nd artlelss,
and fanzines don’t hage bhalf & o many taboos,

6/ So the fans in general won't s upport a fan-fletion zine? What
cbout FAN-FPARE? What about SLANT? No, I'm not going to cite BREVI-
711%, becaus s I don't know that the "fans in general® gupport 1t.
inyy 27, ths two above-namad magazines, and others , prove my pal 0t
fairly w ell.

7. 09% of the fan-fiction that is printed is slep, @h? Well, now, I
wonldn't say thet.... I'1l agree that a good deal of it is horriblis,
bt not 99% of it. Many stories have been repriated profeysienalil,

as with "Counter Charm®, from SLANT, in tha “Dmnibus of SCIENCE -~
FTOTION". Persomally, I enjoy muchly about 10% of ths far-fictlon T
read, liks about 26% of it, and wish the other 65% hadn't been printsd.
That's a long way from 99%. :

-——— ———— - - -

In closing, I'd like to may that I'm not entirely im favor of
fan-fietion myself. As T outlined above, I donft like most of LT,
However, L arryls arguments were just a bit too stronz for mwe fo lat
go by tmchallenged. tha end.

...... ---q--.-'-.v-.'-ooo-..5-~.0$.‘.0‘0'o...-b-o-o..l..‘o-..-5--Ovc----

CAPTIVE AUDIEUCE

selsations Mary was & little Slan

from Whose mind could never rest.

"Wers e iCause all day long she got TV,

And Vas urged to try the "30 day test.”
Wore &%

Dy

R NATIOHAL SPORT

E

G As Willy's loving wmother went

To darn a sock her neck was bent.
Her neck was bent even more than that
Yhen Willy hit her with a baseball bpat,
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The trip began actually at about 6:30 PM at Helen Vasguez's home.
where most of the trbpees congregated. We waited until the rellef driver,
Roque Chavez, got there and then procaaded te pile into the car. Bill
Ynaphaide, Terry Carr, and Roque (pponounced Recky) cram.ed themselvss
into the front seat, and Helen Vasquez, Keith Joseph, and T got Into the
hack. We then drove over to USF to pick up Bill Reynolds, during whichk
the interchanga of friendly remarks Terry quoted last issue oecured. Ve
picked up Bill, put Roque in the back, and put him in front.

Put first, a brief resume of the cast: BILL KNWAPHEIDE, the owner QI
plack Mariz, and the man we each paid $4 to. TERRY CARR, well...you all
¥now him. ROQUE CHAVEZ, a 23-year-old truck-drivdr with no cumpuneiions
about using cuss worda and a rTery handy knowledge indeed of the right
nhighways to use. BILL REYNOLDS, an ex-collsge student (he finished his
exams the night we plcked him up) who has what ammounts to a mania for
steam engines and what ammounts to a phebla against diesels (#The dawnad
things just sneak up on you when you're not looking--they're putting the
steam engines out of business,®). HELEN VASQUEZ, the one female o the
expedition, cousin of Rogue, KEITH JOSEPH, a rather mmliked (to say the
least) boy of about 18.

Now, on with the story. We drove down h’zhway 101 for quite a ways,
non-stop at about 60, until we hit a railroad crossing with a night freight-
or of about a hundred cars (by actual count). We got there at the tenth
car or 80, and BIillR had a fimlé day, chuckling with glee at the nulil-
tude of ears passing bafore him. (Isn't that 2-6-4 Hudson a beaut, tho:
And lookit that hop er car! 00oop, they put that one together wrong--1i's
not according to prototype.,.see that kingpin?8) However, BillK's car hav-
ing a bad radiator izm the first place, the idling of the motor with no ecool-
ing air did 1% no pood. As soon as we started again it was discoverad that
we would have to stop to let it cool off, and to get some fresh wvater.

This we did, and a couple of us dropped in at a nearby beanery for a coke.
The place happened to have a pinball machine, and since I'm wild about pin-
ball machines T began to pour in the nickels. It was onw of thosa games
hare it taksd on nickel %o win in somwe ways, and successive nickels for
successive ways of winning...Terfy stuck one nickel in and promptly set
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Knaphei.de

el e e

o= =he combinstion for 20V gamss--until he realized he had to have 1.0
aiekels in for that combination. JSadness.,
We drove on with rapidly increasing stops until we came %o Odl-
»er wher2 v e turned off onto hilway 182, which cuts over nto the Cae-
rerento valley--which no driver in his right mind would drive in the oi
r-a-~the hea® ig forbidding. However, it wamp much wore pracbtical ond
aa2tual Ly wuch wore speedy, since thers was less traific except for 1
(sasily bypassed) and plenty of filling stations, Illowaver, compliecatis
iz, Roque had been gure it was only about 20 miles, and not t60 Mmooy
11s. I% turnad out to ba about 70 miles, aund soma of the Wiggest LA
s side of the Sierra Nevadats. Or looking hackvard it saeeums PO e n e
- ey few minutes Roque would say, ¥Tt?s only ahout anothor ten nilez, Flu
~Lot%ive .t After an hour of this (going at an zverage of about L)-u ' °
whilae) we could see the lights ef Fresno absui ten miles off, 7
‘= it un to about seventy, and abeut that time we hilt gome Touthlllin,
vz, helnz & fun-lovimg sort, let out a whoop and we did o praliy Tnliw
rdeekiam of 2 rollee coaster-~complete with vedal accompaciment, le

hizned through Fresno at a pretty falr pace, and for our palns goi ol
cd v 2 poiies car for zeveral blocks--apparently, the, ha wesn?t Int st
in vs and turned off, We still dontt know just what happonsd.... Bl
Jeynol ds hed one idea: ¢ Maybe he heard from Higher Up that goliow TazmiTe,

-

We hauled down to LA, Terry trying futiley to get some gisdt o

i—te

seating on my ghoulder, Trouble was, I would see something of intsre
evary fow wileg and sit up to look., Poor Ter2y...he had something 1i'a L0
mirntes of sleen from 8:30 Friday morning untll Saturday afterncon

£:00 w hen he napred for about & an hour in out roomw--and then was Uv
until 1:20 the following morning. Teh. (I was about the same sxsepl o

- ot ten Friday and didn't sleep for the & hour,) Rogque spellad vi i

= eouple of times, dragged a couple of cars and small trucks untill czut,
Je stopped for coffae then, and everybody sat up, yawned, anc wens Lnoo
whe oll-nighter, Immediately after e left there our real troubles "¢ @ik
The temperai.re rosea guickly to boiling in the radiator, and we .28 2
giop .nd waits for it to cool dowm, Roque, Terry, and I,..feeling the o
of nature,,.walked back a few yards to a convenient bridge whila some of
ina © ors adventurous of the rest wandered across the hivay (99), Ve jro-
caaded then, hindered by the haz{ of the valley in tle daytimd.

By schedule, we wera su-posed to be in L &t 10:30, A% tiiat
actual time we ware cooling our heels (among otler things) about 100 mwilies
from there. TFinally, re got up into the mountains vhere it coolst off,
2nd we had less trouble. We entered LA about 11:30, and about 1:00 arziv-
ed at the hotel.... Didja kmow LA is BIG?

Everybody registered, and we all trooped into the ConHall just
in time for the bsginnig ceremonies, There were speached aboutl sclznce
7iction and fandom by various individuals, including Arthur Jean Cox, ard
a vanel with Dave Fox, Sam Saekett, and Chad Oliver, Afbter that ths groun
btroka up and each wasndarad around acvording to Iiis wishes, Tarry ard I
pumved intoe various important pros and fen, and thean wet BLll Collins,
snother Can Franeisfan w ho had flown down (his fether ip I1ithy riecd).
= 211 wand.red around for & while until Terry derided to ged

b2 et sops sleep.
T tried too, but finally giving up, wandersd downstairzs osnin and looked
o+ trs art exhiblt., The evening session with banquet was interesting,
sterting at 7:00 PM and ending at around 12130, Tatsu Yono from Japan wes
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1.itrodussd and maaw

hooks wers to bs raffled offf to help
for ol chauces
Yol Hunter won but graricusgly declined, saying he was

Coa, &% $1.00
droving was held...
ineligable since he

held again.

C.%L. Clitcher

-h

4¢ then made iR AaniLUNooo %t aul
finnres Tat:m Spano 1O the

$20._10 vwes coilected, aod the

a short spsach. =
o ‘\

(minimis) .

bw: collected tha tickeats anyhow, and the drawing vas

won and announced that he was glving ths hoo8

6 a hpsydtal for poilo vietims,
e Producer af "Denovan's. Brain" spoke, explaining why the s=chedul-

2d preview showihg w as of f; a buyer out Fa

40.... Some rather
were shoyn, done by
they wers vary well
saurus Rex.
taokvarda

ings broke up and everybody left for

bed after a while,

T met Bill Col

Anderson's room,

and other people‘'s

outlander's Society.

there with Rery

to geo up to Heville

Mari Wolf im there

her, and generally
Tmpressions:

yorse from Rog

beer cans out the

nit the top of a car

(about 13) opening
side instead of the
stored in his bath
Heville bringing in
onea in a while,

to an unidentifled
stinking drunk ---
ing and he looked
night), pouring
unfortunate passers

or cursing roundly as

A rather ghoulish young man in the
to sea the monster disgorge him,

st had wanted to see the princ,
shots of pre-historic bzasts

the animator of "King nong®. Shown in Teecix icodor,
done. One scene shcowed a man being eatan by a Trramo-
audience wanted it run .
dut e was ignored. The gather-
the midnight parties, Terry goirg o

interesting animation

together...into Charles
Kriss Neville's room,
rooms, includin g tle

We talked for a while
Faulkner, and then 1lef?T
tg room again. Ve found
with a crowd of men around
watched the confusicn.
Mawed announcimg her di-
Phillipe, we throwing
windew apd hearing them
14 stories below, & Ian
nig beer can from the
tcp, Anderson?s beer

tub under %he cold water,
a fresh caae of bheer every
Mari Wolf glving a kiss
mlenry® {(about 15 and

we savw him the next wmorn-
like hetd had & rough
beer out the window on
by, the elevator operat-

1ins and we wandered around

WHO'S SLEEPY?

as we traversed back and

forth every five minutes between the 4th and 12th floors--after 2 AM hLe

rafused to take anyone up any more and walked out....

Dr. de Castro belng

sresented at the next day's session, aged 94, as the oldest living fan....

Till Colling lending me
on and ppt a dandy crease in about a wilas from
stumped on a question from
Teteu Yano of a fine original

54,00 to get an imagination cover (which I fell
howe) ....van Yogi being
the floor during a panel....pregentation to
by Aekerman {4e had noticed thal 7Y had had

Iiis eye on 1% for sowe time--but didn't have the money to bl 4, 30 4=

bought it for him).,

. .Dougherty presenting originals and various things

+o people who had worked on the CONCOM...notably an EBESmith orig. wss. Lo

ERE, a noted EES fan

tearing his
him by someone else

The trip back
Roffue. . »

heart out bescausé he didnilt

and the Black Marir atopping appr
1imits to take on wa
not malking more than 20 miles per
for avother half hour to cool off khe radiator,. .

(Evans had brought it £o the Con-anction, prastically
tave to--it had been given 'O
for the Con....)-

started with Keith getiing sockad in the stomach hy
peimately 3 times L n the City
tar...realizing thay the radiator had sprung a leak...
hour since we had to stop every half hour
.f1lling up ths several
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<'g .nf lugs we had with water (totaling maybe 5 galloos) RUIL Qﬁfié T
s ¥ ogetting out every five miles to put 1n water. Tin
deJd I*'m gonna die in this car.? said Bill Ravnolds after Terry C°“~
said: & I feel like I live in this car.® Fortunately for Bill's pesse of
wind the road along the way paralelled a railroad track--we gassed about
five trains on the way up--beg pardon, they passed us....Bill Bgynolds
standing at the door of the car looking at a slow moving locomotlive zoing
by--B111K trying to get him to climb in s o we could get moving..bBlg De-
cislen., At Blpclock we all locked for a bright flash con the Eastern hori-
zon-~that wvas one pf the A-bowb test dayg--we never saw a thing....Keith
rouring water on my neck while I was filling a water Jjug, znd I was so
tired I couldn't get up the gumptiom to hlt him one-~-Kei th wasnlt very
well-1lked by anyone in the w hole erew, but got the most slsep--nu-one
let him talk, The car stopped 2 little after dawn at a coifee shon about
25@ miles from Szn Franciseo--we went in and got something to eat {all
turming of f Kugpheide and Reynolds--vho had money?)....getting a push by a
truck for a while-~Bill Reybelds: ¥Now, if wa can jJjust keep him pushlng
tor the rest of the way...B e turned off a%t a junctien, tho, and me werc
left high and dr»wy--but dry?! A cer coming along--Bill Reyoelds: =Look
helpless.®,,.we got & pushi..slowlng up as we came to a gag station--R111
Reynoldd: & IT ha s haokes hande with his palms up, got some money reziy.?
.it wasn't necessary, Terry Carr comrenting on the radiator: ®¥Whsn ve
wet hore we can geoll it as a salva.f...TC again, on being asketl 1 I we
vera leavlng a trail of water: ¥JNo, but therels a2 long trail of steam
back of us.?,..BillR jumping nimbly inte the car after filling the radiator
u0et awvay from thls statlion, there?s another ons up there we ¢an £ill up
at again¥,,..The expregsions on Bill Reyholds face were prlcsless as he
filled the radlator--of csurse it was a bit hard to see him through the
steam, ..Bil1lK had to keep the windshield wivers going most of the time.,..
B111R: %A1l Joking aside, I'm afraild of this thing.2 Hearing the garage
a%.enagnt at Les Banos announce tha eracked bloek,aoThe Daciadfon--hiteh
to 8F In pairs...Rogue a2nd BillR, Terry and I hitched home togather, BillK
and Helen took the bug, Keith rode the bus part way (only b°cau3e nobody
wented to hiteh with him) and, we learned later, got a ride on a motoreycls
for 70 miles to SF,...TC and I passing BillR and Roque in a plckup...wait-
ing an hour and a half before we got a ride 140 nmiles to San Franei sco--
Low lucky can you get? Realizing welrs the first ones home,..getting call:s
‘ro. averybody else that they!re home, stragglers getting in at about &:(28
at the latest... Terry cautioning everyone not to let hig parents know
Lhe hitehed--1t's taboo for him...
Sleeping for 18 hours straight when T got homa,,..bliss.iieeeensann,

AL B --'--.-.o'.............o--o.--...-.-.----...--...9.'1!9 !5"‘{‘-
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o WY S Cﬁ) Q’a’/ &'(‘9[,‘; @Q,ﬁ] WHERE THE REDITOR COUTINUES

70 RAMBLE, PROBARLY UNENDURABLY, ON AND OW...AND 0¥ AND ON...AND 0] [P

PSYCHOTIC IS GOING MADIM!

After much prief and travail, whera do I find wy firast cony of
¥AD? After searching all ovar town, hauating newgtands, wmuttering aire
tnreats to haeried véndors and baing on the receiving end of glances #ul
1ooks that doubted wy high intelligence, where do I Tind my first cous?
Ver, ,.vou guegsed it: the corner grocary atore. Two blocks away., DCausl.

"Eumor in a jugular vein." it says on the cover, and how right it
is.c Thig is terrific. This MAD is priceless. And, In the cumber 7
jcane 1s a most beautiful little coupen, Far 75¢ sent to Entarteining
comlcs Group, 295 Lafayette Street, Room 706, New York 12, lew York,..
vou will receive 5 lssuas of MAD mailed in atrong manila envalopes. You
got eawdust in your head you don*t snap this up. Or even snap it down,
vut serd in the dough.

AND...1if you pend in 25¢ more to tha AFAN-ADDICT CLUB" at the s&me
address, you will reeceive membership cerds, certificates, shoulder pzticl-
cs, and & memberghip pin. Thare is also & plan afoot te issue a FAN-ADD-
TCT (LUR BULLETIN. GCewz, ther's a whole slough of thinge those penpAE
plan to do. Akl they require is wembers.... _

Oh, the satira, and tbe lamghs, and the....glggle, giggle,ciaavooa

& whole month I been looking for the nag, and I find it two
hloeks away.....I STILL can't get over it}

A JORD OR TWO ABOUT EPITORIALS
How does an editorial get writ? BRwer ask voursalf tha®

qestion? T did too until T s tarted writing the darmad things, ...
T imow. Foe instancer, take the editerial above about ANt (yvou wen'g?
“ou better, by G, or I'll pun it again next imsua) That editorial wvas
2 natural. 41 1 T had to do was write the s tory of MY and my contacis
w ith it. 8imple. Ak, but what to do with the rest o? the page? This
ig the question that haunts editorial writers all over the world. Jeu
tugt can't leave it blanik,..much es you'd like to. 5o, out comss th
‘hinking eap...thought prevails for a few roments, and you vrite an edllb-
srial on wriiing editorialse, Thare's just one trpoublet there's OTILL
room at the botitom of the page......

14D Saturday is what I should titls this next editorial, bat I thinkx ITIL
be different.

THE CASE OF THE HYSTERICA L STOCK GIRL

or, "The MAD comie caper¥.

1 pust have a bit of tha wmlssionary in re sonevhere,

for I ravsd all day Friday at work about MAD comics. I interesied a
stosk girl in Zhe next deapartment. She reguested that I bring 1%t In the
next day and ehow it to her, I did. §he tock it 2nd went sway. ¥Filtesn
minntes lster she staggered into the Receiving Room with tesrg in hawe
syog. She wag laughing so hard she couldnit talk. She would pelnt Lo
a vanal and laugh, point to another panal {(of comics: the =aiirs of
Sherioek Fel mes in MADZ7)and laugbh even louder, then peint to the next
pzrel and helpleasly collapse intn & chocking, gasping, zgurgling, gilgal-
ing bundl & of CONVERTED female, VWhat a Zasling of POWER 1% gives you.
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vo Stzvart K. Hock foer ths 1iL 7y

in e Letter vecently. Terry Carr raised a polnt whigh
might be of soma interest to your uasatisfied curiocsity: he )
askad me how I pronounce my name, Promptly it occursd to R
me that maybe others were wondering the same thing. I am 1
currently having visions of being thought off ag "Gsase", C o

-h

"pesee®, PGize%, "Giss", and go forth, P it hereby known Sk '

snd understood that my name, GEIS, 1s pronouncad as if the
el were Wig®, Thus: GIES, It rhymss with vize.

ind now for a placid and lsisurely discussion of the
ter coluzm which probably has attracted your eye by now,
e other 2ditors, T have learned my lasson., I'm very glad that I wai
e to learnm it so soon in the 1ife of my zine, I am very gratefull %c
ople who have written we, commenting on PSYCHOTIC, and discussiag
various fannish mateers, hecausa the very wolume
of the letters, and their lsngth, has foreed me to
reconglder my earlisr resolve to print in tolte 211
. B lettars, I see now that I was definitely cpbowiosl-
Wk, ie in the extrewe. I didn't realize.... Anywar,
-, From Now 0On.,.those letters which have cowmdthing
interesting to say ( or even PARTS of letiters " ic
have sorething interesting to gay) will be _ut . -
ed in SECTION 8. I intend, as I have below, o
make up a report of what you readefs thoughit <& =«
previous issue. I still want, mest definitelir,
those ratings of material.

a0nD NEWS. Charles Harris, publisher &f INFINITY, 85 Fairview ive,, ,

reat Na2ek, Hew York, has just volunteered to write a Philcon Repert i
me. 1f everything goes right, it should be the 1sadl itam in the Octches
isste which will be out a2t the end of September, £

The ratings for #2 are as follows:
iThe Leather Couvch" andV"Second Sassion® cams in first with 12 points.
"You Mave To SEF It To DEPRECIATE It" by V. Paul Newell, second witl: 7.
"Dow n With Fan Fiction" by ILarry Balift cauged a2 storm of comment and
was 1iked, as an aricle, 6 timss. Most writers disegrsed with him, how-
=yer. "Prozine Potghots" by Henry Moskowitz...4 points; some adverse
comneent., the YFanzine Art Review™ {isd wlth the two
poens with....3. "Section 3" wes liked and dislilred,
"The CGood 014 Daze® by Terry Carr....2j poo¥y repori,
poor writing., 9% Rit Of liebephrehia¥ was generally
liked when menticned. The ficiion comes last {sob).
“"he third poew, "Portrait Of The Artist As & Young
fan' w as mentlonad onee and moderataly liked.
Cover,,.2, 1llas.,..33 the artwork iz generally
acceptable.
3 CET the latesat lssus of BALLYHOD. 2Ll about space.
Cot some of the zaniest ads Tive zver gsen, This 1
a "musi®,

Another new mag out (yawm) called SCIEHNCE FICTIGNW
stories. o sditor listed, no volume numher, no
nuyoser number, ne nuthint,

With this issuz the WESTERCON is dead for this =ine
I consider it hereby fully reported and covered,
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This iz the last page. This ig the day of producticc. This
Led codey, August 20, 8:28 LM,

not some notes somewhere ground here.... Now, whare ¥l=....

They waa hiding bshind the typer.

wiratta word about U"Berserk!" the Shelby Vick item ve have.wi;h N,
They obviously didn't s urvive mailing too well...the masters, thew s,
Avologies and lamentations, We hope it won't happen again.

Pardon, the kettle ig boiling...the water in the kettle is tailling,
Just zetta have that mig of morning ®esa,... :
38:43...8lurp, gurgle...ahhhh.

Back te the notes.

To the sharp eyed among you it will be evident
that there are thres (count 'em) thpree different types of papar being
vsed in this issue, About a week ago wiken running off most of Thls ish
T ran out of my usual 201b paper. Uawilling to stop, I decided To txy
using some 151b stuff I had bought in a weak moment. The first two nage=:s
of SECTION 8 are printed on that; I shoulda not decided. AWR, tolay,l
ar using 2 éifferent texture 201b that 1s a bit less expensive, Thare 1=
one pieee of geocod newg: I bought 4 reame of 361b ledger stock wealarday
for uge as covers front and back. lext issue will spoert this new stufl.

Next jssua, too,will sae inclusidn of a fanzine raview by re.
nis new feature will be located in the middle...thus yvou wili not be
safe from me anywhera. Thesa raviews will try to be az odjective as
vossible, and will...agaln...iPy te do more than szy: "This was geood...
that is bad.,.yonder thing wag putrid...." Will, in faet, try s Tell
JHY a partieularly good or bad item is that way. T answer only to me-
gelf with regard to these roviews, by the way; I isn't gone pull no
punchesz, WConstruetive critisism, that's the ticket.®

Iszbelle Dinwiddie shoulda had a poem in this issue, bul Maurice
Lexus didn't get the poem and illeo back here in time, Shame....

Ilenry Hoskowitz als o is long overdue with his columm. T dunno yet whati
I'm gonna put in pages 28-29. Maybe something will show up in today's
mail,

T have been asked to plug "San Fran In 547, Well, T have...in a laft
handed sort of way on page 35, No one ever tells me WHY I should plug
it, tho..,. Cours2, it would be nice if I could get down there nex
year...assuming San Fran gets tlie nod.

Wothing came in the wmail today. Dann....

All this issue except the cover and the story wasgs run off on my
nev used machine. TItis a REX-0-GRAPH. Not bad at all except Itm having
trouble making the margins come out parallel (paralell?) with the edge
of the naper. With experience will come the "kmow-how® I suppose.

Just [inished re-reading parts of the editorials T have written
this past month, A1l T see is mis takes. Yeal, like that one. Plus
the atrocious wisspeliings. T hereby pl edge mys elf to he wore care-
ful. Daxumx this typer anywvay.

Toodle, everyboQy.vavscsuncenavrovovvonunousnnnasaneys bty



YEP.I'M STILL POQPED"
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