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"a spiritual message.”

THE LEATHER COUCH......wnere tne editor rambles om wund
on and on &nd on and oo and on and on and on 8nd Cf...

THE PiDDED CELLe. 4. vev08 column by Vernon L. BAcCain
THIRD L&y THEMR . osevenecsssansseessed poom by Re Eo G
A BIT OF HEBEF/IREHIA..ss.s.ha-ha type stuffecevenrcess
Tho "INCIDENT" Revigited..an article by Harlan Ellison

THE OBSERVATION WARD...this 1e where the editor speaks
his nind on the current fanzines

A NET BRAIND,.oecsrvescacssssanssdt pood by Donnis liurphy

THE DARK OTHERS...svevsseea poum by Iszabelle Dinwiddle

THZ PSYICHO--ANALYST......book reviews by Nozh W. McLeod

HOMBCOBLING. e vaeseaottn unclassifiable bit by Terry Cary

SECTION 8......this is the place the readers ramble oo
gnd on and on and on end on and on and on end on cnd..

THE KEASON WHYZ,...an article by Lynn Hickman whlch Lag
unothing to do with the Light Brigade

2nd SESSION...where the editor continues to ramble on
and on and oa and on and on and on and on to the end..

. is by David Rike and
illustrates an incldent in
the 1life of & Truefan
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It occurs to me that with PSY going bi-monthly the
fen publishing field in Americe 1s left with & blg blank spot, an emp-
Ly vold, with regard to a top-ranking monthly publication. Looking
about me I see nothing in the way of even potential greatness in the
monthlies of this country. Off hend the only zine that immediately
comes to wmind is THE COSMIC FRONTIER, and that is nandicapped primari-
1y by an inexperlenced and immature editor and secondarily by its i-
size format. In time it might display enough to clalm top spov, but
not for a long long tlme. I serlously doubt thet Stuart Nock will
publish it until he does mature.

I ley such stress on the monthly schedule bscause 1t has always seened
to me that wlth all other things belng equal, & monthly fanzine will
be & bit more popular with the fans betause of the Inherent advantages
of monthly publication, the quilck presentation of important material
and letters is a tremendous point that 1f properly explclted cen add
greatly to the popularity of any zlne.

But, of course, I prefaced this with the key phrase "asll other things
being equal", and thet 1s asking a lot. For some of the current top-
flight fanzine editors are perhaps strong on writing and wesk in lay-
out; others might be great layout men but lasck other important editor-
iel ebilities; still more might be good technically but lack the per-
sonal touch....and so it goes. The "all other things belng eqal"
seens to be &s hypothetical & provision es eny in the werld when it
comes tec comparing relative faned merits.

Tsk. 1 seem to have proved that this editorial was a waste of time.
What I actually started out to gsey wes that there 13 a place now for
& geod home-grown monthly zine. But from all appearances that zine
wlill have to come from e currently little known or unknewn fan.

inere are you, oh Leading Monthly? Somebody turn on the Radaxr!

The reasction wes gratifying. I've got-
ten letter after letter that goes something like, "So alright already.
how did the goopy stuff taeste?" Thlis was In response to the zdltorial
in the last issue in which I described the time I added chocolate cake

1o het tomato soup. The editorial ended just as I brought the first
spoonfull to my lips.

Well, 1n answer to mll the questions, I have but cne answer: the taste
was Iindescribable.



Denls Moreen wondered aloud recsntly.
vesponse to a Jetter in hls zine, SPIRAL, 1f mayte & lot of tie 87+~
Telrions currently used In fmerica arent't elther mlsundsrsiccc ud

the fans &cross the weter or completely beyond theilr comprehension.

spropos of this, not too long ago I received a letter from 2Jan eI
of Scotland in which he commented on PSY #12 and esked beseechln ir

"Why? Why? Why? is the letter section called Section Eight?
I have racked what I guffewlngly refer to z2s my bralns for a
reeson, considering &8ll crude and subtle puns, but no! £4n
interesiting selectlon of letters, however."

How thils may he an extreme case of ignorance, but I think perhaps 1t
1s wore than llxely typleal. How, for instance, would & lad up in
Scotland ever flnd out that "Sectlon Eight* 1s U.S. Army sleng for the
psycho ward?

%e fened over here gshould wetch ourselves & little 1n this respect end
try to remember that our zines go to parts of the world wihere the odd
details of the Amerlcan language are not sc well kpown. AT the same
tize 1t shovld be recognlzed by our brothers Over There that this is
a iwo-edged sword; qulte often I have puzzled over & bit of inceompre~
hensible British slang which tantelized my brain for days thereafier.

L posltively shudder at the carnage & bopster-zine wonld wreak 1f seat
to an lsoleted fan in England. {(Hummn. Mr. Willis, sir, 1f 1n the
verclising of your Impeccable Taste you should decide that the sbove
mentioned situetion 1s worthy of your authorial ettention....)

X - RedliS EHCE ¢ICTION?

I mentioned in an earliier Issue the largo
stack of unread stf I hed as a becklog. A long time has paszsed since
then, end I must confess that instead ol growing smeller, the stack lLas
ecded a second little plle which sits, equeliy neglected, besidce it.
Now thls is rather alarning (in a true-fan sort of way) when it is
considered thet my stf reading of late hag been limited to ASTCUNDING.
GRLAXY, and F&SF. Late adittions to Neglected Ones are HERO'S WALK.
mumber 22 of NEN WORLDS SCIENCE FICTION, issue #6 of UNIVERSE, I AN
LEGEND, THE DYING EARTH, and MODERN SCIENCE FICTION--its meaning and
its future. I can't explain the presence of that copy of UNIVERSE...

I must have blanked out for an hour one day and ylelded to the influe cs
of larry Bourne; a local fan who collects such stuff.

The rest of the pile of unread stuif consists of various 1ssues of
ROCKET STORIES, SCIENCE FICTION ADVENTURES, SPACE SCIENCE FICTION, IF,
FANTASTIC, NEW WORLDS, SCIENCE-FANTASY and single coples of VORTEX,
FANTASTIC UNIVERSE, a Galexy Novel titled THE WARRIORS OF DAY. AMAZIVG
STORTES, FANTASY FICTION MAGAZINE and SCIENCE FICTION PLUS. A stagger-
ing total.

Tventually, I suppose, these mageszines will be read, but I have the
nncorfortable feeling that it wlll be years...y€ars. ...



troutle seems to atem from my redlscovery of other itypes of wiliting.
For a long two or three years I read little that wasn't sclence fiection
or materisl closely related to stf. Now just the oppeoslte is true; I
zn eurrently reading THE ADVENTURES OF AUGIE MARCH, THE GATHIRING STORN
(yen, still), BEST AMFRICAN PLAYS 1945-1951, THE REPORTER, THE SATURDAY
REVIEW and & huge volume called SEX VARIANIS. So you see my tsastes are
shifting...rather, the welght of my reading 1s shifting...away from tie
time honored values of fandom.

1 offer myself as & case higtory to
to any anthropologist who wantis to
write & book which would have to
be titled "Coming of Agze in Fendom."

It seems llke
every other day a letter arrives in
the mall which is 2an appeal to ne
from a fan for material for his new
fanzine. 1 go through agonles try-
ing to Justify saylng no Lo them; 1
too clearly remember my own probtlems
of 8 year ago.

But consider: 1 am irrevocably com-
nitted to anywhere from 12 to 16 R
pages of original materlal for every [ VAL
issue of PSY; I have a column to )
mgintain in SPIRAL: I have a one page
bit to do In every lssue of LYRIC.
Plus an article or bit of fan-flction
that I usually squeeze out every
month for & friend among the fan pub-
bers.

LS A
The trouble lles in this voraclous (You &1]
monster called PSYCHOTIC. THIS 1s
where most of my fannish output goes...and rightly so. Tor I tried
cutting down on my PSY contributions and sending out more materlal to
other fanzlnes. &s a result my own fanzine suffered. Fans wrote in
¢ocoplalning that there was something missing, that PSY wasn't as good
es 1% had been, that thers should be more Gels in the zine. I had to
agree with them. I muthlessly cut out columns I had been doing, re-
fused desperate plees from foundering faneds, and generally sald noth-
ing doing. I know this practice of saying "No!" to almostl everyone 1s
discouraging to beginners who appeal for help, but 1 hope they can see
my side of the question; I owe my first slleglance to my own fanzine
and after that I am naturally going to contribute to those faneds whom
1 like and admire...and there are too many I haven't contributed to even
in thls restricted area. Hell, I don't even have time to write letters
a5 long as 1 would like to if I weren't so hard pressed for time.

Any comment on this problem?
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: tastefully furnished living-roum of the
Wilzon Jazicer Menage.

Cur hero, suave debonalr Wilson Tucker 1s seated in front of
s typewrlter squinting psinfully at the words on the paper
s, frcm time to time he hesitantly hits anothar key wlth
the index finger of nis right hand, efter a hegt sesarch for
the 2orrect xey.

vrem the front of the house there 1s the sound of a door
opening and closing and then the tap-tapping of high-hezled
shees. The door to the llving-room opens and revealed in
the Coorviey is none other. than our winsome and attractlve
heroine, Mrs. Wilson Tucker. ©She speaks, "Wllson, dear,
i'm bagk,"

Yilson looks up from his typewriter and a smile suifuses

his sensitive fennish face like sunrilse over Grand Canyon.

It i3 plain to see that this 1s whet mexes 1life worth 1liv-
ing for him., His wife has Interupted his writling. "Cheerio,”
he cays happily, "where you been babe?"

nOh, I just got back from Box 702." replies Mrs. Tuclker a
11ttle bresthlessly. "It's my turn todey, you know, end
T'm afraid I've slipped up a little. I've heen s0 busy
that I've only made three trips this morning and I'm afraid
the mail rather piled up. Three sacks full this time."

"Cag!" breatiies Tucker fiercely, "Don't these fans ever glve
up?" He rises, exits to the hall where Mrs. W. Tucker has
cerelessly cnmped the three fifty pound sacks, and lugs them
over to the daveno where he deposlts the sacks on the floor
and himself on the cushlons.

i
"Mon't bother me for the next six hours," says the master |
of the menor. "1'll be busy." 3

{

"Well...before you start," says his loving wife, "1've heen |

meaning to ask you. When are you going back to work?!

"ilork! " seys Tucker, shocked. “How would I hesve time To
Keen up on my fan activity? I don't even have my collection
conpletely indexed yet. See thoge stacks ol Q0TWA's, FAN-
TA3TIC SCIENCE-FICTION's, and ORBIT's on the {loor over
there? Not even filedé yet, mueh less Iindexed! How can I



{ind clae for & job? Anyway, I'm a wrlter. Tou gan't say yoi've gone
hungey since I've been writing for a living, caen you??

e

‘fje-el), no. Bit I'm getting a bit tired of heans.”

"Complaining, always complaining," he mutters, turning to his nail. “Hnu-
mmmm, " he marmurs, "not more than fifteen or twenty letters in the bunch,
and those for neofen. HYPHEN, PEON, PSYCHOTIC, the FAPA mailling...noth-
ing interesting. Walt e minute...what ho! Here's an Interestlng looXing
item, TOUR DE FORCE, from Vernon McCaein. Got 2 good lineup of contributors
for a first lssue. Boggs, Willis, Sllverberg, Burbee, Tucker, CGremnell,

De......Tucker!?! Now that sounds interesting. Tucker, hmmm. What's the
nane of the plece? %At Bay in Wisconsin®? I don‘t remember....., McCeln

heen retitling articles again....my artigles? Let's see, page 18. Might
as well turn directly to 1t. Pound to be the best thing 1n the l1ssue.
Funny, I don't recall sending McCaln enything recently. Let's see, here
WE T+« JIRIINe o o o » « NEYDMA. o o o oJille HB, ¢ o o sl sMMNe oo "

In the kitechen Mrs. Tucker hears & sudden muffled exploslon from the vicin-
ity of the living-room. She rushes irn and 1s confronted with & Vesuvius
in minizture, her spouse erupting with the ald of the contents of the
three mail sackts. "That 43NOIna/0ffda® NcCalin," storms Tucker. I dién't
write that plece of Junk! It's not by me at

all! What does he mean by using my name like

that! J1'11l sue! Cell my lawyers! Oh, I don't P =,
have any lawyers, do I? Well, call the N3F! ' G§ 1.
Do something! Don't Jjust stand there!® i e %
el s bl
| S
! \
We mercifully depart the scene with Mrs., Tuck- § %
& doing her harrled best to soothe her mete ( . %
and get down Yo what was behind the ensulng. \Efi / WAL

As you have probably gathered by now the pre-

ceedling completely lmaginary scene 1s typical

of many that would be taking place all over the

United States and Northern Irelsndé upon re~

ceipt of duplicate copies of the same magszine,

a magazine that has never emisted and nsver will but upcn which I spent
meny loving hours {(well, fifteen minutes, anyway) in the pleaning.

It was, obvlously, to have been a hoax. 2nd one that entailed consider-
able work, The megazine would not only have been published and edlted,
but written in 1ts entitety by myself. The list of contents would be
accurate but the names of writers to whom attributed wholly filctitious.
1 would have devoted c¢onsiderable care, study, and analysis to works of
each of the fan-wrlters I was dolng teke-offs upon and would do my best
to capture their styles and attitudes in each case.

Possibly I might have found 1t beyond me, but I rather think I could have
done 1%, even with the humorists. My own attempts at hmmor heve never
been very successful but I never tried to do a complete carbon of enyone
elther. I was slways trylng to develop, unsuccessfully, a personalized
humorous style. I the cases of Willis, Tucker and Burbee I think T



»2in able To produce & reasonable facsimile. BPBloch 1s eanother

DO . w3 wrdting 1sn't so much & matter of a particular style as
: sczntl brillience constantly under pressure which ceuses it

¢ g 2uly stream out In every direction. Something like that 1s

St oto fuapossible to lmitate unless you are equally brillisnt, so 1'¢

propably have to cmlt Bloech. I qulte honestly
conslder Bloch to be Fandom's one suthentie
genius. Too bad thers 1sn't any money in it.

s - +on. The magazine would be printed in a2 very limited
S i ' ' edition, T to 10 copies, depending on the num-
vﬁmﬁ» ber of supposed contributors, each of whom
would get & copy. Thus no one would actually

/2 i@ﬂ be fooled since each would spet his own contri-
Eﬁ\f'ﬁ{ \ bution for a fake and know the others were
15 YL ] phoney also. But each would be left vondaring
b | ‘ﬁ s for awhile just how many people were being
*j? ‘ ‘ hoaxed who dldn't have such scources of infor-
§ H¥§ 3 mation. (Bn alternative plan would be to run
e et off a couple of hundred coples and distribute

them far and wide but with a speciml fliat nugr

explaining that the whole thing was a hoax,

wlith this paege carefully omitted from ccopiles
going to the 'contributorst.)

dowerer there would he 2 lot of work invilved and, more Importent, I value
zy friendshlip with moat of the victims of the hoax too highly to endanger
it with such an irresponsible prank. Furthermore, Ifve gone on record as
being opposed to hoexes so I can't succumb to even the most tempting ones.

S0 1*m devetling this coluun to & scribling a number that have appealed to

mQQ

Me only one that was ever really launched was the 'Lemuel Cralg’ pseudo-

nya which I used for all my earller articles while continuing 21l my other
types of fanning under my own name; and this

jz was not Intended as & hoax to start with. I

T4 I dea't thivk Horace did think it mlght be Iinteresting to keep the
Ixtelluort deserrzd idaentity a secret for awhile; the only trouble
ave WS that too many people were In on the secret.
At one time or snother, 'Craigz' sppeared In
just about every top Sixth Tandom meg. And the
edltors, co~ and sssistant editors, end cloge
assoclates of, these magazines comprised & gocd
N PN percentage of actifandom. The only person who
; was ever slightly decelved (except for a number
of people who thought Rosco Wright, editor of
EUSIFANSO, the magazline in which the I{lrst
'‘Cralg' plece appeared, had written that one)
wes Ken Beale who went off brlefly bayliong after
& red herring in the person of Poul Anderson.

s

#

_ Once 1 did get & bit irritated at having everv-
body assume instantly that Cralg was myself and toncocted en indlgnsnt
letter I malled Lee Hoffman for publication in QUANDRY which, while not

aotuelly denying I was Craig, llsted a lot of details which appeared to



prove Cralg and I were notl one and the same. Fer instance 1 pointed out
that Tralg had been an active member of the Fugene clud for over two
years whereas 1 had just moved to Eugene & yesr earller, as was well
known. Both facts were completely true as were ell the other apparently
contredicetory items 1 had mentioned. A1
Lee wrote back that she's publish 1t o)
1f T wished but she thought I4d be

wlger to handle it as Speer had done

in his historic hoex and perhaps de:
iiberately try to mislead Beale and
others into thinking I mas Poul Ander-
30N,

%ell., I couldn't see much point in do-
ing something Speer had already done
but 1 declded perhaps the letter wasn't
too good an idea after mrll, so 1 had
Lee ki1l 1t.

later I dld toy with the ldes of having

Cralg become actlive in fandom dby joln-

ing the NFFF and other clubs and starting to write letters, etc., after
I haed left Fugene while he remsined there. I thought this might shake
the certainty of certain cocksure fans since very few knew positively
that I was Craig, not even the editors who'd published his pleces. I
had sent them the Cralg articles but hadn't ectuelly sald they were by
me, I even went so far as to make arrangements for Craig te continus
to operate from Bugene after it wes known I'd left. DBut about that tlume
cage the Willis death hoax end I became thoroughly soured on hoaxes and
droppred the whole 1ldea.

Recently the 1ldea recurred, however. 3ince the glorious days of Crecss-
man end Arfstrom there has been e slngular dearth of artlistic talent In
Fandom. Tials coupled with the fact that I find it inconvenient to fool
with styll, etc., hed led to my publishing magsezinescoupletely 1lllustra-
tlonless and with headlngs even typed. Thls hes led to & good many Com-
plaints over the years from ultra-conservatives, more than I thought de-
served, especielly in view of the horrible examples bheing pushed by other
megazines. At the time I'm spesking of Richard Bergercon was about the
only helfway acceptable

ertist in fandom (always .)

excepting Vick's uniqgue ur’
and marvelous puffins) \\

and even Bergeron wes far N\
from ancther Grossman or { N\

Arfstrom. The average \ \\\
fannish 1llustration was H

a hldeously conceived and

1lly executed thing.

Now, I have absolutely no

talent along artistic lines

whatsoever. And I've frequently avowed so publiecly. But it occurred
%o me that I could very well ‘give 1n' to the requests for ilinstrated
MeCainzines with a fannlsh artist I'd discovered locally, who read stf

and was willing to do & little fanning on the personal level but not
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1 s ™ 3 Vi Jhioelne el periiaps decoike Giwre active Irua Shere il

AfLex few Lisues e mlght be eredff:d with & couple of brief flllers,
snc the 1sXt 1ssue do a toumbnail sketeh of his own llie....after which
fe i, us do & longer half-cpliicel, hali-humorous plece sbout MiCeln....

hltshed in some other zine if possible; whlch would leave the ldea e
eivt VeCein perheps didn't elweys get eslong too well. Fventually 1°d heve
g nla jodln SAPS if I could heve figured out & methed which wouldn'¥t

ve deprived someone else of their membershlp, due to the 35 llalt.

From then cn I'4d have played 1t by ear.

T TME Naturelly the ‘'srtist' would huve becn
“ﬁ*“ﬁ;ﬁ:g;) no one but myself. While I have no tals=ns
: Eﬂ along such lines I knew I could do as good
a Job or better then many of the {reguent
f, . published and sometimes pralsed ertists
being used at the time. And T have no
doubt some pralss for thlg artists unilque
telents would have been forthicomlng, #nich
I would have featured strongly....the wiole
deszlgned to pinpoint fendem's complete
Jack of critical criteriz where i1liustra-
tions are cancerned. Actuvally, as 1t hap-
pens, I dld once do aa illustration far
WASTEBASKET. My staff artists was In one
of his irresponsible mcods one night and,
elthough he waan't doing sanything of auny
importance, reflsed to settle down and worl
on a lino-block I needed the next dsy, al-
though 1'd deseribed what 1 wanted and sven
done a rough sketch. Dlsgusted, I finelly
touched up the rough sketch a dbit and went
upstairs and did it myself. Hey, I Just
remenber I did another ille for that mega-
zlne, too...alsc on lino-block, but the

FionT (T ABOVT TIE, less sald about it the petter. I dldn't
| FOR ELEVEANTH FANDOM know mach about lino-block carving at the
o 8 commo i/~ tine.

The polnt I‘'m making is that while that
1llustretion ellclted no wild cries and
exclited shouts 1t also pulled no hisses.
By consistently feeturlng sud preising a
‘discovery’ I1'm sure a ¢lague could he
drummed up, although 1 have esven less
illusions about mys2elf as an artist thon
es & humorist.

Bventnally thls fan counld have teken on completely independent 1ife and
gone active, 1f 1'd wished, &3 the only reamson I recelved my mall in a
box 1s DLecause 1t 1s more convenlent. 1 also have a meilbox at my houe
address. If he had gone actlve I think he and I eventually would have

nad a ‘feud' and gone our independent ways in fandom without dolng mich
together thereafter.

fut recently several falirly good fannish artlists have started appearing



;arlious pleases and my neturel dislike of hoaxzes repalns.

dy favorite *hoaX thal. never' however was onc T t1tled "The Miskedwﬁz? .
Okay, so that's a nighly lmmucest tivie as long &5 thnare a§e anSCh o
inink ENF should be reserved for s sacrod pn%f-dozen ﬁuper ans g:v L
Aokerman, Tucker and willis. But "The Mesiea pAetifant doesn't nave

sume ring or cadence, see’?

o

: : waersantly A R

! e owed its possipilities to the fact that very fom Lu.‘thof A TSy E

ggishgge ever metl ﬁe, Thus I should be sble L0 pasd through & Lrgud QF,ﬁ

fans and remain unknown untll such time as I wish To reveal myselfn. I]Eg

was in the days of the annual Indian Lake Conventions which always iogg s

ed like the most fascinating affeirs in fandsm. 1t being, theoretﬁ-af v,

s Midwestcon, the fans wouldn't really be looking for & fan from the fer

West, even if Arthur C. Clarke doeu run over from England every year 107

it. And I would very much like 0 heve attended one of the shindigs. <

decided 1t might be very amusing To go &8 & wide-eyed neofan...sort ol

carry my own masguerade cestume with

me throughout the convention. 1'd

think up some approprlats pseudonym _

and show up 81l enthusiasu. When asked

where 1 hailed from I'd reply “"All

over.* with e shrug of the shouldsrs

and when asked what 1 meant DY toat

I'd reply 1 spend most of my time on

the road for my company: JThls shouldn't .
' give me away, 85 McCaln wesn't the only

fen who travelled. Desn Crennell and

Lynn Hickmen stlll do, as & matter ol i,

fact. And this should get me off the s ot

hook regerding my geogrephical location. ("VncE ? WHATS ) -

Then 1 would inslnuste myself into every 7 THAT? r

fannish gathering I could and with wide~ \—~—\Q- fj

eyed interest pump everybody on thelry ;

opinions on other actlfen, etec.

This would all be carefully noted for ya
future reference and, upen my leave

while bldcing Bll these wonderful fans

a fond farewell and assuring them that

¢I certainly did think I would have to become getive in fandom.* T'd
dash for the nearest motel and quick, before I forgot 1% write 1t &ll

down under some provocative Oppenheimer-ish title with the byline "1he
Masked BNE*.

Selecting two fans I conld trust and e perfect publisher I would mali

the selection inside two envelopes to the first fan who might, or might

not, be in on the situation and have him msil it to the second fen with

information that I was 2 friend of his who was taking conslderable palns

to Keep an article snonymous end that, in return for previous favors (he'd

heve to take ny word on that) I wanted him to forward 1t to such and such
. an editor, with an explanation of the circumstances 1f he wighed. I1Yd

pe sareful to type on an unfamiliar typewriter to throw him off the scentl

and even 1f he resd the article hefd still be no wiser. The selected

ubllisher w { i . )
Lo awaifrtngu%gsgfgg?e 1 knew couldn’t resist such a tidbit and 1'd esger-

\\ |



fencon . save tuzved for nome time after, I'm stire,...firot irying to
decide wlo the culpidd at the con hed been (that probably would be fairly
easy hy use of deductive logic) &nd, mish more to the point, who mas this
rotifen whio'd shown up incognito?

saaccs of being uncovered would have been 8light. Shelby Vick heg
v pletures of me but would stand a much better chance of recognizing
me from my velce from the days when we wiresponded.

sea Shalfey and Bob Tacker I would have avolded since I've met both pre-
vicUusly...in fact spent quite & DAt of time In company of the former....
50 1'd really have %o avold her (I wonder if the hoax would have been
morth 1t2. I've since found out Tucker doesn’'t even remenber ne (which

I suspected unyway) so I'd have been safe from him.

ot Bentler's f1ns317 pabelled and the Inlacon 1s no Bore... just = sto
Wweel-bdorae Aldwestoon again, so my chence s past.

«-~Vernon L. MeCain.

__"0Id poems never gle....they JUST soan thet way.”

THIRD LEG THEME

The matant stoogd. ..apart.

He was shunned from the start.

He wasn't a telepath or anything mentel;
His legs were three...quite elemental.

And so he stood away, neglected,
Until--1in due time--he was suspected.
For though he tried not to shine,
Females thought his third leg fine.

-~-From "Venal Verse for Virgins”,
P8 126, volume IX, by R.E. Geis.




D DUt
= LILODUT TS B

"We eve Ot modelling ourseives on WAN'S HAPLEN. "
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The young man applied for a Job es salesman in a clothing store. The
Store's msnager poilmted out a sult of & perticularly hideous color
and design. "Seil that,” he stated,; "and you've got a Job.*©

The menager left him cn his own for the remainder of the afternoon. 4~
bout flve o'clo¢k the selesmen rushed up~--his pants torn, scratches
on hils hands and face, and wearing e blg grin.

“Well," he cried trlumphantly, "I sold the sult!"

“Congratulations," seid the menager, *but I see you met with scume salss
resistance. "

"Oh, no!" saild the youth. "The customer was easy. My trouble wag with
his seelng-~eye dog!"

Kery had an Ingersol;

Sne swallowed it one 4day.
Nov shety taklng Epaon Salts
To palss the time away.

~-thanx to Donald Thonpson

"Richard the Loin-Heasrted."--B. Klein

With cat-like tread and wlcked sneer,
Willie stole his father's beer.

He drank the stuff but found 1t sychnine,
Seens that Pa had esdded strychnine!

or eslsae:

With cat-llke tread and wicked sneer,
Willie stole his father's beer.

With dog-like growl and glcatlng leer,
Pe cut his throat from here to here!

or maybhe you like:

But Peaps killed the little desr,
And Will wound up with one short bler.

---dag i

"Don't Paimer olf eany wegs on us." --Wayne Strickliand

WANTED. humorous pottery and such fer this pege.



I nersonally don't glve a hoot-in-hell who knows about the business
ot Eellefontaine in Mey, but it was succinctly agreed by all, in
vhat might be termed "the better interests of fandom®, that none cf
it zel into the fan press.

1. nyself, have been careful to make no slluslons to the lncldent,
cne way or the other, and no one else did, elther. With the out-
standing exception of Harmon's column In Lynn Hickman's STF TRENDS
which made a tomfoolish reference to the door-smashing escapade.

Pass over it I did, only tsk-tsking slightly. "Why?" I asked my-
self, *Why must Harmon compound the felony by blabblng his blg yuic
all over the place? I hope this 1s the end.” But it wasn't.

PSYCHOTIC ran a perverted version of what happened last issne.

I was sitting 1n my room 1n the hotel. I was telking with a person
whose neme I won't reveal and who I dearly regquest no onc else will
reveal. There 1s no sense starting any nasty untrue meliciousness.
I was talking to thls person---a young woman-~--with people walking
in end out a2 la Grand Hotel. "I will shut this door so we can talk
privetely," I said and shooed the few remaining fans out. We sat
and talked. Yes, TALKED, damnit, and let no one crook a snlde eye-
brow at indlecetion of anything else going con in that room.

Earlier that day John Magnus and Ted Wagner had been squirting per-
fume out of sguirt guns at pedestrians through our window snd the
smell wes overpowering.
e - —- - ey We sat and talked, til she
said something funny and
, I laughed. ILoud. I heard
Ly i ‘ | & volce from out on the
P R = . street which ssid, #ah,
' shuddup, Ellison."

T | I knew 1t was Maggle (¥og~
mis to you uncultured oneas)
and went to the window.

R Sure enough, it was. With

i . |  Harmon, Bob Madle, Lyle "1

2 @girit B fua. l can cause more trouble than

‘ RN | anvone'" Kessler, and one
. other, I beligve.



?heyg was an empty water pltchersr cn our
oureau, and I took it, seelng there was
g thimble-full of water at the bottom.
1 swear, on a stack of any pavticular
volume you chcose to name. that 1s the
untainted God-almighty truth.

®With a chertle T spilled the water onto
the sidewalk. Everyone, Magnus Included
(at whom the water was aimed), will swear
that the water ¢ame nowhere nesr them.
They were on the very corner, and the
water landed fifteen feet away from thes.
There wasn't even a splesh on them.

They ali grinned. All except Harmon, who
was too soused to grin. He just stood
there and sloshed.

“Hey," yelled up Madle, "You having a
party up there?"

"No.* 1 answered harriedly, *¢Just someone
and me talking.”

"Where 1g there a party?" inquired Magnus

"Next door et the Terrans sulte, I guess;”
I replied.

"fe're coming up to vislit you.® yelled someone in the crowd, and they
started indoors. Ge% this: no enger, no fury ef belng drenched; no
meliciousnesas--~they were just comlng up to visit.

"5ell.® I sald to the other party. "I don't want them bursting in here.’
We wented to finishe the converseticn, which wes very lnteresting. I
was as simple &s all that. So 1 went over and locked the door. 1n the
soclety in which I was reared; a locked door mesnt stay ocutl.

They came benging end clanging up the stalrs and started knocking loudly
on the door, indicating the trend the visit would teke. 1 didn't answer
but went on talking. I was told later by solievne ( a greet raticnalizer,
ne) thet Magnus, whu was paying for the room wilh me and Horm. Browne,
wanted in, but concluding from what hsd gone bpefore, this did not seem
plaueible for the reasons they indicete. At this point I bLaegan to real-
ize that the young lady's reputation, unsmirched til then, might have
shadows cast upon 1t by us being in a lociked ioom together. Needless L0
say 1 dld not ensver sald door. I heard murbling end muttering and then
the &nockKing ceased.

1 thought they had gone away.

At this point, so the story goes, & blockbuster went off in the hall. No
one was near it understend. To your face 1 cell you a goddamned liar,
Hermon: Magnue wasn't pear the thing when 1t went off. becaiise he tald me

an., |He and his pants were in no way touched by the thing, whalever 1%



~2nssocinte nyself with any knowledge of dynanite, napaln bombs,
mtte and/or firecrackers.

A oveay, Kessler sterted bugging Harmon: "Go on, Jim, smash dovin the1dooro
Co sheed, Jim boy, kick it 1n. Knock 1t domn! Get 1t, Jim: Go: Go,
boyi"

snd Harmon, llke the drink be-sotted mastlif that he WES, started rear-
ing back like the demented bull he so resembles and gallops toward tne
dooxr.

I vas sitting Inside, still talking, blissfully unawsere of what was trans-
plring outside, when a monstrous welght struck the door, shaking paint

and dust off 1t. "JeezusChrist In the Mawnin'," I yelled, ihlnking we
rere undey selge. "What In the blus blazes was that?"

4 few seconts lseboriously crawled past, and then that cloppity-clop of
The Hog barreling toward the door. Thlis time the lmpect bowed the doov
outward and plaster showered 8ll over the place. The door begen to

crack. "Hold it! Jeezus, hold 1t!" I screamed, leaping up and rusiiog
for the gdoor. "Walt a minute, you screwballs, I'll open the thing i
you L 4 "

The latched was wedged 1n plece by the smashing egainst it, arnd I coulld-
nt't slip the bolt. Wnile I was screaming for them to walt, Harmon hit
the door with his shoulder agoin and the thing shattered. The two cen-
ter planks flew out in all directions and there, with the most stupid-
Codéemned smile on his oaflsh face was The Hulk. His expression almest
said, "Duhhh, 1 broke down de door, din't I?¥

I was infurlated.

Hot so much sbout the door, though I had visions of ¥llison golng up %o
the manager to pay for a broksn door on hilg sulte, but because the stupid
Jerk had invaded my privacy, & thing which I deplore more than practical-
ly anythlng! He had the colossal nerve of smeshing down a door. Jjust
hecause 1 wouldn't open it so he could carry on his puerillity Jnside.

1 hed seen Harmon at other conventions (I don't think many of us will
forget the flasco he pulled at Chicago, which slmost got us thrown out

of the hotel; and knew Just how obnoxlous he could get.

1 saw red. %With all my anger I reached oul and yanked Barmon up agelnst
the shattered but still locked door. All the buttons popped off nls
shirt, plinkety-plink! “You geddesmned stupid, toad-fornlcating imbecile
I shouted. "You coungar-lesping ant~brained excuse for Homo Sap! You
reciculouns ovarsixed ox!® I went on at some length ebout hls personsl,
cullnery and romantlc habits, windlng 1t =211 up with a beautlifil balf-
nelson of a phrase which concludes, "...blue croteh hengerit It was

gorgeons, 1f I may add.

Harmon Jjust stood there stupldly trying to reach me through the deor,
but I hed his arms pinned against the outside. His breath, well-Ilubrli-
cated wlth wine and other odd vintages of booze, distict among which was
rotten V0, wilted my eyebrows. I was thoroughly and completely roaring
mad.



. Wouldn't you have been?

« snoved hia back and leaped through the broken section of the door. "The
dell wiih this orap.” 1 seid. *I1'm not getting stuck for the bill on this
thing." 1 went downsiteirs to tell the hotel mensger. who ilmmediately start
ed yelling Copper. and I realized I should have gone not to him dbut the
less essily excitable Doc Barrett, who would have solved things easler.
But this was the directest approach.

The manager came upsialirs and shortly thereafter the brass-buttidn blue-
zoats arrived. Doc Barreit wanted Harmon and everyone began seasrching.

Il knew he was upstairs, because one of the folks who had hidden him told
me. But other than letting them know 1t was Hermon, which others had dore
before me, I sald nothing. Then word came down that Harmon should see
the cops or he would be c¢lapped In the Jug, so the cops, Lynn fickman

and I, went upstairs.

“Harson! YOURE  INVADING
w PRWACY [ "



ihere he was, shaking end remorsefull. Hell, I Telt sorry for the poor
duob slop! He was drunk and didn't know what he was doing. Ve all
cterted plezding for Harmon's life, and the cops sald i1f he would pay fox
the door he would get awsy with it 1f ] dldn*t want to press charges.

wiro, me2" I asked. "No, heck no. Jim's & good guy." I wesn't belng

-« aenioous, I Just thought the whole thing was e stupld affair. Then

they popped the bit thet the door would cost thirty-flve bucks. Hermon
hed perbaps fifteen. "1'll get the rest,” I sald.

T tore out into the hall end started browbeeting people for & buck a-
picce. They all gave. I contributed three bucks myself. The room down
the nall with Tke Asimov, Evelyn Gold, Bob Bloch and & few others gave
the most they could, and I tores back to the toom with the totel. plus a
couple bucks extrea.

T gave 1t to the Menager of the hotel, snd Lyon later collected extira
money for Jim to live on. I hadn't considered that angle.

The thing was over and 1t was all forgotten.

I ate dginner with Jim the next anight, end things were filne snd dendy
We were---1 don't know if we are now, though~~~frieunds.

Jim was goling to write something for my magazline.
Fine and dandy.

Everyone agreed not to say anything about the door, et. al., as 1t would
cest a hed light on the Conventlon and fandom in general. It is the rare
exception, such &s this one, which gilves fans and Cons a bad name. Ve
declded amnesia was the better part of reputatlion in this case.

Fine and dandy.
T1). Harmon's erticle appeared in the last PSYCHOTIC.

Wlow T ask you, if there is an ass in the caper, who fits the tail? If
1t's me, by sitting quietly in the room I was paylng rent on, then I'11
bray a blt. The rligged-up lies that Harmon spreads about the water
drowning helf the town and this firecracker blowing off Msgnus' legs,
ete., etc. 1s all such ridiculous persiflage, that 1 request, nay I de-
mand others who were present to either send In correlating or disagreelng
artlcles or letters to PSYCHOTIC on this Incident.

~---Harlen Elliscn.

( (Remanber now that it wes my feult thst Jim Bermon's letter appeared
ss an article. I dldn't have permission to run it es such. --=RiG))
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DEVIANT #3, Carol McKinney, Sta. 1, Box 514, Proveo. Utah. 20g

The third issue of DEVIANT arrived with commendable promtness and at
first glence secemal Lo have reached the beights with & very nice DEA
pover on gold paper. The intericr was done on lemon-colored paper,

end dcne teautifully, I might add. There are still rough spots 1In the
gine from and editarial and material siandpolnt, dbut I think every new
issue shows a definite improvement. The contents page seems & bit corny
with its Literal pilecturizetion of of each 1issue's "theme', and DOZFAC
annoys me with its even more corny features, but beyond that the mag is
pretty good. The most cutstanding thing abtout D, however. easide from
the letter sectlon, is the supert mimeography. And it 1s worthy of no-
Tice that editor MceKinney gets such perfect results not from an electric
$600 ABRDick or some such, but from s 335 Sears & Roebucx TOWER model:
From now on I am golng to look upon poor mimecgrephy in other fanzines
with less then no patlence. If. with this object lesson 1in mind; a fen-
ed cennot &t least present leglble meterlsl....

GRUE #21, Dean A Grennell, 402 Maple Ave, Fond du lac. Wisconsla.

Trhe question before the reader of this review is not "Should I buy this
zine?" but rather "Will 1t be possible Lo get & copy?" For, unfortunatie-
ly, GRUE's circulation is limited. it 1s a FAPA-Zine, and not too many
coples are produced for sale or trade. Dean explains the situation this
way: *...the mein thing 1s to request & copy which will be sent 1if there
are any tc spare. If you seem to show suffiesient interest, future coples
will also be sent. If you pay for them, that helps too but nobody will
be chopped off the list if they seem to appreclate the thing. I won't
guarrantee to swap with every unsolicited megazine thai comes in but if
you have & mag worth getting and I want to trede that's okay too."

This issue 1s noteworthy for the cover which is a plcture of the creat-
ure from the Black Lagoon weering a propellor besnle and with the words
“1 am NOT Shelby Vick" lettered ecross his chest; a fascinatling article
by Bob Tucker which discusses Claude Degler, & fabulous fannish character
of the pasty a long and nicely written Jidwestcon report by P. E. Econo-

mou titled "Bellefonveine Bufiet": a page long letter from Bob Bloch: s



aurrsery Rayaes®, an account of & two veek vacation irip to
Cremmell Himself, & long and interesting letter coluan, and
zohs whileh were astonishingly put on e stencll by & nroness

=

cal e’ =tenofrxing.

Gz Pradley, a local Pertland fan who edlts a zine titled LYRIC, after
‘nz thls issue went away muttering to himself. The absclutely per-
ifect almengraphy in GRUE was & terrific shock to him, printed as 11 is
i a pleasing blue. That was bad, but the stenclled photos were Too
weh for him; his eyes glezed and he murmured the magic word "CGestetner”
es na staggered off in seareh of & bottle of beer.

b 1

aCINTI)N)ation #1, David Snafer, 1910 Andina Ave, Clncinnati 37, Ohin.

A Ten page mimeographed first issue of a curiously bad zine. From the
tone of the wylting in the editorial 1t is evident that a group of en-
thusiestic teen-agers turn it out. The writling level is about vwhat
you'G expect. The curious aspect 1s the ancient browm-wlth-sge colored
paper on whieh it 1s mimeod. Dry and brittles, it looks at least ten
years old.

NITE CRY #5, Don Cheppell, 5921 East 4th Place, Tulsa, Oklahoma. 10¢

The mimeogrephy In this 30 page half-slze zine has improved somewhat
unless these btloodshot eyes of mine deceive me. Faterisl in this issue
was sbout the seme as in eariler issues; mediocre. The mein quarrels I
have with the editing of thls zine are the practices of not breaking up
g0lid pages of type and of printing spparently verbatum sll the letiters
of comment. As & result the letter section 1s boring and uninteresting
as each letter rates the past lssue from front to back. Don Lheppell
should devote his letter column to discussions end even arguments rather
than ratings of the material In the previous issue. Of course the editor
and the contributors ere interested in this sort of thing, but that's

no excuse for printing them. The editor would do better to send the
coaments directly to the authors as & sort of egoboo bonus. That takes
& blt of extre time and bother, tho....

STAFR ROCKEIS #9, Releigh E. Miltcg, 7 Greenwood Rd., Plkesville 8, ¥Md. 20«

It 18 rather minful to pen this zine issue after issue efter issue, bub
pen 1t I must because it 1s the Crudzine-of-Fandom. Feneds, upon being
approached by young fans with publishing ideas, inveriably point to e
copy of SR and say, "Pub 1f you must, but make damned sure your zine is
better then that!® For thils SR has not Ilmproved perceptably in niie
lousy issnes; the same mistakes are made, the same laclh of forethought
end editing are evident, and the same incredidbly bad format end lavouisa
ere mte svidence that Multog 1s elther Incredibly stupld or inecredibly
stubborn. He MUST be able to do & better job of editing & zine than

this. CTerteilnly he knows what to do to improve SR because I know for o
fact thet mony fans have written him letterscontaining conerete, practicsl
snd slaple suggestlons. But SE still comes out with commendable regularity
snd deplorable appearance. Twenty c¢ents an issue he asks!!

1 suppogse some fans simply never learn.



B:PBILEY #1, Rev Thompson, 410 Scuth 4th Street, Norfollk, Nebrasks. 10g

"BIBBILEY 13 edited and slopped off the mlmeograph by the editor of an-
other crudzine, by the name of ECLIPSE..." and since the editor himselfl
has seen fit 1in an orgy of objeutive evaluatlon to so classify this thing,
T'm not golng to argue with his estimation. Not one 1little bit.

The one thing that strikes me about the zines that are produced by Ray
Thompson is the consistent sleppiness of the reproduction. It simply
isn't trae a3 he says in the edltorisl thet the bad reproduction is due

to a lack of prectice with his new mimeo. I think it is more the result
of hig gener:zl carelessness and attitude of don't-give-a-daun. In all

his zines there are s large number of typos that ¢could have been corrected
... but weren't. Even when he was producing ECLIPSE on the Peatrowsky
spirit duplicetor he loused up the repro in one way or another. I wouldn't
blast him so much 1f 1t weren't for the fact thet Bob Peatrowsky gets such
good results from that same machine. CONFAB 1s very nicely done and the
only explanstion possible, when confroanted with the reproduction quality
difference between BIBBILTY and CONFAB, 12 that Thompson simply doesn't
taxe the puins nor gives a whocp., 388, but true. JSurely it coesn't take
five or six issues of a zline to reallze that slip-sheeting would lmprove
it 100%. BPBut of course that involves a lot of extra work snd unless you
take & certaln pride in the fanzine that represents you throughout fandom,
why..,1t doesn't much metier, does 1t? Nor should this review make any
difference.

STF TRENDS #15, Lynn Hickman, 705 %West Maln Street, Napoleon. Chio. 137

A SAPS-zine; thls, 1t features the cartooning genius of Plato Jonea. The
cover 1s especially apt both a3 & teatimonlal of his abllity at cartooning
ané as a beeutifully agcurete dazplction of = fannish state of mind: it
shows & morose fened saying to hilmself, "Oh. gosh! Another lssue to put
cut." while &2 twenty dollar bill is seen spiraling ‘get away, Moreen’

its way upward from his pocket; gone forever.

The two outsteanding features of the issue were an article by Joe Gibson
descrlblng the adventures possible to & fan who comes to New York and
vigits Sam Mines and the stf clubs in the area. and a very humorous re-
port by Jim Harmon titled "The Midwestcon Caper.®

I'm not at all sure how you can go about getting a copy of thils zine; the
clrculation wes forcibly cut recently and money refundeé to many subbers.
aybe 1f you write Lynn and plead real hard he'll send you & copy.

THE EC FAR JOURNAL #s 5 and b6, Mike May, 2426 Hobart St., Dallas. Texas. 1Oy

Thia isn't strictly a sclencs fletlion fenzina. If anything it is a fan-
zine devoted to the worship of Entertaining Comics and thelr steff of
wrlters and artists. A strange sort of worship.

Wnat strikes me most ahout the 2ine i3 the aure of serlcusness: the gl-
most religlous fervor of the dovotees (snd the leck of self-criticel hu-
wor and perspective) 1s puzzling. I find It hard to 1lmsgine getting so
worked up about comic Yook plots eand story lines as does larry Stark to




ot wnelyvzing the wrlting style, story affect on the artist,
1t iork of an edltor. He goes so deep into the plots and such
tuet » Lave the ever-present feeling thet he is reading things into then
that never existed; that he 1s atiributing to the writer sublety and com-
plexlty of thought that simply dldn't exlst. Iy Ghod, he treats this crap
as 1f 1t were actually Literature and Art. How can he lgnore the para-

mount fael that this is all comic~book stuff concocted for children and
moronie adults?

A spuple of hls analysis 1s preseanted below for your edification.

"The interesting touch 1s that while putiing the body in the
sewer, the wife first reallzed 1¥s MIRDER they've committed,
end her mind snaps. The whole scene is 0ddly dlsjolnted. yet
has the ring of reality. In fact, 1t's much more plausible
than the preceeding two peges."

Now, 1 ask you....

FAlltestic 3TORY MAG #6, Ron Elllk, 232 Senta Ane, Long Beach 3, Callf. 10g

%' th his new polley of devoting one complete lssue to reprints from the
gncé-oldémags, Ellik has, I think, hit upon an excellent path to feme and
egeboo.

bssisted by Shelby Viek, Ron has mede his zine a virtual MUST for all new
ond most not-so-new fens. This issue 1is a case in point as the best from
Les Hoffman's QUANDRY is presented for the delection of the new and old
fans alike. The next zine to be dlpped into i1s Bob Tucker's fabulous and
legendary LE ZOMBIE.

It is my personel thougnt that Ron and Shelby are filllng & very lmportant
role in fannlsh publishing; & good reprint zine should alweys be in exlst-
ence to link the present with the past and to help prevent the new Ifens from
becoming rootless and wild.  This zine, and any others thet may coue along
of the same character, should nip in the bud sny future resurgeance of the
gild disorder which hes recently inflamed and disgusted a large pert of
andom.

I wonder, is there & fannlsh historian making notes on all this Jjuvenile
"Fandom" business with an eye toward another epic like THE TMMORTAL STORETY
For that matter, is Sam Moskowitz planning another book? Are you, Sam?

By 8ll means get this issue of FANtastlc STORY MAG and arrenge to recelve
later issues. BSubs are 3/25¢ Recommended.

THE VINE #5, Peter J. Vorzimer, 1311 N. Leurel Ave, West Hollyweod 45, Cal.

To peraphrase Redd Ecggs in the letter column of PSY this issue, thls small
cize snep-zine is enother menifestetion of Vorzimer's outstanding fannish
virility. With a hey-nony-nony and & hotcha che.

-aturing Rotsler art throughout, this littul brother of ABSTRACT is a

Fe
stepgering 12 helf-size peges complete wlth & contents page which lists



; aofieexistent pege ruwbers. The one thing that seemed an open lnv¥ilation
\ ; partienlarly) was the department titled ¥ Bit of Hempphllia” The
sub~heading was "Stolen Jokes.® The Ilnvitation I refer to 1s the faci that
there is just e weensy bit of famillarity to the sound of that title. I
keep thinking it sounds & lot llke the depertment I origineted 1n PSY titled
"4 Wiy of debephrenie." That sub-heading of nls should have read "Stolen
T cle.”  Mind, I don't actually give two tinker's damne about this (It is
1 1orm of flattery, 1 suppose), but it struck me &s funny that Vorz should
be gut.ty as sin of sterling from a fanzine when only a short tlme ago he
s howling bloody murder about the theft of something he tnought was his.
(Hg was wrong, of course, but that mekes 1t ell the funnier.)

s

“eter wants Lo sell copies of this thing. I don' blame him: 2Zf I had copiles
of 1t I too weuld want to get rid of them.

I mey ss well stegger on eand review ABSTRACT #6 and then #7 which have
to.me 31in recently.

ABSTRACY #6€, Peter Vorzimer, 1311 N. lLaursl Ave., W. Hollywood 46, Cel. 10f

Rotsler, Rotsler, Rotsler.... All through the zine I finé those Incredible
nudes and devine monsters. And, conirary to many, I rether wish Vorsinmsr
wovld not yileld to the lnevitable resction from the readers against so much
of one arttilst.

In this lssue (which features a heavy cover stock) the edlitor contimes to
write self-centered editorisls. Pleinly nothing 1s sc interesting to Peter
- Yorzimer as the plans; zines, physicel coadltion. end personel 1life of
ong P. J. V. I flnd 1t symptomatic in a way, out then, so 1s ithis raview!
Anyway, the sdltorials ¢f Vorz are getting & bit stultifying because of
thls constant I-love-me routine. His pergonal fortunes and mig-fortunes
are rapldly becoming something~less-than-faselnating. This comment 1s only
a bit unfeir: hils editorisls would be very good if better written.

The Terry Carr collumn was very good where 1t presented the phone g¢onversat-
ipns between a neo and a BNF. The bilggest and hest liked festure of tne
wag, the letter column, got the business end of the axe thls lssue and end-
ed vp with only six pages. T'would have been better if Vorz had turned the
axe on himself and lel the letter section stretch a blt further.

4 six page Fantasy Gallery of the art of Williem Rotsler was very gocd.

The trouble with the fan fi:tlon by T. Carr end P. Crahem was that these
eratwhile writers couldn't know mich, 1f anything, e&bout the personalities
and characters of the fans vwhose names they used to meke up the people in
the sketeh. 1, for one, do not frown as much &8s these fellows would nave
;ﬁe reader believe from a reuding of the story. Scowl perhaps. but not
Town!

- ABSTRACT #7 is largely & repeat of #6..:except that the letter column wes

sliced down to five pages. In feet, the issue ran to only 26 pages this
issue. "...to only 26 pages this issue."  Homm, Those words have a

famillar ring to them. Now where have I heed then befope?



T wonder 1f there will be a desdly similarity between the small #7 of Vorz
and the smell #12 of VEGA? 100 page issues might be the death knell ol uore
than just one faned within the space of a year. The temptation to speculate
sloud at thls point 1s too much to resist. I keep thinking that if that
tremendous VEGAnnish wasn't enough to justify continuing in the fan pubbing
f1eld for Nydahl, if thls massive 100 page Conish that Vorzlmer iz putting
out isn'tequalitatively the best thing he's put out and if it doesn'ti earn
nis much egoboo es he perhaps feels he deserves---then he might say "To
hell with it all." and retire from fandom in & huff. By the time you read
thls the Conlsh should be out. In the way of idle speculetion I'w inelined
to think thaet college work and other interests will more than dilute Pete's
fennlish enthusiasm. We shall see.

FIENDETTA #8, Cherles Wells, 405 Fast 62nd St., Savannah, Ge. 10g

The opinlon has been expressed before, in another fenzine review, that Tell
does a much better job of his one-sheet news-opinlon~revliews-zine, GRIY,
than he does with thls more conventional fanzine. I am inclined to agree
wlith this. While 1t s true that there are flasles of quallty in FIENDETLS,
most of thea are from the editor and not from the material he uses to 1711
out the issue. Oh, I can't say the materiel is bad. Wells 1s good cnougn
an editor not to print putrid materisl, but I rould sey thet mostc 1t Is OF
g mediocre level with only occasional gems like David English's "The Little
Eoy Who Bit People" pesplng through the dross.

(O}

Thls issue, fa instance, contains a short article by Vernon L. MeCeln
titled "Time Travelers in the White House" which discusses the pessibillity
that some ghostly phenomenon are actuelly visits of wllling or unwllling
time trsvelers. This item, mside from the editorlal sectlons, was about
the only material iIn the issue thet was worth readlng.

The reason I brought up the contrast between the excellent GREY and the
not- so-good FIENDETTA is that they came together, and a comparlison was in-
evitable. I strongly recommend that Charles Wells concentrate om GREY,
pernaps meking 1t & subzine instead of strictly sveilable by trade as it
is at present, and let FIENDETTA slide into obllvion.

Also enclosed with thls 1ssue was & self-addressed postcard (o 1s 1t poct-
sarcd?) which was a ballot in the 1954 fanzine pell that Wells 1s teking.

7IP #5, Ted E. White, 1014 N. Tuckahoe St., Falls Church, Virginia. Oog

With this 1ssue the zine hes changed from postcard size to the regular size
84 x 11. It 13 a change that automatically lmproved the mag 300%.

Probably the three or four best items in the lssue were "Zap", the editor's
and reader's coluan;“Fansilly Yours", a column by Bob Stewart; "in Open
Letter To & Cangressmen" by B.T. Hoy Ping Pong; and "So What If Yngvl Ig &
louse" by Don Wegars.Significently, not one of the three pleces of flcticen
were good enough in my estimation to rate a comment.

This situation eanent fan-written flctlon is curious in one respeqt: acthally,
T belleve, the average fiction plece printed in 2 fanzlne 1s the result of
nore work, more rewriting, more thought, and more sweatl than any column,



ltorisi,. iztter, review, or what nave you...yet 1t will invarlably De
Td-shboulisred end soubbed by reviewers llke myself and glven the go-by
'n favor of a hastily written and perhaps even slopplly writiten coluun
or letter seetion. There are very good reasons why thls Is so, but never-
theless 1t must both wound and infurlate the writer. Soch 1s 1ife.

ZT? promises much, however, now thet it hes greduated to the large slze and
1s able ©o present longer meterial than it has in the pest. This zine 1s
worth wetehlng.

ZLP #6 and T see thet the price is now 10¢ per copy. ¥air enough.

One thing I neglected to mention about thils fanzine which struck me anew
when I saw this issue #6, was the terrific color mimeography Ted Whilte
nannges with benefit of magic. He must use some kind of magle beceuse 1t
is 21l done so well and with so little fanfare and trumpet blowing. The
cuver is especially good this issue; simple, striking, and with a marvelous
use of small patches of color for maximum effect.

The editorisl attitude 18 a bit pretentious with its (BB putlisher's mark and
such, but with a good columnist or three plus & few outstandin ILeatures
this zine should go places. We'll see 1f Ted Waite 1s good enough as enl
editor to ettract the materiaml he will need to make ZIP e top-renxing zine.

MERLIN #)., Lee Ann Tremper, 102Z N. Tuxedo Street, Indlenapolis 1, Indlena.
Send Miss Tremper a 4¢ stanp and she'll send you & copy.

There is a pecullar likeness, & samesness, about fanzines published by girl
fans that 1s both an eggrevation and & relief; =n aggravetion bHecsuce the
feminine editing 1s so decidedly feminine that 1t vaguely repells the meles,
and a rellef because they are so few.

I have noted this cdd similarity in ediiing, this use of prectically ilhe
same material, the same slant, i1n DEVIANT, MIMI, SWARM, and now in this
first issue of MERLIN. All use cover drawings drawn by girls...esnd there 1s
a tecinigue in drawing which mekes the work of one sex recognizable Irom

the other...2ll use inept snd corny cartoons (why this 1s true I don't
know!, and all print a large proportion of fictlon. In the case of MFRLIN
it 1s perticularly unpalatable fiction at that, One example shoulé be
asufficient to illustrate this. The first two paregrapha of "Evoluiion" by

Dave Jenrette reed:
"You're a fool, Volar," sald the girl, handing him & succulent

fungus fruit. ©She lsughed. "Why should anyone want to g be-
yond the caverns?"

"Iive got to find out, Norle," gritied Volsr. tTtve got to!”

Rather poor imitation pro-fictlon, what? Ané the plot, as telegraphed‘%g
the firat sentence, 1is so very famillar. There are forty pages of things
1ike this. It all seems such a terrible waste....

Tihod Just accepued one of my artleles.” -~
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bee it 2oarin® off in me space snip

..( :l :;;t-,
ing 17¢ ph & fimsnt) 'far in outer
spucea,

gocn found, to me amszement =2nd
|A1'°.
L I LR |

e inophitante Sere of A glant
rece!l

{ne picked ms vight up, and held me
in his hand,

To exanins ne with resl coriticsel)
eyes

I sure trled me hest %o make hinm

vuderstans
That L wes li:ze him, but of much smaller size.

He giagerly set me back upon the ground,
Then turned his attention to me space-iocietb.
Whila he was doin' that, I searched, til I found,

e favorite clgarettes in me pocket.

I stuek one in wmy mouth, and soon got it 1it,

Md tried to smoke 1t &5 calmly as I conld.



At fisst, I thought those glents would throw a #1€,

Sut whan they started 1o grin, I thought they undepstscd

One preduced & huge matoh, and got it fiarin',
bnd di¢ tne oddest thing I°'ve 3een done. by far.
LHa nicked vp wme space ship, while I stood sztarin’,

End tried to light it up, Just like n clgar!

--~DENNIS MURPHY

THE  DARK  OTHERS

The green vwaves toss and swirl about
The hidden treasures of the deep.
Below, the silence 13 profound,

The coral ceves tranpqull in sleep.

The ocean floor, a world unknown
That divers never chance to find,
With awesome beings from chwuos
Unseen by normal human-kind,

The gods of former ages wsit

Fast sesled within thelr tomb below,
Wait for the word that will relsaize
Their evil wills to wreck more woe.

when that day comes water will rise
And dash in fury on the ghore

And squigd~like forms will reappear

Their ancient threlldom to restore.

~~~ISARELLE E, DINWIDDIE
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_ by James
Dlish; Galaxy Science Fietion Novel No. 19, Galaxy Publlshing Corpor-

atlon, 421 Hudson Street, Few York 14, N. Y., paperbound at 35¢.

Danny Ceicden had been troubled since childhood with telepathy and clelr-
voyance. The sta y opens with his losing his Job on e trade paper for
srinting certain derogatory informetion concerning an important firm;
informetion geined by claivoyance, After this his symptoms became acute
and he consulted Professor Todd, a researcher in ESP, and ladame Zazes, &
gypsy fortune teller. He also starts playing the stockmarket and the
horses by clalrvoyance. The first gets him in trouble with the FBI. The
second with the underworld.

Gangsters kldnap him and Professor Todd, suspecting a rival genz. Tennr
escepes by using psi-powers but 1is picked up by Sir Lewlis Carter, the

head of the Psychic Research Society. He 1s tortured to get hix to jolin
put refuses when he finds the PRS i1s a front for en occult secret soclely
which plans to take over the world (including the Kremlin?). He escapes
again end finds that hls close friend Sean 1s a member of & rivel group

of supernormals. Danny and Sean return to rescue Professor Todd. Sean

15 k11led but Denny finds and rescues Todd after a search through slx
probebility worlds. He then clears himself with the FBI by means of filez
winlch Sean hed teleported to his room.

Danny reminds this reviewer of Mitch Courteney, the hero of The Space
Merchante. IHe also resembles Mike Hammer, though no sadlst. The thing
Se has in common with these two is that he is very much a Megapolitan,
sut for the mein chance, cynicel without the saving grece of sceptleism.
He 1s so much a typlcal man from a large city that he might have stepped
from the pages of The Decline of the West. He is not an Individual; he
is a type with psil-powers added. e other charagters in the story are
e%ually wooden. Warla, the heroine, 1s completely unneccessary to the
plot.

The cosmology upeon which the story 1s based 1s clear and logical. )
nosmology of eliernate probebllity worlds, and quantlzed tine in whiech
cach present 1s a separate entity; this theory could be actuelly used to
explain psi-phenomena. It is a pity thet e better plot was not devisegd
to take sdventege of 1t.

For the plot literally smells to high heaven, and ths only thing that
ualktes the book readable is that events follow esch other so fast the
reader is kept in suspense. A secret soclety of adepts ready to take
over the world--thet is one of the oldest tricks of gothlc romance--



and to meke 1t more improbeble a second group of adepts is trylag ‘¢
cheex the filrst. Neither group has sny program although it is a con-
menplace in today's politics thet e power group needs & progrem 1 nly
for window-dressing. The whole ldea raminds ocne of celling in Dr. Fu
Banchu to battle Count Drecula. The plot looks like one from & detect-
ilve thvdller written by & moron, and it certelnly does not do justise
Tto elther the 1dea of 2 man in troudble because of his psi-powers, or to
the logical cosmology underlying the theory of psi-powers.

To add to the wnconvineingnsss of the story the setting is kept vajzue.
Presumably 1t 1s someplace in the U.S.A. because the FBI 1s mentloned.
But 1f so--what 1s Sir Lewis Carter, a femous British Astroncmer, doing
in permanent residence? The sectional cherecteristics are so vague that
identification of the scene of actlon is impossible. Gengsters, gypsy
fortune-tellers, cadb drivers, all common to the big citles of the Western
Worid. appear on the scene, not to meke the story more vivid, but to
myst1lfy the reader.

Zqually lamprchable is the 1dea that members of the PRS, mostly men of
good education, would regard hypnotism as & psi-phenomenon. The PRS,
es Slish pletures it, 1s in fact e little preposterous. Those people
had money, sccial position and educatlion. Thelr best chance to meke &
power grab would be to Infiltrate the governments of one or more grest

powers, Alger Hiss fashion; not to hold conclaves with gothic parasphen-
alia.

Sumaing up, Blish had & sound central idea, and & good theory to explain
the phenomensa Involved: but he botched The Jeck of Esgles because he for-
g0l ne was wrliting sclence fictlon, lgnored his content and went chasing
after the form of the suspense thriller, a form unsuited to the central
idea. He would have done much better had he kept 0laf Stapledon‘s 0dd

John and H. G Wells®' The Ipvisible Men in mind instead of the Mike Ham-
mer sertes,

The first six or elght titles of the Galexy Sclenve Fiction Novels were
very good, but the last few have smelled slightly; largely bersuse of the
tendency on the part of the Galaxy staff to encourage writers to imitste
ihe extrewme suspense novel, which is the filction form least sulted to
sclence fiotion.

by Poul Anderson,. bBellantine Books, Inc., 404 Fifth
Avenue, New York 18, N.Y., paperbound =zt 35¢.

Fhen this reviewer reviewed Clarke’'s Childhood's End he 414 not expect to




aivlier Asorelypse in selunce Flovium 4 - 2 O
e 2t is, &nd of all things a Ilpst fulle-iengli ne

4 1rven o number of short stories and novellettes, generally
ieal themes, pather than gadget extrapolatlon: He has also
cace uneras of the "Drum and Strumpet” variety, publlshed
. Flenet. This ceviewer recalils The Double-Dyed Vilisins pub-
L s:canding in the late 1940's, the theme of which it 13 much
- Torl to govern by corruption then to try to ralse the humsn
=3 1 ‘mpossible level of virtue by firing squad and concentratlion

c «1 ldea of Brpln Weve 1s that the solar system, et the end of
ve . vas perdod, entered a force-field which inhibited the efficlent
‘oniug of the vertebrate nervous system. The action of the story
'+ wie the Farth moves out of the force-field, and the lntelligence,
%ﬁﬁ o§l§ of men bhut all higher vertebrates, increases overnlight three or
four fold.

(haos, both political and economical, breeks out as man losses control ol
the cdomestlc animels and people asslgned to 1ll-payed and dlsaggrealle wor:
qult. Of course, the commnist dietatorships sufier more profoundly.

going completely to pleces. The Western democracles only go through &
perlod of rioting and depression.

ilowever, bpy the end of the novel, the problems of scciely are beginning
to be solved. Synthetle food production is perfected, glving everyone
full bellys for the first time in history. The first interstellar
spaceship haz been launched, and e&n effective world government is in
the making.

The plotting is very diffuse; there belng a dozen threads of sctlion of
nearly equzl importance, which are teken up end dropped pretiy much at
randon. The cheracters are shadowy but not sterectyped. Iwo of them,
nowever, Archie Brock, a half-witted farm hand end Fellx Mandelbsum, &
laver erganizer, are noteble because they are portrayed wlih sympathy.
Waen fora hends and labor organizers are portrayed with syampethy we are
zetting a long way from the Victorian novel whose working-claas characters
were scarcely buman. Another character of Interest 1s Sheile Corinth, the
not ton bright wife of & physicist, who when the curtein rings  down, is
chout to end up in Archie's bed.

The 1dea that the solar-system entered a force-field at the send of the
Cretacliovs whilch inhibited efficient use of the vertebrate nexrvous sys-
tems, has 1ts merits. It would explaln the extinction of the dinosaurs
and the sudden appearance of the tres shrews end tarsolds, the first anl-
mals specialized for bralns. Before the advent of the field a small-
Lreined anlmal was swmart enough; after the Earth entered the field animels
with Tigz bPains nad an edventage.

The 1dez thst commnlist countries would suffer worse than the demcerscies
in case of & szndden universal increase of intelligence is very doubtful.
Although 1life Ls very hersh in the Iron Curtain lands nesrly all potential
trouble mekers are kept locked up or under survellence. It seems te this



reviower that the countries whien would be nit the hardest would be count-
ries 1ike 3outh 8frica where 1ife 1s very hard for & colored majorlity but
where the white mlnority duee not possess elaborate secrel police and cen-
sc¥ship organizations.

. Oue questlon which Anderson did not discuss 1s that of the relatlions pet-
ween the sexes after the intelllgence increase. Another one: what would
be the long-term effect on religion? 4 third: what changes are made In the
parent-child relationship? On these and other points Chlldbood's End 1s °
much mere expliclt.

|

§§§1Q>Wax§ 15 not & good novel. The diffuse plotting leads to a condition
ere characters are dropped as soon a3 they become interesting. The chars

eoters themselves are fuzzy and )

pot fully realized. The writing

lacks the strength end sincerity

] ol Clarke’s_Childhood's d.

Mzny opportunities to helghten
the Interest through action are I
neglected. The central l1des 1s
plausible, but the canvass is
too big to be covered in 164
bages.

Brai£ Wave 1g strictly for sci-
ence fletion collectors and arm-
chalr philosopners. If you are
not one of these, spend your
money on movie tickets. If Poul
Anderson can't do better than

; this on novels, let him stick to .
’ short stuff.

---Noah Mcleod.

b
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KAYMAR TRADER
If you buy, sell or trade SIF
' maegs or books be sure to getb
.~ the current listlngs and prie-
es. Just a thin dime will
being & copy of K-T Into your
I - mailbox. K.M. CARLSON, 1028
Third Ave. So., Noorhead,
Minnesota.

— — —

"A dress 1s only a dress g
but & frock is a joy &
forever.® 4

"Boll-weevilg in the cereal, by
- ~ Ghod!®"




Outslide the blest, and the thunder end the fire. The
windows rettled from the shock. The roaring became muffled,
ceased. The rocketshlp was down.

*I'm glad that's over," seid irate window. I almost
went to pleces.

The girl looked out through the window, walting for
the men to step out.

"Don't stare," sald window. "lImpolite."

"I'm not lookling at you," said Eternal Female.

The man stepped out of the airlock, clambered down the
iadder. He reached the ground and raced for the bullding,
bypassing the winking, flirting flashbulbs of the reporters.
He got to the bullding, twisted the knob qulckly---

It was stuck. '

2] don't like you," said obstinete door.

“Open sesame," the spaceman sald.

"Servants use back door, please," said obstinate door.

He raced around to the back of the building, stcpped
warily in front of the servant's entrance.

"Let me in," he sald.

"Pgssword?" prompted the door.

"3other the password," he seid, and broke it down:

nimpderer:" sereamed broken door. "My lawyers will
call tomorrow!"

He met the girl in the dim corridor, swept her into
his apms, kissed her passlonately.

"Cut,* sald the mirror.

They parted.

»Y dreaomed of you,™ she sald quiletly.

»Did you?" he asked.

“Twice," she whispered.

"Well, I was only gone & year,* he muttered.



The corridor light, which hed been off. suddenly tlashed
on, brightening the hall. :
: “There,"” sald light. “"Better?"

The man and the girl looked st each other.

"Who are you?" he asked.

"None of your business," she said, and left.

“What plenet is thisv" asked the men.
“Wonderland," said Lewis Carroll.
"l thought something wes wrong," the man said.




tom wntke, 5, Vine Street, Cutler Helghts,Bradford 4, Yorks.

Dear 2lck,

_ .. .1 would like to kick...ageinst e certain article in #12, an
alvack upon the 'crudzines’. I don't know whether it is a gullty consclence
wregarding BEM) which mekes me jump everytime erudzines are mentlionet----
netolng does; anyway I think that Harry Celnek---desplte the fact that he
L8 2 Very humorous writer---1is way off beem. Let the crudzines, and 1 be-
ileve west first issues are supposed to come under that heeding, develo:
npturelly. It's difficult enough to put cut & firat issue wmithout sra
twelve months experimentlng---especially with paper the prlce it is. 2y
issue three most of the crudzines have elther folded (these are the genuins
cradzines whlch dle for lack of egoboo) or, in the case of the hardy few,
developed into a more-or-less true fanzine.

Apart from which I stlill believe thet the meterial 1s the lmportant
thing. With practise any moron can become adept at duplicating; it isn't
everyone who can chisel an article out of Bob Bloch«~you have to have one
ar two special attributes for that-~cheek first smong thém.

((I can't quite agree with you, Tom. I'm in fevor of making
the road to feme and fortune as bumpy as possible. Fewer
zines may get through, but they'll be worth reading. There
1s always room for another good zine. 1 look upon blasting
the crudzines as a fennish duty...sort of.))

Pob Tucker, Box 702, Bloomington, Illinols.

Confound you, Gels. I glve you scme of the best days of wy 1ife; 1 answer
vour fool letters and read your fool magazlne; I stesl valuable time away
from my wife to attend your miserable wants; I spend the entire interval be-
tween the sceond and third reels of YCHARGE OF THE LANCERS" concoetlng & sly
.ound witty remark, a crafty interlineal sentence worthy of Willls Himself.
And what do you casuslly, blindly do?

You foul it up with 2 typo. OCh, I'll admit that 1t does not appear to be a
tyvo, but that is no exeuse. Slowly now, let's try conce more:

Who hawed Courtney's thoati?

For your information, that spry gquestion 1s rooted In Americen rural col-



0oa:ilism and encient Martian history. And Lf vou foul 1t up & second tlae
I wili cancel my subseription and take up with Mr. Vorzlmer -- who thinks
n'ts product hetter than yours anyway.

Truly enjoyed the column by Henry Moskowitz and trust you will ask more of
hizm. 1 bad read most of the 1ssue of GALAXY he dissects, and sgree with him
that Tenn's tale. "Down Among The Desd Men" fell llke & window sash. All
the wey through the story I kept hoping that Tenn would pull & real sockdol-
gzer out of the bag and let the ¢limax reveal the hero to be one of the same
breed. Pernaps I misled myself, but I thought Jjust such & climax was plant-
el early in the story and of course wags qulte dlsappointed when the brawny
boy turns out to be no more tvhan an accidental eunuch. I don't know whether
or no I sgree with Moskowitz thet g series of simllar tales shouldd be writ-
ten, bur I will agree with the idea that the situstion isn't finished---not
by 8 hearse-loac. If some magezine edltor won't go far a serlal then Tenn
should launch a book.

1 think there's a whale of a yarn somewhere 1n & resurrectlion ncvel  Van
Vogt played around with 1t of course but generally dlssppolnted me cy skipp-
ing the resl meet; Jerry Sohl has a new book now dealing with ancthar aspe:s”
of the theme which comes Close butl still leaves something to be desired.
Many yvears ago I read a8 mystery novel which again was & near-miss. This
story by Tenn begen in the right way and promlsed much---but the end just
didn't deliver.

Moskowltz asks a part of the question  after the intersteller war 1s over
and the emergency manpower 1s no longer needed. do you Just murder off the
zombies a second time and put them back in thelr graves? Or de you grant
them the powers of reproductlon and let them Qive"? If so, esre they to be
first or second ¢lass cvitlzens, are they Lo live in bubble houses llke the
rest of us "living" people or banishzd to the Belly-Reve of that day? 4nd
there may come & day when they wlll outnumber a dwindling "live" population.
What then? All this 1s why I think 1t 18 novel-length material; a short
story or novelette couldn't begin to do justice tc the theme.

ansider thls a moment: the resurrection and use of thousands of dead amen
will create 8 problem worse than the bringing of colored slaves from Africa
by the boatloed.

({(I'm wondering 1f 1t was a gquestion of whether an adult
treatment of the theme would sell to eny of the gurrent stf
mags. Jl've notlced that too often & gtory will start off
with & tremendously good ides or theme but soon degenerate
into Jjust snother formula~ridden story with an all-too-
famiiler ending.

The writere write what the editor mantis; the editor
buys what he thinks the public wants. Apparently the
edltors and publishers of 3tf have been convinced that the
public will eccept high-quality Jjuvenilia in placze of the
prevlous dlet of low quallity Juventlis. JIi would seen
though, that they draw the line at adult sclence fiction.
1 suppose that adults, after all, make up only & smel}
partl of their readership. Intelllgent adults, anyway.,)

Man, dlg that crazy ceterpiller!
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td waliev Direet, Berkeley 2, Callfornlse.

o e —

Dgar Dlick,

LD've just finlshed wrlting an srtlcle on thls 6,7,8 Fendon busi-
see--ond Leve also Just finished tearing it up. I'm Just one of those
irs who can't write anything formal. If I start to wrlte anvthing without

aleng and stuff, 1t's a blt dead.

et prompted me to start the article in the first plece was Bob Sil-
camerg's lether In Sectlon 8. {(With ell thls 8th Fandom stuff, you'd bet-
#r change that neading....) I was ell sgreerent with him uniil the fourth
: nie atg zecond page. It conternsd "ballyhoolng" heing done by "Wegars,
Vorzimer, ste." Perhaps I'm just touchy on that subject, but 1'd like it
to be s¥nown thet If I ever dld any bellyhooing on, or foy, 3th Fandom, 1t
proely colneldsental, and any relstion of Don Wegars to 8th Fsndom 1isg
reaclly reperéed with horror by myself.
i don't think that J've said anything in defense of 8th Fandowm, unicss
5 In a letter in Vorz's ABSTRACT. And that letter was wrltten after
a non-s5tf political blt. I'm affected that wey by certain suthaors,
t me say again, 1 don't llke being thought of as a mad 8th Fandomita
e then...well, say Demnis Moreen. I don't think thati any fan who Lo
en In fandom for about a year, and hasn't really acomplished znythiang
e, shovld conslder himself a leader. It's just the same &z moving
i?y and running for Mayor a few months later. With a Zew excepliions
isn't done.

I don't gare whet ers I'm in., And I'd like to see all the 0léd fonnngs
revived, even LI 1t does take FOG out of the limelight. I haven't szen
those old mags, and 1I'd 1lke to see what went cn. Maybe when 1've been in
fandon four or five years--then I1'll have a claim to fame.

{{I feel for You, Don. You are the victim of your friends,
' not your enemies...a few feneds hsve halled vou snd others
. as lesding &th Fandomers whether you want to be or not.
' Thaet's one of the erosses you'll have to beer in thls
- time of lesbels and such. )}

lave Rike, Fox 203, Rodeo, Californis.

Rieh:
Hycdanl's article was Interesting, but the only thing of actual lm-

artence is the next to the last peragraph where he says he's stopped teking
sandom seriously. Tho I do hope that this reallizestion came soon snough so
thet he wmon't drep ectlfanning altogether. Throughout his bit I couldn't
but senza (tho I can't seem to find an ectual gtatement to the effect) that
ool taocught he HAD te put out VEGA; bits like 4schedules to meet! and “no
tae of ny owaY, tho lhis might not have meant it, certadnly gave me that im-
ression- It alco seems loglcal that he might have hod that atiltude 11 he
dld take Fendom serilously, which Joel professes to have done. Actually »a
exnzine shouldn't be so because of some sort of Imagined duty toward & group
of nersons smesred thinly seross the country.

- Rether, 1t should be & monthly bHecause the edltor feels like putiing
cus an Issue that often, no more, no less. If the fmz is to appear wlth



ey vignlar freguenty 1t would rzcause that edlitor got into s habhlt of put-
ting It out at sald frequency rut.;er than because of any sense of responsi-
pllity ths world was still here when Startling went frouw monthly to bi-
sonthly to querterly end I doubt 1f very few of the thousands of readers
omnltred sulcide, sent & bomb (or en "infernsl devise" as the Fogtel Regu-
tations put 1t} to the editor, or flew into a rage and rolled out thelr
porteble Delameters and blasted the ccmmunlty to shreds, later disembowling
‘hemselves with & beer can opener (also knuwn &3 & Cailfornie wmechette or
snurch key) in front of thelr autcographed phciv of Tempest Storm. Thus 1t
wouldn't seem toc unreasonable for not toc many reprucussions to occur if
a faned decldes to take it easy and not put out an ish for awhile.

I cervainly don't bleme Nydshl for droupping VEGA when 1t Degan to take
ur &1l his time. Putting oul & fms, and Fendom n< a whole {hgle”} is but a
hobby not & way of 1ife (strife would be more appropriate). /0L course some
folks can integrate fannineg Inte <halr lirves well encugh so that they won't
be completely soparated from fandom for mors ithen & llttle while. but they
ha7e other interests beslides  There are those who attem?t to live stf
{sic!ly and_are the Star Bego'ten Un=s, the Clears, ans soz but thsy don't
lest long.’ F. Towner lLaney (ex-fan), Charlex Burbee (OFE ¢f FAPA), McCaln.
for instance, have Jezz as one of thely other Interests. There must pe
others since Turk Murphy, expenent of San Francisuo style Dixleland (which
I've been listening to since lu Watters opened up the old Hambome Kelly's
down in Albany in 1941, about when J used to ilve three bloxks from the
place), is golng to play for the Masquerade Ball st the SFCon thils September

{(That*s a1l very fine, Dave. put when a fan accepts
money for nls ziue he enters into & sort of contract.
de sssumes responsibllltlex end obligationd. 1t hasn't
anything to do with being Star Begoiten. Uy poiant is
that if the cine sayy wmonthly then the faned should
publish monthly. if bi-monthly., then he should publigh
ti-monthly. And if a fzned dislikes a strict schedule
then let him change 1t to whatever he likes, but he
should sitick Lo what his zine 3ays on the contents page
or whereser For those who dislike the responsibilities
¢f a subzine there 1s slweys the free-zine or the APAs.
Too wften, the, B young faned rushes in and charges
money and makes lilke a blg businessmen, then tires of it
all and....wall, you know the old 3tory.))

Lee J. Sorenson, Box J087. Tcledo, Oregon.

Dear Dicke

Would appreclate 1t 1f you would pess the word around thet I+:d
like a few complimentary coples of varicus fan publlications. Can't sub-
scribe to them all, but 1f they appear prcoising I will do so. Those at
present 1 do get are: P3Y, DEVIANT PEON, DESTINY. 1I'd like to get to Xnow
these fanzines. ...

({If 1 mway rc permitted %o be immosesit for a moment,
Lee, 1'11l =ay that you zould do worse than ba guided
by The OCbservatricon Ward From the talance of your
letter 1 gather that you and I are remarkably alike.
Al wiy ease 144 advize yor to be sure and get SKYHOOK
and, 1f possible, GRUE.}}



D=apr Diok,
fave just sbout recoverasd from ithe Convenilon row and Chu! I'o

wigndlng there was anuiber one looming up on the hordzon within wmeasurable
alstanee. Tiie day before yesturdey [ passed within & few yards of the Gros-
enor dotel in denchester where the fon was held (aooui 35740 miles from
nepeland the place looked 1o be still standing - worss., I even thouglt it
1oox2d to be dolng business as usual. I aduit I didn*t have a very good
lew and 1 could have been wrong but 1f I'm not 1t's e disgrazce to British
fandom. Demn 1t they can't call it 2» Convention 1f %the Hotel's back in
aztlon in less than two months. You'll have seen the Con reporits in HYPHEN
of course? T think they pretty well covered it., but Man! I wish you could
nave gseen gsome of the odd litile blts - they were better than s wonth's
nnliday; things like one fan wandering through the Hotel lobby In a peaked
cep with a Dan Dare bedge on it, his shirt hanging outside his pants (no
Jacket) andé c¢radling an elghteen inch super disintegrator zep gun; or like
George Gibson and I filling our zap p(uns In the toilet when e venerable-
looking old man esks 'What are you dolng?'., seces what we're doing and
says °“Bloody Idiots'and George turns round on him fiercely, menaces him
with hils now~loaded gun end says 'Smile when you say that, mister' only to
discover, as the old man threatens toc plast him all over Fandom, that he igs
8 pro-edltor. It took George the best part of half an hour to get his bot-
tom jaw back 1n a respectable position!

({Gad...a tollet lomaded squirt-gun is a fearsome weapon
indeed.... Snouldn't that have been "Smile when you say
that, pardner!"? Zooks! I c¢an just hear thet coming out
of the mouth of a young Britisher.... Yes, I rather do
wlsh I had been there.)})

Redd Boggs, 2215 Benlamin Street N.E., Mlnneapolis 18, Minnesots.

Dick:

My god, 1t ’.s posltively enervating the way you bash cut fanzines and
then mutter about being "e few days late." Makes me uneasy end full of all
sorts of guilt complexes. Filirst of all 1t causes me to feel disloyal: here
this crazily generous (els character 1s wildly throwlng fanzines at me whicn
I seldom acknowledge and I'm not even Interested enough to realize that he's
off schedulet! I haven't the fogglest notlon whether the last PSY got here
four weeks ago or six weeks ago. yet he's looking at me with besasechlug eyes,
hoping I won't whip him for golng gafla for a week or two: Secondly, it
abgolutely strews sand in my consclence mechanism to resllze that I haven't
transflxed you with my three-lobed starlng eye and uttered soclemn warnlngs
about whet happens to frenetic fans like you., Why, you're almost as bad as
Vorzimer, who has a publishing herdon the likes of which I haven't seen
since one Wallace Shore, clrca 1949. For Foo's sake, relsx, slow down, en-
Joy the scenery, and forget your hellbent schedule. The above merrily mixes
netaphors, but maybe you get what I mean. I don't mean 1T to be e criticism
but rether a bit of welghty advice.

Plato Jones' front cover csrtoon is beautlifully drawn. but the excuse for
the girl's presence there 13 kKind of week, end I hate to see the sams sort

of gag pulled on the bacover tco. To waste that sort of drawing ability on
a8 pointless thing like thls is llke buylng & hi-fi set just to play s Hank



Williams' record

I liked HeCein's column, of course, though I'm tired of the seventh fandom
hassel. This column, and Silverberg's letter, are the most sensidle things
sald about eras in fandom since Speer's largely ignored erticle in Q as &
followup of Silverbverg's artlcle in Q#2e5.

There's nothlng to match the quirky feeling when you've underestimated a
person, and I feel quietly quirky about Henry (the Other) Moskowitz. I
hardly held out much hope for a neofen to whom Captaln Future was the ne
plus ultra of sclence fiction, but he's becoming & prozine critic I listen
to with respect. Noah HMcleod 1is another good critic, though I'm sorry he
treated Arthur €. Claeke's collectlion so thoroughly in regards ideas and
sald nothing of how inadequate ms fiction most of those stories are. Also,
I wish he'd explain why 2 story ™s important because 1t shows so pleinly
Clarke's hatred of dictetorship." I'm glad he heates dictatorships, dbut
most of us do. I do too, but I don't think this letter, for instance, 1is
importent Jjust because it shows so plainly that I hate thet grim Institui-
ion.

{(I dunno, Redi, my life is so set up now that I heve a
Jot of time to devote to =2 hobby...and it looks like that
sitvetion wen't change mach for years and years. At pres-
ent I'm geiting too much of a boot ocut of publishing %o
teke mich heed 1o warnlng?e, dire or otherwlee, about the
dangers of burning out. For me fenning and fan-publishing
is the ideal hobby in that they combine & method for ex-
pressing myself creatively, and for the care and feeding
of my ego. I won't be bashing out fanzines &8s often with
this bi-monthly schedule, but they'll carry more welgnt
as you cen plainly see.))

Howard Lyons; P.O. Box 561, Adelaide P O., Toronto, Ontarlio. Canada.

Deay Dicik,

Tris Joking about me ¢ollecting fanzlnes 1s probably brought on
by the hysterical outburst Browne had when hg learned I had a complete flle
of PSYCHOTIC. The other metter. of the Sevanth Fandom Ribbons converted to
Bth: Norman 1s perhaps & little bitter about thls. ¥You see he originally
(in cooperation with others) had 500 of these ribbons made up. Just before
the Mldwesteon he was trylng desperately to get rid of the extrs 493. It
so happened that he owed me 25¢ and rather than write the whole thing oif,
I took one oi the ribbons. The change to 8th was I think an extremely
funny 1dea, and Dan Curran of New York (whe was Iin hls cups at the time)
egreed, and even went so far as to laugh.

{ FROZEN-ICE STICKS

i Pop=sicle aticks to you. Do you went to dispose of

your collection 1n tote. If you do, write te: E

P, Howard Lyons, A DERELICT !
P.0. Box 561, Adelaide P.0. |
Toronto; Ontaric, CANADA. '

| Let me know what you have and what is your price.

i 2.8 I also collect fanzines - how much do you want? -

({That was not & free ad; boy, you owe me 25¢.))



sdoch, PO, Box 362, Weyauwege, Wisconsin.

-

Demr Dick:
PS¥CH 34 1s a very interesting lssue all around, especially the
stulf enent whet I now propose we now call ?2th FANDOM.
4t the noment I am working hard at a hook, sweating profusely, and
araiting the next lssue of PSYCHOTIC with 1ts promlsed !idwestcon Report.
Meanwhile,

Who got Courtney's gcat?
Who bought Courtney's vote?

¥ho chawed Courtney's shoat?

"Viho started this madneds up egein, enywey? _ -

iy personal oplnlon is that ¥Yngvl sawed Courtney's boat, and that
Cocurtney is B louse.
Hoping you are the same,
Bob

(( Vosh rikkil dosh. GHarno., Ferno.

Rlchard Ferreron, R.F.D. #1, Newport, Vermont.

Dear Dick:

The girl on the cover 1s srill darling in spite of having a
sharp rezcmblance tc a "flapper."® The bacover flily is wonderful too.
I certainly can't object to these on PSY. The wonderiful Jones style con-
pietely justifles an otherwise pointless depictlion. One of my pet peeves
anent fannags 1s the inclusion of girls thet have nothing to merit thelr
rublicaticon beyond the fact that they are nude &and/or femsle., I they
ton't have something original to offer, why publish then? Rsaders wounld
rather have Sunshine and Health than a purile lmltation.

In Mile Padded Cell® I liked thlis line the best: "There is somethlng rather
erushing about a person without a spontanecus sense of humor trying to
force himself 1n that direction...® That's exactly the way I've been
affected by the current rage of punning. I think 1t was Harris who describ-
ed thls beautlifully as & mechanical form of humor. And I find it too con-
trived to be rconfortable. I suppose & person can practice punning to the
peint where he beccmes a habitual punster end thereby simuletes some degree
of spontanelty, but the impression that there was a frantic search for the
right word to corrupt remains and takes a bit off any humor that may be
there Zfor me. I am surfeited on such things llke: "Zap went the Wral gun."
for the life of me I can't see why Milton Berle doesn't hecome a fannish
deml-zhodé llke Pogo when humor on a level wlth what he uses is the by-word
in fandan.

Anrene who thinks collectilng fanzines 1s on & par wlth collecting used
ffozen~-lce sticks must think that the quality of present day fanzires 1g
representative of those in the past! Even though I haed to make a respegte

able cutlay to get them, the satisfaction I got from resding my comp)
~lles of such fanmags as CHANTICLEER, SPACEWAYS (nearliy so)% D%ABILE@%?E
bla g



FANDANGO . SEYHOUK . BURBLINGS, etc., more than repald me. Perhaps the se-
cret of gevting a return comparable tu the monetary outlay in this collect-
ing business 1ies in the practice of actually reading what you buy or buy-
ing only whet you wani to read. I fall Into the letter cetegory and can't
be described as a completiai.

((1 mast admit to a bit of puzzlement over this business of
requiring justification for a cover or becover drewing. This
is about the filpst time I've heard of 1t. I suspect that a
good two-thirds of fannishe covers would, upon examination
for "justification”, be found wanting end promptly condemned.

The Jones' covers on PSY #14 were cute, different, and
excellent cartooning. I think perhaps you ere splltting a
hair in this point, eand I'm damned if 1'11 help yon find tae
twe halves.))

Ron E1iilk, 232 Sante Ana, lLong Beach 3, Celifornia.
Ricardo -

If Don Ford gets & lake site for the next Midwestcon, that feller
gad better stop selling Courtney's boat...Don & Co. will need at lezst one
oat.

Kellogg's pic of Vern McCain left out the telegraph key which 1s an
inherent part of the good columnisis derere. And I certainly have called
him down for not giving Joel a hend wlth which to hold up the Moy '55 Madge

I'd suggest somebody mention somewhere my projected reprint of LEZ, and
glve FANtestic (new title: MALICNANT) a plug.

((I keep glving you plugs and you elways ask for more. You
finding more holes in your head?
A proetruding telegraph key was left out for obvious
reasons. ) j

Dean A. (rennell, 402 Maple Avenue, Fond du lac¢, Wisconsin.

Dear Rich:

Gosh what a pretty thing that is that Plato Jones d4id for your
mgiliing wrapper! This 1s positlvely one of the neatest jobs of illustrat-
ing I've gyer seen done with ditto! Hope he sent you lois more. Cover was
nice too, but that bacover...mashn!

Gave Bloch an advance copy of Grue #21 yesterday and he gkimmed through it
and yelped, "Hey, I just sent this s=ame Yngvi/Courtney gag to Gels for PSY-
CHOTIC:!" I swear that :we srrived at 1t Independently and you'd hardly be~
lieve how ofton this has happened before.

Yant to say that I'm of the school of thought thet believes that PSY 1s
$t1)l one damn fipe zine, Rich. And I take a2 pretty dim view of these

Fuys who are S0 anxious to builld you up &s & ghod and then, cnge they have
you on the pedestel, start throwlng rocks at you. This is whati 3eems to be
the penalty of putting out a good zlne...youw become the official target for
anvone who wants something to tear down. I still get a happy feeling of
aliticipation when I come aome to find PSY walting and. to me, that's the
test of a good fanmag.
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vbiele: the nlcest things were tie Kellogg illos. Vernon dees
e < o T writving ot I somehow feel that everything has been sald shout
tne nulired fandems that ecan possibly be said. I find the subject as tas-
Ty as » threce-day-old cud of Spearmint. Isn't there anything else to write
abcut?

Foglowitz: 1 dlsagree with, emphatically and completely. To me, he sounds
~ike & guy whe has arrived at a personel grudge with Horace CGold and is out
to get revenge by slamming at him in fenzines. To say that Prowne's mags
ere Improving with age is to betray severe dlslocation of one's taste-buds,
“he trouble witii FANTASTIC snd AMAZING {(in my opinion) 1s that almost all of
in ostctes they published recently---when I was still buying the things---
hac endings thet I found not only unsetisfying btut dosmright infuriating.
~aer never eanded, they Just sort of petered off end quit. I happen to al-
vescdy he on record as consldering DOWN AMONG THE DEAD MEN by William Tenn
S0lip Flass) ag one of the best storles I've found in science fiction in
"o0 dast Swo years or so. And I like his PARTY OF THE TWO PARTS 1m the Aug-
ig even hetter 1f anything. Contrasted to GALAXY, ASF sitirikes me a3
¢ very sol Xeltle of fish 1ndeed this past yesr or so. If I can find two
stories in evepry three issues of ASF worth finishing; I think I am lucky.
“ily resmson I keep buylng the tired rag is that I've not missed en issue
since sometiwe in the late thirties and I hate to bresk it off. The old aSF
a7 a splendld thing but the current crop thet JWC is trying to break in are
“ prebiy poor btunch in my estimation. For my dough GALAXY is still the top
=g on the stends in the stf class and I think Moskowitz 1s full of tologne
gausage or perhaps something else with the seme inltials. At lesst, I haven'

qieh respeet for his literery coriticsms.

fes, 1t's true what they say about LE ZOMBIE---sometime in August, we hope
to get under wmay with it. Herdly need to say that I'm looking forwaerd to it,
do 17

((It is entirely possible that Moskowltz does nurse a
erudge agalnst Gold and CGALAXY, Dean, Lut isn't 1t =lso
possible that your personal friendshlp with Horsesz =ond his
lovely wife 1s inclined to make you & wee bit prejudiced
when it comes to an objective Jjudgement of the storles

they buy and print? I have to agree with Bodb Tucker and
Hank M. that DOWN AMONG THE DEAD MEV started out very wall
{as do so many of the GALAXY stories) but Ffeiled to sustaln
itself and degenerated into hack formmls end unsatisfying
ending {es do so many of the GALAXY stories). I must say
that 1 havent't much of an opinion of PARTY OF THE TWC PARTS
This is because I don't remember the story except that the
title 1s familiar. I know I read it because I have the vem
dimmest recollection of the plot line, but whenever I can't
recall a story, especlally a recent one, I am inclined to
think 1t can't have been very outstending. This 1is, of
course, Just a perscnel oplnion, btwt I have found that
through the yeers my cholcea of the best stf{ agres very
closely with those of the reviewers and anthologlsts.))

Cherles VWells, 405_East 62nd Street, Ssvannsh, Georgia.

Desr Richard:
I am anncyed that Silverberg gives me eredit for sterting



“s7enth Fendom bandwagon rolllng. Jt'a irue, bur I'zm 59ill unnoyed
L aotuelly hed oie neivete at cone time to believe tuat fig woudd U2 tae
niZens. or rather in the nuclsus. I do not make exsuses Ior my autlons
ir that period; they were asinlne and I would like to forget then--and
when deople like Silverberg keep reminding mo of them, I em ennoyed.

One thing I would lilke to vlear up, which I don't think evesr hes
peen. The most controversial thing I ever &id wes Yo put "The Hersld of
Seventh Fandom” cn my oecover. Many people took this to mesn thet 1 con-

sidered fta the iocal point of Seventh Fandom~-although tnal prerf: 'érn
“foeml point® wesn't in use then. They would have called 1t son © ii
elsae. but the semantlcs were there. Well, that is pot what T measr .

di4 think I would be in the mucleus {a sort of OOPSLA! or CONFUSIDN oi 7Lb

——v v

Fandom) hut even I never had the gall to bellere I would be the CULNLRY oi
7th Pandom, and 1 never sald so. When I said "herald" I wes using thas
vord in it's proper sense---meaning precurser; or announcer-

({(Hi-he, the follles of our youth often haunt us in iater
times. Soen 1s life. Thanks for the historiczl no’e
regarding 7ih Fandom; future fannish historlens snould
be glad you cleared up ihis point.))

¥red Chappell. Box 182, Canton, North Carclina.

Dear Dick,

lMainly what brought sbout this letter was all thls stuff about
7rth Fandom, etec. Now I am & neofan, having been in fandow only about five
years, but durlng thet time I haeve never evinced enough In‘crust 1n 1t
{exeept in the first couple of months) %o give s damn about what perlod
¢f fendom I occupled. A% the Phllcon I sported a 7th Fendom ribbon but I
thought the whole thing was & joke. I still do === but in a different
weaning of tne word. Evan with my wast inexperience I can sense a ghift-
ing of the ettltude toward fandom. I regarded 1t (and still dc) as a meeb-
ing place for people interested 1n sif and all its espects. lately tho,
it seems to be rogarded 2s e place where fans can swap mouldy gags and
praise the E C. comics. I have nothing at all ageinst thls, but it seems
strangs to e that fans with such sn oullecok should ralse so muci aall over
what fandom they happen to be ln.,

Of course, thils is all the Hoffman-Willlis 1nfluence, but where their con-
ceptions were scphisticated thelr progeny bear 2 most infaniile tinge. I'm
not crusading, but I would like to express the oplinicen that many fen are
wrying to be pumorous,; both off-the-cuff like the wonderful FANVARIETY

{(nee OPUS), and planned like Willis, when they havs a sense of huumov that,
to put it milédly. 1s not conaiderably edveanced., I rather think of tine

nost of them that they would meke rather good crifanac-ers (sometimes I
doubt that they ever heard the term) i1f they would clscover their talents
in that direction. The difference between 6th Fandom and 7th or 8th or 8ith
15 that the former one had e talent for belng humorous and the latlier ones
cay only faintly echo that talent. 1t would be exceeding hard to convince
me thet Little Wlllie is as witty as the little Peepul.

The ¢rux of the mess 13 that the novements started to be numbered. Fans

Decame more and more seif-conscleusg The ur ‘
_ PR W ge to be origlnal prev .
"here had to be & complete break with 6th ~-~-- then 7th fagdom. Dﬁz%iéiigon



Wl ehow Lawt orlcinality 18 not a questlon of bheing different Irom hist.
ory; It's a question of belng yourself, end dby definition aifferent from
evervone else.

((Your last m ragraph reslly hit the nsil on the head,
Fred, and I should think that the letters In thls and
past lssues of PSY, along with the articles I've printed,
should see the virtual end of this "fandoms" controversy.
Al the "people who sught to know" heve declared themselves
on the subject, the young-fans have had their fiing, and

4 think 1t could be generally sgreed thet a trae 7th Frn-
don 18 now Just starting {if we MUST pin-point ourselves’.
After thls 1ssue 1t'1l teke & mlghty pood letter to be
printed in PSY that discusses the fandom situation. And
you can teke it from me that 1t'll be dowmright incredible
1 I pubilsh another article on the subject. At least

for a loooooong looooooong time. ))

S0% ants=r, Fox 702 , Bloomington, Illinols. Mugust 5.

-'m more than pleased to hear you are increasing to 50 pages and
fpremding 1t on. I was getting mighty tired of those lower-Californis Xids
laining and bellyaching about PSY dwindling, dylng and passsing away.
dough they were experts on the matter. You couid drop to ten peges and
“ih% Hoze ol The crud they put out. The jJuvenlles were out to bury you
wnetner you liked 1t or not. 4And with any sort of stamina 2t all vou should
o last tiem by ssveral years; they have a remarkable record of one titis
‘Iler anotner living only & very few lssues.

LE ZOMBIE 1s in the works; about ten peges cut.

((Yeah...I was beginnig to have the same feeling 6th
Fandom must heve had. "Hey down there. 500 pushingli®

Thenks for the vote of confidence, Bob. & ho-- this
issue Justifies the bl-monthly schedule. 43 T tyice this
(August 22) things are looking up real good-like,

Narles Wells and a few others hed ralsed the qrest-
ion of the dimness of the printing in PSY, end as o matter
oif fact 1t had me worried too beecausa I couldn't sccount
for 1t....especially as both Grennell and Vorzimer ond
2 third, Watkins, used the same type of machine. I was
getting pretty frantic and was gerlously thinking of buy-
ing a new macnine. PBut before I took that blg step I
asked some ksy questlons of the Rex~0~Graph people. 4
han ceme over, took the thing apart plece by pilece, found
various screws loo®, thinzs out of alllignment, and & very
important rubber roller that nesded renplacement. This
rollier 18 one-third immersed in spirit finld end st the
correct {time revolves and itransfers a coating of fluid o
the paper as 1t passes by. Beside the rubber roller is a
"squugee" steel roller that is supposed to contaect the
rubber one and make sure the fluild is Spread evenly and
not tranfersd to the paper in great gobs end undey wetted
at other times. The men seid this sdjustment was very
precise and haéd to be just so. I vonder LI tha Grennell



Hexe 0 s il of 2 W ting tiv Zp28 Cud.ull '§ ' he the
result of thess RO Tul.ers ﬂu_“g out of sdjuztrent. Any-
way, the man put in a new roller, uwdjusied screws and
platea. reasgemblied the mechine and teated 1t. JNow my
duper works perfectly and it onlr cost ten bucks. I am
ip hesven. Instead ¢f fightlng tans thing. cursing, and
wishing 1'd bought another machine...gpy machine. .iI now

rn the handle with gecnulne plessure. The soples come
out nsat and bright, and all this tims It was because
thils one lousy roller was smocth instead of rough like
it should heve been! Man, I wouldn'i trade spirit dupli
cating for the most expensive and trouble free mlmeo on
the market.

Thls turned ocut to be sort of an editorisl, didn't

it? Still there, Bob?))

darry Werner, Jr.;, 303 Bryen Place, Hegerstown. Msrylasndg.
Dear Dick:

Larl Kemp's article tlckled me; I love to see screwhball projects
like IMPRESSIONS OF OUTER SPACE treated with a thorough lambasting of this
sort. However, I don't think 1t's quite mccurate to say that “"There 18 g0
ausic of the future." If Earl means thet there i3 no music composed today
whleh sounds futuristic encugh to cowme from toworrow. he might investipgste
some of the more serliocus composers. Probebly tha most sxtreme cese of
futuristic music will be found on & reccrding devoted to musle of Verese,
put out by one of the smaller 1p firms. ™"Ionlzation” does awey with nuot
only melody, harmony end conventional rhythms, but also with orgernized
tones of all types. The result--sirens, rattles. exploslons, clanking
chains, and an essortment cof other noises-~is the goldernest ching tat pu
ever heard, but there's no logical reason why it couldn't be consldered wu-
slc--it's organlized sound, which obeys lews of its own. For future sounding
masic which still retains something of our present day system of tones, al-
most anything by Webern will prove interesting. (Not the guy who wrote
“Invitation to the Weltz“; that's Weber. Webern was s 20th century gink
who 1s popular in Europe but not freguently pleyed in this country, uwsinly
because he doesn't go in for loud, fast stuff.)

({What bothers me in how you c¢an know what the muslic of
the future will be like {0 such &n extent thet you can
recognice 1t In the here and now. Is 1t an saxlom that
1f a music 1s sufficlently differant from thet of the
more conventional forms that 1tU 1s automatically "futur-
1stic"? It doesn't seem to me that you are om very sound
ground on this peoint. )},

fetsr Grahnem, Box 149, Failrfax. Ceslifornie

Desr Dick,
fllison's made me mad before, but now I'm not med at him. I

have & slight tough of anger in me at him, but mostly 1 wonder just what
in hell he has ageainst me.

Around...ohhn, I guess © months a2go...l ment on 8 splurge of sending noney



t A

0 A heard about that were good reading snd thet 7 non'v
already getilng. Anmong these was SFB. I'd seen Boob Stewariis #13 and it
looked big If o bit cluttered. 1 sent HE 50¢, not knowing what hils sub

tes were from mewory, but flguring sbout 25¢ & copy, and asked him to
send me en lssue. It was never formally sknowledged until some time Inter.
when that "8FE snnounces DIMENSIONS" leaflet came out.

T
<

But he dlé ecknowledge it in a backhanded, cowardly sor: of way. Boob
Stewart received & letter from him about & month after I'd sent HI the o in
‘27t of that letter went, es I remember, #Tell Peter Crahem that when his
sub runs out, 1 don't went him to resubscribe. I don't wsnt his moneyHs
&1 least that was the essence of what he said.

llever & word es to why. Never a word dlrect to me, Just that single
letter buried deep in that letter to Boob,

~odson, iF you don't understand the humor in a sly dig at yourself, there's
cnething seriously wrong with you, in my opinion. For that!s exactly what
- ¢ sintement "lgke me a 7th Fandomer® meant. I've been thinking sbout
shot for e long while, and I guess I sctually did say it, altiough I stlll
veve doubts. I have at this time nothing but revulslon for the attitudes
exrressed by the sverage 7Fandomer. The feeling was somewhe miléer then,
ant ¢8 I understeod 1t at the time (ang as you have admitted in the PSY 15
aritlele) you were a leader of the 7th Fandom movement. The line "meke me
a 7th Fandonmer® was, therefore, a simple 11ttle ha-ha, intended to take

the mercenarisess out of my sending you money for a magnzine. It was some-
voet elgo meking fun of the very type of fan you decty, the “"Goshvwcwgee~
walzoboyoboyoboy" "Make me & 7th Fendomer, huh#" type.

f1r, 2lso, did you meke 1t look like I'd sent you the money so I coulé be
a 7th Fandomer, and not even mention that 1t was for & sub to SFB?

({I wasn't too sure I wanted to print this letter of
yours, Peter, but I supposed I had to in all folrnecs,
{ I'm inclined to feel that this type of letter is
fine and dandy for those people who have the lssue of
' PSY in which the controversial Ellison article appecred,
but terrivly frustrating for those who are new readers
end w?o naturally are in the derk as to vhat went bhee-
fore.))

I think the masters for the ellison and Hermon articles
in #15 are pretty well shot, but I think I can get a
few more coples from them. If anyone wants a copy of
elther, send a nickle and I‘1l ve glad to oblige.

SALLY DUNN writes, "I would appreciste 1t muchly if
you would print my school address in the next PSY. I
won't have a chance right aevay to let the people I
want to Keep in toueh with know where I an. Theytll
know who they are, I'm sure."

Sally Dunn

#ller Mmnor, Wooster College,

Wooster, Onio.
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No sensible fanzlne publlsher---in mixed compeny. at least--~dlscusses why
he started in fan publishing. This because, to another zine publisher,
starting a zine at anything less than gunpoint, is considered self-admiss-
lon of heving no sense. After all, fan pubbing IS the hobby that boasts
of making you work at it night after night, disregerding home and/or other
night life. Its devotecs number more than 150 and seemingly 150 more want
to start every month.

Next to a proposel of marriage there is nothing & guy would llke to
retract guicker thaen the slip he made by starting a fangine. 1t haunts him
everywnere he goes. If he goes to a movie or a ball geme. if he takes time
to wateh a TV show or kiss his wife. he has that feeling that he should be
spending that time on hls fanzine.

To a fan pubber, the fellow who says he wants to start a fenzine is
consldered in the same ¢lass as the bachelor who confeases to & group of
beat-up husbands that he is going to glve them company in thelr misery. in
the same category &s the G.I. who 1s crazy enough to tell fellow dogfaces
that he has reupped. He 1s admltted, wilthout reserrations, to the "low
dumb cen you get" set.

A fan publisher tries harder than a politician attempting to get
something on & rival to avold the subject of why he started it. BEut some-
times he just can't get away with 1t. It Just pops up. Then he mutters
something about wanting the experlence it glves him or he 1s seeking to¢ im
prove the wheole fleld of stf literature.

Such exzuses are for the birds.

If you pin him down---and he's haréer to do so than & baseball mana-
ger-~-he will admit there 13 Just one reason that he started...egoboo!

But, you say, you've had your egeboo, why not quit now? Well,
frankly, that's one I can't answer. You've put vut a lo% of ilssues,; the
other fans take the zine more or less fuy granted, you don't get much ego-
boo gui of 1t
anymore, yet you
contine to work
night after night,
missing the cutles
&t the local night
club, wlssing the 2
best movies, the &2 Ty
best TV plays, the T
best ball games,
but do you want to -2 _
quit?...Hell no... e RS AT T
not in a thousand Sl g
years-~-thera 1is o e A
something that gets
in your blocd that | 2 Sl G
won't let you quit. ‘}gﬁ,ﬁ"

The orly en- 2 R ‘
swer 1 see is for (175
those thinking of :
starting one-~«~ T TNy
don't!! And for us Sy ]
poor dopes who wontt
or can't quit---
eeybela Fen-eds Anonymous?
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THC REASON WHY sy vy srckuas

No sensible fanzine publisher---in mixed compeny, at least---discusses why
he started in fen publishing. This because, to enother zine publisher,
starting 2 zine at anything less than gunpoint, is considered self-admlss-
ion of having no sense. After all, fan pubbing IS the hobby that boasts
of meking you work at 1t night after night, disregarding hcme and/or other
night 1ife. 1Its devotees number more than 150 and seemingly 150 more want
to start svery wenth.

Niext to & proposal of marriage there is nothing a guy would llke to
retract quicker than the slip he made by starting a fenzine. It haunts him
everywnere he goes. If he goes to a movie or & ball game, 11 he takes tinme
to watoh 8 TV show or kiss his wife, he hes that feeling that he shculd be
spending thet time on his fanzine.

To a fan pubber, the fellow who says he wants to start = fanzine i1s
considered in the same ¢lags as the bachelor who confessea to a group of
beat«up husbands that he 13 guing to glve them company in their misery, in
the same category as the G.1. who 1s prazy enough to tell fellow dogfaces
that he has reupped. He 1s admitted. withoutl reservstions, to the "ilow
dumb can you get" set.

A fan publisher tries harder than a pollitician attemptiing to get
something on & rival to awvoid the subject of why he started it. Bat some-
times he just can't get away with it, It Just pops up. Then he mtters
something aboutl wantlng the experlence 1t gl¥es him or he 1s seeking te im-
prove the whole fleld of stf literature.

Such exzuses ace for the blrds.

If you pin hin down---and he’'s hardsr to do so than & baseball mana-
ger-~-he will admi%t there i3 Just one reason that he started...egoboo!

But. you say, you've had your egoboo; why nut gquit now? Well,
frankly, that*'s one I can't answer. You‘ve put vut a lot of issues, the
othar fans take the z2ine more or less for granted, you don’'t get much ego-
boo oui of 1%
anymore, yet you
continue to worek
nlght after nlght,
nissing the cutles
at the local night
club, missing the
best movies, ihe &L
best TV plays, the e d
best bsll games,
but ¢do you went %o
quit?...Hell no...
not in a thoussng
years---there ls
somethizrig that gets
in your bloed that
won't let you quit.

The only an-
swer I see is for
thuse thinking of
starting one-~«= ST PR
don'td! And for us Gy 2 LT
poeor deopes who wonis
or can't quit---
weybe & Fan-eds Anonymous?
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O x 0 glossy prints of phutos talzen at the Fourth Annuel Fantasy
ic

Veterans Association Convention in Mew York City, ‘'Miese nicturecs
moy be owdered in combinetlon with Philcon PuOtJ" VO mecune quai-
tity prices, 10¢ each, 1 Tor $l, 25 for $2, 40 fox O3, 54 fox
the entire lot of Fanvetceon and TPhilcon photog. O*de" Ly auatber

41. Three Fenvet FATASY-THETrS: 49, An original Paul paianting
Thomas 3. Gardner, Jeames of & meeting between Tlli-
Taurasi & Ray Van Houten con and Semenovich, with

42. Dave Xyvleo loonlng up at the HL Geld looking on and
ceiling and grinning; Id lilson Tucker oratidg Wil-
Trush just grianning concernedlyr ot the side

43, Galaxy’“ Lvelyn Gold & Gnone 50. Clocseup of a Bergey ori.
Press! Mertin Greenberg singl picturing Bea lianal-

44. Bditor Harry Harrison being fey Uarﬂlng of T Janes
looked down upon by a Hux- White end ¥Welbv Wiliis.
edoed gentleman and being 01, An Orban drawing shovins
ignored by an evoning powned ng>ﬂines renlrins o
lady Dave Ish's offer to do a

45. Villy Lev Dbacied against fanzine colunn Tox SS, &
the wall with his cigar an oneh which piovolies the

46. Ed ‘Ensh & an indisvinguish- arexrr; Miio sawed Courtaey®™
atle exauple of his work S, Specirl Bargain Thoto:

47, PEOK editor Chorles Lee Trory and back views of
Liddle discuscing plan Calvin Taionas Bock
for HMEBT with Burien K. 55, Snecial cars Loy Pi, ek
Beernan 07 gvecial inbexrent 5o

48. Ph&l1y1° John G. Fletchex Lee Riddla, Tucluded
ant Lyle ecsglexr, wilth sone Trec with oxders of il
clovn playing a mandoelin in or mor il gnecilficslly
the Daclk “round recuedted

t ’1' » -
% ) ¥ O &y = " T ™Y ) )
IVE #3820 YU LS NS

Thzcugh ﬁ"anuluy purﬁiaue e ﬂbu“*nod PeTiTaL i
Dick "US Leon aneograﬁ_ stencils at a prics substunitinl
than regular retail, Thes gtenciis, suitable foxr tyHi

ing, or drawing, weic uwsed to ovrins INFTITTY,

We have five extra gquircs on hend and can nozo Shis woadesdu
offer o both current and nrospaciive Tail edrtovo:

Only $2 per guire, postpaid. (One . ¢uire = 24 stencila.)

This i3 less <han lacter Producis Co. (530 S. Wells Street, Clilo
ago 6, illinols) chsiges Tor even the ciicanest prade st010111
These’ #tencils are used tho sane way o5 ony ‘others; ~Shereforoe
ingtructions will not be ineciuded wWiless recurested. lniled
rolled to prevent damage. Hhite backing sheets incluéed.

.——.—_——-———-——..—.—-—-—.-.-.-.——-—---.--._._....—.--...—
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CHARIES HARRIS, 05 FAIRVIEW AVENUE, GREAT WECH, Y YOI X



3 x 3 glossy aprinte

0f clear flasi-bul. v.iotos taken alb e

Llevent

World Scierce fietion Convertion. Postnaid rrices. 104 each, 12 Tor
wl, 25 for w2, or 93 for +.e entire lot. Pleuase ailow at lecet tipes
weeks for dalive. f, al. cheusls pnotos well be mesiled witihin a weelr if
possiv-e. Order v number.
l.Isaac & birs. Asimov: 2li. Lloyd Bshiaci: ¢f sartas-
2. trark Belknuen "Long Fress & lMartin Grecnber;:
3. L. Spracue de Camm & of Groae Press agalinst a
Rog Phillips vackgrounrd of Lzallartine
i. Twe taboo-Iusters: Pr.ss ooks '
Piiilip Jose Parier & 25. el bunter & or.giral paint-
Tlecdore Sturgecn inge Tor Moy 153 ISP cover
5. Bolbert Bloca & EBEvans 26, An "unpublishcd" Hunter ori-
6. Alan 4. FLource giral (eiightly out of focus)
7. Willy Lev <7, The Startling trio: SamMines
8. Moivert Sheckley & guiter Pat Jones & Phil Farmex
9. Jerome Caxbr & piang ~3., Unicentirieé s-oman, Iog
10. Ted Z. & Jugy C.ray Dilt: Philine & Katherine'#nc¢ Tesn

Dr, John D. Clark &

Melvin horsiiok

Ex-ec¢itor Lec dsl Herwr
loclting pretivy checerful
abovt the vhole Luing

John W. Camibell Jr. &

D@ IE Sid i

Bill & Frances hamling
Larry T. shaw in ais Do-
molislied Marn "costume'

WG ris.ni Joung avtaorc:
Robert Shecliley & AJ Dudrys
Algis Oudrvs without a gria;
Forresi Ackerman with
Algis Brdrys with a rrd
& Iioney Wood

Isaac Asimov, Zvelwvn Pajce
Gold, Sezm Mines & three of
the tigpest ~rins you've

13.
L.

15.
16.

17.
18.

e .

=1
£y

n

ever seen
20, Bob Tucker, Rea lichaffev,
& an armazincly loug arm

21.
22,

Wileon Yucker playin: kavnlen:
Bea Mahafle; ¢ bearded 'nrl.:.
gditor Sert Campbell nog even
lookin: at lLar

Beardzd American authiow
Fletcher Prall & Les dcl Rey.
neither lookirg at the other

23,

CHARLES HARRIS,

-
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3

3
o

85 FAIRVILYW AV 03,

a

Dave ich with 2 pipe, Frank
M, Ro9insnn, hiarlen Eilison
with a »nine & a cowy of STB
ITaxrlen BY2icor holdin ics
«ginal iedes oover & looking
souliul ;Bill Venable holding
arlzn Kllison & grinning
Forress o, & Krs. Aclkerman
with vigsitor Tetsu Yano
Failcon vlanners: Hilson A,
Rovhman, Robert A, Medle &
L, Sprague de Camp; Irvin C,
Heynre, Lyle Kessler & 1mui-
dentivied asgsichent

fan Mrzcailley,Bob Tilverbers,
& Rich "Itm Dropoing Oult of
Fandon" Klsberyy

‘Phree-foot high model of +he
Colliexfg Livon rockes

Thrce Tel: Hexry Eoel, Ed
Cox & Wallv Webbewt

Gerry & felen de la Dee
Chavles liarris (who?)

Two FAT..RPeig: Sol levin

& ILyle Feegler

A DOOT siot 0Ff the FRFEI0b2S
A good sihot of Philadelphin
Civy ilall

=
s
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QUITE A TIME RAMBLING ON AND ON TO THE BOTTOM OF THE PAGE .. ..

Being a falpr sort of fellow who belleves that uredli shoulrd he
glven wherse oredlt is due, and singe I furget to ¢red .t the &
cover to Jim Bradley on the contents pege, 1°1l end thls il
and consider 1t donse,

There 1s somberness and gloom in the editoriel officny £ e
and PSY these days. Black crepe is hanging from the windo=s =
and doors and furmiture. Bob Kellcgg. probei 3 N
R the beat artist in fendom today, has dapariel &
=, rainy cluy and started college In Missouri. | |
V':\'”wﬂc will return to Portland in the sumper, dbul in o9
the meantime I despsilr of finding an artist #ho
can so perfectly iliustrate an artlcle or storyi=
as he tould. An¢ my backlog of Kellogg 1llcs
is practicelly a splinter. Oh. sObDe... :
Seven pages of fanzine reviews this issue. and o
I could have used ancther seven from & logk at
0y "to be reviewed" stack. Tsk. Deeper end
deeper I gec. The seme situation applies vo the
letter column; I have at least twelve pood letters which deserte 3
I

the light of print as much a3 any of those that did gei printed
this issue. Worse, & few of them (such as one from  Norimen G..
Browne) will not be printed next issue because thelr guality of
timliness will heve been lost. The others have & more stable I.v-
nature of enduring intereat and will be presented in SENTION 8-.
next issue. Soch 1s 1ife. It is discouresging to reallze that
the same Lroubles that beset me with the 24 page monthly are

st11l with me in this lovely S50 pege format; 1 still cuuld use
another ten pages. 1 expect I'll have to get used to 1.

Bill Reynolds sends word that Bill Knaphelde's esddress as priate
ed in the Reynolds column last issue 1s not Flerra Foint Rd.. WG
Sierre Point Rd. Feneds trading with Knaphelde please note.

“

Dan E. D. MecMurrey pald good money tc heve thet "I Hate POGO®
sign put in the lower right hand corner of this pege. Jim Brad
ley had already drawn in the beer-drinking fan who was lowen
vur flags to nalf-mast, so I merely added the slgn next to o

Why MacMurray wants such & sign in such & place in PSY I &-_
not know. If [ were you I wouldn't bother puzzling o-3r

I found out why the Rex-N wasrn't printing tha pa. 1
derk enough...1t needed & new fluild feed ro
The old one wes worn smooth. The new one ¢o3

me $16.00....  But that's all righte. I
got a fifteen dollar reiss. G0t o go
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Tt muse be greated this pleture 1w slanted and ezagge:n

OF
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my kitchen?)
LAD

iace 1s

E PUBLIDHING
PSYCHOTIC AND LYRIC

}

idn®t put a witeh in
™

But neveprthelsss all the chemleal mess...and radiation.

(Actually the p

¥111...Bradiey d
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has ran. &
artistie fun.
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