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SECOND
THOUGHTS

AN INGROUP uESSAGE: Hello to iiichsel
Feldman_and Bob white. Today 1 went through
the dMusic & Art Yesrbook and drevw mustaches
on people I thought were stastus seekers and
pretend-bestniks; there were seven mustsched
ones when I wss finished, which is pretty
remarkable. I drew a goatec on Robert ("Bob
for Veep") Ginn, He used to drive me inssne,
eating potato salad behind me in Math Class.,

FOR NON=ALULNI: People have sent in letters
and things. Some heve even sent momey. Too
bad, latter group; with this issue 1'm going
to stop publishing large Samuels. wuntil the
summer. You will, however, be getting whatever
I do publish in the meantimes;

LABLL ME & BREAK A LEG: Somebody once said
that I'm a "se L youns manr who is trying
hard to be One Of e Fannish,Boys', (Dhe
Fannish Boys sure ‘aren't lettingwme live that
down, Every;imeﬂ#__'kc a funny remsrk they say
"There goes that serious young nsn,"

Well, asnywaygs I .must say thet I've never
tried to be either's serious y. ung msn or o
Fannish Boy. lgdeck on imeze, 1'm neither,
as the Bible says, "hot mor ¢old"™, and, in.
between thinking about how to meke it as s
Void Boy & the.Dongers of Nuclear wWarfare, I've
given tnis metter.serious concideration.,

It would seem that these days a fon reslly
has to have s 1label to be oble to cwing in
fendom. 1 can't nake up ny mind on this score
and sn usually quite content to wander around
on raper being whatever fon ay mood secms to
dictote. Right now I'm 2 Ropiste.

"Boy, that's wonderfulli"

P,S.: The very foct thot somebody can point

to 8 fan, say Ted Psuls, snd sey "He's

Fannish.™ hits me wrong. It®s like "fsnnish"

has come to mesn 8 certein smmount of proscribed
actions, formulas, and traits to follow. '[hat'’'s
Conformist, so nuts to that,
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THE SWELL OLL TRADING POST: Bob Lichtmsn, mon
of distinctive teste, wants back issues of
SAliy priosy I think, to #8. As for me, I like
very much to get copies of Habbskkuk prior to
75, and any Innuendos before #9.
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GULST BDITORIAL (from "Growing Up Absurd”
by Paul Goodman): "Fake snother example.
This glorious enterprize of space! And now
we have chosen seven gstronauts for specisl
training. But the nemesis of the Orgsnized
System haunts us, A41Y prove to be white
Protestant, in theirrearly or middle
thirties, married, with smsll children,

and coming from-smeld towns---in trief,
models of salesmen or junior executives

for International Business Machires, And
these seven have now made a solemn pact,
reported in the press, that whichever one
goes aloft will 'split evealy with the others
his take from syndicated stories and TV
appéarences,

"It has taken 3 proper scientest to
hit the bottom: the professor who has
advised us not to reply to any signals
we might recieve from outer space because
the asstral beings are likely to he more
advanced than we and they will come dowr
and est us up. This projection of the Cold
War was favorably reported by the science

editor of the Herald Tribune." 1

ANYONE GOT THE TI.E? According to
Lternity llagezine, atomic scientests

have s trade journal cslled (oddly

enough) "The Bulletin of Atomic Sgientests”.
On the cover of each issue there's a3 clock
with 1ts hands almost about to indicote
nidnight, “hen the magszine begsn 'in 1947,
the hands read 11:52, In '59 it wds II1:58,
and in 1960 the hands were rnioved back to
seven ninutes to twelve. Recently 'the hands
were moved back even further as s result of

talks between musk and Gromyko, l

"Hy mouth 1s Tull oI pesnut butier" ssid Tom With

his mouth full of peanut butser,

i me—



STEVE SEILES
ANOTHER. DISCON:REPORT

As with most of my contributione to fandom, this conveantion
report is beiny set down on paper so I cen reazd it.

.ome people’s conventione begin three days before the actusl
event. 1 certeinly don't know why. _In my case, thiee days before
the DisCon it seemed certain that I wouldn't be msking the con at
8ll: I was sick.

The reader cun well imagine the thoughts ihich raa through ny mind
as nesseea set in; "It's not fair!" was ome of the chief ones. The
others I will noy mention here a8s _you will certainly recsll that tiais
is, after all, o Family issogaezine; just like .ucCslls, ny family reads
this "magazine", : '

The major struodegy in asking the convention was to avoid vomiting
in front of my psrents. Had this happened (as it threatened) I-°
would®ve beer pscked off to bed, forced to spend Labor Dsy ccnsuaing
toast and tes and Ainalog mags which 1 bought but never, somehow, ever
got around to resding. However, I made such a fantastic show of ;ood
health, estirng double portions of 'all 'sorts’of Gresey PFoods, that by
¥riisy I Govered. 1 owe everything to Christian Se¢ience,

Because of my will-power and determination, at %:350 1 found myself
on a ‘trailwsys bus. I had looxed forwsard to. that bus trip es 1 hed
always cenjoyed trovelins to Philcons that wuay. I felt thst some of
the disconforts of a fun carsven (such ss crosdedness and frayed
nerves) might be avoided. Well, we will ssy as littlc sbout that
trip 25 poscible, cavg to mention the hesvyweight who continually
fell ssleep on my snolder, the gpuriling Troilways Toilet Bowl which
sloshed merrily sway behind my scst, snd . the lock .of rcading moter.ol
to while sway the long hours. As the bus approached our destinstion
I began to worry sbout possible difficulties of getting to the hoteal
in the middle of the night in a strange city.

FRIDQ;I 11:%0 Fow,: The Statler-~Hilton was not quite ss regel as I
have 8lways imagimed Hilton hotels to be, There were no chandeliers
or gold door-iknobs, for exsmple. My taste of luxury came later when
I discovered that ny "single" room had two beds.
"This ‘sipgle' room has two beds!" I ssid, nanicked. )
"This is true." ssid the bellhop, marveling a9t my leck of

sorhistication. I tippe~ him fifty cents, and he slomued the door sfter
hin,

my first night st the convention was not © terribly exciting one
partywise, I hapjiened on one gathering of friends (sometimes known
8s The Lsst Vanguerd of Feanish Fandom), entered, sat down and



proceeded to go into @ trance. Bleery-eyed I stasred at sll the
people I hsd wanted to meet, and all my friemds from NI, and I just
stered, not saying e word. After |3wnile I remembered something 1 had
left in ny room and left. Returning, after 2 half hour of ielsxation
on one of my beds, I wes just in time to see Gregy Trend, a Fellow
Fon Artist, being cjected from the midet of sssembled. 4 Good Buddy
was doing the ejecting,

"Go, Gregg Tremd, for you have done e Bad Thing!" ssid one of my
Good Buddies,

“But, lemme explain...”

"Go ! n

"I want to explein..."

wgo v

"But if I could perhsps for ome second explain..."
"Oug ! "

"Hey, let that person over there exploin," said somebody.

. Koalrend, you have ons second to explein!' (Commending voice,
Just like John ¥syne, 0T better still, Jomsthan vinters.)

dell, you see..."

"0.K.y, Trend---you've explained....now Go!"

I don't kpnow whether they ever'got Trend out of there as 1 decided
to go to bed st that point,

SATURDAY: Registration. The pros were in the bar, save for two, who,
with John Boardman, procesdad tc open the convention. John, dressed
a8 some magician of the Black Arts, exhorted all the demons in hell
to begone, reading s telephone book from £ to Z2 in the process and
triumphing over some mind-freezing tongue-twisters as he did so.

Blish wss the first sp.2ker on the program. Resd about this in
the DisCon proceedingsa; my notes have dissppeered. Hslfway through his
talk he excused himeelf and stepped dowan from the pletform. What was
wrong with Jim Blish? Nsusea? Indigestion? Fear oi throwing up in front
of 300 people?

Ketey liacLean, to fill in for Blish, got up snd geve o spontesneocus
talk on utopiss, which she said were irpossible. Everybody knows that.

The program was somewWhat scrambled, and the next item on the agendsz,
RINGS AROUND AN ILLUSTRATION started minuu Ed Emsh because of its
esrlipess. I was surprized thst Emsh was supposed to speak on this
subject ss it is clearly described as "Problems of writiag 2 story
around sn illustrstion.” One supposes that he was supposed to dissgree
with Silverberi, who wes the msin speaker. DBob didun’t exsctly tesr
artists apart, he just concluded thast sf illustrstors were s strange
breed intent on making the Poor *Writer® pull his heir out in handfuls.

I, es8 now a gemi-pro sf srtist (I hasten to emphssize "semi", end
even that might be an exaggerstion), would like %o belance things out
® bit; ever think of the problems of illustrsting s story?

Dan Adkins had commissiioned me to do pencillinge for four illustrat-
ions for %ggg;ggc We spent a good part of Saturday night reading the
ns., which was deadly boring, stopping occasionally to look st the
stars through Den®s asw telescope. Came Sundasy night we got down to
sterting the 1lllustrations. In spite of all the wordage in this
gtory, it was @ very simple work; s “"gigsantic balloon with tendrils®



slows @ planetary explorstion team asround until they sll get
igemselvesykilledoyEnd of atory. This certainly gave us a lot of
room to work around with; haviag such a variety of subject mgttera

"iell," said Adkina, "I guess were stuck with just showing
these alien ¢restures bump off the earthmen, There’s no getting
around it. Jhat do these things look like?" .

"Here's the description, Dsnny; ‘a blur of fsnge sud claws goo

. I.guess it s pretty obvious that "s blur of fangs end claws
could fit anything, from s dinossur to a groundhoy. _

After o long discussion gbout the snatony of a""bHlur of37o" (we
both had very different ideas) we comprémised snd drew one, Miz,
Goldsmith also had very .different idesa of "bluglsand she'rejccted
thet illo. It was our very fevorite, of course.

In short, si writeps are a'stresage breed intent on msking the
Poor *Artist* tesar his hair out in hsndfuls,

Ensh did sﬁmm:up, vt confiributed "11¥€1e to the diScucsion ss
"I nave no probllens" . Maybe ‘thatls"badande he'isn“t s writer,

At this point I decided™to niss "Cogawell strugiling with the
zuses” shf headed for the hucksters' room where the axrt exhibition
wag ‘being held. ‘The exhibit"s contents weren't nearly as polished sa
what I sew at Chicago. Sylvie Dees end Larry Ivie deservedly vook
nigh honors. I'm rether sorry that I didn't _subuii Gwo. rejeeted
F&SF covers ds-@M@plé-sbéﬂﬁdAﬁo‘éi@h“ﬁeﬁbfﬁaigg.on’Q%%&bla scza/ lings .

L an also sorry BhHet in ‘my mad frantic rush to get reedy Iox ,.the
con «I negleected to ‘bring thé 'Xeéro art file which Dick Lupoff . .
entrusted to myeare and ‘which ‘would've becn s01d on 2 table ia the
roon. Theie was ‘some ‘pretty good stuff in that file., -

"Dick," I said, "I forgot the srt file and I am a biz stupid fool
andu] @i oeigie' Besll . MaEREIIY A5F 89 I ‘ 45

“Bhat s @ll i shby Steve, " d81e’ Diek, ldciing me 1A the head . 'we
forgive you because ‘you are¥a'h§g'§ﬁqgif_foolo” v A =

Sometimes I think my mind is full of pesnut butter. |

vI ddve for'huceter rooms. ‘T purchased "“Galactic Patrol", five
"Iil abner' e (nowlost), snd completed my collection of PSYCHOTICs.
thanke to none other than giﬁﬁgiy --=This seems to have. baen the
convention where old fans ereswled out from wherever old fans crawl
out froms: DewesVen Armem, gofis” sinct Chicon II, was in sttendence
and passing out firstifonzine in ten years (a good 01 e). ; Aad on hhe
regietretion table thore was' 2 1eaf16t znnouncing. Lee Riddle’s -
reentrance to fandom snd his i-eir?.’x??jff of PEON. 3 A

. idosse ¢ 'abhbd dol 1edeeqe © '
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Lerry Ivie snd Dick Lupoff were giving s talk on comic art &t
3:15, and I arrived late when the lecture was well undeg.way; Lexry
waes the first speasker, snd his telk--illustrated witi ziilew, & was
Dick's--wss oriented around the art in comic books Y wae rataer
surprized to see Larry doing rather well, es he souctiues tends to be
on the guiet side. However, there he was, bein3 witiy and entertain-
ing; most of his jokes got laughs, but his closing renerk, & Cslvin
Demmonism, fell f£lst one the assembled., There were very few fanzine
fans at this con, 8o the audience!was poorly equippgad to dig
strictly fasnish Jokes. .

As Larry’s talk was centered sround the art of comics (s lot of
E.C., & Mac Raboy stuff), Dick Lupoff took the other side of the
story and explored what might be ¢slled the Personslity of comics.
Slides of (naturally) the Human Toreh snd Sub-ilariner were shown,
and lesser know, more humorous, super chsractors were chuckled st.

In conclussion, Lupoff stated|that it wes unfortusets that an
entire comic book findom was being formed outside our nicrocosm
(unlike the kind of sudience thet | digs Comic Art)., as to ggmﬁgetelg
center one's interest and intellectusl life around comic books
(which,save for rare exceptions,might bs of only curiousity anc
nostalgia value) was a formn of memtal perversion.

In the open discussion which followed, ¥ill Sykor: got up and
stated thet should read comies for reasonr for "@s Dr,
Fredric lierthem pointed out in his excellent book °Seduection of the
Innpcenta®..." He got no further, being drowned out by boos and
hisses.

|
. I'm gorry that I missed "MYSTERIES OF ASTRONOMY, a spring dsy
on Pluto snd such",

Wwandering across the hotcl st jaround six thirty that afternoon 1
happened aceoss Phil Harrell. He had & beard which covered his Aden's
Apple. 1In tow with Phil were Wallys Weber & Gonsor. "I’ve found hinm
at last!" Pnil shouted, clutching Weber, "let's sll go out and eat!"

At lest Weber was in the hands of some CRY letterhacksS..o..l
remembered all those disbolicsl hesdinge viid had thought up for my
letters, the merciless cuttings, the puns......  However, Weber (and
Gonsor) proved to be such plessant compeny that I completely forgot
to lecture to Vally on sll the merits thet LizB hss.

The restaursnt thst Harrell had discovered was & gem., In fect it
was one of the nicest restaurents I've been in, putting Howard
Johnson’s & Horn&kHardsrt to shame., It was s seafocd restsurent, design-—
ed to resemble & four-mester right down to the portholcs in the wslls,
behind which cardboard waves went up and down, up and down, up and
d0o..o we didn't look at the portholes too mueh, notiecing the strange
little plestic bags clipped to the legs of our table.

At seven thirty the costume ball began. ihen it came time for the
contestants to narade pest the judges I spramg up with mg csmers
(unused for months) and simed st the first interesting outfit; my
flashbulb fell out. Regetiing the buldb I got resdy for the mext fan,
3nd with a click the entire flash attachment bounced to the floor.

with my next sttempted shot the toggle thet triggered the flssh
came unscrewed. '

When I got back to New York the camera worked fine and I was able



to take all sorts of interesting photographs, like st the snnusl
Sanitotion Department Parede.

I should stick to sketch pads.

The partys begon again--what few there were--and once more I
found myself in room W907. There Gary Deindorfer was showing us how
to engage in Fun Tegts designed to determine our recall abilities.
"Drasw this after I describe it. There's this chegkerboard plane--<hey,
shut up there, Stiles!~-which streches five thoussand miles awsy, and
there is this lampost on the left which is thirteen feet high and a
aundred miles gway-—-pay sttention you guys!--snd taere are these
aountains, made of snsle, I should say, aad on thése mountains..,.,”

Les Nirenbery was presentv and I reslly wsnted to telk to the guy
and he wanted to talk to me as.'Souebedy ssys you hate my guts, Steve.
Yhy do you hate ny guts?" However, we were go busy tvesting our
menorses (it metters) to cnguge im idle, worthless communicstion, It
is not every day that one can test oneis menmor:.

After having to engage 1n "Fun" Tests for awhile, Nireabarsy
announced that he'd like to get back to ais own room., "I think I'il
turn in, too,." I said. ‘“hen the door to kental '‘Reseerch had closed,
les snd 1 found ourselves staring 2t esch othery grimming., "I am Gar
Deindorfer!" we shouted. "woo=woo! -Body humori Braa-kk!"

Lezughing we made our way Gto another party.

‘As we did so, Dick and Pat Lupoff, and s whole herd of fans, were
askiny & triumphsnt march througn the corridors, wavinsz 3 newsnpaper
3t every fan they encountered. "LLLISON MURDERED!I™ sereamed the-
nesdlines.,

RUNDAY, 1 :45 was when I caught the Japsnese cartoon ASTRO BOY; I
shouldn't ‘have bothered: glthough cutc, \/ith some far-oul qualities,
the film wes obviously for a very __ low age group.

There were two other films beinp shown, One was bhob Stewart's
abstract 'The Year The Universe Lost the Pernant", Contrary 4o bhob's
expectations there were no hostile reactions to this uviausual film,
but ratiher a spirit of inquiry.

"Uhyo..but what did it mesan?" ;

The third film, althouszh s mere five nminute segment, uies, one of
the most exeiting things T saw durinz the entirce convention., 4 look
et the sadistic elements of hell, the gruesome speciel effects were
trenendous for their shock waluc,

Its unfortunste thst nothing by Emsh was shown.

Rother than pay the steep price for the bsnquct I ste out with
Jon white. Come" to think of 1t, this was the most eatingest ccn I've
ever attended., Every time I finished & mesl,a . group of fane would
invite me out with them. 1 couldn't seem t0 83y no. On the aversse,
I atertwo lunches and three suppers per day.

I was sad to note, when I got back to the banquet hall, that I
missed most of Jenkins' speecn, What I did hear seemad to be
ramblings on whatever crossed this guys miné, including race jokes——-
rather poor taste considering the march on Wwashington, which had oaly
taken place s few days earlier. And what does a joks about " a little



colored boy" (VWhet color; pink, brown, or yellow?) have to do with
either scieace fiction or fsndon? :

Xero won a Hugo, contrusry to Dieck Lupoff's fears. Dick made 2
crack sbout the Willick-Prosser award and nobedy lau . hed; as I said,
this wasn't mueh of s convention for fanzine fams. And Ingroup Jokes
are out for this yesr.

In the program booklet: "FANDOm'é BEST SELLER! READ: 'MY LIFE 1IN
COURT* by Ted White. Only .75,000 the copy."

There were other conventions 8t the hotel. Two groups psrticularly
stick out in ny mird. One wss composed of upper middle cless drunks
in their forties amd fifties. I remember petting stueck in 3
elevator with them. 4 well-stewed old croane shouted incomprehensible
seycesms in my ear; I did my best to control my temper and ignored
then., svhen & bunch e¢f youngsters from & fraternity convention
bosrded the elevateor these people begen to meke rude remsrks zbout
their haets, their dress, snd especially their ages; "War bebies.",
"Thish one ish Vietnan age. tlery bhsr, her!". They sll hud these
"Remenber the #Msine" and "Down with the Koiser" butitons stuck %o
their lspels.

The other group was the freternity erew. uUore sbout these
sheep later.

Ted white, Jusnita Coulson, Don & Lisggie
Thompson were giving a talk on stencilling.
I wee gupposed to taske an vrofficsl psrt in
the program as the Thompsons wented me %o
shout out some Provactive Wuestions (" hot
do you think of Barry Goldwster?") snd Ted
wanted ne to drew & cosrtoon for Juanits to
stencil., However, at the end of the talk
there wos 8 big rush to cleer the hsll and i
I missed out on my big chsnce to rcach out s % NET
and selze Feme, as it were. B g -2 R

The panel was good, but an outside | AN
clement took sway from it; the Congressionsl
Room was seperated from another large hall
by only s cwrtain. And while the psnel
strugzled to make themselves heard, the
fraternity people (dubbed Sigms-Frasps by
some fans) were holding some kind of
insene affair. They just sort of bgggﬁgg
for an hour or so; imegine s KRB Duam-Dun
send 8 Hitler Youth Rsally intermeshed and
you'll have some idea as how they
sounded. “"Yuh, Yuh, YUH! Seig Heil!

Yuh, Yuk, YUH!" That's all they  ii for
the entire weekend., Somehow I can't imsgine
sane humen beings travelling hundreds of
miies and spending good momey doing this,

By R STENCHL.

They should’ve watched ASTRO BOY, or
something.,




Fhil Harreil invited me to apparty he wssabirowisg in his room
and I arrived in time to hear Ed VWood hold ferth on: 'Whet's wWrong
Viith SF Fandom?" %woo0d hed writtem s short.erticle fer some fanzine on
this subjeet, bringing out his pointe in a rether one-sided way. At
the time I wrote sn irritated letter in rebuttal. However, Ld wWood
the conversationelist is much more lucid thsn isdrieednthe writer; ond
he expanded s great deal on his topic, sctuelly going into detail
end making & few valiid points to mske his theories more underetvandsbic:
one wishes that he had done so in his eriginal sxrtiecle.  LTpetill
digsagree with more than 50% woiswhet helsgid (Ivwish! Ilha@stsken notes) .
but Wood wvas epntertainin --kind of like & conservaiviwve hes Nirvepberg--
and I enjoyed listening to the sound of bis voice.

i L B0

How unfortunete that auchis pmomis1ngfperty h384$0!-nd invg regedy .

After £& Wood hsa defts the: group ssscmbled)’ hawd g thinnai to'a
confortvable number, settliad down to telk. Dsve Ven-ﬁﬁnsm and I began
discussing some, of &her grpuments thatidoods hed: usedgsboever before
we, snd anybody.edse)could, reslly getrstorted,  one fan spoke  Up -

This guy opened his yep, snd gabble spewed forthevion 20 loud and
obnoxious way ne vegén expownding onsHis xdoas sbout: the Universe.
His ideas, on 8 breakthrovishy storysfor: dns » (Adame &' el Tron ovdern
space, yet),. His, idees on why the Superior xermany=ﬂﬁﬁkud have WO
WW I, and blah blah, blsh.....

At Zirst Dawe and. I, »ho hapjyened to be' sittin vwext ol bim,
tried to ignore him, Seelng thst this was imposs: ble, we nela eur -
peace, thinking that once he had had his say e could resuue our
conversction. Foolish dregmers! . And itiwaswimpossibile 1o get &' w.ra
in edgewise ss this clod, let's eallsbhim Tomy' sould merely'rao¥se his
voice another notch to drown out anybody else-—=it was abviove” that
Tom wanted to dominste and monopelize;thes whole scehe‘ -

Eventuelly I tried tc puncture hinm
with sarcasm (something whieh I
rarely resort to), but ny twits

would go right pest hin, snd, think- 5% Haars =16 6. By 976
ing that my put—-downs were serious .1;@;;!@&5&;£H@¥’ ;w# !
remarks Tom would answer with "You 2508 A '"wr;' 'ffé
don’t seem to get the point, do yous D ggd - < I~y o

buddy-boy?"

At about this point. Van 4. snnbunced
Wi pyueheq”

thot he was ready to turn in.

nyself,".I said, "I'1ll leeve with you;w
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when tne door closed & we were in the e

corridor, on astoundin thing ened: : M'“'““f{“‘ éﬁaagg
Dave's ever~present smile vonis ed, his 4”' ANMT é?&; v
teeth cle!chad hard on his pipe in 8 k[( | -
ferocious scowl, bBis fave reddened!, = = \UV .:ﬂh 4 -
"Arrgh’" went Dsve Van Arnsm, "#§H*®. &~ St :

f/7‘b—-+"’

Daye Van Arpem was znory!

For those of you whe don't know this
fan, perhsps 1°'d better explain; it is




universslly egreed in NY fandom that of &1l our bumber, Dsve
Van Arnsm stands out as being most good nstured, cool of head and
hunorous in spirit.

But Dlave Van Apnzm wss ynory!!

I stood back and, with mouth henging open, geped stupidly at
Dave, who, at this point, was swinging his fists et the sir, or, -
rather, ot an imaginary Tom. -

I only mention this to demonstrate the nuisance thst Yom Wwasj
if only I could come out nd nsne hixn without risking e lawsuit!

.e both went to the 650 psrty thrown by the San Francisco group,
snd about & half un hour luter Phil Harrell dpifted in. "1 couldn’'t
stend it any more," une ssid, "l've been driven out of my own party!"

«ONDAY: I don’t recell much of whpt went on wonday. As on the
previous days 1 wondered sround meeting fans, walking cround, seeing
the sishts. I had overslept, missing most of the progrem =2nd avoiding
the suction s0 3s not to be temnpted to spend my eash rescrve. And the
only itewx on the progrsm 1 particularly wanted to see was g skit

with Gsrrett, lLieber, Kerril and Studebaker. As 1 might have expected,
thie was exlremely smateurish asnd not very funny---the only thing

thet 1 truly enjoyed was Ssndy Cuttrell singimg "The Priendly Bope
Feddler". !

- There were the goodbyes, the ponfusion ebpout traasportatiom. Esther
Davis wanted me to ride back with her, but it seemed thot every fan
I met had ¢ seat reserved in her cor snd I decided to teke my
chances with Trailways agsin.

Unlike the day sfter the Chicbn, I wags not suvddened by leaving,
just omaszed thet the con had gone by so fast. I kiecked myself for not
having arrsnged to srrive en Thursday and lesve Tuesdsy, ss many of
the NY group had. !

I think I enjoyed myself more at Chicago, but it would be stupid
to draw sny conclussions from thais; enjoyment at 8 convention depends
on where you are, who you're witn, und how you feel at the time (I
was rather sopped of energy and egxhubersnce during Labor Dsy weekend
due to my previous illness), I will say that I wish there hsd been
more parties, more fsnzine fens (&bissed: Avrsm :* Graniz, Bjio, Donaho,

etc, etc.etc,), and fewer obnoxiocus individusls 3t this vworld
Con. !
r

But, for me, tne coavention didn‘'t end with mny checking out st
the hotel. In fset, my most enjoysble time during those three days
heppened when I rode home on the bus with Dave Van Arnem; it_wes on
tinis ride that one of those rare things, a good two-way coaversation,
took plsce. we talked enthusissticelly on about every subject a fsn
would be interested in and our communication was on an entirely -ive
& take besis. I huven't had such such sn .njoysble tulk in months.



After what seemed like g mere hour of telk, I hap;ened o
%lance out the windoss I was greeted with the sight of the NY
ort Authority Bus Terminal. The Twenty First Vorld Science Fiction
Conventicn was over and done with,
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Cartoon by Steve Stiles, +ho is
g ood msm, a nice man, a8,8wWell
fellow, who's value, to Western
Civilization.es.n

ELLISON IN NY: The famous Hr.
RN || ST @) Harlsn Ellison was in NY recently.
S8 R AP "Come over and meet Harlan
2 ~ Ellison, Steve!" msid Ted White.
I _said I would & quiekly
.rushed

over vo Brooklyn where I nmet
dJoe Pilati. I also met Cslvin Demmon, Terry Csrr, a2nd Ted White, but
I see those guys every day of the week. Others were also present.

"We're waiting for Harlan Ellison," they explained, "he hasn't
shown up yet." Four hours went by and then Mr., BEllison showed,

"Hi folks!" he goid ipn his unianitetable Harlan lliison way, "I
can only stzy for s hsli hour."

Harlan is short for a pro, I was nervous at meetiny suca 2 Big
Neme, but .hen I saw he was short I lost all fesxr. [l might‘ve heen
able to best him vp if he pulled sny Big Name stuff,

Ellison bhss made the Big Time, "For the first ithme in yesrs 1'm
free of those bloodsucking sliny sslemanders., those #"l1*2&+=#l!" said
Harlan in his own unimitatsble way.

Only once before I had met Harlan Ellison. That was in the summer
of 1960 when I was Jjust a 1littl. kid and nervous about mixing with
people, It was st a Futurian pzrty and I wss standing around digging
all those BNFs, basically afraid to. say anything to those people who
would later tuin out to be friends of mine.. And as I stood there,
paralyzed, I first met LHorlan Ellison. He pulled his hat down over
ny eyes and let me hold his cost.

Yesterday I was in Greenwick Village with Lee Thorin. and I met
a ‘guy named Csrlos.

--Spy ngn_

Next issue we're having a Tucker Peath Hoax.
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® Th;Spm.ié qsgecially,ze@ddfor “the el}éf&mmhe g;oos:iaséﬁnd

muttering every time he.seegsd neywuWe texr, Space!Agémn
headline,that me did, dtpfirgts ! "Law! ané I’ub!ic'@r&er in, Space" by
Myres. S, MeDougely:Haroldyda: Lasswell; and Iven/'Tc.Vliesic. According
tp the publa.shers, Yeole University Press, "The importemce’of#the
problem.to which these -suthors-sddressithemselves can 'hai-dlyﬂbe
exaggerated s ; cAmong.the 'probléms discugsedrere those ‘relsting to
freedom of accass, boundaries, mointenamcelofiordery ‘and ‘motionality
ofn sndq.q craft;" (Makes the oldr sénsecof ‘wonder bone :eome‘&élive again,
if that's werth £ifteensbucksite yous slgosy homn Foif wad '
Zspe¢ially for Bob Silverbergy Kerlheniz $tockhausen® E““Gééang :
der Junglinge" sand"Xontakte".  "THese itwo iworks %6f 4e§e€ﬁr§nie%us ic
from ;peobably t:b&Il'gad:ingqpneﬂt'zt1merlci-"!hé$h!mla'rﬁ' providé’s “rather
bread Jbint 'wav%_éw_gnusm rof [the future WilY ba"I¥keé. T would have
e discussion aof ge mopkeridithis columnd BUEWYost "4, WaFhe mext
timey . Jleanwhild J wy ouidoe ndget themtod o Iuported bt widd Yy «svaitanle
Deutsche Grammophon Li*, SPLL 123811, stereo only., You can &éﬁl_y ¢all
the recomd high £idelity jsince (vith 'one eXeeptYon) 16 ““does not
reproduce soundsybutrereates themy StiTYl, ‘the sounds %Hemée]!‘?érs are
impress ive. -List price of; the recdﬁciﬁlaf 5488, “out T 'got ‘my copy for
#3. +Bob, bilvwbm mc:.de,n:tally,h doesn‘t Q‘elMé’ﬂﬁ?%ewbeoo (I ‘do,)

' 4T fM‘ J“u sog 87 Jﬂ;al eil 1;
T4 CASE. FOR wm sde edd alsden o w9
lg‘ 1 ey sxow aded ;_n I

Thepe is nor cese Lo precogn’i‘ﬁb.on-e: Jh’ddeént‘t‘ exist. In 21T the
zsny years: of recorded human histopy, thece is ‘not-one suthenticated
instance of precognition being observed in anyone. Why the whole . .
thought of someone being able to foretell the Fulire 18 absurd enough

to....but wa g0 on. I can tell that nobody will be reading this by
LOTgy 500 #aab? p ® (dJofi bae oemtel Seds 3



ASINOV SPEAKS

So far, nearly everyone who has written about the Discon has
quoted Isasc Asimov's remerks when he found out he'd been awarded
sn honorsry Hugo. And so far, eweryone~-myself included--~has
quoted him as ssying different wosrds. I just found s slip of paper
on whiech I noted down the words S5 Asimov spoke, They were, "Now the
whole thing is shot to hell." Nothing sbout blowing bits.

THE BAT--WAN'S BEST FRIEND

The bat is man's best friend. We don't often reasiize tnis, but
there is probzbly no animel on earth as useful to men as the bat.
Some understanding of this fact, however, has crept into our
language a8 idiome. For exsmple, the most useful forece in socilety
todey is the Instituvtion, When a person is especially useful to
society we say he is "bats" and put him into an Institulion. Similarly,
vhen 8 woman hses lived s long life of usefulness to society, she 1is
referred to as "the old bat".

Bsts are extremely useful as s means of trsnsportetion. They are
very safe to ride. To be sure, a bat cannot fly as fast as 8 jet
plene. But people die every yeer in crashes of Jet planes; there is
not one recorded csse of 3 passenger falling off a bat. Admitsedly,
there is s slight hazard. In one famous instance, 3 bat suffered a
heart: attack while in flight. This heroic bst, by s tremendous °
effort of will, mansged to fly over @ lake, where it died. Since
bats fly low, the fsll into the lake left the bat's passenger
unharmed. (Unfortunately, the bat's passenger, a roach,could not
swim, and drowned.)

Bate, notice, are the only thing which the sports of cricket and
baseball have in common, exeept for balls, pitchers, betters, runs,
innings, and a8 few other things.

Bats have scquired s bad name due to the legend of vampires., This
legend stotes thet some people turn inteo bats at night and kill people
by drinking their blood. The vietims then turn into vampires. However,
88 a famous rocket scientest has shown, if vaempires hsd been in
existence for s thousand years, and if vampires killed one victim
per yesr—-poth vary conservative estimstes-~ gveryone would now be a
vampire., Since a vampire dies if he drinks the 5100% of another
vampire, everyone would die next year. Maybe they will, but don’t
blame bats.

In medieval times, bats were tine protectors of the Church.
Occasionally s peassnt riot would get out of hsnd and the drunken
peassants would storm & church. When this happened, the priest would
have only one recourse. He would let louse the church’s corps of
bats, who would fly smong the peasants end terrify them. From this
ancient practice we retsin the phrase "bats in the belfry," which is
where the bats were kept. .

From sll this, I am sure you will be able to see that the bat is
nagn‘s best friend---unless, of course, you asre blind zs e bst,

THE BATMAK'S BEST FRIEND

The thought that Betmen snd Robin are queers first occurred to



me at the 1962 Chicon when Lerry Ivie asked me to wear the Robin
costume he had prepared to go with his Bstman. I had no costume
myself, and I readily sesw the tremendous possibilities invalved for
clowning oround. That's us on page, 59 of the Chiecon Proceedings,
clorning sround. In that photo,. we are mensecing Sylwia, but most of
the time we walkied around embracing each other and simpering. Jt
went ‘over pretty well, except with the comic book fenatics.. I swear,
sometimes I don't understand those people,

Anyway, 1've been thinking, since then, about Latman,K snd,Rebin.
You know what this "younz male ward" business is usually.a,eowver-up
for, don*t you. And did you ever see Bstman (or Robin,foxr, thst
matter) brinzing 2 sirl home for the night? Or meking eny sort of
pass 8t o girl? \ | o } vy

4 " it

Recently, the Batmsn people have been tryitng Lo cowern,up,so the
Comies Code¢ Authority won't catch on. Notice how they,erammed
Batwoman oad Batgirl in' ) the strip sudden-~like? 4And how Bstmen keeps
saying he’ll merry Batwomen, and how he keepse putiing the, dste off?
Do you honmestly think 8 normsl straight male could get interesited in
those two plastic femsles, anyway? -

I lecve you to draw your owniconclugiunsﬁ . o adind

LUCY VS, ZHE CREATIVE ARIS JOURNAL |

I wae sitting 2round the Creptive Arts Journsl office at+Brooklyn
College trying unsuccessfully %o, write when the door openediend a
sirl ‘wglked iny "Do you hsve 3 scissop?" she asked., "Nes IL'don't
think 80," I gaid, Nat Goldhaber, the only other guy in the effice,
pulled open the door of our metal cebinet and looked in:.Phere wes s
dcissor. He pulled it open and geve it to the girl, She took: it and
dsneced out of the office. A oy 08

A minute later she wes back. "Thenks for the scissor," she ssid.
"Do you have an emvelope?" - >~ . ;

WWhat's ‘a1l this for?" I asked.. y sy woad 14

“I'm entering s beeuty contest,"” she explained. 'Itis-only for
people who live in Bay tidge of qo:wegian.desaenxg so 1 bhave a
chance." Ve _ , . : je ¢

I looked closely at her. She was about average height. The first
thing I noticed wes her hair. Evidently it had once been an elaborate
coiffurs which hsd deteriorated dompletely. She wes wearing @ cheap
blue and pink print dress over a set of leotards. Her face was
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slightly attroctive but not reslly pretty; ber nose was t00 bige.
She looked like a perfect Greemwich Village ginl. .

She sat down on a chair and started to read her newspaper. "What's
that?" I asked. "I%'s a Norwegisn newspeper,' she sald. "I have a
Norwegisn boyfriend who works on the ship Oslo. Ygu know , Oslo, the
cepital of Norway. I'm trying to be a good Norwegian girl and learn
the lsngusge from the newspasper.” !

I could tell she was meking the whole thing up. Then she told us
she was an uprer Junior majoring in epecech snd thester. which msy
have been true for sll I kanow. Nat told her I wss the thester critic
of the school newspeper (which is true). She said thet wss good
because she thought my lastest review (published that morning was s
great review and she was going %o save it ss s model. Sc¢ I told her
Nat was really Leslie Gerber snd I wes reslly Barry Roth, the editor
of the psper. We Lept this poling for s while, but then lNat and 1
began to get pangs of conscilence because we were both cuttimg classes
to be in the office and neither c¢f us was getting enything done, So
Nat Started reading monuseripts and I tried to write shout some
concerts I had sttended the previous week,

Lucy ieve up on us _and stsrted resdiang her Norwegisn newspaper.

I wetched her read e while, wrote & few paragraphs, then geve up and
threw away what I hsd written. it was awful. "Do you really read
Norwegien?" I asked., "No," she ®seid, "I'm just resding the a2ds in
English." I Zooked and there reslly were ads in Epsglish on the psyge
she wos resding. Tster she told ne she could reslly reed Norwegian.
Net- geve up trying to read. I offered everybody some Jujyfruits from
a pound bag I'd brought., Then, finslly, Lucy decided to tell her
story. : i

"% hed this girl friend, you know, che went to the Rouad Table,
You know the Round Table, it's this big r.stesursnt that cosis s
fortune, She went in snd she was dressed all sloppy snd her heir was
a meg@s, and she was afraid they were going to turow her out because
they don’t let you in the Round Table without an escort only she
didn’'t know thet when she went.. And they have a cover charge and
dricks co8t a8 lot 3o you hsve to spend sbout tweaty dollars and she
didn’t haeve that mueh money. In fact, she didn't hsve any money.

S50 she was in there and she went in the lsdie's room and combed
her ‘hair., She spent about @ half an hour in theme snd finally she
went ou% and she was looking at the Cornell Club which is right next
to the Round Table. You kncw the Corncil Club, dt's like a notel for
people who: went to Cornell..." :

"Alumni ;" interrupted Nat.

"Yeah, aornell glumni, Well this guy got out of & taxi snd he was
8 very good-looking guy, #2 years old, very handsome, snd he wes
carrying sll his baggage with him. So he Jjust looked at me and said
"Do you need an escort?" I mean, I don’t know how, he krew I_needed
an escort but he asked just lilke thet. Well, I figured I was taking
this awful chance but he seemed 8o nice so he got 'a ¢ab and took me
to this Chateau de Henry the 'Fourth for dinner, and then he decided
to take me home snd be drove me ln s _cab all the way t¢ Brooklyn."

i;gqunds wonderful ;" said Nat. "Why didn’t you arrapgs to meet him
aga : .
"Oh, I d4d, I dd4d. I went out with him sgsin lact wsek."
Then she gaid she had to leave so she could finish filling out the
‘rweglan Viking Quaen contest. A8 she left, I asked her har heme.
"Tucy," she gald,” I don’t have a last name., I'm a bastard,”
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"by" Steve Stiles

Pbople may be surprized et this;
here's Steve Stiles, thought by some
to be » "Fannish' wrlter, writing on
a serious subject. Some may find it
even nore surprizing that the sericus
subject 1s love. K

Tou’ll notice that I've puti "by"
in quotetion marks up there; this. is
becsuse thils article is not origineld
in the sense that all the ideas:t
hereln are my own---~on the contrpery,
they are Dr. Erich Fromm's, culled
from his excellent book "The Artpof
Loving". I suggest that whatever you
think of this essay, you get Fromm's
book. It's out in paperback end
pocketbook form (#1l.25 & &b respect-
ively), and s pretty MNeat book. |

f

Incomplete People: ' ) ‘:

My brother likes to
listen to teenage "music”. As I type this,
he's sitting in the other room listening
to some pimply faced youngster sing gbout
gome cute little gal he knows,snd how much
he loves her, and how he'll follow her to
the cnds of the esrth, snd how unhepj'y he'll
be iz she ‘should happen to be run pver by o
railroad train. She hsgs a3 grest build.

#hen that record is over, the DJ will
put on snother one festuring s thihteen
yeor old girl who will mosn ‘sbout some
broad-shouldered guy she knows, and how
much she loves him, asnd....

"1
My brother, like thousands of others,

hss been listening to these popular
records for well over s yesr now,, and
the echances are he's no closer to finding
out what real love i: then when he'begano

It's foirly ohvious thst love is s
populer topic of discugsion; like the
weather, everybody talks obout it.



Also like the westher mebody ever does nuch sbout it,

Tre popular myth 4s that one just "falls in love"; all you have '
to do is weit around until you meet "“the right person'; and. then-shezam!:-
suddenly you realize that this is It! Phooey. , '

- tos/eommon I8, this myth that most people, overwhelmed by the ever
populer Amemicsn einemma, swallow it whole, It‘s almost gssume? that
love is & %iven. right&gift, dnevitable es5'a Bun rise (if " you're
not" adotall loss o husanity, thet 45).7If love wss such 3 universal
and eosily scquired comiodity my dmstimets (whet theré are of them)
tell. me that everybody would be! just' one’big happy swinging family.

But 16«&?@ sometines I even hate' to resd the néwspapers.

A fanous American evangelist (just for laughs let's call bim
Billy Grahem) is fond of spewing sbout the troubles in medern society,
One wonders what he’d do 1f wethad no troubles. He always points to
the great wealth we in the US presumably enjoy, the grest
material asbundance we have, our freér'sex"lives” (debatible), snd; in
general, our ovezall welilbeing,"He!thea proceeds %0 poiut to the
increasing number of suicides, neurotics; diverce cagses, crimes, etc.
In connection with this, he once'went on to quote g young girl who
told him "I 21 gll hollow insideY. 'Grsham elaims ‘that this enmpty
feeling, so pPevalent in people today, 18 esuse’ by s sinful shunning
of his psrticular brand of god. e ! - _

I kind of deoubt' this. And-notibecause 1'm a irreligious iconceclast.
I rether think that the reason for our'Hollow lden"is not 8ome abstract
religious one (for how can man love an impersonal abstraction if he
cannot love hds-?%ﬁlpws?), but 8 much more natural problem; men is
empty and béred simply becasuse somewhere in the shuffle .of -medern
civilizatign he has Yost the ability, or rsther the talent, to love:
our society jJust isn’f geared for,love,sbut for more materialistic
and "prac 'akng 1 o W S -

Tp risk a general definition of love early.im . iais.essay,love
is a2 union between people, & sharing of experiences, personaliuvy,
loyslity, affectiion, ete. Through love a person ceases to ‘be just "1I",
but becomes "we'". Obviously, the opposite of the state of being in love
is being alone....s widespread dlsease in wodern times.

There are '» number of reasons for this disesse of seperation. Karl
Marx was one of the first to seg the symptoms of the sickness and
attempt & disgnrzis, While larx was primarily concerned witii the
econonie S§ie§;§ y he alsc advanced some theories in seociclogy. He
felt tha 8n ,was ‘beconing more isolated because of the evolutions
labor kingi "abor was becoming personally non-produvctive.
uninteraiting% no% really worthy, of -life activitys Qske; ¢car repair for

examnpl @ repadeing cars was a job, that o young semi-skilled
workman ' - ge in. It's _nice to take something that's
broken 3nd s _ ﬁ 1
new tailfins jg %

With interchat D
of auto mechs | ?
VL

& again, But mechenics have bocome cynical.
B, they've become more interested in selling
he fast buck. According to one survey, 63%
harge for repsirs they don‘t make.

conveyor belt techniques the worker is
becoming less and 5 respongible for the whole .nd result of any
item of manufactu¥e. Gone are the days of the craftsmen, who, by
themselves, could prnduce a single item from beginning to 2nd.

t

With automn



The blue collar worker has become the flunky of the machine,
reduced to the ststus of 3 cog---to use e well worn cliche. Sometimes,
as wes my case while working in 8 factory this summee, the worker mesy
not even know whot he'’s msking, what it's used for, what the finished
product looks like, ' ]

The present dehumanizing aspects of s great many of our jobs
alienstes the worker from his job because of sheer boredom, reduces
his 1life's work to the production of things he doesn't give s dasmn
for. In this way, surrounded by 8 world of impersonsl objects the
worker becomes sn object nimself., Clearly he can have no pride of
vitality in 3 large percantsge of his waking hours, In such a state
8 man's ego loses the strength and self-love to permit him to reach
out and communicate with othersa.

Then too, the American dresm of equslity for sll hasn't seemed
to materiglize, Nith the crystalizing strastaficstioan which is tsking
place in our society free communication is becoming increasingly
difficult. People are faced with inescepable cless barriers based on
prestige, community belonging, pigmentstion, religion, snd nationsl
origin, not to mention the division of classes by income. A code is
being established, a code which determines what friends one may have,
whet people onre csn associste with even on the most casusl terms, and
even who one can merry---a code which even takes into account whst
club one goes to, what one ests (Itslian food is irn the middle
class), snd what one wears (only the very pcor and the very rich can
afford to be seen puttering arouad their lewns in old slacks).

In such a system man once agsin becomes an object; a walking

ju:ble of class symbolism; his resl worth and personslity is unimport-
ant .

Gone sre the deys of the American community. The communitys where
everyone knew everyone have been replaced by supermarket villages,
building projects, rent districts, turfs & ghettos. The death of
the community negetes growing together.

Life has slso become so complicated, with its giaent industries,
complex sciences, behind-the-scene-politics, thet the sverage man
can't untangle its web, |

Faced with life's hugeness, with the overpowering sensstion of
being slone, or aliensted, man cen escape this stete by finding union
in love Tor work or art, but that' 8 not whet this esssy is sbout), or
he can find union in an escspe mechanism, such ss blending into s
crowd of fellow robots and sdppting the badge of conformity. Or he
can use the escape mechanism of being a dominstor, or in subjegation.

Judging from life as it is now, obvious these lestter solutions
sre easiest to srrive at, but far less satisfying.

Well, anyway, these are some of the ressons thot I cen think of
thet:-love, empathy, whatever you went to call it, hes gone out of
style, I'm sure there are other regsons, but I“m no sociocldgist, just

and art student & a fan. Meybe people have s8ll been captured by their
television sets, |

i
Luckily, the completely slienated individual is in & position



aisebver love, He's' compl®tely not with it, and the lonciiness
gg‘bein “aliepsted ‘r%?iaeéﬂthg‘st}@ulgtiggwtg.mpye_qp_to s, better
scene’; %b’pa?ﬁpﬁrﬁs “fiorx - (who' wasn't '8 §t0pid old stiff, even, though
he' wasle lierxict), "oWly" when' 8 Bocdety is completely, insane can. there
be any will for saaity". Pity the poor,character who is neither:-bere
ner- there , but"Hes' subBtituted 5nd sublimsted in his need for love;
he's lulled by I‘Zafi'é"g wompensation.
. ‘ERLED A NS ' Lo 3

Apimale &are” Tuek9. They don't need Iove; they get their unificetion
from being' a"paict’ of hﬁtufé:éyq relyiﬁg'on ineiyi;nstincts¢,8tup1d Man
is toorsmart to'rely on inBtincts; he's sold his for,reascn._A4und
there’sithe’ Pallecy of" Wfelling in Yove"; it places too mueh stress
on instinct, and we Jjust cen't trust ours 'any more. Love must be en
sttitude, attained through e certain useage of, reason (notespngt cold
logie), Love must he an ert. ‘ e .

Thisvstatement may be surprizing, ‘Two years 3go when an entire
class st Viaual Arts'hesrd e similsr statement the reaction was of
surprises ‘I supposs it sounds very unromantic and nof what. one sees
in'the movies. But“isu®t 1ove ome of the most important aspecis. of
hunan life?oAnd ién*ﬁﬂéﬁyﬁbing?ESSQﬂfialjtp'lif@,Wthh-studyiqg and
nastering?: bds ‘an art stﬂ&éﬁ%'I-gupﬁééeq1yﬂégbgg_fulx of creativity
gnd talentyebut vit wasn®t after years of 1learnling to master my.materials
and studyingothé nsture’of'art that I%am where I am today; an ert
studenti‘about o bécéﬁeiaﬂviiéﬁglqﬁeé'afti§§°;“ ol
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" The.only ey Gneresd losfd any st ¥s €4 't8ster "the {heory of
thet srt.gud theniproeded to put ‘it imto practice. '

TOVE:

Love 18 an ectivity. Love is the activity of giving. not as an
actig@tx_ef-sadwirtgén;but"aéé&ﬁdéﬁbréssiqﬁ »potency. You give
bacause .y ou haye payeu give saliyous interests | understanding., jay, etc-
Not mexely t@ recievely butibeCause “the et "of giving should of .itself
be 8 Joyful experience. ST R0T JRLINCTER SNTEeEE S ' '

Beyond giving, the charascter of love can be expressed .y basic
SymDLONS,y domagn Wid I W odme Iof [WoVe', ‘Soe" ot theee expresaions are
caze 5 ROSRORSAbI LNG. SeEpEoy( SN Anoiledige. (TN

The gare in love is most obvious when qp{ﬁbeﬂa'mother(éﬂrelatione
~ship doward 3, drex alglids Tt! owna e Merd* o believe o mother who

proclaimed hendove Sy Hep Ut Y FMEhe"HePTaetod 1o Wash, i, fesd

Ltayestienge ddenraniid, Oubhe WMo W BWNHe Fo1n oFf ohysital tondost. snd
5€ CURLE you Nature Ly ¢ diove sahxioth ek I8t without cdre’, as cone. labors for
that) which.one,dcves gpnd’ onel Lovesthe timikilch one lsbors, for. ..

., Lare ioplies gpefpongibil ipy. Héﬁbdﬂ%l 1ty 1s not to, be confused
vish, duty ., dutyl being' something Wmposed on'one from the outside.. Respon-
sibility is volunperyisThes loving persor will® snswer the question "Am
I my brother's keeper?" with the affirmative, _Of course, responsib-
ilityseounld degenerstenimtondbnihatioh Were" 1t " not for respect,. which
repogpizeg,g personf =! bnique imd&v&ﬂhqlﬁ%y;‘Tegpecthcanceis out, the
desire. to,explodt—=-exploitersisre notoriously contemptous of. their
victime, as.is smply illustrsted by the 'relstionship (hopefully chany:
ing) ‘between the Caucasion and Negro races., ‘

Naturslly, one cannot respect a person without knowing him/her;

care snd responsibilityvwouldibe ‘empty unless guided by knowledge.

€,




knowledge empty unless motivated. bx cencernn_lt all .£its together
into s nice packege.

|+
It _might be .3 good idea, 8t thﬂs point, to go into the wvarious

types of love that exist, or betten still, the various chenneleg therough
which love msy manifest itself,

1.) Hother love: wothar love is unique in thst it is a selfless love,
8 non-exploitive expression of careband concern. The mother recieves

nothing from her child, who is incapsble of recognizing individuals &
hence, incepadble of truly Joving. The mother is merely security, etc.

2.) Brotherly lcve: The love of humanity. 8 love.whigh does not
depreciate dirferenfnesa and uniqueness.

3.) Self-love: Not to be confused with selfishness or nercissism. Self
love is 3 healthy tespect .and scceptance for oueself. One, accepts
ones' assets and unchangable drswbacks, Of .course, this,does not :
mean that oné sits back and ‘smugly declines to.sttempt to change sny
flaws in ones personalityn.Self-love iz vitally necessary to any other
kind of loveg for love involves takinc 8 chaancej offerin: oneself
up to'one*8 Yoved ‘one, A4nd, . too,. iflyou ‘hate yourself,.jour chsences
for loving gnyone els~ are consider bly.dim. _

4,) Brotiec Yove:" Lrotic love, accor@xn Lo, Fromm. is the.love between
two 1nd1viduals9 and therefore sn. exclusive kind.of ,loving. Fromm
doeg not take Into sccount polyzeny, se.,l personally-don't find his
definition satisfying. 1'm nct sure that humenity is naturelly
nonogamous or that all people.sre, Qut I'n hsrdly equipped to debate
the igsue. Secondly, monogsny impligs sexual relatiomebip, while
eroti¢ love gl1s Fromm does not. But says JFromn, eretic,love is the
fusing of one person ;ith snother; we have .already seengs what -with the
hang-ape in our ‘society, the difficulty of schieving union with gpe
person, The question of whether or not.erotic lovej uuat be exclusive
is one I°m not prepsred to tackle.. l suspect thetse:radical schange in
society, ‘et legst, would have, to take places Perhieps the Expansive
Lovers in “the sudience  (if there are any .left) can debate ‘thetquestion.

Insomuch 88 erotic lgue require complete union (without the
destruetion of the indivduslity of thoae involved) thore must be a
breaking ‘down of harrilers on s leveﬂ ;ihexre -there canybe few secrets-—
a 'sharing of thoughts, personalities, ,etc. The danger hére is that
once thelast bsrrier of intimacy has been destroyed. end theve ure no
more secrets to be lesrned; if the experience of eroticrlove is merely
an illusion(®falling in love"), or the desirve t0.love merely to prove
that ‘one’ hoe the capaecity to love, Eredom mey gety in. Therefore, if
the relationship is to be more than temporary, an expcrience of
exploration, there must be a will snd commitment: #or lowve j s feeling
cen cope ‘gnd go.,' With will and conuitnent thexre obvioualy must..he
attraction end affection betwsen lovers. ."'Hence," writes Fromm, "the
ides of 8@ relationship which can be pasily dlasolved if. one is not
succoessful with it is aa errcneous ap the l1des tuat under no ‘circun-
stances csn the relstionship be dissolved.”

5.) Love ‘of God: Fromm believes that thie love is mare or less o


must.be

towe of the ideals religion express. In this sense, patriotism

$gu§d gall into this ca%egor,y° There are many individusls who do
love their god in this way, unfortuna@ely “romm has forgoiten that

the mejority of worshippers sre born into their religion., He also ‘
neglects the more emotional religloms, such as the Bsptists, Jehovah's
Witnesses, etc., who do not regsrd God ass 2 personification of ideals,
but as an actual person.

Once the theory of love i3 understood, there remaigs‘puttlpg the
theory into practice. I originslly thought of t1tling shis pert of
the essay "How To--Ten Eagsy Steps"; I meant to do so with my tongue
firmly tucked imto my cheek, for there can’'t be sny step-by~step rules
to follow in practicing love. Human beings are too complex for that.
If there are to be any rules in the srt of loving they must be
genergl, So it is in the fine erts where one must learn the basic
elements in psinting, but depend on what one has within oneself %o
turn out & good paintin_. With sny srt one must avoid dogms.

As in the lesrning of any ert, to practice the art of lgvg one
nust excercise a certain ammount of g;gﬁiglggg; if you wish to love,
you ¢an’t just love for 2 few hours each week or when you feel like
it-~the activity must be continual. 7ith discipline we must have
concentration and 2%§;2§§2; few things worth mestering ever come
quickly or easily. order to prsctice discipline, concentrstion,
and patience, there must be a true concern for what one is doing--
not that¢ discipline should be imposed as something psinful, like
doing without stsrch or something, but must come from a sincere
desire that mskes the experience of discipline pleasursble., The end
result of discipline is reward, or the achieving of a gosl, -

Concentration requires the obility to be alome (not lomely),
and once again we can see why love 18 such 3 slipshod affair aere
in our society where togetherness and conformity sre honored bywords.
To be alone heightens the sense of "I"; 3 step towards realizing
self-love, and 8 step awey from being a face in the crowd, @ thing
manipulated by the forces of automation. Once ws can know ourselves,
the next step is knowing others ("Love thy neighbor as thyself").

To be concentrated in relastion to others one must be able to
listen with & will to understand. I suspect that our own little
microcosm is often too concerned with verbal feneing to destroy
one's.oppenent, to bring one's own points into view, to monopolize
and contrel the discussion. This is merely mentsl mesturbation, and
unproductive. Only true communication, with the will to know others,
is cabsblc of bresxing down the barriers of seperation and open the
way to understanding and love (you also aight learn something).

To be concentrated in relation to s gosl--such as love-—one

must huve pstience snd live each moment in the present. une cannot
force lesrning an 3s1t,

mot only sre there genersl requirements for the practive of
love,. but there are necessary quslities. Une of these is objectivity,
the ability to see things ss they are, not as theyire interpretted
through set values, or in a self-oriented wsy. ro emerge from such
8 narcissitic orientation one must have v certain smmount of faitu.
To reslize this quality, one must differentiate between rotionol
and irrgtionul faith. One must avoid wish-fulfillment and popular
belief asnd submit faith to thought, evidence, and reason.




One must have taith in one‘s own obility to love. We‘re back
to self-love agsin., Love requires the coursge of feith; in any
rossible love situstion one must have the courage to reach out to
snother person, to open up. There‘s always the possibility of
rejection tto face, so, irn a way, love is a gamble; @ gemble on
whether or not your love will awaken love in the loved person. Love
is 2 give snd tske proposition.

Lestly, and once sgein, love 13 an activ;%z. Thies setivity
must not merely bs confined to the sphere o ove alone, but must
spread out into life. Through the love of life one ¢asn becoms a
loving individusl. Through loving a person omne can love the world.
It needs 211 the love it can guwt,

And thet‘s all you'll from me about *iove* ip this issue.

* -=Steve Stiles~—
-

Reference:

102 "The Art of Loving" by Eric Fromm
2., "Growing Up Absurd" by Paul Goodmsn
Bug "The Ststus Seekers" by Vance Psckard
“Beyond the Cheins of Illusion" by EZric Fromm
5.) "The Individual in Society" by Silas Rhodes (lecture)




I note that there were s few letters recieved commenting
,npg o onh SAMy#B .0t Yonrnaynnote shienosrwelles Byidently publish-
ﬁn ningitwol i’seuegaiaotwodmoms'ﬂ,,umwo.aughtagau)WS‘jby' 0
, w /surprizes euion afd sver dauw eao noldsudia avol eldliasc
”E' "o vhibichseoq edd, 3‘%! * &'Mﬂ"hﬂ.u ANY 4%, pA0T0q Tedione
stol e

.ﬁ;!- e mqlc*‘*' 3 qg_jrg\! n A& IBYv; 8 .'I,l ,C"'l . 0081 ! DOLo0% %_

R e L Hol1 0y Stever 561186, /BNeRL Ly svn ! ~iny o1 7o wal

7, &Eiﬁﬂ I went to thankdy@u_f@; the copy.of Shi #89

v ; with the besutiful Adkins cover & baccover, snd sll the -

- .+ frothy~b ﬁ%ﬂgﬁhmater@e&zimbeﬁweenﬁcewn i€ Indid get

W ~oen. incon srind reelly don't blome you for: sending
. me one,,though,. ﬁﬁp@i@@ 1. never wri etters: to fanzines,

B b Ivow '93‘9?3&' opca in g while to Ory. N aiﬁhing is . &hough,

!Lli O I keep getting fonzines; I.getce mgst 886 many fanzipes now

os I did in ny younmer days when I wrote loc's to svery
auluﬁlﬂiﬁﬂ neine, I reecieved .podnd; | you know,smeybe &t'ls just

v '~ habit, keep moing throuzsh the letter-columns expecting
1 73»' to find a letter of mine printed therein, It doesn't seem
= A fjatogeeenr.tc ne that I Just Don't Write I0C's Anymore when

. S0 on maudalagenx_iixtleusaanah5¢-espee&allyhan ‘in ceses
} such 88 SAil, where publicstion is irregular, I think:thet

wiihs. maybe I made sn egzg::g:i ondivpoteyones But it always!
T turns out that I Dande1'nidiseppointed.nHowever, to
:31m5 set back to the ﬁgﬁ‘&.&f.ﬁagﬁ ingdatreinsofsthought ;| I'm
&3 not bluoing,yourforyeending te’ ene inconplete’ copy==I'm
=F. =y taging an extremely philosophicsl view about it ail:rﬂelf
ST 28 e .is better.than none,. and.s- %-an-the—hond -is-worth
g 557 two in the bush., I mean, I had one s but the eggplant
73 N /4 over there. 3/4ths of s Sam; That's Not Too lLiuny. Or even:
AT Coszito Ergo §%5 I only wish you hedn't cut me off in
N the letter co unn, becsuse now I have to write you and
_ F4 ¥, ask if I wrote a loc on SAL #7. And I don't even kr
g Pardih 3 gcieded Sam #7. ((Nobuody wrote s loc on
, 1ssue cost me #240,000,))




BOB LYCHTHAR, #1%27 £ Croft, Aue,q Log Angeles 56, Csliforaia

Thanks for SAM #8 which I get some
time ages and which I thought was
damned geod.- Since according te
*Les Gerber in thia issue I am the
secrat mester ef fandom yeu hadl
bettar pay sttention te this opinien-
" Les Gerber is one of my dupes. | He
thinks I am sn "essentially crusl”
"-aster-*. 85 Gary Deindorfer would
ggy 1f he said things 1like thet}

Let us consider these stetements
made vy Ies Gerker 2 ®it cleser|and
determine whethexr or not I sm the
secret master of fandom or whether I
sm just capitelizing en fanzines (thst's
sn_ old Deindorfer joke, long uséd up).

‘"When he decided . he liked apa
activity." states My. *-erbe-*, |'he
Joincé every sps-in existence. 1 Thig
1s $rue. tut 8l reughly the ssme timo
so did Mr. Ger**r. 1

'When ‘bhe joined LASFSy he beceme
director." This is net str1ctlyia case
ofzcause and effect. Mr. Lichtmen
Joined the LASFS in December 1958. In
June 1961 he left the city of Los
Angeles "pnaver to return!. . When he
returned in December 1961 6 he started
301ng yo LASFS meetings again wegsuse
he’d been away 8 long time snd had
forgotten Now essentislly meudlin they
are At the famel meeting in 1961
elections of officers was held. | Miri
Knight happened ‘to be in Gewn at!that |
time spd came to the meeting. Doh Fitch.
prime mover ef lecal fandom, was\alse
at the meeiing. Mr  Fitch noninsted
me' for director. 1 surveyed the crowd
present! mest of whem I didn'* know,
and tigured thst if I accepted I would
get twe or three vofies at. mast. Se I
didn‘t decline the nominstion, and
lsughed blithely. Mr. Jack Harnéss 8
locgl priest' & someenc else, d f¢rget
were nominated to run sgainst me, On
the first walillot, I veted fer Hrl
Harnesa. The first ballot ceunting
resulted in no clesr-cut majority fer
any oneé candidate se there was |8 rua-
off between Mr. Hsrnoss aod myselfa I
voted for Mr. Harness on she run-eff.

To my amazement 1 won the run-off snd
had to serve © months as LASFS dlrector;




Everyene agrees that 1 was a pretiy lousy director. { nevexr:
started started the meetings on time, except one or two_tlmes,
snd kept lousy control over them. When there was a boring
programme item or a Boring discussion going on, AL wou;d leave the
chair and say, "Call me when this is over and I'11l adjourn the .
meeting for you guys if you're interested." Being one of those
people who used to go to LASFS maetinge enly to talk to people
before, after, and (if possible) during the business meetings,
having to chair the meeting wss an almost intolersble drag.

It was with some considerable rellef that T left office gt the
end of my six a ‘term., leaving the club in the hends of Bruce
Pelz. It rap: erated into & comlc-book discussion group,
fang started | gii, ! Conventry costemes to meetings, ((Is that
like "going i@'drag"t)) and gl the worthwhile people got turned off
and stopped coming st @ll. At least during my term as director no
one telked ab?ut comic! books as I reecall.

Te get bagltste lips Gerber's allegations.’ If snyone is presentiy
in 8 carbon-c8py letter greup conteining ((Mr:)) Bob Lichtman, I
weuld certainly be amazed te learn of this. The last csrbon-letter
group I was in broke up sometime very early in 1963 from fragmentation
of interests of its memberg, er something. The last omne before that
~-<-the CRANK-~broke up long Before that in 1962. I know of at least
four carkon letter groups (sll defurect fer a goed while) stsrted by
me , the firet two "SCRAP"s a=é ‘he CRANK and something else, I have
8lso _beenwin o cappen le“iLur proun Ltsrted by Calvin Demmeon, "but that
is 8 story fer anEPer tive. M

.

- And ﬁhab?s,qll??ou‘ll hear about me bBeing an archfiend.

Some egzoboe here’ fer Dan Adkins. I Haven't seen Ldkins artwork
ip 8 fsnzine| in'sgmething like three years until now, and I must
say that there's Wedn quite a bit of improvement. His style has
gotter away f the \heavy borders snd outlines of nis esrlier

rk, and this isiGeod, I feel. I hope you will get more of his
stuff for SAM., ' (T have one more ille by Dan"ll, and am waiting

r the opportune time to use it.))

ggrgaupsg,'ﬁhisiis‘pot to slight your own artwork. which is
aaE ntly in e .'eﬁ@g, Ag yeu probably know, I like your cartoon

ork -beé%g b -ﬁbese are probsbly at best toss-offs in your
mind _ hbhrdly even genuinely creatively srtisticly,
only h usly. re interesting to me in this issue was the series
of whafl ®an 7. D8 called ditte collages spread throughout the

: , these remain static throughout your color run,
or 4id you make isms. changes from time to time like you did once in
*..pe-*? ((They remaﬂged unchanged threughout the run.))
1 ES ™
| PRANI Vi L TG

“Héfry Waf@e. have something to ssy sbout the business of
camer in axt jes. In a letter a while back he mentioned thet
the reason they object tolcameras is thet a lot of people use flash

oy e e Wi 5 2 ¥ W
o pys { i oy VD .

guns; and there have Bbeen instances ef ha’is axploding spd dapaging
valuable paintings. T imagine. though, that in this age of high
speed films, most professionsls would dispsnce with flash bulbs.



1'd just finished resding SAM 8 and wes putt;ng if wway with
8 meurnful feeling eof guilt and regret that I didn’'t have ths time
te write a letter of comment, when I get te thiwking aboub vhat
ceament L yours about Berirand Russell in the the latter frem Big
Joan Hughes. The other dsy out ef| the someone ssked me whe I Hheught
the greatest mar in the werld was, and te my intense surprize the
name Bertrard Russall leszped te Gthe ferefront. I pushed him hastily
eut 8 the way rut after five minutes I still ceuldn’t think eof who
the mere ebvious candidatas wers. So te Jjustify my ewn inadequscy
I theught I would speak uvp fer him. After all. if your criteris
ars such qualities as intelligence, altruism ané courage, the
gpectacle ,of the twentieth century's leading philesopher gitting on
the sidewalk snd geing te prisen fer leve ef humenity,; at an age
when its future must hsve c¢oased o have sny personal importance to
aim, must surely merit respect, even if yeu taink his activity is
unllkely 50 be_guccesafnul. And after sll if we all get ouh and sat
en gidewaik it would be more llkbiy %0 produce world peace than us
811 sitting here waitching tv and wgiting for tkhe flesh- At least
he tries.

Wall $1lLIZE, 170 Upper R'ards W(\kd Relfant

You say if you see Nikita liséening te Bertrand Russell you'll
change your opinien. Well, OK, I"11l held ysu te that: Turn up a
few issues of the New Statesmen a few years back. You probsbly know
it it's an Erglish weekly megazine with a circukation of about °
75000. Practically a fsnzine. Ruasell had an eopan levter in it to
Kruskcher srd Eisenhewer. Erushchey replied to it at length. Se,
incidentelly. 4id Jebn Fegter - Liilles. The editer printed them inr
ths cerrespendence columns., just like ordinary letters...with an
splomk which struck me &8s a fell@w.little—magazine editor with awed
adniratien...2nd they batited werld peace areund in the letter section
along with the other resdars. So af leasy Niklte dges listen %o
Bextrepd Russell, i

((T dom't racall aever having cast asper51ons of Russell®s character,
so I think your defense ef him wasn't necessary. The polnt is, as
I've said befere, thet all of us are not going te get out on side-
walks, and sven if they did I'd have my deubts about the probable
suceess of such an adventure, Perhaps "iisten" was g wrong word; I
was thinking mere ef "agreeing with", "coeperating wﬁth“°,¢ﬂﬁﬁﬁalmﬁ
geing and saying "OK, you're right{ I'm dumping 21l my nuclesr
armamen§§ inte the ecean.” This weuld be 2 geod theme for s fantasy
writer.

Now I can say thap I did enjoy ISAM. especially the editerial
gtuff and Gerber's celumn. And T sdmired Deinderfer‘s marvelous
technique of cempleting thset shory lepening. Net only did it make
a very reasonable stery iadeed. it lseems te me to enshrine, dimly
glimpsed, a new sert »f Lew. Semething te the effect that absurdity
infinitely preduced -=smes ¢te be sbsurd. Because he made abselutely
e attempt ‘60 reselve the iltlefic uf the epening: he merely built
en it until the iilegic bscame se¢ immense gs te bBe aascephable. I'm
struggling with unrealized concepts| here, but the sort ef thing I
have in mird is GOSmith svery whaersH the here fercibly clhanged the
speed of light. Deinderfer is s ramarkable writer.



EITL WOLFENBAKBER

gg;éa - e is a fannish mesterpiece., All descriptions are
vivid, 6 characters are completely and compcllingly believable,
and the whole of it is, st least to me, at the gome time sad gnd
beautiful. And as far as this fon is concerned, Gafis House will,
2o down in fannish history....a sweet memory. The author was not
given. Please publish more pieces like this. Such sn suthor is an
asset to ~ny fanzine., ((The author is none other than Steve Stiles,
who also edits this fusnzine snd decides whet goes into the letter-
column.))

HAR STRELHOV, Las Barrancas, Ascohinga, Cordoba Argentina

+e have no Purple Groundhogs down here, but we used to have God
Tatih-Tumpa, the Armadillo God of the Chirigusno Indiens, who ever
persecuted the Pwo-Headed Feline Draconisn. Any relation? '

Now please, "Watermelons with little Yellow Dogs inside"! Yelp!
vwhat does that mean, if I mey inquire? See what I meen about your
tolking Greek? I know of no little Yellow Dogs or Gods down here!

Noooonoo... @8ch new quote is more mysterious. Yhat's a bendoy
floor? Am I supposad to guess, Indeed, and I csnnot. (Odds Bodkins
Eorsooth! Thet wisecrack I understand., It's the century I've been
inhabiting of late.)

vhat's verbal-oricnted? Do you have 2 dictionsry mondern enough
to recommend I buy?

Naked Lsdies. We had them here too formerly. "Dexr voodwork outd
in my own neighborhood" still got dem crittures you discuss in
Yorkville, %e €81l them something else again, of late., I guess 1°'4
better not say the nsme in print for safety's sake. You hope they
won't regsin power? I'm depressed, these days. You see, I've been
doing 80 much solid research into worm-eaten woodwork of library
~helves down here, ond ruins, 1°ve lost the optimism I°ve developed
till then, Does right ever triumph for lonz? ((Does evil ever triumph
for long?)) One dsy you may buy the history book I shall soom be
mailing s publisher, but I doubt it, Wno'd dare print it snyway? It's
8ll about the little critturs in der voodvork down here, alas.

But mesochist isn't the right word for them. Put in "ssdist"
instesad. liore correct. And they sure go for this"crazy Love stuff"
in ny book., Definitely not by "agape" type of love. How else do
you think the Conquistadores won in South America? By Sex! Not
glsmor, but rape.

Gemow already drew a sketch that resembled & dead frog with
intestines coning out of a mouth in his BIRTH AND DEsTH OF TUE
SUN or maybe it was ONE TWO THREE INFINITY. So don't! Flease! That

was_enough! A person turned inside out! Qog! 985 Pat Lupoff
rigﬁ))y says. How does he put up with you? %(Paa“s 3 mighty strange
W o ; .

Ah, s0 you do get depressed as is your wont. (Is wont 1303
slang? 1 thought it wes mediewvil!) But why, Steve? +hy not stop
trying so herd---leen back snd relsx, like the Chinese do, in the
Taoist way. People will love you just ss much, Or maybe it°s the

truffic noises get you down? Pretend you‘re listening to the
ocesn surf!



GIL TERWILIEGER, Route %3%. South ¥aple Road, Beise. Idsho~8%705
"Gafia Hiuse" secmad tc¢ we the Best thing in the issue. Perhaps

this is because it hit home with me..yT'm mot old, in the same sense’

@s yeur lead chsragter, but .once 1 had gafiasted, frem fandem, the same

dethargic sattitude overcame me. | It!s so,easy to:let %Ghe ‘mundsne .world
‘81ip in and take ever.. '

I'm serry Stavey but I don't dig these 11108 llke the one yeu
did .at the end oi "Gafis Housp".E Thig. is "art" that 1I.could do ~-
snd L'm no srvtist. L could do it, but I wouldun't be satisfied with
the result, ,Not. at leest, if I were you. .You are capable of,doing
excellent work; this doesn't show it.. Unless, of ecourse, it is s new
form eof art and l.don‘t understand whst its supposed to represent
({Hapd to.pesist; srumpeting forwapd wikh,8s rousingysorbon tha;lwou]d
take, up.ths ress,of this.psge.. If it is trve,; a8 yoursay, that you
sre "ne srtist'" et me ssy that you could not have dope-that "illo"--
which,is a.epllage, incidently, composed ¢f cnkting tup, snd-pasting
down.pleces 0f colorved masters: /Becguse oistheaveryonsture of 8
college it would Be difficult te get representataonsi; But representing
objects was nok [L,was concerned wikth. Rather the representation of
the very Basisyofrart itselfy the relaticnships.ef color, 'msssy shape
and - mevemernt. With 1l¢ustrationél art amid eartoons I am pretty sure
of where 1'm headsd. Abstract fan srt is something which hsswbarely
"been touched on snd so it offers me new challanges. 1 hope ta do
more of,this sort of thipgin,SAM,as leng"as, lfpdoesn't conflicth with
the image, eof the,zine, S:.F, 111usfratious i can de for other fanzines,
11ke yours anli Adkinsf,j) 5 \

F
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WL Py Desk o W o A R w8

You ask if.there axe any lsn Pleming buffs,oubt.there.! Besides
JFK, that is..:.1,8m in @ half-gaged-sortrofyweyss the movie version
of Dr No T thought was ginger-peachy..sany timeyou like youican send
me Sean Copnery (who plays.Bond)|es.a.iibtle giff.. Theyfilmewas
seience-fictional by my standardd and interpretation of that fterm.
Expensively beautifully staged and shot...nifty scenery, Gene
especially enjoyed the vistas of [that sklnda*vvng blonde. ({(Yum-yum.))

But as to the Books..pno-...as With Mike Hammer-Spillsine its just
too over-blown to Be token sericusly by yours truly. I can't suspend
belief 8ll that much....little-boy Jjazz, by that 1 mean wishful
thinking Big Deal action and thud and kFlundersteles that sound like
8 bunch of adolescents bragging...you dig?:, PFirstetime I tried
Mickey I having hysterics...took it to be a deliberste sstire, you
see...he still resds best this way..Lss does' Fleming: I feel. . Also,
838 you msy recall frem YANDRO and othexrizimes, its beem pointed out
what an awful amounﬁqq} boo-boo Blunders FPleming hss mede im his tales
. ..particularly as ha teuted to beiso aceuraterand 'So expert on
many many fieldsr... 1nt ((Fleming hsswadmitted asymuch himself.
Personally, I beuldn t less vhether or not his data on sports cars
games, exotic meng et 19 valid. After your letter srrived I went
out and got a Mike Hamme'r™ book. I feundithat Spillsine nds a
thoreughly incompetent-writei) where Pleming hsa ‘s great' deal more
skill and polish. I used to feel the same way:that you do sbout
the Believability of Fleming's adventures Then+ 1" began reas the
newspapers. )) y \
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1 would also agree with Mr. Norm Clarke and dissgree with
you that protests against War ard Segregaticn and The Like are "inane"
and "ineffectusal.” ((I npever said that protests agsinst gggg%§gglgg
were insne and ineffectusl and the like. See Willis' letter.).

Iest someone say that Bob lLichtmsn is just being defensive _
because he goes on these things and the like, might I ncte that I am
hardly as radical as All Thet sand my psrticipation in these move-
ments is pretty small potstoes (tut not an Ordinary Talking Smell
Potsto) compsred to, say. 8ftanley EKohls, a friemd of mine who
recently went on 8 ten day hunger strike along with other CORE
memters to protest echccl segregation here in Los Angeles, and
Jonquuil 0lds, who was arrested more than cnce this summer just past
while protesting discriminetion et 8 certain infemcus Torrancs
housing trect.

However, I d¢ go on these things and I de attend meetings and
mske posters snd help write speeches and genersily help ovut becsuse
I feel tha®t basically eny protest agsinst the 20th ecentury State
(either the United States or any other State), which seeks to
establish end perpetuate its.own power to the detriment ef the peopie
gho comgrise it, is worihwhile.: ({(Let's give this boy a big hard,

olks!)

.As for your remsrk, "when has the Little wan ever hasd any say in
World Affairs, particulerly in war times?" -- this is like the crux
of my argument and. all the other issues sside, what I am basically
concerned with. Ray Nelson put it pretty well in his article, "War
Baby," in en o©ld Hebskkuk, when he said that if he had & chance toc
reslly do something good during o wer, it would be to go out and
shoot all the leaders -—- that the Little Mar on the other side of
the field is probsbly as urnconcerned sith the State's Issues ss you
are. Wars are fought over politicel losses of face. most of tha time
rot usually becsuse of some genuine threat (like Hitler). |

RICHARD MANN, 131 Belt Roed,
A£PO 845, NYC 00504

AT A Yaeunc Melr 8 ® e =
THREE, T c=evi(j(v
What is "Bouncing Bird"? I BAN TREATY e el o
didn't feilow what was going on U=t THE 4 '+ TONEVER gusn
with it. It seemed kind cf CHMﬁPw'L REAT <« F my
pointless, "c¢r scmething.” And ﬁjﬁiﬂ“s ML BEING
plesse, Please!, tell me what POISONEDL (S. Rehayep,
that "plus c2 change, plus et
c'est la meme chose" means. The
s1lly thing is haunting me.
(( "Bouncing Bird" was s take-cff,
a friendly setire, on a fanzine
called "The *iying Frog', & zine
put otit by Good Buddies liain &
Demmon. The circulation of FF was
only 60-80. solimsgine some of the
people who got SAM #9 were also




alightly puzzled. “pus ca chenge, etc..." is a phresse that Hugo
Gernsbeck is slways ssying on the back of F&SF. I sm not too much
fsmiler with the Spenish tongue, but I think it means "The mora
4aings change, the more they remein the same™.)) ‘ 5
On the "0dd Bits" section: It certsinly is well titled. What
is 'a discussiocn of NY's art museums doing in a humor SF fanzina?
‘(r ie BAM a8 SF zine? The same question also applys to the bit
ibout Nazis. This is SP? ((Ever resd "The Man in thes High Castle®,
‘The Scund of his Hornd", "Ttree Hoerts and Three Ifocns"? --Actually,
* have no idas what kind of s fanzine SAM is supposoed to be: right
pw ite © personslity-fannish zine with evertones of discussica
2ine, I ‘ust let things drift slong. dapendent on my own whims., I
dn't think thet S8AM will ever be 8 &.f. fsnzine: I love to read
t:ience fict.on but I hate to rn?d about it.))

MW BUSBT, Z£Y2 l4th Aveaue W., daattle 99, woshington

Did I really bug you ell thet much by seyiag thst I sm nore s
word map then an srtwerk man, for comment<&-discussion? It was but
truth, though perhsps I got hung up cn brevity and gsid it nmore
~lumeily then is my wont. To expend the theme, then, I fesl
competen” to comment on dsmn near anything snything enyone says in
worda sbcut snything thet interests me. But people including
Jourself can say things grephicslly thut eliude my cespacity for -
neaningful ccmaent. This tends tc csuse me to overlook artwork that
does not specificslly catch me on some point gsuch ez sex or humor
or the combinetion of both. Sc just stick to luscious nudes and
funny cartocne with uprcerious punchlines, snd you will not loss
me so often. OK? ((I like to stick with luscious nudes.))

And now I wonder how meny people will take that lsst bit
literal/sexriously-... !

|
"Gafis House" is a chilling end sersitive piece of work. I guess
it just does not psyx@sns to live|/to tte age of 75, 1f they cen't
duck that kind of desl.

I don't know why it should mske me feel better to hear from

Guy Terwilleger thet Chuck Devine slmost certsinly shot himself by
sccident rather than on purpose, Hut it does. I guess the
difference is that anyone cen be discarnsted by untoward cilrcur-
stances at any time; this is just the breaks snd we all hsve to
learn tc live with it. So if s nice guy gets knocked off by e
sheer bad break---well, this is certainly ssd, but nowhere near as
8ed ee if this same nice guy hsd been through so much hell that he
was driver to knock himself off; the two kinds of dying sre
different not only in degree but in kind. Put it this way: I think
thet nesrly averyone has in the natural course of living run jinto
sone’ vory close c¢s8lls, where 8 slight varistion of circumstances
would have put him into the Vitsl Btetistics column in the next
day's psper. Children leed mostly chsermed lives or mobody would
ey grow up, but now and then the cherm slips and one child doesn'%.

is is nestursl snd normasl, if s trifle drastic for the rest of the
universe. An entirely different thing from thd ides of @ live
humsn deliberstely deciding that the best thing he can do is meke
of himself & dead humsn; suicide makes us shudder (with gocd reason,



because if we don't understand it, how can we te sure that we might
not unexpectedly.succumb %o thesurge 40 -i%?)+.3And 1t is a terrible
and heartbreaking thimng,to-think of 8 life=lovingtvhuman:becoming so
beaten and hurt that he canm.infliet thejultimateqinjuryrupon-himself
more easily than he ean econtinue toyglives Sorthisgis why+ I find it s
relief to think that Chuck just.lucked out the wrong way., as could
happen to anyone who relaxed alertness.st the wrong time. Well; I
remember twice in my.teens when  (although I was quite used to handling
guns) I fired s gun inadvertently through inatttention & overconfidence:
once it just went out through a garage roof missing my buddy by at
least six inches. asnd the other time it tock out a ehunk of ny shce
but missed my feot by a wery little bkits Loter I gaimed c¢sution, btut
the pcint is thai peopde ;have toglive threughstheir qucta of mistakes.
or not, (And leave noune of us kid .ourselves that we are all done with
making mistskes, either.)

Scrry; I didrn't mean to pénticate quite so much, but the subject
hooked me.

1 meant to say re SAM#8 that Mike Deckinger did not exactly catch
my style; there were about two sentences dip his effort thst I could
%0981b1y have written.,  What he did catch waes a composite of the CRY

or SAPS) «f about 19§Z or '58. with quite a bit of the flavorsef the
old Welly-Toskey horseplsy. end, even 8 bit cf Otto Efiefer if yeu
look closely, which some (having no, pride) prebably wili. It «akes Ball
kinds. But most likely it is my faudt and not Mike's; possibly T-
have been ail toc, folksy of Jate. Falliout from too much atmospheric
Hoofenanny: no deubt.

Jiiw

ERID JACODS

Bood ghu! Thet antli-gir.y mag orgenization
sounds like something that should have died out s
century sgo. The stink over _irly mags, Peyton
Places and other berderiine erotica. (for
people with borderiine IQs) has alwsys amused
me. Like the old scotch proverb: "God help
them as_has to READ sbout it.". ((Yes,; but
thanks to the way_the socisl system. in
Western culture is se® up, many people,
particularly the young., ere forced into the
rosition where they have to.read about. it
(sex), Like. they have_no other ouftlets. Ann
Landers says, though, that if you've got sex
on the brain you should go. out. an row .a best,
or run around the blogk, or something. That
sure doesn't sound like fun.))

WAHF: Seth Johnson, George Seithers. Joe
Forman, +Rob Williams; John Hughes, Dr.

Dupls, Betty Kujswa, 'and we suspect from,
many Qther people whose letters we can't
find at this moment., Oh. and Don Simpson.

By
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