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LB IHE JHE EDITOR RAMBLES, APPREHENSIVELY, ON AND ON AND ON ARND ON AND ON

ONCE AGAINc... (SIGH...)

It seems to me that every issue conteins an announceaent of change:
1'a2 either changing s format, & peper guality, & color of type, a page
totnl, o publishing schedule, or somwthing of that nature. So (slgh-..)
cmc® sgein 1 amble disconsolately to the typer and relate what new change
is coming up or is in PSY, It seems to be & never endlng thing.

Sc 1 snnounce without any treplidation whatsoewer that the Operailon Stag-
par 1 talked of lest 1ssue in this spot will not be carried forward with
cay degres of exaetitude, I mean it afin*t gonne work out the way I saicd,
hey» figure instead of worrying about column due, lstters this ish buil
net next, ete., I will just simply meil out PSY when 1 get 2¢ pages cou-
pleted. I°'ve an 1dea I might save myself en ulcer this way. I will, hom-
ever, try to keep the issues well bealenced. But seeing as how PSY will
be coming out a blt more frequently than monthly, once In & whille a long
gl y or erticle might meke it & bit lopsided. I'm sure that won'tushke
puch 4iff, tho.

THE OBSERVATION WARD: .. .

isn't. Not im this issue, nor probably in any other issue of PSY
for quite a few months to come. (Ge2sps and horrified bleats of pure
liorror snd anguish from the readers.) The reason for 1t s non-appearance
i simple. At lest I'm iIn the INFF, 4s fanzine reviewer. So THE OBSER-
VATION WARD is now residing In INFF. The name has been changed to SLAN-
der: Fanzine Revliews.

1'm sure that all you feneds vill agree that a good fanzine review ¢ol-
umn was needed in the TNFF, end I am pleased and & bit proud ta be the
one selected to run 1t, 1t pleases me because it pernits me to review
for 2 much larger audience than previous. It should please you faneds
because your zine will get a review that will be read by about 400 fans.
Quite o potantisl list of subbers, oh?

£t the same time 1t pute a lot of resgonsibility upon 2y shoulders, since
ny review can conceivable mean the life and death of & 2ine. Talk about
baing & god! No more rash and hastily typed estimates from me. I‘'m
going to think over quite carefully everything 1 say. 1t occurs to ne
that this position might meke me the most hated fan in the world. Ghad;
imagine having forty or fifty Claude Hells on my trail....

»STAND STILL ¥YOU RAT:®

The mouse porirayed in the illustration to the right was modelled
by Jin Bradlay's pet white mouse. Very uncooperative, I understand. Ths
hes came out of a Nationsl Geographic. I won't comment on the cover be
canse I haven't gotten it yet. I write this st 8:46 May 1l.

VOYCHOTIC #1I2 (the annish, by ghodfi), edited and published by Aichaml E.
Osfs, 2631 N, Mississippi, Portlend 12, Oregon. 1O¢ for one, £5¢ for 3,

nd $1.00 for 12. The cover should be by Jim Pradle ith interiors
ﬁvvi knglish, Terry Carr, Bergeron, BobyStewart ?teigsg £s38

, and possibly he
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g story by lNoan W. Heleod

Bemetta finished her mid-morning nectar and looked out
of the plsxite windows of the space flyer at the grean
crescent of Eartih.

She left the lunchroon and f1a down the four foot cor-

ridor to the briefing room. The comsaender of the ex-

pedition stbod on the restrum, & triw black and gold

figara, "talking” with her wigwagging antennae. The

crew, grouped around the rostrmm, "listened”, eyes in- 1
tent on every movemeni. | R

The commander began the briefing, "The planet
below 18 called Earth by 1is natives. But
beceuse these natives, the dominant verte-
brate species, are so viclous and cruel

that they prey on esch other as well &8
nembers of the other vertebrates and
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5, ¢ catige planet 1¢ Forbidden Areas

MALY previoue expeditlons to Farth have met with terpidle fates st th

shels ol thzse vertebrates. One huadred millions of years asgo our re

SIfel agMn o expiore thls part of the Galmxy. The Farth looked to be

S sultable for colonlzatlen. Accordingly, en expedition of

* wiall gpace flyers was fltted out. An advance bease was estadlished

L Lhe gattelite, and a plcked crew took one of the flyers down to the

sfrcq,  They redioced bsek that the plasnet had e warm moist climste,

Pooni covured with plants of & ferniiks character which were of

foivi value.  Ihe donlpant anlusls were incredlbly large snd stupld
@b literally shook the earth when they walked. They were cou-
warmless because of thelr astonishingly slow movemnenits ond ve-

& deelled te explore further, to sees whether the pisnel could b«
safts Lo suppert our food plants. However, the damp atmosphere corodsd
ne =atiogrev drive of the space flver, and 1t radiced back that 1t was

Ardiag uelpless on an island In a swemp, and asked for repairs. Before
the other Ilyer could be dispatched with the spare parts, a second mes-
: oxe telling s tale of horror, wes received. The flyer hed been
ezgalied, crew and all, by one of the mountanous ereatures who naé been
z2zing nearby. The commander, Jjudging rescue to be hopeless, had o
*r crew Lo deatnh sand was calmly awaiting the end.

.
o -

“After tae horrible fate of the first expedition, no furtlier exploration
ct Farih was atiempted for thirty million vesrs. A skeleton crew was
Kept on the advence base on the moon in spite of pressure on the »ar: of
e zeonomy vloc to abandon I1t. They reported changes in Esrih®s clliaat.
wiich rede 1% even more desirable as a colony. A sécond expediticn wmas
sent. They found life on the planet completely changed; in fact, fuzin
Hst changed more in thirtymillion years then a well-behaved planst plen
et c¢hanges in & blllion. The huge monsters of the psst age were gone

In thelr place = much smaller, a mach guicker, form of life c2iled Tree
Sirews hed beccme dominant.”

Denette stared raptly et the commsnder as she spoke. The body fuid
ralsed through her more guickly. She sensed the ulitimate purpose of
the brelfing.

"These creatures made up ir mslignsney for what they lacked in size,®

ihe commender continued. '"And to edd to the trouble, our second expedi-
tion was totally unprepared for sny such creatures. The things could
camp a dozen feet, reaching out  with 2 paw to cateh & flying beeo

“hey were equelly sctive by day or night, snd their thick underfur formed
£ armoy mgainst stlingers. When the members of the expedition scatberad
to gather daete, the Iree Shrews stelked and killed theu one at & time.
flerolcelly the expedition stuck to its appointed tesk in spite of the
Gdlatolleal cleverness of the things. Soon, howver, there were only

three members left; not enscugh to properly operate the flyer. These maede
a heroic¢ attemp$ to Wwring the flyer beck to the moon bese, but were kill-
ed when the flyer crashed in landing.™

One of the kngineBees leaned close to Bemetta. "¥het are you so esger
for; girly? You want to be the first bee killed froam thig expedition?®

Bametta crossed her anternnae in disapproval end edged away from the
other. The cynicism of the lower grade crevwhees was gulite appalling.,
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w#ithout enother effort.
Tqoe sovernaent, aven al-
tor 2 pllllon wmore years
Zad passed, would have
acthing more to de with
it. ZIThus 1t wmas thet o
abid colonization sgo-
ciebty eslled the Eartn
Exploration Soclety flt-
ted out the third ex-
pedition. And the third
sxpedition suifered &
wore herrible fate than
e others: not death,
hut sievery.

"By that time some of

the Tree Shrews had grown
too large to live in the
trees snd were using fire
and living in caves.

"Ihe spece flyer which bore the third expedition was striuck by lightning,
tut managad to land in = ferest to make repairs. During the nfght, a huge
shaggy beast siepped on the flyer. The crew and colonists absndonsd ship
and fled into the forest. All except the radioc operator, who stuck cours-
geously to her post sending out dlstress signals. Tho messsges were heepd

erd 8 rellef expedition was projected., but abandoned because of the war
with the Kropty.

L]

“Ontil recently, this third expedition was completely wricten oif. But in
the past few years the natives of Earth have advanced their knowledge %o
the point where they use crude short wave radios. Our station on thelr
moon, nonitoring and deciphering these bromdcasts, discovered refercnces

to bees, who must in all probability be deseendents of the lost expedition.
e bees of Bartn are plundered by large furry crestures called bears, and
enslaved by the natives whe force them to make wax and honey."

"You are well aware that the purpose of thls expedition is to contact the
enslaved descendents of the third expedition and arrange a rescue If that
is posaible. For this purpose it 1s unneccegzary to risk a large rarty.

A single bee can make contact. Who will volunteer to teke en indivicdual

space flyer down te Earth?®

Bemetts, the youngest aeadber of the expedition, stepped forwmard proudly.
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The flyer wnich Bemetta flew was saucer shuped, eight incihes in diameter,
an lneh thick, nowered by repulsors, and kept sloft by anti-grav rays.
Bemetta, comfortable in the silk padded control room, watched the scenery
below on the visisereen. She 'rd entered the Earth's atmosphere over Lo
forests of Nerthern llnnesota, and was dlsappointed becsuse trees and
brush hid all 1ile underneath. As she Ilew westwerds at & thousand miles
per hour, the forest thinned and she was soon over the green and gelden t
fielés of the Red River Valley. The country wzas dotted with tuildings-~-
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Bastton, anpvions far & close lLook &t the country, brougnl hey ITlver Jowi
to fiiby feet and cut her speed to thlrty milles per hour, She wes Idling
| sioms, iooking for bee colonies, when there entered her life that fate-
iad rigure, 8 small boy with a gun.
"o iscted by his drunken fether and with his mother deed, Jimmy Hamson
vi0 free 4o do as he pleesed. Having recently scquired a Swentv-two rifle
ssedib from &8 tog trusting hardware dealer, he wes mking himself s9
2 w8 g ouenzce &S he dared by promiscuous targeb practice, The dey be-
fars ne pud teen chased by & farmer for sleughtering three prize winning
hens anid & cats

Jlmay sew the tiny space flyer come withing range of what he tinought

gog his "dead shot" abillity. Declding to down the "flying ssucer", he
drew 8 heed and pulled the trigger. By mischance rather than skiil, the
wilrer struck the power unlt aboard the tiny craft. Beunetta felt ihe
aiaeck and saw the visisecreen go dead. She reached for the radio trens
mitier before full resllzetion sank in, By this time the craft had Ye-
gan te fall. Muscles tight with rage, Bemetta Knew thet a nigh-velociry
missile had strueck her ship. The flyer fell slowly a2t flrst, and then
raster, It hit the ground with @ Jarring, rolling, flipping tell-over
Lzacup erash that buffeted Bemetta about the compartaent and left her
Aazsd bat unhart. Beaeitsa, buzzing with snger, openeé the escape haich
and erzwlied out Into the grass.

She rose above the grass and cirecled to get her bearings. Then she suw
Jimmy standing close by, a malicious gln of triuvmph on hls face, hls
¢Iunsy chemical bullet thrower in his hand. Awaere by intultion of his
malicious intent and in a towerlng rage a8t the iluterference with her
mission, Bemettia flew towards the boy. She would teasch thls two-liegged
lump of ma)ice and seiflishness s lesson he would not forget.

As she approached closer she saw twe blue snd white orgens in the upper
part of his face. 2These mst be his eyes! She would punish him by
blinding him?! Grimly, she worked her stinger in and out of its shesti.

One flalling srm brushed by aer as she spproached his face. Before she
conld sink her stinger into Jimmy's eyehall, his 11ds tlinked shut.
dalf-disgusted, Bemetta felt her stinger penetrate skin instead of eye
tissue. Jimmy opened his mouth in & yell of pain, and his arms floiled
isater. Benetta barely escaped being crushed bty a slapplng hand. She
dodged end btuzzed to his open eye. The reflexes were quick for so huge
a creature, snd once again an eyelid got bLetween her stinger and the eye-
bsll.,

Hewetta splraled up. Jimmy was still clutching his precilous bullet
thrower end making hideous noises of pain &s he staggered wildly awsy
from the scene of the sttack, He stumbled into & slough and went under.
Ha ceme up, ¢esping and choking, without the bullet thrower. \hen she
1est saw him he wag groping towsrds the road, following s fence.

Az Bemetta flew at a height of fifty feet in & strsight line due west,
she thought over aer problem. She needed help to repulr the flyer. 5She

must. more than ever before., contact the enslaved descendants of the
+ tnirgé expedition. Even 1f they lacked the skills, they could be eof in-

valuable help to her by serounglng smsll bits of metsl. and meking wax
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o plus tide bullet holes, She rose in an ever widening spiral and flew
south.

She haln't gone very far before she discovered that flying againast the
heavy harth gravity in en ataosphere conteining only 199 instesd of 45%
oxyzon was tiring. Ghe 11t on & fencepost to re3t in the pleesant

sunshine.

Suddenly she felt the beating of wings in the #ir. lLoouing up, she saw
a swallow diving at her---and only & few feet away! JShe barely dodged
an gpcen beak as she rose into the air. Frantically she tried to galn
helght. The swallow swifily closed the gap. Again the Yeak opened to
engulf her. ©She folded aer wings and dropped like a pebtle to the sur-
Tace of the road. The swa.low followed butl overshot the mark and tarely
saved itself from dashing against the ground. Then Beunetts spled & fearm
house a few .Jundred yards away. It looked tc her to he an artificial
structure. Perhaps It had a crack in which she ecould hide.

Again she geined helght, this time more slowly. as she was very tired.
Fach successive wing stroke wes torture. She was driven not so much by
will %o survive 28 by s determination to complete her milssion. The
swallow was gaining agein, dbut the house loomed only a few yarda shead.
The bird was sbove her and ebout to start & power dive when shec resctued
a crevics beneath the eaves.

Bemettia crawled into the space betvween the wslls of the house grogey

from exhaustlon, her wing muscles sheets of Iiery paln. It was cool

inside, and with 8 prayer of thenkfulness to whatever gods the bees of

guter space wer-hip, Bemettiz settled down to rest. She didn't rest fop
ong.

!i

i
She was jerked Irow & dazed half-oblivion of weakness when she felt 2 hot
breath on ner back. O5he saw a aouth, fringed with whiskers and lined
wilth sharp teeth, open to swallow her. 7Ihe mouth belonged tc a four-
legien fusrry cresture a dozen times her size. Pepetta, literally secsy-
ed into nction, forgot her fatigue. In a gesture of blind rage and fear
her stinger shot out and caught the mouse, more by luck than skill, on
the snout, -
Sne rese hilghexr to hover underneath the roof. The mouse turned and ran,
sguecking wn peln ena fright. In the dim 1light Bemetta saw another mouse
ureeping tomards ners The place seemed infested with four-legged monsters
& thorcugniy “rightened Beaetta, forgetting her exhaustion in her fear.
Lapnawd ovt a2 Ilew away. She hed already concluded thet her commander I
Haan't tost wéaf thie truth asbout the dengers of Earth.
of Alfalfa %blossoms. She looked warily about, saw nothing wmere than &
June Bug, and dropped like a pluamet, In an instent she buried her pro-

buscls ia u purple bloom.

She »&s8 nesarly fuii of necter when she beceme aware of another bes hovere
ing a Iew leet away. The stranger was half her size and siiamer in build,
It was with A1fIiculty Bemetta wmade out the antenna wig-wags of the oih-

e€r, Fiually, after tiree tries, she speiled cut the worker!s *Wiere is
your colony?®

4 nalf Lour joter & revenously hungry Bemetta scented the aweet splecy odor j
|

Bemetts was nearly bursting with excitement. This worker mist be 8 dege
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3 | lost third expadition. She had made coniser wooner tuan
- sue wigwagped back, "“Dabhe VIIi.®

e wirlier answered, "What flowers do you use for boney? Is the nectar

otle Bav that the worker assumed she had come only & few mileg, 3N
jeclently expialned that Dubhe was one of the stars of tie Gresut Dipper,
end Dubhe was 1ts eighth planet counting outwards.

Whet 8ind of flowers grow there?® the worker asked a2gain, completely

Ladirierent to the distences inveolved and the lwplied wonders off the
aniverse.,

Eemetta reflected 1t was probable that the culture of tae terrestrial
beez nnd deterlorated greatly. and that thelr true origin had bsex o
getten during the long enslavenent ¢f the race. She said, "Take xe i
your queeni"

"he don't nove any, " the rorker sald. "A mouse éot into our hive and
Killed her last waeK."

"Then take me to the Senior Worker."

The oiher eyad Bemetta slowly from probosels to siinger, as if trylng
to .anke up his mind. Filnally he salid, "Follow me."

They approached & cluster of white painted box hlves. It was hard for
Bemetta to believe that bees lived In these miserable hovels. Her mind
for & moment wea filled with memories of the magnificent terraced hives
cn her home planet. Shs followed her gulde Into ons of the horridble
woite stroctures. The viorkers of the hive clustersd about, but Bemetta
7as 80 intent on her saurroundings she did not notice the conversation

: wigwsrging behind her.

Her guide led her into the combd lined center of the hive. It was in-
deed barbarously poor. A thousand hees crowded into & room appropriate
to ten. No artificisl heat or air conditioning. No larva tending ro-
bots. Truly aen were miserly masters! She didn't notice her gulde
slink eway anc wigweg a 3ignsl to a group of walting workérs.

Suddenly & halfl dozen workers pounced on her. Bemetta, hesvier snd
stronger than sny two of them, stru;gled free and rose to 1y cut of the
tive. To her norror, she saw thal the exit was blocked by & solid wall
uf workers. ZThen her wings drooped, paralyzed by fear, as she sew them
closing in on 81l sides.

By an effort of will, Bemetta forced her aching wings intc motion and
slew up towerds the top of the hive, The workers followed.... One
zach grabbed s leg and hung on as dead welght, Straining, Beanetie con-
tinued to fly with this load. But mere workers came, four of xthanm
each selzed a wing, and Benetta dropped to the floor.

She rolled over quickly in a desp.rste effort to get free of her captors.
in » flessh ner stinger came out of 1ts shesth., There was an Instant of

F silence as the other bees frcze at the sight of her powerful wespon, then
tiney started once egein to elese In upon hero

\ e AR T T TR aa T T ome W r [l — Ty



Bemetta knew she could.kill many of the bees surrounding her,; but that -
eventuzlly she herself would be stung %o death. A measure of sanity .
returned and stilled her terrible fear. She was after all an ambassadors #
She had to try to make these savages understand. ©She sheathed her

stinger and allowed herself to be ceptured. Hslf smothered under a ,
dozen workers, she felt a sense of blank futility end ulter weariness. -
She stopped strugeling.

Then she felt a twinge as the jews of a worker clipped through the
horny menbrene of a wing. Horror filled her entire being. They were
erippling her; they were cutting off her wings? Her mings! She'd
never be able to fly again! She made one last convulsive effort to
free herself. Her stinger shot out again and agaln, she ripped with
her own jews at the closely packed bees that pressed upon her, butl -

could do little. Sick with terrod and pain she felt her second wing
go-

The workers half dregged, half pushed her into a cramped compariment.

Scores of bees guarded the entrace, but she wos beyond thinking of

escape. All of her mind was constmed with one thought. The true

enoraity of what hed been done to her slowly became aprarcnt. Hhe

could not fly? Her last chance to return to the flyer and repair it
somehow WAS gone. She would never see her friends again. She would :
never return to Dubhe VIII. She was doomed to spend the rest ol her
1ife & miserabie ground crewler. She wished then with all her heert
that she nadn’t been such & stupldly naive young thing when she had
veilunteered for this mission.

The wmorkers guerding the entrance parted long enough 1o allow 8 young

drone to enter. Bemetta, stnk in misery and hoplessness, ignored

the slow wigwag of his antennse. GShe wished she were dead. Why dicn't -
they kill her and be done with it? All she could think of was thet her ’
wings were gone. Her wings were gone. Her precious, begutiful wings...
gone.

The drone came closer and wigwagged more urgently. Bemetta finally took !
notice of whet he vas sayingn At first she was dunbfounded, then Incredus
lous, then even more horrified and sickened than before. She understood
then why the bees hedn®t killed her outright, why they had clipped her
wings, why she was alone in a tiny cell with & voung drone. She would
never leave the hive,

Patiently, the young drone wigwegged an invitation to mate. '
’ -e=Noah 7. Mcleod
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Wepny otaer’s Day, Dlck,
PEVCHCTIC was fascinating s usual. 4&nd Tus

side of my two messeges of impert, the most fascinating thing was Joel
ydahlt*s expese.

J,eu.oeem to be one of those fans who regerd fandcm s a means to &n
eng . t Isun't. It's an end In itself. I've heen & fan & hell of =

iong tlme-ﬂ-eight vears. 1 suppose if you asked anybody and he knew

0 ma at ail, he aight think I was just snother elehent of Sﬁztt M n~
doiz or meyhe somebody who had been arcund a couple of vears

Lo one seems to thipk of me as an old-timer. Maybe that's good. it
puons that I sge well and don't hold te the no;se—anc-uu{gy Hectograph
d-'x of Lost Fandom. But &s a matter of Fact there hasn't been a timze
i thinse seight vears when I haven't been 55 active or well known ss,
My, Pzunl Hittelbuscher er Bobby Stewart are today. Very few fans
MiVz evar been 23 conslstantly active as 1 have. 'Whst‘s my secra2i op
my nemarosla?

ad

‘ve never reghrded fandom as a ueans to an end. It sgems fans cone

8 go n“ they 8ll expect to get something out of If. Some cxpaeed to
in bz »pﬁ,¢wnce and reputation they need to become prec wmriters or
<ditors. Some expect to publish the legendary profitable fanzine. Host
lust expect eroYoo and a chance Lo betome a ENF. There's nothing wiong
‘G 2ny of this ~~~ except that the fan is going to last two years at
tie wost. He wlll never become & horrible exsmple of a Carser-Fan like
Aczermun or Tutker or on & lésser scele, Riddle or Hermon: e can orob-
Aty pe thankfml for it, but without these consistent fans, Lfandoam
:taht cease t0 exlst. They are Fandom®s Memory. Without Bogzs or ling
Lo%iiz, wio vould know Fandom hes been golng on for over twenty-five
years. As a matter of fact, who would belileve 147
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Ubjectively, who could be expected To believe that a2 gronp of wild-
Senn-apsrs who can’t get out & fanzine within two menths of when ?baw
gnocunce 1t could last for tvo generstlons of human belngs &ud gt Lm
4 heli-dozen generatlons of ii3¢elf? There's probadly nothing more fan
e stic in secience fietilon,

ans like Nydahli are Fandem's Hands end Ambitions. TFans like Ackergsn
pud darpen are Fendom's Memory and Expiratlons. The old-timers enchor
frviiom fo reality end the asin time stream. Without tnem, Fandom wouls
Fe lost 1n & maz2 of 1ts own hectle confusion.




T PRiEte: whizo I first entered Fandem & tried swbscriving T &% v,
Tl oM dratsidebtng v then 211, wadting 211 The fond <l 28 )
23] the prozine letter coluans, and pubiish my fenzine aud Ly Lv Sismg
into the pros with uy staries. I didn*t succeed. Gradually T Jaavaal
thet modern Fendom 1s too diverse, too scattered for rou to be o BEF

in a1l of it. I suspect that thare 1s a fanzine somewhere in 1%z SEFtH
fissue written by & tight little group of regulars of whom we Know -
thing who neve never heard cf lucker or Cels or Haraon.

b YR

Joel's complaint thaet he could never nope to be a big wheel In anyihing |
but & minority scattered over the covatry is valld ---but is 1t op=iats
ive? No one cen hope to te well-known in anything but & minority of b=
nugan race. There are some four billion people on thils planet. Fa=ils
bly one~third of a billlion have heard of Elsenhower and Shalespeare.
Perhans Lhree-quarters ct a billion have hgapd of Jesus Christ although
only about & half-billion vorship Him.

b N You have %o choose the minority you wish to be known to and respecied
' in. Lveryone has thelr power-drives and need for recagnition. Some
chose a small town or = btusiness or their family. I hsppen to 1like
4“‘ fandom pnd want 1t to like me. I lige 1t becsuse we think alike in
- any wevs. 1 enjoy 1ts companionship and whatever recopnition and
respeet 1t may give me,

" That's probably why I have been a fan for 8 years snd will be one for
X-number ycars to come. I don't expect anythirgof it. I prefer to
elve to end share with 1t, iastead of taking from it. That's th2 reas-
En Ackerzen, Tucker, PBoges and the rest have been able to be faus oven

onger.

I don't say there's anything wrong with fans expecting Fendom to ive
viren something, but it is generally recognized that survival of che
fittest is a misconception. Actually it 1s survival of the wost oo
operative with the environment.

There sre bi-pro@lucts, of course. I've wanited to be & professionzl
\ seience fiction writer simee I was 3. I never gxpggted Fendeox ic
?V g:ve me that chence. EBEut 1t did.

l_ i glweys separated my fan writing and my pro-almed elfforts but 1t dii-
& n't work out that wey. Everything I wrote inm Fandom helped develen |
whatever facility I row have. Anf Fandom taught me other things. “Ng
imagination and integrity of human beings snd general anrprecletlon 19z
| whet ny fellow men can be and tolerance for the times when they aren’i
| ail that they c¢could be.

Tive geined a lot from Fandem, but most of all I've learned just to
iry end enjoy it and not sesrch lor 1its hidden frulis. You £an never
find thexs that way, anyvay.

Be the wey, 1 certasinly don't amean Joel Nydahl hes been seiflsh by
tnls This 1s just writing sut loud about why so much cf Fandom 15 so
wansient.

({And there is the thought, Jim, that 1t doesn't mueh
matter how hig 1s the milnority you wizh to be known
aené respected in, 1t is the reletive queilty of thet =

ainority.}) -



Dear Vick,
Ah yes, 1 kpew there was more truth then fiction on that
caez [Alo on PSYCHOTIC 10. And now the truth 1s conming to light
ceuntlon pages, cheaper paper, cutting pestage, no aalling envelco:

iP'» 1Y

S dneting columnists.  Yep, PSYCHOTIC on 1ve last legs. =efore
Wiy tisl lzreguler schedule wlll dwindle to bl-monthly, then quarterly.
S5 ... .ponf....and we can all talk about the good old days of DPSYCHCTIUC

l «-«w80d whatever tappened to that fellow Gels or what wmas his name? Sadl

e
et

¢ i3
L

ously, 1 don't doubt & bit tinat the strain of putting out monthly
0 A0 page nags &8 beginning to tell a bit, both in the work srd In
‘¢ pocketbeok especfally. I know frem a bit of experience of the
FLoand aongy iaveived 1n sucin e mag. But I like your meg = lot and
et hope that your back end bvlilfold will neld out for & good long

e YOU.

& St

L AT gl

-
[

o=ty beings up an interesting aspect of fandow and fan-pubbing in
sow ot to treat contributors. I admit that 1t's & fauwlt ¢f many
oowte Lin fact, I confees to belng gulliy of acknowiedging material
Ivsd pronstly myself at times) but with the high desth rate azmong
sininee ané the {requent disenchantment of beginmning laneds, 1lt's a
(Fekiy Aifficalt thing to get avey from. So many faneds lose interest
S Weir zines just about the tlae the sines are starting to draw =
LAEbL e recognition. . .and meterial...and everything is junked in disgust.
Ml tiedly Zt's e bad deal for the fsnzine contributors, but I dounl if
e sitvation will ever lmprove much from ifs present status. So s 1t
2y wonder that the more established fan-writers hesitate to contribute
2 any bui the more established zines,

Jdydahli‘s stary of the rise and fall of the VEGA empire isme thet's
Seing repeated all the tlme. iost oif the foldings don’t draw guiie
the notice that VECA's d4igd, as most of the mags haven't drawn VECA's

: secognition duxdng thelr lifetime. But the pattern is still there.
I've pone through somewhsat the same pattern with the pubbing of HOTEH
tut If've ccme to a few different conclusions than Joel reached...zbout
Aannisnes, anywsy. 1, for one, wonldn’t agaia publish zn oversize 4in-
pisb. 1 thibk that the fannlsh enthusiesm expended on an énnish woald
Juikh =3 weil be spread over a longer period of time pubbing reguler-
£iga’ issues. That way it would bring just as much enjoyment without
whie terriflc aanount of work of an Annlsh, Granted that an Annlsih brings
o terrific amount of egoboo in one hunk, after slaving sway over th:
shing for amonths,; the faned gehs dlsenchanted wiih the whole tnlng and
Jinks 1t. He's too pooped to even acknowledge the bushels c¢f praise
he's gotten from "The Thing:" *Tain't right. 1 think oversizad Anae
enes ¥ill mere zines and disillusion more faneds than anything zlse,
when, theoretically at least, they could te around fandom for a lot
Jomer tine. Down with monster Annicshes, I say.

woy dot Bilast fhe Crudzines? +vhy net, indeed? It's not fair to the
suoan l-resder-type fan wine relies on the reviews to pick his zines 1Y
. Lar reviewsr pives them all a good mention. 1t mey drsw & few more
apaple subs for the erudzines, but these samplers won't blte agein.
~ If & certain zine stinks, the reviewer shcould say so, Lhough a bit of
| . Moalamacy right not be out of place In saying lt.

P N
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{{hgreed that the deplorable sitvetlon exists and 1o no
1ikeiy to impreve, I ztill feel thatl schuowldgliig sub-
aissions is at the very lesst a matter of common coubte-
sy. Gilving guick reports 13, to me, eapplication of the
Golden Rule. Aftver all, there certain responsivili-
ties inherent in publishing a fanzine, snd.... WRell,
Itve seid all that before.))

.
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{(Very gial ryou liged, ithe cover . was wonderiag how it
s ? e el v,

Tlere L= ooRBAGER0 G donbl dn my mint A8 to ©F own
exiscence 1f o&C pag stuyed home 4y parents' parenis
aipght not have been abls o iumlgrate jer lacX of room,
they prebably wouidn't dgve mes, and I protably wouid-
n't heve been bopn. Do if 1 hed.seaehs® heen horn, 1
mignt iisely be a decad Geruan soldier I 7ould mnever
have bwen & fan ond PSY would never nave cousie into be-
ing. joguma . . oo. ofp. Bloeh, sip &re you surs you
like me?))

2450 76th Lvenue, FPhilsdelphlias 3&. Pa.

» ‘

wear Dick: .

it's rether i{ronic {to use & fevorite exrressizn
Erowne's)s In fect 14'e slmost incredibie that fwc fans
=f the ssze sarth-shatiesing statements o the end of 7ih
ine bheginning of Eightih at the sawme time, write Lhem up 2
ko tue ssme fangine, end rnave theo pablished in the saas
tBis was the rirst tize tuet any stotements on wne end of -
at the present time have ever sppear:za, ?
both appeared in the zame 1lssue of the same Iarzine.
nEaon ?

I hope you hiang onto r regulsr, HeYARE (i3 0
pepulsr book each lzaue The felior 5 wnat it takes!?
the trath : nad a sife L suzpl : al youn were in reslity,
deleod; but a ;8¢ guezry 1 see Th8 wrlug.
L ad : Y g — 0 <) - A e IRy T L7
Ui yaalact cow, nor Na¥: > Nomix dci.ecd. A0
bellizve .k, Lyle, L2 | Fag nat tilerse shall be
8. YeLuwcd revicw every 133 ' sh, however,




i o W— TR A g TR RN

arltied it besause of his long stoyrr. But » tiuo-page
teentoent . of THE SPACE UEBRCHANTIS 1s already printea nic
reandy for #13.)) ' ‘

Sl CALXINS, 2817 ~ lith Street, Sante ionieca, Calilfornisa.

Pmp Diok,
T ez 211dly annoyed that you should have de cecvers end I
* noun none. 1 am wildly anncyed, becsuse they are so good.

T 0CRGLA have quite 8 Bit in common-~you've notlced?-~pnd you

23ve 2 rourle more things I've consldered heving now and ihen.

LY, 2, we both disregard a contents page and start right out

LLoshe sditozizl. And we both have columns by VilieCaln. And we
cen Tipst ond last edltorials.

- o have 2 letter colunn and a fanmeg review, and I don't...and
ad. 4nd you have eolor printing aveilable cheaply, and I
.ond T wish I had. Darn you, Gels, anyway..

* =la

shall retallate in O0PS #13 (at lesst I'm three issues ahond
I fwoan 5 that lead is going to be past-tense pretty soon)) By doing
s with wy final editorial, Dribblings, and addlng s much expanded
proion entitled THFRBLIGS (you don't kmow what a therbiisg is, do youv.
1€ nnt. won should read your letter column & 1ittle more carefuilw...
A o thaats te Arxt Rapp for the title.) ...anyhow, & larger secting
aelied LHERBLIGS wnieh shall contein 1) letters, £) fanzine revicws,
el 5) my finel sditorisl....ell lumped together in one vngt blig.

Iz resding through the issve, I find myself mildly annoyed with Nozme:
O. Brome, who obstinstely refused to mention OOPSLA! Butl aside Ffranm
Shat, L've anothor bone to pick. HNot only is 7th Fandom dead, but
things zre far Qifferent frowm what Drowne has forseen. You see, 7in
Fandom came too sooa. Supposedly it rose out of the ashes of 6th Tan-
dom and superceded 1t, so with 7th Fendom's death, we should be ready
for &th Fandom. Yes, it's very loglcsl except for one thing: 6th Fan-
dom 434 not die! Daring & temporary lull in production, 7th Fandom.
cried out in a very loud voice %inat ¢th Fandom had died and the
new ruleps had come. Being very much amazed at this, 6Th Fandom set
bacl to walt end see what would heppen. And so 7th Fandom bHecame a
pamw, and, recketing meteprically though all i1ts phases of life, dled.
But wnile evervbody is sitting around waiting for 2th ¥arndem to put in
a5 onpearance, I suggest they turn thelr heads around and look the
otrer wav. The old O6th Fandom is perklng up ageln. %illis s stlll
publishing. So is HeCain. Vick 1s bvack with CONFUSRION; Calkins 1s
heck mith QOPSLAY! Bob Silverberg end Charles Lee Rlddle, ithe sldiimers
auc rernaps a 1ittle older then 6%th Fandem, even, are atill very nmuch
in eviderce. low sboul Russ Watkins?

The real seovop is this: there have heen some a&dditicns, to be sure, but
Sth Fondca has beea leying low while 7th Fandomn hag come acd gonre. S0,
yen see, ac¢ aren't cuite running througnh Fendoms &t the rate of one a
vear. ..held those horsas, because 6ti Fandom II hasn't yet Tlnished

i.s eyele. £&nd if you don't believe me, ask Silververg...he started
the whnzle thing.

{({A good idea, thet. How about it, Bob, what is the final
word on this fandom business? Are we in sth, Tin, on SThil)
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bear lick, _
vwelil, P5Y got here 21l right, but it sure surprissd all
hell cuttas mwe. 1 saw 1t in the maillbvox coming home from the pink
prison Berkeley High School), but first thought it wag just enoinex
zine folded in haly,

But when I saw the return acdress on 1t, everytaing weat black. (Tlo%
purple?)) One tolng that pade me like PSY so much was the envelconss
and the heavy covers. It's your msg, tho, eand I gness you thoughs
evervthing over nretity well bhefore you made the switech, so 1 sunpose
you know vhat you're doing.... At lesst I pope soi

I think you might meke fannish history if you could mske %t.out with
good »ld PSY every three weeks. Then, 1 believe, the change would te
{or the better. But zg it looks noWe.»

Oh, hell. T shouldn’t get this way over & mere fanzline. “"Wever take
fandon cericusly,” as Nydahl ssys. I suppose hefs right, but seeing
PSY go down would be too mmch. T might go ape and write an article
on "Uhy 1 Like School"” or somethin'. You reslizs, of course, that you
hold the future of several million fans oa your ditto.
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*A pcint of chsirmen, Mr. Order!t

((Aetually, Don, I don't dare gult now...L'd hafta refund
"&ail that subscription money, and I can’t afferd it
Gad, here I'm golng three weekly with PSY sc¢ T can
ring out more material for your gimlet zyes. and from
left undt right I heer weils and groans that this i35 2
sign of the grave. I say %o wou: “"Thoooanoonosoco. ™
Just weli! )? ' .

MiGed...another one.....

PETER J. VORZIMER, 1311 N. leurel Ave., W. Hollywood 4€. Califurnia

Dleok;

Your magazine wes strangely received today. You see, it causes
quite & furor. 1 brought a baddy of mine, Burt Sztz, home with me
thls afternocn for a 1ittlz chess mateh and we found your zine lyinz
in frontaof the mallbox near the stairs l=edlng yp to my srartment,
ihen 1 first bent over to plck 1t up (the bacover was fecing up) I was
almost positive 17 waan't PSYCHOTIC. I . sald, "Sinez when does PSY
come without =an envelope?” Lut...sure enough...after I turned it over,
there was‘Geis,‘looking in & mirror. scresming at himsell.

1 was shocked beyond my fannish vocsbulery when I natsd the size. Py
now at least o dozen pecopls heve written saying the sage thing., ((only
two)) 26 pages!

within the last two months 1 have seen in at least tweo (probzbly more)
columns, mention/rumors/predictions that PSY would fold after #12.
Now, 1 em golng to stick my big foot in i¢ snd say this: -

"Afﬁfr recelving the eleventh issus of Richard Ceis' PSYCUOTIC,

& —— &




pepleslce to think that the ruwors and pradictions I have
s " covcerning the collapse of this aagezine sle fourdza.
snirene lack of pages, and lack of quallty asve shown some ¢
ndeney toward the allevietion of the pressure put upon Gels
*n the poblication of his magazine. The reesons and promises
rhmted in the edita 1al "The Leather Couch® seem founded, hown-
sver, regarding the the price of materisls, postage, envelopes,
ste.. tut-~and this is a very important'mti-~ I predict that
PSYCHOTIC is oun the down-grade. This belng the first of & mere
twe steps to oblivion. PSYCHOTIC appears to be now, as it was
in 1%s first issue, small, lacking in meteriel, but what 1s there
~--85 Spencer Tracy once put it-- Is sure ‘cherce.' All this is
very well, but I must say that this won't contimue. The founda- -
2ien upon whichkr PSYCHOTIC 1s bullt, seems very, very shiakey,
end I don't think it will last.”

gow what will heppen? Oh, Dieck wlll make & monkey out ol me, and con- "
\ris to publish PSY for asnother 14 yeers, and I1'll have to eat humble
;o for some duration. But that is my opialen--or rather--my guess.

'z guite a blg hole te put my foot in, but I've gone and done Iit. .

({(Yass, and that hole you put it in is your blg meuth.
Here I sit grinding my teeth st how I have been 30 wls-
understond. Oh, the frustration....

Pete, believe me, you ig gonna eat humble ple. If 1t
¥111ls me I'1l stuff you so full of your c¢wn words you'll
die of indlgestion.

GIIID~T~ D= I = I=07 $eLal=0=D=T5))

A0 HD LYONS, P.O. Box 561, Toronto, Ontario, CANADA.

Thanks for Psychotle number 11, Rich,

and you will prcbebdbly be tnin-
terested in knowing thet I acquired the dack issues I was missing.
ey were purisd in 60# of fanzines that came out of the Seattle ares.

({60 pgunds? My nind boggles.)) s
fle Blaeh &nd his word - I am not very adept a% predicting trends, btut
© word think that this is a mutant question and Bloch's article shouid E

=ive everyone a nuclear view of the subject. Best thlng estivate and
Tan (I thought empathy was a song title - "It VWas All Over Iy Huo-
pathy. ®) 1 mast rush along with this letter, especially symbicsis
coming in and I have to get back to work.

I 1ive on an gvenue and I figure the word is "the". 7Tell me which
author doezn't use tilwt in 1954 (no forelgners allowed). I note 1l an
e 1ittle late for the contest deadline, 'probably just as well conslder-

ing the prizes.

laughed 8t the cover but Norman Browne says 1t dldn't lock like him
{the one on the right). He never had a preopbeanie. But wears one
that fires & rocket ship apd gives off hubtlas.

{({...glug. well, it seems obvious that the ccatest rules
should have further specified ™...no Cansdisns aloud.")) ;

Jot on = punny note like tuat, we stagger off to retch for an antidote.

(- J’.‘
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& Column By BILL LEYNOLDS

I haven't seen the movie, and

procably pever vwill unless it

eppears on tw, but something oungLEr alns -

bothered me about Bradhury. holder, enh?

Not that I ever achleve a stzte

of nirvana after & Bradbury ysarn.

It mas uhbele Serooge MceDuck and

John Scott Douglaes (The Story of the Oceans) and Rachael Carlson (The
Ses Around Us) who brought the title THE BEAST FROM TWENTY THOUSARD |
iﬁTHOMS to my scholarly attentlon. ©Not that much of & scholar 1s need-

I'm not denying that some Interesting c¢ritters might ve leafling around
st profound depths. Beebe, in his freguent descents in his bathysphere,
felt that somethiing great iurked just ocutside the range of his sesrch-
light. Gavin dazwell (Harpoon Venture) took time cut from the woes of
hunting sherk livers to speculate upon the existence of primevil giantis
#til) heunting the Hebrides.

No, what bothered me was that 20,000 fathom businegs. Ole Serooge le-
Duck berated Donald, 1in a recent comlec, for not realizing that fathons
vere six feet, not mere inches. Ray has his beast emerge from )2C,000
feal of water, Now that kind of a deep should have made £sy 20REY Op-
erator crawl habbling to the nearast oceanographar. The greatest known
deep todsy 18 the Challenger Deep of 35,€40 feet, with the Mindanan Leep
& close second. 1 doubt geophysics could telerate such au Incredlifle
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s akswe, ¥ snch a deep ocurred, Jayhe biclogists might cd=it that thay
| Thee at” could endure the lesser atmosphere of sea level. 'hales can
sound vver a mile, it is belleved. .

It why hgul the poor monster out of sueh a stupendous depth? O course
Lsllrwod likes to draw parallels; the title might be a take-off on the

50,000 Leagues in Verne's fauous novel. You would think Bradbury might
Faye some say in the deal. A science fiction suthor would want as auch

6f his verr =3 possible to be factual, since that is the springboaxd foi
speculation and fantasy.
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Yany will recall the "Correspondence Qorner® that was discontinuad socn
sfcer Pearl Harbor in RAP's AMAZING STORIES and FANTASTIC ADVENTURES.
Here eppeared offers of correspondence and trading and selling old zlires
thet many took edvsntage of. That wasn't bad; it was the vice of 'chis
@ilng" that aeny fell into quite innocently.

Tnger was in his prime then; FANTASY FICTION FIELD was under full steser.
Snmehow, elther through the “Cerner” or & note in FFi, 1l learned that '
"The Hoon Pool® that was serialized $n the old AS could be purchesed -
from £his fellow in Brooklyn by the name of Unger. Any thing derrit
aade ne forget the financial side of fandom; off my letter went to hold
the "Pool"™ snd to get ready for later orders for some of Doc Smith's
Skylark storles. A few weeks later I couldn&t believe my eyes or iy
pociketbook. JIhrge dollars for ibree magazines: What a way to meetl

% Tandom. Maybe conditions are different now, but then & seventh or eizghth

| creder who didn't even have e dollar. A dozen lawns and @ few days lat-

ap the money was ready with a2 note saylng that I had recongidered the
purcnese of the Smith yarns.

l The 0ld AMAZINGS were filed awey (I still haven't read the "Pool®) with
1ue resolution never to buy through the meils again., Well, with these
expensive mags ceue a thick wad of mimeographed sheets. "More blurbs”,

l 1 mattered. Such & title, FANTASY FICTION FIELD, was bound to stiract

) » casupi gimnce. A few hours of reading mede me aware of fandom.

feel fen would have subbed and contributed, but I hated to part with a A
nickel for each 1ssue. And wha would accept mater-
ial from a grade-schooler? I had visions of e
*.#v rubllishing house, of Unger shouting "Relect
it!" Unger never heard from me sgain.

But I heerd from Unger. FEvery few months the
mails brought snother was of FFF's with many
vargains. That was nice, getting stuff fres;
it made up for parting from three bucks. That
was the beginning of my "chilseling® career.

My neame cirenlated among faneds. The early

iseuas of FANTASY ADVERTISER fell inte my un-
responsive hands. UThe editors insisted that

(ach was the last “sample” copy, but they grac-
fongly sent me more. Publishing houses sent e
falders, dbut vhy buy such books ns THE OUTSIDER
#hen you ean get these nice fanzines free? .

--=E111 Reynolds.
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TiE LAZY FAN'S RUTOMAT;C Q?TTER-FORM <i-0 3

You are busy, you are hard pressed for time, those
incoming fanzines are piling up, your falth{ul cerrespondents
are clamoring for answers. But you Jjust cuen't seem Lo getl around '
tc them 2l1l. Don't try. Rip these pages from the magazine, i
£111 in the blank speces end check those statements which applys
and mail today. There, your letier is written for youi ILxtra
coples of this form mey be had from the publisher for & =mall fee.
Ask for form W=2.

Deay ( )} Fan editor
( ) 014 pen pel
. ( ) Subseriber |
rg () Jerk
Ii' 1 have just recelved <
i and frankly, 1 am {( ) sstounded -
| ( ) astonished )
( ) sorry to hear it
( ) ready to help you
{( )} tired of you and your yapping
After giving the problem conslderable thought, 1 wonuld
I suggest that you:
B ( ) pay the debt and admit you were wrong E
( ) very firmly tell the man you don't wani any morse
br { ) join the army but FAST and pretend you never heard
of the girl
I ( ) stop publishing and try egain with a new title f
1 ( ) siit your dirty throat
- { ) send the mmgazines back to him
- 1 haven't been writing meny letters lstely because: i
P‘- ( ) I've discovered girls |
( ) The folks have found a job for me~~ again.
) ( ) Mother has intereosted me in z new hotby
. ( ) I'm disenchanted
( ) 1 vought & complete set of Captain Future.
| { ) At long last I've discovered how utterly stupid
: you &are.
Only yesterday I recelved the latest copy of i
L and 1t was: |
horrible ( ) Incredible ( )} stinking |

God, John, how can you do 1t!
nice, but the truss =2ds annoyed ne
the same old crap

dif{erent for s change

L Vot Can Woa I o Y
L
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Yoo 01d fxiend, the mmwors are true thet | .3 wus

ok e A o B e BTE L gy & = o qme g X gnm o T
gubilcation ol &y fansliae, 2ad Lo s2y, Do MOTE ¢o.ics oi

will be ccming your way. You have some some Sube

geription money conming, £ to be exact, but:
( } It will ve several months beflore I can pay 1t off

i dother took the money to pay for & tablecloth I rulned
: 1'm applying 1t to another fanzine 1 am starting

1'm damned 1f I'm going to glve it back to you

Suckers

T Nuas® n ) ool g

Confldentlially, as your best friend I think I ought to
tell you That 1 had a letter from
enc ke sald you were:

( 7 en imbeeclle ( } a nailve fool { ) a jerk

However, I 1mmedlately replied snd said you were not:
( ) an imbecile { ) a nsive fool ( ) a jerk

ALy correspondence with him hes been falling off lately.
0L geveral reasons I had best not name, but I suspect that he:

( ) has turned@ to collecting street car trensfers
( ) 1g running around with wonmen.

( ) i3 trying to sell a stary to the dirty promags
( ) is getting fed up with me

{ } spends 211 nis ellowance on beoze

lave you heard the scandal shout §
Everybody 1z telking abcut it around here. And she was such 8
nice looking girl,too.' Remember how nice she was to everyone at
the last convention? Cee, 1'1l1l never forget:

( ) the night she threw a drink in my face when I ssked for a date
( ) the seeond night she threw a segond drink In my face when I
asked for a second dste

{ ) the third night gitto

Well old friend, this 1s getting long ané the rlght 1is
growing late. I1'm off to bed. This letter was written to you biy:

{ ) Cleude Degler { ) Richard Geis
( ) Dave lsh ( ) Lee Hoifman
( ) Bea Maohaffey L ( ) Robert Bloch

{x) Bob Tacker

"Did ¥ saw Couriney's voat?”
"NOo. didn't see s damned thingd"
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it was real ¢o0l, perhsps
the coolest. You should
have seen the crazyn zad
ash around Tlmes uquare
ninning cne 4disc Joint -
texr another. 1 thoushe I'd
flip If 1 éian't L{ingd it
30Chn. S0 I toock San Min.
€s' advice and called up
the Hrunswick distritiutor.
"I'm trviuz o 61
Beni® 1 selc. mTeg o BECEA
IrQ«n biutc“ﬁ.l &l d g‘. 4“"“
no kick fast from this
choge. %Hhers cen I leich
& pressing of thls xeal
gong 2malngits

rnﬂz 3.

At last 1 located s copy,
nngd aiter a*l the sdévance
afldup in the Pines Nege~
zlzigs 1 expected sometiilng
extra special. The cover
is very lapressive. dene 1In
red , pazrple, oranie and
iack. The pleture is g
reprint vf the M2y, 1962
STARTLING STORIES cover
{and incidentally half eof
ths dunst-wrepper painting
William Sloane's aathel-
wy 3PACE, SPACE, SPACE)
Gone by Alex Schomburgv Be-
ileve me, there is nothing
at el ar ceeiel sbout ihis
elbum. With one possible
exception: 1 wquldn't heve

% Poptlslk courtesy of Mbla

vin Severin, MADS, Februr
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PASgal [Dem s Madpyes notes by Snn Mines for love gor noner.  AMtew reed
SHa 2= 1 S22 R poarIE IR BOe TA00dY Ihogeemsilulnd T 55 ;
Keer Iiuw rolling on the foogr. 1EY ARE THE ONLY COLIRCICRS ITE4S 1IN .

- s =5
Seleil @

S Sl ars ong who appreciates progressive jJazz, you'll reteh whan vou
© hege bzstard dlscords and lesser offi-breed inftonations by Charlie
8 e 1i%%1e brother larry. They run from the soft tickings of
ayiosccrr (used gs an alerm clock sound effect) to the agueskings of
Ceertts incompetantly handled sax.

WO would eppear that some lesser executlve at DECCA records wes mis-
Aulormed as to the popularity of Science Fletlon and at someone's sug-
grastons (possibly Sem Mines at Gtandard Publications) has hitched their
Woon to the taill of a dying comet., DBut DECCA laye@ an egg. At lemst
e Z30NSHICK divisions of CORAL reecords division of DECCA records 418

' Ehiz actual ceckling. ‘

e 2lbum liste Sapuel ines as followg: “e-~edltor and author of THE
S0CK OF STARTLING STORIES=e=7, 0On the basia of this guotation it is ad- .
visable to refleet that the majority of the comtents of THE ZEST OF '
STARTLING STGiIkS (Henry Holt ZCo., N.Y. $3.50, 30lpp, 1953) comes, not

from STARTLING, but from THRILLING YWONDER STORIES, and thst the cnly

suthoring Sam Mines éid in the wnole book was to srite a pege and s

guarter of Introduction.

In the introduction to IMPRESSIONS OF OUTER SPACE, Ssmuel Mines says,
%.sethis is the music 1o go with (a trip to Mars)..." From where I sit
+ can see the startled expressions on the faces of Von Breun, liaber,,
ihipple, and Lhe other space columbuses.

Liere is gg,music,of the future, The closest approach te date could
Juasitly be found In some of the motif muslc composed for movie heck-
prounds. Perhaps nexiean, Grofe, Tieomkin, Alex North, or lichael Rosza.
dncther cloge approuch could dbe in Harry lievel's themes for the There-

wia, pleyed by Dr, Spmuel J. Hofiman with Leslie Baxter:s Orchestra in
CAPITAL'S mUSIC OUT OF THE MOON.®

Ihe slbum, IMPRESSIORS OF OUTER SPACE, is on the whole composed of ori- i
pine! themes. One outright infringement of title is Charlies Albertine's
ASTEROID BALLET (side #3). Since the ASTEROID
BALLET (Not Albertine's music, however,) was
composed and presented hy the University of
Chlenge Sclence Fietion Club at the 10th

World Scierice Fiction Convention in Chicage,
In Ceptembery 1952, it would seem that prior
rights on dhe title have been established,

-

in iistenling to these sides one gets the im-
nression that gsome of Lennie Tristano?s more
estral sides (ON A PLANET, CELESTIA, SUPERSOH-
1C) beve been treanscrived for the saxaplione.
The overall 1lmpression on hearing the albur is
to wonder why it hed ever bean considered in

A N b, o the first plsee, much less ectually reeorded

l < N, P end released. The themes avre so irrations)

1 \/ 2 that Pete Rugolo would heve discerded, rather

Lnan arranged them. The five sexaphohes rep-

- .
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n:::at“r um Lhese sides, at tlmes seels to be prolzecting the ol ic=ie
£- vigter L1lly day) Singing saxapnones of v.ae early 1¥30's onts 4n g-
Ll planet. with 1iitle or no success. As far as the slito sax plsyiag
ig ¢oncerned, eny of the better Kenton sidemen could have doie & mors
conpeiant Job. Boots Jussulll, Ceorge vieldler or Art Pepper to mention )
2 few ol the more capable progressive jazz saxmen, associsted ai wne

tine v1ith Kenton.

+2

“lf you are 5 Selence Fiction fen, buylng this record from pre-relcase
publicliy, you will be nlghl disappointed. (Fxcept for the nhove men-
tioned "priceless" program notes.) "n the other hand, if ym =re o fan
of progressive jazz, you vilil finC here much meaty wateriel for study
ostracisa. 1 wish to reglster vote fl for & divorce of this unconsumat-
ed marrlage of Sclence ¢r¥iction with Progressive Jazz. Iroa the first
note 3% {3 obvious that Samuel Jines kriows just about as much about Proe

- gressive Jezz as llorace CGold thinks he knows sbout the avant gerde. A3
. for you, Larry Eklgart, a tlight of BEAs be upon you for intruding where
B angels fear to tread.

wewe=Farl Kemp




| e T —

. a

- O ) W oen =
& Y Q‘I'C?’Jfgé' @éﬂy WHERE THE EDITOR 2
CONITUUES 10 BaAMBLE, THE VERY SAME NIGHT, ON AND ON AND ON AND ON AND ON AW

#SRE ON ZTUAT STORY

ot long after Lyle Kesslerfs lest column was published, I reccived
from Lyle & letter of commeant on the previous lssue, and e lietter that
feplen Bllison had gent to Lyle. Lyle gent the letter to me with the
sgmment: "Comcerning the Ellison-F&SF eplsode, let®s clear it up once 2ud
for all@; lI egree., rrinted below Iin 1ts entirety is the letter Harlan
2ent o Lyle.

"Deayr Lyle,

*Here 1s the entire stary (as mueh es I know of 1t) concerning y
the story-desl with F&38F. 1 recelved your Newaletter, and 2ot
Tierst thinking 1t seriocus, tried to call you, medder than hell ‘

at 2ll fandom. But here is the story. DPlease publish 1t in
1ts entirety:

"Cleveland fan Bill Dignin end myself wrote a fine shgort story
callad Monkey Business which was much epplaudsd by Andre
Norton, who has so0ld to F&SF and who lives in Cleveiand. On
her reconmendation, we sent it in sometime last June, No

wo>d was heard, though we mentioned the story cften in letters
to verlous persons. Finally, In August, & note csme from
scmevhere In Celifornis (I don't know whers, the envelops

ha3 long since been destroyed) FANIASY AND SCIENCE FICTION
stationayy'? It was signed (or so iL SeemeG, by Boucher and
said simply that he and Mick McComas were pleased with the
yarn, it was gecepied, and a check would soon be forthcoming.
Ihig was suiflcient evidence, we thought, tc screech that we
bed sold & story to F&SF, end waited hepplly for our hundred
bucks, Nothing. Not a word. In September st Philly, at the
banguet, I sat next to the gentlemen who mails out ths checls .
for Hlereury Publications from New York. At dinner, further

proof was offered that the stary had been accepted when the 5
fellow told me thet he thought he lnd seen cur cheek in the

vateh of ones scheduled tc go sut that next week, Thus, when

1 was sitting with Bob Tucker 1n the balicony, and 1t came tiue

for his panel and he needed another fan who had sold, he turnad

to me and sald, *You s0ld a short to F&SF didn't you?" 1 ans-

wared that I hed, and he said come along. Shortly thereafter

I sterted collegs here in Columbus and 4id not get timz to

write to Doucher as to what had happened to the story. Row [

realize i1 was a hosx, pernetrated ca me by I don't Xnow who.

1 have seen mock letters drawn up on authentis F&SF stationory

by one fan, so I don't doubt that someone else could have (the

fan 1 have seen 1t cdone by would nsver have malied such a

rotten stunt). At any rate, there it is, and I hope this

settles the mess. l'm golng to ¥Frisco over Iabor Day, end in~

teand to see Eoucher, so perheps meore will de known then.

“Piease publish this in toto, so this "gtigman that a few «lods

4
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wee stack on me will te simmered off. ‘
"Thenxs.

"Yours very truly,

Barlan®
ILyle's comment on Harlan's letter 1s as {ollows:

"Iror what I see of Dignin's letter and Harlan's letter it does-
n't look Like the two lsds agree with each other --~ Dignin says
thet they received no _answer whatever fron F&SF and Harlan took
it for granted that they had s0ld 1ty Fllison states they rs-
ceived an acceptance letter from Boucher and thersfore thought
they had so0ld. If the two authors cen't agree on this 1 smell
foul play somewhere. But, nevertheless, let thls be the lagt of
-y ) the argunent on the F&SF bit...."

1 just flnished reading and eppreciating THE POGO STEFMOTHER
GOOSE, the lastest of the $1.00 POGObooks so far. I wes quite u bit
diseppointed. Instesd of delightful Pogo and Albert adventures I ilnd
nonsense poetry and noteso-funny satire on eCarthy and his fsm. It
seens to me that Walt Kelly I8 taking this crusade of his out of ihe
land of entertminment and Into the ares of Vital Issues.

-

3 GN POGO
=3
I
|

I don‘t In the least like this heavy handed satirical cartooning that
~ is fraught with Deep Symbolism and overloaded with Significance. T Tig
) Pogo to be entertalned by the dellghtful doings of nis critturs and i _
: rapler--1ike satire and ridicule that underlles some of the stories. 1 .
do not buy Pogo to be bludgeconed tc death by a eartoonist who has
forgotten his duty to the public. 1 feel like yellfng: I AGREE, I
= AGREE. S0 SHUT UP ALREADY!!"

Cripes. ilost of the adults who resd Pogo and can apprzciste the sat.lre
i?kit wiil?agree wholeheartedly with Kelly anyway, so why 1s he shoutlig
ike he 1s

v

Y VITAL INFO-o

: Just thought I'd maybe save somsone scme postage by saying thst
there are no back issues...er...no copies of back issues of P3Y to be
had from this end of the mails. I have about tea copies of #1i, but

1 thaet iz all. Ued I only known Psy was going to be this popular....

UNACCUSTOMED AS I AM TO PUBLIC CRUELTY....

I declded not to pull a slight hoax on you poor long-suffering
funs. Briefiy, I was going to meil out 8 single page announcement Lo
the effect the PSY was folding. This was supposed to go into ithe mail
tive deys before 1 mailed this issue. But since2 there has been such
a to-do over a mere lack of envelopes end & four page slash in conlent,
1 decided 1t would be excessively cruel to some of you. I could net _
stand to have the guilt of your sulcide on my head., I ¢an visuellize the 4'
8lowly swaying bodies, the guns clutched in lifeless hands, the aute exmpty
bottle of poison.... The police would sursly come for me after resling -
the many "ficodbye ¢ruel world®™ notes. As 1t is now I'm not sure I'm not

" eontributing to the delinquency of minsps  #/
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