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g E: JHERE THE EDITOR RAMBLES ON AND ON. ., AND ON.oosBlDeoossssON :

% i CASE OF THE FRUSTRATED BOOK '
tence flctien novel T had wanted %2 read

Too long age I bougnt & J@

I for many yesrs., I say "too long ageo® betsusa at least six monithg have -~
passed without me even reading the first chapte=. A daplorabls sitale of

s+ affaivs. I view with alarm my tendency teo put off thiags 1iks that. 1
5oint with pride to the fact that mach and #vewry maraing T read the mest
séicational of all the pages in the papar: Ghe comien. Myt it e

. ghame about Dalsy Mae? ¥yill Rip Kirby? Did Buz Sawyer? Shoylé Gmitin? ;

Jack? I don't Xmow, but I'm dying to fiod out., Of courzes all thls has _

o nothing to do with the subjset at o

- "his situation, as I sald, 18 deplorable, I wish TO show, asg &

t gort of defenss, how 1t all ~awe atout. I certainly maunt to raad phe Dok,

I ) o ooy aimd I nava A apienca-fantasy reafiing prissity chart, §inee

T always heve a ce2riain amoint of selence fiction o¥ fantasy that is aweli-

ing wy attention, T allbk 211 pew material a place on This barely conzclious

sriority chart. I don't do this purposely, it just ssems to happen.
yhen I bought the book in question, I put 4t s 2 cection of oy

noolkcase W hich I now vealize 1s my wHold" area, Afher a vhils, perbaps in

2 slagk week, the Look was advapced to the ®Current® ahelf., 'This shell 11

pight beside my ovarstuffed. Any day I might hava reached ov&r and commen-

sed reading it. Exeept for the interuptions.,
Peopls keep dropping in (Itye long slaca given up repairing the
ceiling.) and dragging me off to go bewiing, or to a show, or wench hunting.
ne thing and anut'sr kept cowming up (the finnr ia & wreck, too) and this
pook waited patlently on the ¥Currant? aralf. T =ead & bly more, then
I haapy day, the book wmg moved to the ot pnee¥ poslition on +ha aend-tabla.
Thern it lay, virginel, oager to he. ., 0r., devoursed Wy Iy avid aysn, when
I a catastrophe struck. 4n sct of G of the first watar.
ith 1ittle werning (a lucky glance out the window) & V.l We¥*
visited my apartment. In a frenzy of sixzty-sesornd wouzealsening the book
was relagated to the "Hold" area once again,
Ordinarily it would have to work its slees, vainful way to the end~
table through the regular channels. Pat, T nn,n'fnir mari. T have declded
to make a speeial case of that bock. I nnve 1t here heside ne now as I
i type this., I am going to read it in just five winutes, 1 anm determined
that this time....
whoops, there goes the buzzer.

¥ An abreviation of Very Important Woman.

T have bees asi‘ad to heraly state a publie shutemeni ~o e
and Bals$gh B

; afrect tint there never lss besn o fand betymen Pod Btowart

~ Multog. Ho blood ané gore all ovar the flear this time, sh boys? i

| ] ft=y Cunad ts this fangine fap faud navp. Whet czn,yqn.lnsut ii
|
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Aeptambher 6th, T w e o
1R opmEared to ome ath tho “lr*g ® WO B Sl AL
*v a1a beuter chan anyoiher. In Lh@ visuai reporitiag of ey

— uorting events, television w ag at its best. You 2an Imagims
& & Fage, ong third of the way through the maﬁvh.b@uw o D
2 » geednd playee and Tony Traberts, the network cut o e
:oarV't 2f fewvious eommercial commltments {that isy the ¢ onsey
jartlicolar oregram wouldn't consent to the cancelling o pﬁét?zm -

zh things wake wme wonder if maybe the Rritish lhavanit gos
h thaedir paticonzalized bfoa&eastlwg They enjosy Lhe baﬂ" iz
wral  Jevsl they se9ek., I w on't go on abput the evils ¥

i ¢ 4y Lol radio entertalnment level. Gillbert Seldes Joes 10 20l Lo
el dn the current i1gsua of The Saturday Reviaw,

What »aplly prompted me to grap master from bow and ipgari I ¢

98]

ez was bhe fine guccesslon of progrems I havs Just wi ﬁnmss B3 .
wrtizntica that such szquencas are ail Soo few and far Thetvem LS
e ¥ Llne??, a fine comedy showsy ®3tudle duse®, whi eb @ 'y

‘plingls Wae Likbi x}a* Pailsds and thenPhileo Playhous 2%, il
sowewnny digested version of Shakesgpsars’s Othelin.

Prief?g these programz, especially the drames, wars
terniig2 hhay presanted wvergions of Literature. A8 T mas L
Y3 mavs not “uojac tod. to yet another dase of the pap hack u?
el 7 fand of foreing upon ws. There should be MDD
smonl 3 ba mere ¥ipling, and there should ba more ADULY

san, we &re ziven just s sip aVery~nﬁw amnd agalna to keszp ua
Tnis s1n*ﬂ?“q and advzeitising agenoys who put oer the zhnuy and
ine whe gquality and chorsgter of them, Beem to us a an occati
Iecs 23 & ahow itemy ag proff positive Lthst thsy arg dolng Pb
2t and country and ethices and chu #CC. CSueh shows should tm
ast the owmegaption.
Ttz writing thle now reather than wvisw 2 eruldy mmrder show, JUEE

T am faced with afier a f£inme progranm like "Nothing 3ut The Pegit, I beop
Thinking whet goul § be coune with the televisier and radie medluns, snd U
T ses what bas bsen cone. It makes oms wondey about thw: relative aiue of
e ¥Precdow® of compercizl radlsc and v, Private Taterprize, "lha gogd

51d imerieen wey¥, neg sadly Tellen down ia providing the best antarsasnnad
for the peeple, The boginegs men and the ad agsenoy mén and all the et
uho are urrently in command gess unwilliing in the szirane Ls take any

ind of regponsibility for what their shows are doi =z tn the paoplals
wovels. ethics, and tastas. Ve deserve to be trented zg wore Thwn a pewilss
oans o¢ 12 year- oldes. I resent it, and I am angry, src LU s I bows a

¢hancz o vote for en inmprovenwent ln the system, yon cen Lo sure I will,
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SpERRY, ME, AND PQLICY
n tho Saptembaer A L4 SPACE, Richard Elsberry vrites a "Favewell

To Faandom." The wost lmportant resson for hls leaving fandom; as I zat 1%,
iz that fendow has nothing to offer himg he has outgrowm 1 t. I world
Lilkze to write appreciations of Stravisky, but feelg compelled to wrelie
at hie thovght the faned would like, In short, that fanzi nes and Janwe
gow are too immature and Juvenile, And, of course, ke ig right. I have
voibten above a graat deal about the responsibility of radi o zand Ty To
e neople And, just as inevitably, there is a responsibiiity of the
faoned to the fans., Thue, while the poliey of PSYCHOTIC is accented c¢n
sciecsce fiction and fandom 1t will whenever posible bring to you arti elar,

gtories,; poems, in fact ANYTHING which is 1ncerest3ng to the edis cor, My
_iﬂes and dislilkeg, after al 1, are the criterion for this zine, Suinils
=ions are raquested.
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BY CHARLES HARRIS ’

nThis will be one convention where everything
w11l start on time," declarsd Irvin C. leyne, Chair )
man on the Philcon Arrangements Committee. Con-
gsequently, I missed most of it, /

Y traveled to Philly by train with llenry ;
bel (co-editor of TYRAWN), and arrived at 11:30
Friday morning. Both of us planned to devote ’
the day to sightseeing, since the Con wasn't J
scheduled to begin til Saturday. |

As soon ag wa enterad the Bellievue- ’
gtratford, & young man in a white shirt walk- !
ed up to us. "You're fans," he announced.
(This statemsnt, along with its interogative
version: "Are you fans?", was the most fre- /
quently heard remark on Friday.) Ve adwmit-
ted that we were, and he introduced himselfl
as Fd Cox, former letter-hack from Maine.
Heniy and I spent most of the afternoon !
chatting with him and wally Webbar, one- '
+ime editor of ZOBBLE, and then had din- :
ner wiih Dave Van Arnham and Honay Wood
and her bright vellow nall volish, Algis
Budrys, having made a wrong turn while
en-route to the barbsrshop, wandered in
and lloney introduced him to us as Rich )
Elskerry. Thls was the firat actual in- o e = :

st e of Conventlon Standard-Qperating- i
Progeadurs that I had witnsssad.




At first T thought that it would be a normal convention--that 1z
thet everything would start behing schaduls, Registratién Ior sarly ar-
rivaleg (of which thére were a sunprisingly large number ) was criginally
sun osed to begin at 5:00 Fridey afternoon, Tt was then postponed til
G:15, and actually got under way at 8:00.

2

After a brief wait in line, sach membef received zn impressive
2 ¥ 14 manilla envelope, Inside were a small leaflet degeribing rhila-
2el hia landmarks, and a tiny identification badge. (Advice to next
vear's WorldCon Committee: have the names on the name-cards prianted in
2]f-inch tall letters., It was very embarassing to grab a guy who Tooked
im ortant by the lapels, inspect hils card with a magnifying glass, aud
-iscover that he was Homer Q. Zilch from Gooseneck, Arizona. And =L TOC
=% 12 x 14 envelopes, pleaga put something in them.)

After registering, I spoke with Ted and Judy
May Dikty, who had been right in front of me in lie
1ine. Ir. Dikty told 1e that in preparing the an-
nual Best §-F Stories he and Everett Bleller read
all the proziies. "Yas," added lrs. Dikty, “And '3
tha one who picks them up off the fibor.m

Then I spotted Isaac Asimov, After some chatt-
er about his stories, I asked if he had seen the
take-of f on his "Foundatlon® series in a fanzine
called FANWARP. "My boy," he said, fiinging his arm
over my shoulder (we picked 1t up later), Tland me
to iti" ihile Asimov made the agquaintance of PSFS
member Peggy Gordon, I hunted down Lyle Yiet¥s-llave-
A-Big-Con! Xessler. I told luim there was & gentie-
nman who'd like a copy of FAVWARP, MThat!ll be 20¢,%
declared Xessler. Asimov handed him a quarter, poc.=-
eted the change, reluctantly left FPegoy Gordon, and
retired to another room to chuckle cver the parody.
Tt wasn't til later that evening that Kessler ddia~
covered the identity of the gentleman to whom he'd
nare you fans?® sold a couy of his fanzine.

I spent the rest of the evening up in the 18eventh Fandom" suite
which was occupied by Bob Silverberg, Ian tacauley, !lorman G. Brovne,
lerlen Ellison, Jokm Magnus, and about three dozen others. Finally I
erawled down to my room and went to sleep. I hadn’t done any sightseeing,

on Saturday the pros began to arrive, and 1 had a great time
peeting them, talking with them, and snapping their photos.

Althou~h the first Philcon Progress Revort promised that there
wvould be "no other convention going. on in the hotel at that tim ", we
were treated to the nrasence of the Eichth Annual Reunion of the 121sT
Adirborne Division on Friday and Saturday, and the ijational Urban League
arrived on Monday. This caused a terrific :levator tie-up, especially
since two of the six =slevators were out of order .

At 2:00--vromply at 2:00--the scheduled program began. Milton
iotiman gave the address of welcowe, and L. Sprague De Camp, Chairman of
the lules Comrittee, was introduced. Contrary to what I had been led o
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% tv gortzin grumblings in the fan press, no dictatorial or hizh-
prejsure metihods wems uzed to get the Conventlon Rales adortel. De € ;
read the rulies aloud geveral times , explained them, then had them voied
on one by one. &1 wers passed except the one dealing with the choosing
of the next convention sits:; this was amended to prevant the entry of a
#jarli horse” bid after the first ballet.

Bob Madle, colw: nist for Future and SFQ, handled tle introduetions,
“here were the usual applause, neck craning, and shouts of "le'ls at the
bar!f Madle avoided mentioning most of the dozens of faneds present (0l-
hend, I remember only Bob Silverberg's name announced), but he apparent-
1y tried to make up for this by introducing Wilson Tucker, Dave fyle, #Al-
2is Pudrys, and Sam Moskowitz twice, while Joe Gibson was, if I remember
sorrectly, introduced 1lno less than three timesl! After two telegrans of
congratulations from Irish and Autralian fandom werse read, tuers was a
si:ort reconss., I wandered acevoss the street to have supper (or wag it
lunch?), geat a shoeshine, and buy secme more flashbulbs, returned in time
to hear part of fluest~of -Honor ¥illy Ley's talk, T

1is subjeet was the familiar OQur-Coal-Will-Be-
fone-In-A-Iundred ~-Years-And-What'll-Ye-Do-Then?
io listed the three alternative scourses of power
ag:; 1. the Rarth's heat, 2. solar eunergy, and 3.
the bresder reactor (which uses non fissionable
wranium to produce fissionable uranlum angd ener-
gy), and then gave facts and figures as to their
afficiency. lr. Ley based his predictions only
on ¥xnown factg; he wads few extrapolations and
agsuymed no future inventions not already backed
un by a considerable amount of practical demon-
stration. This attitude, while properly sclan-
tifie, is frustrating to an SF fan. lleck, fifty
yesars age who would lave imagined that there
aould ever be such & thing as a bresder raactor?

That afterncon I happened to notice in one
of the doorways a sign reading: "Art Exhibit!.
gtepoping inglide, I found some fang gazing at the
nost beautiful interplanetary paintings I have
ever seen, The artist, Mel Hunter, was tlere
and patiently answwred queries about how he did
the painting , how long they took, where he got
his ideas, and variocus other matters. The paint-
jngs were exqguisite! 1In addition to a half-dozen prozine cover naintings,
there were several unpullished planetary panoramas. It's too bad that
this exhibit was 7iven no publicity at all, thus causing rany fans to miss
it. In my opinion, thet was the high point cf the convention.

¥You mean you're
not Heinlein?¥

Saturday evening the first auction .vas hald with Sam Moskowitz, of
gourss, as auctioneer. Prieces were above average, the highest being 25
for a Bergey Ccover. A Fianlay illo for "The Coenditiomed Captain® brought
313.50, two others by the same artist sold for $7.50 and §7.00, but for
some reason the one for "The White Yidows'" went for only four dollars.
lighest price paid for a munusceript was $10.00, which secured the author's
outline for "The Demolished Man' Yor Iarlar Ellison.

That night I wandered around the rooftop party for avhile (the bar
obligingly 20ld Pepsi-Cola at 204 a bottls), ané then went down to the
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¥ason, Sheldicw vereiciin. Veway and Hos
£iuA etredsy [zese martii= of JaVehSh Fygs-

B o) Pel dEecise on a one shof zine eabifled IHPROMPTT. The thirg was "708
ter, sneilled,and mimeo'd in one night. A typical sample of the conteste
ll ,Zap bems and bugs and robots too,
But spare a dish that's chafley.
T Blast pros, neos, (shueks, Birdbstoge tno,,
Tut never heam Ahaifey!
r' Pinally I crawled back to my roum acl
X yent to sleep.
]

T awoke the next morning in time o

the discussion of 'gScilence Ficvlon Subn !
by Japenese fan Tetsu Yanoc and Britis.
editor Bert Campbell. T d4id catch the
t2il end of Irvin Hayne's "The Futureg of
_e¢ut ("a npon-scientific fietion'), and Philip Jose Farmer's "SF and tlw
Jingey Report”, whieh I was told was his first public speach., Farner ru-
vezleod that he had been interviewed by Dr. X, (for the first repcri, natud=i-
v, and was novw a stastistic on one of the left-hand pages (ke didntt resen-

gv which). MHe wound up his talk by remarking, “Since it'd approachiug noon,
some of you rwlght like %o eat lunch now, and some of you would like breakfast.M
“his got a big lasugh,

T wandered across ithe street and had my breakfast.

I returnsd just in time to wiss the first few stages of George 0.

. & with!'s "The Seven Stages of the SF Writer.% It seems that cach time he
advancas to the next stage, the w riter is approached by w usu=et-young-Ithiog .
Jho pushes, "With your great experience in such matters, Mz, Zilch, tell =u,
ut are the flving saucersg?™

The Philadeiphia Science Fiction Society presented a skit entitled

e Came from Quter Space." It was a take-off oa the TV shiow "Whatts My Linad™

The dponsor being "Drop 'Im...the ladyis disintegrater ray gun. One pouf,

and hets gonei" (0Smith had a walk-on role demonstrating how an s-I author

reta ideas for storiss. A young lady handed him a “ouauet, and as he walw-

+d offstage he muttered, "Hell, flowergi"

-

4fter a brief recess, the symposium on "Science Fiction as a Cawrear!
| gas presented, with L. S8prague de Camp speaking on writing, Lester del Ley

on editing and agenting, and Lloyd Eshbach on publishing. Their finnl ans-
wer as Yo whether S-F should be taken up as a career: "Positdvely LOIT

As a follow-up, Bobk Tucker iniroduced tliree fans who-lave-becole-
sros: E.E. Bvans, ,Fraank }. Robinson, and surprisingly, Harlan Ellisoni I%
secms that Marlan just sold a shert story to no less a mag than F&sl'. Tach
l of the tiree told a little about ther fan and pro careerg, and Frank Runio-
gcn : entlonsd that while working as an editorial assistant at Ziff~Devis he
Fir2lly wenaged to compleite nis collection of Amezing., The Z-D file is no
longer complete.

Frncee Robart Ploch announced the next panel as "Wowen 1 n Science
siction, or Why Monsters Get Bug-Eyed.! The panel consisted of Bea HMahal-
fer, Katherine MacLean, Pat Joneg, and Evelyn Harrison, with Ted Sturgeon
25 muderator. Pat Jones revealed that over 505 of the letters received at
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3z Swor: tals named 2ither Mavrian, or Marion, DBut although Ted stiaggiex .
peninlly to keep the disclssion aiive, nothing else of wuch iunterest or
irmnortance was brought out.

”i".:’:f.'fz

T didn't attead the banauet held Sunday evening, but I hear that Ike
Asii ov handled the job as Toastmaster gquite well, At the banquet, the rirst
innual Science Fiction Acheivement Awards (unofficialily referred to as Hlugosh
ware presented. The awards, determined by vote of the convention members,
went Lo The Demolished Man as the best novel of the year, Pnilip Jose Taruer
1% the most prowising new discovery, Ed Ewmsh and Hannes Bok tied as best co-
yer artists, Virgil Finlay as lLest interior illustrator, Forrest J, Aclerman

L
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osocvised Publicsiions oome from women, oho the only ones ever vrinted are
.
1

as favorite fan, and Astounding and Galaxy tied as best promags. (Rumor has :
it that ASF was definitely ahead in the balloting, but the Convewrticon ofific-
jalls didn't want to alienate the affections of GSF readers.) DBecause votes g
were2 too scattered to give any single item any sizable lead, no awvards were
magetfor the bestishort story or the best fanzine. i

The traditional masquerade varty was held that night from 11 to 12,
Yorking feverisldy (the heat wave which had plagued the Bast during the -
sreceeding week broke on Saturday, and I caught a cold) I managed to complete
a Ycostume" by i2:05. .Three prizes were awarded: best science fiction cos-
ture awvard went to two Detroit fen dressed as Buck Rogers and Wilia; zn
uanamed fan disguised as a huge stomaclied bem w as declared most unusuval;
and lrs, Richard Wilscon won on general principles,

I spent some time in the Seventh Fandom suite, then finally crawled :
bacx to my room to sleep.

I awoka on Monday wmorning just in time to miss most of the discussion
nergan-
Ay

e Wes

ied by Dave Kyle on conventlon site rotatien and the formation of a
ent organization to handle future conventions. The only action 1ia
to recommend to the next convention that corpe action be taken,

As it was already past twelve, I went across the street and had
breakfast .

I returned Just in time to wuiss the Tirst part of Fletcher Prattits
talk on "Robots and Computing Machines," According to Pratt, electronic
computers can't: react te unforseen emerzencies; determine their owm pro-
ceedure for solving a problem; leap to a conclusion and then look for
evidence to support it. They can: play chess, tr anslate from one language
to acother, and go insane.

Jimay Taurasi gave & talk on the Fantasy Veterans Association, renin-
ding us that the men in Korea nov have more leisure time aud conseguently
even Lore magazines than befors are needed to keep them supplied,

"Ts Sgience Catching Up Tith Science Fiction?" was tle subject of a k
papel discussion moderated by E.E, Smith. The panel comsigted of Drs.
Clark, Cameron, Brauner, znd Dank, each of whown stated the scientific .
field in which h: specialized, and then proceeded to speak about sowe other
fieid. The surprising conclusion was that in most secientific areas,
seience is alrgady ahead of s~f! During the question and answver period
which followed, a member of the auvdiencé asked one of the scieutists about
an .rticle from Astounding. ¥Tor a2 few minutes the two batted questions and




counter-questions back eand forth until Doc
=g cmith interupted and reminded, "The topic
-ﬁ;§?\gw ' is whether science is catching up witl science
X 53% fiction, not whether science is catching up
N e with scientific articles,! That ended the dis-
cussion,

il And then came the event about which everyone
RO RO had been talking, arguing, and drinking abouv
Paie el - o) durin: the preceeding dayss the selection of
r“) / tne next convention site. New York, Cleveland
RS I S an@ San Francisco were three posibilities most
Skl often wentioned. The best argurents agal nst
-2 dan Fran came from a native of the city: tne
pest arguments against Cleveland from & coupls
of Cleveland fans; the best arguments against

"Yhat are the : . &
New York from a counle of New Yorkers.

flying szucers?!

But now the moment had arrived. Three cities

nade bids: San Francisco, Cleveland, and--

quite unexrectedly~--London. Tha Cleveland bid
a5 based on facilities available; Pert Campbell urged us te 1ive up to the
title Mlerld S-F Convention" and vete for London; Don Ford said there was a
woral opligation to give the con to the West coast, which hadn't had a
worideon for four years. The first balot gave San Francisco 150 votes,
cleveland 120, and Loadon 54, San Francisco easily nosed out Cleveland on
the second ballot, 187 to 157. So it's 8.,F, for S-F in P541

The program scheduled for that evening fell apart, The Chicago S=F
gociety skit was called off, as was a performance by Bill Venable and the
fpittsburgh Sf Nuartet." Jerry Bixby, who had been piaying the piano at odd
times and in odd places during the preceeding days, could nov be persuaqed
to play in front of an audience. They almost "forgot" Ho awavd the prizes
in the raffles! O0f all the seheduled entertainment, only Gorden Dickson,

his guitar ard his s-~f ballads actually turaed up.

A close-out auction (with a half-dozen assorted auctioneers) brought
prices just as high as in the Saturday session, with one tiny Eberls sketch
bringing $9.00. The auction was still going when I finally crawled onte the
+pain back to Great Heck and fell asieep,

QUOTES TROM HERE AND THERE: Local newspaper accounis: "Their agenda...
ineludes...addresses by such BNF (big name fen) as Willy TLey, Tletcher Pratt,

and L. Sprague de Camp." "For the firet time in SF history, awards will he
given this year..,..The awards will be given to the fen who wrote the best
novel, the fen who put out the best magazine, etc." - - - Norman G. Browme,

planning for the masquerade party: "I'm going as a tendriiless Slan,” - =
George O. Smith: -.u. Ron Hubbard happened to hook an electric cel. Inside
the eel he found an IBM typswriter with a shest of paper in it, and typed

on thet sheet of paper were tha first four sentences of Dianetics M - - -~
inidentified Fan: "Tell me, lfr. Smith, what are the flying saucers?? - - -~
Sam Moskowiitz, auctioneer: 'Hers's a bzautiful Poulton i1 1n the style oIl
Finley." ~ - - 101st Airborne Member, observing the extreus youth of many of
+he Philcon attendees: "It looks like a meeting of the Junior Chanber of
Cormerce." - - -Georpe 0. Smith: "Nevsr let a few facts interfere with the
telling of a story.%" - - - Fan, after waiting fifteen minutes for an elevat-
ors "I wouder what's holding up that elevator?" Other Faw : NA cable . = «
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a Cox, as two Len year olds pass by: "They're members of Bleventh ?,fd‘a.m.‘

L Sorasne de Camp: "Voting on the next convention site gives sore TEOPLS

e thrill of a horse race." - - ~ Unidentified Fan: "Tell me, Mr. de Garp,

what are the flying saucers?" - - - Doc_Smith: “The three most fom on ne-

grees er2 B.S,, 1'.38, and Ph,D. Of course you all Xnow what B.S. stands

well, M. 8. is 'Hore of the Same' and Ph.D. means 'Piled IH:gher & Desner. -

+~ - - Ted Sturgeon: "Woren are the only kind of s-f fams who supply us with &

more s-f iens.? - - -Fred Chappell, sceing Jack Harness in a man-=2ating

plant costume: "That's what comes from using toc rmich chlorophyll toothpaste.ﬁ -

~ - = From the PSFS skit: "...a novel about the future when the bopsters take

over: Groovy Planet." - - ~ Fan, questioning de Camp: "You sa.d that the

average s-T writer makes $3,000 a year., Does that mean thet a guy with

twenty pen-napmes, lilze Henry Kuttner, makes $60,0007Y de Camp: Mo "™ = = =
saac Asimov, <n being told that the scientific passages in Currents of

Gnace are double-talk: "Yes, but it's 44 a word double-talk." - - - (eorge

4 - amith: "the old idea that the aim of every fan is to become a writer and

the aiw of every wilter is to become an editor, isn't exactly true. The aimm

af every writer is to become filthy rich." - - - Willy ley: "Scientists fre-

quently write 'for reasons hard to evaluate'!. This really means 'I don't

Imow! ' ~ -~ .Unidentified Fan: "Tell me, Mr. Ley, what are the flying

saucers???"® - - - farlan Bllison: "That guy wouldn!t apprecisate iy fanzine;

lock at the low forelead." - - - Larry T, Shaw, to a roowful of Seventh Fan~

don:i: "Fans have no respect for the pros any more.™

Charles ilarris, summing up his trip to the Philcon: "I had a terrifie
time ¥

‘,‘.-”‘ > " wd . -----fQG‘.."‘t}leendo

A1) right BEM, I kneow your kind...®

-Dignin
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By Raleigh Evans Multog

T wvonder if anyone has ever rezlly noticed how the fanziges havs
heer stapled together ard what effect that has on the poor fan who ig
twying o oren the fanzine,

First of zll there are the rusty type of staples vhich vien une
ciarts to use them to staple with usually sticks the stapler amd caus
s flov of words from the mouth of the stapler which the Bible couv.a
tut which it hags to have a different msaning.

Tren there are the too shiny staples by which a fan lIs blindes
27 life when he tales his first look at the
zirne ard so there ig another lost fan.

Than when the fan tries to remove the
staples from the fanzine he hag a hard time in
Aping so,.. And nowadays it is easy to recognixe
a2 Pan. All one has to do 1s look for broken
fingernails and ther® ha is.

Tt has been Lnown hoo that when a fan
hes trouble ia tezring a rusty staple from a
fanzine then that fanzine usually has ome less
fzn on its mailing list because that fan has
switched fanzinas because he has bhappily dis-
covered that anotbsr fanzine has hetter staples

that are easisr on ths takeaff and thus saves STAPLE-ITIS
the fingernails for mare better uses such asg
biting them while watching a 3-D. ( Tha sign
of ths
Tt seemg that a lot cf editors staple fan)

their zines together in such a way that when
+the fan does open the zine he takes out mure
staples than Le should and thus the zime falls
apart leaving the fan holding the pages,

Than there® is the far who grabs any kind of instrument handy
which it usually has either been or haan't bsen made for the task ol
taking a staple from a fanzine, The fan has veed 2ll kinds of gimmicks
for remo ving said troublesome objects. Items like pen-knives, finger-
nails, razor blades, hair pins, kitchen knives, paper-cpsnsrs, botile
openers, can opaners, bite of metal, bottle cang, elc., have been usad
to pry a stapls forth from its resting plsce.

To be safe the fanzine editor should encloss a firet-aid kil

with each issug. That would really maXe averyncdy happy.
Thig is the erd.

pe——— T --H_-L-----‘-ijunnnn_.n m s ol



ABSTRACT PUBLICATIONS

Aterrant - Quis Custodlet -~ Absolutely Astonishing
Fandex - Fantasy Annual - Ha!l

Yes, it has absolutely flipped its lid, gone off its
nut. Beware! It may drive ycu sane!

ABERRANT is an all new seventh fandowr fanzinel

The example set by the defunct REASON will certainly
not be reflected upon this new and much better
magazine.

ABERRANT will be mimeographed on plain white paper
with black ink. To thosa who saw the secomd issue
of REASON: there will absoiutely not be any red ink
on pink paper! Nothing but plain whita!

The first issue will contain humorous fiction,
sarious fan fiction, fan articles and satire.

Represented in the first issuve are: Jimmy Clemons,
Terry Carr, Harlan Ellison, Dor Howard Domnell,
Robert E, Gilbsrt, Bobby Gene Warner, Bob Stewart,
and many many more,

Look for loads of artwork by DEA, Fred Malz, Bob Stewart,
Robert E. Gilbert, Ingram McCalluwm, and others.

editor and publisher:

Tom Piper
464 19th Eireet
Santa Mcniea, California

Sample copies of ABERRANT are available at ten
cents an issue. Subgcriptions: 12 for $1.00 or
& for 50¢. Send all gubscriptions and waterial
to Tom Piper. ABERRANT is published monthly.

Tmportant Notice: ABERRANT must have the quota
of 85 subscribers bsfore tha second issue is
published! 8Send fcr the first issue today!

For information pertaining to Abstract Publiecations,
write to the address above or to Jimuy Clemons,
1829 Tamarind Avenue, Hollywood 28, California.
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e A PANZINE REVIEW BY THE EDITOR

DAWN, Russell X, Watking, 110 Brady Street, Savannah; Georgia. 10¢ ver.

Thig 18 a fanzine that is "A Hangovar Frow 6th Fa:xiow.® &ad 1%
looks it. The raproduction ig by spirit duplieation, a thing I lmow some-
thing about, and is...well...falr. Thera ave a faw faint pages, but most
of the issuas is clear. DAWN is bi-monthly, whieh partially explains the
justifled edgas., The layout is good. Nay...¥ygry good. Ouite definlialy
the editor shows his experisnce with fanzines ir this deparimanit, for fhig
dawm, ..l mean, DAWN...is #17. Seems there has baen & two yezr time lag
between issuss. The aditor hag besn, and is, in the Alr Fores,

The material muns wostly to hmor with a devil-may-care wobthehell,
wotthehall slant that T found most enjoyable. !"Sweets To The....” was tha
item that tickled wmy funny bone the most. QGoed gatire. ¥The Real Witeh®,
a story by Link Walters, makes me question the editorial acumen of edifor
vatking., That is, unless ha wrote it himself. That woul:dl explai n iT.

A mimeod cover by Charles Wells graces the front., A horribly
botehed (reproduction-wise) back cover left meé with a Jow opinion of the
machine Watkins useg. i@ bought 1t from Wells, What a Iuksier,

Altogether a ovleasant half-hourls entertainment, Worth the dizme
agked, Tuture lssvues should ses an imprevement in duplicating cuality,
L.et us hope se. Otharwlse the ax 1t 1s getting,

SATURDAY MORNWING GAZETTE, John L. Magnum, jr., Federal 203-3, Oberlin,
Ohio. This 1s number one of a weekly. No price 1listed. In this one
page.... Hmme, I dunno what to call it., I guvesz "NewszinePis the test
piece of nomenzlature for thie effort. It hes opiniong, tho.... Soxia
like a eolumn,.neway, bud nice.,that John thunk up and dacldsd should bs
run once & week, Then comes the horrible realizsBlon that there ain't no
fanzine vesklies, Thuas the SatMorCaz was born., Very reszdable, Informstlve,
and I wonder if theras will be a second issue. All fans please nete Jonals
new address as listed above. Sounds like a pripon and ourber, den’tt 1 t?

FANTASTA, Larry Balint, 3255 Golden Ave., Long Bsagh, Cal. 2/5¢.
o, I didn't make a mistake., The price ig 2/5¢. Fanzines is getting
cheapar. Rum for the hills, the Gresat Depression la back,

Ah, Balint. Back you are to FANTASTA T see., TFSCAPE g% to o
for you? Couldn't take the howls aboul that column by Cantin? Whattes the
name of your zine going te be next issus?

The material in this issus ip ®"Gleep,® an editorlal; WAtlantis,*®
a fanzine colummj;"Startling Seereis", a humorous item of 75 or so words by
Cantini ¥Oh Frabjous Day", a poemw by Terry Carrj WSTF And 2-D Films%, a
full page serisg of 1llustration depicting the various Z-dlers; ¥What Fan-
dom Needs%, an article by Richard E. Geis.

‘The poem by Terry Carr was not good. I felt that 1t was laborsd

g



LU cooesiyeds the lagt line, which contained the punch, 1ine & bih far=
[ ot \ couldntt s ustain the twe long stanzus. Toe riille®e % 5
v e APs pocdi they are mostly humorcus ads ant Doots DY BC.eeW0a.ed

Pecynih, Ti®m P"STF and 3-D Filws® item, which vas 1llustrated by lon =
{in, egzewed ncthing more than a glorified space wagter. 8ince the sira
ia only 6 mazes long, to usea a full page plece of nothing like thal X &
ghearly criminal. Publishad about size-weexly.

Put let not wmy hair splitting and quibblas datrect from the over-
a1l worth of the zine. And at 2/ 5¢, how can you los &%

@mAR ROCKETS #6, Raleigh E. Multog, 7 Creemwood Road, Pikesville 8, M.
Curpently, sub rates are 104 per single, 12 for $1,00. Adv.: B¢ pes avd. .
. teginning 2t the first of next year they are: subs, 20¢ each, $2.25 for
12 issmes; =&7,, 2¢ per word, Pyblished every 40 days.
Tn which editor Multog needs some lettering guldes and & Aot
) prl mer. Firtly because everything jg dome with the typer..story nerdiliiF,
' artlele headings, poemnm titles ., ,everything.  Secondly betauss B BUT (4L 0 BV
ceems never to have occured to him, Nor has a more pleaaing or Jlveruiiie G
handling of space in hig pages, apparsntly. Tha cover this ilssue way ol
by Multog himsel £, and 1t perbaps explains (or is Teagon samsugh) the Lacl
of i nterior ari. Ralsigh, faee 1t: you ars no artist.
Curiosly, the best item in this issue 1s a letter from Pzi, Eistde
R, Hall., Be shows a good imagination, humorous gtyle of writi ngy and =
pleasing enthusiagm. It makes one want to meet him and bave him for &
friend, "Ths Cveen Dog" by Carol MeKinney w ag the best veitten of the
fietion offerings, and the best idea, I think, #The Collecier® Ly Iave
patas was a ureity good bit of fan humor, The basie premisge of the cioTy,
that of 2 man who conguers the world so that he may ther have a COMPLETE
collection of stf, is a hit too lumpy to swallow, The er 1 8 goed with-
- in this framework, however. "Prozine Review" by Y. Faul liowell is an. im-
Leresting column that offers some solid thinking and oplaion., The poens
are of the kind T donft 1like: impersonalized and cosmic in scope. Basical-
17, of courss, nons are really well written. "Lost And Yad¥, a story t¥
ovh. Clsude R. Hall, except for the dialogue atl tha and, vas ourpla prose
puire and slmple, (
This zine needs illustratiom, layout, better material.. In shoxrt,
better 2diting. ¢

DESTINY, Spring 1953, Earl Kemp ,3477 North Clark St., Chicago 13, Tht.,
and Medsolm Willits, 11848 8.E, Powell Blvd., Portland 66, (regon., 1,00
for four 1lssuez, 25¢ vOr coLY.

The cover on this amateur publication (I7m quite sure The =sGitars
would resent 1% being callsd a mere fanzine) ig a ccllaboration by Wilit &=,
an sditer, and Jim Bradley, a ore tims zetive fan In Portlarnd, M

s wodx
iz a gtrangs cowbination of backpround and detail rendering of the Dol
Lind. with 2 lamentable mig-handling of the humen and near hunan fizcreg.
The resul t is affesctive, but upon closer exanination reveals Jjerring de-
ficiencies jn drawing skill, The picture ag a whole remindy me soomvbat
of the eavlier work of Frank R. Paul,

"fhe Golden Keoy" a story by David H, Keller, his lagd to An ap=sawme
publication, was wel 1 written, but overly larded with deep symboliss,
o, cancel)l that. It was got well written, at least by modarn standaris.
The dizlogue was stiff and uareal, the characiers mers rupovets, ard the
story i dea, whils good encugh; was not handled &s effectively as i T
might have been,

Fantaey Artist Ralph Rayburn Phillips 1s given an agcclade, and
. geservedly €0, by Manly Banistewr. It iz true that Phillivs is a goed
artist as Panister saye, and he has developsd 2 wrique styisy howrar ite

10
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sl gevgad ted closs to cartooning to be genewelly Too ol ol - 1Y -
farfom ag anytching DUE taat.

i%...00ps, I méan Dr. Fred L. Whipple answerg tha cuestlon: ooy
Conguer Space?? wlth the usual answers. Dr. Vhipple iy chairwan of the
Dept, of Astvonomy of Harvard University. What a coup do mailtres imag ing
stbing the ome and only Whipple to write an articls for a fap--af-—ire—
tauw pubiiceviom.

1Twe Fantasy Peess Story" by the publisher, Lloyd ir h Bshbaeh;
yam =n intervesting recounting of how the Fantasy Press orig noted 21K

spspersd. 1t gives an absorbing glimpse of the inside of publiishing,

e Who Iaughs Last™ by Henry Ebel, wasg a nsatiy denma stopy wiL:
a2 TWishe lieat , because In the story the twist is imevitabls, It wes
not very attractively layed-out, the, and the illustration ©5 Richard
: jFergeron Vas poor.

"A History of the Tarzan Films? by Vernel Coriell was peviaps he

most irterestin z item in the issue, It featured photos of the verlions

Tarzens who have played the character on the screen. Fach atiloto 3 7
to specialize in one physical activity,

Mavid H, Keller: in retrospect® by Sam Moskowitz depicted Hells
life ag a writer and fan; his difficulties with the world and fancom.
icading this story, ope recieves the irpression that bhs gshould neyer v
ctarted the whols adventure into fandom in the firgt place. I shouid
bheve stayed in his ivary towver.

1iho Keocks at my Dooar?" by Elliot Rockmare is a ricely ilxtegraled
surzation of the flying saucey rystery. Intsresting, infcrmative, amd
wel 1 worth the reading.

cide
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A delightful posm, "Weltoma Mertiang" by Napman R, Taffray, imied
a welcom: interlude on page 25. Illustwations by Bhelby Vick are &it.

The posm iz of profeasional quality; excellent plwasing.

1Who's Vhe Tn Science Fiction” by Barl Kemp, gives a shord avtce-
biographic article by Walter M; Miller, jr., znd a biblilography of hi s
srorks. This ig seemingly a continuation of the series MAuthor, duthor!
that van so long in The Fanscient 1o thege many years &:0. £ Z

4 book review by Cearge Webtzsl of --you gusssed it--72 Lowstralt
2ihliography".,

An esgoteric type poem, "The Gateway Gf Vicome" by Lilith ILorraine
«paces the back cover. Illustrated by RRP. I didnit like 1t.

Altcgether a good fan publication, and well worth the roney, this
DEST TNY neverthelems iz lacking in top-notch illustretions. Then too, the
absente of material of a fanmish nature and the lack of any references to
strer fan magazines seams to point up a certain gnobbish wriszrtone. Liks
v'*m%r prozines today, DESTINY must ignore the fannish in orlsr to be "mat-
mea i,

STARFARER #3, Tlenry Oden, 2317 Myrtle Streaet, Alexandria, Le. 2B¢ a coLy,
five for $1.00,

i It ig 2 hard thing to review a zine like DESTINY, and Lhex turn to

, a zine like STARWARER., Ome is inevitably plagued by the cuestlon: "Can,
or ghould, I judge this zine by the same standards as the otheri!" I inoy
for a Pact that the editors of many zines are oldzr amd nora experisie 3k
tuan newer, yvounger cres. Should one allow far that and give caztain
zinas a few »wntal strokas as a handicap?

T don!'t think so. The reviewer has a resposibility to the reader
that has to come first, Too, 1t isn®t fair to ths fened in the lony run
$0 have a comstantly changing set of criteria.

’w STARFARER, thersfore, petg a panning. Tha issue is hest aurmmed WP
Ly Henty Cden himself on page 36 where hw says:s
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“Reuders of the World: Aweke
You are being taken ini

This is a startling expose!: it 1z now avalladle to
the gemaral public through the shesr kiminess of the gras-
ious editor of STARFARER., Through a carefull survey of
this issue, the editors have fourd out thal it contains
not the full number of pages that it puwrporis to have. A%
iast the reader knows he ls being gipped.

On the next to lust page there 1s a number 359, aup-
posaed by all to be the number of the page, Bubk, hsz, 1= 1 {4

No, never, The reader is merely gettin g gleped.
vou sea, we have the cover first, It is eounted in the page
numbere. Actually, it is not & page. It is merely to ada
a little bit of bsauty to the mgazipe, ard to give the
book a substantial binmd ing.

Then we have the.contanta page. It contains absoizt-
ely nothing. DMerely a list of articles, of whickh Ther2 areé
few.

The editorial has no article meat in 1 % what-z0-
ever. It is only the sditar's poar exchises for baing tixon
years lite this issue, ard a2 few stupid remarks to get you
to read his excuses. There sre three pages ¢ thav,

Yetzel's article lasts one unl a hall puges.

Then an ad, which is nothing.

Mosher's article could be cut to a page.

Another ad.

Tha poem, as is, could have bsen put in hall a page,
ar o few of the verses left out making a quarcer Diid,

The book add is nothing, ard the duplicatar ELY
when alil the un-mecessary padding is talken out, would last
thres guarters of a page.

In other wards, this issuve had but four pages im

Amd do you know what? This expcse! couid have =en
left out too.®

Ard all the above is literally true,
The cover ig a very poor amateurish drawing satirizing Mo Beast
Trom ‘20,9{_30 Pathoms. ® A)l other illustration is of the same low calinre,
Reproduction is pretty bad. It counldn't gat wuch worae. Beyond this
lew printing standard they wouldntt DARE mail out thse zimej it would he
unreadable, Even these oeditorg mmt have some sense of obligaticem to
their resders. .

. There werae some good points, nowever, The bit inm the editoriad
about the editoris tussle with the majling clerk was very goad. I hewm
noticed in the two issues I havs seen of this zine, that the editorials
were invariably the best thirngs in ths igsus. Thereg 1s hope afier alli,
Put to charge 25¢ for this thing...0H, NO) ‘

GREMLIN #2, Gary Curto, 724 Huron Avenue, San Francisco 25, Cal. A bi
mobthly, it retaiis far 15¢ a single, 7T¢ per year.
The frent and back covers show a rocketship taking off and landed
on a degart: nothing to lawent, but nothing to cheer. Illustratien insida
is very good. Especially 1iked the illo on pagse 10 by "Pois™ whi ch is a
ne:ai: pi¢ of a slavering bug-eyed thing w ho is eagerly anticipating a ‘
big m2al of some sart. Bob Stewart's boobs are mweh in evidence, and
=icely too. The editor is = good artist in his own right, and has T. Carr
93 S%ava EBrady to help.
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ad ftorial is inter s‘Eing—:L‘E' only as a case stuwdy in scphomarie
e il %%z razlly not that bad, I just couldnlt resist that phraoe,
~z Umig House¥, a fanzine peview colum by larry Baling. iw good , fm fagt
aue o The hest Itve geen. Iarry has a discerning eye ami pulis no pwws
2% In his candid rémarks.
1Jith Violet Teeth", a stary by George Maming, is writien rather
wsll, wechanically speaking, bubt comsg a cropper in plot ard nzryative
ethod. He avoidg the high spots of the story b having & radioc amnonixs D
sarort it third hand in the form of news flashes, A major fault That
joberently randered the story no goad.
The editor, onm page 19, rates the top ten fanzineg. PEVCHOTIC ratad
fourth, OFf course, this:-is pot colaring this review. Much.
The letter sectlon is interseting, notably a letter from G. B. 'eul-
cucci. This boy is unabashedly Juvenile,
Generally, the level of material is rather low. Howdvar, the zisa
hags an aura, ard just might go places. It has that intangible something;
« that faigz hint of inherant quality. As is, the mag is just not barely
wort i -

Lhe
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FANTASIAS #7, David English, 63 W, 2nd Street, Dumnkirk, H.Y, 15¢ par
copy, amd worth every penny aof it.

Tor here is a zine that is long.,.very long...on good writing wil Ib
thought behind it. The headings are nothing, however, andi layoug iz
nandled as if the editor thought It superf luous, which is probably
the best guess I'1l]l make in a year,

The covar ia by DEA, is multilithed, and does not huwmeess me 1 n
the least. Interior art is, on the other hand, terrific., This Engiish
‘s a cartoonist-illusteatar par excellance, Intelligencs, humar, wonder-
ful gimplicity of line, all ars instantly apparent in these 1 1los.

tThe Success of Sweet!", by RBill Warren, ig professionally written,
This is a delightful little story, and I fourd myself wishing it didn?d
vave to erd, Thig is a case where a stary wag printed In o fanzine whose
quality is highsr than that of most pro gtories. Yet, almost certainly,
no prozine would touch it., This, than, is the proper functlon af the
?anzine; providing an outlet far just such high quality 7i¢ alptt commer-
cialn fictiom.

Theyre 18 an articls by Roger Dard titled #The Veird Ar% of Hosalewn
forton," Very good, hut sowewhat lessened in effect for mz becauss af the
evcellent article by Hal Shapiro in the last issue of SPACESHIP.

Fred Chappellis "The Goldfish Bowl", a colum of thoughts about
faneds, fam-writers, and the injustice of it 21l. Good, as is all the
miarial, I should pey ‘very good.”

nA Writer of }Jumbee! Stariea!, by George Wetzel, concerned itsell
with Hewry 8, WVhitehsad, and very nicely provided an insight into the
W.itehead persomality, his stories, ard provided a rundown of the un-
sollected short stories of this writer. This ie by its very nature a
rather specialized article of interest to only a few., However, 1t was
written so well, that it was well worth the reading 1f for no oth » reazom
than the average fan knows very little abouwt this Whitehead.

"The Vain Puesuit", by Dick Ryan, continues the line-up of adult
covment by samarter than average fans, Ryan asks: "...a percivent quest-
jon Tor uny rubture fan polls which might be taken would be "How many ma%s
do vou buyr ard not Tead?! To be followsd up while the enquiree is still
dazed, with "Why do you buy them?n® Well.... I buy them because I thinr
tnie at? boom ig gonma bust end I want a couwplete collection of tha
Miaare aof Abuniance'.

Thias zine 1is urged upon ome and all, It is a delight to read,
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oIl DAMIi......I was misled! I was fouledl That dirty naswsdealsr
down here in Long Beach told me MAD isn't distributed anywhers in
California, Mnd I writ that in the last ingtallment of this eol-
urmt. Now I discover that it is merely Loang Beach that MAD ign*t 4l
distributed to. Rah!

FORTRY CORNER.....Below here I have a rather odorous posm by a
peeudony e, - v un- . Itd rather» die & sparrow 3
Than
Die a rhaezal
~-Fontaine

THE CESSBOOL,..Congratulations are in store for Terry Carr 2nd hie
Fanzine Material Pool which is, at last, wationalized. The pool
will furnish material of any kind to faneds free of charge. Also a
a placa for fan writers to dlstribute the!r material threougli, 11
interested persons are asked to contact Terry Carr at i34 Caric Laze
Street, San Francisco, California.

. PIEDICTIOB! .4 ..-Startling Stories will socon combine with the now
popular magazine - SUNBATUING AVD IWALTH (The Official Organ ((watc!

- . your language, Balint)) of the National ludist Association;

I OH ZORCH! ..... ...San Franciseo got the world conventlion in '54, Dy

the time thig is read by you slobs out there, this won't ba news
anymora, but it is now WHOOOUQOPIE!?

ZE FLYINY ZAUCERZ IZ BAK!..... How many of you saw the YOU ASKED FOR
IT tv show when Criswell predicted that on Decembar 10th of this
| year the government would icsue a statement that the flying saucers

ff? actually exist? I would suggest that we circle that date on the
calender and see just how much his predictions are worth.
| 2;; , SHIFTY MISTAXES DEPT,..... .In a letter from a neophsin I received
5 | the other day, the chap (I shall owit his naie vut of pity for the ‘
e ’ fellow) referrsd to Ted Carnelli} Eritish pro, as TED CARNAL! Yip- 3
— eeceescese!l ,
I B
| LA GASOLINA DE RICIFIBLD!.......Has anyone ncticed the posters up L |
EE? | along the highways for Richf eld Gasoline? Thay all depiet some 1
F:f phase .of space travel. Tiere have bzen about five different ncsters
— to datae. Also you can obtain coric books at the individuval stations ]
553 on gpace travel. Probably inspired by the Coliier!s articles, sh 3

what?

TII00PS) L JPeter Graham tells me that the San Francisco Con next ysar
' will not be called the Friscon (anconvention of pick-pockets) nor
| will their campaign slogan be "Let's bring home the Paycon.® All
I fen ulease take aoties,
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UAT WAS TUAT AGAIN?.....Heard & tune on the Perry Come ¥ show the
gther evening called TMAGTNATION., Could this possibly he Bill Hlam-
lings theme song? Mayhap we can get him to sing tt ot the next Con,

nh?

AFEE PROGRESS. ...»-Flm sure you all would like to know the progress
Lade by the ANTI FAN-FICTION SOCIETY thus far., Well, I*1idl tell you
. ......T am still the sole memb:r holding all offices. Doegntt
i ANYONE want to join? Pleeeez!

HOA¥??.....Nevs has reached me that Richard Shaver is to lead an
expedition into the unexplored sections of Mamnoth Caves., Gas any-
one confirm this information? It might very well be possible that
chaver .s hearing from the deros again.

GAMBLER UTIPIA - The Garden Of Eden was a pair of dice! (paradise)
((another item like that, Balint, and your column is past tense))

RIGDGIN00Y oy vu» - WBIRD TALES has jgsued its second digest-sized

eriodiecal. This conf_ris the fzet that the editor meant 1 t when he -
anid they would go digest, Never canu tell about theu eds. Tae
latter columms still contains letters from anti-sciencetictionists
and the stories are still scaring ths iits out of strong hearted

readers. I recoriend this wmwagazine to any fantasy fan.

FINAGLY. o, ... ABBR)TT AND COSTELLO, after their latest picture w as
shown, ABBOTT AID COSTAELLO GO T) MARE, were recownended to do a
icture called ABBOTT AIID COSTELLO GO TO HELL.

RED-FACED FAN DEPT,......Someone suggested that Dr. Kinsey team up
| with lickey Spillane to do a semi-fictlon bock, The title wasn't
mentioned, blit it probably coulde't be repeated here anyways.

. RECOMMEHDED.......is Norman Browis's PILLER. * Or is it Art Yesley's
. PILLER? (t'!'s somebody's FILLER! Anyhoo, it is a quarter for the
wore than 40 pages and more than 50U itens, each a belly-laugh i n
jteelf. Order from ART UESLEY at 402 laple Ave., Fond du Laec, Wis.

IGTOBLU! This is where we part for another ronth, But I shun't let
you go without one ;ore poem from that wit, Fontaines-=se=-

Tisn't Peter CGraham
Tisn't Tob Stewart
Dysentary Carr.

- Pontaine

| And with that-I go, I
e n-a s o enmne RANIG e S el R W A EES ¢ W e b Slee e the end

Obviously, the easiest way tTo use up space is by putting something
| utterly inconcequential in it. As I an sucessfully doing at the
present mowent. Whether T?11l succeed in using ALL the space 1 s
| another matter entirely. The attempt; however, ideative as 1t most
| certainly is, is concequentely neither duomed to certain Tallure,
nor assured of ultimate success. It would appear, though, that the
ultimate objective lias all but been achieved. I will expect con-
gratulaiions in the wail one qesk from today. Are you still there?
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80 V. PAUL NOWELL

.

. ¥ original reacztion to larry Ralintfs blast, daindily titled

r Thowa With Fap~Fietion", whieh appearsed in P-2, wzg to direct & puided
migzle Te 3255 Colden Avenus in 111l ol? Long Beach, which ig withia

Ii range of oy secret testing grounds., 1w than I sat down and thought the

-
P N

vhole thing over, and I am foresd to apwas with Lerryr,..aimnet, 1o 839

P of IS5 Is slop! I believa in consiructiva eriticien, thovgh, ond = )
d varbal blaszting like Balintis it's no wonder they fow paonle ¥rite s _—
SUIEY . Those that do, then, don't do 1t vary wall, T woide Ten-¥icticn, -

&0 Tim onot ashamad to adwii it, though I'm no professiencl, “hed I loow |
- D ]

witing I lsgrned in Journalism from a teechey who wag & prafisnfcnsl
veller herself, However, she didn't write, nor did she ené sclicnca Ile-

» and ke eritleiem of my stl efforts left we cold. Fonsvheless, ¥ -
belligwe good fan-fiectlon would be writtan if: (1) BNF!3 weuld vy i%, sises

-
ot
flo
12
i

they neve the woat experisnce and know best the faulte of - e GO R 5
(2)nenfans and gtf rsaders would stop trying to bzecens & Tradbuzy o Ikin-

L
=t lela vith one attempt, andy (3) if sveryena who writes woulid ston weving
to ond all Thelr storles with those DAMNED SHOCK ENDINGE. Shosk zrdinws
-
. say which 1s more difficult. A story needs a plot, setting, claracterizat-

‘.

i 1ons. ..an article needs facts or exveriences, hardly anything more, Dut a
good article can be ruined, too, by build-ups, poor writing, or false facts.
flevartheless, more articles than fiction pieces are primted in fanzines.

It seems to set up so: promags print the fietion, fanieags print the arsi-

cles. Iub tlhere is still g difference. Iif a promag should rurn articles

apout the little cons, or some stf party, or about Tan cluls in Canada, etc.

the stf readers who aren't fans would flips; they'd cuncelil subs and every-

thing else. Likewise, should ESYCHOTIC run an article entitled,; "Locum - O
Sehens® or "0il, Secret Agents, and Vooly Bears’, it would probably iose
J0=35% of its readers and be called "snobbisht Ffor teying to go "high-hatt,
In ASTOUNDING, those articles are in place, right at howe. Obviously, there

-

LI
I

ar2 thv berdeg:t type story to write (and T used te vrile svarything wil) .
Himok ondings}. 4 sheck ending mwans that you puild the razder v fa | %
nolnt of guspense, or down %o a point of eontentment, znd then tkowr tlm X :
woole thing in their Pace. You have to have an almost rrofegsliorsl aipil- k
ismoa and piot to make & goocd shoek anding, It ean and bas hesn done by =
fan slters...vut rarely. As Larry gays, fon writers haveal: the naces-

1%

sary Imow-how o he good fistion writers. IFf they had, they wvouldn?iil he
giving avay their werds to 2 fanzinzs., There 1s sore good Ten-rimties,
The t»li¢k is to find 1%,

build up a story (Rap style) only to find that it's stinking

¥ost depressing to me is for an editor, fan or professioral, %o
g or WOrze,

i
IT voula be ruch better for the editor to say: herels a $Tery. . .mybe 1iNs,
mwaybe not, Big build-ups can ruin many a gcod stery.
Eut I want to know: is it easier to writs an arti ¢l e than a sto-

ry? I've written both, in fact more articles than storiez, yet I can't

6 } |




» diffeceopce lo the articles publishad
o EAL f'"ﬂﬂun“ Shauld the diftarence ﬁ_
28 b, fon oWt feor would run a svery with the grefiunali © ats ) .
Sky" or "1n szlng' in a fanzine when he could sell it dud rake a Al iom
Hence, it is only natural that fanfiction will not live through hb ane
it canlt be donme for free. BUT, and here is the whole “an» of Tict
we CAN write Tan-fiction that, al‘hough not pood enoughn f'or the prerxngs,
is pigh enough is quality, and smooth enough in plot and characterizatics
to bhe accapted by the fan reader.

I7 a would-be fan . riter would take his piot, work it smooth, mais
acceptabls characters, and present his science in a plau31ble way, bhuh nob
via M"gedgetry", and would then procsed to w rite the story, he would hata
a tale that would fit into the 1% of fan-fiction called good. But, vou
may ask, if one goes to all that trouble, why not just write with a pro-
fessional goal imn sight for the story? Obviously the inmxperienced wri-
ter, the fan writer, needs practice, and plenty of it. The only way te
yrite is to write. And if the fan writes, and has his stori es in 2 fan-
zine, he has a chance to sec the reader reaction and learn nere his wis
takes lie, providnd the criticism offered by the readers 1 s constructive.
For instance, in raviewing a partlcularly horrid piece of fan-fiction,
instead of saying: "What a stinking pisce of junk!", one could very well
suy: 7Eis story vasn't very good. The plot vas weak and confused, charac -
ters warenit life-like, and he went into koo much detail about the gadgets

3

used . This way the fan uriter reads, &nd corrects hic nristekes in the
naxt story. It may take twernty or thirty fan- putllqhed stories bhefore
he is praised by fandow as 2 irare exception. This fun then becomes a

wrofessional, adding to the enjoyment of all. A new writer is born, Rut
& nerson isnit; jusf +ike thuat, a born writer. He needs practice, zon-
structive ch_t:LcmmP heip, and iore pructlce~ by reading professionil
stories and then siowly getting the idea, the technique, of putting word:
situations, and charactars together to mie a well liked story,

The hardest narts of a story, they say, are the bsginning and ths
gnd. I believe this is true. One can liuse a reader at tle beginning
much duicker than anywhere else in the story. If a writer st d"t° ot DY
describing in minute dstail the planet whareupon Lhe story talies place,
the reader will flip by with a casual, "0h Heli." And I wouldm's hlame
nim. However, by starting with actaon, the wrlter holids the reader by
raking him wvant to know vhat heppens next., Say that you have the veader
in your grip, he's read the beginning und cubjosity takes over from btherej
he mY be Wll*Jﬂg to accept boredom halfway tirough the story, nroviding
it doesn't last toc long befure zction, or suspense, or whet han ~you
talies over again. ALl action, or alil doscrjntlon, or all gadgetry, or
anything else thatts all somethlng wonSt go in science fiction, ov in

any btype of fietion. You have to mix them all correctly, und especially
know how to serve then.
Tne ending is hard, too Perhaps harder than the ‘beginning. HMany

neo~fans turned writer end aLL their works with a would-be shock ending.
I know of one person in particular who tries to end ali stcries with a
twist. But too much twisting can wmake you dizzy. Twists wre Tfew and
far apart in good stories. I read a copy of The Magazine of Fant asy and
Science Fiction where I would say 30% of the steries had twists to them.
it didnit go over at all }hny stories that Tty to end differently don’t
really end at all; they leave the reader stuck out on a 1li wb somewhersa
with no ladder to get down; the story ends before the true ending. Othsr
stories go too far past the end. babbling on and on about nothing .
Over-decsription is the worst mistake a wriker can mske. He can
bore his readers to death with too mxh of it. A readsy doegn't give a

i/



st her therals a table with a lamp, @ chalr, purple ¥uliyssTe §
lavie Proged victura of Aunt Minnie frep Meine in & Poch,. .28 mah:

wes abeous the story; is the hero killing the villain, 1s tie villaiy BSi~
i+az the heroine, or are they all killing each other? Descriptlcs Thaet 1s
necessary to the story should bs inclwled. Howaver, long periods of phillo-
sophy. when the hero is trying to figure the facts of 1ife in hilsg =dird, aPe
borings logic is okay, but not page long paragraphs of i%. This L -
times quite often done in promgs.

n eqve - oubs® for science fiction are: gadgetyy, exceXs va 230=,
veledrarn , excessive philosophy, and over description. Fan~Tictl
its place in fandom to fill, but it 11l take tims and gool welbarg o de
it ®itors are very important, since poor fan-fiction is large’y S5
result of poor editing; too often an editor will accept a story that 13
poorly written because he wants to £1ll up a gap in his zine 50 % A
next issue can go to press.

Tan-fiction needs writers, editors, readers, and pacply i can
of fer constructive criticism. Fandom should have fan-fin| icu. Afcer sll,
fandon was formed around science fiction and fantasy; why should 1.t >a-
jectoa simpler form of its favorite literature, yproviding 3t's well *
ton %

+

The olive trees are stunted
The grass is brown and sers,
do ehirp of bird or cricket,
ilo 1ife is here.

The graves are old and sunken
And headstones craclked in two
And here and there a shin hone
Cones into view

: These bones will not lie quiet,
& They gambol about a bit,
ey like to see what goes ou
Above their pit.

They do not 1ike the gdarkness,
‘Jearied of endless night

They wander down the dusty road
Tn the moonligiht.

Tf you dare to venture out
Along that fearsome way,

The sight of dancing shin bones
Yill turn you grey.

Then stay in close, out of sight
ind never take a peek,

Uhile the haunting bones gambol
At hide and seek,

SO NSRS \NNSSERN ~-~Tsabelle E. Dinwiddie
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a story by

william 1 freeman

[le was working. The sweat beaded on
1is forehead., The sun was invisible

5

above the silver white clouds that
cavght its rays and diffused a pure
light, leaving no shadous.

Ilis tall muscled body swung
o the rhytlm of falling plek.

Tle stopped to survey the
other.men. Jackson, lesley, and Fo-
ley were laying pipe for a sewage or
water line, Fifty other men  were
working on the bunkhouses, almost
finished. The rest were either
working on the smelter, building or
carrying eauipment from the long
needle of a rocket ship that rested
like a god at the edge of a mile-
wide clearing, or resting under the
trees of the surrounding forrest.

They had been on Venus a
month and the base wag almost conm-
pleted. Another two weeks at the
most,

Then--the roeket ships like
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phlows Toouses . oowing a Tew ot Tirst, then hmdeedsg,
Sl =t whiias, tranaplanting 1ve tiny sesdd. Taga-—tlis it :
Yo anfl Platinam and the packing of Venngilan fraivs o), pattx : and Thienm
shioning vhem back to EBarth, Export, Tmpors--wealth for Barth, grouth
for Venus.

The government on Earth had sent him to do a job, end it wua al-
sont coxplated, A good job 1t looked like. He raiged the rick again,

They worked on into the day toward darkness, which cane suddenly

ith no twilizht, and then stopped...to stare. out of the treesg at one
sdze of the forrest came, timidly, a Venusian!

T came siowly aeross the clearing toward the group of men WoOOE~
ing on the Lunkhouses. It was short, very short, and white. ™t Laoleed
1y ost human, but diffsrent. Two deep btrown lovely eyes peered, Irighi=

‘sned,zt the workers. 4 tiny "o' shaped mouth twitched nervously.
Donald Terlson moved toward the same group. T watched itg mowe-

ments carefully, and he stood at the head of the group as the Venuaian
cows eloss. Tt wag naked. And it was female! A femals, alien, ‘olie-
atily beautiful, bairlesgs, exeept for a fuzzy growth on the top of lewr
nead. And humanoldl

She stooped about twenty yards in front of ths uwatching grotn of
arizers., Stecod thera, afraid and quiet, her body shaking, her lazge
cound eyes lit with fire.

Don took a step tovard her; she d1ld not move. She drew Bagk na
he ec>.cached, but did not run.

iWho are you?"™ he saild.

nA-Aaaza 000 2eeau o UUUL.Y She looked at him--small, frightenec,
lovely in an unexplainablie, alien ‘ray--gibbering in a way he ¢ould never
understand.

They lcoked at each other, and as they did, she lost a part of
ler fear, and he gicod spellbound. Ile reached out with hi s hand and
she retreated. Then, with a stranga look on her face, she took it,

They moved through the esserbled workers, w ho stood agape, unbelieving,
and as they passed, the whispers began, And grew, and spread through
the cawp in the way new and mvsterious things do. A Venusgian) Could
it b2? ILife on Venué, i Venusian!

Don led the alisn nymph to his urivate nuarters--a ruds shelber
built mostly of canvass--huilt te do unril e oase was completad., They
spood in the tent, looking at each other fer a long time. HNot saying
znything--there was nothing that could be said,

[ler fear was gone now, and in its place a strange kind of curiosity.
2 vonder at these strenge creaturas, and vhy they hadn't lilled her, and
how she could tell them what she warntad them to do--isave. Leave the
lioms of her pesple; ner quiet, tipid peevle, lier peopls vho hated vio-
lence and understood tha “hought only vagusly, but who undersiood in all
jts finmlity...death. Strangeness meant death., And these were strangers!

nPleagse go!" she ‘antad to say, to make him naderstand Fut the
¢creaturs couldnit understand her, snymore than she nim, And death wasnii
in ¥ds eyes. A strange thing vas theve--tenderness? Yhat manner of crea-
ture?

She stood a littls over Tour fest, end Don towered & fool and a half
over her small frame. Me found hiwself ceavching her eyes, seekin g her
mind hidden there in dsep darlmess. Mind? She wust have ons. Arnd a aoul,
too.

Tovely.
_ So very lovely. And because of har, z strange constrlcting feel-
ing inside him. Despite the fe=ling, an unrealness., Ille and an allen

2




" w:?egs*rwﬂimg alone, gazing into eyes they did nobt maemsaiil,
AMEF Loves

ives, little flowsm, I love youl! That do you understand? Loves:
Yo nust!®

cpddenly his arms were filled with her softness. Hald clog=

geinst him she wag so very small, but he eould think of her oniy ug .. "%
~an. WNore wondarful than any other. He held her, and she was no .oager
vig) for herself, or for her peoplc She recognized her ecuivalont It
ipes in his soft, warl embrace. Recognized it and welcomwed 1%, This wow
sore Lnen she had hoped from a member of a race she thoughl had threavenszu
dagtruction!

Te sat with her all through the night. They tried to talk some, but
it was impossible. The best tliey could do was a few half understood ideas
cpagned by sigas. DBut even without language lhey understood one another,
234 so they just sat, silence eclioing from one to the other,

3
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T:0 wealks pagsed swiftly, and by that time Tarlson knew what the
a2 nyaph had come to tell, and the base wWas finished. He exrlalined,
st hz could without words, that there was no danger to her pzople,
hat his ‘eople could not leave Venus. It was bothetlwelr homes now.
J vey would both liva in peace. She understood, and she and he. peo-
nle ware no ionger afraid.
The rocirets came, and the Vehusians ventured out of the foreses. The
cwo Live fors s met and talked, and were satisfied with one another. Death
vras undesireable, There would be no trouble.

The two loved each other, and it was a month after the Tirst rocieus.
They ould nsver be able to speak to one another, or bear children, bul
shey loved each other in that funny way you can, unselfishliy, devotedly.

gt
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Tt was night and they were in their house. There was a commotion
outside, a scuffling sound, and then shouting,

IChiafi® a hoarse veoice yslled.

Tarlson appsared at the door to the house. There, in the light from
the night lamps, stood a group of men. Grim faced men, and in the center
of them, held tight by rigid arms, was a drunken wan.

"ihat's haypened 2"

nJackson, here." one of them said, "Chiefl.,.well.. he...."

#ilhat the hell is going on?  Quf with ig!"

2jacksonts killed & wen,..a Venusian,m

nA WHAT?Y ile came running dowvn the staps and stood glaring at the
willer. %God no! Why did you do it?  Why™?"

The man was alwost senseless, but he saild, WThe damm runt got in my
w ay, thass all! BSay, wass all the fuss about, anyway? It wass only a '
Verusie. ¥

Tarlsonts black fist smashed hard into the drunkis face. Then, the
tall Wegro said, painfully, "I should have lmown. ¥ He turned and walked
slowly back to the lighted doorway., Wone...it just took one." The tears
streamed dowm his face as he re-entered the house.

The group of dark men, vuzzled and cenfussd, disbanded. The drunken
mzn laughed and weaved away into the darkness.

It was hard, but she forgave him his promise, Though she never mger-
astood v hy it had happened.
_______________________________________________ emmmmmmmm e m e w- = ——-the end.

LTLIFNS -- is your skin green? Don't be laughed at any longer. Buy
Dr. Zotz's skin coloring and be purples like the rezt of us.
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a fanzine column by bob stewart

o]
S

WHISPERIIG SPACE, free, ditto'd 8% x 11, Val Walker, 6438 L. 4th Place,
Tulsa, Oklahoma.

iy

At the present, I can't imagine what kind of reception
the lagt installment had, 1'm sure Menicucci didn't enjoy it tToo much.
ind by the time I'm through with WHISPERING SPACE I !mow I'm going to fHave
at least a letter or three from Val Walker. Any way, on we go into the
review.,..

I'm at a2 locss to find a word to describe the cover, The closest [
can come is "sickening®. Terry Carr shares my opinion of the cover 'art-
ist"; as he said In the Fanzine Art Peview last issue, "The artist can’t
even draw a straight line." I w on't dally on the cover anywore, since
Terry said all that can be sald about 1t.

One thing that really gripes me is that the editor can't even spell
right, doesn’t use punctuation, and doesn't bother to correct or go over
typos (surely a strikeover loolrs much better than leaving a typo the way
it is). Example: "Have all the Okklafans heard of the oklacon to be hzald
in Okla. Chty Seppt. 5, IX=®%& 1953 for full detalls write Kent Corey lox ¢4
Enid Okla.® Anyway, you get the idea.

Migs editorial is the most neofannish thing I've ever read. Take
this paragraph, f'r instance: "A word about Shadowland. We ars not afflic-~
ted /that's what it sald-~-afflicted/ with this mag in anyways. Out side
of saying it is a pro fan mag and a darn good one, OJur advise to you is
to write,.."®

The interlinezations he throws on every other page are apparently
susposed to be funny Like this one: I LIKE PECPLE--ITS JUST TIIAT TIHEY
AREN'T HUMAN. Or this one: THE REJECTION SLIP LOOKED HURT. What are we
supposed to do, roll on the floor?

Skipping through a story by the editor, I find that he writes a
hell of a lot better than what he showad in his editorial. Of course, I
can'i say much for the story. It's just written much better than the edit-
orial.

"The Truth About The TFlying Saucers' by Frederick B. Christoff is
supposed to be an inforrative article. 0O yeah? Come to think of it, that
article was supposed to be an informative story. Yes, Chris ole man...?

The only thing that budged a smile from me in the whole mag wwas
this in the "Pagssing Thots! dept.: "Flip Phillips breaking the sonar bar-
rier with nis tenor sax."

Then there's gtill worse: "The Man From Crudy a sickening "article®
by Robert Laurence on Palmer and his Man From Tomorrow; and ¥Stf Highlings®,
by Al Graupman 1s a mess of book reviews copied from bacover blurbs.

I sagy, we can do without some of thesge fanzines....no?




[lj - IL'0 BN §iEw . -

NDIG THIS CRAZY LETTER COLUMH.Y. i

*: 11 Reynolds
>,7), Box 688
Jawilton A.F.3,, Cal.
Dear Richard,
Weren't the letter columms in stf con-
gidered one of the institution in stf famdom? These extinct deparfments
rave the reader amd the fan a hope that their opinions and ideas wera
. yoifth something to the editar of a prozine. At least you might amuse the
editor ard amaza youwr friends if it saw print. Now the edita 1s entrerch-
ed in the oracle of the editwrial, He scatters his wisdom ae accevied
faet that will avolve into a shining tradition of dogma. These editcrs
see their rags a® an epoch in tha histoary of stf; they have matured aml oul
.side ehildish things., The toys thst wers fan and letter colums are
things to b3 treasured as a memory; scarned as useless taoday.
There 's too mich historieal research into stf, They're nrealkiry
sti into categories, and evemtually one of theuge rascals will be deified
as "The Gibbon of Science Fictlon! who saw a dim golden age of ARGOSIES
und GOLDEN FLEECE, of tha sarly Weilrds ond Amgings. And then the dark
ages of ths late thirtjes amd early fortisg, the only Conztanbtinopla was
ASTOIMD ING, vhich exrperisnced a gradual decay. Then the middls uges of tha
i1ute farties in which all the prozineg became aware of a vazt, uminitialed
cudience aware of the potentialities of sciance, but lacking *he imagzina-
cien cr axperience to adapt themselves to tus old, remote stardardm. Fey-
erish activity characterized this pericd, tut 1t was unxiirected} it had
o strong, centralized govermment to direct its faltering stepg downward
ard 1ts profits upward. Then thr Renaissance and Reformation with the
appearance of GALAXY amd its banner of Gold ord brass. Small, unchirusive.
ha commiter could read it with eage, tha shopper could alip 1t in to her
purse; its presence would not offend the dignity of the famlly bathroow
or the community library. The trimmed edgem and pretentious editarials
satisfied the public and fardom. Here was a rapresentative Intrciuetion
for the masses, here was that long awaited and very much heralded intro
to stf for the public, fondom exclaimed. Iater, tha novitlates counld pass
:n to the less attractive prozines to meet fandom in their dapartments.
A brard new world! And remember, tolay is only the late Reformaticen; the
Medarn Era iz dawning over a horizon of slick paper, patterned by pompous
editarials ard insipid storieas. You won't be able to sae tle old lastter
arxl fan departmentz; they'll be deeply buried and thankfully fargotten.

((Amen, brother Bill, amen, And as go the prozinss, so goes the
imitative phote-offset "serious" fanzines, 00pg...I meant Yamel-
eur publications devoted to gciencs fiction and fantasy". - It

seems that as goom as a zine goes photo-offsst, ar some gimilawn
high clasz type of reproductlion, It is felt by the editors thagy
such expensive space should not be wasted on mtters fannish.))
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N st B, Fuenicucedl
TN Tmalang A
Qapn Fradiciseo

12, Cal,
Dear Richard:

Hey, that article by Peter Girahanm
sas good. I LIKED IT! Although Keith Joseph tells mg it isn't quite
true that he didn't say anything, and that nobody would listen to hin.
ji= saild that anytime he said anything he received their undevided atten-
tion, since he would always have something of great import to say: yThe
radiator cap isn't on..." "Weire out of gas..." and Xeith says e and
Terry W ere tile adventurous ones that crossed the highway.... &c Carr
ain't suvnosed to hitch-hike.. . hmms. ..

ind now.all about Boob Stewart:

T think that Bob took rather unfair advantage of ns.
anyoae can see the article was a%grudge-killing", and was 1ot promora: 1y
any great interest in fandom,., Also It'd like to clear myselld of Stauwsr 'F
pemark that I conied my contents page design from SCIENCE FICTION Plus,
im T made the master for the contents page I had never seen a copy of
SCIs CE #ICTION Plus.

Poor Stewart, doesn't even know that OMEGA isn't folced... ‘e

3
=3
’

ghculd subseribe to FAN-NEVS, he'd learn a bit about what's going c¢n i n

fandom. ...

truthfully, tho, I wouldn't put too much gtock in what Stewart
says, and T ain’t even mad, (Stewart can awalways claim temporary senity.
You see, Boob is a self-confessed escapist. I suppose something happened
to him in/throughout his childhood. He feels that the worid is agairst
him, and at oae tims went so far as to publish a little one page paper
called the ARLINGTON SMEAR {(I'm not too s ure about the last word of the
name, but I am sure that the first word was .ARLINGTON) which he scattered
around Mission Strest (one of the main streets of fan Francisco, for you
out~of-towners), which countained most libelous talk, and was one of the
post iuportant Tactors in Terry Carrts dismissal as editor of OMEGA. Tuhis
svas also the cause of another fanzine being publislied in rebvttal and in
self-defance by another San Francisco fan w ho #hall remein unmnamed and
who was the wain target of Rob Stewart's remarks in his ovn little smear-
zine,

I realize that in saying what I have said in the above paragraph
T have layed bars a bit of San Franciseo Fandem?s bad si ds, whach, as
far as T know, has, up until this timé, been safely kept a secvet, But [
have done it for a raason; I have done it to back up my statememt that
Bob Stewart's column was done as a grudge against me, and that although
TZRRA was 0ot all that could be degired, Mr. Robert Stewart went out of
hig way to smear me, and me alone . And I alsc subwmit that Bob Stewcrt's
remwarks wers caused by the fact that our relations have not heen =11l that
could be desired, and that the "Review" was written to discredit wy nanme
in fandom.

((T find myself in a rather awkward editorial pesition. Not
too leng ago I wrote Joel Nydahl of VEGA that I thoughtv he
shouldnit have run a piece by Bllison that poured gasoline on

s feud betwzen Semwenovich and Ellison, and here I've gone and done the
same dawned thing myself.

A pox on both your houses, Bob and Gilbert. Have your feuds, but
after this rot in PSYCHOTIC. It was only fair that I print this letter
from Menicucei. And I right add that Bob admitted that it was a grudge
nReview", I dunno how safe the convention will be next yzar w ith these
twe theowing bombs rvight and left. Ping-pong anyone?,...))
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V. Pagl Howell
HRE3 Centry Ave.
Forth lMollywood, Cal.
Dear Richard,

Just a note to g ay that I found a mig-
taxe in nmy article: SPACE STATION TO TilE MOON, I therein stated that
GRIFFITH PLANETARIUM was the only such planetarium this side of the
i"ississinpi. T have since found out that there is another planetarlun
in San Fraucisco.

This »lanetarium is the MORRIS PLANLTARIUM, and is different froun
Griffith in that it doesn't use the customary Zeiss projecter, hut in-
stead a clear globe with an electric light inside and the stars on the
outer surface so that when the light is on, the stars show through and
shine on ths domed roof.,

4pologies to Terry Carr and any other San Franciscans who may
Lave already blasted your desk wiih torrid testimonials of my ignorancs.

({ Yes. And well you might apologize.  One hulky letter I
had to throw away. There was an ominous ticking....))

Vernon L. leCain
2.F.D, 4o
lfamra, Idaho ?

Dear Richard,

As an anti-fan-fictionist of long standing, I
agreed withiwhat Balint had to say, but deplored the way he said it.
Therefore I tend to string along pretty michly with a great deal of Carr's
rebuttal, But there are a couple of points I'd like to rebut on myself,
I'd go along with Palint's statement that 9% of fan-~fiction is slop, but
the exact figure isn’t important. Also, SLANT is usually specifically ex-
emptbed by those who attack fan-fiction since it naver practices the mon-
strous habits under attack, And I've always been under tihe impression
that PAN-FARE had met with a lamentable lack of success with organized
fandom, and that what support it had came from neople outsice fandom's
rain-strean.

But the chief thing I'd iike to differ with Terry on are his
statements in ¢%, The best argument against fan-{fiction remaine that
those who are good enough to write readably can seil their wares. This is
axactly why I quit writing fan-fiction some three years a2go. If 1 ever
turn out readable fiction I have no doubt of my ability to sell it., In
fact, in the present gluited market, ¥ believe any writer or potential
writer cen start selling a year to 18 months before hi s stufr is really
peady for print simply because the pros are so desparate for material.
Until that time cones, however, I considee it much bstter that my horrors
offend the eyesight of no one but myself and long-suffering editurs who
get paid for wading through crud.

"itThat about off-trail stories?" Mr. Carr asks. Vell, what about
them? That was a valid query 20 years ago when only four pros existed
and William Crawford brought oult MARVEL as an amateur outlet for the pro
writers overflow and unusual output., It may even have been valid right
after the var vwith only nine or ten magazines when Lilith Lorraine pro-
duced DIFFERENT. But today, with thirty or rore oros desperately scrabhi-
ing for anything bhalf-way readable?

Having watched the various editors trying to outdo each ctuer in
off-trail stories (there is hardly an editor that doesn't try  to print
them, from Campball , through Gold, Browne to Lowndes, and even occasion

i
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v b e 2 PLANBY, fTaiz doesn't mevtion Mines, who sot oul vo Weke his

'8 ualrst batter heeled editors by bacoming a rofeszional taboo-pustsr,
At Loue ar who's semi-arty zine practically wallow® in oii-twali 1 Teis,
o= accesdingly good, some exceedingly bad, and some not-so-excasdingdl

in Jetwesn.), I venture to say there ia not now a single science iiction
idea or handliug, and practically ne such fantagy ideas, which are so far
off-trail that they cannot be sold if handled with suficient skill, The
-ruth of the matter ig: off-trail stories were embraced by the slicks and
the pulps as well as the literary magazines years ago as a much nze@ad
changse of pace. And while taboos still abound in the slicks, they are
almost a2 thing of the past in the pulps., About tiree years ago I made this
point in a2 discussion of thas subjeet (it was about this time that Palmer
was trying to pose as a taboo-buster by printing stories atout cannihulism,
racial prejudice, and using CGod as a character) and I pointac our ;
tahoos (save those of good taste gsuch as using physgical infirmitiss sz 2
subjeet for low humor) had completely vanished from the pulp magaziias
with two exceptions. These two exeeptions, which I hardly expscisal
troien in the near future outside of hardcover books, w erz the twin te-
hoos of incast and homosexuality., 0dly enough, incest, whilech I considered
the stronger tahoo, was broken first with the haunting "No Land OF Nod#,
Put it was only about six months later that Sturgeon came up with "The
Iorld Well Tost.Y

Now what about your off-trail stories, Mr, Carr? Vhat taboos re-
wain? What can't be printsd in a prozine that a fanmag would handle
cgcept perhaps out-and- out pornography or rverhaps a sympathetic treatrent

of a hero w ho is a true-blue and unconverted Stalin-Ieninist Commmisv?

Tith today's glut of markets, the story slanted to one magazling
can almost always be sold to another, if necessary, 1f it i = good enougit.
@yen the long neglected UNINOWN style fantasy now haz two major markets
in FANTASY and PEYOND and several occasional ones in MOF, FANTASTIC, and
once in a long while, even in WEIRD.

As for the attampted analogy that if a fan could write acceptalle
articles he'd writes them for the pros; this collaps:s immediately as the
situation is in no wise the sams., There is not, and doubtless never will
be, a commercial market for the artivle dealing with sf or Tandom, Per-
haps a dozen of thess aprear a year, and these are written in such ganeral
terps for the reader unfamiliar with the fields 28 to be of little interest
to the Tan. The only figtion of which this is true are those dealing
vith farn names and fan svent®, und these are usually mecrs shallow satires
and not true fietion at all,

Parsonally, I'm sick of having every editor in his vlnl issue
yrociaim his magazine as the vehicle to fill a long-felt need, a rlace
where writers can publish their off-trail stories for which there is no
~rofessional market. There aintt no such animile! The only off-trail
gtory the pulps won't accept is the one which is off trail by vietue of
being nmissrably written.

I'm disappcinted. Here I've been going around mentally calling
wgu fgeese" and it turns out you'rs not even one goose., Probably don't
oven have any feathers. How dislllusioning is life. Instead, T now leara
you ara a depraved character who goes around rhyming with vice. What a
horrible influence on innocent young neofen you've turned out to be,

arused to see your reactions to DESTINY are the same as mine.
Now you know why I proclaimed Psi to be the first real fanzina to issue
frow Portland sinece FANSCIENT folded.

“l'-
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(( You know, I'm very glad this fan-fiction controversy has de-
velored as it has. T personally have profited muchly from it,
and have altered my fi ction policy a few points toward Balint,.
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7% only a few. From now on what fiction presented in P will
e top-drawer stuff., In fact, pro qualily or near 2.0 In &
fraid T stand condemnsd, Vermon, as one of those vinl eds who
proclaimed their zine a haven for the off-trail. A%t least we heve
a noble purpose and good intentions.

mgk. Do not slight my name, McCain. Isn't there a Bibi.cal
reference to one of your ancestors?

Oh. yes...any writers of pornegraphy please gsnd we your
work, I may not e able to print it, but I still like to read

the gtuff.))

Larry Palint
2255 Golden Ava.,
i;ong Beach ©, Cal,
Dear Fweepo,

7 have befora me the third ish of PSYCLOTIC.
carr's rebuttal gave me a start, a#.,.although he told me nhe had made one,
T received the impreasion that it was merely & letter in fectlon 8, Appat-
ently I was wrong. He had written an entire artiels.

Terry seems to believe that it is largely true that only neos
resd fan-fietion, but that it is necessary for thelr indcctrimmiion 1 n
fardom, I don't agree with this at all, The firgt fanzine I ever layed
eyes on was OPUS #5, and there was very little fiction. T didn’t even
raad the fiection, T muchly prefered the satiric articles and the lestter
column., But, maybe I'm different! I belisve thet the use of Tan-fiction
to oriente neofans is only inviting these fringe characters that nelther
of us appreciliate.

He also states that there ARE leading fanmags that print the fan-
fietion and he lists a few. Unfortunately, COSMAG/SCIENCE FICTION DIGEET
and DESTINY are not good exampl es of fanzinss., They are lithoed zimms
trying their very hardest to perform an imitation of the pres, Vhen a zine
snifts from the common wmimse/hecto/ditte duplication methods to litho and
orinting, there is only ona resgon: imitation in the extreme. They are
refered to by pros in all fields aw "little magazinws¥; the ones thal
make 2 slight profit om a very smell scale az comparsd To the proginse.

Terry didn't read my second paragraph on page 24 or he would not
Lave listad SPACESHIP and SCIENCE FANTASY BULLETIN, I stated: "Many faneds
who are perpatual BNFs do »un a short place of fan-fletlon every onee in
2 while...,...Usually this occoursz in a larger magazine.¥ I other words,
I was trring to point out that mags of great quantity like the above itwo
mantioned can run a plece of fan-fiction without digturbing the format.

and since whsn ha# PECN become a "top fan-magazine"? Iive always
looked upon it as of top quality in mimeoing and arrangemsni, but as hav-
ing stayed im the background of fandom and remaining neutral on argumenta-
tive ocoints. .

Along about here Terry announces that prezineg are constanily
slanted toward the market trends and itts difficuli to sell an gil-trall
story to them when fanzines haven't half sc¢ many taboos. [ dontt agrses
with this. Thera are a great number of prozines on the markel 2t presant
and sacth has a different policy. They aren't all buying the same type
story. Compare PLAVNET with GALAXY with ASTOUNDING. Do yecu see the 4iif-
erence? You mention any fan story and I'11l tell you which mag would buy
the plot if the story ware written deecently (which most fan-Tiction lsntt),

And in answer to Jerry Burge who pops up from the letter column
to tell me thet I am making highly ridiculous generalizations; he guotes:
M_. 1t is a sheer wasta of time and talent for a fan to write it.7 Un-
fortunately, Jerry isn't thinking in the samwe lines that I am. Ie cont-
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inzes Uo say: “If a fan sincerely wants to write, there is no more valinable
sxyerienee than fan-fietion; not merely the wrliing nf it, but his cliviwme to
get hie marely sfiorts before a public, howaver swall, and luareing
reaction.® T disagree again. A more valuable experlilence would be to
che fiction to the editor of a professional magazine for the conatrueis
criticism of an zxpert in the business., That is why I say Thet wei ©is
fan-fiction ie a waste of time and talent, He could be leariing tis Tuadi-
pantals of writing by trial and error in gsubmittirpg manuserincte tc [so-d2
or py taking a writing courae in sehool, I considey this batfer vhan aisd
iing in fanzines and receiving praise for lousy filetien by a lot of musdtskull
readers.
I... With this I close ny argument for thish, If Carr or Durgs atill
. have comment, I7d iike to hear it., This wlll probably causs the destpusiion
of FSYCHOTIC by groups of irate readerg who want something woze tisn & .
feud,

- ((HFmmm, It would meem that fan-fiction is dylng a horribls
' death, And right here in my letter column, tco.))

Paul Mittelbuscher
L c/o0 George Wernalke .
I Sweet Springs, Mo.
Dick,
| ttwould appcar that you sir, are an "Angry Manh,
rapping RAP has become a wholegale practice cavrisd on with a vast awcunt
] of enthusiasm by the younger portion of fandom....,.Alas fcolian ones, you
s ar with shadows, you was with windmillsy lile the "fire and brimstone?
reformist, you fall uron the ons who hags committed the small sin and com-
) nlately bypass and ovarlook the MAJOR offender, Direet insitezd the full
blunt of your rage against ons who mora richly deserves 1%,,..00WAND BROUE,
, This naussating ind:vidial has earnsd himsalf maught but scorn, Redain
alsc a number of javelins to pilerce the imnflated hide of tlat pufTed up,
vompous jackams Anthony Boucher, Forget not te chastise 11,5, Fllomants
ioma Companion®” Geld . DBut back te Brovne...a mosit sordisd subj2ct...speal-
J ing of ".,.tricks, lLoaxes, schemes, stc.",,.,. . Geis, let me ramind you
' that such ghoulish endeavors for sales as the "Spillane orus®,..thsz "Mars
l CONFIDENTIAL"...the Harris$ Frank.,..the Billy Rose..eic, eiec....werz hrougab °
]
|
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to the suffering fa:mish po ulation by Rrowne....®& men vho hag singis-hand-
edly done more to caugs stf to decay and sink to levelg heretofore uzlmown
than any other, BSo leave poor Palmer alone., I know; oncse I too thought 111
of RAP., Cranted he has many fauvlte, still, he has been mors responslss

"~ to fannish desirza than others I wight name....

T have long bean puzzled as to vhy Shelby Vick ig regardsd %o
highly. That he mway posseas a personality, or be blessed with a ssns e of
1-: the ridiculous I have little doudt, but that he has any talent zs 2 columist

I very much DO doubt; his columns not only are dull, but give the imprassion
) that he 1s groping frantically for somsthing to say. In contrast, I vpoint
, to such megnificeznt plece d2 rasiztance's as Grannellfs “Tha Murky Usy?¥,
and Ellison'sz "Voice From The Styx" which manage to say mors in one para-
B graph thah Viek eould in a BOOY. T guestion that Vick?!s column dsserves )
L) inclosura. To all immeture, aspiring faneds I give this advice: "RBe not 3
) blinded by the big names...." ZHspeelally w hen some feel they cza palm off
crud to inexperienced editors.
Gad, CGels, I HATE to repremand you to such an extent,..after all
thosa nice things you said about me in 4 LA SPACE.,..s5till I cannot let a
1 slur against DESBTINY pass wilithout registering a protesgt. The gquality of
. waterial featured in thig publication is al ways excellent to goed. One
could wish that octhers could do as well, Actually DESTIVY must maintain '
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iy edeitnde of gtald conmervatism; its eirculation reacher Ty deyond the
dJetate of wret one immediately thinks of ag being "fandom®, I ratier

Jdoust that tre more mature resders wwouid care for a magazina replsie rita
frziizh chatter, Don't get me wrong...I like 1% myself, but I aliso Falog-
ptoe that oviersg definitely DO NOT.

((irue, BROWNE-THE~HUCKSTER is as foul as you s ay, still...RAP
ig foul in still another way.

DESTINY's policy is understandable, if a bit farfetebed, in
light ¢f your explanation....pbut I wonder if those are the prime
raagons? I suspeet that you havé performed & neat hit of ration-
alization for the eds.))

lichard Bergeron
RFD 31
slewport, Vermont.
Dear Rich:

After giving the mag a gquilck reading I'd Inilir
intended to rmake some attempt to get into its pages. I thought I might sand
in 2 bit of ssatire that I'd been saving for my §SAPSzine ard zee 1if you
could use it or do a few illos on ditto masters and see if you could use
them. But, unfortunately, I finally got around to reading tlie conTents
page and found on it the set of editorial blocks that never fail to dis-
conrage we from submitting material to a magazina, unless the editor of that
publication has personally solicited said stuff from me.

Since you've never asked for stuff from me, I can asgsume that you
wouldn't care for any, and accordingly won't send any., Afte» all, why
should I, or anyone elsa for that matter, take the chance with your gatting
disgusted with his (or my) stuff and tossing it in the wastebasket? Aind
anyways, even an invitation must be construed as a sort of kise of death,
for anything sant in must be accompanied with a stamrped and self-adcdresser
envalope. You certainly don't encourage contributions, do you? 0Oh weil,
until you ask me to submit something and waive your "gtamped and seli-add-
ressed envelopeh for me, I think that tie chances of my appearing in PSYCHO-
7IC's hallowed pagzes ig wvery slim-~other than in the letiter columm, perhad:.

({(ASSUMPTION UNJUSTIFIED, I assure you. I very much want your
artistry and your prose in P. aAnd I am forced to agree with you
(after long and complicated thought) that the business of the
return envelopes is no good., I waa trylng to be veddy veddy pro,
dgontcha know, ... You will notice that it is not a part of this
issues contents page.

Tha self zddressed return emvelope 1s largely a matter of
courtezy on tna part of the submitter, and certalnly cannct be
forsed. And since this is just a hobby and@ not a ruthlessly run
business, and gince I don't get thai meny submissions that I anm
hocking the family jewels to pay for postage, ths request for a

return envelope and postage iz no Jlonger., .uh.,.requested.))

ich just about knocks it off for this issue, Keep the iInteresting laittars
coming, people, and I'1l try to make this Section 8 evan betrer. It i s
vlain to gee in this issue that your opinions cazn result in changes in the
policy of this zine. I like to think I've an open mind (I take out the
corks avery day for a good airing out), and 3o realize I've a lot to learn
zbout pubbing a faugine. Right now I am going to finish writing thi s

1ast line and then settle down with the latest Astounding. PBligsS.ceiiece.
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Three Bridges, New Jersey, September 8, 1853.--8Since quiting hise
L job and taking up full-time writing, Ted Sturgeon is a busy boy. He has 4
dore {or is still doing) a novel based on "Baby Is Thres® which appsared “
in the October 1952 GSF and has since been in William Temnis fine ®Child- :
v rTen Of Werder¥., "It will be a Ballantine Books offering, Thsn, Abelard
Press has announced "E Pluribus Unicorn", hig second collection. (For :
' those interested, tha first collection of his work appearsd in 1948 und-
er the Prime Press imprint, with an introduction by Ray Bradbury. RECOM-
’4) MEUDED.) Finelly, theret's “rhe Fabulous Idioct", a novel, about whien I
‘ ¢an tell you no more. 4nd, of course, he has been continuing his appear- J
ances in the various mags. He made his rirst appearance in S§ with '"The
Wages Of Synergy" in the Auvgust ish. He had a novella, "The Towch Qf
Your fand®, in the September GSF. Frankly, this is not the Sturgeon that |
has made the nsme Theodore H. Sturgeon one of the top in science fi ctiong |
but it iz well handled. On the other hand, in the October-Novembsr AS,
thera is a Sturgeoun story what ls a Sturgeon storyl! This is voodoo, plain
ard simple...yet it doesn't say so in the story. True to Howard Brownels
geiéction, "A Way Of Thinking'" was the sols reason for my huying this ish

Youtd like "iittle Girl Lost? by Dick Metheson, Itm sure. YThe
pnormous Room" by HLGold .nd RWXrepps (better known ss Geaff St. Reynard)
iz good, though not %brilliant.» The cover, upon close examination, is
very strikinz: Sussmanis first. T believe. |

Both AS .nd ¥ have dropped 16 pages, and with their nsxt ishes
( Decewber-Januvary ani November-December , respectively) they drop another
15, making tham both 2128 pages.

Ipwisg Padgeti is back., ¥Humpty Dumuty", a novellets iIn the Sept-
amber aSF. Nicely done, ag one hzag come to axpect of HanXuttrner and hi s
frau, ClMoore. T also liked Algis Budrys! "Little Joe.,"

TMOFZEF has gone out and gotten itself a novel,; which 1 ¢t is run-
ning as a two part gerial beginning In the September ish, It looks well
i, to be one of the finest adventura-fantasy pileces of the year. RECCMMENDED?
5,

#Thrae Hearts And Three ILions" by Poul Amderson. The editarg have asked
ior comment on this new policy phaze...but they have alreadyv commissioped
Chad Oliver o do a ssrial novel for them,

Also in the same ish is "One Manis Meat" by de Camp and Pratt, a
tale of Gavagan's Bar., Twayne has Just issued "Tales Of Cavagan's Barn,
wnleh inciudes all the omes from TMOF&SF, two from WT, armd several brand
new oges. REC OMMEIDED , Yourll love that picture oo the back of the
jacket.
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There was a nice little stary in the Septamber RFP. Hay! it's by B
Tad Sturgeon, Small wonder. Robert Blochis "The Draaw Mitera® showg a
great deal of knowladge of early Hollywocd, %The Hall Arowkd The Warldw,
by Ted Cogswell K6 defies classification. Tt is at times liks this that the
stf-Its classification is heaven-sent!

The (ctober-November FU ig one of the most handsowmely vackeged
mgz I have ever gsern, 4 fine judgsment in placing cover type shows <o&f

~ & beautiful Schombury to good advantage. Tie wmag still offers quantity

and quality. SaMerwin has lef% the mag to take over for tre ailing Jerry
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oy <% &SF. He has also ha¢ an original st novel publlshed %ES:G e~
o2y My Abalerd Prese. It is rumored that Sam's successc. 71 :. )
% PO 1) f=u
s-.é, e e

omme womae eiitor from Populary publications...anl That Rie
peging...and price to 35¢ . :

The November IF hag a {ine wrap-around cover by Flagg. The mug Wh
supnoged to go mwonthly with this ish, but will now wait for Voluwe &, M
Ler 1, March 1954 ish, out in January, Iead stordies by ¥illiewn Tenw on
e i Wolfe, Tenn also has an artic le coming up in either the Novenbar
w O@A for the sanme month. '

e English AUTHENTIC SCIEINCE FICTION will return ©o using all nev
witaetal with its Avgust issue, YThis is the mag which originated t=o 033
neov e a7d Shining Spear seriss, The covers, begioning with tha JU br sk,
~i%1 mhov step by step "from the first manmed rocket to man's firnzl ooo-
queg® of interstellar:space,” Tt gourds—-ard looks--good, The zrilst -
a new Wmn, Luvis,

np s Jatched onto a pew novel. "The Caves Qf Steel?, by Isacc
nsimov, wili b2 run as a three part gerial beginning in the Detober R
Gowey and intemicrg by BEmsh. A repork will follow in two months.

oy

¢ vou've a real honest-to-goalness gtf fan, you hava %O rasd
Jpmainst The Fall Of Night', by Arthwr C, Clarke. This is a definite
s, vhich will someday rank as a classic, This fa poeatyy 1n poors,
etd ravisw it here, but yourll find battsr jobs of £t in TMORLEF =nl ¥,
pallantine Books hag brought out an ariginal by Clarie, ChIlI&nod]
247, Well don2, this story is a2 minar classie. T It Led Tenn deived
into morz Pully--it needs twice its present length, alt laegt, foor 5
thorough handling of the theme-~1t would ranlk among the great woras of
. anience fictionm, even though the most impartant factar of the whols Dool
sounde a blt far-fatehod.
Teliantine hag also pregsntsd us with the gomplizie wassion of
vard Moorals "Ering The Jybilae!, which first appearsd in & 4% 000 ward
langth in the Novemser 1952 issve of TMOF&SF. A finaly wrovzis aovel,
wrom Heritaze House has come the "Science Fiction Tandbock™, by
7., Gprague de Cawp, This volume is for the beginning writer of imeglas-
tive iiterature. It tells how tTo write and gell. £As . an arientat-
ional aid, the book jrives backgroumn information on inag inative fiztlon
Peom its very bpeginning to date. Tt talks about editors &ac Tates awm
autnora and fans. A whole chapter is devoted to top stf auvinars: 2 irvlain,
aturgeon, Bradburry, Hamilton, Brackett, the Kuttners (who are wow L o
Mexico doing an original far Ballantine}, etc. Automatically. this wol-
ume haz become the autbhoritative ome on the backgrourd of jwag inztivw
1litersture., As such it deserves a spot on your ghelf along with 1
nmockets, Migsiles, and Space Travel'; Bleller's "Checkilst of Fant
Lé‘égraﬂ:ture"; and Dayts "Index To The Scierce Fiction Vagpazinegz: 1
1’ U'T.
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ADENDA: Please read "The Heart Of The CGemd® in the first igsue of ths new
ORBIT ard let »e know what you think of it, Address m ag pe¥ abuve,
fet’s not trouble Reg. Merci, mes amis (alsc amies, if any).

savate il e WIS - - e

o.-l'o.q.-..-.u.......‘.‘......'..'."..'~“..‘...‘._....

The Unfair Filler
The purple BEM did stalk his foe,
And his scaly lips did lick,
Tor our Hero, Willy, was tiring out
And I can't think of a good last line tO save Iy soul.,
--Reg.
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From THE AMERICAN WEEKLY

4 well known psycheanalyst was racing madly down Ho . 37—
wool Boulavard, hig coueh balanced precariously on his head,
when 2 friend gpied him.

"Hello, doc," he cried. "You're just the man I wabted to...”
' tSorry," shouted the analyst, "Can't stop now.,.House zallin

0-B17-0F

From TINME
In New Smyrna Beach, Fla., Rovert Mileg failed to per-
suade the 2ity sommission toc change its zoning bourdary split-
. ting his property, still has his two bedrcoms designated "resi-
dential", the rest of his apartment "commercial."

()({')mrse, it could have baen reversad: ...bedrooms ¥comu-
grcialt,

| TFrom THE AMERICAN VELKLY
Garry Moore, on his CBS tellvision show, told about &
dealer in sscomi hand plumbing named Carr, whoss sign resads:
tflonest Carr, Used John Dealer . W

Then therets the silly about the men who got hungry dur-
ing the night ard went downstzirs to the kitchen. 4s he opened
tha refrigarator door he was surprised to see a cubte little »ab-
bit leaning on its elbow, calmly smlling up at him. |

"Hewwo' said the rabbilt. II

"What on earth are you doing there?' asked the wman,

"This is & Westinghousa, isn't 1E?” said the rabbli,

| "Yas, " ' 1
) "Well, T'm westing."

L4

I ; The Stemn Parent I
Father hesrd hkis children sersamn, .

So he tlrew them in the stream, ‘
Saying, as he drowned the third,

“Childven should be seen, not heard " ‘ I

A
—

--Harry Graham

lecessity
Iate last night T slew ay wife o
Stretched her on the narnuet flooring, ' 8
- I was lozth to take her life,
But I had to stop her snoring.
| - ~-Harry Grahan |

And if you have a favorite joke or humorous poem and would .iike
to share it with the other readers of PSYCHOTIC, then by all
means (mail prefered) send it in to the editor, Thatls ub,

LETTERS I FINTSHED READING: "Dear LCick; Gee I miss you 80. Dar -

lling, I yearn for your kisses...."
|
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Py RAMELR, MOST PROBABLY UNENDURABLY, ON AWD ON ALID ON..AND ON,..AND...OH

ihe TNFF came in today's mail and, in addition to the Knute Rockne type
message {rom the Presidsnt along with reports galore, there was a hallet.
Wiha," I said to myself, "The time has come again..." And so it had.

inside the THFF were the platforms of the various candidates for
opesident, Donald Susan, as a very capable Treasurer and left hand man of
“yecldent Bill Venable, seems the obvious choice. Two others, Kenl Corey
and Charles Lee Riddle, base thelr camwpaign on cleaning up the mess 3
Jashin--- er, I mean,,.the W3F¥, T'would seem to me that they are busll]
joustinz at shadows, To my way of thinking the mess has been cieaned. A
personally, T favor continuing the present administration with Doa fucan,
Jitl: Jolm Magnus ag official editor, it loocks like our troubles are ov o
in thet guarter for a long time to come., K. Martin Carlson is alsc ruining
for Praesident.

Got my f£irst logk at a SAPSzine today. Larry Touzinsky sent ne a com ili~
wentary copy of his TIE ARCHIVES. A neat little thing with a wondexrful
David English cartoon on the cover. An equally excellent bacover by iarness
prought a lavgh. Dunno who did the full page hilarious ad on rage Two...
(better look inside...) It was Wellons, Who is Vellons? T dunno......

» friend who works as a janitor for a local high school brought me a 1i5t3e
magazine called READ Magazine. You know what it is; ome of the carefully
edited items put out by VERY respectable people for the bi-monthly consunr-
tion of the students of America. It gives the news, current events, a
yuorts article, a movie article, a crossword puzzle, etc.; 2ll chearfully
inpocuous. This issue had a bit of fietion. Yeah, you guessed i, it was
Seieuce Fiction. The title was "In The Year--2012", anc it vas terrible.
rut this is the ultimate in respectibility. From now on if your mother
akes with the M"erapt, "useless trash", and "disgusting stories" routimm,
just flaunt a copy of READ in her face, Stuts them up real quick I hear,

‘om Dopar nas an ad in this issue concerning his new fanzine, ABERRANT.
D from what hie says about it, it sounds like a good thing. I imagine he
has Learned considsrable about publishing from his late and unlamented
REASON. Frankly, I'm looking forward to seeing that first issus., T
souldn't be surprised if something by we even crept into the damned thing.

CROANNNNINNFNNE . You remember the speculation about that third magazine
Palmer was supposed to be issueing s00n. Well...I was up at the corner
grocery today and spied,..rather, I smeiled. . .something new in the maga-
zine racls. Curiously, I crawled cleser, my hands clamuy with fear. 1
slowly raised my head above the edge, and,...GAAAAAAA,

Thers it was: MYSTIC MAGAZINE. By Palmer publications. My worst
fears were realized, FATE now has a sister...,

“ 1. COSMIC TRONTIER, a zine edited by Stuart X. Nock, RFD $#5, Castleton,
. ¥.,, iz woefully overpriced, but still has possibilities if the ed will

nee a bit &f color and a lettering guide or two. 10¢ a copy is too much
for 18 palf-sized pages. MNow, at 5¢ per, it would be okay....
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There’s oaly & shord tles left to get youy zopy of the
Atlanta Seiente Pletion Nrganizatien's hard-covar edition of

THE HISTORY OF SCIENCE FICTION FANDOM
BY

at the prepublication prlce of only

/o honestly believe this book to ba cne of the most impertant
publications sver to coms frem the ranka of science fietion fan-
dom. The »irth of fandom and jts subsequent hlgtory aof violence
ané intrigue is told with authanticity and fascinatiog detail; &
story mora drapatic and sugpenseful-~-perhaps becange 1t is true
- -than a tale of fietion. Ve can’t adequately describe THE M-
MORTAL STORM-~-yourll bavs to see i¢ to balleva it---bul some of
the dats we can 1i9%t:

#Thers are woke than 150,000 werds, over 200
pages of small put readable type.

#Many photographs of fans and fan-aventsz.

#sturdy cloth binding.

#A beautiful duat Jacket designed and drawn
agpecially for THE TMMORTAL STCRM by FRATK
R. PAUL, the dean of scisncs fiction art.’

Azain, the price NOV is $5.95, but the pre-publication offer
Gefinitely closas Octobar 10, when the prise goes up to $5.00.

The address is:
The Atlanta S-F Organization 'ress
c/o Carson F, Jacks
713 Cove' tvy Read
lecatur, Ceorgia.
An TMMED!ATE order will not only save you a dollar, but will

agsure you your copy. This first edition 1a limited; thers
may nevar be another.

GET THAT ORDER IN NOW!



This is the day. That day of final handle cranking aac CUrsing.

~endous job of assemdling this monster is facing me in the Tace

gede J cone

i pad some notes around here.somewhere. Pardon while T button on
zap guns and go forth to do battle with this CLUTTERED desk. To hurrow
or.not to burrow, that's the question....

It would be wise if you all heeded (if you haven't already) 1
4. “he lest page. W6..no....I mean the page previous to this.
rliis issue reachess you time will be short and you'd better stor p i
“ing &nd shovel out the cash for THE IMHRTAL STORM. Otherwise 1 £ is =ad
o will be when the bill reads $5.00 instead of 53.95.
TECIRIICAL MATTERS: This area right here might also be labeled apologles
prplagations. To those of you who follow page numbering veligeously and
179,85 2 page number if you can help it, are going to be sbaittered by my
nexv words,

et
g

Hext issue will have no page numbers. Only = ling up oi the
gt -71ial dn proper order on the contents page.
Plzase do no* send leftars asking about rages 18, I
Gon t kmow wwhat happened to if. I'd Tell you if I did, Really 1 weulad,

foman to husband in tavern: "Don't swear, it sounds like Hellil”

ey, Fellows, is you going to vote me into Seventh Fandomw? I Teal
t5 leit out sorta like....

ifter mach loud and long wailing in the direction of Cleveland. |
elly got a copy of SFB #13. This ia the greatest. The mostest, !Haozi]
spnRl, man,. real. nervous and Harlan, I STILL don't think it was lewd! ’

21w+ here to [he Dream, a bit of fietion in PSYCHOTIC #l. Now thal I
ik back to that editoriazl I wrofe for #1, I flineh and cower and =nuddel
n mortal guilt, T am (or was) a paeudo Campball.

This area hers might bazlloon (that's the "L" of it). into a page of =b
solutely nothing if T let it. Iy fingers just keep hitting the leys &
words just keep coming out. Comnlete waste of space ard energy. Gu |
review another fanzine or %wo. Gotta whole drawer full of them, 171! teite
one of the oldest....

TATATIONS, July 1953, Norman G. Prowne. With this issue ceages publication,
1t is duly lamented.
Mjould You--2% Ly Jack Harness gave gquite & few good lzaughs.
A good idea that was excellently dene. The other humor piece, "Foe and [&7
by Bloch, was superb. That question and anwser style can be terriric when
in the right hands, It was,

. The poetry was fair. With the magnificent exception of "io I'ora Or
Shape' by Richard A, ¥ire, Here is a bit of free verse that really wasves a
spell.,.. '"in Opiuw Dreem® by Fred Chappell suffered frem a colEon poetic
failing: obscurity. Seemingly if a poet can write & poem that is nard to
understand bepaunge of a thick fog of undefirable and generalized terms, Lhen
ne is printed and hailed on high if the whole thing ics done wi th a ce-ain
competancy. HNeo one can completely grasp nis message (usually becsuse there
is none) and so eonclude that he isg deep. Uilere Too?" & poem by Art lusaboe,
is ineradible. But then, Itm prejudiced in matters relig ous..

Norman ¢ Browvnela sditorials always struck e 2s belng a bit toc wen
self-conseious. A bhit too devoted to Normen and hig mentzl gymmasii ¢s wita
rezard tc VANATIONS which always oceured on a very high plane, Affected.

" At least nig method of writing al ways s eemed s oo
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¢f profeszionalism is so goold In culs zius Dot L Tiad

myseil - if perhaps <This igs a fanzmine, The imivaticx of prozines

is so marked 18 to :@ slavish, After Reading Boggs! article in S¥D this

affterncon, I can only conelude he had a cepy of this zine before him as he
rote., Th2 fiction isn!'t too tad in this, but with the new viewpoint T have

after reading that article,....well, ny opinion of B.A. goss down., This zine

has everytling ¢m tho cover Boggs talked about: Big Logo, the price, a soulb

about a story ingide, and the "A FANTASY POCKETTOOKS PUBLICATIONY smack dab
n the cover illustration. The cover, by the way, has everything but a D&M,
Tagide 13 a pouen~-a Y“Classic Poem" if you please-~by Jonathon L, Magnus, 1
st ny eass....
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FaN-UARP, vinl, Lyle Kessler, 2450-76 Ave, Phila, 38, Panna. 20g, on2 yeax
sub ig $1.00,

The cover on this newcomer ig oubstanding, and every bit of pralse
that tho edifor pours forth for the artist, Sol Levin, is well deserved. The
fellow is wery, very good. MHis illustrations for the Ploch item, "How %o
Attznd 4 Gelence Tiction ConventionY, are a delight., Easily this boy is
viiat maikes the issue outstanding.

Zsalot" by Basil Wells is the best amateur fiction I've seen in a
rfzazine, Iicaly written, I'll always remember thalt story.

Dave Haimonds satire of the Foundation series, "Than “he Lye-4 Foun-
dation Story (& sequel to The Iland Is OQuicker), was...well...good. Hazmond
has the ability to gently exagerate end warp anything until it 1s possitivaly
ludierous,

The Mari Wolf effort, WYweightlessness in Spacs',ceered a waste of

space.

I found “Grand 0ld Pan", a iribute to Sam Moskowitz a bit alarming;
is Sam going to aie or something, Is he that 01d? Does Garnsback do that
to everybody he comes in contact with?

Two Justiiied colurms per page is a lot of work. I wonder if it is
justified. Might not this be construed as another example of copying the
rrozines? Wonm, Perhars I go too far.

The Convention Report this issue isnt't page numbered hecause 1t was
late in arriving, and I had to go ahead without it and leavs a hole Tor il
in the front, Dnfortunately, the hole wasn't hig snough, I!d like Yo print
any other Con Reports, extracts, or rem!niscences any of you might care to
send in, That way, by reading of the Con from as many viewpoints as possible,
a couplete and fascinating picturs can be built up. Almost as good as being
there myaelf.

You will also notice that the poem by Isabelle Dinwilddie finally got
printed. Thers is a long and sad tale behind that., I finally 1llustrated it
myself. Yeah, I lmow...it shows it.

Got a nice long article by V.L. HeCain in the works for next ilssue.
Or ¢id I tell you that? Auyway, next issue will be a surprise. Zines re-
viewed nexi month will be: BOO!, STARLANES #11, A LA SPACE, RENAIBSANCE, ASFO,
VEGA, MOTE AWNISH, FANTASTA, SOL, ECLIPSE, MUZZY, and anyothers that drop in
and I have room for. (Room, he says. Hell, I could just print the letier
gection, thse reviews, the editorial pages, and have a gocd twenty PageSooaal

Refore I forget, does anybody agres that the Schomburg cover on the
(etober Stertling Stories was perhaps the BEST cover they've had for years?
| <A pOSSiti vel‘y’ fageinatag me. Gruﬂsomee Wellseoaas «ED000CIC T s e e s nmw
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