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Doubtless «t some time or other you have atteanded a performance of scue
stage megiciaa who seemed to be able tu continue indefintely perforning
unbslievapls feats of sleight of hand. uo matter how hard you try to
figure Low he does it you fail. Just when you think you've finally
worsed cut the mechanics of one of his tricks the magician spring his
trap and shemefacedly you find the whole thing was a plant designed spe-
cifirzally to taxe in dolts like you who think they're smarter than they
are.

How is it done? Vlell, the stock explanation is "The hand is
quicker than the eye." Liore specifically, it is explained, the magic-
ian controls his audience to such an extent that he deliberately directs
their attention to one hand while his other hand is performing thzs 'ma-
gic' in plain sight. (Confidential_y, I've spent as much as ten minutes
watching the other unand...the one that is not doing anything interesting
...and no matter how clogely I watecned, it still wasn'at. But then may-
be that!s what the magician intended me to de from tue start.)

4Lt any rate, tie control which the magician wields over his
audieace is child's play compared to the influence the average editor
has upon nis. Through bitter persomel experience I have learned that
101 readers out of 100 give their miands & rest whenever they peruse
any periodical and let the editor do their thianking for them. This
sublime childliice faith in the omniscience of tue editor (any editor)
is comething I shal . never understand. Let this same mortal who earus
his dsily caviar witih a blue pencil in one uncalloused palm appsar in
person end his readers will scoff at his utterances. If he deres write
an article for his own or some otner magazine, thesexsams recders taie
great delight in dissecting his effort comma by comma to show what & ilon-
goloid idiot this savant realiy is.

But let the editor stay quietly in the background, bubchering
copy,retitling manuseripts, inserting a paragraph here, & sentence thers,
and a sneer in betwesn and not only do these same hyperctitical people
never argue...it never eaters their heads to consider any other possiitle
interpretation...not even vhen the vast bulk of the article in xquestion
is devoted to proving, point by point, that the view diametrically opposite
to that of the editor is the true one.

T first encountered this curious phenomencn when, &3 an inno-
cent neofan, I was cour*ing fame and fortune by the obvious aad inevitable
expediant of writing letiers to &ll tiue professional magazines. Iy rirsi
sncounter wita this quality came as a result of my first letter to be
printad. Tt weat to a magazine cal:ed SUPER SCIEWCE STORIZS, Just e
legend to fandom today, but obe of the better prozines in 194%9. TIn it I
questioned the existesce of one Larry Shaw, a fan of the period vho had
bzen running riot through the S7'S letter column that yesr aud accused the
editor of both inventing an imagiuary person and writing the letters
(this figment of editorial imagiusation attracted beliel from so many ceaders
tirat he solidified into a tires- {(or meybe three and a half)) dimensional
being, like the zods cf old, and has now ovecome an editor. nimself--of IF,.
vYhenever I sign my came oflicially on compzuy business I use only my ini-
tials, so, without thiazing, I signed this first letter the same vay.
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the most of his oprortunity, Bjlar Jasobbson closed !

fosa drmorbal words which originally appeared in the

TNy e
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iL" hilf o A
wprinted monotonously eacli year, "Yes, Virgibia, tuere actuaily 1o

ona

1lihouen I later indignantly reread my letier zic counted [ive dif. axish
T had indicated my gender, I shortly received a letter iavibing me to join B

to ecach of

magas

- i“' -

to Ou.

Thiz 1s tae oaly letter on each key so wnen you write a letter on one of these it -
in effect, all capitals and one is unable to indicate anything which should be spuc-

o

H

You gues’ed it! The letter was aduressed to Virginia L. IleCain
=1

writer wasn't jokingl

e

That stegrted it a2ad I soon Tound at least one such distorticn ubia

~

my published letters.
One early letter went to Ray Palmer and got a

reply of equal length ia toe
rd Y

At that time I was woridng for Yestern Union (am again, now) awm

U typewriters. These are not liie ordinary typewriters. Ong of i
gz is tLdt tiey have neither capitals or small leters but a sort of hybrid in-bete

ially capitalized.

er now tuat ne nad +urned over a new leaf and was editing a

enougl to have ever seld in the western field.)
cate Mystery was
where 1 got
woriied in either field.

HKN0oW

In this particular letter I was cr1tic141ng

Sd"d T ual never ll&ed Shaver, eltner his Mystery

Palmer for continuing

A pulmer ssad nim back to the westerns or wherever it was he'd dug
(TJlS labt was meznl as an igsult...l didn't seriously thing that Shuver wr

However, I hadn’t beeu able to ind:
supposed to be capitalized and in his reply Palmer said he dida't
the idea Shaver wrole mysteries and westerns as Richard

And it turn-

. 1o use Share

good magazine (L1~huﬂ; ba--
its first nzlf d04c1 ig-
stories or othe

wise a
h_m up
cte we

’.,n

ents wondering what nadm me thinic Shaver
had ever written mystery stories.

Apparently neither Pelmer nor his

readers hud ever Lieard of scme-
thing called Shnaver kystery.

more
Qe
&

Sam Merwi
of my lestter
elSE.ceacn

genius for o

and Pyn:chy

v

n printed
8 than any-
kerwin had
“ropriste
titles. In

orcder to maintain lils
reputation hetd fig-
ure out some such

title

Dr. Jeky
and Mr.

aven if he
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This reaci ed its ulti- e
zzte in one of my last letters S

i ult 1°tterxacm1né.
ibout 13 months earlier ]

a fan had written a letter to ASF i
revigwing the issue for a year la- i
ter, rathesr than the curreat oune.
uQmee_* cornented tuat he was off ,/’E
on the wrong time-tracx apparently -~
but, intrigued by the idea, pro- ﬂ
z2eeded to :ccuceet tuat particuler
issue as clese to the letter as
Eog;sible e Gl |,nsingnon§ of the most Mood Shift #3
fapulcus liceups of tulent ever _.gyccess at last!
to ap -esr in ASF iIn order to match _-Take two. thevire small.
the fabulous List tke fen had made ——=4 E
out. It was Theocdere Sturgeon's
last ASF eppesrance; it was Hein-
lein's ouly story to ap ear in
ASTOUMDING since Yorld Ui
was an extraordinarily
interplay of all time.

ar
jue issue and one of the most satislying exmmples of gro-ran

i@ !

48 2 neofan, afire to mece my wer: on sur mizrocosmcs, I only wisned g
thought of tue idea. Burstirg with origipality I deaiced ta copy Pl woalbering it

just ehougi to keep myscif frem being labe:led initative.
Instead of time travel I would mexe my lelter come from another pirababl
worid. I werned my closest asocciate in farpdom, Shelby Vic:i, tlat something specia;
wouid appear in such and such an is.ue of Merwin's mug, &nd STl weg gt te eoruiose
Pirst off, I'd learnad from expérieace that you csn't iz too subtle T frisz
few times anly to learn everybody ignored it usnless the editor puirniza il out for Lieti.
Pecple simply don't read fan letters carefully eno ugh tc detect any velled auvances.

3
cen be and then pile
- =
b4
T

S¢ I <new o get tie idea across I'd heve to muie it obvicus &
deteil upon detail upon detail so even the most sheeplide re ade
1 concocted & probebility world scamewhot lixe curs tu
had never decimated Sergeant Satura so I weuld write my letfer 1n
when that monster ruled the letter columas at Standard puplication.
;cod start. No one could i_nore my r'irst paragraph of coray Lalf-baced humor,
type rlourishing 11 those columub, ant | tnisk tnis was just auother letter
cther. T.S and S5 had both switched r'rom quarterly to bi- mﬁutH1J shertly ;
end of Torld “ar II (tho as of this writing T3 just switched iack to e her
seven yesrs). So I ve-rosued tne fact that the mageuines were still yuerteri:
surely tne paper snortage stillx wesa't toet vad. I cut dowu bl SUhEr OF - 8hE
appearine in the is.ue I was commentin, o and chenged the ending ol cue, orid
s

4,1

ol o

T menaged to inuicate tiwt the war bad ended & year lats: in my T o i
world and tiat tue Haniaiteu projsct bad been a flop. 1o closing, I reguerted

everycae who wes interested to join the new JF Club I was Forndng ie Tonponl, DbeZon
(}anpurt wes & small suvurb of Portlanc {((sbout 3(,000)) Jhich was tetally Gastroyed
in a Fflood in 1943.)
The iestter ap eared al
saying taat if anybody was confused by the eboie it vas & tyg
of letter they used to getl in ths be
hearkening baclk. I believe his exun

 endsd « briefl note

&l sxamprle of tie =crs
¢ 0¢d Sergeant Seturn days ana was an amus
t closing words sere, "Some cpoof, hun?!

-

1 rigﬁt. A% 1t3 end MNerwin &
2 pis




Sows spool, ynh. Hobody, but ncbody, tumbleu to what iie letber

sioib. I 0b &il sorte of congrobulations on it. Everybody tnought it was &
teweoll on tae old-time letters wid several well xnown rans wino'd been lguodlliyg e sl .
me samples oi their feusizes.

sven Shelby Vick, wio had been forewarned, aind whose thioking processes at %us
tim2 dupiicated miae to something lite sixty four decimuls wroje me conpratulating e on
tie nostalgic nearsening back to Cergeant Saturn.

To Snalby Vics I explained vhat it was all about. He wrote kac. aud zduitred
hatd mis-ed it, sug.ested it migat have been & oit more obvious ir I'd just meutioncd
pgrobapiiity worlds spreplace in the letter. To which I had & = devastating reply... I
quoted him two diflerent pleces in the letter where I had drasbeu e mention of probebi
Ly worlds (1u one place I had scoffed that tiey were even more impossible than atvemic
power and tnus a silly subject for stories). I certeinly wasu't golag to be so subile
tiat anycce would overloos the point. wo sir. Not me. but then I hadn't ccunted on my
deer pal kerwla.

vel., T guit rriting ES
letters to editors suortly af- J 44
ter that but I made a mind- — I o
bilasting discovery. 1 realize o
to reveal this publ4cly will -
rocx the foundations of fan- ¥
dom and possibly even bring <
on an Annish of UTOFIAN. But T

tne Truih must ocut. This dark
vower is not restricted to pro-
fessional editors. Editors of
fanzines nave this same super-
hunman control over their read-
ers thoughts. Yes, I uiean you,
and you; and youl

: It was about six months
after this fiasco tnat & certwian
fau editor assed me to do some
pro-mag reviews For his magazine.
I told him icd I did it would
prcbably develop into an article.
Fe said fine...he needed a lead article. So I ot to wvork.

It had occured to me sowe time wverore that [ans are unfair in the way they
judge editors. Some editors have much bigger budgets tiaun others and cen splurge on
sxvensive teleat, while otners have to uss all sorts of editorial snou-how to cowe uv
with a nayszine oi similar quality. And some editors are hnampered by strict conjany

poilicies and weoaging editors wno mwie editing & ¢ood magawine rar mere dirflficult by
oF

forcing their subordinates to adiiers to & lot of cutmoded editorial policies. {This was
fur more common in 1951 tuas now. Lwlcoim Keiss is tne only outstanding exzmple of this
le

L1 Heday.)

In an erfort to judge mors fairly end reap reise each editor in this new li_rt
ratier than just on hils finisned product I wrote my article.

The =ditor expressed einthiusiasm over tuae article but with some reservetions.
Being a ratner naive sort, he'u wlways thougiit of editors us sometiaioy wwin to CGods, awd
1y cellous viewing of tiiem as were hurans with human faults =nd virtuss rather veat a-
gainst the grain, I'm afraid.

I'd menaged to find sowething good to compliment each editor on and thought

7'd leant over bac.wards to be more tian fair e esach. HO‘GVPP,.thv editor retitlsed mny
ariicle. He cal .ad it "The kuditors Cver 4 Broiling flame” amdd illustrated it witu & tiny
Biruggling editor impaled on the point of & _izat pen.

Probebly wisely I made him uss a peoname on the plece, =z I w&
tie pro mar<et ab tiue time (oot that it di me any good).

After tue article sppeared more mail, respounse, aud commsat 1as received tnwu

3

4 “~c
3’-_. 1&g, Vi@ SXeCi
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afi .o the erticles cad stories puolished oy this faneine in Shie 50 corbiuccd. g
aluost 1oUH of the respouses were irate over the vicious way I'd hanaded edl Lie wa-
itors. The only fuvorazvle one I remember coming in &t &all wus from H.L. Cold who
ted not only raated {1 in wy suwming up of stuadings uader this dircderent way of I
ing at it, ocul who .as probably tue only editor to receive no criticism of Fas
sli_utest nature from me (his mapaczine was oaly sbout six moatis ¢id ties ca. uits
a vit better tiaon no.s.)
4od now I £ind the  same thing happening &ll over again. Befors stearting
column for Geis I szt him en artizle. I
rather pride myseli on my titles ordi.ri-
ly, out this tiwe I couldn't thin:s of

¥
R
e
Afa
'
w

r -

anything halfway acceptebls. [o
it untitled zad told him if he coulidn't
thiug of anything better to call it "Rriug
Buck the Letter Columns" but thet I didntt
liiie thet.

Later he icformed me taat he lad
chosen "It Started ith PRoucher", tis
first lie of the article, o5 the titla
vut tiet when he put it on the master ue
absent-mindedly substituted the nem:
'Gold! iastead. WMo, naturaliy fens
cun't afford to throw avay nusters,
less the time spert drewing tnem, co
rewvrote the first few lines of the article
instead.

This would have been all right
except for the weird power editors wield
over readers. This sezired tc thro. tie
waight of my complaict upo. Gold, ralier
tian equalfy upon Broune, .0 Was eves
more to blame, and upon Doucher, Czmpuel,,

and othners wiio wers cimilerly quilty.
The article was obviously & critical
one...and it was titled "It Etari-
ed '"ith Gold'....wnat more ob-
vious conciusion tiian that
iy ePitaaisn Tas diie af

VY AN Gold? 4nd just to add
/ﬁ') : Y to tue weight of opinioa,

el

ma

"Allright, allright,
I won't tread on youi®

He /53



Gzis toox advuntege of the title, an anti-Goild poem he was runaing, and & recent pre-
cedent, to term this "The Galaxy Depreciatioa Issue". With a title lisze that aoy
sensible reader inows you're golag to find esrticles attacking the GALAXY cditer with-
in, especially if said article is titled "It Started ¥ith Gold".

So I note morosely that practically all the letters in PSY #6 operate on the
assumption that I was doing a hatchet job o n Gold....most of them even praise me for
it....when actuslly I devoted a good part o f the articte to showing just how super-
ior GALAXY was and that it was precisely because of these superiorities that other
nagazines tended tc imitate one or its mistaxes.

Oh well.. .I guess it's hopeless. ihy should people read thc articles when
tizey can read the titles aud iknow whet the article is all about....li.ec the Llittle boy
in & recent VORTEX story who read the first paragraph of each magaziie serial and
then sent six page letters to the editors criticizing the plot developsmant.

It!'s hopeless, feliow fan writers....and you pro writers, for that matter,
tco. We are hoplessly in the clutches of these editors....mere deinty Trilby's to.
their slavering Svengali's. All we can do is hope they give our articles titles thet
will briny good reactions. I see no way to curb their power short of going into con e-
tition by becoming an awesome EDITOR oneself. 4bd that involves & lot of vork...ctea-
cil cutting...crank turning...copy mailing. I don't realiy think it's worth it.

Meanwhile if you find a new title on this column, scmeone slse’s name above
it, the paragraphs shuffled around hoplessly and the entire thing unreadable...tlien
you will xnow it is not my fault for writing this late at nignht when
T am sleepy and incoherent but merely editor Geis, drunk with pow-
ey and wad with lust to worik his will upon his helpless contri-
butors aud readers by stirring his ink-stained forelinger a-
round slowly in the turgid poois of their brains.

STRBOLIWUE
(symbolic)
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smmee A FANZINE REVIEW by the Editor

7TP ;'2, Ted B, Vhite, 1014 N. Tuckahoe St., Falls Church, Virgiaia.
bd, 6/2b¢., At vresent published irregularly.

Tha most interesting item in this issue is the article by Jar-
ren Alien Freiberg in which he is hoist by his own petard. The titls
is, "The Science Fiction Fan: A JACKASS!" The writing is incredible.

SDIRAL #%5, Denis loreen, 214 Ninth St., Wilmette, Illinois. 10¢, 3/ 85

Bi-monthly .

Cover by Hazlehurst much good. "Five Years of PEON" by Lee Rid-
dle was interesting, as was the letter section. The editorial, "3piral-
ities", was a high spot as always in the mag. This mag 1s good znd

- getting better. .

HMOTE #8, Robert Peatrowsky, Box 634, Norfolk, llebraska. O¢. Bi-mouthly.
An excellent cover by Ron Fleshman., High points this issue ‘er2
the columms: "Rich's Roundup'by Rich Luboff, and "Public Opinlon' by
Rich Bergeron. An article, "The Art of Refusing", by Hal Shapirc, was
very good even though it--like the first of his two artic.es in lact isszu,
1The Art of Getting"--was much too short. I felt the articles should
have been &t least twiece as long. This zine gets the Geis RECOMUBHDED.

CANADIAK CAPJRS #1, Harry Calnek, Granville Ferry, NHova Scotis, CANADA.
Sent to Arericans on the PAR system. Monthly.
This is the 00 of the Canadian Science Fiction and Fantasy Fan

Associatiocn, ) . = . R
It consists of dull renorts and editorials and a few 1tems Ol

general interest., Best among the latter was "On Meeting &am Mines",
by Daryl Sharp. It was shot through with forced bumor, but still Very
good, though tco short,

THE BERKLEY BEM #4, M. A. Soutlniorth, 1125 Tarkmoor, Berkley, Michigan.
10¢. o pubbing schedule listed. .
Horrible...truly horrible....

FAI'SCIFUL #1, Bobby Stewart, Route 4, Xirbyville, Texas. 10¢. o pub-
lishing schedule listed that I could find.

: A new one, dif¥# hecto'd, and not too well. If the editors ever
oraduate to a clearer repro process their mag should be pretty good, but
neeto is two strikes against anyone from the start. #The Harmonica
That Seldom Ever",a column by Jim Harmon, was the begt in the issue.

IYPHEN #5, Walt Willis, 170 Upper Newtownards Rd., Belfast, N. Irzelend.
Two issues Tor 25¢ or one US promag or sf pocketbock. Irregualr.
The fabulous Willis fabulates again. Material by Tucker, Bert
Campbell, Bob Shaw, ete., and a letter gection. This IYPHEN zine is
" unashamedly dsvcted to fans and fandom. Not for this mag are the "burn-
ing issues" of science fietion. By Ghu, this is RECOMMEUDED! One of
tl.e very best fanzines being published today. It is the one zine that
no young fan should be without.



SRYTIOOK #19, Redd Boggs, 2215 Benjamin St., N.E., Minneapolis 18, Minne- -
_.t2., 1b¢. Quarterly. Published for FAPA,.

overwhelming. This zine it perhaps the most literate and "serious”
T nave ever seen, There is solid meat in these pages, and it takes sollid
thought to keep up., I am awed at the technical perfection of the stencil
=nd miwco work. Beautiful, Editorals by Boggs, a long article by Sam
toskowitz, a long colurm by Uilliam Atheling Jr., a splendid letter sect-
jons all these make it one of the very best fanzines I have ever seen.
Tyverytime I ook at it T am amazed. RECOMMENDED!!

TCLIPSE #6, Ray Thompson, 410 S. 4th Street, Norfolk, Nebraska. 10¢, 8/50¢
Published Y...every so often...."

Ray uses a flat bed ditto., I used a flat bed dittc for PSYCHOTICs
1 and 2, It is sheer murder., Reproduction is not good, the masters get
spotty and creased.... It is sheer murder. But even after making all

allowances, ECLIPSE is just another fan mag.

STAR ROCKETS #7, Raleigh E. Multog, 7 Greenwood Rd., Pikesville 8, Md.

20¢, Irregular. ,
Because of the number of pages in this issue, I suppose 20¢ 1isn't

tco mueh, After all, forty pages is forty pages. But.... Well, I

rean, "so what?" I would prefer two pages of interesting and well done

editorials to forty pages of crud. I recognize.that quantity is (o)

be admired and all that, but still....

VULCAN #3, Terry Carr, 134 Cambridge Street., San Francisco 12, Balif .
15¢. Quarterly?

The front cover by Denness Morton was a very nice thing indeed.
I like very much, The general layout of the zine is very good. And the
letter column vwas good. And...that's all.

ANDROMEDA #2,Pets Campbell, 60 Calgarth Rd., Windermere, West., England.
6ne copy for a 35¢ promag, 5 issues for a dollar, Quarterly.
Big: 52 pages. Memerable because of a loooong section by Dave
Rike. Fiction and articles on the average better than average same i n
U.S. Tt's good, but I'1ll have to see some more before I decide how good.

OODGE PODGE #3, Marie-Louise/Nancy Share, P.0. Box 31, Danville, Penna.
10¢., Monthly. :

Very good articles by T,E. Watkins, who discussed some of the prize
fluffs on TV (not girls--goofs}!), and Al Toth, who examines wi th great
glee the commercials of the soap companies.

A looong letter section that is well handled. RECOMMENDED.

FANTASTIC STORY MAG #2, Ron Ellik, 232 Santa Ana, Long Leach 3, Calif.
10¢. Bi-monthly. - ' e =

A DEA cover., The mag is devoted vo fan fiction re-prints, To my
way of thinking a lousy idea. But...it's Ellik's money and such., Who can
say him nay?

STARLANES , Orma MeCormick, 1558 W. Hazlehurst St., Ferndale 20, Michigan.
llext issue to be printed, 40¢ a copy and $1.50 a yr.
Some good poems, some bad, nothing exceptional.

Ye Ghodsi! here have all the good fanzines gone to? O0OPSLA, OPUS, QUAN-

DRY, SFB very rare, VEGA bi-monthly.... With one or two exceptions the
new €rop possitivéi&stinkz 4 : P 3 %

|
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BREVIZINE Adventure, V3nl, W.A.Freiberg, 5369 liest 89th St., Oak Lawn,
Illinois. 10¢, 3/25¢. Bi-monthly. '
Very good paper.

FIZHDETTA #6--the aﬁnish, Charles Wells, 405.8. 62nd ST., Savaﬁnah, .

Geogia. 15¢, 3/40¢., Published irregularly,

*  'The color mimeography is impressive...the materisl, with omne
exception, is not. That exception, "The Little Boy Who Bit People®,
by David English, was excellent in spite of a weax ending.

1Al #s 1 and 2, Peter J. Vorzimer, 1311 N, Laurel Ave., W. Hollywood 46,
california. 15¢., Monthly schedule is claimed, but I doubt it.

 An exceptionally fine photographic cover on this combination
volume. I found it exuberantly wacky, The stories, which comprise,
virtually all the contents, Jere %atires that depend too nuch on exager-
ation to acheive their effects. !
TYRANN #8, Bert Hirschhorn, 853 Ri#erside Drive, New York 32, N.Y.

dne sheet of sad tidings: TYRANN is no more. Lamentations.

RENFEW #4, John Hitchcoek, 15 Arbutus Ave,, Baltimore 28, Maryland. 3¢ .
Published irregudarly. .
A smug type thing that grew a bit. I enjoyed the typos in this
zine almost as much as anything else, Amssing fanzine reviews. -

THE NATIONAL FANTASY FAli, edited by John Magnus, Federal 203-B, Oberlin, -
hio. It is the 00 of The National Fantasy Fan Federation.

Editor Magnus wants suggestions on how to improve the 00 SihphE,.
John, provide for greater membership participation in the mag: starta ;
long letter column, cut down on the dry as dust reports, and use sonme

generalzine material, Since the TNFF 1is about the only thing the aver-

age member ever sees as the result of his dollar membership, you shouid
make that result as attractive as possible. _

DESTINY #9, Malcolm Willits, 2018 17th, Forest Grove, Oregon,, or Earl

Kemp, 3508 N. Sheffield Ave., Chicago 13, Illinois. 25¢, 4/$1.00, Pub-
lished quarterly. -

The symbolie cover by Robert Johnscn ivas good, but the interior
art, with the exceptions of Naawan and Rog, was pretty bad. Layout is
targely uninspired. The business of forcin: thé reader to "jump" foom
page 7 to page 14 to page 20 is completely ridiculous, And almost every
item in the issue is thus jumped and continued, A very good story by
Mari Wolf ‘graces the pages this issue entitled "Prejudice. "Eliminate
The Double Standard", by Bdward Vood, discusses the situation between
the pro and amateur publishing worlds. DESTINY is RECOMMBNDED.

GEM TONES #16, G. M, Carr, 8325 -31lst. NW, Seattle 7, Washington. A SAPS
zine aval¥lable by trade only. Quarterly.

GEM TONES, too, also, in addition, is hitting the road of noe
return. It will be succeeded by a regular sized zine as yet unnamed,
The "Boo-~Jest" review colurm of fanzines will either find a new home or
will cease to exist.

SWARM #1, Frances Gann, 462 South 5th East}y Salt Lake City, Utah .

15¢, 6/31.00. Irregylar, ' . o
Double spaced typing all through the 22 pages. Twc girl-type

edisors.. CAAAAaaaaaad....... 0Oh, OOPSLA, where i s thy sting?

N
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Lelt 2ttervery, llal iaderson, Lioya baser, Jete Collier, Glea ii. Bernhaxdt, el
biilar, Lorley Burtesa, lLiay Davos, J.L. Villiams, Scott Taber, Dics tmolinski,
Heuri arnoic, bill Riley, Icv lagslund, Jace Bonestell, “ult Lluson, = Les “olin, ~
Carl afdohler, . Allan K. Jenson, Jay ilorg, Lew Card.
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TVPO: thers is a very little known race of editorial
gremlin whose natural habitat and action is of iwmed-
iate interest, hence the diseussion at the begimning

of this issuels colum. The annoying fly in the hecto-
gunk 1s an editorial bugaboo name of Typographicus
Printrong. It crawls into bottles of correctlon fluid
and sticks it up so that the fluid is all dry when you
want to use some, forcing the distressed editor to

leeve the error as is or type over it. Or 1 t tracks
across the page as it is running thrcough the typer and
blurs the page, making said editor punch the wrong uvype-
writer keys. There are even species which engage in the
practice of turning themselves into flattened word~forms
and lying across the pages of copy 8 o that the editor
types the wrong word. There are numerols insiances of
these disturbing fellows harrasing honeszt fanzine 2dit-
ors, such as Monseigneur Geis. VUe mast concluda, thore-
fore, that the reason thig golumn was erronecugly titlod
"Thoughte From Outer Space" ag it was several lessues 2go,
instead of M"Thoughts From Deep Space! as it was intendad,
wag because of & Typo. It would be ahsurd to accuse our
mitual friend Mr, Ceis., Damn thosa Typos!

COWDITION OF TIM PFOTTOM: Report from New York. Well, lads
and most lovely lasses, the bottom has dropped from fneath
the field of the golentific fiejional. Kverything is
rushing outward in a vieious race with itself to see who
can escape the holeccaust first. In the tesming metropolis
of NYC dozens of stf writers (and most of youn favorites,
too) are sitting on thelr ¢ollegtive rumps pounding out
ream after ream of magnificent copy---and letting it
slip %o the floor. Thers ig po market! All the publish-
ing housee are duwping their wares, While houses like
Quinn with its IF are going monthly, for god only knows
what reason, houses like gtandard are dropping mags like
PHRILLING WONDER STQRTIES and STARTLING to quarterly and
indefinite schedules, and publications like SPACE are



definitely down the shower drain. It's heartwarming and pathetic to
o bastard like me who last issue begged the leeches to get off the
throat of science fiction. It's heartvarming in that the scum are
being weeded out and sloughed off rapidly as they find there is no
warket for their imitative crap. A postal card comes in from my very
good friend Larry Shaw of IF which says:

Here's what'Mr Science Fiction! says about

MALICE IN UONDERLAND
by Evan Hunter
in the January IF

n, . .fulsome praise for Malice
in Vonderland...Neo-brilliant
is the nomenclazture for it.
Possibly the best SF story I
read all year,"

--Forrest Ackerman

Which isn't saying a helluva
lot, since Sol Lombino'!s title-~
stolen "Malice In Wonderland!
was as trite a piece of writing
as ever managed to be rejected
from Gold's desk. (And you mean
to say you didn't know that Ev-
an Humnter was S. A. Lombino?)

Put there is more to this
situation than meets the eye.
It is a perfect example of the
situation in The Big City right
nov. There is an ever increas-
ingly tighter market for the
neweomer. Sure, there are hun-
greds of cases of first-timers
selling their stories to the
big stf zines. But look at the
outnumberingly staggering pro-
portion of writers who are being
accepted from the agents like
Meredith and Altshuler, and
the wee trickle that is the
manuserinture of the amateur
or non-agent handled writer.

Men like Fred Pohl giving up years as an agent to start free-lancing
with Cyril Cornbluth in Pohl's mansion out on Redbank. See Doc Lowndes
phioning up twWo (count 'em, gentle reader...2) New York authors and tell-
ing them to whip out a leed story around a cover vhich will arrive in
the morningls mail. Or of men with tremendous talent wearily turning

to two-bit westerns and detectives to keep them in striped ties and

corn meal batter.

Yes, the New York situation is an odd one, and if the intelligent
reader watches very carefully the next few months, he is going to see
sone outrageous and some completely fantastic goings-on. (Like for in-
stance that AMAZING STORIES is going back to pulp size soon. )

"Are you on the bill, or are you
that "free added attraction"?
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craft? What ever happened to the Gnome Press Fantasy Calendars? How
long has it been since we were promised another "Dr. Verner" story by
boucher in TANTASY ANT; SCIENCE FICTION? What decided Hirschorn to fold
TYRANN? Vho is "John Bloodstone"? TIs Ken Heuer actually a scientist?
WTho got hicld of, and is waiting to publish, the story "c/o Mr. lMakepeace
by Peter Phillips which was scheduled for the fourth issue of VORLDS
DOYOND before it folded? ((February issue of FANTASY AND SCIENCE FIC-
Ti0N--2d)) Uhat happened to Marian Cox and to Barclay Johnson and to
Lee Hoffman and to Rich Elsberry and to Su Rosen and several dozen oth-
ers? How soon will it be before Cartier comes back to stf? Uiy dontit
the blobby Lowndes mags change their nethod of reproduction? Is Hein-
lein waell again? VWhich way to the men's room?

POSE A FAUBLEM: I've wondered of late why there isn't a magazine in the
amateur field akin to PUNCH or THE NEW YORKER. Oh, several offset pub-
lications attempt to be the off-trail representatives of the fans, but
they fall, on the whole, miserably. The closest I
can conjure that would come near to what an "Ama-
teur New Yorker" would have to be, was attacked by
the esteemed Lee Hoffman's QUANDRY, which was as far
from the real item as your Elk's tooth is from ths
Rock of Gibralter. But is tiiere anything that czi
te done to remedy the situation? Is there a fan
magazine that would publish material of such a high-
ly esoteric (not necessarily ponderous or stuffy,
mind you) nature that it would embody all the finer
aspects of FANTASY COMMENTATOR, SF ADVERTISER, SKY-
HOOK and one or two others who every now and then

"Jhen 1 want a manage to present material such as the tremendcus
smoke, I want a "Taking Seience Fiction Seriously" by Reginald
smokelt Bretnor in the Winter 1954 SF ADVERTISER. At the same

time, the magazine would have to come up wi th

fiction much like Villiam Faulkner's "A Rose Fcr

Ewily" or David English's "The Little Boy Who Bit
People" which appeared, much out of character, in Charles Vells! most
recont FISNDETTA. It would be forced to delwve into the bizzerre, the
eminently outre, and th: completely off-trail.

I have been so hepped up about presenting material of this
sort that in wy own publication, SCIENCE FANTASY BULLETIN (soon to change
title to DIMENSIONS) T am soon instuting a series of short stories that
Itve labelled TABOO-BRREAKERS. This is the first really concrste step, T
believe, In the new direction needed in amateur writing, The field of
fan writing is slowly but surely becoming sterile, and if it falters and
succurhs, with it will go one of the high talents of the amateur.

I for one enjoy goond fan fietion, thinking there isc much to be
said which cannot be said in the prozines, and often which the prozines
are incapable of saying correctly, for tleir viewnointsg are distorted and
varigated by commercial leanings.

That they are, 1is not condemnation, but merely observation.

Uliere, oh, where is that PARTISAN REVIEW of the fan ranks? I
have seen no SATURDAY REVIEW in amateur writing, and believe me I would
give wy mimeo crank handle to see one, too.
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a post-atomic vignette

A grotesquely nisformed silhouette of the city rose
ha rd and stark ageiust the sunset, its broken towers whistling
the lonely wind ou its way. The wind hurried to nowhere, for
there was no place for it to go on this atom- scarred world.
aventually it would be gone, &s were so very many things:
abruptly, leaving oily an echoing memory behind.

Somewhers, out by where the bridge used to be, & wolf
novled, an agouizing note that drifted to the cold, uncaring
sturs sbove, lazily.

4 mangy cat scurried down the streest, closely followed
by a dark form that might have been a dog at one time, but was
‘now but a being of fleash and muscle and bone and hunger.

Across the bay the lights of Oakland were out, as they
had been for many years now. Sacramento lay to the north, and
it was the same: broken windows, felling structures, overgrown
streets. '

lan had left Earth forever.

Somowhere, Somegone gazed at the empty world and dedided
that ian would have to be repdaced, just as the giant memmals
and the giant reptiles before them. Somewhers, Someone surveyed
the world and chose.

It was the next night when it happened, though it 4id
not necessarily have to be the next night. The time was unim-
portant, really.

Somebhing went wrong in a warehouse on Bayshore Highway,
just outside of San Francisco. Something--it doesn't matter
what--exploded. Pieces of metal flew in all directions, and
the Lew animals that were left in the area cowered or ran or
were hurt or possibly eveun killed. The warehouse, after the
ulast, ceught fire and burned with a cold flame that danced in
the wind. s

After a short time the animals crept up to the warehouse,



one by one, seeking its warmth. They crouched nesr it nervously,
senses alert for attack frow any others. The reflected
lizht from the flames glowed in their eyes.

One animal’s
ey2s held = urdelinable light
that was not from the fire. It
doesn't matter wihicli one.
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From past experience I might call NFFF the Nationzl Fan Flip Federsti on, be—
cause more fans periodically AND intermittently rlip their 1ids about it than anything
else save dianetics, J.¥.C. vs Gold, nudes, a.d "popularized" stf. I feel rather quali-
fied to write this article for WFFFer Geis, vecuause I o was WFFF Treasurer and am RFFF
President. Thus I stand already condemoed. I must be (1) publicity mad, or (2) pro
HFFF and therefoce just mad.

®ell, I'm a bit too old for the "loos at me" set; I prefer money to publicity. In
NFFF I never had to worry about temptation, tho; there wasn't enough money to tempt ev-
en if I were dishonest. This I learned whea I became Treasurer. As Treasu<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>