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THE MAIL BUNDAC /41, a 12 page personalzine by Rick
4-27-72 Stooker, 1205 Logan St., Alton, I11. 62002. To
whomever he wishes, for trades, locs. Ho price.
Rick writes surprisingly well. He held my interest with
stories of high school and college experiences.

the bank, Security~Pacific, sent me a notice that my new
MasterCharge card had been sent to me a few days before and
if 1 didn't get it, to start kollering.

I got it. WYhen I use it I always pay the full amount to
avold carrying charges. I[t's convenient to avoid carrying
lots of coshy and it heips with ID. I dor't actually need it,
but it is ocassionally useful.

HEREQITY VS. EHVIRCRMENT
b-27-72

The battle still gees on.
This week two stories in the TIM-
ES illustrate this.

It has been noted before, but a North Carclina doctory the
head of the U. of K.C. Dept. of Epidemiclogy, has mentioned it
out loud again: a person who is loved is usually more healthy
than one vho isn't,

Love can and does prevent disease...or immunize against it.
br. John C. Cassell said in an interview that s recent
study of women who had given birth to their first baby shoved

that of those who hed had many recent socisl readjustments
such as moving or changing jobs had a 90% chance of a birth
complication if they hed little warm social suppert by their
husbands and families.

But if they were well loved—even though they had had
many recent social readjusiments—the complication rate vas
307.

He said the lack of warm social approval can result in
marked alterations in hormong levels and nervous system chang—
es which increase susceptibility to disease.

Which disease depends on diet, germs present, and other
factors (some of which may be hereditary, say I).

Cassell said some doctors don't believe in a generalized
susceptibility to disease. "If there is no such thing I'd
find it hard to explair why divorced men have a death rate
three to five times higher than married men of the same age,"
he said.

Another doctor at the Congrecs on Environmental Health,
where Cassell spoke, was Dr. T.H. Holmes III, professor of
psychiatry at the U. of ‘/ashington. He has studied the re-
lafionship between social readjusiments and illness suscept—
ibility.

He found that radical change, good or bad, is a powerful
element associated with illness.

He has come up with 2 rating scale that gives points to
43 conmon life changes such as death of a spouse (100 peints),
divorce (73), retirement (45), sex difficulties (39), change
in work hours (20), chonge in sleeping habits (16), vacation
(13), Christmas (12), minor violations of the 1 (11).

A person who accumulates 300 points within one year has an
207 chance of having a major health change.

The other story was headed: SCIENTIST SAYS ALt MENTAL ILLS
SEEM GEMETIC. He said there is growing evidence that all kinds
of aboormal behavior including alcoholism and criminality

might be inheritable.

His name is dr. David Rosenthal. He gave a talk at the
amual meeting of the Hational Academy of Sciences.

He cited studies implicating genetic or inheritable
faults in all "behavioral disorders". He said the genetic
evidence is not alvays clear and firal, but enough to take
the theory seriously.

Adding up all the schizophrenics, alcoholics, newrotics,
etc., he concuded, "It should be clear that almost ro family
in the nation is entirely free of mental diserders.'

In the case of crime, he listed some ways "in wkich diff-
erent types of genes can contribute to a common behavioral
disorder.” These genes' effects can include abnormal brain
waves, low inielligence, a characteristic: body build, chrom-
osmal oddities and psychopathic personalities.

there does thet leave Freud?

there does that leave me? Us? You? He? Gee!l!

BOOK REVIEW
h-28-72

Here is Geis on drek patroi. In his
hands he carries a finely tuned drek sniffer
adjusted to full sniff.

The machine shivers. It's speaker blares, "SHIT! SRIT!
SHET!"™ Pointers bend around pegs. The nose points unerr—
inaly at a pocketbook.

I exaggerate for eftect. THE RESURRECTION OF ROGER DIM-
ENT by Douglas R. Mason {Ballantine 02573, 95¢) is uhat Ed
Cox once called 'product'-—the also-rans used to {ill out
the monthly gquota. Every publisher uses them. Every edit-
or buys them.

It does seem, though, that Ballantine publishes more than
its share.

ROGER DIMENT is future adventure. The theme is a man
and woman on the rus, criminals for having svoided the com-
pulsery dismemberment required of all citizens in their 30
year.

The moto of this society is "Live fast, die young, and
be & useful corpse.”

A familiar theme and Mason cdds nothing well-written to
its execution. His preose is awkward, malaprop and cliched:
"Sensors beating back to full strength sent in a whole sheaf
of data that threatened to turn his mind in stumbling re-
treat to the limbo it had just now left." .... "But Diment
had not been a top athlete for nothing." .... "Secondly, he
was eold. He was lying on a smooth metal tray that was do-
ing a good job of spreading his thermal agitation to all
parts, and that inexorable Second Law was against his gath—
ering any of it back." All this from page one.

Mo, Diment is not a robot or andeoid. I suspect Mason
is, though. He writes like one.

THE MAIL
4-26-72

One subscription.

The XXX, Inc. porno offers of the month.
A page of old male homosexual mags, an offer of two different
porne cartoon books (male), porno novels titled MEVER TOD
YCURG, INCEST ISLAND, INCEST SWAP, etc.

four run-of-the—mill films offered. Yawn.



A letter from George Hay, de facto editor of FOUNDATION
A Review of Science Fiction, published for the Science Fict-
ion Foundation of the North East London Polytechnic.

fie has invited me to do a column for the journal (little
likelihood of payment) on the 'nitty-gritty' of sf writing
and publishing....to combat academic dullness in the rest of
the magazine.

I can think of a lot of others better qualified, but I711
be happy to try.

And with his letter came a copy of FOUNDATION #1. A dig-
nified, blue-covered 70 page 5%" x 8%" booklet format, saddle
bound. Professiorally printed.

the cantents page shows it to be a sercon fanzine with
reprints from SFR, SPECULATION and RERAISSANCE. Plus a very
interesting article, "The Development of a Science Fiction
Uriter" by John Brunner.

There is 3lso an incredible article by Doug Letts, "Pre~
lininary Hotes on an Axiem System for Plot.™ Stoey structure
broken down to computer formula...or something. I think this
is an utterly pointless exercise in intellectual capability.
It's on a par with creating an artificial language no one wiil
ever use or learn.

My first issue of THE WASHINGTON MOMTHLY.
The May 4, 1972 issue of THE HEW YORK REVIEW of Books.

THE NATURE OF THE BEAST
5-1-72

Because I can't say no to peo-
ple, I spent the weekend with a
woman friend, and alternately re-
sented the wasted hours, and enjoyed her company. Some prob—
lems are insoluable. Otner peoples' needs are my bane. It's
the self-effacing element, the compliant element in me. My
going to Portland will be as much running from as running to.

I wrote to the P.0. substation in Portland neasest the
house and asked for info on 3 P.0. box. Hope I cam get one;
there are problems in having all my mail sent to the house
(volume and bulk and what happens if we're gone for a few
days?). But I suppose it could be worked out. 1 could get a
large mailbox for the porch and if we go away, 3 neighbor or

relative could collect it. I suspect no P.0. boxes will be
available.

THE MAIL Two subscriptions.

G=1=7

My copy of INSIBE THL SYSTEM (bonus for subb-
ing to THE WiSHINGTON MONTHLY) .

& review copy of THE INFINITE CAGE by Keith Laumer (Put-
nan, $5.95).

Another copy of NOSTALGIA NEWS #14. A handwrit note
from Larry Heradon inside wishing to trade and suggesting I
advertise REG in HN.

I suspect I'11 get all .the subbers I need after a few
issues of this mad mixture have been reviewed and bruited
about.

1 called George at Barclay
this morning and was given an as—

THE NATURE OF THE BEAST
5-1-72

signmemt——LESBIAN SEDUCTRESSES. It's: fun trying to make
credible a situation in which a teenage dyke seduces her own
mother (but only temporarily).

So this assures next month's rent and food or about half
the moving cost to Portland.

THE MAIL
5312

Today a fanzine from Mike Horvat, POB 286, Tangent, OR
97389. It is his JOURNAL OF ECLECTIE KNOWLEDGE plus some
two-pagers for an amateur press association called SLANapa.

His JOURMAL is small, short and consists of interesting
quotes from his reading of such people as Byron, Sterne, me-
hitabel, Arthur Koestler, A.E. Housman, etc.

His apa material is highly readable, iateresting, and he
shows himself to be a distinct individual...even a character
in his own write.

Three subscriptions yesterday, and nothing

else. 0dd how the mail runs.

A review copy of John Boyd's new book for Weybright ard
Talley, THE GORGON FESTIVAL. looks good.

THE NATURE OF THE BEAST Was stapling the last hundred

S=3=12 copies of REG#} this evening when I
ran out of 3/8th inchers for my #13
Swingline. Expensive staples, but they hold a fanzine togeih—

er come hell or high water. Gotta get another box in the
morning.

Boxed the 70 copies for FAPA tonight, also.
the May 13 deadline.

Gotta make

I've decided to decline to do & column for FOUNDATION,
George Hay nceds someone more "in" in the sf scene than I.
Someone who knows the publishing scene, the writing scene far
better than 1. He wants a strong element of news, too.

I'mon the fringes of all that. Ted White would be the
best man I can think of and I'1l suggest him to George. Hope
Ted has the time o do a quarterty 2500 word column,

I tend to freeze up when writing for anather magazine.

THE NEWS
=3~

There seems to be a big left-liberal push de—
veloping behind McGovern; the same people who were
with Bobby Kennedy. He is gaining more and more
credibility as a candidate and as a winner.

The South Vietnamese army is humiliating Nixon. They de~
serve one another. ‘tlould you buy a used war from this man?

Edgar Hoover is dead.
ite dossiers with him.

T wonder if they'l) bury his faver—

A story in the May 2 TIMES says that {contrary to folk be-
lief) men can stand pain better than women, and the older you
are the less you can tolerate pain. But even the oldest men
withstood pain better than the youngest women. On the average
men took twice as much pain as women. Also, Urientals can
take less pain than whites and blacks. ‘hites tolerate pain
better than other races...dve to cultural-secial factars?

The pain-giver was a machine that put up to 50 pounds of
pressure per square inch on the Achilles tendon in the heel.

~



THE MATIL
5472

A subscription. I think T will omit these
sub notes after this. Shall we stipulate that in
the scheme of things I will receive subscriptions
every day or so?
and interesting material...like THE NATURE OF THE BEAST which
reveals my psyche in endless, disgusting, boring, repetitious
detail.

For some reason the bulb in the lamp I use to illuminate
this typer is humming at me. So far there is no melody. I
hope it isn't going to explode...or implode...or burn out.

A letter from Victor Xaiser, Supt. of the Piedmont Station
of the U.S. Post Office in Portlend. He say there ain't no
boxes available mow, but will be by July 1, 1972, and there
should be no problem.

BUT—I just called mother and she say the Model Cities
work is to be finished by the end of this month—rthey’ re do~
ing the wiring now—and so I can start the moving procedures
going.

So~—from June 1 to July I I'l1l be at the General Delivery
window for my forwarded mail. Rather than broadcast a change—
of-address to fandom, ef. al. I'1l just have all "3116" mail
forwarded first fo Gen. Del. and then to the new box. Once I
get the box I'11 scream for everybody to redirect.

Barclay House sent along a form and questionaire from
CONTEMPORARY AUTHORS *A Biu-Bibliographical Geide to Current
Authors and Their YWorks' I filled out one of these a couple
months ago.

LOCUS 112, Seems Bob Silverberg won the flebula for Best
fovel this time with A TIME OF CHARGES. As I sald in REGHL,
not in my estimation one of his better books. But as seems
so often, you win with the less—than-your-best and lose with
your best.

POZITRON, the impressive, but unreadable, flewsletter of
the SF Club Society for Popularization of Science from Hung-

ary'thparently there is an s-f literary award in Hungary call-
ed the Golden Meteor. The photo of it on page 22 shows it
to be the equal of the Nebula and Hugo.

YELLOW BALLOOR from Richard Small, 117 S. Meridian St. #3,
Tallahassee, FLAi 32301 is an experimental fanzine. This time
it is all amateur comic strip about a man lonking for God znd
finding a talking rock who claims to be said deity. But the
Rock God is GAFIA and says "Fuck the Bible!" He wants to be
left alone, no matter how bad a shape the world is in.

Interesting, Richard. You must be the despair of your
parents. (Free for trade, comment.)

HEW LIBERTARIAN NOTES #6-7-8-9-10, dedicated to the prop-
osition that the state has no claim on the individual and
should not be allowed to tax, conscript or otherwise infringe
on a person's life and property.

Amateurishly produced (the art looks as if it were done by
five year olds) and full of intramural statings—of-position
and idealistic exclusions of anyone who is impure of dogma.
Edited by Spmuel E. Konkin ITT, 235 E. 4G St., Hew York, HY
10017, 4C¢.

Leave us reserve the space for more impartant

THE HATURE OF THE BEAST
ToSIE

On impulse I called mom last
night and she said the Model Cities
viork on the house will be done by
the end of the month; they're doing the wiring now. 3o I
wrote up a note to the landlord giving notice and mailed it
this morning.

The die is cast, the wheels are in motion and the plug
has been pulled. Gurgle, gurgle.

Pearl just called and will be dropping over Sunday for a3
chat.

Three recent TIMES stor-
ies further compound the
fracture. All three support
the Environmentalist argument. A 5~5-72 story headed:
"Schizophrenia Linked to Enzyme Deficiency" details some re-
search work dooe by a Vayne State University and Lafayette
Clinric team.

They discovered that an enzyme deficiency in the brains
of schizophrenics appeared to upset the brain's metabolism.
This lack leads te abnormal production of chemicals that are
known to have a mentally disturbing effect...a kind of home-
grown trip, but a dowmer.

A newly named enzyme, Anti-S Protein, scemed to work in
the limbic lobe and lower stem part of the brain. The enzyme
shortage causes a chemical called tryptephan to flood certain
sections of the brain, producing too much of other chemicals
called methylated idoleemines. These chemicals are known to
be mind-altering...and this causes, the team thinks, the symp—
toms we think of as schizophrenia.

So...unless it is shown that the enzyme deficiency is
programmed by a genctic factor, it seems that mayhap a diet
deficiency of long run may have a hand in some mental illness-
es. Or emotional stress (more likely) may alter blood chem-
istry and produce schizephrenic reactions.

MORE EHVIROAMENT VS. HEREDITY
>-3-12

More biological hanky-panky involvement with our minds is
shown in another 5-5-72 story. "& Theory on Killings: Moon
Made Me Do It!" Briefly, a study of murders and moon phases
for two years, in Dade County (Miami) Fla., shous that "the
county's murder rate began to rise about 24 hours befare the
full moon, reached a peak at full moon, then dropped back be-
fore climbing again fo 3 secondary peak at the new moon.”

The theory is that the lunar tidal pull may have enough
effect on the blood chemistry of 'borderline' cases to frigg-
er irrational behavier,

further: "dhen the moon and sun are in proper position to
exert their greatest gravitational force on the earth...there
seems to he even 3 more marked increase in 'ruthless and bi-
zarre! violent crime.

"During this*maximum tidal force', which accurs once about
gvery 14 months...Dade Coumty's murder rate temporarily rose
to four and five murders a day."

Seems like this is 3 "proof" of astrology, in a way, and
mayhap a lot of schizophrenia {and perhaps neurasis) is due
to unavoidable gravitational fields.

Story idea: The moon has been destroyed; the vorld goes
subtly crazy...or is suddenly sane!



(R: spaceship gravity fields for long-run trips will have
to be subtly altered tn "fake'" lunar tidal pulls to keep the
crew and passengers normal.

0R: Moon colenists will be weird people due to stronger
pull of Earth on their blood and organs. Plus eifect of long~
term living in a low-gravity environment.

An April 30th, 1672 story is headed: "Lack of Parental Love
Tied to Drugs, Violence." A psychologist says if children are
denied enough touching-holding-carrying they will compensate
later by segking stimulation from other, possibly disaprcved
SOUTCES,

te {Dr. James . Prescott) says some people blame permis—
iveness for drug sbuse, but he thinks it is really parental
indifference which is the base cause...a lack of affcction and
physical contact, especially by fathers. Bul our society
places great stress on getting shead and success, which activ—
ity takes up a lotof fatherly time, leaving the kids out in
the emotional cold.

ow here's a kicker: "The psychologist and co-workers have
discovered that the cerebellum; a part of the brain tradition-
ally associated with muscular coordination, is also associated
with emotional and sexual behavior and aggression.

"Through animal experiments and observations of human in-
fants they have proposed that touch—ard the act of being
carried—is essential to the normal development of the cere-
betlum. Animals allowed to develop with all the senses except
touch showed behaviars much like those of mentally i1l child~
ren, he said.

"Animals deprived of being touched, the researchers found,
showed these distinct effects:

__then they grew up they had an aversion to being touched,
an aversion that had a prenounced influence on their social
and sexval activities snd produced a tendency to violence.

"——They had s high need for sensory stimulation related
to body pleasure.

"Yranslating these observations to people, Prescett said
that a person with an aversion to being touched who also has
a strong need for stimulation is a likely candidate for drug
abuse.

"Irug abuse and pornography appear to be examples of be-
havior that allow the individual to stimulate himself as a
substitute for the natural way to experience body pleasure—
and thus make up for his early deprivation—uhile at the same
time bypassing the need to be touched and to touch, Prescott
said."

Hi ho. layhap my perno work is socislly usefull and act-
ually redeeming in that were it not for the vicarious sensual
stimulation of my erotic scenes, a lot of people would turn
to drugs or, deprived of porno and drugs, become vielent and
kill-kill-kill.

0f course, it would be better if they went in fer direct
touch, but by aduvlthood time such personalities are usually
pretty well frozen as far as radical behavior changes are
concerned. (And strange as it may seem, it is often more dif-
ficult to break doun and touch and be touched than it is to
become violent.)

Again T see that our culture and society is structured to
manufacture is criminals and deviatas. (And in any society

Lhere will always he o cortuin porcentage of indifferont, un
loving parents...uho produce indifferent and unloving child-
ren vho grow up to father and mother their own sets of warp-
ed kids....)

We all seem to be the result of so many environmental
ingredients ranging from the position of the mocn and sun
(and other planets?) to the disposition of our parents and
the gene peol...that the small voice over in the corner cry--
ing 'Free-will' and 'Self-determination' seems foolish.

B.F. Skinnery sir, I'm yours!

How 1 can just be myself and not feel guilty.

Have we all heard sbout Dr. Villiam B. Skockley, who sus—
pects that the blacks are gemetically inferior in intellect
to whites and wishes to have this theory investigated and
tested?

Stanford University has denied him a chance to conduct
a graduate class on the subiect for just one quarter,no cred-
it. A soecial faculty conmitiee recommended he be allowed
to teach the class, but Lincoln Moses, dean of graduate
studies, refused.

Lincoln Moses?

¥y thoughts are that if Shockley is perhaps right, he
may have opened 3 pandora's box of investigation. Shockley
has menticned 'population pollution' as an evil if his theary
is right.

But...what if he is right-—blacks are intellectvally
inferior to whites. What if the mixing of the races is
then stopped. Do we "inhibit" their procreation?

Will the genetic recearch continue? Uill some parts of
the white "race” be found to be genetically inferior to other
parts?

vhat if, say, the "Jews" are found to be the most super—
ior of all the sub-sub groups of the human race?

Cr what if asians are superior to caucasians? I mean,
the shoe could turn out tc fit somebody else's foot! You
never can tell what you'1l find, and be forced to face, if
you start turning over rocks like this.

THE MATL
5-6-72

The usual junk mail~—from Julian Bond an
appeal for funds for the Sovthern Poverty Law
fenter...the U.S. Pencil and Statiorery Co, Hew
Yark, sent me enother free ball point pen sample...the
Friends Finders Institute offers me "Compatimetric Matches"
...and the SF Book Club sent their "Things Jo Come” booklet
and they have chosen Isaac Asimov's new novel THE GODS THEM-
SELVES as their June selection. A logical choice. Also
selected is MIDSUFMER CENTURY by James Blish,

Both Asimov and Blish are mentioned as Hugoe Award winn-
ers. Heyyyvy...when I sell my first "straight” sf novel,
would it be kosher for the pubtisher to emblazon the cover
with: "Three-Time Bugo Award Yinper,,."?

A provocative letter from John Boardmen which should be
published; i'1l ask.

I'm a Wethead, not dead, and proud of it!




BOOK REVIEW
=11

Yes, 1've got to get THE PROBABILITY MAN
by 8rian N. Ball reviewed before I forget what
I wanted to say about it.

I tend to be more concerned with style and technique in re-
views of books, and "reader appeal™ than other factors. Uith
some books this is the best approach. With other books my
slant may do a disservice to the author and the story.

So be it. I yam what I yam.

8rian N. Ball overurites; he is always shouting, he is
constantly bravura, he is tromping the pedals and slamming the
keys with all stops out.

And if that weren't enough, he repeats information two and
three times to make sure the reader understands motives and
action and relationships...with the result that his book is
actually slow-moving in spite of all the urgent shouting and
violent, dangerous events.

Add to the above a storyline and super—science that make
sense only fo the hardcore sf reader. There are sf novels
published vhich require a background of the genre's most eso-
ieric plot elements and stage settings. This is one of them.

A character named Spingarn "awakens" in a computer-designed
and aaintaioed ‘frame' which is a part of human history (usually
a war) recreated on a planet and “acted" in by the jaded and
bared humans in the galaxy with nothing else to do.

There are hundreds of Frames on hundreds of planets.

Spingarn discovers he is a former Frame director/creator
who juggled the computers and wrote a part for himself into
every extent frame., But this former persona is now only a
sometime shadow in his mind, lost in ihe overlays of roles he
has played in the years since he immersed himself (escaped) in
the Frames.

But now he is required to undo the terrible damage he did
with the frames of the pre-human planet called Talisker.

He is allowed to take with him three companions~—an old
soldier, a girl, and 3 robot. Because the Talisker Frames are
so fucked up, unstable and peopled with gene—altered human
freaks, he and his companions must undergo appropriate meta-
morphosis, too.

Spingarn ends up with horns and a devil's tail, the seldier
has metal diggers insiead of feet, and the girl is given goss-
amer wings and a feather-light body...and the robot is unchanged.

Add to this an Alien with a3 problem and a holy grail called
the Genekey...a climactic merging of all the Talisker Frames
at once... MNarrow escape after narrow escape...

The actior is so bizarre and incredible it quickly becomes
comic book stuff; the major characters (like cartoon characters)
stiffer wounds and hurts that would send anyone else to @ hospi-
tal for weeks, yet they suffer only briefly and are soon per-
forming as if nothing had happened to them. Shock, inconven-
ient, is ignored. Pain fades away.

the book is science-fantasy, tmplausible because of its
plot, and unbelievable because of its untru-to-life specific
action.

DAY Books, #3, 95¢.

FHE NATURE OF THE BEAST
5-8-72

Got another assignment from
George K. at Barclay House this

morning. One segmemt of INCEST & -

THE PILL. The uvsual 35 pages for $150. That mekes two this
month and pays for the move to Portland at the end of this
month.

Sold my used stove and refrigerator to the new owness of
this court last night, for 60. which is almost vhat my air-
fare will be to Portland.

I now have to accumulate a let of boxes for packing books,
nss., etc,

Gave a2 lot of books and ancient fanzines to Bruce Pelz
yesteeday, too, for auction at the convention for the LASFS
building fund. Also donated an old Royal typer.

1 did retain a copy of THE F.A.P.A. FAN Number One, July
1937, and Humber Two, Oct. 1937, and Kumber Three, Dec. 1937.
As of Dec. 15, 1937 the membership of FAPA was:

John B. Michel

Donald A. YWollheim
fdvard J. Carneil
J.H. Rosenblum
Frederik Pohl
David A. Kyle
Julius Schwartz
Robert Y. Lowndes
H.C. Koenig
Daniel McPhail
Jack Speer
Alex Osheroff
Robert G. Fhompson
James VY. Taurasi
Wodoso"
Richard Wilson, Jr.
Olon F. Wiggins
John V. Baltadonis
Thomas Whiteside
Sam Hoskowitz
Rebert A. Madle

TELEVISION
5-8-72

Mixon gave us a talk tonight. He was
plainly uptight about the 'arrogance' of forth
Vietnam for not being willing to accept any of
his self-serving, face-saving deals for getting our forces
out of South Vietnam and still saving the South as anti-com~
munist, So now he is going to mine the harbors of Rotth Viet-
nam and bomb all the roads and rails to prevent arms getting
into the country to stop their offensive and hence save the
South...which is admitting that the massive bombing North and
South of the past five weeks has failed. And he is admiiting
the weakress of the ARVH and admitting he is afraid the war
will be lost unless he takes this majos escalation.

He probably thinks this blockade will bring the desired
results. It may bring retaliation.

Could it be possible for the MVA to overthrow the govern-
ment of Laos and Cembodia? s it possible that China will
cooperate with Russia enough to let trainloads of tanks and
fuel and other sophisticated weapons cross her country to
North Vietnam in order to cancel out the sea blockade? Will
not North Vietnam now become wall-te-wall anti-aircraft guns
and missiles——of the latest type?




And, is it not very very likely that, as before, this lat-
est desperate move to end the war on our terms will fail? The
North Vietnamese will not give up. They will continuve their
offensive as they can, on their tesms, and they will shoot
down a certain percentage of our planes and capture a certain
percentage of the pilots...and insure Nixoen's defeat in Mov-
ember and possibly insure HcGovern's nomination and election
as President.

flixon, tonight, has probably dug his own greve and helped
ticGovern. In fack, I'1l bet McGovern wins in Nebraska tomorrow
and big!

I honestly don't really care what kind of government the
Vietnamese have. WHor Bangladesh, nor Capbodia, etc. I think
the United States should be a super-Switzerland for the world
—banker to the vorld, quality manufacturer for the world,
scientific leader of the world, and NOT the master of the
world with o Mission to Contain Communism, nor should we con—
cern ourselves with “maintaining peace" or “influenceY all over
the globe by means of an empire...economic or quasi-milifary.

Yeah, baby, this makes me a Heutealist.

If our Presidents want to play God let tirem get high on
acid and not on real war. Let's stop these politicians from
playing ego games with our lives and fortunes. PONER is the
mosi dangerous drug there is.

ABC aired YHO DO YOU THINK YOU ARE? — "The Masks Ve Wear"
which was a short, superficial skim of the subject. Irritai-
ing and tantalyzing for the lack of detail, depth and unanswer-
ed, aufomatic questions it provcked as it progressed.

TRE MALL
>-8-12

The latest THE WASHINGTON $40NTHLY with some
intriguing articles: "Social Security: The Poor
Man's Welfare Paymeni to the Middle Class," "The
MacLeish Memorandum on the National Debt" {'The text of the
secret propnsal lo cancel the national debt. Vho will be
hurt, who will be helped.')

Two books from Ballantine: DERYNI CHECKMATE by Katherine
kurtz {an adult fantasy original), and BEYORD THE FIELOS WE
KNOW, a collection of fey Lord Dunsany stories and some poems.

I imagine Il at least start the Kurtz book. Someday.

MD—three OUTWORLDS (#3.2, #3.3, and #8.75) Bill Bowers,
P08 87, Barberton, OH 44203, 60¢.

Bill has latched onto most of SFR's columnists and the
material I had scheduled for future SFRs when I Stopped Pub-
lishing.

((I've got to take 3 bath. I'l1 finish this review to-
morrow night or late afternoon.))

Well, here T am, clcan 2nd naked, next night, at 8:45.

Bill Bowers presented Piers Anthony's "Off The Oeep End"
in QUTWORLDS 3.2, a long detailing of Piers' collaborations
with pros and fans, =d a comment from the collaborationisis.

Full of intrinsically interesting bits.

Fhen Ted Pauls reviews two books—pans a Keith Lacmer
juvenile and praises Silverbergts A TIME OF CHANGES. ‘ell,

1 still feel Bob used the wrang nlot structure and bled away
90% of .the natersl suspense with the G0 flashback, but if
won the Nebula Award, $6....

Bill finishes the issue with a shorf editorial and a mini-
letter column. Good. Grant Canfield has some fine artwork
in the issue.

QUTHORLDS 3.3 is outstanding for another display of art-
work, this time by Steve Fabian, and some impressive (and
laborfull) layout and paging. Benford

Textwise, there's a funny satirical piece, an install-
ment of "Woise Level” by Joha Brunner, and Poul Anderson's
"Beer Mutterings"—all foraerly “belonging’ to SFR.

Steve Fabian has a column on art, and Robert 4. V. Lownd—
es ends the issue with his column, "Understandings.”

Bill Bowers puts cut 3 superb fanzine because he limits
the print run in order to do a lot of extrs work on "gimmicks"
in form and layout. That's his bag. I admire it and him and
wish him vell. Whatever turas you on, Bill!

(DUTVORLDS 8.75 is a 16 page letier column dealing with
last year's issues.)

THE MAIL
5=9-12

Ao invitation from Lovis Grahem ; Treasurer of the Kans—
as City Sciencefiction and Fantasy Society (I presume that's
what KaSFFS reans) to send copies of my fanzine for sale at
the Mid America Con I. I might have any other year, but I'm
in the process of moving now.

A copy of INFINITY THREE from Bob Hoskins of
Lencer. Thankee, Bob.

A P.R. release trumpeting Silverberg's winning the Nebula
with A TIHE OF CHARGES. (From New American Library.)

THE NATURE OF THE BEAST
5=9-72

T arranged for Mayflower to
move my goods to Portland today.
So after this stencil is completed
there'll be a gap of about a month before the next entry.
Things have to go inte boxes, starting very soon.

1'11 have §f# REG #1 mailed by the end of the week.

I have one more weekend date with a woman friend who is
enotionally involved with me, more than I am with her, and
1 dread it Scems like emotional relationships involve hurt
(and some joy) no matter what. I've been hurf and I've giv-
en hurt; I don't like either end.

I'm still vulnerable and wish I could turn myself off or
develop 3 thick, calloused shell.

As it is I'm running away to hide, to insulate myself
from temptation and to bury my inability to resist those who
want (a masochistic yielding on my part).

800K REVIEM
51072

Keith taumer's new book from Putnam, THE
THFIRYTE €AGE, is pretty damned good. He does
an excellent job of mixing character and des-
cription with action. The specific—detail technique is .used
throughout fo give a patina of realiiy to the story of a
grown idiot man who suddenly develops an acutely high inteli-
gence and telepathy. The book follows his slou/fast learn—
ing to be "human" end to fit into our present-day society.
Mdam Nova" is a babe in 2 cruel, selfish land; he is abused,
ripped off, used, spurned, misunderstood... He is Christlike
and 3lmost erds dyirg in -a garbage dump. The endiag is sur-
prising and scwewhat of & trite bug-out.




THE NATURE OF THE BEAST
6-2-72

Actually, this is the third
of June, Saturday. I've been
five days unpacking, sorting,
arranging, re-arranging.... And here I am in my mother's
womb...and & capacicus womb it is, too.

I'm as snug as a bug in @ rug, to use a phrase that should
have been melted down and recast twenty years ago. Me and my
bookcases gnd my color tv and my Gestetner 466 sre content.

The main room in this side of the basement is 12' x 18*
(a few feet larger than the main room of my Santa Monica
apartment) and is a finished room with pale green walls and
an ivory ceiling. Two windows (not too large), one doorway to
the stairs and one arched doorway to this 9* x 9' room I am
using as an office. This smaller room is finished in palc
aqua with spatters of white, brown and darker aqua. It orig-
inally was outfi ted with a seven foot bar. The built-in
back-0f~the-bar shelves now serve as fanzine storage and
places for odds and ends... {duplicates of my books, copies
of SFR, REG, reference books).

Here in my office I have my two large filing cabinets,
my eager Gestetner, my storage cabinets, my wall shelves, my
bulletin board....my two desks with my swivel chair between.

Everything fits beautifully. Sometimes I hug myself and
shiver. If's too good to be true. (I know a truck will hit
me as I ride to the Post Gffice come Monday and the Gods will
laugh.)

My tv gets a beautiful picture on every channel using the
built-in ratbit ears.

Ten blocks away lie the local branch P.0., a bank, a Safe~
way, a Penney's, a Yoolworth's..,

Yesterday I went whole hog: I went to the Post Office and
rented a draver instead of a measle box. The new wall of
boxes had been installed only the day before! An Omen!

Mother was cleaning out the garage a few days before I
moved up here. She was standing on a wheeled toilet-chair
(the kind used by semi-invalids in homes——~grandad Dreske used
it after his paralyzing stroke) and pulling things down from
the garage rafters. Of course the chair rolled and she fell
and broke her left wrist and sprained her right shoulder.

At 65 years she's lucky she didn't break a hip.

So I am the maid now. Her boyfriend helps, as does my
stepbrother, Jerry, who is sleeping in one of the upstairs
bedrooms for a while since he broke up with his wife...a
long, complicated situjtion.

All T need now is a folding door in the stairuay entrance
to my “apartment" and I'11 be the drop-oul's dropout...or drop—
in.

Mother recently got some kind of Old-Age reduction in her
taxes: from $h20. to 540. per year. All I have to do is pay
half that, pay my share of the utilities, buy my food {against
her wishes) and allow for 3 share in house upkeep costs....

I really don't have to do a lick of work for the rest of
my life if I don*t went to.

Pinch me.

Therg 1s one snake in the grasse C(—, my old flame who
had given up on me and married someone else three or four
years ago and had a c¢hi’<, 1s now unhappy and talking of
-7~

splitting and coming up to Portland to re-establish a relat-
ionship. Two letters so far. She wents to kring her little
boy.

I think it's mostly talk. I wrote her back day before
yesterday that I wouldn't live with her and that she'd have
a very tough time of it up here as a diverced or separated
woman with a child. She's a nurse, but a babysitter takes a
big chunk of cash. A& child crimps anyone's social life. We
wouldn't be able to see much of each other. And that would
be best...I can't stand too much socigl life.

We dn have that old chemistry going, still, between us,
though. T dig her. And sexually...she has told me often
that I'm the only ane who ever could give her an orgasm.
(For three or four years she's been faking orgasms for her
husband's benefit.) And she is an excellent aral lover.

Yes, I'd like to have her back to a degree, but it
vouldn't be fair to her.

On the other hand, there's a strong element of masochism
in her chyracter, and she may be seeking a satisfying suffer,
perhaps her deepest psychic needs are dictating a reversion
to her former lifestyle because she can't stend her current
status as a respectable wife-mother-worker.

We shall see. Ah, life is endlessly interesting.

THE MATL
(The Accumulation)

Now I will go turching through
the accumulated letters-of-comment.

Bob Silverberg wrote: REG#L was a marvelous job—rich,
waym, human, intimate, revealing, fascirating. A treat to
read—a worthy consolation for the loss of SFR.

And I had a funny postcard from Bob Bloch but have mis-
placed it! Curses! Anyuvay, he complimented me on & good
first issue but suggested more fiction and peetry and art...
like the other neosuse. Or something. If I find it I'1l
print it.

(John) Boyd Upchurch, who prefers his full address not be
printed, wrote: "Your emancipated iddison & Steele dis-
courses came yesterday and despite my heavy wark schedule —

I had 150 words to write — I got hooked and read it through.
You not only mentioned two of my books, you enlightened me
on the fate of Jack VWoodford.

T am paying you for volume one and for valume two, if and
when. The Picasso on the front cover is almost worth at least
twice that.

"You missed the point in my Rakehells of Heaven. It was a

roman a clef and the twe characters were Ted Kennedy and

George Wal lace."

I think you may be too clever and well-read and intelli-
gent for your audience-en-mass, perhaps including me.

teybright and Talley, your publisher, sent me a review
copy of your latest, THE GORGON FESTIVAL (84.95, 1972) and I
eagerly read it. I liked it. T know there are all kinds of
"inside' 1iterary allusions and jokes which I'm not acedemical-
ly well-read encugh to get, but the story structure is all
there and it moves well and has that delightful shine of soph~
istication gnd skilled writing that I'm a sucker for, even
though the whole thirg skips along that highwire of fragile
credibility that twangs many a writer and book to his death.



By this time the readers of REG are grotching: "what's
the book about, Geis?" It's about 184 pages—— Ha, missed
me! *Bonk!* COWi!

1t's about a college professor/researcher with a sexy wife
who has the greatest set in the state (and that's saying a lot
for California), his startling discovery of an "elixir" that
as it turns out temporarily is a virtual fountain of youth,
his 80-ish former teacher and friend (female) who has a sec—
ret 1ife as a financier and who steals his supply of the mag~
ic liquid... And it is about her faking her own murder, her
plans to use the siuff (far out) to alter the world, nd
nis incredible search for her (following her clues) , his
adveniures in the stew of hippie-motorcycle-gang-black sub-
cultures a few distorted years from now, his bizarre masquer-
ade as a biack men, his tracking of the female villain to her
exotic health/beauty farm in the Hollywood Hills... And it is
about the wild mess orgy/rock festival that climaxes the story.

You won't helieve a word of it but it's too good to miss.
It's larger-than-life, exaggerated, mocwing, funny, delicious.

A hook review in the Mail? All things are possible in
this fanzine.

A letter from Rodert Hoskins, Lancer Books, 1560 Broadway,
New York, HY 10036, who writes: "Enjoyed RG #1; Lancer's s-f
as a trade is worth it — so long as you continue to say
nice things. Yould appreciate comments on our current tread
in covers and packaging. We're working heavily with Ron
Walotsky, and a new young artist, Cha:les Moll (who just
moved to San Francisco) — Moll did STARWOLF, STARBLOOD,

THE RETURN OF KAVIN coming in August, and the two Hoorcock's
wetll be doing in September. Mike Hinge did ASSIGHMENT Ii
TOMORROW, and is doing a cover for a Ron Goulart novel,
SHAGGY PLANET. Geme Szafran remains one of my favorites, but
he's very busy and hard to get — THE WATERS OF CERTAURLS ard
THE TIME MASTERS were both in inventory for quite 2 while.
We've experimented with a couple people who did not work out
so happily, such as an English artist whe did covers for the
reissue of ENSIGH FLANDRY, in September, and for C.C. Mac
App's BUMSIDER, coming up later this year or early next.
Walotsky and Mol are my current favorites, and the two I ex~
pect to work with most heavily in the coming year.

You can remove Evan Heymen's name from your mailing list
—— he left us a month ago. I 2ssume a copy is coming to
me, tut noted with SFR that Evan always received his a day or
three before me.

One comment on the BOMC/Oxford Dictionary offer: the 355
is BOMC price, the 75 standard retail} for the two volume set.
The full set costs around %600. I don't have a copy af the
two-velume yet, though I certainly intend to get ome before
the year is out — it's perhaps the best bargain to come
along to writers and readers this century.

On rent, tch tch: I bleed. I have a bargain at §275
(small house in Dunellen, NJ) AND épend an hour & twenty
minutes each way commuting. Believe me, I ofi-times think
going freelance is the only way to travel. If I ever have
the balls to give up a regular salary, maybe I'11 even move
to California....”

A good cover, like a good review, should hook a reader

enough to. make him want to read the book or check out 2 few
pages before buying; getting the book off the rack and inte
his hznds is half the battle. Genarally, for me, the name of
the author is more important, because I know the styles and
capabilities of most sf writers.

For the casual, "ignorant" reader a cover might likely
spell the difference. Moll has a "with it" realistic/psyche-
delic style (with those multiple cutlines) that probably at-
tracts a lot of young readers.

Behan's gory S&S style with its subile Juvenile slant
probably appeals to another set of readers, as it should.
Szafran's THE TIME MASTERS cover I didn't like: too little
contrast and his figures remind me of store dummies.

How that you've indicated you'd like reaction to your
covers I'm sure some fans will respond.

Rents in the New York city area are a crime.

To run down some reactions—— My comments on shaving prompt-
ed a 1ot of similar tales of bloody faces.

Houston Craighead thought the cover on #1 was dumb. But
ther, he's a philosophy professor, and what does he kiow?

He didn't like my using long quotes from TIMES stories. Hore
Geis, less outsiders he wants...and he's got.company. A few
readers even clamor for the return of Alter-Ego!

1 kind of like the idea of uachaining him, too. So in a
following stencil Alter will come alive and puncture my pre-
tenses again and reveal those last few precious secrets which
even I in my honesty cloak couvld not guite strip bare.

COME BACK HERE! It is unseemly that you should hunt
through the rest of this issue hunting for a Dialog!

"They know where the action is, Geis! They know—"

Back into your cell! *Clang*

Greg Shaw, relatively new member of fAPA, wrote percept--
ively, "A real pleasure to see RICHARD E. GEIS in the latest
FAPA mailing. Hol only is it far and away the best thing in
the mailing, it's also the most unusual & enjoyable new con-
cept in fanzines in a long long time. Few people would have
the candor to write about themselves as openly as you do, and
this seems like something thal was trying to come out of you
vhen you were doing SFR, but was held back by the format. ['m
glad to see you doing what you want, doing it so well, and
doing it where I can see it."

You must be an accomplished voyeur, Greg. Hsually my lady
friends insist the drapes be pulled... Bah, a cheap joke.
Thank you for the compliment. I glow.

A couple readers asked where they could buy my books.
You might try your local adult book shoppe, or write to Reg-
ent House (Book Division), Box 9506, North Hollywood, CA
91605, and ask for their catalog. Look for books by Richard
Geis or Peggy Swenson.

Alter-fgo writes under the Swenson name.

"Outrageous lies, Geis! Base canards! You're the per-
vert! You're the one who likes to—" *CLANG*

I cam't immediately put my hands on the address of the
fan who is endeavoring to publish ETERNITY SF, as one reader
wished to get a copy of #1 (which, 1 understand, is not yet
published.)



When I stumble over it again I'11 print it.

£d Connor, 1805 . Gale, Peoria, ILL 61604, with inside
info, wrote: "Fiedler was in town to see Phil ((Farmer))
about 3 weeks ago. Subsequently the original (uncut) version
of the L.A. TIMES article was procured by Phil and loaned to
me for reproduction in next issue of MOEBIHS TRIP. Coinci-
dentally, having taken it into my head to insert the I IN
THE SCT piece from THE GUARDIAN into an early issue, permis—
sion 1o use it was obtained through George Hay.

"Your fanzine, being so lengthy end intricate in its sub-
ject matter, prompts me o liken its issuance fo the shakedown
cruise of 2 recently commissioned ship. You definitely have
bugs to iron out. But T leave it to other readers to finger
them, accent them, and to perhaps castigate you rather em-
phatically. But you also, perhaps, have set some records.
Most of the wordege, for example, in this first issue is
yours; I wonder if it totals fo a new record in fandom for
such initial procuctions? And for a first issuve, its print
run must be near the all-time fop."

IF 1 was publishing this for the convenience of a few
specific readers, I'd probably (as one fan suggested) start
segregating fanzine reviews, book reviews, etc. into sections.
But the format is day-to-day-stew, an on—going diary. And it
stays what it is. It is RICHARD E. GEIS.

"I noticed that you mention your bike several times.
What kigd is it? ((Schwinn)) How long have you ridden?
({Since 1 was eight years old.)) What's your average mileage
per week, say? :{10-15 miles in Santa Monica. It'll work
out to about the same up here in Portland.)) How do you pro-
tect it from theft? —0r de you just take a chance nobody'll
snatch it? ((1've had two previous bikes stolen because I

took a ckance, and now I lock my bike to posts, trees, railings,

etce with a heavy four—foot chain...everywhere! even for a
two~minute dip into the post office. I always cutfit my bike
with Sears! biggest wire saddle baskets and a flashlight
holder. I hook fwo rubberized tie-downs on the baskets for
use in stabilizing bulky loads on or in the baskets. The
chain-and-padlock loops scross one of the baskets when not

in use. 1 prefer a 3-speed Sturmey-Archer gear shift and
hand brakes. Experience with flats has led me to have my
bikes outfitted wvith the extra-thick "thorn—proof" tubes and
tires. I've never had a flat with that combination, and I've
been forced by traffic to go through mine fields of broken
glass often. My bike has silver fenders, a big reflector and
T signal turns. 1 yield at all times. A bike rider has to
be a Devout Cowards..and I pray @ lot.))

"Your 'cute' David English cover seems to imply much,
particularly in the areas of the "erased' areas of REG /1. I
dare say that you have engaged in cunnilingus, since you
gertainly imply it in at least one spot. However, you don't
come right out and state flatly that you have dore it, but
then there vere a few other things which you aveided coemit—
ting yourself on in 2 really pesitive manner. However, re-
maining in the shadowy area of speculation, what is your op-
inion of 'oral' techniques in general, as far as dangers of

you recommend nsing o stromy {say) yermicidel meuthuash be-
fore/duringfafter such oral contact?"

I readily admit the cover of REG #1 implies sado-masochist-
ic practices...but that isn't my scene. I don't dig pain for
mg Or anyone.

Now, as to Tcunnilincgus' {old-fashioned medical word—
bah!}: that is my scene. I love to give a woman pleasure that
way and I've been told often I'm very good at it. (ihe line
forms on the right, girls.) I much prefer going down, eating
pussy and oral lovemaking to fucking. As far the fearful
dangers of infectious disesses (shudder!) I've never gotten
any from tongue contact (perhaps because I stick to the labia
and clitoris and rarely try "tongue-fucking".

Can you imagine how 3 girl would feel if you rinsed out
your mouth before-during and after oral lovemaking? How would
you feel if she performed that rovtine before, during or after
sucking your penis? There are some risks you have to accept.
If agirl is clean and smells nice—EAT! ENJOY!

Idle thought: T see a pretty girl sometimes and say fo
myself, "hhh, that's eating pussy!™ (Some girls seem to in-
spire the thought: "Ahh, that's fucking pussy!"™ But not oft-
en.) Do women ever say to themselves when they see an attract-
ive to them man, "Akh, that's eating meat!" or "...fucking
meat!"? Has Yinlib gone that far in equalizing the sexes?

As for your query about the twe-ended double—dildoe ad-
vertised in some mail-order broschures——that's a novelty it-
en admired by men and rarely (very) by women, even the most
butchy of hull dykes.

Ted Serrill asks: "Sometime, I hope, you will explain why
you felt the necessity for situps and otter exercises when:
you ride s bike ground. I thought cycling was about the best
all round exercise available, short of running."

Swimming is the best all-around exercise. Biking is gaod
mainly for the legs. Cycling is after all a sitting exercise.

Ted also notes: "I didn't know pornographic writers were
so ill-paid; or rather, I thought the quantity turned out
added up many dollars.

U] didn't buy THE OVERMAN CULTURE but am one of the few
who do buy hardcovers when written by must-read greats, or
when original collections, I have this strange idea my few
dollars help the anthors and the field in general; tho lib-
raries furnish most of my hc needs.”

Bless you, Ted.

Porne writing can be lucrative if you can write fast and
sell a lof, I sold all I wrote, but wrote relatively slowly:
two months or more to do a 50,000 word booka

Alex Gilliland, 2126 Penna. Ave., fiW, Washington DC 20037,
has a couple puzzlements: 'You list your weight at 172% with-
out giving your height...."

I'm six feet tall. At 172% lbs. T have a slight spare
tire around my waist, which is now 36'.

"Your expressed fear of high income is far more interest-

contracting infectious micro~organisms is concerned? Would | ing than the admitted preference for oral sex. What is it



that you *shouldn™¥ have that you would buy if you had the
money? Yould you have to buy it?"

Being relatively poor has been z defense mechanism to
keep at bay the social pressures to marry, be a father, be
a bl The compliant part of me is unable to resist these
forces, so I cuneingly use "wooden leg" techniques to avoid
situations and people thet I fear will dominate me or force
me to perform in ways I don't wish. ("vooden leg" is from
GAMES PEOPLE PLAY: “Sorry, I can't play football with you—
I've got a wooden leg.")

If I had money I'd feel pressured to be an adult—I could
afford a car, s wife, a femily, a house.... It makes litile
sense, I know, to those who are married, have a car, a family
etc, on less then I make per year nowa

But 1'm changing——or my neurosis is changing character—
and perhaps now I feel inwardly strong enough te resist these
social lures/pressures.

Taking Care of Mother is a beautiful wooden leg (cop out)
to aveid a deep family conmittment. My subconscious may have
chosen this way to clear the way for a fortune. And at age
45 1 am on the edge of being sble to say I'm 'too old' for
the fast social life. *Yessiree, bob. cackle cackle.”

I have a note here from a Thom Biggart of Long Beach,
Calif. that deserves immortality: “Say people: How abaut
zapping me with a couple of sample issues of your magazine
Science fiction Revue. Many thanks doods."

Charles Platt, after saying my introspection depresses
him for Plattish reasons, ends with a PSt "Regarding your
asides on economics, inflation and the money supply: money
supply isn't the only variable in the system and thus does
not ever explain everything. Wage-push inflation does exist.

Suggest you read Paul A. Semuelson: ECONGMICS. It's all
there."
Thanks. I will. But I still grind my teeth at the mis—

use of the word inflation.

And I still don't see how an increase in wages and prices
in 2 few industries can create inflation. Or equate with
inflation, Industry-wide increases in wages and prices, with-
out compensating and "masking" inflation of the whole country's
roney/credit supply by the government, will result in fewer
sales of that industry's wares...and subsequent cutbacks of
production and employment.

Politicians, seeing this cycle, fearing the cutbacks will
snowball and cause 2n economic "slowdown", cam and do give
almost everybody a raise (or make reises easy to get) by
pumping in a lot of "free" money or credit. They never want
to let the discipline of the free market mechanisms be endur-

eds That kind of economic permissiveness is never mentioned.
THE MATL I interrupt the accumulated past mail to bring
6-5-72 you today's mail. Sorry I can't breing you the ac-

cumelated future mail. But give me time....

A lot of mail foday. Firstly, the three Lancer books
menticned by Bob Roskins: CLOAK OF AESIR, the early steries
of John W, Campbell, Jr.; OPERATION CHAOS by Poul Anderson;
and SEETEL SHIP/SEETEE SHOCK by Jack Williamsen, a bargain

-

at 31.25. The other books are G5¢ each.
is an 1tem most collectors will want.

#1 of MICKEY RaT. Anti-Establishment,
crude, badly drawn. As the cover says: "The Potentate of
Puke Mow in His Qun Great Comicl!" 50¢ from the Los Angeles
Comic Book Company, POB 25896, Los Angeles, CA 90025.

THE HEY YORK REVIEY of Books, June 1 issue. Features a
big I.F. Stone article: "Behind Hixon's Gamble—His Secret
Plan, Plus Cli, State and Defense Documents."

The gamble is the mining of Haiphong and other North Viet-
nam harbers end ports and hoping RussiafChina sit still for it.
The documents show how CIA, State and Defense Bept. all ad-
vised against this current escalation.

So far flixon is getting away with it—wuhich means either
that he is a clever reader of Russian and Chinese realities,
and is playing a successful game of super power politics...
or that the Russians and Chinese know something we don't know
and don't feel it necessary to go to the brink ta save face
(as Nixon has).

The Campbell book

A comic book:

An offer from the Caronnaco Film Co. to remt sexy films
for very little. I suspect these would be soft-core and not
worth the time to watch.

ALGOL #1B, from Andy Porter, POB 4175, New York, NY 10017,
4 issues for $3.00.

ALGOL is all photo-aifset now, with excellent material
by Alfred Bester, Thomas Bunett Swann, Ted White, Richard
bilson, Robert Silverberg....

Of special, discouraging, interest, is Ted White's in-
side look gt the Grim Economic Realities of being a science
fiction writer,.. Oepressing. Ve do it for love, not money.
Seems my problems are solved.

Andy, in his editarial, says he has decided to take SfR's
road to stardom: advertise extensively. He feels he is a
better businessman than I and can make a go of if. Play it
again, Andy, when your circulation gets up into the 2,000
area. Maybe he can do it with his announced twice-yearly
publication schedule.

UHFOLD #1 (Mid-May, 1972) from Donald f. Jenkins, P08 6,
Falsom, CA 95630. He's ambifious—proclaims UKFOLD a month-
ly at i1.00 per copy or §10. per year.

A lot of heavy, bitter, powerful poetry in the frant
half. Lless strong material in back. Worth getting...and
keeping.

Donald would like to exchange with other zines, I think.
find would 1like comments.

A meaty letter from Piers Anthany: He read an article re-
cently... ™it relates to your notation that they had taken
clocks around the world and discovered a small doscrepency,
depending which way round they went, therefore time dilation
was proved. This article, written by a grominent man in the
field and published in a technical journal, gives the mathe-
matics to demonstrate that there is in fact no time dilation
effect, and no time paradox. It concluded with the statement
that should such dilation actuglly be measured, it would dis-
prove the whole theory of rejativity.

(("I can't believe I disproved the whaogole thing!"))



Mo, this isn't as brash as I make it seem; the articie
seems solid, it is just my comprehension that fails. Joanne
Burger sent it fo me maybe six months ago, thinking I might
be able to base a story on it—-and I would, I would, but
never figured out how te make a good s~f siory based on some-
thing that didn't work, like time dilation.

™our bitch who demandsd censorship of your magazine—
damnit, Geis, T as a sweaty~hended reader feel cheated! But
speaking more generally: I suppose you know that I have not
regarded you as particularly intellecfual, and this is not
simply whether you gquote from Shakespeare or use correct
grammar {you don't}. It is a view of life, @ greater close-
ress to the basic middle class Yallace-type voter than 1 aff-
ect; while I hope to see tcGovern get the nomination, you
seem more tike a Humphrey man, if you see what I mean. Any~
way, this REG magazine shows a wider-ranging and more percept-
ive aspect of you that I had scen before, and this is grati-
fying, {0f course I can't claim to show much depth in my own
fanzine exercises—but I never fooled myself that my fanwork
was other than bombast. The real me has not been for display
in fanzines.) Anyway, it this is the kind of compliment you
are fishing for in REG, here it is."

((Thankee. I am having it stuffed and will mount it on
the wall over my Hugos.))

YAnd brother, vhat joy to see it so nicely put in print:
*Everything (Nixon) does and says has a contrived, self-serw-
ing, disingenuous stink.' What appalls me is that apparent-
ly a majority of the population of this country thiak Nixon <
is a good man. Are we really a nation of slobs?

"Let's not wax tedious on this: I agree with most of
what you say on all subjects here. I, too, feel out of place
at parties; I, too, found Jack Woodford my most useful gquide
to writing (that quote about publishers paying 10% to God is
beautiful). So let's stick to the quibbles.

"My researches into the Megalithics—-you know, Stonehenge
and the woodhenges——suggest tiat their knowledge predated
the Egyptian abilities, so their henges could not have been
the result of Egyptian know-how. Astonishing things are be-
ing discovered sbout the extent of knowledge of prehistoric
man; he vas a smarter guy than hitherto credited. I mean fo
get more deeply inte this subject— 'vhen I can find some way
to make the necessary researcies pay off in money. Ue all
have to eat, and research takes working time. (This isn't
really a quibble with you; it's with your report of Stover's
opinions.)

"y problem with inflation is figuring out just exactly
whe benefits by it. HNot the common man, certainly.

"So you ride 3 bicycle instead of driving! More power
to you!

"...and you take vitamin € for colds. Vhy don't you run
an informal survey? You see, I also take C for colds...
1,000 mg per hour (one full gram) until symptoms abate—-
which generally happens in five days. Dries up my nose,
gives me energy fo continue typing, which are no small ad--
vantages. But I use about 15 grams a day, and one cold
finishes a bottle of 100 half--gram tablets. That's a lot of
C, and it can interfere with my digestion, dc. I'd like to
know whether others stop a cold with less. Maybe my thresh-.,

hold is high, or low, or whatever. I also use pantothenic ac~
id for allergies, and that works, too. And 86 for hemmorhoids.
I'minot a faddist; I try things, and what works I keep. Adelle
Davis's LET'S GET “ELL is a marvelous book—but not every-
thing works for me as she claims it does for her."

((T*ve read that really massive doses of € are required
to crack a cold—-25-30,000 units an hour or more, and the
only way to get that much is by a docter's injection. The
legal limit for C tablets is 500 mg., which involves a lot of
pill-taking (and possible stomach upset) to get a significant
C-count.))

"Book you should read, maybe: NONE DARE CALL IT CORSPIRACY
by Gary Allen, publisned by Concord Press, Seal Beach, Cal.
Seems to be the far right view of world politics. I disagree
with that view, as it seems you co—=but it is wise to pay at~
tention to the other side’s manner of thinking."

((There is a conspiracy-view in the Left, too. Especially
as regards the assassinations of the Kennedys, King, and the
shooting of Wallace. Mort Sahl recently, on TV, indicated a
belief that any anti-establishment political figure who at-
tracts a following end threatens the Yay Things /ire and Those
tho Reap the Aarvest will be killed or maimed by 2 Zyoung
crazy guamau, acting alone who is a loser, poor, but somehow
always has 3 lot of money for traveling around the country.t

If Fort is right, thea George McGovern is 2 marked man.))

THE ACCUMULAYED MAXL COMT. From Karl Edd, a friend from
my days in beatnik Venice: e
all have our troubles with the IRS. They dor't want you to
earn too much, not do they understand you living on little.
Two years ago I made ;1200. for the year, and this past year

1 lived on only #737. and even saved about :200. as I have no
car, walk or ride my bicycle {a salvage thing I rejuvenated,
respoked, etc.), and to aid living cheaply I cook for friends
on the set up that I get my meal for acting as chef. I file
a return though technically I don't even have to, as I know
how snotty they get toward non—filers even if you don’t have
to; as a result, they snoop on my phone, call me under othee
guises (phone co., credit burezu, etc.) trying to establish
thet I ar somehow bilking them, have agents disquised variously
as cab drivers, gas meter men (testing for gas leaks), and
phony phone compgny men, that run 2 fairly steady sucyeillance
on me which gets heavier when counterfeit money is passed in
town. After a while you get inured to it, but it is, I sup-
pose, a preview of what life will be like under either 3 lefi-
ist or rightist socialist or fascist state. One can escape
the surveillance best by going to an agricultural area and
organicelly farming screp (strip mine, etc) acreage, but the
sad experience T had with that some 20 or so years ago shoved
me that one has to heve some cash dollars to get things you
simply can't "make™ or "grow" yourself. One couple (about 35)
went to YWest Virginia 7 years ago and now have a home built
house, free of mocrtaage, and en income of about J1700. per
year that serves them nicely- They sell home madc pottery
from cloy on the land, and they have escaped the Ysystem," I
partly escaped for a whilc, but now the system is studying me
and, I suppoce, in its impersonzl, bureaucratic way, would



like to crush me or blow me out of the way like an intruder in
a bee hive. The final escape, I suppose, is the gun to the
head like George Sanders but I will ride it out a little long-
ers

"I have the recognition I wished for in poetry. Just won
Colorado's top award again this year, orly person to get it
twice—in 1970 and then 1972, If I get it three times I'11
retire from the competition and rest on the laurels. Had one
poent in an Italian textbook of English and American poetry.
Get into about 50 to 5% magazines per year...all but the soph-
isticated Cast Coast magazines, as I guess 1 reflect the Okio
buckeye tove of the soil and all things associated with grow—
ing and green things.
er and become a bee, think like a bee and feel my proboscis

probing for the nectar. Crazy? Perhaps but it is a much nicer

worid inside flower petals than out competing for power and
position,

"Just bought Rodale's ORGANIC GARDEHING ENCYCLOPEDIA.
rific. Ffor example, to combat "red spider' mites on arbor
vitae, rather than the expensive chemicals that the commercial
sprayers use in spring, you simply mix up a 3% solution of
olive oil or peanut oil and spray so as to hit the undersides
of the leaves, and the mites go away totally or fo the extent
that the tree can cope with the remainder who weather the un-

pleasant 0il bath. Later you wash away with a semi-high-power—

ed stream the ones who remained. For some other things you

mash garlic in water and spray the garlic juice mixture on beets,

turnips, etc. They've found the bugs are smell oriented to-
ward their favorite plants, so you disguise the smell of the
plant and throw off their radar setup or homing device. Makes
sense. Wrap old-fashioned fly paper around the trunk of a
tree and the beetles that infest the bark wander across it and
are trapped and starve to death without a single insecticide
being used. Of course it's a bit more work than spraying cop-
per sulfate or Bordeaux mixture (and having the privilege of
eating some of it along with your peaches or whatever).

"They are Tzoning" and 'restricting' and 'regulating’ the
fun out of living. Denver has several dog—shit inspectors who
ride around all day studying lawns and yards. They even have
a hydraulic l1ift gadget like the traffic light men, so they

can spy over tall lilac bushes, etc. They become quite agitai-

ed at a turd or two (generally from a stray dog) in 'good®
neighborhoods (dogs may shit freely in slum areas as (1) you

have no money to be fined when you are on welfare (2) sium people

won't festify against a neighbor's dog) and notify you that
you are violating the 'clean air' ordinances and they will sue
your ass (o 3200, to 3500. fine) if they think you have that
much. One woman here was fined 2500. for having a compost pif
2' x 3' x 2' in her back yard. That is illegal in the city.
So I compost inside my girl friend's garaqe in plastic garbage
bags. Then when it is dark I sneek out and bury the compost
in the rows under a layer of turned dirt. About a week later
I toss it, and intermingle it and then re-bury it in the gard-
en row. Ve had to put @ padlock on the garden fence to keep
the city inspectors out. Looking for dog turds, of course.

I suggested in a posted sign that has amused the neighbors
that they (the inspectors) get a telephoto lens and photograph

property while legaliy standing on city property rather than .,

I can sit ard logk into a marigold flow

Ter-

trespassing, without warrant, onto privately owned land.”

({The trouble with such shit-inspectors is that they are
under pressure to earn their salaries and make the city a
profit by fines. It's g filthy business.))

POLITICS

George FcGovern's rise has been astonishing.
6-7-72

Wow, with his wirning the California primary, he
is the almost certain Democratic nominee. Talk
about riding a river of discontent!

Here in Oregon, in the primary, the voters turned down
every one of a dozen or so tex increase propositions. The
Multnomah County Commissioners are cuttirg the budget drastic-
ally. The schools will likely close even earlier next year.

The voters across the nation are fed up and want a basic,
wide-ranging change in taxes, welfare, defense spending....
The desire is actually for a return to America’s traditional
neutrality posture, a disgusied washing of the hands with
foreign entanglements and wars. Take care of our own people
first and to hell with the rest of the worid.

Most "observers" think now that McGovern as the Demo nomin-
ee would hurt the party and lose to Hixon. But next fall the
war will still be on, and inflation will be in the headlines
again, unemployment might even be worse, and business might
gven be tuming sour.

Nixon will pull some surprises, but he can and will iose.
One of his surprises may be to name Connally as his running
mate so as to sew up the South.

My estimation of Connally is that he is a glib, ambitious
political whore. That's why Nixon likes him so much....he
recognizes himself in Connally.

I'1] go out on a limb and predict that ‘fayne Morse will
win back his Senate seat. 1 think the voters will value his
gritty integrity despite his age.

MOVIE REVIEMW
6-7-72

Last night I reluctantly went with an oid
friend to see STANLEY at the Paramount.

STANLEY is an ecology-tainted, love-thy-
snake. morality tale...or tail, since Stanley the pef rattler
has more ethical sense than his master, a psychotic Vietnam
vet wha recluses in the Florida swamps.

A bad horror film, badly acted (with the exception of a
bit-part drunk}. Mot even as good as FROGS, which was grade
D.

I note that BEN (sequel to WILLARD) is coming soon. The
preview at the Paramount {a majestic old theatre in downtown
Portland now going to seed and dust) showed BEW fo-be a tale
of a genius rat and his army (of rats) against the world.

This is the era of the anti~establishment hero, often
8 tragic hero destined to lose.

I'11 be interested to see if BEN's ending silows for a
further sequel. SCN OF BEN? BEN RETURNS?

THE MAIL Two fanzines and a copy of the L.A. FREE PRESS,
6-6-7-72  THE WENTOR #22 arrived from Australia. Edited by
Ron L. Clarke, 78 Redgrave Rd., Normenhurst 2078, Australia.
Generally a pedestrian effort. John J. Alderson tries



to prove that overpopulation is no danger to the world with a
narrow food-living-space only argument, He necessarily ignor-
ed the attendant pclution problems and ecolegy considerations.
If the new billions of people are willing to live at a hand~
craft rural-farm 1850-ish level, it might work. But if they
want the benefits of industrialized 'civilized' living....

THE MEHTOR can be got for 2/81.

CURSE YOU, RED BAROW!is a personalzine from Dick Eney and
limited, I thirk, to friends and frades...of his choice. He
sends it through FAPA and THE CULT, too, I do believe.

CURSE YOU is anecdotes and stories from Dick’s experiences
and knowledge in Vietnam. He woks for CORDS/Land Reform...and
he's a company man. {CORDS/Land Reform, APO San Fran. CA 96215)

THE KATURE OF THE BEAST
6=7-72

TRADES are presenting @ prob-
tem, and I HATE proplems. 1 will
continue to trade with anything that
prints, but I'm not going to put myself to a lot of extrabook-
keeping work to do it. Se— My Trading Policy is This:

As they zre received and reviewed, I will put 3il
fanzines and others in one specific pile. When a REG mailing
date comes I will send a REG to the editor of each of the zines
in the pile.

I have about decided that R G is to be tied to FAPA's tail
on a guarterly basis.

If an editor publishes more often thezn I, hefshe will have
fo decide whether one of REG is worth two or more of whatever.

Now there is another problem rearing its turgid head (no,
not that, I masturbated last night!) (uhich reminds me, I shall
have to do a commenfary on masturbation someday...) and that
is this business of Should a Printed Lol be Paid-for With a
free Issue of REG?

Noe

Piers Antheny sent a buck for #£2, knowing full well his
loc would probably be pintnered in part or whole. Others have
dore the seme. frankly, I'm shecked at the mercenary attitude
of one or two correspondents!

I'm ot going to be printing very meny letters, anyway,
aside from those of High Interest and Import, so that I can
have more room for myself.

"ind for me, Geisl Alter-Ego is the name, and carping is
my game!"

Yes, you.

Yesterday I paid a visit to Abbott & {¢f#4174 Lind, purvey-
ors of new and used duplicating equipment to sge about a used
Elliott Addresserette, Mark IT. tone available. Today I just
got a call frem 2 high muckety-much in their office offering
me 3 107 discount on 3 new one and @ Bresk on the stencils.

So, easy-mark Gels zagreed.

fow I want one thing understood: once I get your name and
address on a stencil—you don't move! (Don't tell me I just
moved. Whose convenience are we talking about?)

$l1. in subscriptions today. That Dream is back. what
kind of fool am I?  But it's so fucking much fun!

MORE OLD MAIL...and I'm getting tired of if, believe you me.

However, Gary Deindarfer, ¢fo £3J Evers, Box 5053, bain 14

Station, San francisco, CA 94101, has an interesting paint in
his comment on... "I have no doubt that a new religion/
ethic/morality will develop rather rapidly into something
all-embracing alang the lines of a new world vision. I hope,
though, that it doesm't fall into the usual trap of intoler-
ance and 'ours is the only true religion” — but whatever
it is it will be the first major religion founded on the
knowledge of our place in the universe; a tiny planet orbit-
ing 3 minor sun on the fringe of one galaxy among millions
of galaxies..."

((6ood point. And I wonder, offhand, if in fact the
astronomic perspective doesn't inhibit or prevent the rise
of a major new religion of the classic type. It would have
to be a Wy of Life religion like Confucienism...or Fandom,
Vorship of 2 God tho Created the torld seems impossible now.))

"Japanese TV is ahead of American TV in the sexval revol-
ution, it would seem. They have late-night presentations of
lovely girls doing stripteases, 1 have heard."

I cormented in a letter, and briefly in REGH], about
Paul Walker's first published story, "Affair With 3 Lone-
some Maonster" in 3 recent issue of F&SE.

He wrote back.with some detail about the background of
its genesis and his own travail as a writer. 1 asked per-
mission to publish the letter, and he sent a longer, much
more detailed letter for publication.

Only trouble is, it's too long. So I am using the edit-
or's knife, Paul wrote frankly and nakedly.

Miffair With 3 Lonesome Monster' was written over a year
aqo in a gesture of desperation. I had just filed away my
last 'serious' sf story after its umpteenth rejection and
concluded 1 was not going to teke sf by storms In fact, I
was fast aporoaching the conclusion that not only was I not
3s good as I thought I was, but at best I was second-rate.
(And 1'm 2fraid this conclusion is more than 2 possibility.)
I'd been going for two years trying to bresk into f&SF and
my resources were low. The climax of my serious-writing at-
tempts was a long, then short, then even longer story called
'Starman's Kaddish' that 1 worked so hard on, and was so
awfully bad, it broke my spirit.

"However, 3 writer is sometimes possessed hy bad spirits,
so a broken one or two may do him scme good. I found myself
right back gt the beginning and with no idea of what ta write
next, 50T decided to take an o0ld piece of advice and base
my next story on the oldest pulp idea I could think of. I
got the idea of an alien vho comes to farth to make contact
with menkind but cannot find the key to communication with
them. (0ld idea, right?) And it struck me that the one
most "alien' of humankind is the homosexval—so an alien
meets a homosexual and through him learns to understand hum~
ans.

"I wrote the first acceptable draft—and T was determin-
ed not to write more than twe as I had been doing half a doz-
en and getting nowhere— -snd subwitied it. I also seat the
carbon to an old menter of mine, who is 3 mainstream pro and
my only hero, and vho despises sf with a3 passion. He wrote

Froud, b can [
The last thing I would

back avive lims Tader (et fhe alvey wae
buw t 3o0? I'm your friend. Trust me.



went is that T shonld hurt yous The story is shit. Why don't
you give up this foolishness and find a job?'

"I'd never had a more serious blow to my ego. In fact, I
haven't recovered from it, yet. There's a2 lot to be said for
3 good education and vorldly sophistication as a background for
a writer, but nothing beats 2 large ego. Yriting is a heroic
effort——yes, even bad writing—it is totally aggressive,
ruthless, znd bold in the extreme in conception, execution and
publication. It is making something that never was before and
presuming to think that somecne would actuzlly want fo spend
good money to read it, and more than that, being an uapublish~
ed writer, is living something of a psychotic existence in
which the patient has frequent delusions of grandeur, halluc-
inations of grandinse achievements, and morbid, suicidal de-
pressions in which he envisions the whole world shaking its
head at him. And, of course, the world ouvtside, be it family
or friends, is always willing to concur in the writer's setf-
diagnosis. But the same is true for an established writer—
the orly reward for humility is mediocrity.

"o say the least, I was depressed. I couvld not write for
weeks.+.0nly book reviews (such things are invaluable). To
make things worse, my mentor's criticisms were not only harsh,
but largely accurate, and I knew Ferman would reject the story.
That man is a Job of an editor and a decent sort. Finally, he
retumed two of the three mss. I'd sent him but kept Affair'
and said he'd like to think about it. I knmew he liked the
characters, but the rest of the story was too crude, and at
the time, 1 just didn't have the spirit to rework it.

"hen 1 did rewrite it, it was hell. I had no confidence
in the story or myself; it was sheer force of habit and I'm not
kidding. Unless you're a writer you can have no idea how com-
pkicated it can become to make a bad story workable. For one
thing, it requires you to exercise skills you do not possess.
Very often, but especially then, it occurred to me that fict~
ion writing is impossible; it can't be done except by computer.
(As a matter of fact, it can't be done through reason alone
which is why a2 creative writing course may be disadvantageous
to a young writer. You've got fo trust to imtvition or all is
10st.)

"Anyvay, it wes done and off and I had only to wait for
four or five months before Ed Ferman accepted it.

"No, it isn't very good, but it is a lot betier than I
thought it was, and nothing to be ashamed of. It does show I
learaed a few things in two years. Cneof the hardest I learn-
ed¢ is that selling a story does not change anything. I have
not sold another, and writing is no easier than ii was. People
vwho thought 1 was wasting my time still think so. And publish~
ing has not inspired me to bigger and better things. In fact,
I haven't written anything in months. 1 vonder if I will ever
make a writer, but I do know I will keep trying; it's this
thing in my head. I would rather write second-rate fiction
than be the happiest man on Larth."

In most cases "intuition” in writing is either unconscious
writing skill and talent...or dumb mistakes.

MINERVA, WHEREFGRE ART THOU? or MEVER MIND THE TIDE, KEEP
DREDGING?

t—8-72 George Hay let slip a note about Minerva in a

1A

letter. Minerva is a new, self-proclaimed nation that is
sbout to be created from two coral shoals 400 miles south of
f1ji in the Pacific.

It is being programmed as a nation Ayn Rynd would be proud
of——Free Enterprise ubber alles...Objectivism triumphant.
fhe only problem is creating erough land to make it viable.

Under international law the nation is legal, even though
Fiji refuses to recognize it and the Kingdom of Toaga, 230
miles away, claims the reefs.

But Might makes Right, and if enough money can be collect~
ed from capitalist idealists to start the expensive dredging,
and if enough people will emigrate....

This is fascinsting.

THE NATYRE OF THE BEAST
6-9-72

No word from C— about moving
up here to Portland. Probably she
has frad second thoughts.

It is a pleasure to ride a bike in Portland. For one
thing, the traffic is lighter, I'm used to Santa Monica and
Wilshire Blvds.

Also, the drivers are polite and considerate. Many a
time in Los Angeles I've had young punks Pshave™ me between
thetr car and a line of parked cars. And the grinning creep
on the passenger side would lean out and yell, "™WE'LL GET YOU
NEXT TIME, COCKSUCKER!Y

They often tike to pass close and slap .a.
on the outside of the car door.

One time 3 kid leamed out and pointed a gun & me. It
could have been , toy, but....

hznd  loudly

There is a SAFEVAY store over on Union Ave., close to the
post of fige where in lies POB 11408, close to my bank. It is
all conveniently arranged for me.

The point is: there's always an armed, uniformed guard in
the store.

Why? I hesitate to say it, but I think it is because the
neighborhood is heavily integrated, especially around Union.
Here where we live ten blocks east, is the "dividing line'.

A FANZINE REVIEY OR FWO
6-9-72

vhile I was waiting for ay
precious possessions to be delivered
my mail arrived in a constent stream.
I have a pile of fanzines to comment upon. So I'1l do , few
today and a few tomorrow....

DYLAKOID RELIC #1, in green and red covers, from Don Kell-
er, former co-gditor of PHANTASMICOM. 1702 Meadow (t., Balti-
more, MD 21207, About sixteen pages, no price listed. Spirit
duplicated not too well because the roller was too wet too
often and the print is smeary.

RELIC is 2 not too personal personalzire. It has Don
Keller being an unexciting Don Keller, and "Paula's Corner"
by Paula Harmor who writes cute, and "Motes From the Under-
where" by Pat Sulliven...typed with a script typer and too
"overinked to be worth deciphering.

It's, a grump-producer.

Daniel Say has a good fanzine clevery disguised as a crud-
zire. A nice, wnnecessary trick. Waterial by Ursula K. Le



Guin, Joenna Russ, and *'famed German critic' Peter Ripota.
Good critcal pieces by John Park and Melez Massey. But crude-
ly 1llustrated on-stencil by Gillian JArsenzulf and Claude Vy-
andotte...if those are real people.

The mimeography could be better, but not everybody has a
silkscreen machine and so must do the best they can.

75¢ per single copy or 4/32.00. Cash, M.0.s and no checks.
Daniel Szy, Box 5583, Vancouver 12, B.C., Canada.

THE WATURE OF THE BEAST Glug. C— called a few minutes
6-9-72 ago. She is, she says, planning on

coming North to Portland two weeks
from now.

Qur lives are governed, sometimes, by what we can and
cannot say out loud. Comes the crunch and the inner man
speaks...out of cowardice, courage...

She needs me. She wants to be back in my life in spite of
all the obstacles and problems. And I could not tell ker no.
There it is.

I wrote her I vould not marry her, live with her, wouldn't
leave mother, wouldn't be seeing much of her...yet she is so
deeply hung on me th,t she is apparently coming.

She and her husband are splitting up anyway. The cracking
of their marriage has been progressive from its begirning. On—
ly their child kept them togelher this lang.

She plans on telling him she is leaving (with the child),
she tells me, a day or two before the move. What his reaction
will be about his son will be decisive. Till now neither of
them has been willing to give up the boy.

I suspect~—1 sense——some kind of subconscious game being
played down there....perhaps ; deadly one. Perhaps it's all
a bluff on her part, Perhaps there are sado-maso chords in
the tune,

I have a scared sensation in my stomach.

Letter from C—, two days old, written before
she called me last night. Seems very calm and
serious about moving up here. Will wait until
she has enough money, etc. One section T like: “T daubt that
I'11 ever wear a man's ring again. And you may be as masterful
3s you want, but I'll be no man's slave ever again. (So get
your whip up and pants down——slurpi)"

Very few women actually like to suck, C— does. If's
one of her admirable talents.

OSFAN #4 from GiGi Beard, 6218% Hancock Ave., St. Louis,
M0 63139.  Four mimeoed pages. & "dislog" letter of comment
from W.C. Rhomberg, an 'advice column for the interplanctary
love-lorn' by GiGi, and it's clever and anusing. The balance
of the zine is announcements and con notices. Mo price listed.

THE MAIL
be10~72

Letter from David English, the artist for REG's ¥l cover.
He had no comment on the cover, but did mention:"One mistake
that you did make, that you didn't really need to. You blew
several degrees of freedom by telling the lady you were writ-
ing about her. If you hadn't nceded to get all confidential
with her like that, you wouldn't have had to hlot your pages.
(I fing myself involved in a sickly fascination with what you
might have yritten that got her all bent cut of shape. Ant I

need the exercise of putting aside trivial obsessions like
that, so don't indulge me.)"

All T said was she had beautiful orgasms and had no writ-
ing talent. I'm not sure which was the most insulting.

A letter from Perry A. Chapdelaine in which he admires
Robert Moore Williams® LOVE IS FIREVER—-E ARE FOR TORIGHT
again, and likes his guarter-million word HOT BUTTERED SOUL
which few editors seem to want fo read (publish it yourself,
Perry! lhy not?).

The parts I want fo quote are: "RICHARD E, GEIS is dif-
ficult, yet easy reading. It's s fascination trap, like look-
ing closer and closer at a snake....a poisonous one at that.
Yet inside GEIS there cértainly exists a searcher for truth,
a rare bird, an exotic animal for the times, or fer any tim-
es.

"That search for truth is s nice part, yet poisonous part
of GEIS. One sits on bed's edoe wondering, will he see it,
will he reach it, does he mean it, or is he, like so many
others, simply utilizing the mind's nearly infinite capacity
for self-rationalization?"

One thing I know—being honest, especially with your-
self, is work, and takes practice. Right now I am flirting
with losing (— if she finally does come to Portland. And
I don't want to lose her if she sticks to her vow of close-
ness yet apartness. \e do love each other, in our fashions,
I just wish she wasn't going to bring that child up with her.
Selfish me. A child is inconvenient. But a child also will
tend to keep her out of my hair a lot, feo.

Anyway, back to Perry's letter: "...as a favor, I'd like
your thoughts, md your rvaeders' thoughts, on NONT DARE CALL
IT CONSPIRACY by Gary Allen, Concord Press, P.0. Box 2686,
Seal Beach, Ch 90740. A friend mailed me a copy. Is it
wish-mysh, 1s it real? Does it make sense? Is il palitieal-
ly inspired ta fit the present election? MNothin like a fmutl
searcher for the truth in others.”

I'11 have to get a copy of that book, now. My curiesity
is clawing at me.

Gne thing has impressed/bothered me about the PicGovern
Miracle—and that is his tremendous grass-roots organizat-
ion. Suddenly he has untold thousands of precinct workers,
an expensive, skilled, professional staff, lots of money....
and T look at him on TV and I see a non—entity. I have 2
chilly feeling that he's a ventriloquist's dummy. He just
does not radiate much inner power or strength. HHH has late-
ly shown more hard-nosed guts and honesty on TV than has
NcGovern. So I am uneasy with ¥icG. I wonder, still, if he
isn't being manipulated as a Kennedy stand=in. 1 keep think-
ing that his high-powered organization is really Teddy's.

IF McGovern is a facade for Kennedy ("You get the delegates,
George, and you draw the bullets, if any!") then it is in
the cards far McGovern to be stopped short of nomination at
the convention...leaving all those liberal delegales nowhore
to go but to Teddy.

Time wiil tell, 1 watch with abiding interest.

1 dwve a Tottur fiow Ted Wuite T wanl lo print. After



that 1'11 be pecking avay at the fanzimes and books again.
In fact, I interrupt the mail {of yesterday) to comment on—

THE GODFATHER—BOOK AND MOVIE
6-11-72

I saw the movie version
of THE GOBFATHER last night,
two days after having finish~
ed the bock, and the movie was, as a consequence, a kind of
edited, rewcitten appendix to the book.

I can give no opinion at all as to how good that film is
as a #ilm. The book-—with it's comparatively infinite de~
tail and background——uwas both a help and a disaster.

Curious that the producers felt it best to emphasize...
no, be realistic...about the violence and killing, and to be
modest and circumspeci about the sex.

therein is it's success? THE GODFATHER is a true American
film: no detailed sex, pleniy of detailed death. Yez, for in
the United States it is better to graphically depict the fine
art of garrotting than that of fucking or sucking. Such are
the velues in this fire country, and such are the appetites.
1 wish it were othervise, but I accept it.

Mario Puzo is a fine writer, an invisible writer. Nowhere
that I remember did he impose himself on the reader; nowhere
did "style™ or "technique" become intrusive. He put the read-
er first, told a good story with a simple, unhurried, rich
prose. That's where his skill is, in lhe easy-reading dynam-
ics of his story. He was not afraid to take his time and
give depth to his cheracters by way of their motivation and
thinking. He made the events as real as history.

bhile reading the book I felt a Yearn to be part of such
a Fanily, to have a Godfather, to be allied with a strict,
loving, reliable force...an aliernate power structure...out-
side the corrupt local-state-federal government. That react-
iop is almost natural for a reader of the book.

T GODFATHER is actvally an anti-establishment book, a
counter~culture phenomenon. Which also helps explain its
SUCCESS.

My advice is to see the movie first, THEN read the book.

TED WHITE'S LETTER
6-11-72

"he surprise of the May FAPA mail-
ing was RICHARD E. GEIS, and it is (as
of today, Memorial Day, two days after
receipt and the first day after an enjoyable but exhausting
Disclave) the only item therein which I have yet read. Cover
to cover."

((I read the FAPA mailing and found several dozen items
to comment upon--—and now find myself unwilling to go back
over that material and find them again. So this time I won't
be doing any mailing comments, and will have to learn to sit
dowr with 2 pen and underline, make check marks, marginal
nates——or jump up and down to and from the typer as I read
the members' zines. Immedbacy is the key; Do It Now. If 1
put some things off they simply never get dore.)}

"I find elements confusing (were there two #1s? Clarify,
pleasel), but the peeps inside your skull {and ego) enlight-
ening and enjoyable. Don't stop."

((Yes, the first version was destroysd. Three copies

exist. The lady in question has cne copy. I have one, and g

Bruce Pelz has one. T had given him a copy before she called
me and blew the whistle. I asked Bruce to read his copy and
file it away in his massive fanzine collection, which he has
done. His copy is Resiricted. So is mine, so don't anybody
ask to borrow.))

"The Joanna Russ quote is excellent, and keys into much
of my current thinking. I'm coavinced that the key to much
minority protest today (and to Yoman's Lib—a majority pro-
test) is that most of us have found ourselves forced iato
roles inwhich we are not comfortable. ‘e need roles—-~the
alternative is personal chaos—but we need roles better
tailored to our individual needs and a society which not on-
iy telerates, but encourages this sert of thing. Utepia, of
course, In the end, we need Human Lib.

1 enjoyed your review of STAR WOLF {not my title—and I
note that in the floreascon Program Book it was advertised
under the original title, QUEST OF YHE WOLF), but wish you'd
amplified a bit on the *Ted tends to overwrite in spots and
to dvell on the obvious as the reader fidgets.' I realize
you're not writing the review for me, but this is the part
Itd rather read, since the remark alone is too generalized
for me o be sure what parts you're remarking upon."

({1 know I should now go to STAR WOLF and do some home-
work and give chapter and verse...but I'm tired, It's late.
I yan. 1 will hereafter (another habit to groove into my
body/mind) make notes or page marks in books as I read so
that I can be more specific.))

((0F course QUEST OF THE “OLF was changed to STAR WOLF
to give it a more science-fictional title. Readers need
strong, clear genre signals when glancing at pb racks.))

"Youlre the first to comment upon the revised logo on re-
cent AMAZINGs. The first appeared on the January 1972 isswe.
However, as of the July issue {which you've seen by now), the
logo has been revised again. Yup, I'm Pullirg A Campbell
and suddenly it's 1938, AMAZING STORIES is no more; long
live AMAZING SCIERCE FICTION. If my plan succeeds, over the
next few years the "AMAZING" will continue to shrirk and the
"science fiction' will continue to grow, until by, oh, 1976,
the title will be Amazing SCIENCE FICTION. Well, that's the
plan, anywaye... "

({1 approve. A fine idea.))

"ou are in grievous error, however, when you ottribute
the illo to Eklund's "Beyond The Resurrection™ to Mike Hinge,
and I eapect to see you doing pennance in the rext REG. The
illo which you referred to as "a crime" was by Steve Harper
—and 1 ogree, it was awful."

((I saw the "H" artist's signiture and assumed Hinge. I
neglected to note the big-lettered artist credit-—"Tllust-
rated by STEVE HARPER"-——on the title page. Will a dozen
puff~puff situps be pennance enough?))

"fhe thing is, I don't see the art until the magazine is
printed; I assign the artist and the rest is up to him. This
is unfortunate, but a byproduct of ey move from AYC. In the
case in question, I hzd assigned the novel to Jeff Jones,
whom | considered perfect for it. But Jeff was invelved in



a separation and a3 move out of the city and was too busy to do
the job, so he turned it over toc Harper. Unfortunately, al-
though Harper has undeniazble talent he has been sluffing off a
lot lately and this illo was the final straw. He's had no as-
signments from us since.

“T'm glad you like the magazimes' package these days,
though. It was one of our last frontiers, and I'm damned hap-
py to have gotten to this point. 1 think that now the maga-
zines are about the most attractive around—-and I have some
upcoming covers that you won't believe! Well, I hope you'll
centinue to comment on them in REG; I value your criticisms
even when they annoy me,™

THE MATURE OF THE BEAST
b-12-72

Got another call from {— last
night. She says she is definitely
puiling out and moving to Portland.

Her homelife is a disaster, etc. She wants to leave a
week early, a week before fulfitling her 2 week notice-of-leav-
ing at the hospital where she works, which in my view is stup—
id because it might backfire in the form of a bad to indiffer-
ent reference.

But she's a want-it-now child at heart and cannot wait.

I fold mother (~—~ is coming and mother is worried, but
not as much as she might be since I made it clear to €— and
to mother that I will not leave my happy home (and it is hap-
py-—1 am loved, uanted, appreciated. I do my share, pay my
share, like everyone and am liked; I'm contont.), will not
rarry her, live with her, nor give her any money (but in an
Emergency...). AndC—— knows her little monster is not welcome
here in the house,

Given those conditions I wonder why she bothers to come.

I know, She needs a "'security man”, someone to focus on, to
be with sometimes, to be a friend-lover. I'm it. I must go
deep into her emotional matrix, somehow., Happiness is so
elusive. Her life plan is depressing. The men she picks!

Anyway, she has set June 17th for leaving. I hope she has
sense enough to walt another week, to accumulate that much more
money and to insure that reference.

Simply taking her kid and disappearing may have legal con-
sequences. Depends on how much her husband loves the boy and/
or how possessive he is of his son.

THE MAIL
b=12~72

Bantam Books sent & copy of William Blatty's
THE EXQRCIST for review. Sentit first class, too!

Pocketbooks sent a copy of REBULA AWARD STOR-
IES SIX; intriguing wrap-around cover by Wilson Mclean. Also
received from Pocketbooks: THE VIEW FROM CHIYO by H. Allen
Smith. The third book in a series about g fabulously wealthy
cat.

A science fiction premise if I ever heard one.

The July issve of F&SF. Shoddy printing is back; some
faint pages and thin strips of paper keep working out of the
bottom of the pages.

fhe latest circulars fiom XXXInc. Six pocketbook novels
offered—-all incest themes. Three megs bursting with "40-
Plus" breasted women! ‘heeeee! A book of MOriginal dirty
Comics." Four hardcore porno picture mags.  Four porno books
with photo-illustrations. All kinds o sado-maso books, mags
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and lurid comic-strip stories. fo films offered.

Armail card from Jerry Lapidus from Amsterdam. He wants
to be sure to receive REG and mentions he will write a trip
report in TOMORROY AND-—, but that also his 2ine will be re-
titled,

4 letter of comment from Jim fleadous I1I. He, too, call-
ed my attention to my Harper-Hinge goof. He also wrote: ...
did you know that the caffein in coffe2, colas, causes chroma=-
sone breakage like LSD does? Probably not as much, but one
usually drinks a lot of either. I have not had a coke since
I heard that.®

\egell, shit. That LSO story was disproved, I seem to
recall. And people have been drinking coffee for a thousand
years at least, and I don't see the arabs or the Luropeans
giving birth to hordes of mutant or monster babies.

Who szid “Everything enjoyable is either immoral, illegal,
or fattening.!? MNow a tribe of modern puritans are loose in
the chemistry labs and periodically issuing "experimental
results’ which show that EVERYTHIRG we like is deadly.

fuck thems I don't went to be 3 father-anyway.

Two fanzines: STEFANTASY #70, from Williem M. Danner,
FO#1, Kennerdell, PA 16374. "Published for the hell of it."
Trades, Hand-pintnered and hand-set, a craftsman's effort.
8111 distrusts our modern age, mostly because all the "improve~
ments" aren't, His is a premier jaundiced eye.

Ang 707! #4, from Jeffrey May, 1603 €ast Division, Spring-
field, MO 65803. Free provided you respond someway. A free—
wheeling fanzine, this, with a few flat places on the rim,
furple ditto. 1t may be my age, because I used to publish
with purple ditfo. But fandom was younger then.... [ note
grotchily that Jeff indulges in a form of alter—ego dialog
in his reviews. I would not grofch if he did it well. Talk-
ing to yourself in print requires an odd personality, a know~
ledge of self and others that goes rather deep, and a willing-
ness to open up and let go.

On 3 scale of ten, with 10 perfect, I rate Z0T!#k a solid
b, Yhat was that scream?

THE NATURE OF THE BEAST
6-13-72

Letter from C—- again today,
making a ¢laim or two (look for an
apartment for me and I know I ¢an
count on you, Dick, in an emergency-—vou won't let me and my
child starve, eic.). I called the Orecon State Mursing Board
and found out C-— could get an Gregon LPN license in as little
as two weeks if all goes well. Then cycled over town—to
the State Bldg. in dovntown Portland—one hour 25 min all-
together——and got the forms necessary for an Oregon lic-
ense, and wrote a harsh letter to C-—— pointing out she was
trying to mcve too fast end with too little preparation.
aAnd I grotched at her strongly about her expectation of my
financial support. Let her wait, get her license, get a
job lined up up here, and 2ccumulate enough to live on up
nere for at leest a monthd Christ! She wants to leave this
week, the day before fathes's Day, with monthly bills totall~
ing over 160, That's leaping off a cliff!

I'm living en savings now, I pobnted out pointedly, and
I will be very reluctant to pull her out of a hole she walks



into with her eyes wide open. That smacks too much of game-

playing.
THE MAIL Letter from Andy Porter asking if I got ALGOL,
6-13-72  querying re my new address. Did I mention that 1 sent

85, to LOCUS to print my new address in an attention-
grabbing box for a few issues? 1'p also sending P.0. new address
forms to the Publicity Depts. of publishers as review books ar-
rive.

SARDERS #20 from Dave Nee.
James Melson Coleman, is now out on parcle due to the good offic-
es of Joe Hensely, mostly.

Dave mentions that SANDERS wil} change format/name soon.

FANZTHE REVIEVNS
{Catchup) 6-13-72

OSFIC QUARTERLY #1. Edited by John
Douglas, published by the Ontarie Science
Fiction Club. Contact Douglas at 808 King-
ston Road, Toronto 260, Ontario, CANADA. I see, afterglance,
that Gordon van Toen, 74/2 Castlebury Crescent, Willowdale, Ont.,
is also ap editor. 50¢ per issue.

A mixture of editorial, fan fiction, fanzine reviews, book
reviews. Some fine Rotslertoons here and there.
Neither very good mor bad. Rate it S%..

EXTRAPCLATION Vol. 13, Mo. 2. May, 1972. from Thomas 0.
Clareson, Box 3186, The College of VWooster, Yooster, OH 44691.
Single issue §1.60, 3,00 per year. Printed.

An academic sf fanzine. Articles titled "Things fhat Go
Boomp in the Night: Redemption of Physical Reality in the SF
Film" by Ivor Rogers; "C.S. Lewis ard the Fictions of 'Scient-
ism'" by Robert (. Philmus; '"Room Enough for All of Us™ by
Clifford D. Simsk; and etc.

Fine stuff 1f your mind runs that way. Valuable biblio-
geaphic and analytical work for specialists. Otherwise valuable
as a sleeping aid.

THE NATURE OF THE BEAST
61472

Mother called me up to the phone
this morning. It was C— callirg
from a motel over on Interstate (lvd.,
a couple miles away. Yesh. Yith the kid and her sister.

So she will get some sleep after having driven all night and
4ill come over and I'11 guide her and her sister around to find
an apartment.

What a crazy woman. So Ifm the one to throw rocks?

THE MAIL The Coward, Mc€ann & Geoghegan Summer—fall book
tm14=72 catalog. Ho sf listed.

LOCUS 114 from Charles & Dena Brown, 3400 Ulloa St., San
Francisco, CA 9k116. 12/f13.

Mostly book news and reviews this time. The Browns just
moved west from Hew York. Most of their mail is in fransit.

STARLING #22, from Hank and Lesleigh Luttrell, but it'll
have to wait for review. I want to get in some fiction work
befare C~— shows up this afternoon.

THE NATURE OF THE BEAST
6-15-72

This is very hard to type. I
am crying. Torn apart, relieved,

He reports @ sf author in prison,

and anguished and happy. Did I ever just busn ; bridge. Shit.

Yesterday (—, her sister, and her 1ittle boy arrived, and
I joined them to hunt an apartment, since I know the city
well enough to find places. She could pay oaly around »100.
per month. She had left Calif. with #1350. and it cest them
$100.(with a U-Haul trailer) to get here. She was shocked at
the shithole gpartments 100. will rent here. The best was
$120. and it was crumbsville.

They went back to their motel, since they were paid up till
11 A.M. today, and got some sleep.

tast night I didn't sleep. I tossed and turned all night,
fretting and muttering, reliving the past, cisting the future,
and endlessly formulating "goodbye" speeches, marshalling
arguments... Shit.

This morning I waited till 9:15 and went out for the mail.
I called her from a phone booth., Choked up, half weeping,
and told her she couldn®t make it here, financially, and told
her, advised her, begged her to go back fo her new house and
unwanted husband in Van Nuys...and finally it came to the
point-of-no-return, 1 had to tell her {finally, after all
these years) that I really didn’t want her, that her coming
and my mild encouragement of her coming was a mistake, and
finally, finally, finally, that I wanted to end it, forever,
REVEr@more, irrevocably....

Shit. She took it well.
shattered.

I couldn't bear to continue much longer. She mentioned
perhaps going to Sacramento. She's a licensed nurse any-
where in Califorpia and can begin working at a top salary

If she had hroken down 1 would have

instantly.

I wished her luck, told her to be happy if she can...and
tung up.

End. End, SHIT!

I'm so push-pull with her, always have been. She sets up
so many conflicts! T lost fogr pounds yesterday.

I did the right thing. But I'/) hear that last whispered
"0h, Dick..." the rest of my }ife!

T've got to stop now.

THE MAIL
6-15-72

I need the letter below badly. THANK V(Y
Mike Glicksohn! I've got co throw mys8lf into a
lot of work. Either that or get stinking drunk.

Mike wrote: "RECHARD E. GEIS #1 gave me more reading enjoy~
ment than any other fanzine I've read in months. It's jam-
packed with fascinating writing and thought-provoking materiai:
I'11 admit that vhen you won the Best Fan Writer Hugo T really
didn't think that you deserved it, not on the basis of the
relatively small amount of your actual writing in SFR. On the
strength of REG #1, though, I'd say a nomination for next year
would certainly be in order. I don't intend to comment on the
tssve itself, because I haven't the time to do it justice, but
that much resding pleasure should not come for free, so I'm
sending a couple bucks even though you were kind enough to of-
fer a trade. It's the least I can do to help you towards your
goal of self-sufficiency through fanac. And best of luck to
you'!

"I've just re-read your kind corments on ENERGUMEN 11. Thank-

18-



ee, Sir. #12 is on its way to you and I believe you got one
of the blue copies. I ran 30 on blue and sent them to care-
fully selected fans for a reaction. I'd be interested in your
preference betueen it and the buff, if you have one. At the
risk of getting into hero-worship, your praise produced a warm
glow and any time I get a bit discouraged, or other fen make
derogatory remarks, I'l]l re~read the review. You're one of
the people who's opinion 1 truly respect."

I thank you for the tuo dollars, Mike, and the ego-boosting
words. You're on the Permanent list now.

1 am reminded of the time Dean Grennell sent an issue of
GRUE out with each copy marked ®This is #6 of 250 copies.¥
Several of us vere so delighted to be #6 Cin the inner circle!)
that we wrote and were quoted! Oean could be a great perctur—
er of egos.

We interrupt this Mail for an up~to~the-minute report on the
Gets Beast. He got en his bike and rode overtown to see a
movie to avold thinking. He couldn't find a show he liked end
50 bought 23.20 worth of sf mags and other megs and now worries
guiltily about (—- and family having enough cash to live on
in Sacramento until first paycheck. He has concluded they
will make it and in any case it is ouvt of his hands now.
His weeping has stopped and only a vague ache persists. That,
too, will pass. He is getting very tired from lack of sleep
the night before.
MALL Coat. HEY AMERICAN LIBEARY news release saying
that they "...announce the termination of distei-
bution and sale nf all its books through six paperback book
vholesale distributors, all owned by the Molasky Family.”"

Locations are St. Louis, Kansas City, New Crleans,) Houst~
on, bulfport, Niss., and Toronto.

This news release hints at ripoffs, dirty-deals, etc. Wil
is obviously alerting other publishers of semething amiss with
these companies. Af least in my view.

All this ties in with Ted White's editorials and letters
concerning faulty and dishonest distribution practices by
local distributors. Apparently the situation is getting pret-
ty ripe.

Two airmail letters from George Hay in London. 1 aluays
feel guilty when he writes at such length when I respond at
such short.

He news-notes: "The director of the Minerva project is
coming over here in July; I've met him once before. A very
serious man—by which, I don't mean dull. & Jugeslay by orig-
in, I think. He seems to have supporters from all over; a
while back I was introduced to a friend staying with Richard
King, who heads the project over here. The friend was obvious—
ly a foreigner with little £nglish, a very large, quiet man.

I learned later that he was a refugec Red Army officer who had
gone to Israel, and, finding himself at once put into the Ts-
reeli army, had taken objection to that, too! Presumably he's
on his way out either fo the States or the Pacific...I'1l kegp
you posted on further developments. For the moment I can only
repeat that there is real money going inte if, and that it is
taken seriously enough over here that I've been able to get it

into the pational press. Rext week the BBC is sendirg a sci- :

ence reporter to inierview Richard King and myself va it.
Don't ask me why a scisnce reporter is judged to be the wan lo

do an interview on a political issue.
"Oh, onc-other relevant thing. The latest newsletter I

have from Ayn Rand tells me that the producer who made THE GOD-
FATHER has just agreed to make a film of ATLAS SHRUGGED ——giv-
ing Miss Rand right to vet the script. ((I presume that means
lyeto! the script.)) Yell, whatever views people may have on
Objectivism, I think anyone who has read the novel will agree
that, if made to follow it closely—and she’ll never agree to
it otherwvise—it will be a really revolutiomary film. Could
be a blockbuster. I have my own criticisms of Objectivism, but
I do find it sickening that someone who has put her finger so
thoroughly on so many key issues, and who has proven so right
over many years, and who has such a large following, should te
suppressed so long by the left-wing govermment establishment.'

I am impelled to speculate that the angoing social revolut-
ion mgy emerge as Objectivist-tainted...a strenge meld of pop-
ulism, humenism, and freedomisme..of all kinds: cortrolled
anarchy.

I've felt for a loag time that as control in scme areas of
life is tightened (business-ecology—finance—wages~prices—public
health, etc.), other areas will have to be de-controlled as
a balence for social stability...thus more freedom in personal
moralily, abortions, in the arts, in the media.

But even the most personal free society musi assurz person-
al safety and protection as well as o7 property. The Golden
Ruke will always have to be enforced.

The hasic problem of what to do about Welfare——which comes
down largely to what to do about the morons in the population—
is stil) unsolved, and not being much considered, by anyone oa
a fundamental basis. Wo politician will admit that a large
porportion of citizens are born stupid and dull and canuot be
improved upen very much...and that there are not enough jobs
in the country anymore for that low-intelligence mass.

THE WATURE OF THE BEAST Even the ache is largely gone
6-16-72 now. I have a few occasionzl qualms.

But I know I did the right thing for
myself. D' free...of all sexval relationships with women.
Free of all obligations, duties.

I can't Yive with a womzn in my life (rother is something
else). The non~involvement part of me has triumphed. I'm con-
tent now. I'm a child-adult. Ive found my groove. I've paid
for this knowledge, and others have paid for it I'm afraid.

I'm sorry I've hurt C— and M— and G— and E— (never told
you about E—, did I? in older woman who liked me a lot and
with whom I was never quite comfortable because of her age.)
but the trauma...the journey...is over. Self~knowledge comes
hard and mostly expensive in emotion. But if you cam attain
tranguility and peace, it's worth it.

I think most of my battle is over.

THE MAIL PLAYBOY for July, the June 15 issue of THE NEY
€-16-72 YORK [EVIEW of Books, the #411 issue of the L.A.
FREE PRESS.

The FREEP has a front page story that quotes a former Jim
parriSOn investigator io the effect that he helped the U.S.



Justice Dept. frame Gerrison on a gambling payoff charge. If
true, and the Justice Dept. doesn't deny it, so far, then it
would appear that the freming was to discredit Garrison and to
punish him for embarrassing the Govt. in re the John Kennedy
assassination. The government sabotaged Garrison's case &s
much as it could and went to a lot of trouble to make certain
CIA agents unavailable. -A lot of powerful atrings were pulled.
Se many, in fact, and so openly, that the evidence—the impli-
cation——of something hidden and sensitive about the JFK assass—
ination is so strong it stinks.

But I suspect the American people don't want to look too
closely at the Jik affair, as they recoil from Vietnzm atroci-
ties by American boys. Abave all they went their illusions
and innocence. At least ontil recently. The stink seems to
have finslly penetrated and most politicians and men-im—power
are beinp viewed with an increasingly jaundiced eye.

THE RATURE OF THE BEAST
6-17-72

You think something is settled
and it isn't. Yes, (—. She called
me this mcrning from L.A. She and
sister and little boy drove back home. Right move. But now
she wants to come back here alone, without the boy. Legve the
kid with husband and live here.

Wow. She was after me all the time I knew her in Californ-
ia and when we were in Oregon, and when we went back to Cali-
fornia, to marry her andfor mske her pregnant., I kept making
moves away from her. She clung, then finally got discouraded
and hurt and married a guy who isfwas gay. Mot THAT gay, be~
cavse he fathered a child by her. But he's got hangups.

She is the product of a set of parents with hangups. They
programred her to lose, to be guilty, to need punishment, to
be unhappy. Her mother died of a heart atiack, her father
hung himself. There was some father-daughter incest.

How she wants to asbandon home and child and suffer up here
in my arms. The sweet joys of guilt and sorrow lure her.

I just wrote her 3 very tough letter. Cruel and contempt-
uous, repeating what I've written here, promising her all the
humiliation and unhappiness she wants if she comes up here
again. Told her it would be a master-slave relationship, no
illusions, and that I'd use her sexually, commanding her to
suck me off...suck my cock... Rotten, brutal...and probably
just the thing she wants fo hear.

1 have a ring she asked me to get her a few years ago. It
is inscribed, "Te Be Worn In Slavery"™. It was a game, a role
that she wanted to play for a while——three or four days only
because I wasn't the master type then. Maybe I am now, I
have toughened up considerable lately. I may want her as a
slave. itayhap that's the only viable relationship I can sustain
with a woman. All power or nothingy if sex is involved. Love~
hate.

I should not mail the 1stter. But the lure of her mouth
is great. The lure of masterhood is great. A m_ster has to be
able to say, "If you don't like it, get lost!™ and mean it.

By the way, her husband has given her permission to come up
here and £ get it out of your system.t He is only interested
in his som, not her. His basic indiffesrence to her and ill-
treatment of her is why she wznts to leave. She nceds at-

tention, even if it is only a stcer amd an order to do soicibing.
20

She nceds to be wanled snd used. Hi ho.

0o I really want that master chare? If I mail that let-
ter, will she actually respond to it and come? This is an
incredivle life.

THE MATL
£=17-72 the st books for review: Laumer's NIGHT OF DELUS-
10NS, Herbert's THE GOD MAKERS, ORBIT #11, and

Harrison®s BEST SF: 1971.

Some articles from Piers Anthony clipped/ripped rom
SATURDAY REVIEW,

A letter from Jacqueline Lichtenberg who is putting to-
gether 2 book on STAR TREK and its significance for Ballant-
ine and asks some questions about SFR, STAR TREK {my epinion).

An honest, brothers-under—the-skin letter from Bob Lownd-
es. (717 Willow Av., Hobaken, ftJ 07030)

"Glad to see you back, and from the evidence of #1 I'd
say you've found the format which is exactly right for you.

The matter on page 1, left column, from "I cannot live
with anyone." to "... a compromise between ay hermit self and
my infant self.” really hit me. Aside from a few specific
details it could have been an accurate thumbnail sketch of me.
{My rationalization for turning down apportunities to make
more money thyn I've ever made before going to work for Milt
Luros circa 1964, or writing pornography, editing same, ete.,
is that I enjoy porn very much now 2nd then and don't want
to spoil it. Lliving with it day after day would be like 2
job in a candy factory, I tell myself. I want fo be able to
enjoy it when I'm in- the mood, and forget about it the rest
of the time. Of course, I have a higher-level rationalizat-
ion against taking up other opportunities to make — for me —
a lot of dough: the price is too high. You pay far the money
you make, particularly if you have to make it in a way which
either you do not enjoy or find positively repugnent. I like
that oney because it's a part truth. A larger part is that
I have a fear of success not unlike your own.)

"ind, like you, I inwardly want love (female) but outward-
1y throw cold water on it. %e part on the matter of positive
ly preferring oral sex to the more usual sort, but part not
as aliens. I'm very fond of it, but prefer it as appetizer or
dessert rather than the main course, most of the time.

"Like you I suffer from mechanical caordination, and con-
sider myself pretty uncouth and awkward: feel depressed and
lonely when in large groups — though seldom so when actually
alone. (I cennot coordinate the motions of the fingers cf
both hands simeltaneously, above.one or two fingers. Tried
to learn touch typing and the exercises invariably gave me
first shooting pains up my arms, then positive numbness. Got
worse rather than better when I persisted, ond being un-brave,
did not persist long. But when my instructor saw how rapidly
I type with two fingers of each hand, rapid shifts but never
using both hands at once, he said, "hat the hell do you want
to learn touch typing for; you're as good as the average. sec-
retary with your own system." So that made me feel better,
but what was really painful was discovering some years later
—~ typing tncident was in 1939 — that the same affliction
keep we from being able to play the piano. 1 love music,



would like to compose; had a piano, but just couldn't write
anything simple enough so that I could play it back.)"

In a3 way I'm sorry you didn't take that job with Mr. Luros -
in '94; we could have gotten to know each other well during
that long Sioux City trial. I'm sure I would like you better
than I liked Sem Merwin, who smoked too much.

FANZINES John J. Pierce continues to publish reliab-
more catchup  ly, guarterly, his "conservative" REHAISSANCE.
6-17-72 This is Vol.%, Ne.2, Spring, 1972.

John's viewpoint is basically Romantic, 1
suppose; he prefers, and advocates, an upbeat, optimistic, her-
oic sf, in which man has a future.
and since he has dropped the juvenile "Lliaison Offijcer' of
the Second Foundation (while continuing to sub-title his zine
'A Semi-0fficial Organ of the SECOMD FOUMDATION') , he has be-
come more mature and less hysterical. In any c,se 1 now read
him with respect and attention.

This issue features a long editorial/convention report titl-

ed "futurism Ascendent™ and a second of two parts analysis of
the sf of Stanislaw Lem.by Kirill K. Andreyev. Llem has become
a kindof sacred cow lately and this article undreseses him, to
mix metaphors or five.

Also, hook reviews with which I camnot seriously take exe
ceptio;. (25¢ or trade, 275 McMane Ave., Berkeley Heights, HJ
07922,

MOEBIUS TRIP 13, from Edward C. Connor, 1805 W. Gale,
Peoria, ILL 61604. 2/:1.00.

A long issue, 5% pages, with 3 lot of undistinguished art-
icles and departments, with the exception of Paul Welker's in-
terview of Jim Blish, which is must-keep.

Bob Stahl isn't a bad editor, really. And CEPHEID VARIABLE
#7 is readable and respectable and in places arresting. (not
because of any crime, either.)

Bob uses the device I used in PSYand SFR, descriptive or
clever blurbs with the titles on the contents page...but comes
up lame too often. He is lavish with space ia layout and art
so that CVY has a roomy feel to it.

CV is in the second rank of fanzines. Photo-offset repro.
Wike Pressley's cover is bad art~—he's weak on arms and hands,
obviously, and prefered, in this drawing, to avoid displaying
his weakness further by hiding his warrior's right forearm and
hand in unrealistic shadow (it seems to be not there at allt).

PBB 4072, College-Station, TX 77840. 50¢ each.

That's enough fanzines for today.

SHORT SF HOTES
6=17-72

Months ago I read a story by by James
Tiptree, Jr. im MZING, meant to mention it
vas very good, and kept forgetting to do it.
Tt was "The Man “no Yalked Home" in the May '72 issue, and I
think it should be nominated for a Hugo. The opening and clos—
ing sequences seemed a bit purplish and overdone, but the sweep

of time, the changes of culture, the patterns of history describ-

ed betueen, shhh.... ind the irony of the men's Mualk" ig
sad. In a reverse way we are all on a similar walk home.

I snirked at the obvious pseudonyn for somebody on the

He often argues persuasively,

caver of the July, 1972 ARALOG: "Collision Course” by S. Kye
Boult. It's 3 gaod story: it grgbs and doesn't let go. It
Teaves questions, but the ruthless ramming of a floating 50-
mile island of granite on a sea of molten magma by ancther
povered, island nation during their journey to another side
of this alien planet, is detailed and fascinating if unmotive
ated. The alien humans are also unexplained, but their fight
for servival and victory is gripping. Basic suspense and
tensian.

So who is Sky Bolt?

And about time.

THE FIFTH HEAD OF CERBERUS is
by Gene Yolfe and is from Scribners.

I grotched about Gene's novella, THE FIFTH HEAD OF CER-
BERUS when T read it in ORBIT #10 because it stood alene, a
tantalyzing fragment, seemingly incomplete and unexplained.

In this book that title story is followed by two more
novellas, "'A Story,' by John V. Marsch' and MV.R.T."

But Gene stili makes the reader dance with frustration.
The basic puzzle concerning the sister planets of Saint Anne
and Saint Croix and their curious natives and buffling human
colenists still persists, with only hints and dark clues and
evil suspicions left at the end.

1f only Gene tiolfe were a lousy writer it would be easy
to tick him off and forget this enigma...this damnably delib-
erate murder—in-z-locked-room sociological-anthropological
puzzle. But he's an excellent writer, a forturer who knows
his power to seize his reader znd keep him while slowly glaz-
ing the eyes with bafflement. Perhaps pleased fury is the
result, or maybe caps-off tribute and 3 shrug at the skill
in planting the still-buried knife of curiosity.

Will we ever know for sure, Gena? 0Or are you going to
sit there and smirk till death do us part?

- Oh, hell, reed the book, buy it, and then blame me for
putting you in the soup. (#5.95, 1972)

Be warned, Harry Harrison's TUMIEL THROUGH THE DEEPS is
@ Juvenile, and on that level 3 good one. An alternate Earth
story in which our Revolutionary War failed and fngland still
controls America in 1971, Customs are still curicusly 1890-
ish with an odd mixture of advanced technology. The plot in-
valves a descendant of traitorous Geerge Washington, Gus
Washington, and his engineering effort tao drive a railroad
tunnel under the Atlantic—to link England and Europe with
America.

There are obstacles, human and natural, attempts on his
life, near-disasters.... I didn't finish the book. I'@m not
tuelve years ald. (Putnam, 35.95)

There is a fangy English flavor in MiMA DOLL because Mart-
in Yoodhouse is English and he writes very Englishy dialeg.
The book 1is labeled]’a novel of science and suspense' and
it involves planting.device in the brain of unknowing
patient , switching it on and causing said person to go
berserk. Convenient murder results. Big Money is involved,
with a clutch of bizarre characters for spice and complicat-
ions. lInteresting, sustaining, well-written, but T was left
at the end with the feeling that the plot was too thin and a

A BOOK REVIEL QR TWO
£-18-72



dissatisfied mental hunger. Small portions on 3 big plate.
(Coward, McCann & Geoghegan, Inc., $6.95, 1972)

THE NATURE OF THE BEAST
6-18-72

I siit open: that envelope contain-
ing that tough letter to {— and adc-
ed an TAFTERTHOUGHTS'.

I told her I didn't want the master-slave bit, either, be-
gause 1 couldn't sustain it even if she bought it, and if I
PID sustain it I'd turn into a worse bastard than I already am..
I told her to stay with her little boy and viriually begged her
to leave me alone, to let me be. At the end I offered to stay
in contact but said she had to give up the possibility of a re-
lationship closer than friendship.

I hope this is the end of it now. Sexval fantasy is one
thing, but day~to-day reality is another. As more than one man
has told me, and as I have echeed, if only you could put a woman
in a closet and turn her off when you didn't want her Ton' for
companionship, love, sex.

Do vomen ever feel this way about men?

TBE TCONSERTING ADULTSt SCENE
6-18-72

It seems that in January of
this year the Oregon legislature
passed a 'consenting adults'
bill that makes sodomy and fellatioc legal for those over 18, as
well as making it legal for.adults to buy and view hardcore porn—
a. (But, curiously, bar dancers in Portland must still wear
pasties and G-strings.)

¥ noticed a few days ago that. a lawyer for an establishment
that offered fingerpainting of live models defended his client
by arquing the action was beiween consenting adults. The city
attorney argued it was not strictly private since money was
charged and prostitution is still illegai.

A very recent poll shows Portlanders remarkably telerant of
porano and homosexuals. They don't think pot does much harm but
still oppose legalization. They oppose prostitution but admit
it probably is a factor in keeping real sex crime down, e=d they
might stand still for a form of quasi~legalization to inmsure
cleanliness and contrel of the girls.

This from 'conservative' Portland and Oregon! Vhat is this
world coming to?

There has been a blossoming of adult bookstores and hardcare
movie housess I shall have to attend a few. for investigative
purpeses, for reporting to you, my interested readers.

HEWS NOTES
€-18-72

Retail food chains are warning of coming in-
creases in food and especially meat prices. The
Price Commission is embgrrassed and mutters direly
of possible freezes and rationing. What a circus!

The .S, balance of payments deficit continues to skyrocket
and the budget deficit is gaing to be even larger tham predicted.
Anpther devaluation of the dollar will be necessary after the
election. If the Demo wins he can blame it on Nixon's mismanage-
ment of the econamy. I'm not sure who or what fixon can bhlame
if he's re-elected.

Kennedy and Mills agree on a national compulsory health serv—
ice for the American people. It'll surely be a prime plant in the
Demo platform this year.

Compulsory. ) | —_

ALTER-EG0 #1
6-19~72

*Urgg*  *6laak* *Arrrrghh!* I'm having
a seizure! Call 3 doctor!

"Call the Marines, Geis, it won't do any
good. The 'seizure’ is me, Alter-Ego. I'm...ahem...back!"

"Good sweet Christ! Just because a few readers have ment-
ioned they'd like to see your ravings again—-""

"A few? I've kept count, Geis. Seven! And just this
merning Tom Dunlap shouted, yea, shouted in print, "#NLEASH
ALTER-EGO!!* with two (count 'em, two) exclamation marks.

How can I igrore such love and lust? I picked the lock of
my cage and here I am."

"But not for long. I'1l concede you a few minutes of my
precious time/energy, them it's back to your low dungeon.
Understood?”

"Yeah, yeash....we'll see,"

"No 'we'll see' about it, kide When I point, you go!"

"Let's arque about it later, shall we? T have a few
things on my chest I want to unload.*

"0h? Take off ycur shirt, honey, and let me see....m

"ut of that slime pit of a gutter-mind, Geis. I'm ser~
lous. Ro self~incestuous jokes. HNow, I was reading with
you this morning about how the A.M.A. is getting shooken up
lately, what with 3 committee of its declining membership
saying that marijuana should be legalized for private use (in
small amounts) but not for sale—"

OUh-huh, and how Masters and Johnson, the sex researchers,
took the good doctors assembled to task for mot telling their
patients the truth about sex. Seems a huge percentage of
marriages arve bent cut of shape by sexval ignorance and warp-
age, and when these peopie go to a doctor they get mis-infor-
mation, prejudice, lies ard blushes.”

"ot surprising. Medical schools don't usually teach
sex education, just sex plumbirg."

"Well, at least their out—going suddenly maverick A.K.A.
Presidént has cailed their attention to some leng averdue
matters. Such as old fogies dominating the organization and
systematically freezing out young doctors from power by using
a form of Seniority."

“"The A.M.A, may be dying of artery hardening anyway. Its
membership is dropping each year. Mow that a federal court
has ruled that A.M.A. mesbership is not necessary for member~
ship in county medical associations...."

YAlright, Geis. That's all I want to talk about about
doctors. Hoy—"

"Now you get back to your used syrapse collection, and
I'11 review a few more pesky fanzines,"

"I you grunch so much at reviewing them, why not let ME
do it?"

WWOUT®  *har har har* "You, Alter?
temperament. You'd butch it."

"Try me, Geis."

"I have a responsibility, Alter. I can't turn you loose
on 3 pile of defenseless fanzinesi"

" Coward."

"1) right, all right! ¥ait till I get my boots on {the
blood will be flowing....) and let me get out of here...”

*three minutes*

"Now, Geis?"

"Yes, now.

You don't have the

May Ghod hzve mercy of their souls...."



THE BYFCHER OF THE LEFT LOBE
or ALTER-EGD ON A RAMPAGE
or BLOOD, BLOOD, BLOOD!
6-19-72

Here we go, you trembling
fan editors. Alter—Ego's my
name and gore's my game, I'l11
be as fair as a B-52 dropping
500 1b. bombs by computer.

Oh, God, look what Geis left me! GRANFALLOON #15. I look
through this thing and I see good layout and excellent mimeo—
graphy. On a par with ENERGIMEN.

But 1 can chop that cover by Elman Brown. Some medieval
guy with a big head pointing at biack clouds! Geis wouldn't
have used that as a cover! OCn the other hand, the Brown ba-
cover has an evil, corrupt jungle taint I like.

On page 5 Linda Bushyager (what a name!) gave it to Geis
with: "Last year I was really mad to discover tnat Dick Geis
won s best fan writer. Dick wrote very funny editorials,
it's true, but one little editorial in each ish of SFR doesn't
really qualify him as a fan WRITER."

Ha. That explains the stomp marks on the cover, and the
dagger cuts. Geis never could take criticism.

The rest of this fanzine is fluff from Grant Capfield,
Sandra Miesel, Arnie Katz. Book reviews. Clunky, ritual
and boring.

Other stuff. A good to fair letter column. Jeez, but
Jerry Lapidus comes across as @ self-important pimple on fand-
on's asse

75¢ for this thiag. 56 pages plus covers. Probably worth
it. 111 HeacDade Blvd., Apt. B211, Sutton Arms Apts., Folsom,
PA 19033.

Ahhfe... *snjck-snick-snick* a few more flicks of the
blade across the stone... *snick-snick™ and we have on the
platter a highly pretentious photo-offset zine with an overly
cute cover (the kind girl editors love) called UNICORN, Vol.
II, No. 2 {no less!) No more, either.

'h Miscellangous Journal's 60¢. So far as 1 can tell
it is devoted to whimsica] fantasy...or fantastic whimsy...
ar...the kind of aoasense girl editors love.

Karen Rockow is the girl editor. She whimsies at 1153
£. 26th St., Brooklyn, NV 11210 or 345 Harvard St., 38,
Cambridge, MASS 02138.

"All right, Alter! You've done enough! Look st all the
red stuff! Vhose leg is that? Is that a liver? I shudder
to ask about that guited hunk of meat over there."

"emme lone, Geis! I'm rolling! Gimme that fanzine!"

"No! Two corpses is enough!"

"You never let me have any fun! Hey, give me a few pro~
zines! Let me—-"

"NOT NOUW! Maybe tomorrow...or the next day....™

"Don't make me wait too long, Geis! I'm keeping this
knifed "

TRE BATURE OF THE BEAST
62072

I'm bothered by what Alter did
to Jerry Lepidus-—that casual, off-
hand diserboweling. I have visions
of Jerry having a nighimare after reading it.. the dream of
being anchored on a vast, rounded white hill, and of 3 a deep,

rumbling, maternal voice rolling from the limitless sky, say- .,

ing, "Oh, you've got a pimple on your ass, dear. lLet me
squeeze if..." and of huge hands coming down, two thumbs pos—
itioning.... And Jerry waking screaming, sweatiag.

"Geis, you're a weak-kneed jellyfish. Don't apologize
for me!"

*[ have to, Alter!
ly you and vice-versa."

"Rocks in their heads. Bloodletting is fun! It brimgs
maniacal chuckles to the lips, it stirs the blood, it brings
a sparkle to the eye. Your trouble is, you're too fair."

“No, I often could be feirer. You slip into my control
center once in a while and cast a shadow."

Milksop "

"Nevertheless, Jerry Lapidus is a Good fan and has done
Good Yorks in Fandom."

"Bj squsting !

They blame me! They think I'm actual~

THE MAIL
6-20-72

THE WASHINGTON MONTHLY's knee—jerk liberal re-
fiex went the wrong way this time: articles like
Bhat's Wrong Vith McGovern," "The Bigotry of Lib-
eral Magazines." Refreshing.

The Book of the Month Club unctuously flogs ONLY OME EAR-
TH—The Care and Maintenance of a Small Plamet. "Not often
are we impelled to urge members to waive their privilege of
rejecting a Selection.”

Only %5.50 (reduced from the publisher's ist price of
#6.00) for one more ecology lecture/warning/sermon. Now, if
BOIMC had cut their profit to zerc on timis selection, I'd be
less cynical.

A fanzine! FANARCHISY #7 from Bavid R. Grigg, PO Box
100, Carleton South, 3053, Australia. 30¢ from his US agent,
Bill Bowers, PCB 87, 8arberton, OH 44203.

Just another fanzine, I'm afraid. Personal chatter, a
setting-things—straight letier from John Brunner who took
the time to point out what a provincial, old-fashioned block-
head John Alderson was in his FANARCHIST #5 column, about art.

A1} legible and basically undistinguished, is this zine.

8land. Even Brunner is too polite.
ST NOYES 1 tell you, man, Bob Shaw and Bob Silverberg
6-20-72  are two of the BEST sf writers going. And Bob

Shaw probably is not erough recognized as in the
first rank.

I just last night finished his OTHER DAYS, OTHER EYES in
the July 1972 AMAZING. Shaw has that "adultness" in his
fiction that is so welcome and so relatively rare. His ap~
proach and style are a joy.

OTHER DAYS, OFHER EVES is a 'slow glass' novel, aad in
it he constantly susprises you with the technological applica-
tions of slow glass as well as the sociclogical and cultural
consequences. It is all intervoven into the personal and
professional life of the characters. It's real. But the
novel is a novel of character change as well as a sf novel,
and it all works,

The trouble is, Shaw makes the cther stories in this is-
sue of AMAZING look sick.

I was disappointed in 8ill Rotsler's "There's a Special
Kind Needed Out There.” He used a phony, naturalistic story-



telling technique...collequial space-miner...snd it turned me
off.

I'm reading the first part of a serial, DYING INSIBE by Bob
Silverberg in the July GALAXY...and he is superb. A very
personal, real account of 2 man's ability to read minds. Bob
is so good he can't write badly...his stuff is so full of true
detail and observation, so intrinsically interesting, that it
doesn't matter where he's going with the story. You're con-
tent to simply erjoy him iine by lire.

If only it was as easy to DO this, to write that well,
as it is to perceive it and appreciate it. But it takes mat-
urity, knowledge, years of accumulated skills and subtly alt-
ered thinking....fiction~thinking.

Jerry Pournelle is a good poker player, I know from person—
al expsrience. But his PThe Mercenary" in the July ANALOG is
boringly long in the detailed establishment of planet, problem
and characters....ang heavy~handed with grinding of message
axes. It is so obviously a slanted Campbell story.

THE NATURE OF THE BEAST
6-21-72

I give upl I am an ant on a
plank being swept along in the middle
of a river...and 1 tell myself I am
master here!

You wanna know what happened today? I'1l TELL you what
happened today.

A letter from C—. 0 yes. She reports that she has writ-
ten @ statement for her husbyad, givirg him full pernission to
take their boy to Michigan to live with the husband's parents.,
(—- says she wants to come back to me if I want her.. She is
now free. They have agreed to separate.

I am in the soup again. Was. Am. Will be. ?Gazaak!*

The weird thing is that T sat down srd wrote back saying
okay, come. Jeez, if she could tjke that tough "slave" thing
1 wrote 3 couple days ago...knowing my ambivelence...ard still
want to have a relatioaship...

flattering? Yow. I am being used by her neurcsis. And
soon I will use her. Uhat fun we’ll have Gaming around town.
I'm actually happy now. She has submitted and is grovel-

How sweet. I'm ashamed of myself, a little.
Well, I tried!
God, this magazine is going to be interesting from now on.
Knowing (~—, she might even tgke to writing segments called
THE RATURE OF THE BITCH or something.
Stay tuned.

inga

THE MAIL ENERGUMEN #12, that lovely fanzine from Mike
6-21-72  and Susan Glicksohn, 32 Maynard Av., #205, Toronto
1 156, Ontario, CANADA. T5¢/3 for $2. (Do not send
checks or U.S. stamps....for the same reason I don't want
Canadian stamps or personal checks or Canadian folding money.
Send me Americen money...and send them Canadian money...or an
appropriate Post Office Money Order!)

NERG is now so beauti fully mimeographed (that is mimeograph—
y, isn't it, Mike? It looks like multilith it's so fine.)
that it comes on like a Precious Cbhject. Like 0DD 20. Like,
I hate to bend back the pages to read it. Is that 24# high

quality blue paper? Oh, it's all so Impeccable I wish I could e

find a blotch of ink somewhere, or even @ mcre typo.

And this issue has all kinds of meat to sink fangs into.
Mike has an individual trading policy and defends it well.
What the hell! This is their fanzine, they can set aay kind
of policy for trades or subs or contributions or format or
art they vant. Anybody finds fault he. can complain, his
right.

48 pages plus fine fannish covers by Jim Shull and Ken
Fletcher.

Mike and Susan have been accused of being bland...of
publishing 2 bland fanzine. But this issue they show them-
selves as Nice~to-the-Core, but with sharp teeth. Fhey want
their due in politeness and consideraticn.

Mike wants letters of comment, I don't blame him. I
wish I was inclined to write locs. I'm not. 1 make-de with
reviews like this, now.

Received with EHERGLMEN was the Tim Kirk ecology posters
5C¢ from the Glicksohns, proceeds to the Jersey Wildlife

Preservation Trust. Kirk in top form. My copy gets framed.

NEL LEBERTARIAN NOTES #11 is a vehicle for the idesl of
freedom mixed with anarchy, I think. It is full of disgust
for 'iniernecine Party Warfare'. Splinter groups are geti~
ing under the Libertarian Party’s skin.

Well, that's freedem every time!

From Samuel Edward Konkin III, 235 East 49b St, Hew York,

N.Y. 10017. 40¢, 22 pages. Sloppy, doppy, sloppy!
THE MAIL Three books from Ballantine: SPACE SKIFMER
6=22-72 and WETH A FINGER IN M¥ I, both by David Garrold,

and THE THREE IMPOSTERS by Archur Machen (adult
fantasy).

TELEVISION
6-22-72

Last night ABC threw two new sitcoms to
the volves. The wolves sniffed dubiously and
stalked away.

The first was THE SUPER, the story of a warm, lovable
apariment house superintendant. Poor Richard Castellano!
From THE GCOFATHER to this!

Rob Reiner created the series with Phil Mishkin, and
wrote the script, with Phil Mishkin...and bombed out, with
Phil Mishkin.

What they created is a gutless variation of stupid dad,
wise wife, with "character" tenznts. Formula with mold on
it. Mo redeeming guts or honesty. You would think ALL IN
THE FAMILY Reiner would have learned something!

o, he and his co-creatorfauthor meke the poor actars
say and do imbecile things. The family's teenage boy skips
classes in school. Okay, let him learn the apartment house
maintenance trade! But kid gennot open and close a steam
valve properly, cannot glue a fallen tile to a wall, and
cannet even successfully put a bag of trash into a garbage
can! Father is little better.

Insuit to the intelligence? Oh, in spades!

#11 is solved when kid decides he should go back to
school,

It boggles the mind that supposedly intelligent ABC ex~
ecutives would put this drivel on the air.

* Next page for a review of THE CORNER BAR,



THE CORNER BAR had a bit of integrity, a slice of boldness.
Gabriel Dell is the owner of Grant's Toomb, a bar-restaurant.
He has 2 small group of habitues..

They zre: a junior executive drunk; a faciory worker, an
anti-establishment activist, perhaps a communist; a flaming
{aggot with limp wrist and swishy clothes.

Other requlars are a black cook and a jewish waiter.

Something for everybody.

But the comedy was bland and forced, with slides into that
implausible exaggeration-for—effect that stops just shorf of
pratfalls and pie-in-the—face.

But it had a few good lines, a few seconds of groove.

Oon Rickles has been guest host this week on the TONIGHT
show and he has been fun, even exciting to watch. He has been
zinging td Mciahon with stage insults that have z lot of truth-
telling bite. €d must grin and laugh...

Ed McMahan has been puffing himself up in the last year,
coming or stronger znd sitronger, playing the big man, the cel-
ebrity, the hobnobber with the elite. Now he's ieft his wife
and kids in the east, refused to take them west to L.A. with
the show, and is "going mod" with a long-hair look and niftier
claothes.

I think Rickles disapproves of Ld's cavalier treatment of
his family and thinks he has let success go to his head.

Certainly Ed shows evidence of a bioated ego.

Last night actress Karen Black put on a sexy act with Rickles

and flustered him. Tt was hilarious.

THE NATURE OF THC BEAST Generalized Beast, this time.

6-23-72 Piers Anthony sent me an article from
THE SATURDAY REVIEY which I am grateful
to him for. I must quote from 1t here.

It is by Alain Robbe-Grillet and is titled "For a Voluptuous
Tomor row,"

He begins by painting a picture of a bound girl kneeling
against a rat cage and with her lush breasts projecting into
the cage. The rats are starting to bite her nipples and she is
screaming with agony/ecstacy. A man is fucking her from behind.

This picture is in a magazine being looked at by a respect-
able middle-aged man in a New York porno shop.

Robbe-Grillet faces some questions raised by the man, the
shop and the material:

"1 am faced with the eternal problems

that in France as in the United States disturb our moralists,
our pelice, our priests, and our other censors: Yho (aside from
European novelists) frequent these shops? Ffor what reasons?
Are such starving creatures to be given that particular nourish-
ment they seem to need so badly, or are they nct? What conse-
quences will this have for the future of our society? etc..."

He makes the point that even the freedom lovers on the Left
oppose pornography, in France, and especially the communisis.

He hates virtue... "...because I know, historically, what
it leads fo. let us never forget that Hitler and Stalin were
pre—eminently virtuous men, and that they made virtue {social—
ist, bourgeois, or Arysn——oltimately, what is the difference?)
the armature of their entire political structure and the justi-
fication of their massacres. If you helieve in virtue, you must
make sure virtue is respected!"
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He asks what harm does this do i¥ this customer with
sadistic tastes satisfies a need in this way? [t gives the
man pleasure, a pleasure that does not come from alcohol or
drugs. If he experiences shame it is because of the *champ-
ions of virtue".

Hexf objection? The customer will be lured to a real-
life enactment of his fanfasies.

Robhe-Gritlet says: "The troubled conscienceof a nation
may indeed shrink before such a possibility. But let us be
reassured on this point. For—alas, tirice alas for our
moralistst——every serious study undertaken in this realm
(apropos oferotic images and their criminal realizations) has
proved precisely the contrary: Circumstantial torturers—
police, soldiers, religious inquisitors-—are never the hab-
itues of such estabtishments. Indeed it is the others, those
who are unaware of their secret passions and have occasion
to find themselves in an exceptional situation, whe suddénly
discover, like Macbeth, "Strange things in head, that will
to hand/Which must be acted ere they may be scanned.™

Mihat the habitve of our bookshop does,on the contrary,
is to bring out into the light of day images that are already,
in any case, already inside bis wind, in order to examine
them at leisure, to unmask them, to challenge them, and to
learn to live on good terms with them—that is, to dominate
them. Instead of repressing his impulses ia a dim unconsc-
ious that will someday obiige him to commit some quite mat-
erial atrocity, he gradually learns to name them and to take
pleasure in them. Ip a word, he achieves a catharsis of his
own violence."

"But what virtue does not tolerate, in reality, is not
the presumable danger (in which no one really believes) of
seeing a few simple souls perverted; what virtue does not
tolerate is, precisely, pleasure. For centuries generations
and generations of puritanical bourgeois and puritanical
socialists have waged war, side by side, against the flesh,
against the body, against pleasure, and 21} the more intense-
ly if pleasure has been intellectualized."

0f course recently the puritans, in refreat, have tried
to make a stand on a line called "honest pleasure', which is
Establishment-approved sexual activity. Plain and simple
fucking, and sucking if it isn't "indulged in" excessively.
find masturbate 1f you must.

Robbe-Grillet secs z friend further on in the porne shop
who is looking at a large picture ¢f a woman's vulva about
to be penetrated by a large penis. This friend has a lovely,
sexy wife. Vhy does this friend need this picture of some-
thing he 1s free to do and see every day if he chooses?

"Here, in shert, is the whole problem of the imagination,
which, as its name suggests, constantly creates images and
indeed requires them in order to sustain itself. Mo buil,
however deprived, vwill let its gaze be attracted by the
photograph of a cow's rump. Man in fully humar only if ev-
erything passes through his head, even (and especially) sex.
Ye recall the famous remark of the mathematician Henri Poin-
care: An adult needs pornography as a child needs fairy
tales."

Some private BEAST follows.



C— called last Wednesday—-today is Friday—-an¢ I die-
n't mention it then because it was a duplication (as phone
calls so often are) of her letter to me and of mine to her.

But in the mail today (the only mail I got today) was a
letter from her postmarked from Wednesday PM in which she
characterizes my "slave" letter as a great turn-off, insists
she doesn't fift these molds everyone constructs for her, and
tries to justify giving up her sen by insisting that she and
her husband ,re not good enough, together or singly, to be
the boy's parents. Too neurotic. Too much conflict.

It was a goodbye letter, She enclosed a color photo of
her and the boy.

Ko mention of her call in which she said she wanted to be
with me, we agreed, and she said she would come back to Fort-
land.

So what happened—1 suppose—is that she wrote this let~
ter, mailed it, and then later in lke day got cold feet/warn
heart and called me for a rappoachment. She said in her call
that she hed discounted the "slave" bit as not the real me.

So I presume now she's coming. I expect her about Sunday.
If she got her last check from the hospital, if she got every~
thirg straight with her husbard, if she managed to tear her-
self away from the boy, if her car didn't break down, if she
meant it....

how I am looking forward to seeing her!

I find myself wanting to criticize David
Gerrold's pew Ballantine st novel for not being
what I was hoping to read.

I was looking for a hard, realistic sf deep space advent-
ure. (SPACE SKIFMER "“The ultimate spaceship in the hands of a
barbarian...")

It's about & human called Mass who is from the high-gravity
planet called Streinveldt. For reasons never explained he sets
out in a small spacer %o discover whatever happened to the
galactic Empire of menkind. 400-o0dd years since last contact.

1 kept waiting for some basic structure end conflict fo
emerge. Mass learns more and more about why the Empire went
into decline, learns of the ultimate spaceships called Skimm~
ers which were developed to solve the Empire's commurication-
logistics problems and which in fact precipitated the collapse,
and in due time, after hopping from star system to star system,
he finds a Skimmer. learns to run it (it's virtually autc-
matic), but needs a special kind of human construct as 3 pilot
to make really deepspace voyages.

Well...he goes to the special pilot planet, gets a pilot
who he names Ike...acquires an unlucky Prince with deep emot-
ional problems as a passenger, and subsequently a Healer from
still mother planet who in turn must have a special empathic
human from still another plenet in order to effect a cure of
the Prince's problems.... A five~way mind-linkage is required
for this snd in the process everyons’s emotional problems are
solved—even those of the Skimmer which had tried to kill
them by diving into 3 sun.

Yet it seemed to me——and still does—-that all this is
preanble, prelude, preface. Throughout there was no sorious
problem.,.mcre inconveniences.. ond lots of interesting hist-
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travelogue. Al the snd everything is cleared awoy for anoties
book—one about the state of the Empire and how to re-estab-
lish it. Mass, the pilot, the Healer, the Prince (the empath
died of stress) and even the Skimmer are a kindof gestalt.
Love and understanding triumph over 3ll.

David Gerrold's heart is in the right place, and 1 spprove
his message, but I want more. (8allantine 02644-6, 95¢)

In the wonderful world of international central
banking it is all too often 3 matter of "Me first,
screv you, and tough shit, fellzh!"

o one seems to be outraged when 2 ration suddenly devalues,
qoes off the gold standard or stops convertibility. Oh, a few
politicians may go "fut-tut, old boy!" hut it's mere lip-serv~
ice to a shattered capitalist morality.

So now Great Britain has "floated" the pound after two
weeks of pouring 1.3 billion doliars down the gullets of those
seiling pounds before the grim economic realities of 8ritain's
econamy come home o roost and the peund is egain devalued.

These "speculators" have developed a fine sense of smell,
over the years, and they never never never believe what a poli-
ticien says.

Britain has been living beyond its means lately {again!):
buying more thap it sells, labor troubles, inflation. ‘hen
that sitvation goes on too long in a country, those holding
large amounts of that country's money get nervous. They know
ihal eventually the paliticians will be forced to devalue the
currency, so they sell while the selling is good ard get into
3 good solid currency like Swiss francs or Uest German marks,.

Trouble is, there's so much of this "hot" money thyt its
movement screws up the other enumtry’s ceomany ond bathim
system.

Politicians always blame econvmic crises on the specilators
instead of their own mismamoyment of their cconomy. (Alvays
confuse the symptem wilh the disease, if you can get away with
it.)

By floating the pound, Britain is letting the currency go
up or down according to supply and demsnd. They're in effect
washing their hands of it.

This screws up infernational trade, because merchants and
traders and banks cannot operate easily unless they know what
a currency is likely to be worth months in advance.

International trade is hempered and curtailed. Lav and

arder znd ghove all STABILITY is the underpinning of a healthy
national and internationgl economy. You can't make plans if
key trading currencies keep fluctuating!

But now with Britein remeging on its agreements with other
nations (so recently worked out!), another game of economic
fifty-two pickup in in the cards.

fow the dollar, already weak, will be uader the gun. {(Be-
cause of our staggering 39 BILLION deficit this fiscal year anc
our huge multi-billion dollar trade deficit and our continuing
heavy inflation.... Yes, like Britain!)

The dollas will probably be devalued again. That may be
the price we pay for a few more months of precious international
curreiey stahilitye

But Mixon will stall if possible until after the election.

Sooner or later we will have to cut imports and lry to sell

THE REWS
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ory and background, lots of social/cultural info...a kind of .



more opverseas. This entails imposing mere guotas on foreign
goods coming into this country. But that usually brings re-
taliation: they will act to cut down on buying our goods!
Deadly, self-protective, selfish, irresistible circle.

It is said that because of our huge economy, "When the
United States catches a cold, the rest of the world develops
pneumonia. "

The major indestrial nations of the world have for decades
been putting off coming to grips with one imperitive economic
need/requi rement: discipline.

They have willingly abandoned the gold standard because
it imposed discipline; it forced honesty and forced punishment.

The politiciens much much preferred to aveid that; they
kept putting things off by inflating, suffering beginning pains
of inflation's consgquences, and quickly, desperately, inflating
still more....and more...and more....suffering currency crisis
after crisis, dewsluation after devaluation....always patching
the system, alvays kicding themselves with illusions (“paper
gold" ... "special draving rights').

The United States is the ringleader, the worst offender.
We have 2 tremendously overvalved dollar because we inflated
it without also admitting it by increasing the price of gold.
We, with our power and leverage, have until recently been able
to get away with this.

But we were forced to devalue a bit recently, and will ke
forced to do it again.

Even so...we may find, to our horror, that a bit of hen-
esty is too late, and that nothing but a tremendous deflation,
a monumental liquidation of the ecrushing debt mountain we have
created, will be possible. The rubber band, stretched too far,
may break. WIPE OUT! CRASHI I1'11 make 1929 look like a
picnig,

THE NATURE OF THE BEAST
b~24-72

I was right. (— called last
night. She is planning on driving
to Portland, alene, this caming bon~
day. She is telling herself that she may be able to get estab-
lished here, then fly down and "pick up" her boy. Her con~
science is already bothering her——she misses the child cven
before lesving him.

I still look forward to sesing her. But I don't kid my-
self that she is oiving up everything to be with me. She needs
to suffer and I'm part of the rationalization. She's arrang-
ing things to be the way she wants them. e all do this.

1t’s sad that these hidden, subconscious, childhood=im—
planted-1ife-plans so often involve pain and suffering. And
these parameters of behavior are made of steel! They are set
deep. MWore often than not people would rather die than go
against them. (Hell, most people would rather die of cancer
than give up smokingl)

THE MATL
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SKILE AWHILE #9, Flo Jenkins! be-of-good-cheer
zine for alcoholics. A vastly improved job of
mimeography. She writes in an accompanying letter
that she has cut the circulation a bit because donations still
do not cover costs. Be of good cheer, Flo.

She also reports she finally figured out why the repro
was so bad on early issues-—-she hadn't used the 'wiper'. To
which I reply: whatinhell's 3 wiper?

Those inkpad mimeos are a separate world.
(13335 S. Vermant Ave., Gardena, CA 90247,
ions)

Irade, donat-

A sub and loc from Ken Hahigian, who said, in part: "But
(REG is) so sad, so sad. The entire magazine has a gentle
sense of despair about it that makes reading it almost a bitt-
er experience. REG definitely should not be read on a rainy

ay.!!

I'm much more chipper now, Ken. fnd your suggestion that
REG needs artwork, specifically Rotslertoons, is vetoed! Much
as [ adore Rotslertoons.

SE NOTES
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I owe Paul ‘lalker a re-evaluation. I said his
F&SF story was marginal. It was— for f&SF. 1t
was good enough to hit GALAXY and AMAZING, FANTASTIC
easily, I think. The sad state of sf short stories cutside
F&SF is depressing...and this is 2 rainy day.

THE MAIL Dave Piper did subscribe. Sent along {5.00
b-26-72 and an amusing running description of his getting

up process with the help/hindrance of two daught-
ers,

The subs for SFR still come straggling in. Amazing.

A letter from George Hay along with a copy of SEMBET A1,
an ecology paper, inthich he has a short article. SENNET con-
tains some interesting alternatives to demolishing old, histor-
ic buildings in order to erect big shiny office buildings—
build new structures above old ones.

There is also an ides for 8 hollow, man-~made mountain:
industry, warehouses, etc, with shopping centres and some
sheltered stadiums inside the mountain, with residentizl de-
velopment on the earth~covered roof, with space for vto planes,
helicopters on the crown,

I ask why, though. A structure that size seems wasteful
and inherently trezcherous; and likely to create its own unique
ecology problems.

There is also an illustrated idea of creating a second
Earth that would orbit the sun opposite this Earth. Tt would
be created by "fusing" the asteroid belt into one huge Earth
equivalent... |

Somehow, that seems utterly impracticzl, teo.

George wrote of European cities he has lived in. His op-
inions are interesting: "I've lived—and hed it really rough—
in Paris, Hamburg and Vienna, and visited Copenhagen, but if
I had to choose one of those, it would be Brussels ({mentioned
previously)), with passibly Copenhagen as a second, Vienna as
a third. Faris, for me, comes way behind; the people are live
and talkative, but the avarice and meanness of the french has
to be experienced to be believed. Yhen they first come to
London, they can't get over seeing milk bottles left by the
roundsmen outside the doors of houses, or meney for the even—
ing papers left lying beside the papers, unattended, while the
newspaper vendor pops around the corner for a pint of beer.
"dhy isn't it stolen?" (Not that things get better here, and
maybe sometimes the money would he stolen. But by and large
the difference between the cultures is staggering. They com-
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plain here in the undergraund press about police brutality.
Boy! They should -see a baton charge in Paris. ... The thought
of geing intc the Common Harket fills me with zero enthusiasm.).

Ar offer of gorno from a N.Y. company, full of elaborate
cards to sign vowing the purchaser is not now nor has he ever
been a police officer, postal inspector, etc., and that he, said
purchaser, wishes porno meil, and is over 21, and believes in
freedom, etc.

fhey offer some filas that make me itch to buy...but I'm
not making any money at the moment, and I hesitate....l pause
and debate....

Maybe next monthee..

Also a porno offer from Denmarks I'm mildly sueprised the
square envelope got thraugh customs. Could Customs have chang-
ed its porno-interception policy for Oregan, since Oregon now
has a porno—for-goults law?

Ana! A letter from Pearl.
ed in REG #1.

She writes: "I meant to write you before this but first I
had to get used to being "stuck in a deteriorating, diebetic
(possibly cancerous) overweight body'. VYes, I kmew ali these
things were true but I'd always kept them carefully separated,
i.e., I was at any given time either deteriorating, diabetic,
cancerous or overweight but never all at once.

"But now that I've gotf it all together, T've started feel-
ing much better (probably a survival reaction).

"You were hoping for a vituperative letter, 1 believe, but
what couid I rail at you sbout? I find RICHARD £. GEIS , Humb—
er t to be completely honest——as far as I know——and the few
intimate details you omitted were better left omitted. 1 was
startled by your cendor re your mewling, mawkish feelings to—
ward your mother but since your magazine was an exercise in
total honesty, I guess you've succeeded. MHow, what do you do?
I mezn, abw that you've had your catharthis, what's left to
shit out for Rumber 22

You all remember Pearl, mention-

(( There are a few things left. Hoarded baubles, precious
shadowed corners, an old moldy skeieton.

((Total honesty, with a modicum of discretion, sometimes,
in reviews and opinions, will continve to make for interesting
reading and valuable Here I Vas At records for my future amaze-
ment. This zine has more levels than an L.A. interchange.))

"*'m very much into FEAR right now. It started as an aux—
iilary study (like astrological signs) on our FREE PRESS ((Pers—
onals ads)) caper but as time goes om, 1'm more and more fascin-
ated by the utter terror exhibited by both advertisers and supp~
licants . Remember, we compared notes about our anxiety and
wild beating of heart when we approached the phone fo make that
first contact—uwell, I gof Joanna to place an ad and as she
got ready to dial that first number, she was seddenly struck
by diarrhea and vomiting. T didn't get around *o asking if her
heart had beat wildly as well.

"Then [ met a }ittle men who'd placed his ad aad upon re—
ceiving his first batch of letters, panicked and left town for
a week. He tore up about % of the letters he rezd {too threat~
ening, T suppose) and he keeps the rest hidden under the rug in
his pickup truck! He was very disturbed about one letter he'd ;g

Vo

gotten from 2 woman in Galeta, said it really 'spooked' him
because he'd never seen anything like it before in his life
and he didn't know what to make of it. So, it turned out to
be written on a typewriter with a script style typeface and

((But everyone knows strange peaple choose strange type-
writers.))

"lext, Cyn and I met a guy who answered our 3d in terms
of expecting to find a threesome with much emphasis on oral
sex at the end of his particular rainbow. His leiter said,
"Yes, I love to give and get, give and get.' and in case this
wasn't explicit enough, he threw in a few references to HEAD.
Okay, e met this fellow and 1 dug him (a miracle, T felt,
after 29 ho-hums) so I quickly made arrangements to draw him
into my web.

"Now, this cat is 35 years old so it's not as if I were
taking advantage of some baby but he came over on-a friday
night and we MADL GUT until 6 A.M. in the hest teen—age sense
of the words——kissing, holding hands, looking at each other,
petting outside the clothes. Being romantic, I dug it but
also being whorish, I offered a few more carnal treats which
he declined until Saturday night.

"ind Saturday wight was nothing! I finally told him I'd
work with him vntil he got over his sexual anxieties but that
I couldn't really think about continwirg a relationship that
excluded oral sex so he'd have to force himself. I don't
know yet what he decided as he went into hospital Sunday aft-
ernoon for surgery and I haven't heard from him. But thisis a
man vhe answered an ad fer what he thought was a tri-sexual
suck—off——uwhat did he expect us to do, hold a qun to his
head?! :

"There are other things happening all the time that make
me sheke my head in wonderment. It seems that an awful lot of
people were swept up 1n the sexval revolution who weren't in
the leasi ready for it.,

"FEAR-—that's where it's at!

"Anyway, 1've had my hundredth man (a Scorpio at that)-
and now I can just be loose. Mo more quotas to fiil. T can
go to ladies, Chinese vegetables, Owl Products, Pomeraniaps.

'"1've been looking for semeone in Sants Monica thst 1 can
visit on Sunday mornings but it seems there aren't mgny sweet-
hearts like you in that town. Old-style and crude is the way
they've been running."

The people {exluding yoursell, of course} who place Person-
als ads in the Freep seem to be playing a fantasy game. ‘hen
they get an ansuer—-cold sweat!

I c¢an understand seme degree of lying and illusion, but
to find so meny men and women so far from inner and outer
reality is reatly surprising. As you mentioned once, it's

Especially since a lot of them are intelligent and percepi-
ive. Like me. And look at my frack record. I think the con-
scious/subconscious mind in mosi of us is 2 mass of scrambled
wiring, overloaded resistors, melted condensers, cranky capac~
itors and loose connectiors.

Pardon me, I'm about to blow a fuse.

Two sexy postegrds from C—o T will spare you the cute



details.
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A call from {— 1last night.
I wasn't home. Stepbrother Jerry
took it. She was then in Sacra-
mento and still heading north.

A call from (—"'s husband.
collect! but she hadn't arrived.

He tried to call her here
Wants her to call him.

A call from C— a few minutes ago. She is in Grant's
Pass, Oregon. Had a clogged fuel line. Spent the night in
G's P. MNow fixed, heading north, ETA BP.M.

I am mildly anxiety-ridden. Hope I can keep objectivity
and emotional distance. Be philosophicat, I tell myself.
Alter~Ego laughs.

UAha=ha=ha=ha......"

Hey, I finished CANNED MEAT early this afternoon. HNow
must edit it with a cool, critical eye. That's the hard
part. A good reviewerfcritic can be valuable; he can spot
the flaws/faults that authors, blindspotted, warped, cannot
see. 0f course the facing of reality through the eyes of
a critic can be 3 shock.

I haven't had an assignment from George at Barclay House
since I moved up hera. I thought when I called him from Sapta
Monica to advise him of my move that his “don't call me, 1'11
call youll response was ominous. Of course he could be no
longer with the firm. Editors come and editors go. I would
like to know what the situation is, though. Mayhap 1f11 call
him soon and ask for the Truth,

Perhaps I should call Larry Shaw, too. I kinda feel un—
easy without money coming in, and maybe a pormo navel....

THE MATL
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LOCUS 115. Charlie and Marsha list over 100
fanzines received in the past quarter!

I also note that Phil Dick's novel, A. LINC-
OLK, SIMULACRUM has been retitled WE CAN BUILD YOU for DAV
Books release in July,

THE MATUKE OF THE BEAST
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Brieflgs {~— arrived at about
7:30 Tuesday right, had dinner here
and wanted to go out immediately to
find a place to live. Look in paper, mzke a list of furnished
rooms, housekeeping rooms, but we stopped at an old, big apt.
house near the Broadway bridge and she rented a studio apt.
for 85 per mo, and with cleaning fee, ete. it took all her
money but about #30.

She stayed here ia the spare bedroom that night after we
unloaded her car at her apt.
Next day, Vednesday, we went job-hunting, me acting 2s

guide. She found two probables in nursing homes. The hospiials

rejected her because she is overweight. Mot just a little
overweight, a LOT overweight.

But she was having second thoughts and called her husband.
In his uptight fashien he told her to come back; that he
wanted her back. She was missing her little bog, and her life
here (projected) with me was sinking in.

She learned Thursday she could only expect $2.00 per hour

as a Nurse's Aide and only 52.80 per hour after her Oregon
LPN license was confirmed. That was a shoek; she could enly
scrape by on that what with car payments, insurance and bare
necessities. No room for a child and babysitter.

Thursday night ske told me her doubts and decision to
go back. 1 agreed.

All through her stay, this time, too, I had a skight
sick feeling in the pit of my stomach. “as relieved when
she decided to go home. Now, Friday early afternoon, I have
that sansation again as I await her final visit or call. I
have promised to lend her money for a new tire if necessary
and emergency road money.

As she said last night—I've changed, she's changed,
Pertland has changed. She's more of a wife and mother than
she realized. You can't go back into the past, alas.

All T want is peace, quiet and no emotional turmoil.

I called Larry Shaw and George K. yesterday, Thursday,
and Larry said he'd know next week if a new sex novel would
be okayed, and in the meantime send along a partial. I sug-
gested a witchcraft theme and he said that might wotk in
well. I've had a zinger of an opening chapter in mind for
a sexy witchcraft navel for over a year, and my “desperation”
for income has prompted me to cash it in.

teorge K. said he might have an assignment for me next
week, but that it would be over a month after that before
he'd be free or able to give any more assignments.

Things are slow.

So I'1) do the witch partial and hope for George's call
or letter next week.

Mailed CANNED MEAT to my Calif. typist, today.

THE MAIL
6-28 to 30-72

Two Bantam Baoks; STAR FREK #7 by Jim
Blish (S7480, 75¢) and DOC SAVAGE #69, "The
tHystery On the Snow" by Kenneth Robeson
(87035, 75¢).

Karl Edd's MUSTANG REVIEY #11.
of a quality best suited o ihe vanity press.
would publish more poems by Fred Red Cloud.

By the way, Karl's primary business is the K-E RUBBER
STAMPS company, and he puts out a quality stamp. 3-lines
for $3.50 postpaid anywhere in the #.S. lhat's a highly
competitive price. 212 So. Broadway, Denyer, COLU 80209,

I find the poetry to be
I wish Karl

SAHDERS #18-19 trem Qave Nee at 977 Kains, Albany, CA
94706, 4 issyes for a §l. S-f and fantasy news with partic-
ulgs stread on he vest Coast.

Now that LOCUS in located in San Francicso, is there
room for SANDERS, too? Dave does a good job, covering books,
comics, clubs, conventions, the Nebula Awards, movies, and
even an opera. Also fanzine reviews.

Dave confesses living a hand-to-mouth fimancial existence
as far as SANDERS goes.

THE NATURE 9F THE BEAST
6-30~72

Let's get this over with. My
throat is tight and I'm close to
tears. (—- has gone back to Cal.

The right decision, I know this grief will pass, for

~1- doth of us, but it hurts. Ue're very good friends...on dif-



ferent life~tracks now. I'm glad I'm not so turned off that I
can't feel at all. But it isn't pleasant.

At this point a letter, stolen from THE MAIL, is relevant.
Dave Piper wrote from England after having finished REGHL.

To encapulate, he said THE WATYRE OF THE BEAST in #1 seemed
to be an extended cry for help.

In a sense it was. I was working my way to a decision and
in being that honest I exposed the child in me a lot, a weepy
cry for mother.... help! Maudlin as Pearl said.

fs it turped out the decision, the move up here, was the
right one, for me, for mother.

But Dave mentions another factor that worries him, and
which I have thought about, too.

That is—=the "danger" that I'11 become so dependent on
mother for cempanionship and love that when she dies (she's
65 now) I'11 be 'alone and lost.!

Mother cames frem a line of women who last into their 80's.
I figure, with luck, we'll have 15 to 18 more years. But aside
from that, I've learned to ignore the future in gertain areas;
fifteen years ago, when I was working as a stockboy ir Meier
and franks®, if anyone had told me....

You never know. I could get hit by a truck tomorrow. You
have to risk pain and even agony in the future if you want
happiness nows The way to avoid pain is to not. risx situations
and relationships which may preduce it later.

Don't fall in love and marry-—because sooner or later
there'll be the pain of death of a loved one or the pain of
a broken marriage?

But that's the yinfyang of life. You accept the inevitable
emetional hort and turmoil when you make these contracts, when
you enter into closeness...when you're born!

I know what I can handle and what I need now. I've got it.
I accept the grief that is coming when mother dies. I donlt
know what I'11 be like then, really. 1 may be able to go on
atone, I may look for a living companion.... There's ne way
of knowing, for sure.

So I refuse to screw up NOW because of future maybes,

It 211 boils down to 'crossing those bridges when I ccme
to them.’ I'11 be surprised if the road to them hasn't a let
of surprises—good ard bad. (Thanks, Dave, for your concern.)

Dale Broadhurst sent two semi-pro
comic books for trade with REG. WEIRD
GRAPHIC FANTASY #3, and THL LAIR OF
MADHESS #1. 1 admire the enthusiasm and talent displayed in
these megs. The artwork is amateurish, but these beginners
know a lot about comic techniques. (B850 27k St., Ogden, YIAH
8k403) LAIR is 50¢, WEIRD is 85¢. Printed color covers,
and phete-offset overall.

VAREHOUSE #2, = pleasant, short 16 page fanzine from the
alternating editorship of John Godwin 4nd 8. Gary Grady, both
of 520 Orange St., Yilmington, N. CAR 2840L. 25¢. John God-
win, who edited 42, ends his editorial with: “And if you're
trading with us, please send a copy for each editor so as to
help us avoid any more frishee fights over who gets to keep
what fanzipe."

*Grump* I'11 solve your problem, guys. Fach adilut keeps

THE MAIL (Continued)
£-30-72

Ned Brooks' "Some Thoughts on Religious Elements in Current
Science Fiction Hovels." In spite of its title. And John

Godwin's review of SILENT RUNNING, though 2 bit disjointed,
impressed me as giving a good picture of the movie's plot,

action, faults and successful elements.

Two tancer books from Bob Hoskins: OVERLAY by Barry Malz-
berg, and John Brunnerts 1968 Lancer (reprinted or re-cover—
ed or both) INTO THE SLAVE HEBULA.

And, cohinky-dinky, a pestcard from John Brunner: "Thanks
for REG 1. You're quite right about DOUBLE, DOUBLE. Happen
to know anyone vho wants io meke a second-rate monsier movie?

T was afraid not.

"o in-detail comment possibie. Have neuritis of the
right ulnar nerve — makes typing very tiring and handurit-
ing next to impossible.

That is bad for a writer. I just looked into the nut-
ritionist's bible, LET'S GET LELL by Adelle Davis, and she

“PeStieuritis, Vitanin B1, freguently reported to inprove

neuritis, is ineffective except when an excessive intake
of carbohydrate or alcohol has caused the requirement to
be unusually highs even then the aching, stabbing painsare
more readily stopped if the diet includes yeast and liver.
Large doses of vitemin 81 alone causs such a high urinary
excretion of other 8 vitamins that deficienries can be
produced, yet each vitamin of the B group is involved in
correcting or preventing nevritis.

"Numbress and tingling of hands and feet, characteristic

of neuritis, have been produced in volunteers deficient in
vitamin Bg or pantothenic acid. Reuritis has been helped
when vitamins By, B, Bg, Bjy, and pantothenic acid have
been given together; md extreme pain, weakness and numb-
ngss have in some cases been relieved in an hour, but
yeast and liver have given the most lasting results.

"0r one occasion, I planned a diet for a man who had
spent years in Sento Tomas prison snd whose neuritis was
so severe that he was bedridden and constanily writhed
with pain. Although huge amounts of many B vitamins had
been given to him, the addition of pantothenic acid,
yeast, liver and wheat germ brought such spectacular im-
provement that his daughter remarked, 'like Lazarus, he
rose trom the dead.'

"aricus drugs, such as antiacid preparations and strep-
tomycin, cause neuritis by destroying or increasing the
need for or excretion of several B vitamins. Such neurit-
is can be relieved or prevented by giving B vitamins with
drugs."

4 review copy of RING OF GARAMAS by John Rankine, from
Bobson Books, London.

A copy of PREHENSILE #4 from Hike Glyer. I'm not finished
reading it.

HMcGovern is taking some clonks on the head
and it appears his "sure-thing” first ballat aow-
ination is out the window in free fall. There
will also be some floor fights and votes re the California
and THirois delegatiens heing Altered by the Credentials

THE NEWS
7-1-72

all vines received chnilig hie sditwiship. By the way, T liked -,



Comnittee. So it looks like a lively, interesting Demo Con
coming up, and if ought to be good to watch. Who wants a cut~
and-gried ho-hum convention? GOnly the front~runner,

NIXOH is playing games again with going back to the Paris
Peace {onference, but the North Vietnamese aren't going to deal
with him. They'd be fools io not wait until after the election.
They've pulled back from their offensive and are in~hiding.

But Hixon will send Connolly to Paris and make a big show
of bending over backward to make a deal and end the war; he will
beat his breast and cry crocodile tears when the Cong and the
North Vietnamese reject his deals. [ither way he wins and de~
fuses the war for a while, hopefully until after the election.

Congress has voted a 207 increase in Social Security ben-
efits over the Republicans' objections. MHixon dares not veto
it since it is a rider to the treasury debt extension and flood
relief bill.

Every presidential electicn year the congress bribes the
old folks. There's 3 catch to this one, of course: focial Sec~
urity taxes will go up tremendously NEXT year (after the elect-
ion). I believe it involves a $12. per month ircrease in pay-
roll deductions for a man making $12,000. per year.

This Social Security tax has now risen to where it equals
or exceeds the Federal Income Tax hite. Eventuelly there will
be 3 revelt over this and congress will have to switch Sec. Sec.
to direct funding by the treasury...with an ingrease in income
taxes even as the old Soc. Sec. tax is killed. TANSTAAFL,

BOOK REVIEW Back in the early pages of this issue I ment-
7~1-72 ioned wanting to read Dean Koontz's new Lancer

novel, STARBLOOD, to see if he was still plotting
badly but describing goodly.

I read to page 38 and met 3 wall of inner resistance to
continving. I put the book aside, intending to finish it in
a few days. Veeks have gone by.

A few days ago 1 realized why I had rebelled; Dean made
a crucial writing mistake and it leached the story's integrity
and left it to rot in the sun with a Hackwork cross over it.

What he did was, he got careless and plotted his novel
without cross-checking with his main character. The two almost
immediately lost each other.

Timothy is a product of the artificial wombs developed by
the military to develop specialized human weapors. Timothy
was 3 monster but one who developed a high degree of psi power
and 250+ intelligence.

It is almost a sf reflex to give a limbless mutant psion-
ic capabilities and genius to the fifth power.

Ab, but what if the plot requires this super genius to
act stupidly? Plotting requires conflict and danger: get the
hero in trouble. As he struggles to get things straightened
out he sinks into the hole still further.

In this case Timothywitnesses themurderof his best friend
via an olaborate Mindlink helmet that allows him to "inhabit"
and control a netvork of tv eyes in his friend’s home,

Timothy setsup a trap for the murderers... and from then
on fails to to use his acute mind to anticipate or analyze; he
behaves like 2 moron-—to conform to the demands of plot dynam-
ics: action, chase, stuggle with psi-powers.

point would be tainted, undercut, dishonest...to me.

Dean casvally made his hero a super genius and then for-
got to let him be one. (Leaving aside the impossibility of
a 130-40 IQ writer being able to describe the mind of 3
genius-monster-mutant.) (Lancer 75306, 95¢)

TYPO OF THE WEEK From the Portland TV GUIDE, July 1-7:

T~1-72 Drug Racing Highlights 1 PM (2)
FANZINES, DO YOU HEAR? FANZINES! A 12-page mini-zine
7-2-12 by the name of REGURGI~

TATION SIX #2 from Nor—
man Hochberg, 89-07 209 St., Queens Village, MY 11427. 25¢.
In a loc, Perry Chapdelaine mentions having suggested to
Mike Glyer that a better name for Glyer's fanzine, PREHENS~
Iit, would be ALTERNATIVES.

But ALTERNATIVES has ro elan, no charisma. But, if I
may suggest: VIABLE ALTERMAFIVES! How there is a fanzine
name to wrestle with! It has rhythm! Roll it on the
tongue...VIABLE ALTERNATIVES,..VIABLE ALTERNATIVES....

(Are you reading, Mike?)

But back, back to REGURGITATION. HMorm quotes 2 Mark
Twain quote: "Man is the only creature who has found the
true God—several hundred of them."

1 like that. HMost atheists do.

But the outstanding item in the issue is the"Index Jo
Locus {ollators.! Monumental and Valuable for Future Refer-
ence. I go to my knees before The Recepticle to you, Norm.
A brilliant bit. And to Eli Cohen, champion LOCUS cotlator,
a golden Upchuck Award for service beyond the call of 8lochs

GATES OF EDEN /2 opens wp from Gary Deindorfer, c/fo Earl
& Jan fvers, POB 5053, Main Station, San Francisco, CA 94101.
15¢. Gary discusses mostly jazz and music and odd people,
including himself. One oliscene cartoon and one prize in-
teriineation:

"] believe in reincarnation and I have ever since I was 2
young frog."

Well, I like it!

PREHENSILE #4 fell from the trees a week ago and grabbe
ed me to break its fall. Hike Glyer climbed ouvt of the
driver's seat and brushed me off. '"This is supposed to be
the respectable issue," he said.

And it barely is. Some genuine effort at layout and
balance and good mimeo work. Some interesting material;
"Hoard of Write", 3 roun -robin commentary on Zelazny and
his works. In all the dross there are gems.

Richard fadhalm makes 2 good point in his columr. ST
dictators, he points out, are evil, nasty, hated by their
people, and the revolutionaries are Robin Hoods. Ah, but
in real life...we have Stalin and Mao and Hitler who satis-
fied/satisfy most of their subjects, and the rebels are not
heroes. Few sf writers take the trosble to present this
sitoation in their simplified fiction.

PRE is still sloppy, but improving, and lively. 35¢.
Mike performed the feat of neglecting to publish his address

And that's where Dean lost me. Everything beyond that =31- in this issue.



But Mike's address is: 14974 Oscecla St., Sylmar, CA 91342,

THE MAIL Three fanzines. The

7=3=72

four subscriptions today.
latest FREL PRESS.

A circular from POLARIS——Canadian Science ficticn
Press, announcing an all-Canadian anthology of sf: fiction,
poetry and artuork. No price or rates given. MNo editor ident-
ified. Address: Box 386, Ststion K, Toronto, Ontaric, Canada.

Letter from J. Bent Maclean who subbed and mentioned: "You
mention your interest in psychology. I have found that 3s a
source for undersianding personality and human interactions it
ranks somewhat below literature. Like science fiction, 957 of
psychological "findings" is crap.

"t would be nice to see more science fiction and fan relat-
ed material and less political, economic and counter-culture
life style commentary.”

REG is a reflection of the current Geis; as I change, REG
will change.

IT'S THEM OL' DEBBIL GENES...
7-3=72

THE OREGOMIAN doesn't have
the room or the inclination to
publish stories on the newest
"maybe™ research in sociology, psychology, etc. But once in 3
whiled..

Today they took a LA TIMES—VASHINGTON POST story abouti
drug and alcohol abuse "almost certainly’ being linked to
genes.

Two U of € at San Diego research scientists looked into
drug and alcohol stats and tested some rats and think that the
basis of addiction to any drug is how fast & person gets used
to it. If the body's adaptation is quick and complete the drug
becomes a necessiiy and the person is hooked.

Thus if this swift or not swift taking to 2 drug is gene-
born, that would explain the diff between social drinker and
alky, the reason one guy cyn break an addiction to H and morph-
ine and why snother is permanently hooked after only a few
injections.

The scientists, both psychiatrists, found that diiferent
strains of rats rcact differenfly fo addiction: some got hooked
a Iot quicker and thoroughly.

So—a bad set of parents and ancestors can do you in, and
there's nothing you can do sbout it, except hope docs develop
tests to determine susceptibilities and weaknesses so that you
cen know what to avoeld.

On the other .hand, would it be good to know you have a
tendency to develop cancer of the liver, a weakness for liquor,
and a probable lifespan of 56 years, and schizophrenia?

Could people endure that much determinism in their life?
Most people would probably rather not know, thenk you.

First of all, then, he is evil, in the judgement of God, who
will not inquire what is 2dvantageous to himself, For how can
anyone love another, if he does not love himself? ... In order,
therefore, that there might be a distinction between those
who choose good and those who choose evil, God has concealed
that which is profitable to men.

—Peter, in the Clementine Recognitions

32

— THE WATURE OF THE BEAST —
7-3-12

— ralled Saturday
night, July 1, to tell me
she had arrived home safely.
She had to buy a new tire en route (just in time—ald one blew
when the serviceman dropped it off her wheel when putting en
the new one)and had a bit of ignition trouble. But her good
three year old Maverick performed well——about 40C0 miles in
three veeks. But she drove from Portland to VYan fuys non-
stop (meals and gas, tire stops not counted). She used Rital-
in to keep awake. One tab. STUPID?

THE NATURE OF THE BEAST
7=5=12

But, withal, I must Set the
Record Straight and enumerate C(—='s
virtues after having dallied and
dillied like a frolliking porpeise in and smong her faults.

She's whip~smart and an intriquing personality; she and I
have 2 marvelously free and easy rapport, a one-in~e-million
easiness together, and & certain chemistry of love.

She has an impressive maturity and an appealing "little
lost kitten" immaturity; she is proof positive of the child-
adult-parent ego-~states' existence.

She 1s generaus, kind, compassionate.

I love her, but T can't live with her anymore,

A few days ago BankArmericard rejected me. [ have a
California Master Charge card, pbut since my Portland bank
was 3ffiliated with BankAmericard I thought I'd shift over.

Ho problem, thought I.

But I was found wanting. Mot sufficient credit background
is the reason. That means I have paid cash almost 211 my life,
And even with my Master Charge card I alwavs wrote a check for
the total balance due at the end of the month, thus CHEATING
them of their interest anc carrying charges.

Obviously BenkAmericard found out about this un—gmerican
activity and decided tney couldn't make any money off me if
they gave me 3 card.

But it still rankles to be rejected!

I'm into the first chapter of DEMOK'S WIfE, the sex part-
igl I am writing for Larry Shaw and Brandon House. I1t'll be
a four-five thousand word first chapter plus about five thous-
and words ovtline.

After that...I am toying with letting Alter-Ego use a
section of each page in REG to write a shocking, depraved,
violent, bloody sf adventure. Not porno, but bawdy 2nd aory.
He'd like to try his hand. I feel him in me now, tapping out
the outline. He could write it in a year's time in these
pages. A four-part serial.

NLet me do it, Geis! I've got this idea...a plot that'll
curl your hair...a structure and style...a strict action~dial-
og technique...”

We'll see, we'll see..

1 rode down to Arvey Paper Co. today, about 3 - & miles,
and got their price list. They use the ssme cash-carry policy
as Keily Paper Co. in L.A. Their price booklet is in fhe same
format as Kelly's.

Anyway, they have 3 good quality 20¢ fibretone mimeo paper
for 99¢ per ream. I1'm going to try to buy 100 reams.



BOOK REVIEWS
=572

Yesterday, the 4ih of hly (Mol's iwor it
for those gallant B-52 crewren who are person-
ifylng America's honor!"), I went along with
mother and her boyfriend, lugie, to a state park over near
Multnomah Falls. It was 97 degrees in Portland but a perfect,
shaded seventy-five or so in the park. Ve ate and talked and
rested and rested and watched people and rested... And I read
bocks.

I finished THE EXORCIST by Williaw Peter Blatty (Bantem
X7200, J1.75). It's a long book and Blatty indulges himseif
with 3 self-effacing, apologetic, deceptively acute detective
(& Columbo-type. It would be 2 crime if anyone bui Peter Falk
played him in the movie), but the subtly real atmosphere, the
illusion-of-reality he achieves, is the factor that makes the
book a winner,

Blatty makes you believe in demonic possession, he convinc-
es you utterly that 12 year old ReganMacKeil is a prisoner in
her own body as a thing fram Hell uses her hody to kill, outrage,
desecrate, blaspheme, shock.

the plot 1s simple: a Young girl becomes possessed. & priest
psychiatrist is asked to help, to exorcize the demon who is
slowly killing the girl by sbusing the body (huge demands on
the syster—-great feats of strength, revving up the body te
power psi -activities including mind reading and levitation,
poltergeist phenomena) and refusing food.

The priest is gradually convinced the possession is genuine
and not a complicated psychosis. He applies to the Church and
assists in the exorcism,

The scenes between the priest and the demon are so vivid
and resl that it seems that Blatty is only reporting events
and detailing a documentary.

it the seme time the book is written in scemes that suite
it perfectly for o movie. If the producers have the guts to
be true tc the book the movie version will be an X-rated shocker
that will rivet an audience to their seats. It could he the
best movie ever mzde.

I then picked up Joseph Green's THE MIND BERIND THE EYE.
Originatly published in Britain, now 3 DAW Book (#2, 95¢). It
is an adult superman story, well-written, a pleasure to read.

Green uses old s components: aliens attacking Farth, a
captured alien (a giant huianoid 300 feet talll) is used as a
trojan horse {two humans live in quarters carved from his right
brain lobe, and "operate™ him with a sensory helmet 3ad centrol
consoles located in his right eye):

One of these humans is Albert dold, one of two "supermen™
created by altered genes, a genius, and the other is a3 woman
who was the secret lover of the other created genius who was
killed in an accident when the giant almost came awake in its
loon prisonflaboratory.

This sounds brazen ard incredivle, yet Green makes it work
and makes it plausible.

The basic story is what happens to the two when they manage
to get the giant rescued by his fellows and returned to his
home planet and civilization.

Surprise and surprise ggain. HMixed with character change
and super science.

It's a satisfying book. I think one of the better sf novels
of the past year.

A FANZINT OR | BLEUKE JINVAFR A WAYS SPULLD VOUR ASPLIITL

F-h72 . k . :
Review those things! chides my conscience, and so

I review, I review, oh, God, do I ever reviewes..

I do not take a dim view of Susan Glicksohn's ASFIBISTRA
o4, however. She and Mike are true Publishing Giarts. Qual-
ity and quantity.

ASP is an ecology fanzine which is sent to sf fans, a will-
ing, receptive audience, judging from the tetters printed.

Ted White's column or asboriion——personal and irvolving,
focuses on the inhereat torments of unwanled pregnancy snd
the decision to abort.

Fy own feeling on the matter is that abertion is murder,
yes, and there's no blinking it. Sometimes it is better to
murder a foetus than let it tive. Ye live in en imperfect
world in which we, too, are flawed. Ratiomalizations, soph-
istries aside, abortion is murder.

So live with it or don't fuck and take chances.

An ecologyzine is always depressing: everyone trots out
examples of ecological sins and there is so little news of
ecelogical virtue.

As has been noted, with wails of despair and frustration,
with all this ecology-consciousness around and Dire Yarnings,
and amens and noddings of heads, howcum polivtion gets worse?

There's that old song: EVERYBODY WANTS TO GO TG HEAVEN BUT
NOBODY WANTS 10 DIE. Everybody wants clean and pure bui no~
body wants to lose his job or pay mere taxes or be seriously
inconvenienced.

Do it next year...next generation...do it se I don't hurt.
Hey, that's MY ox you're goring!

And at bedrock, the invincible stupidity and selfishness
of hunanity will triumph; THEY don't really believe all this
shit about ecological doom. It's 2ll a bunch of intellectual
rubbish. So a few fish die, and a few animals or birds be-
come extinct. So what? U“ho the fuck really cares? These
wet-nosed kids with their freaky haic and clothes, they're
just picking up this ecology thing to call us older people
names}

So even if the United States does clean itseif up, what
to do about other countries who are in iheir indusirial in-
fancy and are into the dynamics of mass production and mass
consumption? #ll those people want what we've got——they ALL
went a big powerful car and a big wasteful house and they
want it full of junk...at a profii,

What siould we do——destroy the world in order to save
it? Should we go to war to prevent 8razil, say, from adding
what we feel is 2 fatal iacrement of poiluiion to the oceans?
(An industrialized Arazon River alone could spew encugh wast-
es into the mid-itlantic to kill that ocean.)

No way. Mo way. Creed Ubber Alles. Emjoy your life
while you cgn. Hope the natural resources run out before
the human race poisons the globe beyond its power to heal it-
self.

Technology...indusirialization...simply cannot be stopped
on 2 world-wide basis until it runs its course. It'll run
until it runs cut of gas. You might .as well enjoy the ride
as much as you Cghe

End of lecture.


hoor.il

WORCESTER WITH SAUCE from Gray Boak is a complete as pos-
sible report of his enjoymest of the Eastercon 22 in orcest-
er, England, Included is a transcription of the fanzine panel
discussion which I found verrry interesting. Lots of photos
of strange people, too, all identified! Ro price listed, but
50¢ would be fair. Gray Boak, & Hawks Read, Kingston upon
Thanes, Surrey 1KT 3EG, ENGLAND.

Jonn J. Pierce wrote in the front-page margin of the copy
of kis Vol.2, No.h RENAISSAWCE he sent me: "Here's a zinger
for you from Lester del Rey:'Harlan calls his brand of writing
"street fiction." 1 think we need street cleaners in that
case——the horses are still with us,'™

The main article is "The Eschatology of Cordwainer Smith!

illusioned with Portland, and with me siace I made it clear-I
intend to stay here with mom. (I have been seduced by con-
tenfment.)

1 doubt she'd be happy in Redding or Shaata {mentioned)
with or without her boy. (She instantly found a job upon her
return to Van Huys at §30 per shift.)

As for me...I am gaining weight. The insidious seduction
of maple bars (I et drop a mention of my lust and Augie sub-
sequently qifted me with six of the luscious things.).

I am halfway through chapter one of DEMGN'S WEFE (page 18)
...um, make that 2/3rds through...and it is developing that
precious life-of-its own that defies pre-planned chapter~
length. 1 haven't a clue as o what the outline will contain.

and...and...my Ghod! This is dated 1970! How cid this get into A few hints are emerging from Chapter Cpe, though. Vaguely,

my "current¥stack? 0 well. 25¢ from J.J. Pierce, 275 ficMane
Ave.y Berkeley leights, NJ 07922.

THE METAPRYSICAL REVIEW #5 from indefagitable Bruce R. Gil-
lespie, for the Australia and New Zealand Press Association.
Small press run. fip price. Science fiction review and analys-
is. Bruce takes his avocation seriously.

THIS, I see, is dated February 10, 1971. *Glurg*

One more fanzine to go: STARLING #22, from Hank and Les—
leigh Luttrell, 1108 Locust Street, Columbia, MO 65201, S0¢.

A varied fanzines, this, with material on rock, comics,
horror movies, sf.... Good artwork.

Angus Taylor has some perceptive things to say about A
CLOCKWCRK ORANGE, John Boyd, and sf in general. I have to

ote him:
w 0 mehas ve logk at the outstanding works of sf, we

must note that a large proportion have been produced by authors
outside the world of fanzines, prozines, conventions — the
whole comfortable little world of the science fiction fan.
Wells, Stapledon, Orwell, Huxley blazed the trails for a host
of imitators. when we add the names of George R. Stewart,
Philip Wylie, and a few others, we myst ask ourselves this
question: Can it be that the comfortable, incestuous sf ghetto
is a huge breeding ground for literary mediocrity? That with
its myriad conventions, standards, and understandings it sim~
ultaneously provides a rudimentary  training for the talent—
less and stifles the talented? That a writer within the ghet-
to will prove either (1) fair, or (2) adequate, while one who
scorns the ghetto will produce drivel, but just may produce 3
masterpiece?”

An interesting idea, but it's too early to tell if it's
valid. Bradbury is from the ghetto, of course....

"And T haven't written my novet yet, Geis!"

Doun, Alter!

THE NATURE OF THE BEAST
=1=12

A letter from C~— describing
some of the french warfare of living
with her husband, end her disappoint—
ment that her two year old didn't run sobbing to her breast
with love and loneliness after she got back, affer having been
away from him for six days.

She now is considering reducing her debts first, then leav-
ing him again, this time for northern Califosnia, She is dis-

my heroine, Donna, is to be possessed by a demon invoked by
a party-game warlock reading an incantation from an old,
leather-bound book.

The question is: is Donna's subsequent shocking, bestial,
incestuous, murderous behavior the result of a true possess—
ion, or the result of & complicated hysteria?

Yes, this is turning out to be derived from THE EXORCISF,
in part, even though this first chapter has been in my mind
for a long iime.

I'm even tempted now to tone it down a bit and serd it
to Putnam's or somesuch, just on the off chance....

I fear T could find myself writing three or four books at
once: DEMOK'S WIFE, DROID (hard sf}, Alter-Ego's id-iot's
delight, untitled as yet, as well as DEATH TRIP (softcore sf).

I do not want to load up on work...unless it pays too
well to resist.

The June 29th issue of THE NEW YORK REVIEW of
Books, Lots of interesting geodies. I read first
1.F. Stone'’s "The New Shape of Hixon's World" which
provokes thought.

Stone details what he believes is Nixonts structuring of
the world: LS. domination through military~economic power;
junior partnerships to Russia and China if they behave them-
selves and don't make waves.

Stone, with relevant quotes from speeches and reporters’
interviews and questions of Nixon aides, Kissinger, Important
Military Men, Russian officials, etc., sees Nixon intent on
solidifying and even expanding the pax-Americana empire by
bribing Russia and China with trade and dollar credits; he
feels Mixon has won his \Hetnaw gamble-—that Russis and
China have given him leave to bomb and isolate Nerth Vietnan
into sutmission in exchange for a lightening of the pressure
of the arms race and, as noted , trade, specifically feed
grains and technology.

(Confirmation: the other day T resd in the paper that
the sale of a lot of Boeing jets had been okayed...to China.)

Stone, further, sees the missile race narrowing down to
a quality instead of quantity contest, with perhaps laser-
guidance systems being perfected for warheads.

The Pentagon is qoing along with this siight shift in
emphasis but is insisting on larger military budgets for the
future.

THE MAIL
=112
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If you accept Stone's world view and his analysis of Mixon's
actions and motives, questions and observatiens present them—
selves with lead pipe force.

The U.5. empire has been built and maintained by Democrats
and Republicans. Roosevelt, Truman, Eisenhower, Kennedy, Jchr—
son, Nixon.

This is a tremendous’ structure with huge inertia and power
from top to bottom. It resists change.

McGovern has announced he intends to preside over the dis~
mantling of the American Empire. He wants to cut drastically
the military budget.

He 1s scaring the hell out of @ lot of Empire Establish-
ment people, because they bzlieve him! At least half the Demo-
ctratic Party is Empire born and rzised and loyal. Uhen they
call McGovern a “radical" that's what they really mean— he'll
completely restructure America's role in the world.

I don't believe Ted Kennedy is with McGovern in that plan;
he's an Empire man,

A lot of Democrat Party bigwigs are very sorry they went
along with this openimg up of the party and making it truly
democratic; they don’t trust these idealistic newcomers. These
old-line Empire Democrats will sit on their hands during the
campaign if they can't stop McGovern from getting the nominat-
ion. They'd rather go on with Kixon four more years and then
win with Teddy...who they Ynow will continue the Empire while
if necessary socializing the country even more.

If ticGovern is nominated, and if he doesn't change his
basic anti-Empire stanee...he might be killed, probably Mac—~
cidentally". (I doubt if the country could swallow one more
None guaman aeting on his own.)

Even if dicCovern did win the Presidency, he couldn't do
much with an Empire congress. But if he were to sweep in and
carry along a large number of liberal representatives and sen-
ators... Mow.

I'd almost predict a military coup. And a subsequent
counter-revelution.

But that's going too far into the future. McGovernwn't
get his congress if he winsy if he's nominated, if he lives.

It would take s cataclysmic depression of 1929 magnitude
to sweep in a redical House and Senate—and provoke @ right-
wing take~over.

thatever, the Empire will not willingly submit to internal
dismantling, no matter what the peonle want of how they vote.

Vietnam was a mistake—it gave. the Empire
a bad press.

"According to the best evidence...those groups of people
who have the best teeth in the world don't know what a tooth-
brush is, while those who have half a dozen perched above the
bathroom sink are quite likely to wind up with a complete set

£ d R &
of dentures-" __\ork Bricklin, PREVENTION, June, 1972.

I'1]1 tell fourteen different versicns of the truth
before 1'11 tell 3 lie!

Bobby Fischer hates chess!

THE MAIL
7-8-72

A 32.00 sub from John L. Millard, thankee
John, and an #.0. from Floyd Peill for J1.50.
Floyd writes, "I like the informal day-by-day ac-
count of your various experiences. Very refreshing and re-
vealing. I know your zine is $1.00 per copy; you can use
the extra .50 to buy a glass (very small) of your favorite."

My favorite at the moment is Manichevits (yas, I butched
the spelling) blackberry wine, artificially sweetened. This
makes me some kind of uncivilized pervert, T suppose, but [
don't like bitter "straight" wines. So drum me out of the
corps. I don't care! S0¢ buys cne~third of 2 botile! HA!

floyd goes on: “One afterthought: all that mass of seem-
ingly inconsequential detail is what makes the whole thing
interesting. Keep printing it and don't let anyone tell you
that you sheuld instead be discussing sf or fantasy books at
length, etc. We can get that from the other zines."

I also got a letter from an insurance agent who wants
to suck my fiscal blood. Vampires, vampires, everywhere I
turnd  Let them eat stakes.

THE NATURE OF THE BEAST
7-8-72

It never hurts fo check your
self against reality, I always say
{35 I turo on the TV), and that
was why 1 asked C— when she was in Portland last if she
really enjoyed sucking a penis {as I had meationed she dig
in a previous Beast).

She answered that she cdidn't suck jyst to be sucking,
but because she enjoyed the interaction with somcone she
loved (or at least liked a lot); it is the man's arousal and
pleasure that she digs...his orgasm. The act of sucking is
neither physically attractive to her nor repulsive.

Then she asked me the szme guestion.

1 consulted my psyche and conferred with my id, and said
that I enjoy the physical act of licking a clitoris and
vulva and nipples...and also, more, enjoy the reactions of
a woman, especially her climax(es). But there is a definite
physical reward, a basic enjoyment in nestling my heed bet-
ween warm thighs, enclosing those thighs with my arms, and
kissing the whole wrea. The lips and tongue are erogenaus
zones, and it's a physical pleasure to use them in that ex-
quisitely intimate way.

It's probably freudian—oral and back —into—the—womb!
fiegrer my God to thee. Heaven is just upstairs from the ead
of the vagina.

A woman's power qoes deep, man, deep! The influence upon
us of our time in the womb is probably not given enough weight
by psychologists and psychiatrists. And of course, the birth
trauma! I wouldn't want to go through THAT again!

UGeis!
see them?"

"Alter, I'm not sura yet if it's a gnod idea for you to
write a novel in REG.™

"So where else? You went to publish a special zine titl-
ed ALTER-EGO2M

"o, no... Mostly it's the mechanics of the thing. I

I've got some notes ready on my ngvel. \anns
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don't care if you make a bloody fool of us with your naked fict-
ion, it's that your stuff will take vp a2 lot of room."

S0, you're thinking more & your readers than you are of me!
Stinking editorial balance! Cold-blooded commercial calculat-
ton, Geiss Vhere vould you be without me?"

"Oh, T'd be in 2 house somevhere with a wife and family, 2
car, a &5 job... Okay, Alter, you oan write your horrible nov-
el in REG. Hand over the noies."

"Hare. 1'l1 only take up a guarter-p,ge per page, Geis. I
figure you can run the zine ip 50 or more pages if you feel so
damned quilty about "cheating! your readers——OUR readers——of
a few incompetent book reviaws and such other of your junk. Be-
sides, once the fans start my story they'll be hooked!
They'll want more! They'1l—"

"YQU'RE GOIHG TO PUT TRIS INTO YOUR NOVEL?M

"Sure! T believe in gutsy reslism, raw life, and selfish
fantasy. That combo wille—"

YTHIS VIOLATES THE 'BE MICE" LAWS COF CIVILIZED FICTION!Y

"Fuck them. This is an adult fanzine, isn"t 112"

"es! But this is torn from the heart of my id! If's
bestial, bawdy, bloody-—'"

The three B's, Geis! Sure-fire!"

Nt's the guintessence of naked infantilism!"

"Right! Sure-fire!"

"You're going te write s full-length navel in this vein?
It'1] take a3 YEARe..a four part serial...”

Sa what? I'1l write a page & day or so, right on-stencil,
and no problem."

"o problem for you. But I'11 have to answer for thist"

"Just smile enigmatically and walk away. We'll be famous."

*Sigh*

"So when can 1 start?"

"You have to turn these notes into a coherent outline first.
& little discipline—"

*Growl I*

*Sigheso* "AI1 right...you start first thing next issue, in
REG #3."

HYAY 11

"o you have a title?”

"Sure! How does SPACE GORE grab you?"

*roan!*

(-— called this afternoon.
She has a remarkable facility for
calling when I am alone in the house.

Her plaint was the same: her husband is extremely hostile
and she cannot bring herself—chargcteristically—rto fight
back, to give verbal digs and insults as she gets. I told her
that is the only way she car get his respect and a little re—
lief; that he is a psychological bully and will abuse her for
as long as she lets him. He is trying fo drive her out andfor
punish her. His pride is kicking and scresming.

She did not mention ‘2 wish to return fo Oregon, and I did
not encourzge her. I said again I am hare in this house to
stay. She glumly agreed T probebly am.

Tt was & friendship/need for contact call.

THE MATURE OF THE BEAST
7=10-72

I'm sort of depressed at the moment.

THE MATL
-10-72

Three subs. A copy of drippy GLOP from Jeff
Schalles; it's 3 one—shif...er...s5hot personalzine
te say hello, I'm still in fandom. He tells what
he's been doing and thinking, WMildly interesting.

Jeff draws a cartoon creature~ian that has always struck
me as ugly, malformed, graceless, and I am always surprised
that other fan editors use his things. Ah well, that's one
gratuitous slam, Jeff. Send me your upcoming genzine, COVER,
and 1 might even let Alter do his awful thing on it.

thy am I so cruel to you? Because I've got gas on my tum~
my and *burrep!” I'm about to tune in the Demo Convention and
I can't decide on 1BC or CBS.

peraledy bo be laved wub neoded

THE FATURE OF THE BEAST
~10-72

Oammit, {—— just czlled again.
Second day in 3 row. To complain
about HIM. She can't get me out of
her system. I suppose she'll try to lure me back to SoCal or
comg up here again {suitably prepared, with money and job in
hand). But I wish she'd not. I yield too easily to her
needs. That's my basic problem...or neurosis.

SE NOTES
7-10-72

ITve been mired in the first third of Alan
Dean Foster's THE TAR-AIYM KRANG for a week or
more. [It's competent, entertaining, but the story
of young Flinx and his pet flying snake, Pip, on the planet
Moth...somehow doesn't command me to read on. It's exatic
mato city end Flinx-and-pet have a THIEF OF BAGDAD flavor,
4t the moment the plot is thickening on page 44, something it
should have done on page two.

Foster felt it necessary to preamble with pages of Voth's
geography, economy, flaora, fauna, politics, Flinx's persanal
history... It was intrinsically interesting (or I wouldn't
have read through it) but I think it's a Bad Way To Begin A
ovel. It's the easy way to give the reader a lot of back-
ground, but it's too often fatel. (Ballantine 02547, 5¢)

frederik Ponl's short story, "Shaffery Among the Immort-
als' in the July F&SF is a deliciously ironic, beautifully
written gem that ought to be nominated for a Mebuls and a
Hugo.

I had watched the McGovern
forces show their muscle in the
Credentials fights on the floor of
the Demo Convention, until 11 A.W., then gone to bed.

Mother called me up to the phone at 1:30 Ati. It was C~—.
She told me she had taken Librium and Valium to 2 total of
around 200mg., end was calling from a phone booth at a Horm's
restaurant on Sherman Yay in Van Nuys...and was already feel-
ing whoesy.

She had left the house so her little bay wouldn't find her
in the morning. She cqlled to "say goodbye and good luck.!

I was shook and marginally, privately, resentful because
she seemed to be emotionally blackmailing me. I felt compell-
ed to say she could come back to Portland if she wanted to,
zad ve could try it again, and ordered her to get to a hosp-
ital tc have her stemach pumped.

She was crying and emotionally crushed; she needs so des—
i ot Yeast wynted ard to

THE NATURE OF THE BEAST
7-11-72



belong to someone....
So she promised she would go to a hospital and the cail

ended, 1 talked with mom about it for a few minutes, and went
down to bed. Slept fitfully. About four hours. Up at seven—
thirty.

This morning I got 12 review books in the mail, one of
which was THE PURSUIT OF INTOXICATION by Dr. Andrew I. Malcolm.
It is subtitled 'An historical and scientific source book on
the use of psychoactive druys' and it has detail about Librium
and Valium in it, including normal dosgges and fatal dosages
(in a chepter dealing with drugs and suicide); C— had not
taken anywhere near a fatal dosage, that being at least 1000
mg. of either Librium or Valium or any combination.

I was relieved. Her call and the act of "suicide" was a
cry for help and attention, The hospital called her husbgnd
to come get her since she cculdn't drive home. He was not
sympathetic and almost urged her to do an efficient job of it
if she was going to try it,

I got these follow-up details from her: she called a few
minutes age to reassure me and again complain about him. She
knew she had not taken a fatal dose; she said she has no real
desire to die. (But let me believe last night it was genuinel)

Situation normal— all fucked up. She may have screwed
up on her new job because she didn't report for work this morn-
ing. And he has said he's going to take the boy away because
she is unstable.

Her emotional ripoff angers me and leaves me weary. I'm
still shaken and depressed. I don't feel capable of finishing
the outline of DEMON'S YIFE bday. Maybe this afternoon...

Ordered 100 reams of Fibretone paper this morning. Step-
brother Jerry is taking me over in his pickup this afternoon.
09 per ream is too good to pass. Alse ordered 1000 9x12 manil-
a envelopes.

THE MAIL
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As mentioned above: 12 review books today,
including THE PURSUIT OF T&TOXICATION by Or. Andrew
. Malcolm. Tt is divided into five parts, the
headings: Religion, Medicine, Endurance, Extinction, Recreat-
ion. Thirty chapters all together, with references and an in-
dex. An extremely valuable reference work and backgrounder for
a writer. (Packet Books 48104, §1.25)

Also from Pocket Books: THE OICE HAN by Luke Rhinehart, a
*funny, bawdy, outrageous novel about psychiatry and modern
morglity'. Looks good. Also, HEX by Arthur H. Lewis, an
account of witchcrafi and murder.

Umam...1 miscounted: only 11 books; 3 Pocket Books, and
8 DAW bookse

Umam...I goofed again: 7 DAY books and one Signet. The
Signet is CLARION II, an anthology of speculgtive fiction and
criticism, edited by Robin Scott Wilsen and with pieces by
Ellison, Knight, Le Guin, Pohl, Russ, Sallis, Wilhelm; stories
by Ed Bryant, Robert Yissner, f.M. Busby, Robert Thurston and
George Alec Effinger. -(Signet05056, 95¢)

This one wiil be Interesting.

The DAY Books: Don Wolheim's 1972 AHSRIAL WORLD'S BEST SF
(DAY #5, 95¢); THE DAY STAR by Mark S. Geston (AW #6, %5¢);

T0 CHALLENGE CHAQS by Brian M. Stableford (DAY #7, 95¢); THE =37-

MINDBLOCKED 14AN by Jeff Sutton (DAY 78, 95¢); AT THE SEVENTH
LEVEL by Suzette Haden Elgin (DAY #10, 95¢); THE DAY BEFORE
TOMORROY by Gerard Klein (DAW #11, 95¢); and A DARKNESS IN MY
SOUL by Dean R. Koontz (DAY 712, 95¢).

DA #9 is THE TACTICS OF MISTAKE by Gordon R. Dickson, but
I didn't mark it for review on the NiAl list because I had re-
viewed it in its hardcover edition over a year ago.

I see I shall have to settle down for some solid reading.
In Reply io the subscriber quoted on a previous page whose
name escapes me {how soon we forget!); yes you can get sf book
reviews in other zines, but not Geis reviews in all their
slant and warp and unfairness. Exclusivity is wonderful.
With rare exceptions only in REG will you find REG.

"You're just selfish, Geis!"

"I*scatter not' my 'precious sged', Alter."

"Bullshit; you're anal-retentive."

"Smart-ass !

Ilsee?“

I SEE I FORGOT—-
7-11-72

A fanzine or two: LOCUS #116, the
two-vieekly newszire (with a column this
time by Harry Warner, Jr.) Ffrom Charlie
and Dena Brown, 3400 Ulloa St., Sam Francisce, CA 94116, 12
issves for 13.00.

And Ruth Berman's NO #10. Features an article by Ruth,
"losher Sf," a discussion of religious sf in genral and Phyl-
lis Gotlieb's June F&SF novella, "Son of the Morning™ in par-
ticular.

I'm intrigued enough now to read the thing.

A handsomely printed EUROPA REPORT #3 (Lurocon 1, Trieste
1972), in English, french and Italiar. Some FINE full-color
art reproductions. The front and bacovers by 'falter Mac Maz-
zieri are outstanding.

From Gian Paolo Cossato, 30121 Venezia, Cannaregio, 3825,
Italy.

A HUARRQW LOGK AT CANCER
T~1472

Using mirrors, in case the
medusa decides to look back. {(I'm
not afraid of cancer, not m-me!)

I have known three men who have or hed cancer; one dead,
two to go. I have noticed some similarities in these men.

For vhatever 11's warth: all avoided fresh fruits and
vitamin € in their diets. All avoided salads. They werefare
old-fashioned meat- nd-potatoes-and gravy eaters. Two of them
would rather have a desert of potatoes and gravy than some—
thing sweet.

They are fatalists. "If I get it, I get ii." *shrug.*

They tend to eat only once or twice a day, and to really
load up.

fhey 2all add a lot more salt and pepper to already seas—
oned Toods.

They either deride/ignore nutrition or can't be bothered.

They seem to invite early death. (What else can you think
of a young man whose father died of stomach cancer in his mid~
fifties whose diet consists of convenience junk foods, pastry,
Kool-Ade, and corn flakes...plus a rightly low grade TV dinn-
er? — And 3 49 year old man whose mother and grandmother



both checked out from cancer srd who himself last year had an
operation inwich three tumors were cut from his large intest-
ine, and who is now fifty pounds overweight, who eats huge in-
frequent meals, forgets to 'take his vitamins' and shows no
real interest in life-preserving knowledge?)

I'm not just being waspish because these peopie won't take
my advice. 1 learned long ago the futility of THAT! But I
an concerned far them—and morbidly interested in watching
them kill themselves.

Alas all retionalityl It's a sham. I suspect that by age
10 our charts are all mevked and we but follow the lines to
our destiny.

HOVIE REVIEW
7-14-72

Sav a movie in @ drive-in Wednesday night
with 2 friend. I much prefer seeing movies
with him in 8 drive-in because he is a Talker,
and I'm not embarrassed to sit next to him in 3 drive-in.

the movie was THE WAR BUTVEEN MEN AND WOMEN with Jack Lem-
on and Barbara Harris.

It is a funny movie, with some good lines and situations.
But it is STOCK FORMULA to its bones. It is Love Conquers All,
It is a cartoonist going blind (Thurberish) who mocks marriage,
women, children and dogs 2nd who treasures his bachelorhood
and his loneliness.

But then he meets this woman with three kids and apregnant
dog, see.... Harries her, and is bedeviled by all, including
her £x, but despite all the torment finds he loves and needs
them, and that his family loves and needs him. In the process
he goes 99% blind, but that's a mere complication. It provid-
es the Black f'oment.

ttow, if only someday a movie could start with a happily
married man who mocks bachelors who is actuwally unhappy who
gets divorced, LOVES IT, almost succumbs to the family, but
at the end walks out! Grinning.

I tell you, the foundations of society would split asunder.

I ask, not seriously, if this enduring, eternal, indestruct-

ible theme is used 2qain and again to reinforce society, in a
circular, mutual uniuvn, self-perpetuating, or if human society
at base demands this kind of story because it Satisfies the
Needs of most people?

Tsk. I'm being cyrical today...and unrealistic. I'm here
in Pertland with my mother anc family because I needed this
kind of closeness and love and becsuse my longliness was as
ashes in my mouth. *Spit spit!*

LE MANS was the other film shown. A fine semi-documentary
of the 2% hour race, the cars, the crashes—uwhich vere loving-
ly enacted, by the way, with Instant Replay. Steve McQueen
was a driver and did his wooden duty.

In a race car movie the actors (human) are always spare
parts and not much can be done about it without inviting
disaster and derision (witness GRAND PRIX).

Unfortunately the racing climax of this film (LE MANS) is
as hokey and incredible as the one in GRAMD PRIX. But it only
takes a few minutes at the end, mercifully.

TWISTED CLICHE #1: Girl-wife~mistress in pit watching her man
whiz by at 200 ¥PE, biting lips, clenching hands, thinking:
Dear God, let the son-of-a-bitch kill himself!

LOTS -OF MATL
7-12 to 7-14-72

h check for $2.90- from General Tele—
phone Company of California, a refund. I
slip it into the REG FUND envelope.

Letter of comment from D. Gary Grady, 520 Orange St.,
Wilmington, NC 28401. He notes: "While it is true that nat-
ural resources vill eventually be exhausted, I daubt the ‘ngi-
al-poor, handcraft’ future' you speak of is really the shape
of things to come. For one thing, the most useful metal,
iren, is in farth in abundance and probably is a m2jor compo-
nent of the tarth's core. Alluminum, I have heard, is even
more common near the surface than iron. fnd at any rate,
the metals we have used zre still present, requiring only the
expenditure of energy to remake them into new products. Fis~
sion power, Earthbound 2nd solar, will provide us with that
energy. Also, the MIT studies have been rejected by many
economists as essentislly invalid. Some things in the stud-
ies (population, for instance) were allowed to increase expon-
entially while others were allowed to increase linearlyorto
decrease. Historically such studies have been proven wrong
with religving frequency. 1 am not saying that uncontrolled
populaticn or economic growth are laudable things, merely
that we should not jump to overly pessimistic conclusions
about them."

((ks certain resources become ever more expensive to util-
ize, the products made from fhem become ever-more expensive.
Eventually pricing them out of the lower and middle classes,
thus killing the mass-production economy.

((Granted, fission power mgy create 2 whole new economic
ball game, but I'm not holding my breath. I1'11 amend my "for-
mula” from a race between industrial pollution and natural
resource supply, to include scientific discovery as a wild
card. But unlimited, dirt cheap atomic power sounds too good
to be true. Somehow I have a qut feeling that TANSTAAFL oper-
ates everywhere, at all levels.))

" think you oversimplify the inflation situstica. True,
the influx of money into the economy does fuel inflation if
the influx exceeds the increase of the national product, but
the money 1s added at least partly for a good reason. In the
e2rly sixties we suffered a mild recession caused in large -
part by a short meney supply. 4&nd fo matier what you say to
the contrary, big lsbor does generate inflation pressure with
demgnds for p,y increases without production increases. Hold-
ing the money supply constent in such a sityation will not
only fail to stop inflation, it will have other damaging
side effects, Hothing involving economics is as simple as
that."

((There has to be 3 core of underlying, simple, basic,
fundemental truths in all human activity (again, TANSTAAFL)
or:we are in over our heads and our world and our affairs are
out of control and beyond our understanding.

((I'm not a fatalist. I think I've located the handle.
The thing is about these basics—they're cruel and harsh and
don’t yield to ege or need or wishe.

{{Gads, I'm sounding more and more Objectivist every day!

((You write as if Inflation means rising prices. Inflat-
1on means (according {o Vebster's few Collegiate Dictionary)
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"Disproportionate and relatively sharp and sudden increase in
the quantity of money or credit or both, relative to goods
available for purchase. Inflation always produces a rise in
the price level.!

((Unicas can force some prices up by forcing wage increases,

but that is not inflation by definition. Thatis one group of
people in an economy ripping off everyone else if they can get
away with 1t. Vhere do you think that money for wage increases
cones from? If not from the pockets of other people (higher
cost of 1iving) ther it comes from an obliging set of politic—
ians (government) who want to mask those union extortions (and

corporate extortions) by powring diluting dollars over it all.))

The Science Fiction Writers of America FORUM #23, in which
new and old officers comment, some members comment and want
changes made...

the latest, and most dangerous, to my mind, is the hiring
of a permanent secretary and the setting up of a permanent SFWA
address in Hew York (I presume}. Salary estimated about §4500
if we can hire an ex-librarian or somesuch, flot mentioned is
the cost of the office, supplies, etc. It could all add vp to
thousands more...and would it be worth approx. $15.00 per memb-
er per year? Dues would have to be increased again.

this, and other suggestions and recent actwal changes,
suggest to me that SFWA is going doun the road to Hubris; All
for Dignity and Pretention. The mask is Professionalism and
the true face is ego.

As has been noted by a few. SFWA is mostly talk and promis-
es with little actual nitty~-gritty performance in the vital
matters of member-publisher conflicts. Mostly because the of-
ficers are themselves working sf writers and there is a built-
in conflict of interest.

SFWA is losing members, some of whom are well-known, be-
cause SEWA cannot deliver in the cruach, and it shouid not be
expected to! Mot with its current structure.

SFWA 1s not a union and has no powar to act as a union.

It is setting up all kinds of Services and Public Relations
funds and such, but it's mostly empire building and ego-tripp-
ings A few members are helped. Most (95%7) receive an irred~
ularly pubtished FORWM and an aiways late BULLETIN and that's
it. LOCUS is more valuable...and reliable.

SPA is building a bigger and bigger overhead on @ shrink-
ing base. Grandiose ideas and plans, and soon comes the big
balloon pricker.

I could do with a list of good reference books far the
sf writer, for instance, and some advanced techrical writing
information on fiction technique, rather than having to pay
for a permanent record-keeping, correspondence employee...vho
would probably quit!

But obviously it's more important to have impressive let-
terheads for SEWA officers so they can be respected when they
write to publishers on important SFWA business.

Deldightful Rotsler cartoons in this issue. The bacover

especially: fiine Rotsler "people” in boxes, each with a comment.

“Greg Benford writes for money."
"orman Spinrad writes for an emotioral outlet."

PRobert Silverberg writes because of an archaic compulsion."

"George Clayton Johnson doesn'{ write at all."

“Harry Harrison writes in a 4~cylinder Fury.”
HPoul Anderson writes and writes...snd writes."
MLarry Hiven composese..”
"Harlan Ellison is an author.™
9] observe."
That's me-—I observe. Vish I had that original.

THE WATURE Of THE BEAST—AN ENCLAVE AMIDST THE MAIL or WHO

?
UET AT AR I only want to note that I sent the

DEMOR'S WIFE partial to Larry Shaw this morning, and receiv-
ed from Mrs, Premo (typist) the finished CANNED MEAF. And
that Monday morn the preserved protein will be on the way to
Virginia Kidd (agent).

And now-—back to the mail!

Aha, a luckless fanzine has fallen onto the vperating
table. It isn't HARPERS, but ii'll end up chopped liver
just the same.

It starts out as PLACEBO #3, and it is edited and produc-
ed by Moshe Feder, 142-34 Booth Memorial Ave., Flushing, NY
11355. +++3nd0...Barry Smotroff, 147-53 71st Road, Flushing,
1Y 11367,  35.

Mike Glickschn is becoming the new Harry Yarner, jr.
Seems like every fanzine I see a letter of comment (nice,
thoughtful, constructive) from him. Here he is again being
kind to these yourg upstarts.

One bit of advice or two I can bive: if you're going to
publish 56 page fanzines on 24 paper, don't send them third
class mail! It costs Zh¢ that way. Send them book rate at
l4g.  And don't expect other faneds to send each editor a
trade copy. You only get a one-for-one from me...and you're
lucky you get that.

At first glance PLACEBC (with thatvery good Dan Steffan
cover) looks promising. But inside it looks sloppy and crud—
zinish, A second glance shows some good snatches of reading;
the editorials and the critique by Judy Greenwald and Victor
Olefson. Yhe long Henk Bavis article is mildly amusing fluff.

Now, will somebody take this pile of chopped liver off
my table? T HATE chopped liver!

A catalog of sf and fantasy books for sale from Bavid G.
Turner—Bookseller, POB 2612, Monlo Park, CA 94025.

A letter from John Bangsund accompanyirg copies of his
PHILOSOPHICAL 6AS #'s 12-13, and his reqular, well-kncen
SCYTHROP #26 (disguised cleverly, plastically, as SF COMMERT-
ARY—a Bruce Gillespie Appreciation Issve).

John writes in part: "I dumno, Dick, REG disturbs me some-
how and I can't work out exactly why. For that simple reason
I think it's 2 damned good thing and can't wait to see the
next. Maybe by the time T do see the next I'll have it work-
ed out why it disturbs me, and you'll get either a dignified
request to cease publication or 2 stack of authentic US dol~
lars for an airmail subscription.

"I'm inclined to think that maybe I'm disturbed by the
obviousness of your ego-trip. My ego-trip is (to me, anyway)
restrained, dignified &c &c, and when made public garnished

-,:_with modest look—at-stupid-me funnies. I don't think I'd



dare come right out and say things, think aloud about things
and pin myself down in print as you have in REG. And yet I
have cravings every bit as strong as yours, especially in the
egoboe line.™

((I realize that my emotional strip and raked ego~trip
in REG tends to make some people uncomfortable; perhaps it
causes them o feel a subtle pressure to do the same, zed they
resist...and blame me for their discomfort.

((I'm only doing my thing. MY thing. REG is my play, my
release, my hobby, my therapy, my way of giving to fans and
pros, and God knows what else. Obviously I'd like it to funct-
ion alse as @ small profit-making effort.

((Readers should not impose their moral judgements on me
or on REG, because I am what I am, happily so, unashzmedly so,
and to say, ‘Geis, you shauldn’'t have had incestucus thoughts,
or, worse, admit them out loud" is useless because I reject
that attitude—-obviously.

{(I have a line to my subconscious because I am not afraid
or ashamed to face that cauldron and admit its contents. Why
I can do this I'm not sure—maybe all that reading, maybe all
that sex writing, maybe all that thinking, maybe an inborn
quality of mind, maybe high intelligence....or maybe simply
all the above plus an overvheening, insatiable ego. Whatever,
Re6 pleases me, it fits me, and I will continue to publish iti.

((As you quote Bruce Gillespie as saying: 'Happinees is a
full mailbox'. Ffor me, too. That's another o¢f REG's funct~
ions: filling the Box.

((In everyday interpersonal contacts I'm quiet, self-effas-
ing, non-obtrusive. I yield to others. 1 am a listener. I
marvel at how others can hold the floor and deteil, often
repetitively, phore conversations, minor arguments, the day's
shoppinge I will briefly, tersely, succinctly impart my vital
information...and have to fight to squeeze it in! T could never
presume to talk on and on about how 1 struggled with a charact-
erization or a paragraph of action writing, or how many subs
I got in the mail, or my reply to you.

((&h, but at this typer the worm turns! I AM MASTER HERE!
If I feel like being nasty, T snarl! This is my world and I
am Walter Mitty, among other things. REG is a Dick Geis my
family never sees. And just as well, because it would baffle,
amaze, and possibly disturb them. I'm too privately different.

((So I do not want others to imitate REG, or reveal their
inner selves against their nature. I do not say what I'm doing
is good or that others are lesser persons beeause they do nof
wish to do as I am doing. There's no place for value judge-
mentg, no Good or Bad. Except as a critical evaluation of
REG as 2 zine, and in relation to what I'm trying to do im it,
with it. PReviewers are free to judge REG on my intent as an
editor/publisher and on my execution as editor/publisher...and
writer, 1 should add. But this is a multi-leveled magazine,
and it may be difficult to review.))

With that off my chest I skould record that John's address
is: John Bangsund, P.0. Box 357, Kimgston, Act 2604, Australia.
His PHILOSOPHICAL GAS can be had 5/8l., and SCYTHROP 5/43.00,
and send US subs to his agent, Andy Porter, POB 4175, few York,
BY 16017.

"In the feast of life I have tasted revenge, caten crow,
and bitten off more than I could chew."

—cartoon, July 72 NATURAL HEALTH WORLD AriD
THE NATUKGP:.TH.

I still haye a reluctance to
admit the hopes I have for a profit
from this magazine. I'm ashamed-—
of wanting to make 3 profit...or of being foolish trying to
make a profit? Whatever, I wrote up an ad for the classified
sections of the Ultimate duo (AMAZING and FANTASTIC) and GAL-
AXY/IF and sent checks to run it for 2 year...in all four.
§$67.5¢ and 475.00 respectively.

I note that Andy Porter has a large display ad for ALGOL
jn the August FANTASYIC. Hope it draws for him. but I suspect,
from my experience with similar SFR ads in GALAXY and IF, that
he'1l be disappointed.

I 2lso subscribed to GALAXY and IF for a year ioday, and
to AMAZING and FANTASTIC for two years.

I suppase I'1l eventually sub to ANALOG, too.

{HE NATURE OF THE BEAST
7-15-12

THE MATL
-15-72

Letter from Florence Jenkins askirg for an~
other copy of REG #1; scmebody stole her first
copy. She reviews for Mike Glyer. She said she
will review REG in PREHENSILE. Mike will be stenciling with
mixed emotions.

Letter from my typist, Mrs. Premo, requiring $5.23 more
for the typing of CANHED MEAT. The actual typing cost was
#48.70 including an extra carbon, but postage (airmail!) up
here was 16453,

T'11 have to instruct her that first class mail is suffic-
ient.

Letter from Dick Eney who works for CORDS/Land Reform in
Vietnam. Comment on a feud he is having with another fan, and
this about the war in his corner of it: NThe effect of the ofe

fensive on the Viet Cong here in the felta is a very peculiar
one. As you probably gathered from the few news stories that
appear there was an enemy offensive April 6. It was apparent-
ly planned to clear the way fer the North Vietnamese Army
forces across the border in Cambodia—>but the BVA never show-
ed. As a result the local VC got very roughly handled: this
wasn't Tet come again, where everybody was under attack; this
time there were a dozen units free to strike back for every
one that was pinned down by the enemy. Things have slowed
down and recently, in an effort to ginger up the locals, the
Communists have organized a "Front! in the HWorthern quarter

of the Delta. Unfortunately for them the only ouiside force
they could supply was the Sih NVA Division, which had gotten
the shit kicked out of it at An Loc. At present the only dif-
ficult areas are the sector just southwest of the "Parrot's
Beak” and, as usyal, the U Finh Forest. But the dice are
5till rolling. 1'm geing to try and write a summary of the
situation in the next few weeks."

{(Yes, sverytliing is fine, bul don't ever sleep in a
*secnie’ village.))



UNFOLD #2, from Donald Jenkins, P.0. Box 6, folsom, CA
95630, - #1. Monthly, and lots of luck!

Mostly poems, articles, prose about prison and slum-living.
This issue has a self~pitying tone that is relieved somewhat by
an article by Ken Brown in which he says to the inmates: Tough
shits sure yoo've got rights, but what about your victims?

Photo-offset, in the Dignity format, 8% x Il.

THE NATURE OF THE BEAST
7-16-72

womqn__ called yesferday, just as I was settling dowm to my
big salad, my TV dianer (Morton) and my glass of milk. Her
husband is now treating her '800 percent better' since her
"svicide" attempt. He called her employer and lied that she
had intestinal trouble and he worked her shift for her. (He is
also an LWN) Her debts from the trips, mostly gas charges,

are coming in, and also her phone bill arrived; so nro more

long distance calls to Dickie: He will confiscate her wages.

I told her that if she wants to keep her husbhand she will
have to make it clear to him that T am DEAD as far as she is
concerned. She agreed...but will write ocassionally as an old
friends She might even write occasionally.

Sunday, 90 degrees Sunday. Ah,
but cool and comfy in my basement

01d misspelling habits die hard.

I was born with congenital solipsism. It's always fatal.

I was also born, cohinky~dinky, on my father's birthday.
On July 19 I will be 45, and dad will be...umm....around 70.
I'm not sure. We are not close.

The last time I saw him was a year agoj mother, his ex-
wife (after mom) and I went to visit. Ris apartment was bare,
an extrémely spartan, un-lived-in place, as if he was there
only for a few hours and then would go hack fo where he really
lived.

His gppearance then shocked me. I hadn't sern him for
years and he had since had an operation to relieve pressure on
his brain from a fractured skull—due to 3 drunken fall.

Dad has always been an alcoholic.

Last year he had the gaunt, "skull" look of the extremely
old. The visit was Memory Lane.

My most vivid memory of him is of a drunken fight he had
with mother when 1 was about four or five. He wanted to get
money from her purse so he could stay drunk, and she had hidden
her purse from hims She screamed for me to run next door and
tell the neighbers to call the police. He was knocking her
around.

I ran—the lawn was endless—ang was nearly to the other
parch when he grabbed me from behind and dragged me back into
our house.

The cops did come~—called by the neighbors—and all 1
remember of that night's subsequent events is that her purse
had been hidden under a pillow on the sofa.

All this is presmble to this: I haven't seen him since I
meved back up to Portland; there's a tremendous resistance in
me to seeing him again, to even sending him a birthdgy card.

The social pressure, the "shoulds" weigh on me——he is your
father...it won't take long....he's probably lonely.... And

there's the selfish consideration: he has about ten thousand
dollars so I should stay in his good graces....

But the well is there. I have @ birthday card on the
bookcase waiting, And I delay, I resista...

WELL, BACK 7O THE OLD MYTH BOARD....
7-16-72

findings recently
oresented at the Inter-
national Conference on
Alcohol and Addiction in Bublin indicate that alcohol-—not
marijuana—-is often the drug first used by people who later
become heroin addicts.

The study, conducted by Drs. Harriet L. Barr, Donald J.
Ottenberg, and Alvin Rosen of the Eagleville Hospital and Re—
habilitation Center of Cagleville, Pa., consisted of 129 male
patients diagnosed alcoholic and 61 addict.

from alcohol the addicts went to opiates, and then to har-
oin, subsequently giving up liguar.

The report also notes: "On the average, the alcohol abuse
begins about a year-and-a=half before the use of any illegal
drug...in about half of our addicts had intervention occurred
at an earlier age, the diagnosis probably vould have been 2i-
coholism or alcohgl abuse instead of drug addiction."

THE WATERS Of HARSH REALITY ARE CRUMBLING MY DIKE or DID I
REALLY PREDICT LINDSAY QR KEWNEDY AND SAY MCGOVERN WAS A
LOSER?

Yes.

Everybody seems to have underestimated George and his
organization. I suspect the Republicans and Mixon still are,
But, with my lesson learned, I plunge headfirst into 3 predict~
ion about the election.

MCGOVERN and WHATSISNAME will win!

At least my prediction of another international monetary
crisis is coming true (not counting the British renege and
float of the pound recently); the dollar is sunk to the bottom
of its support level and European banks have had to buy hund—
reds upan hundreds of millions of the inflated things as per
their agreement to keep it stabilized, but lemme tell you,
folk, they're getting sick and tired of it!

They supported the dollar last year——bought billions of
them—and we promptly devalued them by 8% and said we would-
n't let them be cashed in for gold anymore, either!

Now these same central banks are forced to support the
dollar, forced to take this funny money, with the sure knowl-
edge that they face Ripoff City again.

Somehow, I think they'll decide to change the rules,

i)

ALTER-EGO CCMPLATNS "Hey, Geis, you didn't tel} me it

7-17-72 was so fucking hard to plot and detsil
a science fiction storyi"
"Aha. Better you should give up SPACE GORE and—"

"o, I'm not quitting! But I'm going to scrinch in my
novel fo 2 novelette, about 12,000 words, and I'm not going
to do it on-stencil. I'm gonna do a draft on-paper, edit it,
then put it on stencil, every day, a page.”
"Figuring you'll have the story complete in REGH3, huh?
"Yeah!
"ell, T've been observing your outline so far, kiddo, and



it's pure junk, full of cliche, formula, stereofype...."

“Good, hith?"

"LQUSY I

"But it's got lots of gore! It's going o be bloodier and
sexier than anything we've read in years—-—outside the porno
field, that is."

"That's nothing to trag about, Alter.
rise up and turn thumbs down!"

"ou're afraid to face comparison with Koontz, Carter,
Fairmany Williams..."

"Hot me, Alter! You! You'll be the one writing that un-
dignified, un-arty, unpretentious slash and bash, fuck and suck,
fast-paced space operal!"

"Well, it isn't a space opera. More a future opers. Uith
this immortal man, see, and he's cynical and ruthless as hell,
see, ang—"

PTHIEF! T was planning on using that—"

"——and he's entombed with this naked queen, see—"!

"Alter, what...is-bis...name?"

"Ob,..*heh heh* I thought Vik Kunzar would pe—"

"TESMINE! You stinking little mother~fucking, goat~hump-
ing, monkey sucking THIEF!"

"You can't insult me, Geis.
hop into another body."

"Bullshif !

"No, really, I was in a woman's body up till 1927 when she
ruptured an aorta and I ha¢ to jump fast. You were being born
a couple yards away, SOe...

"Bullshit!®

"Body jumping like that is critical. I had to take what I
could get, given my limited range. I've been stuck with you
since. Orop dead, Geis...near a maternity ward,”

"I love you, too, Alter.”

The readers will

I'm immortal. When you die I

BEARDMUTTERIRGS by Rich Brown, 410 - 61st St.,
Apt. Dk, Rrooklyn, #Y 11220, For trade, letter of
comment and love, but not for money.

Tnis is flabbergasting! A persanalzine, printed (like,
professionally) 28 peges, letter size, double columned, typed
by a varityper or some such, pro layouts... And fannish, thru
and thru.

A hundred comment hooks! He discusses fanzines, fans, pros,
Hugoes, APAs, SFWA... I've thought, since BEARDMUTTERINGS #1
(this is #2) that Rich was one of the pest fan writers going.

I am doubly confirmed in that npinion. HE should be neminated
for Best Fan Vriter Hugo next year.

THE MAIL
7-17-12

Letter from Ruth Berman, 5620 fdgewater, Minneapolis, MINM
55417, She comments: "I found RICHARD £. GEIS fascinating
reading. Is that a "first” for fanzines names? Seems odd no
one has done it before—-now that you've done it, it seems
as inevitable as Ellecy Queen for both author and character."

((T recall a DMSFF about a year or so ago—DAVID MALLORY'S
SCIERCE FICTION FANZINE—but I remember no other "name" zire.
But I'm sure it's been done. As I'm sure the diary format with
qugtes and lellers hag horg oend, though pidi g nat cxnf‘:f'ly as

I ueca it Fw-n".\‘?‘

42

"eslic Fiedler seems to have fallen in love with sf.
He gave a speech at the SFWA Nebula day meeting in N.Y. In
a way his attitude isn't very comforting—his idea being
that anything popular must have something good abeut it to
make it so, therefore critics who've cut themselves off from
popular art by likiag only "good" art should start studying
sf, scep.operas, comic books, pornography, elc. In terms of
understanding one's society, studying pop is obviously a good
idea. But I'm not so sure that there's anything good about
what's popular. C.S. Lewis, in EXPERIMENT IN CRITICISH sug~
gesied that most pop non—art books are read as a kind of en-
joysble form, which is fun to read only as long as you don't
pay close attention to it. So studying it would automatical-
ly take the fun away, no? Besides, the best works in the
popular fields are Ygood art™ as well as popular."

{(o argument on 1hzt last from me.))

A NAL circulcr tellirg us that Norman Mailer is on the
scene in Miami and is writing an instant book on the convent-
ions, which Signet will release as soon as humanly possible.

Letter from Michael J. Meara in Derby, England, praising
REG #1, and saying I'm probably the only fan who could get
avay with this no art, no layout, all self-written format.
Uses 'fascinating.’

True, true.

A copy of the L.A . FREE PRESS. How I must go upstairs,
empty my bladder, change into my work pants and uncover the
h66. Yes, today I start running off REG #2. About 8 pages
a day, I hope.

The trouble with individualists nowdays is they all look alike.

THEY MAY HEVER RETURN
7-17-72

A research feam of American and
Canadian schelars are going to Rom-
ania to compiete investigations in
re Dracula. Professor Raymond McNally, head of the team,
says Dracula was not a count but a prince named Vlad Tebes,
who terrorized his principality during the 15th century.
German and Russisn manecripts of the period show that Tebes
{called Dracula, which means "devil') was respansible for
killing more than 100,000 people, mainly by impaling them

with wnoden stakes. o oohrased from NATIORAL EXAMINER
=277

thy, Tebes ‘was a hero! Those 100,000 were the entire
race of vampires.

Yell, obviously a few survived.

PP IREYSORS MATE
7-17-72

I'}1 do the book reviews tonight, if
I have time. Crowded day. Noon already
and all I've done is ride to Gestetner,
get the cover stencil made, and spill a mug of coffee cn ny
deak,

Some publicity releases from Lancer: interesting live-off-
the Jamd cookhonk Lif1nd THE WEFR COOKRONK. Some of them



Mweeds" beside the road are actually wild vegetables, it seews.
Also note Lancer published in June, Asimov's VIEY FROM A
HEIGHT; 17 science essays.

Periodical Exposilion Bisplays will display my magazine at
the frankfurt Book fair Sept. 28-0ct. 3, this year, for a mere
f12.00,

Ah, if I were a little better off I would confound all
frankfurt and embarrass the literary world....

The University of Yisconsin at Milwaukee wants to know
which back issues of SFR are available.

A bundle of papers from Jamaica——a copy of HIBERKELA,a
fortnightly review, all full of the Irish Probiem; and two
editions of Caribbean Business Hews.

These were sent by Mr. W. R. Sch... (squiggle}. 1 leamed
that the Puerto Rico tourist business is lousy, with hotels
closing down left and right, and that houses in and around
Dublin are astoundingly high-priced.

I think I'11 stay where I am, Mr. Sch... But thanks.

ne sub today, and a letter of comment from Darrell Sch-
weitzer, 113 Deepdale Road, Strafford, PA 19087,

Darrell is a Trofan, and I have blewn his fine fannish
mind: "I do thank you for the issue, and after having read it
I now seriously doubt your sanity. You certainly think big,
don't you, Geis? Fannish Tradition (a powerful thing to be
reckoned with, snarl smarl) says that personalzings are sup-
posed to be tiny. Never more than twenty pages, and it is
absolutely forbidden to take money for them, let alone (horr-
ors!) even think of making 2 living off the profits!! The
very idea is utterly mindcroggting, and shows undouvbtedly
what an evial fakefan you are under the surface. I get hell
for trying to make my genzine bresk even, but this — this is .
unspeakable. In addition to that you have violated Fannish
Law repeatedly, and sinned grieviously throughout the magazine.
How dare you mention science fiction in a fanzine? And, ugh,

book reviews?

"For shame! For shame! Uhat will the Brooklyn fans say?

"You must be mad to do this, Geis, absolutely mad. Per—
haps when you're brought before the Hholy Inghuisition for
violation of faaanish protocel you can use am insanity defense
and get off with a light sentence, but your outlook still is—
n't very good....

"ore seriously now, this is a revolutionary fanzine of
yours here. I doubt anyone but you would have even tried it.
It takes a lot of nerve to foist one's diary on the world like
this, and charge a buck for it. It also must take a lot of
nerve to say some of the things you do, knowing that hundreds
will read it. I find the extremely intimate parts as unsettl-
ing as I do fascinating, as they cause me to wonder things
apout your private life which are actually none of my business.
But then you asked for it by publishing it.

"Pardon me, my puritanical streak is showing again.

"The writing is interesting, as is the contents. Your com—
ments on the porno business bolster my already firmly en—
trenched opinion that porno is mindless hackwork, which could

Just as easily be done by a machine. I remember once when — —43

Oswald Train and I were discussing the ingredients to a sex
book he simply asked, "How many ways can you describe the
sex act?' That's all you need."

((You can describe the sex act—uwhichever sex act you
wish-——an ianfinite number of ways. But you meant, or Irain
meant, 'How many ways can you make love?', I would assume.))

"] know that you, Dick, have tried to be creative and do
better than most of the others, but if this excerpt from your
novel is any indication, your writing is quite pedestrian
and stil) reads very much like hackwork porno save for the
one redeemirg characteristic of literacy. T[his section from
CANKED MEAT is hardly inspired writing."

({(*froth* *gnash-gnash!* CANNED MEAT does not read like
hackwork porno! Don't give the latecomers the wrong impres—
sion. The porno elements are gone. SEX is in it, but not
porno sex. And you'sre right, I am not a stylist. [ am (I
like to think) a bit like Asimov in that I don't call attent-
ion to myself as author in @y fiction. I like to be invisi-
ble. But I make no claim o being really first rate as a
fiction witer. I'm in good company.))

"I'm not at a1l amazed by 311 these continued requests
for SFR and the inquiries by the Yhere To Sell Manusgripts
people, You must realize that you ran the most successful
SF fanzine of all time, and there are an awful lat of people
who have heard of it."

({(Depends on what you mean by successful. SFR had the
largest circulationy I guess. But LOCUS may end up with 3
larger one...and LOCUS makes a profit, 2 not inconsiderable
profit, [ estimate from my knowledge of mimeo and mailing
costs. T would not be surprised if LOCUS earned Dena and
Charlie Brown around #200. per month. 1 envy them.))

"It will become 3 collector's item. Some of the early
issues are already going for over a dollar (especially the
Delany issues and the one with the Moorcock interview). In
the future a complete rup might bring #25, maybe {50 if the
PSYCHOTICS are included. This does happen with famous fan—
zines, you know. 1 heard of a case recenily where a run of
HYPHENS went for 325, and if you look through Roy Squires
catalogs you'll see all sortscf things to make the eyes bug
out. Look through one sometime and be appalled. The FAPA
edition of THE CHALLENGE FRCM BEYOND for #75. (This was a
mimeo panphlet, llpp one side, no illos.) 450 for a three
issue lot of THE ACOLYTE (£.T. Laney). #2150 for a run of
THE CALIFORNIAH. 345 for the first issue of LEAVES (a damag-
ed copy) and (85 for the second issue. @25 for a barely
legible fanzine with a low-grade pre-professional Ray Brad-
bury article. (I've read it, so I know.)

"Yes, there is a certain materialism among some fans.

But people who buy from Squires are ‘serious collectors'

which means that money is no object and since these things

are scarce the price goes up. It does get a little ridicul-
ous at times. I have both a carbon copy and a xerox of the
Bradbury article and I gave (free of charge even) a typescript
of it to a friend. These are undeubtedly worth at least five
bucks....

"on’t be surprised when SFRs start bringing high prices.


personalzin.es

You'll never get as high as the fanzines of the Lovecraft
circle which bring the highest, but there may be a time when
they go for five bucks apiece, or the eguivalent thereof in
the inflated currency of the time. You've achieved immortal-
ity, Geis. Your zine will continue to pop up on dealers’
lists for ages to come.

"By the way, I'm sending you a copy of my PROCRASTINATION,
in trade for REG. It contains a Ray Bradbury article, and al-
so one by Bob Shaw. A poem by Roger Zelazny. You can easily
sall it In a couple years as a collector’'s item and more than
get back the buck you would have gotten if 1'd bought the is-
sue of REG."

Darrell also mentioned wanting Alter £go again- 'unleashed!
even if I didn't invent the idee—"Somebody wrote a dialeg
fanzine column in Ella Parker's ORION in the fifties end beat
you to if..."

Yesh. Some Greek wrote some dialogues, too. Unexplored
territory in the literary field is more scarce than a haog
that don't like swill,

THE NATURE OF THE BEAST
7-16.72

The beast is 45 years old to-
day. He shaved this morning and
said to himself, "Geis, you only
look 35." He ignored dlter Ego's raucous laughter.

He got a lightweiqht jacket and four pair of socks from
his mother, She insists of taking him downtown tonight to
The Spaghetti Factory for dinner. from aunt Bobbie a pair of
sets of underwear (briefs, t-shirts). From Augie 2 bottle of
Oregen Currant wine. From Chin (the cpt) a bottle of £lder-
berry wine. From C— - a card that says on the front: "On
your birthday I just want * = to know one thing—- are you
going to love me of your own free will?..." (and inside—)
"Or do 1 have to make you?" (with handwrit message: "Give
'Matilda’ a nice firm handshake far me. Happy Birthday, Love,

1)

—")

Geis will explain "™atilda" next issve.

THE MATL
7-19-72

Two subs. The card fram (— mentioned above,
and a letter of comment from flieg Hollander who
is moving Very Soon to Iowa City, Iowa, to fake a
post doctoral pesition. He will send along a COA. He also
insists on equating rising prices with inflation and I will
not argue with idiots beyend a certain point.

I will only say thiat when foreign countries suffer from
"inflation™ it is because they have actually inflated their
money ang the press in this country reports it that way:

Post W Germany, Brazil, Vietnam, etc. But for us 2z curious
double standard operates. OQurMinflation"isn't caused the
same vay. Ye're immune to the economic forces that affect
other countries. Our "inflation' is somehow saused by rapac-
ious unions and corporations and not by excessive credit and
currency creation.

But I note with a smile that the Federal Reserve Board
{which controls our money/credit) is becoming 'influenced’ by
Monetarists' who think credit/money supply does affect price
levels and want the Fed to regulate the 'inflation fight' on
thal basie amd sed of i1e julorest 1qle basis which las been
a flop for so long.

e

flieg also says that "As for running out of raw mater-
ials, recycling on @ massive scale can take care of that,
also the minirg of the earth's core, which is mestly iron
and nickle. The primary issue is still population control,
without that, we are doomed, and not just to stay on earth.”

Lots of luck down in that core shafi.
low to run off some more pages. This gold paper is love-
ly, all stacked in rows.

Mter is still tinkering with his plot.

"Ityve got the basic plet, Geis, but I'm not sure which
technique to use—third person or first."

"You said something about actign—dialeg an¢ no inter-
iars. That's a verrry difficult technique, Alter. It makes
for a race horse pace, but creates all kinds of preblems in
giving the resder 21l the information sf requires he have."

"l know! I keep crying out scenes in my lobe and 1 come
up with a3 very cold nhero. I want Vik to be cymical, ruthless
besause he's gotten that way after a couple thousand years,
but still basically a good guy."

™ou mean he doesn't go owt of his way to kick dogs and
children?"

HYeah‘H
"first person, Alter. Be yourself."
"Yeah...0kay. Thanks, Geis."

"Eat worms, Alter."

THE NATURE GF THE MACHIRE
7-19~72

Probably age and wear of
some parts in the feed system,
but the old 466 is acting up.

The counter skips hundreds. The stencils tend to crease
on the top line, right celumn, thus pintnering that line ever
more narrowly.
I'11 have to count in my head and baby the poer thing
for this issue, then send it to the shop for its  three-
year overhaul. Or is this the fourth year? fourth, I think.
Come on, honey, only 31 stencils to go.
(Yas, I'm behind schedule in running this off.)

BOOK REVIELS
7-20-72

I've put these off long enough. Not
that it's all that much of a job.

I read John Brunner's INTO THE SLAVE
NEBULA which Lancer has re-issued. Originally was Lancered
in 1968.

Rich, spoiled, bored young man is drawn inte a galactic
puzzle——wha killed an eminent Citizen of the Gelaxy, and
why? The killee was investigating the origins of the blue
androids that do all the donkey and service work an Earth.

Derry Horn, hero, gets into it deeper and deeper until
he has taken oxer the slain man's mission. From there, and
even before that point, it is formula, but nicely done, and
entertaining. A commercial product. (Lancer 75346, 95¢)

I see by the line nusber on this stencil that I won't
have room to discuss Mark 3. Geston's new THE DAY STAR from
0AW. Hext issue. It was an interesting and disappointing
novel.

- = - I Gt COMILNIED NEXT TSSHE
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