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THE EDITOR RAMBLES, DISGUSTINGLY, ON AND ON AND ON AND ON AND ON AND ON ARD

FOOD FOR....?

One of the doubtful advantages of bachelorhood is the
business of eating when and what you like. In the past this has led
to some pretty welrd meels but nothing like something I attempted
the other day. It has been my hablt to eat light lunches on the
days that 1 am home from work. Usuelly these consist of elther sand-
wiches and milk or a can of soup with bresd and butter to dunk. (I
especlelly like tomato soup for this purpose.) Two days ago I de-
clded on the ever-popular tomato soup. But lnstead of buttered brecd
to dunk T was selzed with an uncontrolable desire to experiuent, and
uy eye wes lured by a shiny surface of white frosting to a large ple ¢
of chocolate cake which sat, innocently, on & white plate in the bhread-
box whose door was invitingly open. A mad gleam came into my eyes.
“Tmagine," 1 seid to myself, "the taste of chocolate ceke dunked in
tometo soup.

It was beyond imaginstion.

And so the time came a few moments later when the soup was hot,
the cake sllced, the bowl resdy. I took the pot from the stove and
was about to pour the soup into the bowl when an even more horrible
thought struck me. "Why not," I sald to myself, "a plece of choco-
late cake flosting in a bowl of soup?" Why not, Iindeed?

With one hand holding aloft the soup I attempted to slide off
one slab of cske from the plate Into the waiting bowl. I dldn’'t do
it the easy way by siaply plcking up e plece of cake and plopplng it
into the bowl. Not me...l trled it the herd way; I attempted the
slide-one~keep-two technique.

I have to admit fallure. All three pieces of cake, probably
unwllling to part company in the misteken bellef that in unity there
is strength, slid neatly into what seems in retrospect to have been
the grinning maw of a malevolent bowl that quite probably kpew what
was golng to happen. I1've never trusted my china since; thoss pleces
oficake fitted Into the bottom of that bowl altogether too nlcely to
sult me.

So there X wes with more cske in the bowl than I had intended.
1 reflected for a moment as I hovered over the table with the steam-
ing pan. Should I risk the entire sum total of cake-on-hand? It
secmed a rlsky sort of thing. I stared at the c¢ake and speculated
anew as to the posslble taste that awalted me.

It 1s, I find, at such times that a man's true character comes
to the fore. With e carefree "Wotthshell, wotthehell” I pcured the
hot tomato soup over the three pleces of chocolate cake.

The cake did float as I had thought 1t would, but...sadly...
not for long. You can only lmagine my horror when, after fetching
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fhat the cake was dlssolving' My eyes copped and ny
Ay b w0 dlhmadow  pasps &8 L walcned, Lo sLuimied Lo Wove, e rﬁvag~
cmicel remctlon in that devilish bowl.
faal two ainates Jater I untransfixed myself from the utter fasulna-
‘e of the scene and dared to contlnue with the experiment. Oh, I'am tell-
153 you, we Gelses have guts!
L lesned over and breathed the fumes.
After plcking myself mup off the floor I sat on a chalr and, bheing
nreiunl not te get ny nose too close, spooned a bit of the viscose g
1ﬁ (Oh. I'm telling you we Celses have guts!) gluwgerly tasted of it.

INTERLINEATIONS ANYONE?

Murn that thing ercund and put it In sidewaysi"---1ois Hesih

You write in a slack-lipped vulgate.

"Sometlnez gome of the readers suffer,...

You think this 1s kad, waii tll you grope your way ont of the letta
szotlon next iscsue. Heh. Youtll wish you'd never heard of Interlineat-
ions.

I7 VIAS A HOAX!!

Says roor Boyd Raeburn, edltor of A BAS, in response to
a card of mine asking why he had printed 1t ln the first place. It seeus
thet someone typed up the stenclls for the most recent iasue as a favor
end had included The Letter In the bunch. But Ir11 let Boyvd tell 1t, I'nm
2oofing it up too much.

"When I pilcked up the stenclls I was rocked to find that hes had
included that dopy letter. I flgured that he wag trying %o be-
little me in the eyes of the fsns 1In some way, tut couldn't see
how. Ron Kidder, Gerry Steward & myself ran off the meg, and
none of us could see the point of the letter. After I hed prin -
ed the thing I realized I could have, and should have, cut it
out. but by then 1t was too late unless 1 wanted to wreprint hell
the mag. Now I find to my horror thaet people ars xag}ng tha
thing serlously, end thinking that Harrison ((Fditor of SCIENCH
FICTION ADVENTURES --R.E.C.)) really asked me %o do & cclumn.
Then 1t will lesk out that Harrisor didn't ask me to do & re-
view ¢olumn, and ny nene will be mug."

(2]
¥

slt.  Deplorablie.

CEER FROU

77 Ever notice the basie silmilarity 1n stf me-
lion pleture tltles? There 13 g wheole serisx that feature the abiove =2
g;ance of words: "the Man From Planet X", "The Thing...From Anotner Wozla!
it came ¥rom Outer bp@ce" "The Beest Froan Twenty-thousand Pathoms® znd
tue latest ltem, waich is plaVLng in Portland right now and is lousy (/)
aave thils on sood authorfuy ..Gldn't see 1t, mysalf.), is *The anauév
From the Ocetn Floor. They'll run out of syaonyms pretty soon.



Yewi
You there! g
ere, JI've RS
01 a yew things
sey to you, and
hoagh I know it's a
1o0llsh twist of whlme
ser to nhope this will be
the last s8l1ld on the tople,
gtill here's what the score on

Sevznth Feandom 1s, from the guy ‘\\ﬁiﬁiiffi;?‘L;;\;;:_;w,\,
who started it 21l. i e 1 7 il eV
. ' Nt 1
e T aidn't write the definitive work ™ e %
on, "Fondoms' as did my very dear friend Bob ™~ o
S4lverberg, but still, it wasn't Cherles Wells ™.,  HARLAN
or Nycahl or any of them that rolled 7F into the ELLISON

pudbllis eye. TIf 1t°s stuck there like a c¢indepr---
itte the publlic's own damned fault. But let me tell
yol the way 1'd plasnned.

They say I'm the deddy of 7F. That Seventh Fandom is an idea Iin the
svnapses of Harlen Fllison. Well, maybe it is and meyvbe 1t lsn’t. It
ztarted back like this:

3ilverberg came out with his article, and shortly theresfter, when he
nentioned a few names (one of then-~-1in fact the only one possibly er-
tant todey~---wos Wells), Lee Hoffmen's chum Charlie got in touch with
me end sald thet we should make something out of it since Lee and Max
Keasler end Hanlk Burwell and (at the time) Calkins end {agein, at the
time) Shelby Vick and all the rest with the exceptlon of Ilan Macauvley
~~-aho was gafieting noisily in New York viclnlty---were definiltely
out for the count. I was game and told him, okay, Cherles, let's niake
vp & self-evident self-recognizing Seventh Fendom of all the Brighter
Ligats, and have us some fun.

“o, shortly beifore the 1553 Midweetcon I called the HFeon &t my home
in Cleveland. Ihet mas itne firgt concrete gvidence of Seventh Fandom.
Eyen before the Nydahl-Macauley one-shot called EXPOSE (which was dls-
iributed as a post-mailing to FAPA in Macauley's name). 7The pecple in
sthendance were Dave Ish, Karl Olsen, FNorman Browne. Jack Harness,
Bi)1l Dignin, John L. Magnus, Sally Dunn, Ray Schaffer (for u short
walle) and myself.#

At the Midwesteon, after numerous btull=sessions at my placas, and e fine
time that I don't think has been excelled in a week-long wild-halr

% Seheffer was going to the Con with us, though he only arrived at the
HFeon the nlght before we left, but he remexbered the Army Deferment
Physlcal he had to take and so leapt out. A3 memory serves, that mes
the crowd, however there 1s a niggling thought at the hack of my nind
that there was someone else of imporience that T've for gotien, IX

nere was, I'm sorry, end one of you other HEconners f£111 his

n for me in & letter to PSYCHOTIC. 1dentsivy



¢ 'on anywhere, Seventh Fandom showed a concerted front at Indlon Luke
eryone Lhere knew that THIS was Seventh Fandom. And in thei group
“liere was none of the sheme ernd ridlcule and immaturity that showed up
ister. And showed up not through 7Fers, but through the psck ¢f aad dogs
end Infuriasted left-outers that clung to our heels. But back to the yamn.
hat Con was remarkeble for 7F in another ways it wes Dean Grennell’'s first
sonvention and he was there as an ecknowledged meumber of Sewenth TFandom,
‘hat Zeveloped later was not Dean's fault, nor mine, or eny one persci. bDut
rore the feult of those who worshipped Deen instead of respectlng i &8
a person.

Let’'s delve into thet facet for & split-second.

Dean ceame on the sg¢ene, as the jazzmen would say, "Like Joshua!" end Llew
nis remhorn with & sound that shook fandom to its heels. He wac great,
no denylng it. He was great with the unadorned wonder of enjoying Fandoc
and 21)l 1t stood for in its finest sense. Not the Dean of today with tc
introverted wrltings too loudly reminiscent of Redd Boggs' wlthdramiess.
In our own way the Seventh Fandomers and myself loved Dean wlth & pure,
anadulterated sdmiration few people get in life. I stlll retain tuose
first letters and book-size epistles labelled GRUE sent to me under ihe
Art Wesley psendonym. 1 stll)l re-read with undisguised

chuckles the marked-up coples of HE and PEOPLE TO-

DAY that Dean was wont to send me. I was ona of

the first hendful of fans thet Dean contacted
when he hit fandom, and the Grennell of to-
day is nothing like that gay, light=heart-
ed, pun-cracking kidder of a year ago.

T've never seen one year #reak such a
change in & person.

It was ohviously the fault of too
mech correspondence, buk after -
SCIENCE FANTASY BULLRETIN #1323 came
out, I could tell s marked meta- 7
morphosis was overtaking the Dean
Grennell personallity.

But I'm seving 21} thet for an article on Grennell that someGny soon L'm
zoing to write. But God spere the fan who trles to mrite 1t before I do.
For though others may know him longer end closer, none knew him dzaren.,
Maudlin it may sound, but true it remalns. The framed pictures of Greonell
and Kincannon still hang in my bedroom at home.

After that riotous Convention in which ell of 7F slept in twe beds pushed
together, with me in the middle (and waking up next pmorning, with my les
s1ipped@ domn between the two beds, thinking someone had azmputated 1),
things started rolling real fine.

I began publlshing the newsletter SEVENTH FANDOM which went for tvo Issues,
cutlining whet soime of the members thought should pe the practices of 3er-
enth Fandom.

For at that time there was no throat-rlpping hatred or revulsion toward the
tdea of 7F., Hveryone---op nearly everyone--=-thought the Hoffman Sixth was
defunct. The tiny fraction that clung to the bellef they would be vack,



s oa Lhelr titmouse gries in half-secrecy, only letely have stood
. bt C» bind feet to yell megaphonlcelly that Sixth 1s still breath-
< ing L. you say! Sixth is worse oif than Seventh, snd Seveanth 18 nearld

hnt neweletter, sent tec 25 persons, was a ballot, Tor memhers to be
chreen. iders on an APA, pollcles, goals, the works. And In return came
of anzious answers, from everyone concerned. That was the first
“TrE . By the tlwme word hed gone ocut that 7F was springing up full-
_ frem the dust of Sixth, like Athenhs from the foreheed of Zeus, more
~oore nlugzed in from fans all over the country, asking, may, begging,

» he izt In.
w3 AN WHAT?2R27?

ey coullén't soen to realize theat 7F wasn't & c¢lub, it was & logse-~knit
«rgup of people who had achelved something. It was a selisct group of fensz
who were after the brighter things in fandom. None of those Inltisl 25
publighed 3 crudzine, and those whose mage weren't really good correctel
theaselres appreclably from contect with the glowing ailr of 7F til taeir
regs gere really top-grade. Take Dave Ish and SOL. The issues previous
to 7F were sloppy and badly printed, even though 1t was considered one of
the finer mags 1n the fleld. Then look at that l=st issue of 307, afier
e hod been hanging around with the putbers of 7F. It was---and still is
-a treat Y0 look upon, with materisl by Charles Dye, Su Rosen. Jack Far-
nezg, oyself, end others of stature. The mag vas & fine pliece of amatens
publiishing, well worth the time and money anyone would care to spené on it.

St1ll those fans, mostly West Comzters but a lot from all over the U.S.,
conlan't see that there wasn‘t eny elique about being a Seventh Fandemer.
T wasn‘t, as Peter Graham trled, s metter of sending me fifty cents and
saying, “Hake me e Seventh Fandomer.® That was like a sinner walking up

the Archengel Peter, landing him a sawbuck and saying, "Meke me right-
203! or somethling.

~einth Fandom wes a state of mind. It slways was, it always nas been, it
elzays wlll be.

Shortly after the f1rst NEWSLETTER went 1ts way, before the Phillycon. I
ent on severel vecaticns, and while I was in Canada, in the wilds of
Cntaprlo, came e mimeographed bombshell from Norm Browne thet went against
everything 7F proposed, ineluding abject worship of Grennell (& danzerous
thing in itsell) and "taking over FAPA" by infiltration.

“veryone talked Norm down, and from that came the first weak link in our
chailn. Nerm, who hed prepared the SEVENTH FANDOM ribbons we had worn in

Chicago, boceme peerlsh and never contributed further to the movement. It
vas definitely m blow.

Ihen we started up the SEVENTH FANDOM AMATEUR PRESS ASSOCIATION, commonly
called 7APA, which we thought would provide a lot of fun for ell concerned.

vy

LY started out with a bang.

Tne whimper ha@ been reverberating for five moaths now.

s0od 12ttle mags like the first lasue of Dignin's DEFINITELY (the msgazine



+ & doubt), Gels' SCHIZO, Ish's AFFINITY, Greannell’s £V Ty
CAHRENHEIT 1, and if I may be pardoned, ELLISON WONDERIAND, not to men-
tion HID and HAW by Pestrowsky and Thompson, though they m tured in ia-

issues, made a showing that while tentetive and gresping at flis',
we got our sea-legs, were stlll sometthing concrels end wonderful to
by E;T’?l@:l.d z

You ean itegine my joy when that packmge came in wlith the words *ILRA
7IPA MATLING" on 1t. I was, if you‘ll perdon the pun, in Sevenih e
3n&

Tnern all went wlld.

silverperg had no time to erticipate, Su Rosen could not be loceted,
Wells falled to gend in & mag, Browne peeved out; Olsen dropped out ©
fandon ar dicd Nydehl, Grennell tired oi so much activity, everyons oe
ceme weary except---and due credit Yor her work must be nereln pelcl-
Selly Dunn, who stuck through and literelly played the part of "tan
fighting editor."

Then nell. in the form of the fans who had been excluded, broke licoses
7F was supposedly & vital cuaenglng thing in which persons who made a
aneme for themsel¥es through honest-to-god hard work or through telent
could be assimllated constantly, ever shenglng the renks, swelllng &anc
nedifying them, allowing for the fans who would eventually, for one
~sa%0n or another, slip away inte the limbo.

“oae who were too small to see that leaped as one. Ihe grticles from
the WNothingfen started appearing. They were sensetlonsi--~1f nct
well mritten---ané they screemed that 7F was done, through, washed up
nefore 1t started. They scresmed that there never was 8 Seventh Fendox
(though 1 had two mallings to prove them the llers they were), that we
were an iateregnum ebortion, that Slxth would return, that the blooc
was drained out of us.

And they scresmed 8o long and so loud that they convinced fendem. They
convinced the Xids who had worked. They convinced fellows like Zhwowp-
son, who withdrew after three issues of what was & consvantly improve
ing megazine. They convinced Dean Grenuell thet 1t wes bad for hils
reputation to be essccieted with one group of fans. They convinzed
Dick Gels, they convinced Jack Harness, they convinced everyone, and
for a while they even convinced ne.

I say this to your faces: McCeln, you stink! Kessler, you're & bloou-
hungry second-reter! CalkKins, you're & guy who can't stand to ses new
fares prevall! Browne, you'le a no-good seboteur from inside who'd
xnife vour grandmother if you thought you could sell her cooky Jar:

I say this to all of you, and ell of you ere my friends. I say this
to you and I'm going to see Norm Browne in two weeks a3 hig house-guest.
1 gay this and meen it stristly in the context of 7F discussions, <o 18
you want to beat my brains out do so &3 you would a Kid in e fieght
that has seen his favorite toy broken by jeslous rivals and who strlihes
out blirdly in all directions.



) tones at me as an lndividual making nasty crecns ai you
-CEA L: & TFer wno has seen somethlng thet could have been line anu
good ud lesting torn to shreds by a psck of mad doge who wented to tear
covi =0 c&ifice beafore 1t reeched completion.

Logk to yourselves!
s woat T say truih or em I & lying bastard?

Ll VR ) v Se 22 aan gig iz 2 SFILopor4L

Seventd Fanlom 18 not ggg%: Alone amlgst the deed bodles of Inlien cone
retrioys I say 1%: Sevgﬁgh andom is not desd! It 1s not dead because th:
"leel® of TF is still with us. Jou can't kili off Americen Pesdriotism (1t
truers is svuch & thing and I'm certaln there ig) by kllllng off Americens.
45 long &g there is a breeth of untainted alr flowlng over the Morth Amer
izen continent there willl be Amerdice.

‘ud so 1t is with 7F. As long 33 there are fans who knew there was some-
hine elean and fresh and new-direction-seeking in 7F, there will be g
Seventh Fandom.

Thenk God gone are the hangers-on who wani-
ed the feme and glory they thoughl would
¢ome with the movement. Thenk God 13 gonse
the misdirected devotlon thet led me to try
blackmall on Dick Gels to get him back in
the fold, Thank God there =rg feng teodey
who knew what the score wes.

For fiva months now I've held my peace now
and seld nothing whlle They have rantsd anc
screamed and gibbered about T going domn
the draln.

You know, 1t has been almost fenatical the way they have decried 1t =12,
438 though TF was a symbol, & thing which held nothing but evil for Thewl.
Wny so mueh knocking and yelling you peck of Med Dogs? Vhy the fesr of
lettling the ehlld grow vp? You gay 1t was for fear of & horrible mutant,
tut was 1t fear of a Homo Superior? I wonder.

“ive months later 1 wonder good end loud.

Ireryene else, lncludling Charlie and his uncle have had a8 swing at the
problgm, If 1t 1s & problem. Here was ny swing. Now here is my counter-
sttack:

7F will go on belng. If only in the mlind of one lone, lousy fan sitting
and publishing his fanziae. Untll the tlime when & true 8th Fandom emergess,
not tihe cast-cffs vho say they are now, that has something new and of
valune to offer; oune lousy fan will conslder hilmself a Seventh fandomer and
his publication & Seventh Fendomeliling. If need be I'1l be thzei one lousy
iivtle fan.

Lvervone has to have a8 tause to be glad to fight for. I wonldn't die for



becead ere 1s no cause in the Universe that 1s not worts 1L:ing .
aix8e 13 worth dying for.

7F is one of my bebies. I helped ereate 1t out of whole cloth and I ohiuk
that 4nits weeve there 1s a pattern that cen please mny. I'll stick glth
it. I've feltered, vut now it 1s ¢lear---through the sheer din of scream-
‘ng opposition to 1t by all the Med Dogs---there is something thers wortp

vattling over.

If vou don’t want to consider &ll this slncere, then ridicule me and 7F by
feslering, "Yea, brother, I've been sa¥ed, I done seen the lighti® But if
vou eonsider what I've sald, some cof i1t in the heat of pascsion but most oI
it celd and methodicnl, then I call you who were and who want to be 7Fers:
to rally round the standard. The firsi round 1s over end 1t was s bloody
debacle. Put the second round bell has rung and out around that ragged
banner we come.

7F ponld heve been & thing of laughter and joy and forward-striding for
ereryone, llke the mammcth composite TF fanzine that wes to hbe issued, bu-
tre liad Dogs have kneed us in the groin, they‘ve rubbed dirt ln our eyes
ond rabbit-punched thelr way to a first round decision.

But we aren't to be downed quite that easily.

Mr, Silverherg, 9ir, take note: the era of Seventh Fandom 1s hotl over.
Seventh Fendom stlll breathes, bloody and decimated though 1b4 manns

It will survive, if only in strong memocry of having gone dowmn with 4 batl le
ery on Its 1ips.

T'm afraid the point of mere rebuttsl has been reached &nd I sidestep into
melodeematic rhetoric. If so. believe me when T sey that 1t was done in
the fire of battle.

T'n sick to the teeth of all the crud thrown around by people who came on
the scene lately and who know nothing, I'm equally a8 sick of thse Laci-
stebbers and the hangers-on and the chicken-hearts who now =ome to feed oIf
the ¢orpse.

Tet them all beware, the corpse is still kicking, and even in its death
throes 1t can land a solld blow or two.

FaPdEae SO S Rit i Lal ia e e TR B s

T still publish ELLISON WONDERLAND as & TAPA magezine. in no wey connected
with DIMENSIONS, and anyone interested in resling a rather hilerious fan
satire of Seventh Fandom hy a composite figure of Seventh Mundom; Fally
Rallas (not myself, I assure you), send me your name and acdaress on a postel
card with the words SEVENTH FANDOM on it, and I'll send you & CODY of thet
lsgue and all subsegquent issues.

“here wos a time whea it all started out fresh and clean and in fun. Bu*
vou aren't going to raise sny clean new facade of Eighth Fandcm with all
the £11th and sneakwork and nastiness of Seventh's fate stlll stenching up
the lendscape.
I repeat it to you, SEVENTH FANDOM IS ATILI, ALIVE, and
demned 1f 1t won't spesk loudly in the future.
~-~=-Heprlan Ellison



, hedd Boggs, 2215 BenJjamin Street, N.E., llinneapclis 12, ilnn.
This nhas been ¢alled "the only literate fenzine® and the tweniy-
Tivat ilssue ilves up to that description. The edlitar lals show a great
deal of the beckground and (if I may be pardoned foo saying it) culturs
ol the =ditor; Hedd Boggs. But perhaps the main interest of maay fans
iz the fireworks atiendant to the column written by William Athellag Jr.
ﬂn thie lestter sectlion this 1ssue Atheling i1s virtually bhlasted out of
chie weter by Anthony Boucher, Sam Moskowltz, Issag Asimov and Poul Anuer—
son. All take 1ssue wilith him in one way or another. Loteg of fun! 1bH¢

ARSTRACT 45, Peter J. Vorzimer, 1311 N. laurel aAve., W. Hollywood 46, Ce.

After the editorial fireworks ln number four I have to -
alre tihe way Pete obviously holds himself tightly in cheeck in his latast
issue. I gan just see him grititing hils teeth and muttering, "1 will ;1
reply vo this bastard the wey T went to! I wop't, T won't. I WIQN'T!v as
ne types out a letter on-master for the letter column. f—pavtjouW .;
gdmire nla geltf-control in respect to my own letter which he printed in
thie issue; 1 set on him rather hard In that epistle, and he took 1t 17%s
A trooper. I have since learnzd that I was wrong 1n saylng that Walt
Villlis wrote about him as & type-of-fan In various fanmags., I was also
wrong In assuning that Willis didn't write him because hie was such an
lasulting nec.

Dut I'm wondering now that ABSTRACT hes been converted to & letter
zine wheitter this new and less frantie Vorzlmer editcrilel perscnality
will succeed In drawing enough Interesting letters. Admittedly most of
nis mall has been in response to his edliia lel whirling-dervish act in
previcus Issues. 10g

FAOG /4. Don Wegars, 2444 Valley Street, Berkeley 2, Californis.

The latest issue crepit in the other day and was notable for (I
Hlushingly adnit) my column and the letter sectlon. The rest of the
mateplal was forgettable. In this the fourth issue Don uses yellow

iper Ifor the Ainterior pages and I rather like the effect. &4

I thP BIBRILTY #1 and DEVIANT #3 to review, bub...ales,.athey‘will
aave to walt til next lssue because 1 sm erowded like hell this time be-
cause of »he last minute declslion to include the Ellison artiecle. PFud

17 not of little feith for "The Observation Ward® wili be longer next



It wes Friday, May 27th at Bellefontaine, Ohic. About & in the even-
ng. 1 was walking down the street with Robert W. Madle, Jack Agnew,
Feul dittelbuscher. end John Magms. Naturally I was trylng to hide
wy facs so nebady would recognlze ne with them...I dldn*t want to hurs
thelr rerutetions. We had just come out of & bar. We staggered aleng
mntil we came to the Ingalls Hotel. Cn the second floor ahove the on-
trence was a window. A& hend wes stlcking out of this window. Tha head
helonged to Harlisn Elllson. He hed loaned it to & friend.

Mo gis invited Harlan to heve a drink on us. "No," Harlen declined,
"1711 hove a drink all over you." He threw a bucket of water cul 02 us.
1 say “wster".... We went up to see Harlan.

ingnos implored Harlen to open tie door so he 2ould Knock his feeta
down nls throat. But Herlan only went to liscensed dentists. "lule
rloser, John,® Herlan suggested. "I have something you'll get a bas
out of." John did and Harlan threw out e stick of dynemite.

liel), meybe it was Jjust a glant firscracker. Anyhow. 3t bturned Joha's
leg and pents preiiy bad. Everyone begen heating on the door. I watch
ed this gentle bedlam for awhile end asked polltely (my wery words nov
“Do you really wani to get in there?" Everyone asgreed that they dld.

S50 1 hift the door aebout four times with my filst end 1t spllintersd end
fell dotm. Harlan rushed at me. "Now you've done it. Hermon. (I guess
1 had.} I can't stand anyone who can't take & joke.” he adled &3 he Jung
ed for my throst with both hands. Perhaps you've seen Harlan. For
your information I em mbout six fest and 200 pounds. That 1s why I dls-
a't sing him es many suggested I should have dasne. I dla hold onto his
hands until he cooled off and merely stormed out of there screeming for
tha POLICHE!L: (As he put it.)

Thare 1a wore, wuch more. Ars you sure you want o hesr 1L?

Naturelly, I didn't walt arcund fa Harlan to come storazing heck with
the riot squed. I made my getaway. Hiding behind the flrst woisnl sav

T asked Cerol Hlckmen wherse she could suggest I go. Fortunately Sarol

iz & nice glrl and Aldn't tell me to go where you're tadnxing. 3he told
ma to go into Rive's room. I did, locked the door and comsidered whoihsr
the bed was the right size for me---that 1s, whether I could get under

Before I tried that, Lynn Hickman knocked and identified hinsell -
joint, he informed me, was crawling with cops. 2 coulé hardly htalic
that I could do such & thing -~ I was so gentle, He suggested Thet he
eould get me out of town if we cculd get to his cer. S0 1 sald malil o

' reak for 1t and he counld gouge the eyes while I kicked the groln of
¢op that tried to stop us. I sald i1 gently. But we reconsldeved. dow.

hiow, was I to get out of this? Sclence filctlion wmriters couldn:i go o

o84l -- 1% just isn't dene. Oh, if only L. Ron were there to "clsar® ume.



3 . Cilkzon was glving the police an accurate deserlpiion of

" me (he told me later) and getting worried about ms. I wish he had got-

ten worried befors he gave out the description, and informed them thet

. ¥vas & short, skilnny, bald man of 56. He searched all the bars in that

wd oi town ~-~ Joe and 1 had gotten to know esch other falrly well -- and

tegan on the notel. He got to the top floor just in tige to see me

Lyma == Lynn end I, 1f you prefer -- golng out the beck wlndow onto
Ilre estape.

ay cdown the steep, insubstentisl steps & spotlight suddenly outlined
Swo oof us! Down below & squad car had spotted us in their searych-
I thought 1 heard a cry of "Helt in the name of the law!® T
to Lymn: "Shoot out them loust coppers' candle. They ein't goin®
alive, even 1f the ledy In Red has betrayed me!" "Come on,
. switeh your fingerprintsi® (This 1s & trifle exaggerated.

W N
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cee inzide and locked in Riva's room (Rlvae who? Don't ask me...I nevar
0 Tl we declded there was simply no way 1 could chicken out of it.

« sent Tynn down to try to get the manager to accept pay for the door

call off the cops. Lynn came back with the menager and two cops.

. he weculd take payment for the door -~ a mere $35 for the sncilent

' Flne, seld the cops, get the money and send this punk to jail --
s.xly days. However, 1 murmured thet they were mistsken about me psying
12 1 wes going to Jall anyway, so they seid within the hour or else.
fhem, I @idn't heve $35. So Lynn, Hal and Nancy Shapiro, and even Har-

- went out soliciting. Well, I don't mean Nancy went soliciting, mut
anyway, they got the money -- mostly from Bob Bleoch, Tkz Asimov and e
bireh of £ilthy hucksters down the hall.

Lyle Kessler recorded the events for history in a series of plctures --
photos.

tulte & few people were disgusted with my horrible example, but others

scem U0 regerd me with awe. No wonder. Some of the versions that start-
ed around had me breaking down the door to save e girl who mes hollering
‘Hepe!" from Harlan (the Cenadian group). Just who 1 was saving hexr for,
1 don't know. Myself, I guess. However, I won't flatly deny this story.

4 I'ew cays later, Harlan and I had dinner together. Things were quite
frlendly, tut they sure seprved the lousiest coffee there I've ever arunk

Juet the smell turned me against 1t. Bitter slmonds. Harlen wouldn't
drink hls, either.

e morel to the story: If you ever went to break anything of Harlan's,
welit untll he opens the door.

-~ "Hermon_1s Ghod_and the Shattered Door 1s His Crcss”

I¢le query

When your mlghty flst upon the door did land,
Tell me Ghod, oh tell me tMmie, didn't if hurt your hend?

-=~~REG



s rry Stark. Route #9, New Brunswick, New Jersey.

Dear Divk,

...81though PSYCHOTIC 1s a very well-repradiuced, competeni.y
eiitzd, widely enjoyed, golng, expending. explosive fanzine full of gres:
zeterisel, every issue ssems devoted to the uimost in fan-pessimisn, 2
doom propheteering., and generally depressive printing. Your dismsl dren-
irr editorial in #9 was just such a depressant. Issue £10 now checis 'n
with 1) Browne examining 7th ¥andom with the eye of a Marxlst exper: o
dlalectles, 2) the pitiful, actually teariul farewsll of VEGA, 3, "oy
ot BLAST The Crudzines" (with wihich I agree, but it's paxrt ol 2 dgotclul
sattern), 4) ¥eCein's column on why poi To submit to fangines, kaowrn cad
loved or otherwise. ‘

What's with this kick of depressive dronings? Is 1t an acourate
airror of your own idemss snd emctlons on the subject, or of fendom’'s
ideas, or those of your writers? Certeinly ncbedy with only ONE year of
pubhing ought %o be so disgusted ebout elther the future of fendom nor
the benefits for neofen. PSYCHOTIC hes made something of a rocket-trall
in the fen-publishing field already, end with that year of experience
snould go on to be as impressive as SKYHOOK, as explosive 25 SLANT. as
revered as Lee Hoffman's materiel. So why the length of visage, Rlchard?

On Pogo: when will you eritics get 1t througn ycur beady little
brains thet Just beceuse a guy does something in e medlum devoled in the
majority to *mere enterteinment' a la Hemling, and has done thlngs in
the past which have (in the main) amsed, that all he cgn do or Fantg to
do is msrely entertain? Don't you think Kelly hes an Iﬁ@é certooning can
be & serious mrt-form? Don't you think he has a libersl mind ana reads
the headlines? Why deny him the right to do e biting satire merely Le-
cause vov'd prefer inconssquentisl Pogofenokee happenlngs? FKelly has
just as much right to an aware mind and an opinioneted pen as Dmunier,

harles Dodgson, or Jonathan Swift. So mzybe good satire DOES meke you
think more than does Churchy's love-affeir with Miz'Fam'zelle Hepzibal,
does thet make it any less great, or does 1t make you more cbhtuse? (You
a3 a Class, Diek; I am NOT gettlag personal! UT DOWN THAT INK WELL: !

I thought "Dog-CGone" end *The Town On The Edge of the End" sane
o1 the greatast Kellyane ever printed, snd think they deserve wile more
impressive printing of book-binding. I thought "The Trial' e magnificent
plece of polltical satire...especially slace It was drawn BEFORE the big
side-show really put up its tent. And, if maybe you missed 1t, "Tae Aun

4
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cepaipiive oortralt of todey's Republicsn Perty put on petar. Ee-
@, oLl melJy of "he Jumping Cow" 1g (aithougn snfas.lj N
nie superiicial., Wonen a strlp presents placea-fopr~Javghtar an
tag litersry la?el on the political level, end cu the his!
B .5 “The Trigl" does, L'd say it's & falr assurptlon Shat
ver, then at Least iunny to Kore People‘.“ana isa't i
cesstl; a un*vevsa1jty of appeal and underqtaudﬁn@

#
aale
brougnt that on? 1'm usually not so explosive, foept when
: 8 pallistine in the bullrushesd...or when a cervain dog tor

sngorship lew against comic-books. Then L'm FRENZIED:''!  Sut

& — —

3

IELTE #2 and vead how fremetlc I can get. Man, ®maen L thiow &

% vey, 6ld I see a letter filt by rshutting L. CGels for thinking
~tading worth reading in Californian fendem???  Without heving &ny
% u Ceep~seated hatred of George Fal end & couple of jssues of
it'i'y wez of CalTech, I've sneered et Californis myself, and now It
C L 4o soae unnreJudiced researeh tec meybe prove mysell wrong. (an
vy help mea?

({I trust thaet th¢ proud faneds of California will ssnd you
seiple copies of their zines so that you may get & true and
accurate pleture of what goes on down there.
Sure, lerry, I think certooning 1s m 'sericus grt-form",

¢ I liked the contents of THE POGO STEPMOTHER GOOSE. |
think Kelly has every right in the world to read heedlines
and heve & libersl mind end nobt like McCarthy and snter the
field of politieal cartooning 1f he =i “es, BUT...1 objset to
his selling the bock to people who expect Pegoe and ach laily
get something almost entirely dif,erunt. Esybz, 1lks ue,
ma3t will like it and howl only on prliciple, but the 23ios
i3 no less wrong for all of that. Ny position 1g sxmxly L

a large portlon of THE POGO STEPMOTHER GOOSE wes not rogn

nor even Mother Goozse! It was Lewls Cerroll! Or rather Lawic
Carroll with Kelly's-Silgnifilcant-Curreni-Issues adcded.,
purely as an aside, larry, I wonder 1if Lewis Carroll 1s 1
proved by ﬁnJecting present-dey politics and personelities
it 1s, in & sense, a rether presumptuous and secreliglous
act.; To finish off, I wish hereafter when Kelly dces uDd
some Serious Constructive Cartooning that he labal it £s sich
and not palm it off under a Pogo cover. I much prefer the
rapier to the wroadsword when 1t ¢omes to satire, eanywgi..

M-

icank R, Pletro Jr., R.D. #1, Kirk sve, Werners, New York.

1

Dermp Licl

=

I an writing this letter in reference to the column written
b7 Lyle Xessler on the 4th Annusl FanVet Conventlon. T em wrlting in oy
nenaclity &5 the secretary of the FanVet Assn. and one who ntiended ihe
VQnVﬂnL,on £lso.

The conventlon was delayed slightly beczuse of the change-over o
dpylirht saving time and & lot of people were delayed as a mizup in the
t1pe. The first spesker was Roberi Frazier who sppoke of the course on



o vinich he 1s co~instructor for the Clty Coll=2ge ol
Loc2an Thowes S. Gardner who gave a MUROIOUS S0l Vedid O T O

aa xéceived 1n doing review works including the annuel reviews ne dosg L0

FANTASY TIUES Then the Guest of Honor, Willy Ley, gave a italk on & { h

»hl ch 1s now DUb about the development of the U-2 under the Nezi govein-
at. (-2, the inside stcey of the "mysterlcus weapon® that almost cla Kgﬁ

d the course of history, by Genersl Walter Dornherger, which I helieve

was Lssued by Viking Press at §5.00.) Mr. Ley told the stary In his usual

hunorous style. This story was tegged by Mr. ley as unsslable “ficticon"

because 1t violates every rule for a successful story. Mr. Ley also giwoke

of nis latest book "Engineers' Dreams" which 1s non-ficilon from Viking

“rezs a2t $3.60. Harry Herrison told of the revival of SPACE SCIENCE FIC-

110N, Cel Beck spoke of his latest attempt at farming s S-F club to be

cnlled THe American Sclence Fantasy Soclety. Then George Raybln spoke of

o 2nuvention being planned jolntly by the S-F clubs of New York and New

Jer zey, to be held thils coming October. A cake honoriag the 25th Annivers-

ary of THRILLING WONDER STORIZIS was presented. Sem Mlnes was not able o

atiend Adue to urgent business, so Mr. Taurasi had the cake cut by Irina

cferlscn. But hecsuse of a few 1ll-mannered attendees who qulckly rushed

uo and grabbed large pleces of cake before 1t was divided up fairly very

Yew people received any.

The auction was started very shortly after a fifteen minute inter-
migsion. & Paul cover from the old WONDER STGEIES went for $7, wihlle waat
7S reported to be one of the lest Bergey covers from SEACE STORIES ment
for $10.50 and a THRILLING WONDER STHIES cover went for $6.50 . Ths highest
crice pald for an originel interior was $5, while the lowest was 25¢. Croup
iilvstrations elong with originel manusceripts from CGALAXY wert for zbout
». or each set. Of the magazlnes auctloned off vol.2 MNo.l of Tgd Caymellfa
08 WORLDS went for $1.75. The auctlon brought In $100 profit Jo RO
cod over 100 people attended. Awong vhose guests present were I [P A
Gold of GALAXY, Mlss Mary Gneedinger of FAMOUS FANTASTIC MKST?RTHM, Avs.

Leo Mergulies of FANTASTIC DNIVERSE S~ F, Marty Greenberg of Gnome 1£T€u
Sam JOSﬂOWitZ of SCIENCE FICTION PLUS, autnoro John Victor Petersqn and
EZdweré S. Steub, David A. Kyle and EQ Emshwiller.

The next convantion will be held at the same place, Werdermann's Hall
drd. Ave., HEast 1leth Street, N.Y.C. on April 17, 1955. We hope to mexke it
even better than thls year's.

For #r. Kessler's informstion F.V.A. 13 not &as blg es P.S.F.S. and
thus dld not have the mutber of helpers which were avcllable when the
fiorld Cobventlon was put on in Philadelphia, which in my estimatlon was s
big fraud. But of the 6 people who helped put on the F.V.4. convention,
all dld a good Job considering the many dilfficulties. 4nd we d1d not
gnuge anyone into paying for a high-price oretor. As for the auction ve-
ing incomptetantly hendled: I would say that if the auctions at the Phil-
con were &S good as ours they would heve done mach better instead of
letting every Tom, Dick, and Harry auction off items as they dig.

1f ¥r. Kessler had pald more attention to the peopie speaking on the
stage and had cut out talking while the other persons were speaking he
would have heerd what was golng on. There were seversl who were talking
at the ssme time and thus the speakers had trouble mklng theaselyes heard
in the room. Finally, if i¥r. Kessler does not care to come to the next F.
V. A, convention 1t will be all right with us as we do not have to heg any-
one to come to our conventions. Most of the people who came secmad to have
hed a good time and made no coapleints to us. Even Mr., Kessler had &

£00G time &s he told ¥r. Teurasi ang several witnesses after the conmvention



the money which was taken in 1s nsed to =end s~ hod

T end o ozines to members of the U.S5. Armed Forces oversess and did noi
o seheones poeckes.

s letter is written to help clear up the inaccurate and mlstake
ale Ly Lyle Kessler on the 4th Annual Fan Vet Convention.

:{1 wonder 1f 41 isn't true that if you gathersd a hund:
fens together and left them alone they wonrld have & perio:tly
gooG time together....even wlithout ANY officiel progrez or
girection. Lyle, perhaps; DID have a good time tellking tuo
fens end such (his report 1in the last Iasue would seen to
indlcate Jjust that) while at the same time he could have felr
that the offlclal program was Inferior tco others he had szen.
Thenks for your letter.))

foyd Raeburn, 14 lvad Ave., Toronto 3, CANADA.

Dear Richard,
In YeCain's article on the perdls of submitiing materlal
to fanzines, I was very interested in hls story of the materlal sentl o
seer Dord. Sems thing happeRed to me. 1In oneletter to Roger (it was
“-7 »rs ago I tnlnk) I mede some very derogrtory comrlents regarding the
wrines of the thirtles. We had been battling on the subiject for some
t1z:. He 1n his reply asked me to expand the comments intc ean article
for "1z forthcoming fanzine which was to have a professional cover and
strz 1 triznings. Y think it was Intended to be a8 cne-shot. EFeing rather
¥ T ub off writing the article, but finally was so invndeted with »nlecs
o1 It 1n a BIG BIG hurry, wlth deadllnes looming close, I ook zcme refer-
cr.ce materlal wilth me on vacation, horrowed more Ifrom encther fan en roule
ard one nlght while steylng with a friend in the deep south spent the mid-
night hours bhashing out the article on my friend's anclent typewriter which
Fegtured SEVEYN iows of keys, and shot 1t off to the enxiouvsly swaliing
Dard, only to he advised by him later that due to various remsons walch
would nake faseinating resding but which I won't go into, he had decided
not Lo put out the zine after all. (MCaln was wrong; 1t didn‘t fcld alfter
ong Lssue, 1t just never appeared at all. Seelng the trouble Roger had
wiith the Austrelian Gestapo over being Susle Rep. for Operation Fantast,
nzybe 1t 1s Just as well he never put out a fanzine}) Roger told me, as he
told lcCain, that he had shipped all the materlsl to fiater. As far as I
“now the article was never used. Not really surprlsed, as 1 thinl most
fans egree with me that the o0ld megs were crud. Roger wanted it., though,
sc he could wrlte a thundering reply, raving over esrly AMAZING3 and scy-
lng how he thinks any copy of ASF after 1939 is not woirth lookling at.

({1 wonder what Roger Dard thought of SCIENCE FICTION PLUS? !

Do you suifer from GELSTric acigity?l--tayne Stricklsnd.

Just about enough space for a titilating ticbit.

With cat-like tread andé a wlcked sneer,
Willy stole his father's beer.

> shead, somebody....finiah i%.


ms.de

Interested in some pro-looking art? Would you like to breg thet you
peinted it? Well, you can with a “Craft Master Oll Peinting Set.”
Though the name may be unfamilisr, you've doubtlessly heard about
this outfit since it's been advertised and purlicized in most of the
ma jor magazines. Craft Master does everythling but dip your biush in
the oils that sre includsd in the set. DBesides thet, vou have a
palette that defies you to mix or spilll the colors. And why should
you? The colors range in twenty-seven varletles. The canvess 1g
reedy to pin on the wall. You need not fear asssulilng the virgin
whits of unblemished c¢loth; 1t is outlined and nssetly nunbered for
each 2ab of paint. What you eventuslly creete, using our own stroke
to give character, are three peintings of “Journey thru Space" (Ci-
25). The 12 x 16 inch job looks worthy of the wall of your den once
vou get frames to confine the Alex Rayuwonlsh ship threading its wey
through a congested system of planets that susplciously resembles

our soler systaem. It has the ideal of sdventure and imzagination thatl
many prozines leck today. The two small pelntings, each 4k % 54 in-
ches, are ratner geudy views of modernistic clties that can Tz found
in most comics.

fhile I've never attempted these ready-to-paint sets, 1've sean sous
excellent successes by people with the patience te follow instruci-
iona. And any picture will be exhanced with a2 frame and varnish.

"Yeu'll have to rid yourself of useless levers....'

A loesl, rether obnoxious newspaper columnist came up with a it of
news recently, though Herb Ceen dlan't realize 1ts profound interest
%o fandom, The Sir Francis Drake 1g resoving the famous lce-cream
fountain which used to serve remsrkable delicacies. Yes, liquer over



- 4 ve eveilable at the fon. Since Herl isn's sgoviliv in
flhidng Le writes, ané because I seldom resd the 1ad, he could mean
Liaet loceticns were changed or that renovetions were more extensive than
vsua.. L don't know why the management of the hotel djdn't walt €31 sf-
cer Lie Con when damage will be as extensive as the liguor bill.

FOR I

the way, how meny have not sent thelr doller reglstraetion to Cole?
wantc end shall not untll one policy 13 chenged...fine chance for that
niopen now!  Of course, Y endorse the SFCon entirely, tut the letest
i--ins neglect to include the addresses of the registrants. New nemes
_ & vitelity of fandom, and since the demlse of most letter columns,
vtre 13 there & good source?

- — —— C—— -

e es.80n't pUD yourself to death.'

Bill ¥naphelde has moved his XENERN INDFAES down tie

suilinsula to 2R0-4, Fierre Point Road, Trisbhane, Cali~
fornla, overlooking some splendld reilrcand trechinge.

O Hay 18th, Bill was honored bty a threes day vislt fro
- e &t hils old rat-infested apartment on Opk Strect.
St Lad hopad to devole tlme to fannish ectivity of work-
‘ng on X, adding more rudes to our Bergey Memoriszl Gal
lery and learning the progress of the Con. Need I aay

tizat I did much moving about during ay stey which hsd
a 1ot of ups and downs?
W #1rst aboat the Con and the Golden Gate Futurian So-
RV B cicty: The GGFS had delegated one member to e comnl tiey
i\ Jé vith the Little Men plemning whet will he the grestest
i 4 Nt Con but this responsible fellow, with ansther GGFS
g % j merber haye been lost to..‘tglevisiona Maybe IV hes
t Jea an hypunotic influence upon the neophite, but is Jackis

Gleason better than GOFS meetings and importent Con-
committee work? I snould talk; while valnly ettempt-
iag to alleviate that "grave teschs» siiortaege in Calil-
forniae" I heve to give up the GOFS for dZshveshing. A
few Inective or passive members dcesn't mzzn that the
GEFS has ¢led; like all fan elubs it has the active, falthful naclzus
that sttend every meeting. The CGFS will help make your stay at the Con
pleasant and memorable.

undoubtedly, Flll Kuaphelde would be at home in the findes or Himelsyas.

if 1 ever try tc scale such savege peaks as Kanchenjunge or k-2 or Henga
erbat, 1'11 hwve Bili leading us to sueccessful conguest. FHe has a genlus
for clizbing high and living higher.

o e
e]
bt

¢ move your collectlon down three flights of dark, nsrrow stairs o
© Tsmoug Black Marle that heuled us to the Westercon last vear. 9Irsvsl
f7en miles through devious traffic to the base of a mighty hill where
cone adventurcus ploneer has constructed a teamporary ladder. A buildaing
lnzpector graciously labeled this rickety structure as & stalrway. Vou
ou.c share gsome of my dismay gs I hefted a loaded orange crate upcn ny
tomach., We labored up these ivy-girdleg steps to a

¥
o
ol

small plstean shon-



R =24 of owmde cultiveatlon. £ sprarling shack conviacad us
civilired natives had rezently abandoned thelr nomsdic life oi . g
Bill sestured pravely and up we go a dried creek bed thet turus

be a rock waik with steps spaced for mldgets and glants. Through
fungle of thorna that faintly resemble rose bushes in viclously mutui
forme we stumble upon a hogan built around the chlummey of the shack
loW. A sideward step throws us into a hell thet Bill assures me 1 -
living-room. Here the collection will be installed with all due rev
enze after Iinnumerable porteges. Another step step to the side for
Eill to drag me from the refrigerator. Warning that an lnodvertant

step might send me tlr ough the back door Is suffilcient. Especlally since
there isn't any such exit:! Iore minecing steps bring us %o the stove

a backward step of admiration has me in the bathroom. The bedrcoim is
the roundhouse; here guests may turn to admire tarpaper roofs znd ma/ -
nificent steaw engines thundering
across the mud-barrens of the Pay
The guest room 1s thoroughly ventl
lated, ti.2 motif belng brick and
leaves with e 2ellinz of stars.
Here we hopsz t¢ entersialin during
the Con, tne refrigerator 1s room
enough to rattle merrily with bou-
tles this Septlember.

ity

iShe $610 N0 HOre 2onzines.. ..

Tom Piper's FASCINATICH izn't beling
pubted ior an cbvlious reason; Tom
needs good material. iHe doesn't
believe that & vlnl shoulé te
nonywous with crudzine. 1twve sent
scme art thet I think 13 pretuy
geod, If you heve the same orin
ion about your art o writing. why
not rush It to 6111 Vista de la
Mesa, La Jolls, California?

~-~«B11) Reynolde.

Here I live in Wilmette, minding my own business. 1 read the
thing “He spends all his allowence on booze;" end lmmedietely
spring into action. It seens thet I know a girl at school
nered Sally Booz (who of course nes te withstand a certaln
ancunt of kidding of her name)} whnose grandfather or something
used to manufacture wniskey back in 1370 or so. I learned frem
a Gocnnant &t her house once that the whiskey was nemed, =2Dpprop-
riately, Booz Whiskey, end it wae so poular thet slowly tie
custom developed of simply ordering Iocz and the proper person
would know what it meapnt. Hence the derivatlon of today's word
“booze".

- Lmnfg Horeen.



~ M
¢t I think 1t both fltting and proper — BD B T U L iy:\ E \Y
spen this account on 8 note of pride and
veonplighoent, a note of Joy and unbounded
anazecent. HRareka~-~-1've done it: Thils yesar, at Bellyfcnteine, I have
last succeeded in solving & life-long provlen. ...well, if not 1ife-Tlox,
ot laest a 22 vear old problem. The problem has been with me ever sincu
the day 1n 1922 on which I received my {irst fanzlne, ancé I am sure 1h:
sarne problem exlsts with every other fen who has asccumulated &t least &
a dozen of them.

that to Qo with the pesky things?

1 was not the flrst to write learned articles on fanzlne dlzpons
plans, and unless the bomb falls tomorrow 1 will not be the last. Thare
have been many, many suggesilons made on dlsposing of the thlags, suggesi-
lons both unecuth and Impossible. The comedian would have you tack then
vver retholes and the eynle would have you plsce them bzshind vou, while
seated In the smallest room in the nouse. The huckster would heve you sell
them at an outrasgeous price
and the poverty-stricken
collector would have you
give them *tu him. Over
the years inany fans have
met tihle probl=m in many
ways; and eltisr won cr
lost. At Bellvfontaine

his yezr I won. Eureka!

All year long I had been
accumilating 2 large box

of the eritters, blg, small,
readable, 1l1legible, fine,
%004, poor, bad, indliffer-
ent, and tnose horrible
efiusions pubhlished by alsg
gulided youths. One and all
they weat into ths hellbox
whlle I pondered thelyr fate.
Some uenths ago there ap-
peared on the hoidizon o
good fairy In the porsen

of Heviard Lyons, of Torecato.
who advertised far and wids
thet he was buying up ola
fenzines for CASH. I de-

" o T .
'WHAT To DD wivTH THE  PESKY THINEGS ,P bated his offer. Obvionsly,




stnop to such hucksterism and stllil remain True To Fandom; .
R NS By 1 spordlize my Fannish Standing or betral Ly Sacred Fannish 29
by éisposiang of THE WORDS {21l five million of them, including Luts tn-
resishle ones) for sordid money. There must be an honorable way ouks
ind there wes. I found it in Bellyfontaine. Fureclka, I tell you.
T a20ld & hox of old fenzlnes to Howard Lyons for a £ifth of sour-nesn whis-
Key!

2

# vl
DR

T

I would appreciate all future fanzine publishers putting me on
their ecireulation lists.

L L

There are some storles of the mad, giddy doings at Beliyfonteine which mill
never by told---by request. There are others which will slowly fiiter in-
t5 the outside world over & perlod of time., MNeny of the stories, the coi-
non thinzs shared by everyone from one day to snother, will be repeated
countless times In countless fanzines.

For instance, at least a hundred jaundlced fans will rush into
npint with lyrical poetry over the merlts of Ingalls Hotel, a rosch-%iap
{¢ there ever was one. The Ingalls is e fine bresking-in exercise for fthose
fans who expect some day to wind up on skid row. Happily, 1 did not 3zvay
there. A half dozen or more cynlcal ledles and gentlemen came down Ifrom
Senade and stayved at the Fountain lodge Motel, & sucker trap 1f thsre =ver
was one. Heppily, I dlda*t stay there either. Along with a large dsegnsn!
of native Ohnio fandom, I put up at a motel a couple of mlles omt of torn
sed enjoved a splendid stay. The landledy neer broke & leg toting bucikets
of ice, extra chalrs, card tables, irons and ironing boards, and 1n afidition
to £1l this swore the next moraning she never heard & sound cut of us. [leeds
less to say, several of us elready have our reservations in toerve for nex
VEar.

The large,
rambling lekeside
rotel at Indian
jeke, ghout twelve
wiles distani, was
lost ©o tie ¥idwest-
con this year fer
two gonersl Tessons.
rst, tie accuwmls-
ted rowiyism of 3
consecutive yoars
was aore than the
good women coula
stend; end second,
the late neeting
date this year tould
ave cut in on hes
luerative vacmtion
trade. Tnere hea
been & great denl of
bleme placed on whatl
ndght bhe ceiled 7th
Fandom rowdyaess for
whe loss of the lake 2
mtzl, elthough mis- TEEN- AGE
bhehay Loy TES TAlpan GLAME ..
long before 7in Fen-

HOOLIGANS ARE onNwY HALE TO



falh o2

c.elr share to Mrs. Beastley®s breskdowm. ﬂ
pri eicerly couple, not related in any way, each mede a maisance ol

themselves year after vear.

particularly unpl easant sgene last year.

Aetuwally, tThe teen-age hoollgens ere only hia
2o Wtdng booted out--- perhaps half & dozen gulte-adult

£ to hlame Io
¥

:rs
i~

A voung couple, agaln not related, created a
Individuel adults who persisted Iib
exhiviting thelr personalities contributed to the expulsion.

All these, plus

the voung fans who just couldn't resist reilsing hell, caused Beastley'secn-
everyone, saint end sinner, pald

tne-fdeyou to become only & memory.

Almost

L for it this year by merely dwelllng
And frankly there

¢ town simply has no other accomodations
“Anue to he held in skld row, or abandoned
Actual abandonment hes been contemplated, because of the above and

ar ot &nd sucker traps.

other reasons.

overnight in the ebove mentioned
is no bright future to he seen.
so future Midwestcons must con-

altogether.

Bellyfontaine (and Indlen lake) has refuted the old ¢ry that

s good convention cannot be held in & smell town; there must nave been 175
They ceme from all points between New York and

veenle present this year.
Chicago, between Canads and Georgla.

But & small town l1lixe thaet dces not

take %indly to the pseudo-sophistication dilsplayed by a vislting convention-
ger eager to be noticed---particularly when the visltor happens to e a net-
rock female walking down the street with cockiail in bhand and & bevy of fanw
Competing, no doubt, to see who would get the ted
Gee whiz, I vouldn't pull that one in New York.
Sometime next spring we'll 1learn whether or not Ohilo fandom wishez
2o face the ord=zal once more.
But perish that vagrant thought that I'm e prig, desplite this prigglisn
The poker geme went on this year as before (end in the next rocm

they had a hot session of Screbble); the bottle of sour-maesh boubon was duly
kiiled; the all-night gebfest continued all nigint; and doubtless c¢landestine
1cvers held & rendevous under my bed while I slept, but none of these activi-
ties will reflect back on Doc Barrett because they were conducted out of

sight of the stiffly conservative townspecple,

ish men fawning over her.

first.

lecture.
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Tro old faithfuls,
Arthur C. Clerke
and Bea iahaffey
414 not put in ap-
nenranne thls year.
Clarite was seid to
De working in Holly
wood, while Bep was
working in her sis-
ter's regtaurant
in Cinclonati. 3,
ané posslply more
NEVSPEPEr Men wWere
there, batting the
breeze with all
comners and sudbposeé
17 taking notes for
Tuture news or
feature stoarlies.
e was an AP mon,
the other two were
Sron 8 nzarby clty

~=-~Columbus, if Ifm



noy mistaken. This
: a good thing.
Washington senstors
sonmetimes read the
pepers, and one Iin
particular will be
elarmed to learn.
that we know all a-
bout atom hombs and
space pletforms.

1 ecsn Jjust
picture some of our
prize cheracters in
the witness chailr.

At the bhan-
guet & speclal award
was presented to Doc
Barrett, a plastic
ornament shaped like
en upside-down bed-
pan, on which was
lettered the word:
TAXI. As & matter
of fact, the Ohla
admlrers of the good
doctor obtaln:ad it
from a taxi compsny.
Reason for ihe award
was Doc's nev car, o
blazing red-and-yell-
ow Chrysler Imperial
gegging under the
welght of chrcue.
Thie car has electric
ally-operated windows, a complete air-conditioning unit in the trunk. & front
seat thab stretches out and connects with the back seat to fowm a bed, and
probably other wondrous things I didnft have time to nlay with. T parksd my
red Studebaker around the corner in shame.

g wy o e
EXV I YAV

People: Phil Economow flew up from Florida, putting to an abrupt enc any

1ingering doubts that she might be a he. Objectively and honastly.
e wes one of the most beautiful women there. Martin Alger came to town
with the latest scoop on Michigen fandom: 1t seems that the cops got inter-
ested in the ¢lub again and picked up George Young. A Detroit man committed
suicide, but we're happy to report George had nothing to do with 1t. ENury-
thing happens to Michigzan fendom. Hal and Nency Shapiro were lIn attendance;
1 exchanged several gay and bantering vords with Nancy,. but Hol kept his
beck turned. Phil and Betty Farmer made what might prove to be thelr fare
well appeapance: they hope to Jjoin Mack Reynolds 1n Mexlco this fall.

Ted and Judy Dikty offered the fllm highlight of the evenlng, & stimw
ing drama of the dessert entlitled nCrdand Send." It starred the Dikiys,
Frank Robinson, 0llie and (innie Saari. Other f1lns covering past Xidwess-
CONS , end past national conventlons, were shomwn by c1ld Woodchuck. My oan
contribution were three dozen anclent theatre slides, selveged from an 014~
1i.# Nickelodesan.

But I'11 never forget selling thet box of old fanzines to the good
felry from Toronto. -~-Poh Tucker




alitor vambles., LROroughly i -
I I8 RECUSTED
And I haeve seen the light. Plainly things bave come to a preiiy °
pass when the editor 1s 1llterally forsed out of the lnner pages of hls v :
and must reside disconsolately on the malling page. It 13 my just des
suppose. for thinking 1 could publish & 24 page megazine every menthe
seeing now that it cannof be done without being & flint hearted editor of
i am not. The mmin trouble this issue 1s that T detided to lnclude the EL!
wwiicle as a follow-up to the numbered¢ fandom controversy. Good editlng c
ed that it eppeer in this 1issue...not the next. 4s e result 1 had To cut
1e reviews, ned to cut out a short story by Terry Carr whlch I'd pronlsec
nie issue, had to cut ocut & review by Noah McLeod, and hzd to sweat llke &
fiend to just berely get in all of the Tucker report. This 1s a good issue, ol
course, but it is & very frustrating business to be chronlcelly putting off til
next issue what should be iIn this issue.
Therefore, I have Made A Decision.
Drace yourselves.
In order toc agssure myself some elbow room and to insure that Lhe things
rige for en i1ssue GO INTO thet issue, PSYCHOTIC iq.§01¥g to & bi-monthly

* (0

-

i R

cheduler ---
No! Wait! Don't curse end rant yet. Let me finlsh for gosh sakes: I v
about to say that the bi-monthly PSY will not cheat you of any pages.

Wnen next you see PSY it will thud into your mallbeox end take & lot ol
energy to 1ift. The next PSYCHOTIC will be 50 pages long! Rejoice, for it
seans long fanzine reviews, long sta les, long columns; and meny hours of reacs
ing enjoyment. )

Present subbers will get a bonus, because they will get each lgsue for IU¢
Sub rates in the future will be: single copies 20¢, § for $1.00. After 2ll
shen T double the number of pages per 1ssue 1t 1s only right and felr that .
double the price. I see I've got t0 g0 NOW...- Look for the next PSY dur
the first week ofOctober. Tocdle.cc-..
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