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T looised at the pile of fanzines...then looked awvay. "liy God," I thecught,
1This thing you've created 1s threatening to deveur you, it rears upward
1i.e a mountain., Quit kidding; it is a mountain." And then I looked

at the two masters I had already used for reviews of fanzines. Sonmething
snanyped.

At length I pulled myself away from the television and sat myself
none to gently at the typer, Those reviews had to get finished. It is
a duty to fandom to pass on eash and every one. (the excessive use of
Ex-Lax is killing me) T went to get the mail, More fanzines. That was
the last straw.

#7, 1 resolved, is going to press with but two rages of the old
gtyle review, I raised my right tentacle--hand and rumbled alcud, i,
Richard Erwin Geis, being of questionable sanity, do hereky swear to Ghu
t+hat from henceforth and beginning two hours ago, I will not continue to
review fanzines as I have in the past. Rather, will I resort to the
one sentence nutshell type thing with reccomendations yet. (I can't ¢ well
today.. That's vwhy Wrecconmendations" in the last sentence has two c's in-
tead of the usual three.) _

This change in policy is explained by the following reasons: 5
T am lazy. 2. T would nrefer to write my criticisms in lstters to the
faned himself. 3. The reviews have not had the overwhelwning popularity
among the ncn-faneds that I thought they might; the feeling is that '
another article or colurm wouldd be better. And singe this gentiment
from two or three letters is enough to justify my laziness, that's wwhat
is happening.

HAH! I just looked in & dictionary and found to my joyous and
hapry horror, that THAT word up above is spelled with two m's and only one
¢. JImagine, only one c! ;

inyvay, next issue I should he able to get all tlie current and nd
so current fanzines revieved in the new style, I will try to indicate
which ones I think are worth-while, and in exceptional cases, will
r-e-¢c~o-nm-m-e-n-d,

Belated holiday cheer to everyone, If I could afford it I'd print® this
jgssue on blotting paper and then just before mailing, dunp every copy
into a vat of whiskey. ihat fun you'd have wringing out P8¥.

V. Paul Howell, G528 Gentry Ave., N, Hollywood, California, writes that
Le is putting out a fanzine to be called DIFFJICE, A generalzine, hectoid
and half-sized, it'll sell for 10¢, 2/15¢, 3/25¢, 6/50¢. Material, Of
Course, Is Heeded. A letter in the letter section of DIFFUSE brings a
free copy, so it should be possible to write a good letter and keep gett-
ing free copies forever, .

Harvey Segal, 2105 llalton Ave., New York 53, .Y, , puts opt a LIST OF
SCISNCE FICTION POCHET BOOKS. No price listed, but worth a dime,
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(it must have been at least eight or nine | .= :
years ago) and life was simple and good, & B
‘Untroubled by McCarthyisrw, Spillane, 'and - &

Cometimes when the night grows weary and
the fire burns low and the shadows flick-
er high across the wall in lascivious
purstit of one another, I remember....:.

1 remember a Uime when the world was young

Seventh Fandom, we had litbtie tec worry us;
rivialities like the atom bomb, mutated fruit flies, and how scon the
latest van Vogt superman would discover his hidden talents.

Those were good days and leisurely ones, With what delight did we dis-
cover the latest issue of a science fiction magazine on the stands; how
happily did we pey our 25¢,; bunion ad outward and cover clutched tight
against out breast to pravent our rame from being furither besmirched; how
oblivious we remained of the shedding edges of the.magazinesg which ieant
a hounds-tooth effact to each suit as we read.

In ‘those days fans still appreciated science fietlon. A4As a rarity it
vas treasured for careful perusal rather than dismigsed as ma ss§~pr oauc -
ed pap for the crags public, unfit for the delectation of sensitive
fannish minds.

The nuumber of magazines during this period varied, I usualliy refer to
it as being eight. That was rock bottom for the last decade and the
number when I first became a regular reader, But shortly after tne wver
Wollheim!s AVON FANTASY READER appeared, and in 1947 came FANTASYIC
NOVELS. Dut these were beth reprint--and poor gquality reprint at thab-
and never were too important. i

The eight basie publications included three which I soon dropped as nou
to my taste; AMAZING and FANTASTIC ADVENTURES, then sverming with deros;
and WEIRD TALES which sagged Tretty badly at war's end...although, un-

known to re until later, it enjoyed guite a renaisssnce for a while whein
it featured many stories by Bradbury, Sturgeon, and some lesser writers.

This left only five magazines. After each issue ‘T-usually resolved nst £
to buy PLANET any longer. DPut three months between issues is a long time &9
and science fiction was hard to cowe Dby, so I'd usually break down and
‘buy it before it left the staads. Only once did my: will-power hold out
and enable me to skip an issue. However, PLANET did have a percentage,
of fine stories, atout half of them by Bradbury, and a letter column
~which fasc¢inatea me although I never contribUted

to its
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printed a really fine novel and this repaid me for the dull 1sques be =
tween. : ; : _

o v

Thie 1eft only three titles, and these are the ones I really remembexr,
a. L\xhﬁx the otners take on a patina of reflected glory. These were, of
e msE, ”WOU" DING, THRILLING TJONDER, and STARTLING.

L8TOMIDING was monthly (as were AMAZING und FA). All the others were
UL~mon+hny, 7Y one adds up the total number of issues yearly of maga-
zines 1 bought regularly, one finds they total 34; or less than two is
sues every thiree weeks on the average,  Can you new fen whb have never
imown & time when there weren't half a dozcn new mwags available each
‘el Lmderstand t44 value we nlzced on each 1ssue? '

czriod T am referring to covers about five years, from 1944 to 1949.
Pnis was the dast half of ASFi!s decade of glory. when Campbell had un
ghailenged nick of the field. Heinlein, save for one special appean-
.mceg nn longer sold to Campbell, but all the other great names were

A writing reguLarly and appearing regularly in AS-
TOUNDING..
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Meanwhile over at Standard, single-handedly
tunneling his way out of a mountain ¢f garbzage
with nothing but a secup spoon was Sam Merwin who
carafully winnowed everything Campbell didn't
take and managed to boost his two magazines to
‘heights never equalled before or since.

Jith what de1¢ght do we now recall thp endlesulv
varied atomic dooms, Campbell's scholarly analysis
of why the human race must react to atomic ener-
gy in certain ways, wach Xuttner Hbgbﬂn and each
Padgett flight of genits, the period when Sturg -

‘ ‘" eon's tales had become more than juss x1mp}e
sforieb but: before they had taken on their nreszent deadly weiglht of mys-
tic psycholegical mumbo-jumbo, the best works of Leinster and van Voit....

RBut the golden days cannot be recaptured. ASTOUNDING!s mischeivous mut-
nts have been replaced by wvery clever and very dull technicians. The

iR L7 that was Merwin seems untransferable to other magagzines, and whil
Sam Mines sometires succeeds in pr*ntlng better storiss than déid Hervin,
the mastery of the magazine as a whole is missing...thes perscrality is
goneﬁ

FFM has folded as has its sister magazine SUPLR SCIENCE lmORIHS which
shared the last y=ar of this pericd with the three top wmagazinres. Gone
also are FANTASTIC NOVELS, AVON FAITASY READER, and FANTASTIC &DVENWU?PSu
AMAZING is 10 longer the playground for Palmer and ghaver. Cnly PLAHZT
reiains the 'same, Or perhaps I, should say is once more the sane,

In 1949 when OTIER YORLDS and MoF' appeared and started the expansion of

the field that continues today, PLANET felt the pressure of competi“?;iono
It went bi-monthly, and under the gulding hand of Jerome Iixby. saw a

. period which found it ranking with the best pulps of the dayJ But Bixby
ceparted and Mal Reiss soon had the magazine back in the old stereotype
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only bi-wonthly publication re-
mains to remember Bix by.

of course the old magazines are
still available from dealers at
fairly reasonable prices; about
twice what they cost originally.
One can purchase these and bathe
in Dbathetic nostalgia. But it
is not the same. The old stories
are there, and the fondly remem-
bered ones are as good as ever,
but the pages have yellowed, the
fresh air of discovery is gone.
There is not the anticipation of
the next issue which is bound to
be just as good, or almost, any-
way. And while it's pleasant to ‘ o
remember and re-read, some dark, nshe loves me, she loves me not....
devious and subversive power has

carefully gone thkrough and al-

tered many of the stories, It's true the pages of the magazines have been
yellowed to look alike and a splendid job of typographic counterfeit has
been. done, But to undermine our spirits, and perhaps pave the way for
alien conquest, at least 85% of the stories have been rewrlcten, Subtly,
mind you...you eanit put your finger on a certain paragraph aad say 'This
nas been changed?. They have followed the plot line of the original ,
stories, the charactersg' names have been retained, even most of the inci-
dents are the same. But in a spirit of sheerest destructlon these wvan-
dals hava altered the writing style for the worse, making the dialogue
cruder, the incident scanter, the continuity more amateurish, in short
making the entire story a piece of haclkwork which could hever have sold

to the editors invelved in the first place and certainly could never have
excited the well-remembered enjoyment of such discriminating people as,
ve.

It is enjoyable to re-peruse the old magazines,..but also a shaking ex.
perience. How badly has time treated many of our favorites.

No, one can't go back. Fondly as I remember the days of scarce 1ssues
and magazines filled with unbelievably good stories, I know that more
experienced fans of the same day felt this emotion for the years of
1939-42, And in those vears Moskowitz and others languished for the un-
ratelhed excellance of 1935, In a few years many of you who read this
will be disgusted with the quality of current fiction ard remenber back
to when there were a mere 30 magazines when competition wasn't so keen
and every mag was filled with fine stories.

No, you ecan't co back, but there is a special bittersweet quality possess-
ed solely by nostalgia which is well worth the emergy necessary to exer-
cize ~1t.

I don't expeet to see another age where so many outstarding sf stories
exist as in my first five years reading the field. But when the fire
burns low, I remember.....
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Jerry  Burge, 415 Pavillion St., S. E., Atlanta, Georgia.

Dear Dick,

: Sorry about the delay. DBeen working far into the nihgt lately
trying to tie up the locose ends of the STORM, How did I get into this
anyway? :

The STORM ad looks great. Very amusing. Bet it attracts a lot
more attention, at least, than those modest unassuming things we've been-
having. Oh yes...the prlce is back to $3.95 for awhile---'til January
something.

Thanks for the kind comment on ASFO.  TI'm happy that Fred's
story hit you the way it did we. Our mimeo, by the way, isn*t so bad sl
just didn't know how the stupid thing was supposed to be worked. Oughtta
do better next time, I hope.

Lots of stuff worthy of comment in this issue ((#5)), butdfwes
no time for argument right now. Anyway, I agree almost compleneTv Fith
¥McCain's article. And with most everybody else for that matter. lMal
will, I hope, straighten you out about DESTINY.

(( Willits, apparentely, is quite willing to let me go
through life’ un-straightened out. I haven’t heard a word
from him (printable, that is).))

David English, 63 W. 2nd St., Dunkirk, K.Y,

Dear Dick,
Just for the hell of it, here are a
few answers to your questions:
Q. How did your style develop? :
4. It groved. - Bui ot/ Like Tohsye . I get
sick and' tired of things that growed-like-Topsy.

Q. Have you tried any prowork?

1 A, Incessantly, But the pictures are either
“ too dirty to send in, or some fan editor gets
themn,

Q. What do your parents think about i t?

L., They don't--not at all., Inaswuch as my
mother characterizes as 'lcrap" evern the material
in P that does make sense, I don't like to
think how she'd react to detoons. My mother can
express herself rather strongly, as you may have
noticed, I recall once telling her that the Post

Office did not objeet to sex or cursing in 1it.
as long as it was “for the sake of art,




iiet, fart," she replied. My mother dislikes pornography i #up

"I don't Xnow what that has to do'with detoons. It probably does

(. Have you had any encouragement from teachers?
L, Yes, but not about wy detoons, Anyway, I resent it.

. ow do you feel about it?

A. T am surprised at umy good fortune in developing this particu-
lar stvle. Frankly, I can't draw worth a damn, -except sinmple--exXtrene-
iy simple--subjects, WMy hand refuses to translate what I see into
inkson-paper, . With this style the hand can do what it damn pleases,

A% e i) haopen to think of it in the future, ask me again for some
arty ' I81l gee what Dvcan do. fop you. -Right nowyI'n trying to fill a
few other requests before I forget them. I could right them down, of
course, but I'd only lose the paper,

Fnclosed is a, how you say iy?, self-portrait.

(( I'm taking this oppbrtunity to ask again for somre art,
On bended bones I plead., If you can do a full-page car=
toon for VEGA, please, huh?, how about one for P?))

Lyle Kessler, 2450-76 Avenue, Phila 38, Penna.

Dear Rich:

Concerning PSYCHOTIC #5.... By far the best piece in the
issue was McCain's "It Started With Gold"; this was an intelligent
article on the theme of "bring back dem ole letter columns and dem
ragged pulp edges.™ All of McCain's work is usually .interesting and
prais-worthy; at least that which I have read.

The Ellisonian column would have been better id made longer Be
should have went into more detail on the topics he was writing onj; but
etill it was a good job.

The Reynold's poem w as fairj; corny in some places, but still
passable ;

The letter section was intriguing with the exception of the
Balint missive., ©Enough is enough. IHHow about putting an end to all
this frantiec screaming of "Down with fan-fiction", Larry. You know
after a while it gets kinda sickening.,,:«..

Hmmmm, I see my boy Viksnins (not meant parentally-Ghod forbid)
went a little off his rocker with "Philcon Personalities", On ons
page he calls Marvin Snyder conceited; Harlan Ellison a skinny guy
with an ' inferiority complex; Rich Elsberry very fat and hyper-criti-
cal; Norman G. Browne an egotist if he ever saw one; and myself a bull
artist. You dontt want to live very long, do you Georgié ole boy? I
yon't corment on his remarks about Ellison and the others as they'll
~robably write in themselvess; but I will say a few words in defense of
my honor, suh. I seem to have gotten off easier than the reat, as he
states that I'm a nice guy, good writer, and an excellent editor.
Granted, George, granted; but where did you ever get the notion that
f'm a bull artist?  Speaking of artists, that reminds me of the time I
was venturing on the planet Pluto when I came upon, etc, etc, etc....

It soes to show the difference between an adult editor with a
bneat deal of editorial ability, such as yourself ((ahem!)), and a neo-
120 editor with absolutely no editorial ability, such as Kent Corey.
In Kent's farzine his name 'is mentioned at least ten tiwes on each page



iz alme e von rentioned onee

soing too imich to the extreme thousn, as nowhere in the issue 15e the
aditor's narme and adress listed.

P.S. I'lm working on FAN WARP #2; it"should be out in about a
month.

((As a matter of fact, on the original ms George called ycu
"s bullshit artist". But I sagely bluepenciled the bad
word and reasoned that bull-artist conveyed the meaniiig
well enough. Then, too, there was the Post Office to zson
sider— (But ‘Inspector, your highness, sir...I was only...
That is...er...I forgot and anyway it didn't seem liie
such a BAD word, and.... Yessir, but I was only =axrlain
ing to Lyle what George.... ' Yessie, but---,. Yessir, good
behavior...no cuss words...no seX...no red on the cover...
one last chance...yessir.,).))

Jin Marits, box 332, Ashland, Oregon.

Dear Editor (Geis:

From a pro as well as a reader standpoint, I must agree
with issue 5's assertion that the trend away from letter columns and ed-
itorials has cost sf and f books sore of their personality and flavor,
Your point was especially well taken that pro-authors miss the evaluation
of their works by the readers.

ilowever, instead of pouring it all on llorace Gold's poor head, may
I suggest that FANZIUES could perform this function importantly them-
selves-- -~ and incidentally build a substantial circulation among pros
seeking criticism? '

Your mention of my letter to the Hov.30 QOregonian acutely pointed
out my purpose in writing it. Yes, I hoped to plug GALAXY as well as
seience fiction in general in this large metropolitan newspaper. Not
that I felt mention of my own story would advance the cause perceptibly,
but simply that any general mention might attract new readers.

And the field does need new readers. Several publishers over-
extended themselves in rushing new titles to market, and right now there
is a tightening up, a diminishing process. Spreading too many sl ST
over a given number of fans must have reduced the per copy sale of each
title. Which indicates that readership is not expanding as rapidly as
many thought.

This right not seem fo be the concern of the fan at first glance,
put consider this: the more readers, the better the prozine's circula-
tion, the better authors and artists they can hire to providd better
fare for the fans.

Don't bemoan the existence of inferior, marginal, ragged-edged
pulps. They are the training ground for new authors, and they help
provide a market for sf authors in general who want to specialize in this
genre of fiection, but who have difficulty finding énough outlets fot
their output. Having a reliable agent, the best of my output has gone
to GALAXY, BEYOND, ASTOUNDING, the old UNKNOWH, FANTASY & SF, and IF.

An equal number of my yvarns have gone to the lower pay markets, but with
out sales to these latter I would long since have lost interest and turn-
od to other fields. (You may conclude that this would be no great loss,
but I lmow it must be true with other writers whom you do enjoy.)

Regarding your solicitation of remarks from Gold, Boucher, Campbell,

ete,, don't be tco disappointed if you get few replies. These are the
very men who are working hardest at tlieir jobs. They, persomnally, read



;o menmgeriot that comes in, do their best to encourage vpromising
tsrs,anc have, in my opinion, practically carried the whole fiwld on
phelir sore. backs. A1l three are highly skilled authors and failthful
fans . themselves, You may be certain that the preponderance of their
aacder-reaction must be in favor of the type of. formats they preserve.
hat otier sensible eriterian could they be using?
Uever-the-less, I enjoyed your thoughtful, if somewhat tongue-in-
2heelk GALAXY DEPECIATION ISSUE immensely, and I have no doubt that Gold

R1d% 2 Lo

((There are signs that maybe the letter columms are on
the way back, Howard Browne in the latest AMAZING is
going to revive it...as an experiment. I think perhaps
that the large number of people who bought the Browne
mags for the Spilane and "name" writers have stopped
buying +the minute Browne went to a steady diet of (shall
T say "run of the mill"?) science fiction. From lioah.
W, McLeod comes the news: "Did you know that DYNANMIC
SCIENCE FICTION has folded? It had, I had subscribed
to it, and the other day I got a letter from COLUMBIA
PUBLICATIOES stating DYNAMIC has folded, and they were
transfering the unexpired portion of the subscription
to FUTUREZ." -

So it is pretty obvious that the long awaited and
much heralded depression in stf is here. Right now.
The publishers are recogniseing that most of their
readership is young and likes letter 'sections as a

eource of egoboo.

Thanks again for the letter, Mr. Marks., and I hope
you enjoy this issua enough to coument.))

Robert Bloch, Box 362, Weyauwega, Wisconsin.

Dear Richard: 3

I should by rights send more than a card to aknowledge
receipt and perusal of PSYCHOTIC, but right now I am pressed for time....
am just finishing up a new book, entitled THE IMMORAL SWARM, a 200,000
word history of fan feuds through the years, Of course such a job calls
for a great deal of judgement, because in a mere 200,000 words much cannot
be inecorporated. -Still, it's an interesting project. The same wust be
saild for PSYCHOTIC, Imagine this and similar west coast zines will be
enjoying a big year because of the coming Convention which will be held
in San Francisco. (I pass that along for your information, because I
know that bunch -- they probably won't tell anyore in Portland or L.A,
about it, out of sheer meanness.) But I'm hoping for big things in '54
all along the line, Vho knows? Maybe the Martians will land. DBut I bet
they go back when they hear about taxes. ;

((T ynderstand completaely, IMr. Bloch. Being pressed for
tire 1s a great honor. I hope the put you on the cover.

Put me down for a copy of THE IM/ORAL STARM, May I suggest
an alternate title? How about MY THIRTY YEARS Id A BEEHIVE, or THE SEX
LIFE OF THE WORTH AMERICAN BEE, )) '




Don Wegars, 2444 Valley Street, Berkeley 2, California,

RiCiEy

Did I say that I thought that Psy was the best alluaround fanmag?
Tor a moment I had the strangest notion that you were using ny name &s
a front to get a little egoboo out of the whole thing, but then taxing
wy brain to a very.great extent, I suddenly remembered that I had indeed
stated that I thought Psy was great.... Ah well, I won't retract the
statement, but I*'d like to clarify, it. Psy is the best ALL ARO'ND fan-
mag being published, but in certain categories, others have you beat
all the way to -San Fran and back. ;

I unoticed that I had two letters in SECTION 8.... Whassamatta,

Dick, using me as a space filler? Highly irvegular, eh watt?

((It was an aecident! SECTION 8 gets typed up in spurts
and jerks. 1In one spurt I typed up your first letter, and in a later
jerk I typed up the secont after having completely forgotten about the
first one. After the pages had been ecranked off the ditto I saw with
., numbing horror what I had done. I felt like Sam Mines after the Calkins
‘caper. (Damn, pleage forgive the goof in not indenting other than the

first line in my comment on your letter. I note that I
did the same thing with Bloch on the previous page. I Jjust
plain forgot to set the margin adjustment. Such is the life
of a faned. I should read a 1little less or do Pgy typing a
1ittle earlier. Time is now 12:19 A.M.) ))

V. Paul Iilowzll, 6528 Gentry Ave., Horth Hollywocod, Calif.

Dear Richard,
I've read your review of The Var 0f The ‘jorlds, now you

read mine. To begin, the movie very skillfully mixed science, accuracy,

sensationalism and emotions as very few stf movies have b:en able to do.

It wasn't based on romance...did you notice EVEN ONE KISSING SCENE IN TiE

WHOLE DARN PICTU2E???? As for the professor protecting the girl...sure e

was in love with her...people DO fall in lovel The actors had good lines

and a lot of ability.

The heat ray did damage the countryside, my friend, but you were
looking at the WRONG place for the destruction...perspective. The Mariian
were Reddidh-Pink, not GREZEN. Why not give mention to the theory of their
+ipree lensed eyes and seeing contraption? That was very good extrapolation.
low the last part: As the hero roams from chureh to church sesrching for
trhe heroine, half-crazed by finding that "something" had happenséd to her,
arnG lmowing he can't possibly escape the Martian'!s fury, since his truck
was stolen, the audience watched the actual work of the destruction itself.
But more important, the audience sees how a few who have remained behind,
gome reluctantly, are comforted in their last hours by the greatest group
of men on Earth, those who represent God. I seem to recall you menticniap
peing an atheist, so of course youtll scoff at this part. I happen- io
a deeply religious person, and being thus, I could see the deeper swotliocnzl
conflict going on in the hearts and minds of everyone of the people in the
gturches. The hero comes in, hunts for the girl, and as Le does, we hicar
suatches of'"lagth sermons, sermons to comfort those God-loviang souis whe
need comfort, and who can die hapny, though horribly. This in itself wae
one of the deepest, saddest, and most 1life-like parts of the envir: pro-
duetdon e Tecaasvell dmazipe many, Londoners praying imsthneir cdurcnes as
g bhowmbs frow the Blitz spelled sure doom for so many.

Vre H.G, Uslls himself couldn't have doue this, because I

abheict v o Thug it wagmdaft to a person like George~ Pal and his zoscelaies
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s1eht, and have set a movie which shows emotionzi coniiicis
an those whicl oresent“y exist with the fear of Rusgia ana
H~bombs, There was fire and thunder for the kids, sure, they

and

t1 4
eprasent a large nortion of the movie going public; there was sci entific
ccuracy for the perfectionists. And thiere was emotion and deep thought
o

L

he peopie who realize what a real invasion could mean,...either an
3ion from Mers, or from our Comrunistic neighbors across the blue
ic (facing Siberia, that is).

You missed many of the highpoints of the movie...the men who looted
the shops after the evacuation, but who'd never get to use wvhat they'd stol-
en, This was typical mch reaction, as was the mob that grabhed the pro-
fessor s0 as to use the truck and escape. And as they throw the yrecious
laberatory materials from the truck's bed so as to make more room for psop-
le, think of what is going on in his mind, for he can see what they are do-
ing, énd ‘13 ins tead hurtled bhack and ground under the feet of the mob, He
ic protably half-insane when they leave,  0f course he wvasn'!t taking the
fartian invasion cooly as do so many stf heroes, but instead wvas fighting
nis OWUN emotional hattle. g

Aind the reason for the Martians invading...they were vastly super-
T e,ta¢lj, but vastly inferior physically. Thus they kinew they'd never
e able to cope with us(physically) should they come in peace, or with ideas
c
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of conguering and enslaving us. Thus they build proltective machines, weap-
cns and space ships, and on they come, Quite reasonable in case you later
deeide to tear into that.

As Ior thg Martians being killed by the germs Jjust as thsy reach
that church, the one with the hero and heroine, perhapq these two CJEra
ers had counterparts in some other part of the e ¥ty 0T ‘sore . gkher iy,
sven another coutry..,.and perhaps the Martians died just after the nick of
tire,..for them, _ :

T believe llar Qf The Yorlds was ths grestest, most thought-out,
and most thought provoking stf film ten Hollywoods can or ever have pro=
duced. It's got its "eormercialism', sure, for the masses of movie-goers
who don'it go to see a picture to THINK but to he THOUGHT FOR., - It will
malze a millicn, but those with the ablilty to read between the lines willi
remembar it for years to come,..;it is indeed a classic....wore so than
H.G. Wells! original version,

w'r

OZ‘

(( I'm inclined to think that you attemnt to justify the entire
picture in order to justify the religious content., It seems .to
me that you loge sight of the fact that all the items you defend
were ADDED in order to appeal to various seetions of the movie-
going audience; But in s o spicing up the story sc that it would
attract and satisfly as many people as possible, the redoubtabie
Mr, Pal and associates very neatly ruined the story as suchn))

Redd Boggs, <215 Benjamin Street, N E.y Minneapolis,18, Mlnn ta.
Dear Dick:

I've got more untreated Pgychotics here than an overworked 1

wental hospital, They are all stacksd in my "immediate acticn® tray,
awvaiting the Tlash moment vhen opportunity and ianciination coincide and
T warm up wy typewritey for a letter about them., If you hadn't been so
persistently monthly, I might have written long ago, but a new issue
always arrived before I got a chance to raport on the previous number,
Dishsartening bmauence,‘and SIS nae beer: going on for some time,
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Wwell, now's the moment, with Psychotic #6 the patieny. Thatls o0
bac, in a way, because I don't think it was as interesting as several oI
the earlier issues. As Harlan Ellison would say, Psychotic 75 seemed
nglight!. How a 32 vage issue can be slight, I don't know, but xperhaps
it's because most of the issue was taken up with regular features., Also,
tlie lead item was a bit of fiction I didn't read.

McCain's new ecolurm is unquestionably the best feature of #6.
"Phe Padded Cell" is a good title all right, but I disagree with him .
that "From Der Voodvork Out" wasn't a good name for Silverberg's Quandry

: cotumn, I always liked it better than the title of Willis's columm.

As for "File 13", I nevsr thought it was a titls to gloat self-satis-
iedly over, I believe I wanted to name the colurm "Fantasy Impromptu,®
but Rapp wouldn't have it, I guess he wasg right. ...Amazing number of
articles on fanzine editing have appeared in recent months. MHeCainds is
one of the best -- at least I rore closely agree with his ideas than I
have with several others. A small quibble, though: Vernon says the edi ta
who prints anything which is submitted or who prints 'even the sorriest
junk" sent in by friends is headed for oblivion, This is partly so, but I
think the way in which an editor's personality is mirrored in a fanzine
resides primarily in the handling of raterial rather than in the material
~ itself. Sure, the material is important, but a Hoffman can take almost
-any submission and fit it into the fanzinefs pattern. Look at some af

s the early issues of Quandry. By her own adwission ("Sic Transit Ete."

in Harlequinade, TFAPA mailing #35) Lee was using whatever material she

could serounge, largely stuff left over w hen several old fanzinms folded,

but the Hoff:an personality shows through even then. Possibly it is a

natter of making the personality appear in early issues.that builds a

successful fanzine. Many editors donit know exactly what they want, and

others aren't articulate enough to deseribe it. The contributor must

take his que from the pervading atmosphere of the early issues in order

to submit the MWHarp" columm or whatever item that eventually makes the

fanzine a success. Of course the process is an interaction, too: the

editor may not know til lie sees a certain item that he wanted such mater-
jial in his wag. After that, he solicits such material.

: Your fanzine reviews strike me very favorably, ‘They are fair
enough but don't sacrifice interest on the alter of impartiality. I
haven't seen a number of the fanzines seviewed, but of those I have seen,
I disagree with your analysis only in the case of Torquasian Tines and of
: Muzzy. TT I found dull, Muzzy I find to be one of the wmost conpletely

‘ . ‘divorting fanzines since Fanvariety/Opus. Some of the material is space
filler, as you say, but most of lclillan's and aearly all of Hall's wmater-
ial is wonderful, especially that "Antitwerp" yarn. Muzzy #1 made me very
happy Hall was going into the army where I thought he wouldn'!'t p erpetrate
any rore of those things, but issmes after #3 or;¥4 make we sorry he is
going to Europe where I suppose lhe can't ereate any more of his fanzine
masterpieces.

Very amusing letter section you've got here. I rather agree with

Atkins! arguments., It 1s certainly easy enough to enjoy reading both Her-
g ran Melville and, let's say, =,E. Smith, if you approach each author in
the porper spirit and mood. I also enjoy both Beethhoven and Richard
Rodgers, Renoir and Bmsh. ..,.As for Adkins' declaration that fanzines
nserve a set purpose in printing stories that are taboo to the pros', I
doubt that very much, Despite the influences Adkins mwentions, it seens
that the taboos ih the pros are less strict than ever before in regards
the very Vsacred institutions (2)" he mentions. See alsc Atheling's
ecolmn in Skyhook 719 about science fictional extrapolation of religion.
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{ingidentally . Bradburry’s "The Man" ig a story abOLt'“hrist; thpugh

not a “madwani.j And even if stories in the pros fall uuder suci: ta-

boos as Adkins envisions, I doubt if it is likely that fanzines will

get them, HNot if they're any good. There are various little magaz L Bes
guch as ‘Bradbury sometimes sells to, the whole avant-garde wmovsrent

whichn specialized in waterial which brealks: taboos, And there are th

bhoolr publishers, who genevally have less strict taboos. Take Clar”e’“
novel, "Childhood's End", in ‘which all religions, except a form of Fudhlsn,
Are wxned out through the Overlord's information about human history.

1

. Such a thing might be taboo in the pros, but I rather doubt if any fanzine,
even Fauntastiec Worlds, is going to cobtain such material,

Jowell!s 1letter surprised me with - its use of the adjective
ighiean" teo describe the material in Del Rey's (now Harrison's) magazines.
Tive . enjoyed Space SF and S F Adventures considerably more than
Mines! magazines Lots of good stuff in them,

"The war of the Worids®: so .far as I can see, your criticisms
ars unamgswerable, DBut I thought it was a damm good p_cture, angd Tienjoy-
gdslt Al Matter of i fdct, T didn?t think I would, since I was disappol u-
ted with "When Uorlds Collide. Maybe I was overwhelmed by that big screen
and the gorgeous color --it wag overwhelwing after TV, And while T dan't
care for the "love-conquerg-all' theme any more than you do, I didn't wind
the leva interest. That girl, whoever she was, was extremsly edible. She
was @ nice decoration, I ‘thought. As for "the demented 0eop7e withslittle
or no sense! crowding the churches, well, I suppose that's basically an
anpeal to the mass mlnd but it seems to me that it was probably pretiy
rgalistic., A lot of erple trapped in a eity like that would undoubt ealy
congragate in the churches exaetly like that, ... I thought "Uhen Worlds
Coliide! feiled in not giving us the emotional impact that must have taken
rlace when Earth was destroyed., -- so far as I remember it was Just a
gpectacle, nut a catastrophe so far as the people on thz ship were depict-~
ed., "Yar of the Worlds"™ didn't make that mistake: the emotional impaet of
the Martian attack was made real by the separation of the two lovers. The
audience was therefore concerned with the destruct on of Los Angeles, where-
as otherwise it would have just been a spectacle., #ind that girl was edible!

((i'm inclined to put more weight on neatuess and layout,
apparently, Redd. If only Hall had longer passes in which
to workx on MUZZY!

After "Malice In Wonderland" by Evan Hunter In the
latest IF, all this talk about the prozine taboos will be
life tilting at yesterday'!s windmills.

Really good fan-fiction is almost impossitle to get.

My quarrel with YWThe ler of the lorlds" is not with
the technical effects(whic I thought aaequate), por the
undoubtedly high degrea of realism attained in the mob and
chureh scenes; it is with the basic premise that Hollywood
MUST change, must owit, must twist , must dilu+e, rst add

grediants and fiddle W¢ih plots in order to turn a univers-
aliy aknowledged wopk of fine fiction into a '"commercial" pap
suitable for consumption by ‘the American puhlic. There are
always exceptions to this, but mostly sven the much ballyhooed
starkly honest films like "From Here To Eternity" are such
incredible compromises with reality as portrayed in the book,
that one doesntit know whether to laugh or cry after seeing
one of the monstrosities.

Dl MeLhe | vies . P12g~pong, anyone?))



pave Rike, FBox 203, Rodeo, California,

o i 8 :

_ McCain's colurm was the best of the issue again., One of the ulti-
mate examples of individualism in a fanzine can he shown in WILD HAIR, a
one-shot which Laney, Burbee, and Rotsler (and sorre others such as Rog
Phillips, Al "AA194" Ashley, Cy Condra, Syd Stibbard, Art Vidner and
others, most of whom have passed from fandom) put ovt every now and then
starting in 1947, 1It's a perfect example of "To Hell with the readers...’
from Rotsler'is nudes and phallic symbol people to Burbeels and Laney's
sundry caustic commentaries on the LASFS and assorted people, I doubt i f

there ever w as anyone who agreed with them wholeheartedly, but it certaings

ly was a fmz that was enjoyed. To really appreciate the mag you hiave to
see copies of it, MASQUE and BURBLINGS are the remains af the Insurgent
fanzine. They still keep up the tradition of "To Hell with the readers',
~ with a full page of interlineations and sundry remarks for covers and al-
most anythlng they dam well feel like publighing for contents. Of course
since these mags are distributed for FAPA and to friends, they don't hmv“
to worry about subscribers and su ch stuff, However, some people donti

care for this sort of radicalism; one FAPAn even threatened to sic tne
Post 0ffice on them,

Your comments on "War of the Uorldd“ jive with what I Fhot of the
thing. The prevalent cliche'! of young handsome scientist and beautifui
lady is getting to be a bit sickening, The stf film I recall that didn't
have that feature thruout was "Destlnation Moon", Two scenes in this
pic egpecially intrigue me...: that one when the Martian dics, opens the
hateh of the saucer Zor whatever it was), dangles his hand out, and then
up comes our hero, puts his hand around the Martian's wrist and dryly
courents, "He's dead.” It's beyond me how he arrived at that conclusion.
The other is when the Martian comes up to the heroine and pats her on the
ghoulder; I alvays vondered what in the Hell would've happened. if he
goosed her instead.

I've yet to see a stf film I'm satisfied with; "King Kong" comes
nearest since al. the screaming by Fay Wray and such.seem to be-a parody
of such stuff rather than the regular thing put down seriously. 'The
Shape of Things to Come" (which I saw twice on TV) is also a fine pic ,
It!s too bad we can't have more faithful film versions of good books.

({(It's also too bad I had to cut the major portion of your
letter, Dave, but space ig being used up too dammed fast.
A two page letter is about tops for SECTION 8., Tven then
it should have "content'. But three pages of elite type...
that is too much, How about sending me a copy or two of
WILD HAIR. 1I'11 be sure and return them and pay postage
both ways.)) '

George J. Viksnins, 4152 Parkside Ave., Philadelphia 4, Penn.
Dear Rich, ; '
I bet you have been receiving letters from persons concerned
re: "Philcon Personalities." Well, all I have to say is: I wrote how I
uhgught those persons were, and I was not trylng to get even with any-
body .

((I'm not printing your other letter, George, and I ci te the
Stewart Mennicucei case., If you want to feud with Norman Browne, do it
by private mail or your own zine. /hy you wrote the letter in the first
place I donit know; Norman 1n his letter last issue, proved ‘the very
points he was howling aboug
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TQ THE END OF TIME ...a review

Olaf Stapledon believed Homo Sapiens eternally and irrevocably daumn-
ed by his own stupidity and greed. To him there was no salvatlon,
either supernatural or dialectical; both Christ and Marx were mis-
taken. This vision of futile man, insignificant in an infinite uni-
verse created by a transcendent God, 1s most plainly breought out in.
THE STAR MAKER, but underlies all five novels in the recently pub-
lished anthology TO THE END OF TIME.

For some reason not known to this reviewer, Stapledon's works-~-with.
the exception of ODD JOHN--have been unavailable to American fen.
THE FIRST AND LAST MEN was printed in an American edition in the
early thirties, but was never reprinted. I waited for years to get
THE FIRST AND LAST MEN and SIRIUS, and had just about given up hope,
when Davenportis anthology cams out. ;

Though a deeply religious man, Stapledon had a profound suspicion
of Revivalism, with its hostility towards art and science. In THE
FIRST AND LAST MEN he predicted the alliance between business and
Revivalism which has come about in America since World War IT whkiclk
is responsible for the present wave of anti-intellectualismw and the
attacks in the name of Christianity on personal freedom., This is
his most conspicuous success as a prophet.

For although possessad of wide knowledge and a fertile imagination,

Stapledon was a poor prophet. 1In his THE FIRST AND LAST MEN, he had
the final struggle for world empire batween Arerica and China. And

a China still Capitalist! He did not foresee the use of atomic wea-
pons within his own lifetime. To him, space travel was something in
the far future, not a few decades away. :

Most of THE FIRST AND LAST MEN is laid in the far future., It de-
scribes the eighteen species of men who evolve 1 n the several bill-
ions of years before the extinction of the solar system. Aithough

all are called men and all are intelligent, they would be classified
by biologists as belonging to different orders, or evsen classes, of

the Vertebrates. There ig as much difference between the flying wen

Full-page illustration by W. J. Reynolds
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of Venug and the last men of Neptune as between a robin and a wat. The
biolegy is excellent, howevery, and the accounts of the Eviails Ciion e v
various human races are convineing, '

THE STAR MAKER has tlhree peculiarities whieh should be discussed. The
narrator, Stapledon himself, travels through space and time by nuraly
! mental means. Any spaceship or time machine which could cover the

. gpace and time of the story would be unconvincing. Secondly, the. long
! time scale, which makes the universe several trillion years oid, is used.
| This was discarded by Astronomers some years ago when it became apparent
| that the scource of stellar energy is not the total annihilation of mnat-
ter, bui atomic fusion. The age of the universe is now believed to be
about five billion years.

The third and most im-
pertart point is this:
although the intelli-
{ gent beings of THE

| STAR MAKER are of the
* most varied nature,
derived from  every
main type.of human be-~
ings, the economic sy- %
{ stems are mostly cari-~

I catures of 139th cent-
ury BEaglish Capitalism.
This 1s because, to
Stapledon, the cardin-
al sin was not sexual-
& et hut rereed, This
was the perfectly nat-
ural result of his ob-
servations of the mis-~
ery and frustrations

of the English unem-
ployed during the twen-
ties and thirties.

v e s S T T T e

The Star Maker himself
makes the biblical Yah-
weh seem puny. He cre-
ates not one, but many
i universes, each more-
. perfect than the last.
In some there is no
space, modes of vibra-~
tion taking the place
of linear dimensions;.
others are statie; are
without times in yet y
others, ytime has two

or rmore dimenslons.
come universes are mon-
istie; in others the
struggle between good
and evil vrages. THE
- | STAR MAKER is a rieh G REAT

R
LOVE ... .«

mine of ideas for the
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writer. of ‘seisnce fiction,

0DD JOHK and SIRIUS are works of
agclal eritieisms in the first, Eng-
lish Soeiety (and by implication,
all Yestern society) 1s viewed
through the eyes of a mutant boy of
cnusual intelligence; in the second,
through the eyes of a dog of human
intelligence. Most fen have read
ODD JOHN, so it will be touched on
only incidentally.

Thisg reviewer is a sucker for dog
stories, so SIRIUS is easily his
favorite among Stapledon's works.
Although Sirius was a wonder dog,

his morals were deplorable by the
standards of dog storiesy This is
because most American dog stories
pbelong to the action-adventure genre
and are bound by its taboos, Staple-
don, writing social criticism for

the British hardcover market, could
ignore these taboos. So Sirius had
all the promiscuity of %thHe domestie
dog, and teeause of his intelligence,
the emoticnal conflicts which aggra- ,
vated his sexuality. No matter how DIG NI~

satisfactory physically a bitch was,

she could never be a true spiritual companion, Hence his dependence
on the girl Plaxy Trelone, a relationship which ultimately proved fat-
al to him.

Sirius, in spite of his promiscuity and homicidal tendencies (he kill-
ed three men on various occasions), was intensely relisious. This in-
terest of Sirius was used as a peg on whieh to hang a discussion of
nodern Christianity. .In spite of his distrust of- Revivalism, Stazple~
don was not hostile to Christianity, His portrait of Geoffrey, the
deeply pious pastor of a London slum parish, is truly sympathetic,

Some readers of Stapledon may be shocked by his frank discussion of
sex, and his sympathetie portrayal of such characters as Jacqueline,
the French prostitute of ODD JOHN. But the real question is not *Why
does Stapledon write of these subjects?®, but "Why are they taboo in
American literature?® 1t sesms to this reviewer that the real scources.
of puritanism in modern America are two: the desire of business men

to enhance their power by controling the sex lives of the younger
adults, and the unheszlthy influencé of frigid women on their chilidren,
Fanatieal puritans are the products of unhealthy home environments,

Both SIRIUS and ODD JOHN take a dim view of Western civilization. The
doniinant motives of the rulers are vanity and greed; those of the
masses, superstition and mob instinct. Beth scientific curiosity and
spiritual enligihtenment are viewed with hostility by elite and herd
alike, This reviewer wonders how long a Russian Stapledon weuld last.
Ile also wonders if a vwriter of the Stapledon type will be posslble in
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Amarica a gen<retion hence.

The last -story of the anthology,
THE FLAMES, is a fantasy about
#n invasion of the Earth by liv-
ing flames. It is minor compared
with, the ‘other works,; but it < is
based on the same viasw of the
universe. It has a charm of its
own which the other works lack.

TO THE END OF TIME is well worth
the five dollars asked. To the
fan it will be a collection of
thought wrovoking elassics; to
the writer, a mine of ideas for
ctarEesa~ L is digtinctiy not
for Revivalists, McCarthyites,
nor 61d Maid Aunts.

T0 THE END OF TIME; THE BEST OF\
OLAP STAPLEDON, edited by Basil,
Davenport, $5.00, Funk and Wag-
nalls, New York, N.Y.

.

The Inspector found two bodies lying oh theifloorﬁ There vere glass
fragments and water stains on the fleor. What happened?
Sowebody busted the qudfish bowl,

.. .o Accounting For Tastss.
Willy alarmed his space-pioneer parents,
Ineluding the BEMish native kings.
For he hung arcund the harem tents
e And“ took pleasure in making things.

~-REG, MVenal Verse For Virgins™

From TIME: ' ; ,

Near Blmira, N.Y., after 200 volunteer searchers spent the
night frantically combing the woods for them, Faith Wheelock, 1li, and
her sister,5, returned from their Ycamping trip" and complained: "ie
had a hard time getting tc sleep. All those people kept crashing
afound in the brush." %
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A FANZINE REVIEW by the editor

THE COSMIC FRONTIER, Stuart K. Nock, R F D #3, Castleton, N. Y3 10¢;
3/ 25¢, 12/$1.00, Monthly.

The cower, admittedly the best yet, presented a neat appearance,
and if the editor can run covers and interiofg on a nar with this on the
ilovember issue; he should be able to forget about the art problem. We'llil
< es what happens next issue. I should note here that I did this cover
and altered his cover layout to suit ryself. I even used a e
color, something Stuart has shied away from in the past. It looked
pretty good, I thought. :

iThe Immigrant's"Son", a short story by Deter Christoph, comnitiel
the sin of losing track of the main characters in order to drag in a
hoary old time travel gimmick.

George J. Viksnins conducts "Fanzinia", a review colum that
consists almost totally of subjective reactione.

I agree with the first paragraph of the editoris article, "The
3-D Fad", in which he states: "Well, every fanzine is running an article
on 3-D and stf, so I might as well run one, too. Really toe many of
such articles can be boring."

A full page announcerent on page 10 informs us that if we pledge
some uoney to THE COSMIC FRONTIER a newsletter will be issued in an attemid
to help finance the FRONTIER. I'm sure thatts just what fandom needs,
another newsletter....

The serial that had been running in this fanmag finally died of
sheer exhaustion and killed off the crew and the Captain., Not very sport
ing at all, and certainly not a good story. The serial ran, 1 o vordage,
cuch much tog :short for the size of the plot it had to support. - The plot
was pointless and lopsided.

There is an editorial on page 17 which is very aptly named "The
Big Alibi."

SCIZHTIFICTION TRADER, vlnl, Jomn lalston, Vashon, Washington. 10¢, 6/50¢/
Bi-monthly. . :
Six pages of nothing male up this fist issue, After waiting for
an intolerable 1 enght of time after his plea for ads appeared in FEM,
he editor decided to zo ahead and issue this in the hope that .ads will
arrive. He says: 1
T think my ad rates are nost reasonable, s © why i n blazes
don't I get some ads?"
"I hope I haven't annoyed you, but I'm getting slightly . peeved
looking every day in the wmail for ads that aren’'t there.,”
Clearly John is not a fan to tamper with. Better not cross this
boy or he'!ll stuff his fanzine down your throat., After all, here he 1 s
willing and eager to become a thriving faned, a BNF, and everything, and
nobody cooperates....
I doubt there are sncugh ads in fandom to support another adzine.




" 50¢ this issua. Other issues 15¢, 4/50¢, 6/75¢, 8/$1.00. VEGA is now
Sfbi-monthly., - Hal - .

‘ups NTi, Piae dnnish®, Joel Nydahl, 119° S, Front Street, Marquette, Hich.

_ - The cover illo ig by Dea, and if ‘it weren't for the fancy  snad-
ing plate work and three color mimeography (which alone make the cover
outstanding), I wouldn't think much of it as a drawing., I never have been

' a keen adrirer of her work, anyway.

. . be missed.

Whew, . .the contents page reads like a Who'!s-Who in Fandomn. B
o : The ‘only things I didn't think were top drawer W ere the
Art Folio by Juanita R, Wellons, and "Meditate Please" by Don Cantin.
The art folio by Wellons w-as pretty sad; I can't imagine why Joel ¢
ran them at all, They were all done in an obviously amateur and childish
- teginique, After reading the Cantin pilece I went back and read 1 t again.
“...f figured that there had to be something I'd missed; surely it was not
" just the pointiess blatherings it seemed to be? Alas, it was.
I varticularly got a bang out of "Ann-ishes Are A Plague" by Redd
Boges. ; ;
+ - The seventh fandom controversy continues to rage in this i ssue
with ialt Willis , Dean ‘A, Grennell, and:Bob Tuclker. It aprears as if
seve:.:th fandom done bitten off more than it could chewv.
" The Epic of 1418",by Nor:an Browne, was one of the Lest Con
ceports I've read in all my fannish days. ' There are supplentary reports
by Blocih and Tucker. All are excellent. e : v
~ "The Toble Soul%, a delightful short story by Larry S aunders,
was an exceedingly enjJoyable and ribalid story about a talking dog. i
A1l Else Is Perfect", a story by Fred Chappell, also rang the ' 2
bell with me. These two stories should quell Balint & Co, for a long time
Hah, on page 7, on the bottom, it says: "AN EDITORIAL---by JOLL
M, NYDAHL, Esq." Such dignity....
5 . One quibble and I'1l go...there is a page in the back of the zine
(yeah, Joel, here it comes) devoted to the material available "In Coming
Tssues". With blurbs yet. With professional phraging and. everything.
Fie on thee, Joel...I hereby accuse you of YEllisonism,"
Altogether a whale of an effort, und a " whale of a buy for fifty
cents, I don't know if any more of these are available, but it wight
pay to drop a card and sse, This VEQAnnish is something that shouldn't

Whup-~almost forgot to mention the terrific full-page cartoon on et

s _page'GO by David English, &asily the best drawing in the issue, I'm

still laughing,

DAWN #19, Russell X, Vatkins, 110 Brady Street, Savannah, Georgia. 10¢,
Bi-monthly.

"The Paid Fan" by Editor Watkius is *“he best item in this issue.
It was fan-satire of the beftter type. I got quite a bang out of the
ending .

DAWN, I see, is now in the conventional 8% x 11 format, having
abandoned the traditional legal size, I think the legal size is a bit
awkward to use from a layout standpoint, btut it really doesn't make a
great deal of dif.erence, In the old days DAWN  was a letter-zine, I
think there is now a great need in fandom for-a good letterzine like DAWN
used to be. POSTWARP, under R.C, Higgs, is lucky to be published twice :
a year. Now...if Watkins ecould sse his way clsar to change DAWN bagk to

,,;i'vhat it was, and publish regularly,..h@ could have a top zine, Let's
- hope it comes about., A monthly letterzine would be perfsct.
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"Bring something
roupd: i
We'll have a ballilM
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a colum. by Bill Reynolds
{ |

|
For a while I envied the kids who can
enjoy space-opera over TV, some of it is pretty good. But then, Il've
always enjoyed space-opera. FEven movies feature stf; we used to get
nalf-baked horror and fantasy. Then there were memorable things, a
lot not too good, that increased my interest in stf back in the late
thirties and early forties. -

The greatest comic-strip ever to see print and wide distribution came
out in that day. Dick Calkins and Phil Nowlan gave life to a panel,
How different BUCK ROGERS is today! It'wag a huge rambling story, of~
ten you wouldn't hear of Buck for a year while watching the adventures
of Buddy and Alura. You remember them.,.they were the youngsters with
whom we kids could identify. And what adventures!

Vhen I was very small Buck used to appear in a local Bay-Area news-.
paper. I went more for the attractive FLASH GORDON strip that was

just starting then. Those Calkin drawings were too unique; the stories
by Nowlan too tedious. Even when they reappeared in FAMOUS FONNIES
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¥ {;§ml'*".?hey couldn!t compete with those complete strips in the old
de HLANAT .. T just couldanit stomach serials at that time, :

' pnd then it happened! The old strips were bound into BUCK ROGERS comics
#1, A friend lent me the comic. I must have read it over & dozen times,
Even the big ssctions of the strip were deleted, but it was emough to make
Ie a Rogers fan for life. That is, the life of Nowlan teewmed with Cal-
kinz. Here was a world of the future that kept going on. Uhat I thought *
were cruddy drawings of rockets, archetecture, and a thousand other de-
, talls now looked like sowmething that might be., Sure, the planets! character-
~jstics seewed wrong:; you didn't need a space suit even on Pluto. But may- $
be conditions might change naturally, and man might have a hand i n mak-
ing alien surroundings suitable for himself.  Anyway, how could we really
tell what would be waiting for man 1in outer space? Ve'd never been thare,

Tut in the Buck Rogers stories I was there. That city of the Cat-people

cn Mars looked convincing under the genius of Howlan and Calkins. That

so.der=-ship wight be a good idea in that terrain. lhat marvelous robots

with those jointed limbs! And therefs Buck telling the story...I wonder
" if maybe it coulda't. be true.

Tike a fool I returned the comic to my indifferent friend. Iefd forgotten
he had lent it to me. : That's honesty for you, Numbers 2, 3, 4, and 5 : v
cventually hit the stands. The first three iss ues seemed the best. But
, Buck underwent a gradual change. Ths original creators were soon missing, ;
.~ Jorld War II started creeping into the 25th Century. The villains began s
to look more like the Cermans and Japanese under Rick Yager's pen. The
years had been hard on Buck; recently he had a time machine to right the
. Comyunists. As I've said, the years have been hard on Buck, and I pity
"~ the kids that see his ghost.

You know, I think that I would pay $5 to get
BR #1 to complete my collection. But who
‘remembers Buck now?

@ s e e dow e wee s ad v

. Ron Fllik had the courage to ad-~
mit that Bergey was his favor- e
ite artist (Fsm #2). Sure
Bergey created a lot of BEMs.
Uhat have we got against
BEMs ? It appears that
Sk 'Bradbury and associates
have an antithapy toward
the poor things that
i amounts to a plague,
"Does four . - That's bad BEMs of
rattlers mean course, Any BEM that I
" four years o0ld?" can imagine is a bad BEM
- that chases girls., But
can you blame him? Those
~girls should be at the x
beach where their charwms
.can be appreciated...or
gome other place that
fits their attire, What
are they doing in space
anyway? Theytire an
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-anu we0u1e they're aetually t yinw fo remove tiliese lfrlhaulnb R
es Ltiuat r‘SlSL on pavading in BEM-liand. ’hatev~: these bad Tilds uo.l
afurdl and instinctive; they're 4efendwng thedir bo’ and aad presaryve
¥ ing their culture N |
R 44 R R L
i & \A BUM mlght lper at a girl in & Bergey. Mayte he's not gOing to - ‘ilm HaE . 18
‘' That rTepresents the highest form of BEM: this BEM wishés to’ warge the two
races, not to destroy one and degrade the other with the crime. So he saves &
 the |elhidild for a- g;e[ter destiny. The handsome ran defeénding her mustc be’
' _oved; he is 1nterupt1ng ‘& natural REM 1mnulqe, A natural dmpuide,’
ddering the ng?' that the 1an sceus to lack. : ;
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layde R0 Hall 'is al fened. Considering the trewmendous efforts to tu

nvf:y, ve ali-have te admit that. Read’'ng his tetter, I was at B

ed at Reil s But! 1eﬁ’~.1dce B, (Laude What Faried HEEs Tt S5yt
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Other editors have nbﬂlﬁ’ iig and demanding dubies that distract
tnep from their IHH”JDEb het. or doesn'tgrind his teeth over the
poor cantrlLu+wons pr the' abserns: ' ny stuff?

‘Do other faneds cons:ue" he 'situation in unich you edit ﬁU”ZY?’“Thcy expecc
viEs no be hard, the: ive gone ‘thfough & lot of nisery get ing out their own
21nes.- They*v gobten what seemed 1i%e unreasonanle, ralicious: reviews, bu
tuey kent right on klasting 3ust as you did, -just as you probably will do
desn1te go'nﬁ over seas. : bk S

ant what was wrong with the review? The only thing that I could £ind was
that it was too short. I remembered MUZZY after that review because 1
wonderad how you could do e kept promising:ryself that I would sub,
-But jone questlon kept raccuring: "How does he do it?" That was out of
hhcer adwicetion. If I'd seen MUZZY, I would hifsasi 1 ik ed a6 Sl Aledee: TR
fIOPu thac I knew youn were.oputting out To me that heralds a guy who won't'
give, RS And thatt's the troubla: I would ignore the contents, All youtd
newd is nmore tlme, But a fanzine isn't just eiiort'-lt's “he reasult os .
effor : ' . ,
\ ¢ i 3

MUZZX will show: up again. ZLet'!s hope'it will be when you can settlé down "'f
with the idea that MU7ZY isntt. a farewell to Amerlcan TFandom b@foL you hen& 9
ovur;eas . : 3% ] (" -
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LOQUS like Tom Plper's Abnh?ANT hlll D"da7dVed % In fact, i t won't bhe
ABTERANT; it will be FASCINATION, which willl come from Tom's new address
4 Cof 6111 "1sta de la Mesa, la Iolia California, Tom's silence over my ©
i nOﬁ,SID caused caused extreme SUCPICLOH tovard the Post 0ffice., You've.
- fo watch everyone durl*g thls Adrinis tratlon ‘ Got to wabch myv Ti

s




Jerry, the bartender, frowned to himself as the voices of the
There wmwere oOn-

customers floa%ad to his ears from the rear of the bar.
1y six in at that time of the night...1:30 AM....and four of them were
grouped together talking, or rather listening, to an oldish looking man,
raggedly dressed, who was dovning beers at an amazing rate.

"Yeahr this guy was really tanked," said the man, gulping beer
after each sentence. He wasnit exactly sober himself after thirteen of
those mugs, but still seemed to have his wits about him,

"le was nuts, ya' meanl"

"Jaw, not nuts, drunk.

So as I say, here I am minding my
he walks in and says to everyone:
and Itm gonna blow yo'! all tohell in ten mwin
mjgll, acourse everybody laughed,
hell I'm tellin! you, And he says it again.
ten minutes with an A~Bomb strapped to his chest."
"Har, har," laughed another.
For this he received a dirty

W gtarted figurin', s'pose he was tellin' the truth?
hell would happen to me? I wasn't gonna be no piece o! radioactive dust,
I figures an A-Bomb shelter's best.

T paid up and high-tailed it for the Pershin'! Square garage,
which had a shelter, Several people looked at me kinda funny as 1 was
- punnint' down the street, but I didn' care,
darm thing...that's woren' they could say.

njell, T made it dowvn with about a minute anta-half to spare.
t, and well...you know the rest.”

I can tell you that right now.

made sure I was way back in a safe spo

Jerry frowned again.

ed, New York, Chicago, Detroit ,

everything damn near. Then the

germs had been turned loose,

and...lt had spelled doom.
Jerry wiped the

excess oil off the rag he

had been cleaning with.

The man yelled for another

beer. Seemed strange,

serving sonrething like

et

interrupted a second party.
Cheap wine-—I could smell it on L
own business in this little tavern, and
1Tip wearin' a A-Bomb under thls coat,

and he got real mad.
He'!'s gonna blow us up in

"A real 'big shot?, eh?"
look as the man continued.

I was gomma live through this

He ecould remember that, all right.
happened while he was in the factory, and the
Russos lad bombed hell out of the United
States. Apparently they had timed it

with this drunk, or else he knew what

was couing off ahead of time. Yes, .

it came back now; Los Angeles level-

Vhat the

s
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Jerry-bouldn't take . 1t«—oad for his guts.,

! - B 4 h
s N "So it seenms like I and a few ‘others were ‘the only men 1eft on
xartu, by golly. Them damn germs didn't affect all of us, either.
..Naw,,d dntt kiill us, but did worse. .Made every man in the «orldm~~
every man znd woman---sterile. Comnletely sterile...."”
j _ The man gulped his beer, looked at his friends, and sald.
:-hﬁng we nad you guys to carry on the 'Jdea' of it, anyhow. i Ae 8Tl
-faantlv, paid, and left.

-
1

tojthg end of the bar.

L - Myhat'cha think, Jer Py RN
Sk HToo wuch. -heer aood thing oil doesn't do tnat to us robo+s‘"

.

I
i
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SR Jerry pumped out five llght 011 lubr1cations .ahd carried% ﬁhgm;f}i.
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CONTINUES TO RAMBLE ON AND ON...LABORIOUSLY AT TIMES...TO THE VERY END.

Time is 12:05 A.M., Sunday, January 3, 1054, Honorable editor attempting
. last item before final assembly of PSYCHOTIC #7, 8o scrry, but under : in-
*fluence of Charlie Chan movis just seen on TV. At least the butler didm't
pido 1t... os
. Got nevs.... Next issue threatens to eat me out of house and ditte machine,
' Conna have a looooong MeCain columm,. the return of Harlan Ellison’s column,
" a ccver by Bradley (already printed), an article by Donald Gusan, a bit of
 fiction, the usual departwents, etc. At present I don't see how I can keep
it iuside 30 pages.

llews done arrived that 'SF will fold in favor of a regular sized zine to be
ifcallad VAMP. Good luck,Jobn.

' Jim Bradley came over last night and we had quite a yak fest, e also

. brought' the master on which Lbke had becen working for so long. Ve felt

. that it needed a certain scmething to unbalance the picture so that the

. logo would balance up the entire page. VWh at to do.... Put in a light and
~ have it hanging to the left of the figures? Or a TV microphone? Ur even
2 wirdow. A window 1is what we decided on. Yout!ll be seeing it next issue.
. Alsc discussed Williits and DESTTNY a bit...deplored "jumps" in text. Ate

" cookies...ran off part of this issue...ran off cover,..critical discussion

{ of color effeet...gave bradley masters for more drawings....he left and I
contemplated typing this editorial section, decided to leave it til now,

Tonight a pair of old-time fans from the PSFS days came over (Joe Salta and
Juanita Sharp) and we got aguainted...discussed Portland fandom, ..beat them
both at chess(HA1)...they laft...I watched honorable Chan solve case .l n
Mojave desert...then started this editorial binge.

Third page of Bill Reynolds' eolumn is a bit dim. This is because I goofed
and printed it on wrong blank page of piece of fiction, Therefore had to
run over both sides...poor magter unit all petered out, Maximum pressure,
too, Also first page of fiction item gol sowe spirit fluid on it. The car-
‘bon deposit got dissolved in spots. Goofs all over in this issue. And I
tried soocooo hard, too....

P Y TeearT W owmeeh e

1 am about a week late this issue becaus e of two deadly family get-togetheérs.
You all ¥Xnow what they are: the gathering of the clan...ths bored lookSauy
the frantie and desperate small talk...the men talk of cars and beer and such
like that there...the women talk about clothes, cooking, and so on,..I sit
there in between, bored to tears, unwilling to be so impolite as to drag out

a stf mag, all the while cursing the utter waste of time, thinking of the.
work that should be dome on P.... On Sunday and Christmes this happened...
there are two lousy sides to each family, and each must have its day. And
'no way out.... Short of mass murder, that is. ‘
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- Aside to Denis Moreen: You, know, you do look like me.... I had to phrase
it that way...after all, T am the bigger-name-fan arentt I, If i t were the
_other | way around, then I would lock like you!l.
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Please do not ask for bpack conies of PSYCIIOTIC; they are no longer ex-
tent. In feact, there ain't no more! ' :

I YAD some notes around here somewhere.... Letters, letters, letters....
AH HAAAAA., TFound 'em under todays mail. If I were a girl editus I could
cay "...today's male,", but, since T'm not.... (ptetty bad, huh?)

Hore, One note says: "It!s Easy To Fool a Fan!' It is a refer-
gnce to an article by Francis Bordna that ap eared in the #3 issue of this
zine of mine entitled, "The Forgotten Man of Fantasy". Do it stir somxe
memories among you all? It should, for it was one of tlie most 1liked items
of that issue. Hiram G. Erentwood, the "forgotten man" in the article,
with malice aforethought, siwply DOES HNOT EXIST AND NZVER IHAS, He is
a figwent. And a highly successful one, too, for NOT ONE FAW CAUGHT
ON....JOT QuUE!

tew

e *

Gullible, aren't you?
I must rwodestly boast of adding
the footnotes and jazzing up the ‘“selections!" from Brentwood's work.

_Face it.,.you has been HAD.

Information from Southron Calii has it that a group of fans down thar
are going to start a new APA. "his one to be NAPA...the National Ama-
teur etcetera.... I never cease to wonder at the hustle and bustlie that
coes on down there...and so little in the way of good fanzines seems to
emerge. They arae working on a publicity-for-fandom write up in LIFE
that, if it comes off, should maze many of them automatic members of the
BNF clur. Or something. VWatech ILIFE in February....

= * (-

Whatever harpened to A-TLA-SFACE? Has Kent Corey..."the extroverted ran®,..
decided that the egoboo wasn!t ‘rorch it? As always happens, two days after
I write this I'1l]1l receive ALICE in the mail..sit always happens.

This may shock a good many fans, but I am so far behind in my reading i
(aside from Asf, Galaxy, ard Bayond) that the number of unread mags now
totals 32. Have I got a backlog...it's even threatening to be ome a
frontlog.

¢ =

As T type this the Ballyhoo calendar...desk type.,.that sits on my...ha...
DESK...is slowly and surely, with every clack of the typer, vibrating it-
self closer and closer to the edge., In just another mwinute i t should

7o over thp precip~~-- thepreci-ic----the EDGE. Just a little way now....
- One cor two

B THOOPS, it went.

Looks to me as if the long heralded stf depression has arroved. Or iz i t
"grriven"?  Anyway...it is here. A letter section in FANTASTIC coming
up (a sign that the readers are no longer to be ignored), rumor that AMAZ-
INY is going back to pulp-size, S€ and TS going Ouarterly (what a shocker
that was), the death of DYNAMIC, all these are proof positive. I do not
vicw with alarm. : '
An apology to Dave Rike is in order at this yoint. I promised there

wou.d be some of his Blood-and-Core type art on these two pages. I
forgot. Didn't know you'd have the cover, did you, Dave?

y And ¢s the sun sinks beneath the waves, we bid a fond fureswell to the
islard of PSYCHOTIC which is now completely hidden by tle steam, Toaodle.
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