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JOURNEYS THROUGH THE TﬁUE;fAN'JUNGLES CF DARKEST METROPOLIA
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Al AR| wMBER FOUR, published January 15, 19éo for SAPS # 50 i
is edited by Earl Kemp and published with the assistance of Jim O'Meara aﬁ&fj§4;1<

Nancy Kemp., SaFari is NOT for sale, OQutside SAPS SaFari serves as a letter= iofruven

substitute to people who o would not othérwise hear from me., The views and com~ !
ments expressed in the contributed pieces in SaFari do not necessarily reflect
the opinions of the editor/publisher, The editor/publisher assumes no re-
spon51b111ty for content of material other than his own,

ThlS 'edltorlal' is being written on December 2nd, 1959. Everything in this
issue, except this page, has been stenciled and run off for several weeks, It
is something quite new to me, to work ahead of schedule, Before there has
been ‘a last-minute rush, long nights of stencil cutting and longer nights of
coalating and stapling in order to get them mailed before the deadline. This
time I had no wish to let SaFari interfere with the holidays and deliberately
planned the work to avoid any such possibility.

The architecture on the cover is the work of Arthur Thompson, The two un-
signed illustrations on pp.23-24 are the work of William Rotsler, These three
pieces were contributed by Dean Grennell in response to a very touching plea
(my knees are still sore from staying on them so long, begging). The sketch
by Richard Bergeron, p. 25, is a legitimate contribution to SaFari, The front
cover, and p, 21 were amultilithed from paper masters, All else in this issue
is mimeod, ABDick #960 stencils on an ABDick #450 mimeo, Page 2 is blank to
eliminate the possibility of show-thru onto the cover. Page 22 is deliberately
blank because the possibility of having backside copy transfer onto the dayglo
(ps 21) was inconceivable, The paper used in this issue is 20# Alpena Bond,
manufactured by the Fletcher Paper Company of Alpena, Michigan (excluding the
20# sulphite covers and dayglo red p. 21). The paper stock was cut from 24#
to 20# with this issue in an atteampt to ease the mailing cost outside SAPS.

NOTE to Twig, I bettered my "50 for 50", did you?

Due to the early closing of this issue there will undoubtedly be wmeny over-
looked items needing comment between now and 1/15/60, I will mention here my
candidacy for SAPS O,E, (see p, 20), and the fact, evident froa the running
foot, that ChicaGO is in a GO mood for 1962. This will be the last convention
before SFandom comes of age., Won't you give us your support now, to help make
this one last pre-adult fling really the big 20? The password is "Bjo sent me"!

With the next issue, SaFari will be one year old, it hardly seems that long...
Disguising as an Annish I have some rather grandiose plans of a sercon nature,
with which to dazzle you about April 15th, Wish me luck on this, and if every-
thing goes as planned I think issue #5 will both please and entertein you, as
well as find a place of permanent importance on your librery shelves. BUT, if
plans go astray, you'll have to make-do with another run-of-the-mill issue,

There are NO copies of SaFari #s 1 or 3 available, please do not ask for then,
I have even robbed my own mailings of these copies,

I was very pleased with the way the artwork turned outfin this issue, it was
my first attempt at stenciling art (the bit on p.4 is stolen from a clip-book),
consequently, SaFari would take delight in receiving contrlbutlons of artwork,
Rotsler and Bjo, please take notel! -

The secret word for today is, "There is something in fanlife bigger than MCs,"
Remember this, and devote a little time to something else...
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DEPARTMENT OF REQUEST. REPRINTS .

we A |

. ;Jy P. H. ECONONIOU/‘ l S h@ d Of

Timidly, tentativelyj Charles Fort expressed the above theory. Timidly,
tentatively, a few have gccepted it, TFor the most part with reservations,
Fort offered a few isolated examples of odd disappearances to bolster his
theory -- not nearly sufficient evidence to gain him general credence, Per=-
haps Charles Fort did t know the staggering truth -- more probably he dared
not reveal it! {

If the facts werd divulged to the world at large, it would create un-
imaginable panic, It/ is my belief, however, that science fiction devotees as
a group are realistig, mature and level-headed enough to receive this informa-
tion with calm intel}ligence, And intelligence we need, my friends, if we are
not all to vanish from the face of the earth!

I am a magazige editor, In the course of my business there has been
gradually revealed/ to me a diabolical pattern, This pattern must also be evi-
dent to all otherg who do a substantial business through the mails, but it is
not the sort of ing you can present to newspaper reporters or the United Na-
tions, You bottfle it up, bury it deep and deeper, until you can't quite re-
member why your/nightmares are slowly crumpling your mind., As the horrible
pattern clarififes, your refuge is finally obtained in the blessed oblivion of
madness,

This they, explains the constant turnover in publishers and editors. If
you are skeptfical, compare any 1948 listing of editors and publishers with the
1952 listing{ The exceedingly few duplications are accounted for in the main
by the despgrate practice of certain magazines to assign staff names such as
Johahn L. romberry -- Art Editor; which name is passed along to the 30 or
more holdefs of that position during the ensuing years,

Let gfe not digress, I am exceedingly fortunate in being a stf fan. To
fandom I fan unburden my dread secret, and thus -- perhaps -- retain my own
tenuous hold on sanity. To fandom I can at
last offer the incontrovertible proof that
we are being fished for -- apparently by
commercial fishermen, for a wholesale fish
market!

My awareness developed gradually. The
first indication was the small but steady
trickle of magazines returning to us with
the post office stamp "UNKNOWN" or "UN=-
CLAIMED" across their labels, 'Who were
these subscribers, I wondered? Why were

Reprinted from PEON, August 12, 1952, by
permission of the author,
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they "unknown'" at the address they had confidently given us? Did they know
they were "unknown!"? Did they think we were keeplng their money to be mean?
It was vaguely sad, I felt,

" I became more disturbed as I checked back on the original subscriptions
to be certain errors had not been made in addressing. Here was (where is?)
Martin Jacques, of Shreveport, La. On May 4th, 1950, Martin sent us five dol-
lars for his subscription, His first issue was mailed to him on May 8th, On
May 16th the magazine came back with the bleak stamp "UNCLAIMED". In one
corner someone had scribbled "Moved - left no address," OQbviously a cover up,
I realize now, At the time I merely thought it unusual and rather unlikely
that a.person, sufficiently settled to subscribe for a magazine for two years,
should in the space of 12 days or less remove himself with such finality.,

As this circumstance became duplicated over and over, I was forced to a
reluctant conclusion, To multiply the unusual by the unlikely until it re-
sulted in the commonplace was impossible, Therefore, these poor people were
not removing themselves =-- they were being removed!

As the months passed I came to accept the growing file box of "return"
cards with some indifference, A small core of uneasiness remained but it was
so easy to shrug and say - "Oh, People!" Until April 19th, 1951, that is,

On that fateful day, the part of me that takes over on automatic, routine
tasks was filling out a card for Donald Caron, 1446 Albrecht Ave., New York,
Ne Y « Again, it was a first issue returning ~-- poor Mr, Caron would be re-
ceiving nothing for his money, I came to the space marked "reason for retural
- I filled it in from the post office stamp and then stared dumfounded at what I
had written! = There was no mistake, The mind staggering reason for return
wasj "NO SUCH STREET IN CITY NAMED!" I screamed aloud!

Then sanity took over, the whole thing was obviously a typist's error, I
would find the subscriber'!s original letter, make the correction, and send the
magazine on its way with a letter of apology. I went to the files and pulled
out the original, 1In sick bewilderment I stared at itj; clutched it until my
shaking hand blurred the neatly printed letterhead that read, '"Donald Caron,
1446 Albrecht Ave.,, New York, N, Y," Idiotically, the first thought that
came to my numbed brain was '"What did he do with all his other letterheads?"

And then the thunder in my mind: "WHAT HAPPENED TO ALBRECHT AVENUE =«
AND ALL THE PEOPLE WHO LIVED THERE???" Co

I wrote a frantic letter to the New York Postmaster. I sent him the-
letterhead to impress him with the fact that Albrecht Avenue MUST exist, I
pleaded with him to tell me Albrecht Avenue had been right there under their
noses all along =-- that their harried employees had made a mistake, I re=-
ceived in reply a curt note to the effect that Albrecht Ave, did not, and had
never, existed in the boundaries of New York City.

That was when I fully, for the first time, realized the presence of the
FISHERMEN, Realized Their growing boldness - ruthlessness, And realized my
own helplessness, Individual people have disappeared and few think of the
strangeness of it beyond the moment, But what was the full scope of Their
power when an entire city Avenue with all its inhabitants, could vanish, not
only physically, but from the minds and records of all mankind! Where - if
anywhere - were the Albrecht Avenue citizens? I wondered =-- and trembled,

Once, They grew careless, A gap appeared in the veil and it seemed to
me that I could almost -~ but frustratingly not quite =~ touch hands with the
vanished, I will relate this eerie series of incidents chronologically.

His name was George Kotowski. In December of 1951 he sent us a sub=-
scription containing three dollars, We mailed the first two issues which
promptly returned marked, "UNKNOWN'", Another 'catch", Stoicly, I relegated
George Kotowski to the limbo of the lost, |

In April of 1952, four months after his subscription had been received
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and returned, the veil swayed aside and the spectral hand of Mr, Kotowski tap-
ped me on the shoulder, It appears that in some way, somewhere, Mr, K, came
to realize that he had not received his magazines, We received a letter from
him asking if we had received his:subscription. When I came across his name
in my routine check of the "return" file I realized the implication of what
had occured, For the first time one of the lost had returned!

I wrote to Mr, Kotowski, explaining -~ a clever letter that attempted to
draw an explanation from him. My letter came back at once with that familiar
stamp that froze my marrow -- "UNKNOWN",

Two months later, we received yet another letter from Mr, K! It wrung
my heart. Its tone was plaintive, He had sent us $3.00, No magazines, He
had written. No answer, Wouldn't we please --, Yours sincerely, Mr. George
Kotowski,

I was confused -~ hopeful -- puzzled. This was unheard of deviation., It
seemed that, although I could not reach Mr. K., yet he was aware of his past
actions, and could reach us through the mails! Once more I tried -- praying,
If I could just get in contact with Mr. K. he might possibly be able to ex-
plain some of my intolerable bewilderment, My last letter -~ and all my hopes
-- winged back with the cursed stamp -~ "UNKNOWN"! Twice he had returned and
twice retreated -~ it was too bitter!

I wrote a final desperate letter to the postmaster of his city and re=-
ceived back the most chilling answer of all., The letter from the postmaster
revealed to me that Their influence was infinite, extending even to our civil
servants, The postmaster "explained" the matter carelessly =-- not even bother-
ing to make it logical. The insolent, obviously phony "explanation'" that I
received was that Mr. Kotowski's landlady had a grudge against him and had :
been returning all his mail for the last eight months|

I was directed to continue to send the magazines and the postmaster would
be personally responsible for their delivery.

Mr, K's magazines go forth regularly and no longer return. But I make
no further attempts to reach Mr, K. It is futile,

I have become a shell -- a stone. Incapable of further emotlon I have
accepted with fatalism the latest development and enlargement of the diabolical
pattern, With increasing frequency my magazines, mailed to hopeful sub-
scribers, have been returning with the latest, most appalling, rubber stamp of
all -- "NO SUCH CITY IN STATE NAMED"!

I write no more frantic letters., How can you write to the postmaster of
a city that is no longer in existance -~ with, I know, no record of existance?

I check no more original subscriptions., I know, from shattering experi-
ence, that the name of the non-existant city will be clearly printed or type-
written by the vanished, Significant it is, that never, with the one exception
of Mr, Kotowski, have we received a query from any of these lost subscribers,
What human being, free and walking this earth, would accept without complaint -
or question the loss of his dollars? Ask of yourself if this is not the most
telling point of all,

For the examination of the skeptical we have on file the complete records:
of these occurences -- records of the Vanished, growing, burgeoning., Records
that gibber of lonely souls =- neighborhoods of lost souls =~ villages, towns
and cities of our forgotten, forsaken brothers,

Editors of fanzines, look bravely at your own records. In minjature, I
am sure they will duplicate the pattern I have outlined.

Perhaps, it will come to pass, that when man finally reaches the mysteri-
ous, unattainable stars, he will truly find life on other worlds, Life scoop-
ed up in the seines of the unfathomable Fishermen =-- set down intact in a=-
nother of Their celestial fishbowls, Allah grant that this be so!

~= S0 be it ==
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Sidney Coleman
- Pasadena, California
To Science Fiction Times,’ Inc.
Sirs: °

The notion that the New York World's Fair impells fandom to hold the
1964 convention in New York is one of those strange ideas peculiar to certain
segments of fandom that (I hope) will never cease to amaze and delight me.

The overt arguments for glving the 1964 convention to New York are not
even specious, they are ridiculous, As stated in SFT 3322, they are:

(1) Fans will be coming to New York to see the Fair, anyway. Anyone
who has the energy to take in a coampetently-managed science fiction convention
and still have either the tiume or the energy to engage in tourism has my ad-
miration, but I will not imitate him,

(2) A panel of three New York magazine editors approve the plan.. This
is nice, but until I know their reasons, I see no cause to support their poli-
cies. I have voted against magazine editors at previous conventions (albelt
under cloak of anonymity) and will most likely do it again.

(3) The World's Fair will afford an opportunity to get publicity for
fandom. Like the sort of publicity the first convention got in Time? The
idea of a science fiction display at the Fair is an idea that may be good or
bad, but in any case has no observable connection with having a sianultaneous
convention,

(4) The 1939 World's Fair inspired the first convention. '"The happy
coincident of fate must be taken advantage of as they only happen once," No
comment.

~And against these are balanced such overwhelmlng disadvantages as:

(1) Breaking the rotation plan, which means either shafting (pardon the
vulgarism) the West Coast or removing the opportunity of other East Coast
sites to bid on the convention,

- . (2) The Lth of July weekend, since the 4th falls on a Saturday in 1964,
and most coupanies do not give their employees Friday off under such circum-
stances, is only a two-day weekend., As is known, most fans do not attend a
con on their vacations; this is the reason for holding conventions on the
Labor Day weekend. A two-day convention is not wmuch of a convention.

No, no, none of these reasons is the real reason for supporting New York
in 1964, The real reason, the compelling reason is more visceral: the con=-
vention will be associated with the World's Fair--something BIG.

The urge to tie conventions up with something BIG is the fannish version
of original sin. Without naming names (a procedure that is not only ungentle-
manly but financially dangerous), we all can think of conventions that have
fallen into this trap and failed thereby. This desire has no rationale behind
it, it is as unthinking as the mythical one of lemmings to plunge themselves
into the sea. I don't know why some people get so wmuch joy out of entangling
conventions in various organizations and practices whose only attractions are
that they are BIG-time and have the magical stamp of power (although a Freud-
ian might make some interesting analyses), but the observed fact is that they
do. And the conclusion is that all of us, normally active or not, who do not
share their strange preferences (apologies to Berkeley Books) uust stir our-
selves to step on theam, or we will find ourselves enmeshed in their ‘gummy
toils some Labor day. I so step.

And besides, must is not a word one uses to fans, little man.,

(signed) Sidney Coleman

Published in the general interest by Earl Kemp‘for SAPS and Larry T. Shaw for
FAPA, and distributed at the Philadelphia Conference, November ‘l4th, 1959,

¢ -
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Lewié J. Grant, Jr,
Chicago, Illinois

To Science Fiction Tines, Inc,
Sirs:

Mr, Jaaes V, Teurasi, SR, has demanded that we change the entire lu-
borouisly worked-out structure of the convention rotation plen, to give New
York another try at producing massive mediocrity. Actually snediocrity .is the
wrong word, since it connotates a rather drab colorless atmosphere. N%w
York's last convention was not mediocre, it was the World's Greatest NOTHING!

First, and foreamost, New York doesn't have the World's Fair as yet.
0f course, it has -- there are still a few kinks to be ironed out -- but as
Heinlein wrote, in 1964, kink may be a dirty word,

Secondly, what percentage of fans will go to the world's fair anyway?
Espeécially over the Fourth of July weekend. I spent three days in Detroit
recently and never did get over to Canada. Aand, fron what I heard of the
last New York world's fair, it was Jjust like the last New York convention,
with $130 million instead of 13,000 to spend.

New York in July is a miserable place, to be compared favorably with
equatorial areas of the venusian jungles, and péerhaps Washington, but not
much else. Of course, we will have air-conditioned rooms available (as well
as ventilated pocketbooks), but perhaps a little firmer restatement of ‘this
premise, plus a little firmer documentation might be in order. With thou-
sands of well-heeled Americans (not to speak of Texans) pouring into town for
the fair, just how many rooms (with and without air-conditioning), closets,
cabinets under sinks and lobby chairs will there be for rent? New York is
a big place, but I understand five million people got there before us, How-
ever, I am sure that any hotel will be more than glad to guarantee a block of
rooms {(complete with plate number),

If this sort of thing is to be allowed, will Washington demand equal
time in 1965, since it's the hundreth anniversary of Abe's bump-off, and
some fans might like to visit Ford's Theatre!

For one thing, I would like to demand that Chicago get the convention
in 1962; after all, it's the fiftieth anniversary of the Titanic going down.

On second thought, it might be like old times to have the 25th anni-
versary convention in New York on the July Fourth weekend, I suggest we
again put Sam Moskowitz in charge, and .he can re-enact the pleasant old cus~
tom of throwing some New Yorkers out on their gluteal muscles.

Why doesn't Mr., James V, Taurasi, SR. ask if fandom would like to
come to New York just because the World's Fair “Wwill be stealing our publicity
space, I don't like the word must either., All fans have to do is die and
pay taxes, and when last heard from, L. Ron Hubbard was working on the first
problem,

Mr, Taurasi, you ask for acid letters, well, here's H2U2. All you
have to do in the next five years is to prove that New York can put on some=-
thing several orders of magnitude petter than the last mess, and perhaps
we'll consider your idea, But until then, all I can say, (while swinging
ay Air-Wick) is: AND AS FOR YOU, THOU GREAT NOTHING, THOU SOOTY SPIRIT FROM
SECACUS, I CAST THEE DOWN INTO THE INFERNAL KITCHEN, WHERE THOU MAY MEDITATE
UPON THOSE 710 BLOODY CHICKENS!

(signed) Lewis J. Grant, Jr,
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q DEAR FRIENDS OF FANDOM:
&) Regarding the SAPS # 49 Mailing

FROM ALL THE Bitching spewing forth from some SAPS-meubers one would be led
to believe that it was exceedingly immoral, to say the least, to miss an in=-
stallment of mailing comments. This is absurd! So much so, in fact, that
with this issue of SaFari, I'm instituting a new department, under this
column, to acknowledge those members of SAPS who comprise the:

FRIGID FACTION @

These are members, whose SAPSzine consists almost totally of mailing comments,
These zines are about as appealing as yesterday's spaghetti warmed over and
have about as much sex appeal as a hernia on wedding-day. These are also
members whose zine (or one-shot) has about as much reason for existing as a
ground rattler., Here then, dear friends of fandom, are those lucky persons
awarded the FRIGID FACTION seal of disapproval for Mailing # 49:

Y
b

WALTER COSLET, Bible Collector #2 BOB LICHTMAN, Here There Be Saps ;1
EVA FIRESTONE, Bronc 714 DURWARD & LICHTMAN,

ED COX, Maine-iac #18 Captives of the Thieve=~Star

WRAI BALLARD, Outsiders #37 ED COX (again), Maine=-iac 19

GUY TERWILLEGER, Sapling 7#2 RAY SCHAFFER, Vonset #

NANCY SHARE, Ignatz #22 ELINOR BUSBY, Fendenizen ;14

WALLY WEBER, Creep MARTY FLEISCHMAN, " "

OTTO PFEIFER, Bog 711
On the other hand, to offset the above goof-offs, are the following:

JOHN BERRY, Pot-Pourri DON FULANO de TAL, Pencil Point #2
HOWARD DEVORE, Collector NAN GERDING, Nandu 723

ALAN J, LEWIS, \When the Gods Would Sup JACK HARNESS, Sap Roller ;17
RICHARD BROWN, Poor Richard's Almanac ——— i 4 e

These seven people were able to put out completely entertaining zines, com-
pletely WITHOUT RESORT TO MCs, and should therefore be congratulated with long
and loud trumpet tooting.

AND, last but not least, two members deserve extra special recognition be-
cause they were able to put out a large quantity of superior material that
was still entertaining DESPITE THE FACT THAT THEY INCLUDED mailing comments:

BURNETT R, TOSKEY, Thrilling Green Science Fiction, Flabbergasting, Flabbercon
BJO WELLSy Gim Tree #3,

THERE ARE, of course, exceptions to all the above. Personally I feel that
Elinor is about as frigid as Jayne Mansfield, and Howard got on the second
list strictly because this particular issue of Collector was so interesting,
BUT he has goofed-off much too long now, & should finish the job or get off
the pot.

I intend to continue this battle, whenever I have time and space, in future
issues of SaFari. But kindly understand one thing, I am not against mailing
comments, per se, I am against those members who will net, or.can not, dig up
material TO.BE.USED AS SPRINGBOARDS..FOR.MCs 4 Comments, ‘on comments on com-
ments ad nausea are boring as hell, Comes the revolution and every SAPSzine
will have more (volume) and more (entertaining) contents,
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"TORNUEMADA" TOSKEY: Spectator #49., 704 pages, my God, what is this Assn,
coming to? I read, and read, every available minute for days and days, &
thought the end would_never come, Regarding your MORALS: #2 note, I think you
are much too easy on Big Hearted Howard, assess him an additional 6 pages ;next

mailing, just for getting me into all this work, I agree with you comple%ely
on allowing Djinn Dickson and Klaus Eylman additional time for acknowledging

Sggctator.

ﬂ“}?hﬂRT RAPP: Fapa Echo, NC.

WALTER COSLET: The Bible Collector, No, you should not have said "Library
rate," I believe the correct phrase is "Educational Materials Rate," The.bit
about it taking 45¢ to get the mailing to you doesn't hold true at all, unless
I'm badly mistaken, it's 45¢ (or whatever it happens to be for the mailing)
ANYWHERE, continental U.S., probably cheaper outside U,S. (At least it cer-

.tainly is using Educational Materials Rate, as does ADVENT:,)

BOB LICHTMAN: Here There::Be Saps #l., I would love to retain the photo cov-
ers for each issue Bob, but unlike our honored Dr, Toskey, I don't have the
scratch. That one cost $10.00 for 100 copies, or as you can plainly see, 1O¢
a copy. I couldn't maintain that pace, plus this joint, plus groceries, plus
children. I'll have to disagree with you about L.A. being target ;1. i»-One
single egg dropped on metropolitan Chicago would kick a hell of a hoele jinto
Argonne Labs, the Gary-Hammond Steel works, the Whitting 0il industries, not
to mention severely crippling Milwaukee to the north, and the effects could
even reach Detroit to the east, The transportation (entire United States
continental transportation, I mean) system would be fouled up no end.

JOHN BERRY: Pot Pourri ﬁg, I'm so sorry to hear you have earwigs playing
hide and seek in your underpants, I wonder if Howard knew this before he
slept with you in Betroit, Good heavens, earwigs aren't contagious are they?
On parachuting: Modesty prevents me from asking for further diagraming on
the "first finest sensation in the world!", mostly because you'd probably
comply. However, I'll have to agree with you completely on both sensations,
especially as to what is the first finest, unless I'm allowing my dirty mind
to decieve me, and as to parachuting. My very limited experience has been re-
stricted to the parachute jump (controlled with guide wires) at Riverview
"the world's largest" Amusement Park., For just a few seconds after the chute
falls, before the guide wires take over, there is a sensation resulting from
the free-fall that would take a poet to describe, It is delight, pure and
simple. I love it, but cannot describe it,

ARTHUR HAYES: Mho+Djee #2. I do not have any MCa for this issue Art. This
could be because I do not have the time, nor energy to (even mentally) re-
arrange your pages, It was very disconcerting, attempting to retain the
chain of thought and hunt for where-you had so cleverly hidden the following
page. For me, at least, you're going to have to go half way. ., « . However I
did read the entire issue, but due to all the unnecessary hope-scotch I lost
a1l meaning from the pages,

"EVA FIRESTONE: Bronc #l4., Mallan's humorous "Big Red Lie" has been blown-up
to book length and is available from one of the 75¢ publishers, I did not
find it amusing however, merely ludicrous,

DURWARD/LICHTMAN: Captives of the Thieve-=Star, NOTED! ! 1!

ED COX., Maine-Iac #18. About your socks not matching. I think I can go you
one better than that, I hate to sound like a perenial lesson in One-upmahship
but apparently I'm acc¢ident proné, When I was much younger, but old enough,

I was attending a movie one afternoon, when in the midst of an air-conditioned
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gale, I felt a sudden strange sensation penetrating through the fly of my
trousers, The zipper had ruptured open beyond repair! (No it was a public
type movie, not a stag type.) And I was something like 30 minutes away from
home and a replacement pair. It was most embarrassing. It ranks in ay
memory along with the time I ate the box of Ex-lax and couldn't look directly
at a Hershey bar for years,

JOHN BERRY AGAIN, DPot Pourri #9. So what the hell am I, the invisible man?
It was Friday night, at the Cincinnati suite. I went there especially to see
you, I got there early (as things are figured as being '"early" at convention
suite parties), was introduced to you, exchanged about a dozen words when the
room suddenly filled with party seekers and we did not have time for conver-
sation. But one of the main purposes in going to Detroit, was to meet you

. John, had I but known about the earwigs though it might have been a different
story. I regret that the impression that I did not make on you amounted to
something akin to the invisible man, But I, at least, remembered it, and en-
joyed it,

ED COX. A Fanzine for John Berry, Esq., Noted,

ED COX yet again: Maine-Jac #19, Push! Push! A repeated plea for something

other than MCs,

WRAI BALLARD: ‘Outsiders #37. On the cover of your zine, I have the notation
written, "My God how the Eyes do hurt while reading this," Enough said on
this point, It has, undoubtedly something to do with the horrible show=-
through, but Wrai, it WAS 'painful reading,

DON FULANO de TAL: Pencil Point #2., I can see that this is going to grow on
me, I LIKE IT! I Like It. . . PLEASE do not stop.

SOBER SELF: SaFari, I was generally pleased with this issué, except for a
few typos and mis-spells. The experiment with blue-on-blue, for the cover
turned out rather nice, I think. I hope for constant improvements, This is-
sue, you will note the appearance of a few pieces of artwork., I had been -
very feluctant to try to put any artwork onto stencil, but thé Carrs keep
doing such a superior job that I had to at least try. If it is successful,
and if I can manage to get enough artwork THAT I LIKE, I shall continue to
use them,

RICHARD ENEY: Spy Ray of Saps, I think you have some solid points on the
Dianetics/Scientologists/Thought chain for Busby. I thoroughly enjoyed read-
ing it, BURNETT TOSKEY AND THE FORTY HUCKSTERS, was read with much enjoy-
ment. Even though you did goof, like, Back in 1985, when you wrote to
Advent:, requesting permission to reprint this, you will recall that permis-
sion was promptly granted, along with copywright clearance, with the special
stipulation that you FOLLOW STYLE IN THAT ADVENT: IS NEVER, NEVER SPELLED
WITHOUT THE COLON,

HOWARD DEVORE: Collector. I wonder if this "I Slept With John Berry!" cry
will reach the magnitude of those who have '"Met Djinn in bed"? For further
comments regarding the contagion of earwigs consuadt John Berry, On your point
#9, back page. I think you did us, at least, an injustice here., Chicago
fandop and/or Advent: has an impeachable reputation of "paying their own way"
not to mention paying others and other things as well, You should probably
point out that WE ASKED YOU FOR A BILL, which was PAID IN FULL as quickly as
you could supply it to us, I, naturally would be interested in knowing who
these deadhead fans are, goodness knows we encounter enough fuggheads in fan-
dom who can't, or won't pay their bills in Advent:, BUT KINDLY LET IT BE
KNOWN THAT CHIFANDOM!s BILLS ARE ALWAYS PAID,.’
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/' DON pURWARD: Bump, Why is it, that when you pass through Chicago, you dqn't
' mesk like with the gears? Make a note, SPaulding 2-7387, for next time a-.
.round, Never feel bad about MCs, just keep putting something else in each
_issue, '

- TERRY & MIRIAM CARR: S=~~ #3, You must allow me to digress for a moment. I
recently read KLEIN BOTTLE #l. Now I don't know, nor care, if it's kosher to
MC a FAPA zine din this column or not, but I simply must congratulate you,

. Miri, on "0ld Fogey." This was superb, one of the best, and to me, funniest
things I've read in years, especially the bit about "playing Doctor." Nancy

.and I read it and roared aloud, actually for hours, discussing many similar
occurances in our pre-teens, Thank you for the delightful experience of
reading this, congratulations on having written it, PLEASE, do more like

, this, only do it in SAPS, please, where I can be sure of reading it, To S-==-:
Terry, "Forever and Fandom'" was a delightful title, and delightful writing.
Miri, "Guilty Conscience" I hope strikes home, and I hope it doesn't strike
me., It should be a sort of marching song, sung very loud, I'm looking
forward to the results of your S*A*P*S*U*R*V*E*Y, I trust you did receive my
reply? Your "How to Talk to Big Names" reminds me of Detroit. We had a new
convert to actifandom from Chicago, a charming young lady named Josephine

~ Knuth, who was going to meet us there and join us for breakfast the first
AM. We were seated around the table in the hotel coffee shop, Phyllis Econo-
mou (unforgivable to split & name!), Bob Bloch, Marty Greenberg, Evelyn
Paige, Nancy and myself, Joe walked in, joined us, and I made the introduct-
ions around the table, Phyllis, Bob, Marty, Evelyn. . . . Hours later she
captured me with several verbal thrusts about don't you ever do that to me
again., . .Having breakfast with Bloch/Greenberg, etc., & not knowing it....
Terry, P. 12, "postage bills are mounting"...Do you, too, have the feeling
that you're subsidizing the post-office, double-handedly (counting Miri)?

I do, and the "typer's in hock" hit home too: Once, when things were very
tough, I took my $100 Underwood (long since discarded) to the hock shop, and
much to my surprise, the best I could do with it was $8.,00, but I took it and
was glad to get it., But I was lost without the typer, 74! Course I remember
"The Man Called X" and "Sam Spade”". But d&o you remember "I love a Mystery?!
Loud praise for your "SAPS-emphasizes mailing comments to the neglect of other
types of good material." 7/ Terry, the fact that we never actually had any
conversations at the Solacon was definitely no fault of yours, nor was it

any kind of avoidance on my part, But then maybe it was, you see I have the.
damndest kind of personality you ever saw., I suppose I can call myself an
introverted extrovert, I want to be out-going, but overwhelming anything in
this direction is a fear of rejection, If I know anyone, rather well, thr-
ough correspondence say, or SAPS, then I have no fear of meeting them, and,
in fact, feel that they are old friends, On the other hand, If I do not even
know them through letters, etc., then I have a morbid fear that they will not
like me, This is entirely in-congrous with my personality say from the years
13-16, wherein I underwent a definite 'theatrical' period wherein I emoted
like a seasoned performer from the stage (highe-school), This is a 99% rule
with me, as in the case of Ronnel, all my FANAC letters were addressed to him
conseyuently when I did finally meet him, it was like homecoming. I should
qualify this to mean that I have this personality quirk only in the case of
people I want to know (for the same reason I didn't meet Rotsler in L.AW)
which means you are/were someone I wanted to know., In the case of people who
want to know me (should there be one?), and comes to me, this condition does
not exist at all, because there is no fear of rejection. I do not feel that
there will be the slightest doubt that we will know each other the next time
we happen to meet. What say you? ### Miri, was it intentional that you used
the Rotsler portrait of Howard in mentioning your DeVore nightmares?? EHE
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Miri, your bit about '"reader identification" in picking scenes set in familiar
locales surely struck home, This is one reason why I enjoyed Robinson's The
Power so much, Also Fritz! Conjure Wife & You're All Alone, Cod§'s Witchin
Night, All set in Chicago, around the University of Chicago, the Indiana
Sand Dunes, etc., 7% Your pic (Rotsler's) of the Hula Hoop reminds me of a
similar type hula hoop cartoon, privately printed, of course, and circulated
around the office where I work., You can use your own imagination, because
Evil 0ld Dr. Tork would undoubtedly rip out the page if I attempted to print
it, Sap's loss, too, ### 1 can't stand quinine water at all, give me Vodka
and, every time, Preferably Grapefruit drink, 754/ REQUEST: Will you please
send me, at least that portion of the issue of INNUENDO, or the whole issue,
containing the Bloch "Lefty Feep" bit? PLEASE!

GUY TERWILLEGER: Sapling #2, 1I'll have to disagree with you on the clean up
the newspapers bit. Chicago, being politically Catholic, suffers from the
largest assortment of censor boards that have ever congregated in one ares for
the purposes of dictating to protestants, Our newspapers are constantly under-
going suppression (and cries of cut them all out) of movie ads., To the extre-
me, Don't you really know why you got those pictures, Guy, it was because you
were supposed to hustle them after class, You are a teacher, aren't you, don't
you remember the Leahr, 'he sold the most amazing photographsS..," As to where
the models (sic) come from, I can assure you, not here,.. Thkre is a book I'd
like to RECOMMEND TO ONE AND ALL SAPS, which just comes to mind, by Guy's A
remark, because it contains a chapter called "Supersexed Males.'" The bookiisg:
PORNOGRAPHY AND THE LAW, by Drs, Eberhard & Phyllis Kronhausen, Ballantine \
# S346K, 75¢, paperbound only, READ IT! I now claim title of the filthie
mind in SAPS, Pelz, you're out~dirtied, this is the absolute end in filthq .-
of course from the clinical standpoint., ## I, too, dig Wagner, Tristan and’
Isolde, specially, like that crazy Isaac Stern sound track album from Warner
Bros "Humoresque.'" The wildest, Thank you for reading SaFari, that was damned
nice of you, but if you want to call it fa-art, go ahead, I'll think up a.
choice name for Sapling. ### Robert Gibson Jones, man you're not with it, he
was SUPERB, before he went into the drippy, splashy period. I particular re-
member an Amazing (I think) cover of a giant white mastadon, with riders. . .
7% I enjoyed the Flash Gordons the first time around, as serials, and found
the chopped~-up~-for-feature-length double bill at the movie houses faintly
amusing, but have tired completely of the television re-runs of the serials,
BUT, in all fairness, the children dote on this TV serial, & complain bitterly
if they happen to miss an installment., ### I don't quite understand your bit
about Canadian-Mexican-United States/Americans, We were planning a trip to
Mexico, and in studying the literature supplied by the Mexican government, the
one point, stressed more than any other was "Don't forget, Mexicans are also,/
Americans. The average Mexican aitizen takes offense at references to Unit
States citizens as being Americans, Attempt at all times to remember to r
fer to yourself as !North American',"

BURNETT R, TOSKEY: Thrilling Green Science Fiction, I did not check-mark
this one, because I wanted to preserve all its pristine beauty intact. ' That
makes it difficult in commenting on, because without a check to set off the
chain of what I wanted to say, I'm helpless, Thh cover, Tosk, I had only re=~
ceived the mailing, looked at the cover, before I wrote you that letter, it
would seem that you could have assumed that much and not been so damned snotty
in your reply. But you still left some questions un-answered, Nevertheless

I think it is one of the few full color (yet it is not full, only 3-color)
covers I've ever seen on fanzines, The reproduction was of excellent quality.
I like the whole idea of the issue, I particularly enjoyed reading "Back

from the Stars," I think you captured the 'feel' that you wanted to show com=~

A

v
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pletely. It was like turning back the pages to yester-year, The interior
illustrations were all of superior quality, the reproduction was excellent,
I found myself thinking about- "Back From the Stars" for days after reading ity
this, from me, is high praise, I'm genuinely sorry that I could not retain
anything to comment on (without checking) regarding the shorts. But they were
all read, enjoyed, and carefully put away for posterity., If I were more of a
freudian than I am, I would have a delightful time tinkering with your wish-
Q\/,fulfillment. « o« but you better be thankful that I'm not, otherwise you'd have
\Fﬁ to start pulling out censored pages about right here . . &

‘ffg;;ﬁNAN GERDING: Nandu #23., Read, enjoyed, but no check marks,

ART RAPP AGAIN: Spacewarp #64, Re Lutheran schools, Our children were all
christened Lutheran. We attempted to enroll them into Lutheran schools here
last year, because it was closer than the ChiPublic. The tuition was comple-
tely out of hand-outrageously so., Not only that, but there were all types of
demands on the parents too, night-classes on theology, etc., which were not
the least bit appealing to me, (Tuition in Catholic schools is apparently
lower than Lutheran, however I refuse to have them indoctrinated into Catholo-
- cism.) 74 On Cow-nure, I'll be glad to contribute to a collection to buy
Tosk a: bag of this stuff, it seames he could use it... ;4%f Loved your Alaskan
bear joke., #4* I have a blank page between the Retro and Poor Richard's
Almanac. comments, Was this deliberate or am I missing a page? 755 Yes, I anm
very familiar with the tax-deduchable convention, However, you must remember
this is only applicable if you use the long-form. And at that it is extremely
wise to retain your hotel receipt, membership receipt, etc., just in case you-
're ever asked to prove it all...## I am against proxy votes for world cons.
to my last loud scream., Don't you realize that this would result in BUYING
conventions, HE WITH THE MOST MONEY BUYS THE MOST VOTES AND GETS THE NEXT
CON, or EVERY con, if he felt like purchasing it, NO, NO Proxies, please,
But, you will find it a legal point, should you care to locate it, and per-
sue it (which could be expensive) that ANY incorporated convention committee
HAS: to- honor proxies from any legal member not in presence, Thank God you
did not (I don't think) approach the membership with this idea at Detroit.

RAY SCHAFFER: Vonset #8, That I grew a beard was not entirely sex, It was
more amusement, or exerting a complaint against conformity, etc., And all
completely enjoyable. If you have built-in radar, then maybe you are the
principal perpetrator of the Bat-guano business?? .4 "what am I offering an
apology for....I only needed two pages this mailing." Brilliant, now that
you exerted yourself long enough to get the 6 pages out I suppose you'll re-
lax for several mailings, I wonder if it ever occurred to you to do MORE
that those "two pages', like stretching your undoubtedly overworked mental
processes long enough to turn out something other than mailing commentsSess

BURNETT R, TOSKEY AGAIN: Flabbergasting #12. I love your cover, it deserves
putting in a frame. You really should have sent copies of this to Gaines and
Freas. Precious! #%! Horsehair worms, this was a persistent myth with my
infancy, I remember attempting to cultivate my own, I would watch thenm for
hours on end, day after day, but no worms, I'm sorry to report. 74 Tosk, I'll
convey to Ann Landers that you're spurning her affections. You could do a

lot worse, while I only know her through television, etc., from the local view
point, she is a living Doll, her column a daily must and her activities like
going around to the high-schools to try to beat some common sex-sense into the
over-activated cohabiting teens is more than praiseworthy. You SHOULD love
‘Ann Landers. 74 Yours to Miri about snow in Seattle, I always thought that
country was blanketed half the year, I've been extremely cold in Chicago, but
actually the coldest I've ever been has been in Atlanta, Ga, the sunny south.
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I had a check mark to say something about the "shell-Toskey" bit, but I cantt
think of it now, sorry. #f4 Thanks for the compliment, Tosk, "It takes all
kinds," I'm genuinely sorry that I give the impression of being a name drop-
per, My key-word, as you rightly surmised is variety in the issue, to hell
with just mailing comments, I enjoy, by far, the meatier zines, Carrs, Bjos,
and, as surprising as it sounds, yours...7%# Mars postoffice., There is a

~ Mars, Illinois., It is here, within the city limits of Chicago, and is the
private postoffice of Mars Candy Company. 4

‘LEE JACOBS: MRAOC #3. There are no "exotic processes" being used in the
reproduction of SaFari. By far the greatest part of it is done by plain old
ABDicke. Only a very small portion multilithed from paper masters, and there
was the one offset photo-cover, There is nothing exotic about an ABDick
mimeo, I assure you, ### Jovial Joe McFann was very good, enjoyed it muchly.
jH#* There is White Lightnin in my background too, I remember it as going
down like pure fire, the results, however, were pleasant, I often wish I’
could get ahold of some more, just for kicks, to distribute at a local fan-
party, Home-brew is a little more in my line, more about this later, maybe,

#54¢ You damned right I take "this crazy Buck Rogers stuff rather seriously.."

I am of the belief that fandom IS a way of life, science fiction is respect-
able and praise worthy, I'1ll do everything in my power to promote science:
fiction and the intellegent aspects of fandom,

BURNETT R, TOSKEY YET AGAIN LIKE: Flabbercon #2, I enjoyed your convention

and/or trip report very, very much, It was the first thing I read -in . the —~._

mailing, and in view of the fact that I've already talked to you.much too
much already I'1l cut it short with the one request you made. ‘Fran Light:
Fran is very definitely married. But on a separate maintenance type basis,

I will not elaborate on this because it is much too close to home for comfort
and besides, we like Jack Light too, Fran has two lovely boys, Steve & Garys
which together, would make about 3 and a half Toskeys, that is if you still.
have the mold handy. She is charming, she is beautiful, and she would be an

extremely good asset to any apa, I am so sorry that work now prevents her from

frantic fanac, but separate status more or less requires separate incomes and
she works long hours..ss. Too long... She should fanac much NOress o

ALAN J. LEWIS: When the Gods Would Sup #l. Good heavens, this infant is only

17, this surely makes old bald me feel my age. Especially in ¥iew of his
apparent extensive delving into yesterdays kiddie books, ‘I remember them all
with much pleasure, especially the Swifts, the Hardys and especially too the

Nancy Drews, I remember too that I was sort of ashamed to read these, so I wous

1d give them to my cousins who would in turn give me Hardys and we would ex-

change., 77%* You have an amazing general knowledge of fandom and the histor //‘7K\
of same. DO NOT stop here, go, man go. You could be a defenite asset to 2 y

fandom, Why don't you and Al Lewis put out a Lewis-Lewis zine, I think 1
would be. great fun, ' '

NANCY SHARE: 1Ignatz #22,. 'Read, enjoyed, but unfortunately no spring-boards,
BRUCE PELZ: The Speleobem #5. Like, look to the future, you're wrong on two

counts: 1962 = Chicago. 1964 = Mordor. Like, get with it, :%%# I have made
several jazz pilgrimages to New Orleans, and been completely disappointed each

time, With the single exception of Al Hirt, dig him on Audio-Fidelity, %4
am in favor of your move to count freeloders. I am absolutely not against
freeloders, just in favor of counting them. You will find this reflected in

these MCs, I have already acknowledged Marty Fleischman as being of the Frigid

Faction, and I have words for Dee to follow you., #%# Before I forget, thank
you Bruce for your letter with INDEX annotations, If you can find time to
continue this, it would surely be much appreciated. ## Bravo, Bravo, Bruce
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“for your anti-Toskie censorship stand (p, 20), I offer you my 100% support in
_thls. if you need help holler, ### Do not drop non-MC material because I
kaven't commented on it, I HAVE read it, ### I was going to check and see if
I could find anything on "Bride of the Cyclops" for you, but I'm too damned
lazy to get up fromithe typer. #%* Peo 39=42 are very hard on the eyes, I did

Bt T Te—with-my red-ink bit in SaFari 2, howcome you got troub-
les? #ﬁ# Uncultured clod I, my eye. I DESPISE, I repeat Gilbert & Sulli-
van, But you do have a champion in Ed Wood, I'll venture to say, but not I.
##5% What's with this Ali Babi hat, like? /44 About movies, I once had a

L friend (actually!!) who ushed, He tought me all manner of things like the

change-over signals, the reasons for sudden camera-angle shifts, etc., and
almost completely destroyed my enjoyment of movies, I kept watching for the
signals to the projector, completely loosing thought-chain of the show in
process. 744 Paper masters I don't need at all, query Lynn Hickman on this
point <ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>