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You almost recelived the first fifty page SHAGGY in the history of
the magazine. This would have been a great coup, but we decided that
you would rather have two thirty -plus page SHAGGIES instead. That way
we could use more letters,; and do two covers, and.... And besides
our stapler won't handle fifty pages. 3o we split the material down
the middle and SHAGGY 43 will be outin one month instead of two. And
we will still have a chock-full issue in June,
It wasn't always this way. I was a very young college freshman
and a rank neofan when I edited #27 of the old Shangri-LA back in -
March 1951, It was then the custom to single out the greenest look-
ing sucker in sight, hand him the two or three pieces that might have =
come: iny since the last issue, tell him to go get a quire of ‘stencils, ¥
and produce a fanzine. It least that was the way it worked with me.
BEver since that time, I have regarded that lone venture into the fan-
zine field with gquite unwarranted sentimental fondness. Which is why
I am now editor of SHAGGY. I caught Djinn in themiddle of one of her
monthly periodic gafiations, pulled the editorial chair from under her,
and sunk myself to the armpits in its well-warmed seat.
It seems strange to be in this position again after eight years.
The associations are all wrong. Back in 1650 when I first joined the
club (several years later than the "good old days" the real old-timers
mention), Charles Burbee was a dirty word the club was trying rather
successfully to forget; there was a liberal sprinkling of young and
old pros -- EEEvans, Frank Quattrochi, Fred Brown, Ed Clinton, et al
-- and meetings were devoted chiefly to the sort of discussion that
a young sercon neofan revels in, It was a good club, but it was not
a fannish one. Fandom was something in the letter columns of Sergeant
Saturn, far away.
The club of 1959 is a different club, Burbee is something of
a legendary hero, Walt Daugherty has acquired the dignity and is accord-
ed the deference of an Elder Statesman, and Morris Dollensg is usually
the only pro in sight. Zeke has provided the club with its most
friendly home in years, and what the meetings have lost in intellec-
tualism they have made up in fannish fellowship.  Furthermore, about
a year ago, a certain redhead decided that the club had been isolated
from the main body of fandom long enough, and the result is that LASFS
is once again the fanac center of the L\ area, In fact, everyth ing
has changed but Forry Ackerman,
With Ernie Wheatley in N3F, Bjo & Ed Cox in 3APS, John Trimble in

FAPA, a TAFF campaign going on, and the club Gestctner grindi ng out _F
Gim Tree, SHAGGY, Mimsy, and others, LASFS and its organ find them- “
selves for the first time in many years, back in the mainstream of fm -

dom, %

For SHAGGY this had provided a challenge: to become a fanzine
that will rank with the best being published today. This me=ans that
not only must we fulfill our responsibility to the club by presenting
club activities, but also present material of interest to an inter-
national readership. This means the widest possible variety of mat-
erial, from original fiction to fannish chitter-chatter, from serious
criticism of science fiction to light and serious verse. Can't please
everyone witk everything, but we'!ll try hard to please everybody with
o metr ing. With the Gestetner, and some new typers, we're licking the
repro problem. Most of all, we've started planning ahead to the fut-

ure. —&jl.
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(Liberally adapted from the_minutes of the hours of the LASFS)

The biggest news of this quarter was thée tulmination of several months
work by Rick Sneary and some weeks of discussion by a special committee of LASFS.
On February 5, a brand new LASFS constitution was officially voted into existance.

"Al Lewis reported on a %runcated Executive €Gommittee meeting', consisting
of himself and Barney, on the subject of the Constitution. He read Rick Sneary's
introductory note, and followed it with the Constitution and the By laws, all put
together by Rick from our various old Constitutions, re-worded and polished. Dur-
the 6th Section of the By laws, we broke up temporarily to watch Thad Swift on a
TV interview show, boosting monster movies in general and 4e's latest Monster Mag
in particular. Then Al finshed the By Laws and went back to the Constitution,
reading it article by article with a pause for discussion and voting after each,
They were all carried without opposing discussion except for the one about 'no
discrimination on political grounds's Zeke thought we should mention specifically
that we weren't a Communist front, but it was voted down. Not because we are, but
because nobody would believe use. Finally, at 8:55 pm, the lateat Constitution of
the LASFS was passed and went into effect. (Forry says it's about the 12th, Rick
guesses it was cloger fo the 30th or 35th.) Al started on to the By laws. As the
articles rolled by there were various objectiong, suggestions, and occasional puns,
but the discussions put them all down. Rick came up with an objection to one item
but could give no reason for his objection. Things got so smooth Forry began say-
ing 'Aye! before the article was read, The club joined this, and so disposed of
the Executive Committee and Finances, with everyone chanting 'Aye!' on Al's cue.
But when Membership was announced, the shout became 'Nay!!, so Al stopped and
read its This was the subject which originally brough up Rick Sneary's long and
tireless work on the Constitution, and. set the ExecComm on the trail of ite It's
main purpose was to define 'Member in good standing', specifically as to who was
entitled to special rates on the Gestetner, and it led into the only real knock-
down, drag-out, 1l5-direction arguement of the evening. Just about everybody got.
in on it, and we finally re-wrote what we had and added another section before
passing it. There was some discussion on the financing of publications, but it
pagsed as it stood. The subject of leaving the club possessions to the Fantasy
Foundation led Bob Lichtman to ask, 'What is the Fantasy Foundation?! 4e deliv-
ered his ten-minute gpeech on the History and Goals of The Fantasy Foundation,and
the last section of the By laws passed at 9:40, History has been made —— again,
We all applauded." -~1121th Meeting

BN 'LIEEIES &

On the subject of a club telescope,(see last ish), we got a little more ace=
complished at the 1119th Meeting, 22 Jan. "Most of our committees were in San
Pranaciseo, sc only the Executive Committee was able to make a report -~ they had
done nothing because Al Lewis, Senior Committeeman, had been away for some time,
However, Barney, who has beecome a sort unofficial telescope cormittee, had a re-
port on that bit. He had investigated the $22 43" kit and prices of mirror blanks,
which seem to go up exponentially, He also-had some prices on grinding tools, ab-
rasives, and eyepieces. Ed Urbank, who is donating a half-finished 6" mirror,




recalled the instructions he had received on his early telescope, Barney discussed
eye-pieces, Morrie Dollens mentioned & 75¢ Fawcett book on building your own tele-
scope. At Barney's suggestion we got around to making him official as chairman of
the Telescope Committee, Then there was somc discussion of the actual value of a
teleacope and the fact that only part of the club was actually behind it., Billern
said that the only organization he had ever belonged to that backed anything more
than 40% was the Junior Chamber of Commerce, and there you didn't volunteer, you
were volunteered, Jerry said we always give people a fair chance to object, 'and
as long as we keep it democratic, nobody can squawk.' Just then 4o came in, bear-
ing Ed's mirror, carefully packed in a plaster cast and wrappod about with brown
vaper., He bore it above the heads of the crowd to Jerry, .who opened it up as the
conversation shifted to mirrows and silvering. At last that died away, and we want
on with the meeting,"--1119th Meeting.

"Ed Urbank mentioned that for a not-too-
nominal fee we could get a private showing of the Griffith Park 10" scope. Zeke
pointed out that perhaps the club's intepest might improve aftor thec Gestotner was
peid for —- in about 11 months, Al reominded us. Thon wc had some discussion of the
rclative virtues of setting the scope up on the roof or carrying it to a necar-by
parke Bjo muttcred that the roof would put us 20 foot closer, and Al voluntecered
to loan us a 6" scopc he has knocking around his garage," --1120th Mecting

WHAT THIS COUNTRY NEEDS IS A GOOD FIVE-CENT CONTRACEPTIVE

"Billern glanced at his pocket calendar, and said,
"that about thc Fanquect?! It is due in another month
7 and we ought to start arrangements for it. Tecd nomi-
nated Gecorge as Guest of Honor, for his sale of art
to the Finlay Color Labs, makers of 35 mm slides, and
Porry admitted that Georgc was the only club mcmber
Who had broken into the pro field in 1958. Though tho
_Quest of Honor is usually a writer, Mel Hunter was so
honored when he sold his first paintings several yecars
ago. There wag an official vote which carried the mo-
tion, then George said calmly, 'I'1l be busy.' Bjo
sprang to her feet and nominated him for the Lifesman
Of The Year award. A committcc was set up, consisting
of Bjo, 4e, and Billern to put the Fﬂnquct together,
and we began discussing locations." -=1122th Meeting.

"W got onto the Fanquet, and Bjo admitted that not
much had been accomplished, tho not for lack of try-
ing. Len Moffatt suggested we try the Alexondria Ho-—
tel—-inna had gotten a valentine from the management.
(the Solacon is still making Convention qlstory.). Bjo agreed to try, and rc-ann-
ounced the basic facts of the Fanquet."--1124th Mceting,
"Though the head of the
Fanquet Committeec was in Berkeley, Billern supplied a minority report. aifter
"dredging the depths of Los wngeles', they had .come up with a Manning's Cafeteria
on Wilshire Blvd. The meal is to. be served cafeteria style, with a minimm of $1
per persone They have space for 75 persons on a private balcony., Bill announced
that he had made definite reservations for Saturday, March 21st."--1126th Maating.
He's an educated giant--he says "Phe, phi, pho, phum',

Random notes: "Forry review a new film,Thc House On Hauntéd Hill. It stinks, in a
brand new cinemetic process called Emerge-0."-~1119th Meeting.

. "The pun~fine has
been making money for the club; Bjo announced they had glven way to their curious-
ity and opened the can, and found tho staggering total of $16.40, including dona-
tionsl --~1120th Meeting

. s ' Irretrevably submitted,
Ted Johnstone, Secrectary LASFS



fanquet report

BY DICX S4liDS

The loth annual Fanquet of the Los Angeles Scicnce Fentasy
Society was held at Manning's Cafeteria on March 21, 1959, v th
george W. Ficlds as guest of honor.

The invitation I rececived informed me that Mannings was at 5716
Wilshire Bivd., and I was supposcd to be therc at 7 PM. Now, ds any
telephone directory will tell you, Mannings is at 3716 Wilshire. T
believed the invitation; why showld it lie® Sooo, I startcd out
about 7:30, intending to be fashionably late. Hoo, boy was I latel
So, if anything of importance wes sald cerly in the evening, too bad.

The banguct was held cafetcria stylc, cveryone going through the
line, and I staggered up the stairs uncer a heavy tray of fool, zcro-
ing in on fannish noises from behind a curtain. Therc were about 30
fans behind thoc curtain, somc cating, somc not ceting, and all running
ariund getting each others' autographs, and having Fritz Leiber sign
his namc in all their Tritz ILeiber books.

Now cafcteria-type banquets may be convenient, (errive any time
before the speceches), but to me a banquet isn't a banguct without
waiters, goblets of ice watcr, ham and peas, ant a long tablc.

Jerry Stier, the LuSFS dircctor, actcel as master of cercmonics,
anC Forry Ackecrman introlduced the guests anc. tlx spcakers. The gucst
-gpcaker was Fritz Leiber, 1958's Hugo award winner, who spoke of
cycles .in sei-fi writing, and fans he has known.

Text came the guest of honor, Gocrge Fieclls. Gcorge was named
for his set of slides for the Finley Cover Labs, four of hic paintings
packaged with - -four astronomical photos. After o showing of the slidcs ,
we had 2 scrious spcech on art from George, from which I quotc the
sci-fi bits:

: "...surrcalism, or symbolism, @&s an.art form, has gotten lost in
commercialism. Scicnce fiction art isg prelominantly surrcealistic....
realism is & school sometimes useld in sei-Tfi iliustration. TFor instance,
Bonestel uscs the same princigles as anyone clse, but sinec he knows
morc about math and optics, he con achieve & uniguely rcalistic
illusion...Boncstel uses a particuler shadc of brown beccause it looks
better than eny othcr shade...havec you ever secn & Boneostel spaceman
that wasn't bluc?. One paint manufacturcr is bringing oyt & shade

called Bonestell blue, so anyonc con meke a Boncstel spaccmen...if he

can drew, that.is...."

Later, in & question-and-answer session, George was asked the
function and responsibility of an artist. George replicd, "Not to ins
insult the audicnce: to create something on & level ebove tlet of the
auliencc, so they must strive to unferstend it.n

Fow who will be 1960's gucst of honor? How 2bout you? Have you
sold anything, latelys
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] at the Fanguct, and
) this month's cover GEORGE W.
;g/ artist. ' FIELDS

george fields ...
\ what next ?
By Ted Johnstonc

In the small community of Liay-
wood, California, one of the num-
berless suberbs of Los Angeles, on
April 26, 1932, George W. Iiclds

vas bern; in the midst of the worst
tamnderstorm of thet spring. In fact, onc

of the legends which has sprung up is thut he was born in a sHroke
of lightening. This is well bascd, os he storted it himself, and
who should kuow betterst

But Ccorge Ficlds' career wes only beginning. He scarched for

the true path in Liis carly yecrs, but remaincd uwnnsatisfied until

onc day im 1949 wheir his questing hond wandered along o library
shelf and 1lit uron The Red lanet, Ly R[obert A. Heimlein. This was
his first contoet with scicnec Ticetion. He reod avidly in the ficld
for thrce weers,  ou¥ooti Il fels & YTack. —In' lote " 952 hewiig reoding
Imaginction ond come across & column reviewing something called
Tfenzines"., .His inborest wis capturced, 2rd he sent off for some

of these esoteric publicotions.

The first onre he recceived so Tired his imoginetion thot in the
ctrlysummer of 1453 he organized. o swmell group of s~ rvecders in
gsehool into & cliub eclled Twenticth Ceuntury Fondom. This club,
under George's lcadership, began pubting together on cextensive
fiYXing system of informetion on clmost five hundred fins and pros
o scicnce fiction.

secorge then put an ad in the fersentls column of Qther Worlds,
inviting teenr-agers bo write in and join 20th Century Tandom or
its subsidiory organization, Ur0Q, & group vhich wouwld collect and
collate informction on ¥lying Stuccrs. 3ub before zny response
could comse in, the club secrcvary moved to Virginie, took the files
with her, and hasp't been heord from since. In January 1955, I
met  Gcorge . rields through his ad in OW. '



We got o record of Orson Welles! Wor of the Worlds, which we
played for potential members. At onre of these sessions there was

o young mon who joined the group omd took the neme of Steve Tolliver
for his activities in fondom. The threc members of 20th Century
rendom joinel the Los Lngelces Dceience Fontosy Cociety in the summer
ol 1956. Georgc, Steve and I attended our first coanvention toget-
her -- the 1906 WESTERCON in Oekland. '

george ottendced LASFS mectings regularly, ond wis electel
secretory for the Spring, 19C7 term. He has row been appointed
club historiem, o position for which he is well-suited, having
been o sstudent of fannish history since 1950.

Pwenbiceth Century Fondom is atill around, mecting 2lmost every
Seturdey night at George's home for an evening of music, television,
intellectual conversation amd checop wine. hat with studies, Stceve
hes left the group, but Rich Stephens hos filled the gop, &rd Milo
Mason has time and time agein proved his indisnernsebility.

George is currently cp art major &t Zast Los Angeles Junior
College. Yet he has found time to paint & rnumber of astronomical-
science fictional woriks. Zarly last summer, Finley Color ILebs,
which mekes and sells sets of 50rm slides approached Chesley Bone-
stell, and found his reztes impossibly high. 30, with the aid of
Forry - Ackermaunr, they contacteld George. The plan was to put out a
set of eight slides; four of wiich wowlld be astronomicel photo-
grophs-and four of which would be photoreproductions of astronomical
peintings. Faturtlly, George was accepted, and was on his wey to
pro-4on.

But he fannishly refuses to be cclled e 2irfty pro; he insists
that he is orly a tettle-tale grey.

I the field of fondom, George hias becu noted for writing more
then for artwork. His letters especially, characterized Dy comp-
rehensive and devistoting crguements on practically any controver-
sial subjects, could usuelly be counted upon to draw a wide range
of commert. His fenzine review columi, Tea and Sympathy, which
appeared in Jpectrc, hos also scrved as @ proving grounas for his
opinions and rfther ccleciic tasbes.

His few piceeces of fan-Tiction, the Stefan Sutnke stories, have
somehow avoifed publicttiorn, except for the first, which appeared
as & two-part serial in Mimsy, though further adventures of this
fennish hero, who is to The Goon &s The Saint is to Mike Hemmer,
are mow scheduled to appear in fonzines of somevhat wider appeal.
George is currently planning ¢ Tennish setire somewhat in the vein
of the late Corl Brandon.

Twentieth Century ramdGom, still motivated by George, is engnged
now in the production of & serics of authologies: The Collected
Works of Waelter A. Willis, ir at lecst four volumes, illustroted
by ATom, with notes and introductions by BoSh, Berry, and others.
The first volume, The Willis Tapers, 2 collection of his short articles
mey be out im o few monrths. ALbd mow, with & foot in both the fom and
pro fields, George W. rields is straddling nrevely onwards to-
werds & golden futurec. ~tajs
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ron bennett

Part Xili, Return to the Interior,

About two in the afternoon, on ”nd September, Bob Favlat niled
hls luggapge " in the trunk of his Ford and rut the Alexandria Hotel
behind him. Ted Whitc and I werce with hiw and we
also took along an additional companion in Flafan's young and attract-
ive rerpétrator, Sylvia Decs. We dror ¢ over to Bjo's, wherc I had
previously becn entertained to dimner, along with the Detroit gang.
Conversation wad 1limited to places we nassed en route, Ho one seemcd
to know cexactly why we were going out to Bjol'as, We socn found out,
for as we arrived and pulled the car into the kerb ovposite thoe largo
house wherce all Log Angeles fandom seems to be living these days,
the doors oncned and fans burst .
forth. There:was Bjo hersgelfl, a-
long with Stcve Tolliver, Ron .
Bl11lik and Hick and Horocn Ialasca
who had the Detroilt boys along
with tlior: in the traditional and
very welcome manncre -

e

1% appearcd that cveryone wag
poing swimming.s Bjo led Sylvia
indoors to change into heiw swim d
suit and most of the mnle wonu-~
lation disaprearcd off the streets * %
I sat on the kerb, adjusted my sun
glassed against the trcemendous glare, 1lit up a Playere and contem-
rlated a rule book for future TAFE dcelegates in which the first rulc
was !'Pack a rair of swlmming trunks.'! In the cvint o a foemme fan
being sclected thie rule will have to be amman ded,

Eventually, the party got togother agsin and we started off in
our respective cars. Fred Prophet's Lincoln took the lead and Niek
Falasca and Fob Pavlat followcd. Sylvia amuscd us by commenting on
ceverything in a cross of Sranish and nigeon Syranish for the benefit
of the heathcns with her, We hadn't travelled very many miles before
the rarty was split up by an inconsiderate traffic light, but happily
we caught up to the cars in:front again. The second time it happened
we weren't so-lucky. We managed to catch up to Nick and Liorecn,
but of Fred Prophct who had Bjo with him, thére was no sign. It ¢
seemed that we were going to a certain Corona del kiare We stoppced
and mwooled what littlc knowledge of the route that we hade. Nick had
instructions and Ron Ellilz who had got himsclf landed with the rcar-
gusrd marty had becn along rart of the way quite a while ago. As =n
last resort, he told us, wc¢ could take the coast road through his
home town of Long Beach, but there was a quicker- way. Nick out-
Iincd what he thought was the routs and-we drove off, Nick in tho
lead, I'd like to report thet we socn found ourselves in New York,
but Itd hate to exaggerate. Certainly Corona del Mar didn't aprear
over the horicon and cventunlly we stopned wlaying at Donald Lem and

9



rullcd Into a gas station to ask the way. We werc put on to a rad
which lcd to the Alternate 101 and we finally rcached Corona. We

stopped here to pick up a coffec and somec icce cream befa ¢ finding
our way to the beach., 3ylvia went wild to fing that shce could buy
gome Mexican food and invested in some enchiladas,

: We did find the beach. We approached it from the over-locking
cliffs, which we had to walk down, very much likc Folkstone on tho
English South Coast, but herc the bay was mere sweeping, the cliffs
were sandier, the bcach was yellow and thc sea was the blue which
one normally associatcs with Dorothy Lamour cpics. Corona itself is
some twenty-five or thirty milcs south cast of Los Angeles, which
means that it* is still on the coast. It has that leisurely air about
it whiech to tolk in England meana Califer nia, bofore the tales of
Los Angelcs! smog causcs them to
revisoe thelr ideszs aAnd ideals,
In » nutshell, it is - or was the
day we were there - a sunny vara-
disc. It is onc of the nicest
places Itve ever been to and if I°
cver comu intn a fortune, Corona's
the place I'll retire to,

Ron and Ted spottcd the main *
party and we wended our way down /¢
the ¢liff path to the thick rich
sandy beach,. There was some specdy ;i
peeling off of clothcs before the
main body went splashing about in
the Paeific. Staid and stolid
Enpglishman and I was, I paddlsd =N
my hend around in thc watcr for o whilc but didn't go “about wading
out with the cthers, The thought of the risk of getting wet through
over rods the spirit of adventure I onee had, and of course I've been
kicking myselfl ever since. Rod Pavlet and I busicd ourselives walking
around the beach and taking colour shots of the breaskers rolling into
shorc, spilling themselves coressingly over the laughing forms of
the more daring fans. We toock shots of the cliffs; we took shots
of sach other and we took shots of one another' telting shots of tho
rest of the group. There was a ‘godd deal of friendly ducking and
racing around, Ted Thite and I had a run along.thc shore and I'm
gorry to say that Britain didn't discover'a surrrise choicc for theiw
1360 Olympic team., I was licked hollow. I staggered back to the
nain group and was helvced back up to the waiting cars, perked out-
side rgsidents! homes - how they must kave lovtd us - and cveryonc
sat on the car bonnets and the kdrb and dried oute.

We drove along to some relative'ls of Bjo and everyone changed.
We wecprentt there very lonpg which seemed a pity to me, for the little
I saw of the peoplc whose home we were usurplng left a pleasant
taste in the mouth, and there were a lot of questions about Corona
I'd 1ike to have asked them. On thce way over Ron Ellik and I play-
. ¢d brag in the back seat of the car and we continued the gamc whon
we drove off., As I remember it, he still owes me two centa. *
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Cur next stoprping placc was a small rcstourant, This, tho
Casa CGrande, specialised in Mexican dishes. It wasn't until much
later that I digeovered it's situated in Santa Ana. The Onsa Grande
workcd things on a combination basis so that if cveryone takecs the
same dinner, the rcsultant triee is cheawer, We tock o combination
dinncerse I wish I could remambeaer what 1t was. The food itself was
¢ntircly new to mee I know there were Tacos and Tamales and good-
ncss knows wheat., I don't even know what they woere, but it ‘'was = nicc
and apley change. I liked the note on the menu that the managemalt
would prezarc any special dish the way n customcr wanted it. York-
shire rudding, anyonc?

it was n gay medl, with Steve and Bjo telling mc all about the
dighcs and how onc was sunposcd to.eat them. My throut was raw and
I can well understand Eng¢1 h cooking being tastcless to the Amcrican
ralates The Datrolt gang started a riddélc seasion about th@lr liking
applcs but not pcars, trecs but S
"hot bushos and so on. = “think I
was the last in the group to cotl-
ton on to the idea that they liked
everything whose name contained a f
Qoubls e tter,

Bventually the meal came to
an end and we walked out to the
cars., 1'd becn stringing along
the whole day without knowing
wH:t cach next part of the pro-
gramme would bring, and it cawme
as o nhock to realise that as we
sthod around in the gathering s o RS e :
dusk that we werc saying goodbye. We left Stéve, Bjo and Ron Ellik
on the sicdewnlk and drove off. That was my last direct link with
the 30lalon, and I was indeed sorry to break it. I'd only just begun
to know thase peorle and yct they were fading out of my life.’ S3Sieve
iz tall and oguict; so that I didn't have a lot of contact with him
thd whole time in Los Angeles. Bjo 1s o hundle of energy and vital-
ity who ia constantly on the go, so much so that I didn't get the
chance to.corner her for a talk, either. I wouldn't be too surprised
thougl: to find that her 'bounce! ig a cover for « morce latent shyncss,
whieh is after all, & nice¢ mixture. And Ron Ellik... well, I did
have quite a bit to do with Ron, and I found him to be one of the,
if not the, nicaest ncople I Mmet on the West Cocst, I understand that
his nickname off 'Squirrcel! imrlies thet he!s not the most logical of
chqrqctern, but throughout the weckend I found him to be a very maturo
‘young man with some surpnrisingly scnsible ideas. 2 thoroughly niec

EUY e

We drove around for o while, msusing after about guarter of an
hour ‘for the usual conference on routes. Horecn was sulfering fmm
n headache and kick decided to have a look round for a drugstorv. L
lost track of Frc¢d Proprhct about this tilmd and as we weilc waving
roodbhye to Wick and Norevn, and Bill Donsho and Rickherdt, this left
Bob' Favlat's loan car to suffer the wmrosence of Bennett. Lenving
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Bob driving and Ted and 3ylvia alongside him in the front seest, and
went to slcop.,

lie had been discus sing the possibilities of travelling up to
San Francisco. We were all rather keen to do so. For one thing the re
was the Berkeley group, to be seen in natural habitat, and I was rather
kcen to see possibilifies of hearing Kid Ory and seccing the giant
secquolas, It was not to be, howcver. We had with us a practical
man in Bob Pavlagt and his juggling of our finences showed that this
gide trip couldn't be done. So that when I awoke Wwe weyro en route to

. Log Vegas.

I felt a wild wind blowing round mc as I half woke up and I ask-
ed Ted to close the car window., Nothing changed, so this time I told
him to close the window in no uncertain terms., Ted's reply that it
wes too hot was just as certain., I sat up and it was hot, Like walk-
ing into an oven. We were in the hart of the Mojave Desert and the
burning sand had not hnd time to cool down from its daytime broiling.
We opencd all the windows and shed as much clothing as deccently pos-

, sible, AY the first chance we pul-
NGl coNSIDER 17 REALLY OF a7 " 1cd into a rodhousc for a coke., I
\ e D e (tﬂlﬂﬂgﬁRg (ARRY STICKS N asked the proprictress whether she
W“ngﬁJHSf TMtM €M TO [Tk N THE knew what thc temperature was and
Wfﬁ [MMG R 4 Cool THE FEET....... wos astonished to hear her immortal
)

reply, that it would be "down to
about ninety-cight around now,"
I've never known a sunny day in
Britain to get into the uppoer
ninetlcs, and herce it was eleven
in.the evening. The cokes we ord-
cred and drank were welcome, We
also indulged in hamburgers. Hav-
ing boecn a lover of rickled cu-
cumber since I was so high, I
opencd my English nouth and the

: 4 _ assembly gseemed startled to hear
me order "cucumber" with tho hamburger. It appears that the Amer-
icans call this varticular sidc order "pickles®™ ‘and leave it at that.
I became quite a hamburger and coke addict on that trip back east.
Coca cola has never beon g particular liking of mine at home, pos-
sibly becguse of a differcnee in temperatures, but in the U.S., I
found that it was a perfaect thirst quencher. Even so, with all the

colkes 1 drank and all the halburggrs T ate, I still couldn't help

wondoring, when I said 'rpickles! whether I mlght not gct a mixture
of cucumber, cauliflower and onions .

Wo drove on through tihe burning Mojave. I'd like 'to have had
some photos of the arca as thia was the only rcsl desert I've been
across, bubt it wasn't possiblc of course. The Journey bore or, in
morc¢ than one scnsge, with shec¢r blacknoss around us until... somc-
thing camec waving out of the dark ahead to bounce along the ra d and
disaprear by us., Whatever 1t was was moving at specd and yet sprang
along the road under a nightmarish projcction of 1ts awn. Bob slowed
the car as it moved out of our hcadllghtq past us. It was soundless
and ghomtly, Even while wo were dis cussing thls, another shapre swept
tewards and past us. It was a board of some size, After a whils

12



rvoicese Nick and Noreen Falasca, agnd

.

tail ilights showed up ahead .and we pzssed 2 huge truck that was

sheddins its load. Dangerous. e were gh d to see, the lights ’

of' l.as Vegas akread,

.
.

We pulled in to o gambling den s a brealk and after we'd put
our watches on Irom two something to three something srlit up for a
tire. Ted and Sylvia went to watch a modernistic Jazz band which
seemed revoltingly poor even to mo., Bob und I played the machines
for a while and we pniled back in the car and drove on to The Strip
where we again varited the car, We went into the Zorsshoe, For those
who want a progress rcport Ted and Sylvia were holding hards by
this time,

The visit to the Xorsehoe was anusing, 9n our journey out to
the coast, we'd all dressed up befar e going on the town. AL our
elegant best, we'd dined here but now we loocked like the bedraggled
travellers we were, 1t was four in the morning. we'd driven alli
night without sleer, and without the usually niceties like washing
angd sheving. 2tale, is the word to describe us, This was Las Vegas
shorn of 1ts golden glister, a tired and weary city as arid as the

desexrt around it., Superficial veneer abscnt, Las Vegaszs is not the

green and pleasant haven it appears to those who seek amuseunent therc.

e were surpricsed, while dabbing
at our breagkfasts -- breakfast is
served twenty four hours a day at The
Eorsehoe -~ to be greeted by friendly

Eill Dongho and Rickhardt strode up
to us., They Jjoined us while Bill ate #
all tlie food in sight and then depart-
ed to rmore goodbyes. Thils was anti-
clivactlic., 1I'd sald goodbye to them
once and 1t hurt even more to say
gooadbye again, I réaolved there and
then that I wouldn't =say goodbye to
anyone again, Sweet sorrow, nhooey;
it hurt.  Little did I know that
when I roachead the East Coast once
agains; this quartet would be present
at a wild party at Donaho's and Cur-
ran's Nunnery in New Yorke.

ATter breakfast, Bob, Ted, Bylvia and I Jdrove out te the lont-
martre, where we'd spent a couple of happy hours on the way out to
the Solacon, We thought it time to get a little sledp, and though
any motel would have suited us, the Mo!llart was worthy of recormend.-
ation to anyone else, and everyone was in Iavour of trying the rlace
againe. . We and everyone was in favour of trying the place again, e
were not in luck, however, for when Bob and T enquircd of the pro-
rrietress, we found %he price too exorbitant for the rooms available.
We drove hack inte town and alongs The Strip until we found a motel
with a vacancy sign. This was the Hi Pardner, whichk wesn't a vatch

on the Montmartre. We stopped there for the night. 2ylvia hoad the
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best of the bargain, getting a room
of her own, Ted and I shared a bed
after toszing for it, with Bob tak-
ing the single roll away. The sleen
was welcome, even il it was after

hregkfast. But then, how often do

Tans do things the right way round?

/Cfg brmg

BERRY is néxz‘/ Defenf/on%

to:njck falasc

i ‘ g
B

5812 wm{wncr{bri'
Cl PARMA 29 OHIO

D00
Jlm Broclerick
120/ Kilbowrne $t

Detroit 43, ’/f{z'cé.

LATES T W);S’ E&CO(\() K@C%}gor\f ?\5090

INFO/%

Bl KKINDES
14

BLOT OTTo PFEibEQ
4736 4ot N.E.
SEATTLE & WAJS/—’



by Tustace Southington Flunkett

Which, while masquerading as who knows what, pretends to be a
fanzine review column. There'll be no. raeting system, &3 such a
thing doesn't seem to fit the general atmosphere of Shaggy. This
could get to e a regular thing, so waiteh oubt. Feir warning given,
let's lead off with,..:

ATORZHETL #8 - Inchmery Tandor: (Clarkes & 3anderson), 236 Queens

Road, Iew Cross, London SEl4, ERGLAID - 12¢ per,

. 12/:.1.50, trade, corment.

Well-stocked this time witih sundry articles and fe-anfiction con-
tributed by such enteriteining asnglo-rans as Archie Mercer,; Ron Ben-
net, and John Berry, whose "random Symiphony Orchestre" series (con-
tinuing in %his £PT) is one of the funniest things we've read lately.
A large part of the issue is téken up with the "Incimery Fen Diary”
which a whole bunch of foii-pubuvers wish ther'd thouzht of doing as
succeszfully first. Coupled with blue gestetunering on white....
One of the top 'ziumes going.

TWIG ILLUSTRATED #14 - cuy Terwilleger, 1412 Albrisht, Boise, Tdshc -
' : 227 Ber, 6/.1, trade, comment.
Tan ACkins moves i Bhis bime as Axt Béitor, while "Illasirs:

ga ' skg
adued o the nombr. This we regérd as a set-back (irregardless of
the improved repro), &8 Dan's making kis voice heard to the detri-
ment of Guy, who had been emerging more and more of late &s a dis-
tinet personsglity. Den's work isn't good enouzh to warrant the
chanres thét can be seen on the aorigon for TWIG. 4s for this issue:
Rich Brown's "Terwilleger and the Ian Mackine™ is one of-+the best
things he"s done, thcough there's some doubt ag toc the merit of take-
0fTs on obiscurish stf. Dick LupoIr's "The Ins and Owts of Fandom”
niece ig filled with chuckles, although sossibly a bit strained here
and there. TWIG has been improving (net tize lettercol), and de-
spite whet we. gaid above, We hope to see it keey get®ing better.

FOCUS #7 - iMervyn-Barrett, € Doctors Common, Vellington C4, HEW
ZEALAND - Trade, comment, copies of rlayboy, or blocks
of G.li. stock.
First issue in over a rear Irom Mervyn and the Wellingtorn SF Cirele,
and well worth waiting for. & striking black on pink cover by what
Tooks Ho be a new find in fan-art sewts thie.pace, which Roger Horrocks
admirebly holds up with a very interesting and entertaining write-un
on his visit to Jellington from Anckland. _ome Rotsler nudes wind
up this "Welliaghto:: Won-Conridential™ section very nicely. Two
letter columns (for a very good reeson) nrove -entertaining, and off-
get a conmnreport (LOLACON) and erticle Ly John Trimble vwhiczh aren't

up to the guality oi the rest oi the issue. 10CU3 isn't abount to
set the world on fire (Ugulet 'zine from gentle peorlel), but it's
ocrte of the Bzest from "down under’,
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CIR #51 - Miorty Surrogabe, 205 Criental Parade" (want to bet it's
a Jail, or vacant lot?).

Sneaking in with FOCUS, this looks as though it might. be Roger

Iorrocks' work. It is & hilerious take-off on Dave Rike's RUR,

and done to a turn. References to un-Iew Zealand activity, Anti-

Willis Juice mxtrector Reactionaries, and.... Like, na-an, it's
el Eapietn s

-

TCarr, & Rou Bllik, Aipt.;7, 2444 Tirginia 3%.,
Berkeley 4, Celif. - Comment (ureferred - rde).
Fumber 84 was the annish, and a handsome thing it was, toc, from
[ &

i
the flattering [jo cover, to Roger Horrocks' ule

(o}
|

TilTaCs 73£-05-93

wlegsantly Tunny teke-
off on FilaC. 4bout the only grouse we'd air; the grounz rules for
the fan poll could have been laid out more clearly to stears with.
35 with a THorrocks ceartoon (what ie this, infiltration from Iew
Zealande ), and 36, with a Rotsler Leading, &re up to the usual
FANAC stapndards: That is to say, tops. And indespensible, too.

& BA3 11 - Toyd Rasburn, ¢ Glenvalley Dr., Toronto 9,0ntario,
CANADA - 254, trale, comment.

Starting of'f with an hilarious stenafex cover, this year's ABAS
presents a ccmpleat courerort Ly Boyd, a ruidovn on the SOLACOD
meeting of tlie Big Mame Thornton an Club -- bringing tie Derelecti
Derogeticn to its high-point so fer -- as DD #£9.° . Articles by Dean
Grinnell FTarry Werner, and Lob Tucker enliven things still further,
es does Bod Leman's funny amnoteétion of the Getiysburg iLddress.
Walt Willis' "As Others See Us" Lrings forth what should be about
tne last word on the rmz Fans v.s. Con Fans hassel. We couldn't
agrece more with Walt, but no amount of wordage 1s going to settle
this thing, and there's enough enmity now. The lettercol conteins
a letter from Ronm Fllik which rivals Leman's conitribution as the
funniest thing in this issue. Can't help wishihg the publishing
urge would strike Boyd more often, with aBi3 as zood as it is,
YANDROS #73-74 - Buck and Juanite Coulson, 105
: gl SR h per, A2 80 hrad

28 since the lest Shag“ETEPWﬁmﬂ’ :.and both of ﬁhe% the
thing one expects Trom[£G6
| . £00
. : 2
THAT Pcor YOUNG:
CHcicen!

Stitt SH., Wabesh,
e

&

gompesent sort of . =
! Al & A ONE-SHo

FANZIMVE !

A
A STERPIECE!
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the Coulsons. ::74 is anr improvement over the previous issue not
only repro wise, Lut 1n contents. [iZBreadlery's colurm (on Satanism)
in ploce of ‘Alan Dodd's usual rmele helps oub, while EBob Tucker's
"orven Lebtter" clinchies it. Bo Steafors' article sure sdded variety,
even if we did boggle at it. YANDRO's no clectrifier, but it's rcg-
ular, readable, and good.

DISJECTS. MIMBRA #1 - Ped vauls, 1448 Heridene Dr., RPaitimore 12,

Md. - Free for comment.
L letterzihe is Tandom's necd says Tcd, 1w agreement with Terry Carr,
and wiio are we to vote nays e touldn't anywey, &s D has promisec
written all over it. Tcd says he needs letters, 8o why not give it
e trye (Jim Joughren says he's geing Yo shipn 1auls a lane, 1on-~
ticking, bomb-type package. 4Set Digil, and find out why.

JA-ARGLSSY ##42 - Iynmn Hickman, 304 ¥. 1ith, it. Vernom, I1ll. - 10¢

per, wnder 10pp; 20¢ wer, over 10pp.; 12/¢1.

T-4 is a rembling, Midwest randomish newszine of definmite interest
to most fans. This latest issue contains bits of news (fonn and pro)
£s usunal, a revival of Dan Adwkins' fmz review cdlumn "ilzsh Harbor”

{ Trom DLTA) whieh adds nothing to JL-A, and Chapter & of Bob Mszdle!
LUICON report. Madle is still snining at Chuek Harris and (indirect-
ly) &% ¥illis, butbt this dectracts oniy "30 a degrec from what's prov-
ing $0 be s rather entertcining conreyort {even if it is a it dzted
now). Jo-A's a yplewsant, cheerful sort of 'zine.

CRY 0F TIIE NWAMELS oD = 125-12¢ - wabulcus Seattle "lTa:dOln, BFox 92 920
Sr»d Ave., oeat+le 4, Jesh, - 28 g
- 5/¢1, 12/..2, trede, comment (crantd
Withh blue gestetnering on white (wblfh al”"*s qeomu to lock good),
RY wresents in number 125 humor by Welt Willis, Lerry, ©=d Cox, and
like that. 38¥ rieid ::lowed Under and LAlﬂntcs are both entertaining,
as is the le¢thercol whlol Tomplingly sSecms 0 be Ol;lﬂﬂ to push
CRY towarda focal-pointness. And o thlnh thet uhey do this every
month, Wny, itT's sense of wonderish, aud to prove.the point, £126
hes errived before we cen even get Shageyié2 cn stencil. This
lebest issue secems bto lack somebhing wiich the previous onc had.
But when you have AW, Berry, and such all in top form, what can you
do for am encore? Resides, the letitercol is just &s edtertﬂlulng &8s
:2120%s, and that's e good part of ChY; the darned good fanzims,

TOIDS #14-15 - Creg Benford & Ted White, 2708 N. Chnarles Zt., Ral-
timore 186, Md. - 23¢ per, trade, comment. '
Ted's taken on co-editing with Creg, and is pubbinge VOID on the
AWESTYUIOPress or a monthly bagis. Humber 14 wes largely given
over to up-dating &and. like thet. With numdber 125, three wecks later,
YOI is taklng shepe Lovard Truely Lecoming tie Tocal point Ted and
Greg mean it to be. It might be ‘questioned as to whether the late
Keut hoomaﬂ's fzn SUO“V and Terry Cerr's (Brandon) parody of Canter-
bury Tales appearihg togethér (ahd almost alone in the 'zine) is
. good editcrizl work. BRub, Considering the excellence of the Hwo
‘pieces, this is a petty guibble.  IF the editors kecp this up,
Y0ID is on its way to bhecoming the bestof the fannish *zines
‘eround.. ' ' '

.
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mean.it

GiBITs ::30-31 - Ted White (address previous) - Iree for comment,
like that {(rode in with VOID 13).
cood ol' prolific Ted White {thanks Jt) now inTorms us that #5860 1s
the lest of the big G's, and thet (due bo pubbing VIID, etc.)
future CAIRITS will be irreguler two to four pagers like ;81l. Ted's
writing is entertaining as hell, as proved by the fact that the
two-page G::31 was fully as interesting to us as the 22-page #30.
700 pad that there won't be any more GAIBITS than Ted indicetes --
hate to sce something as enjoyable as this limited.

ATRA v2n2 - ¢ M Sceithers, Box 682, Stanford, Celif. - 20d per,

5/.1, US; 254, 4/.1, Toreizn, trade.
4 special interest, multilithed 'mine, devoted teo the thunder-swash-
buckle-fantesy type of adventure yarn, and primerily to Conan. This
issue conteins articles by August Derleth and Join W Camrbeil, Jr.
on why the T-3-T tyne story is out of style abouv now. Derleta
believes the type will be tack, and Campbell doesn't (We kind of
hope Derleth's right). -Avppearing also is o fairly interesting art-
icle by Zeren Anderson concerning her ayjay activities and their
relationship to Poul's YThe Rarberian'. 4 reprinting (from YANDRC)
of Thomas Ztratton's hilarious "John Carper & ¥is Electric Barsoom"
proves to be the high point of this AlRA; beautifully reprocd and
certainly fulfilling its purpose,

FAFTASY ASPECTS #2 - Alen J. Lewis, Box 37, Bast Aurora, NY - 15¢
per, 8/y1, tradc.
dmid the reprint materitl (humerous Bloch, serconrn but interesting
Laney & Joc Gibson, and minor Jim Fermon), Zditor Lowis complains
thet he's losing moncy, that the reviewers hete him, and that he
doesn't have any editorial personality. Zor Ghu's sake, ILevwis,
fandom is a Ghodmimed hobby, end the fmz which have come close to
breaking even arc Tfew, and tiic ones which have mede a profit arc el-
most non-existeant. Ifo editor's had a biz bunch of editerial per-
sonality right off; it took Icc Horfmen a while (4 or & issues) to
build up Quandry, and Rom Fllii at least four to do anything with
FAnitestic Sbory Mag, ebec. EIxpend your editorial, add a letter-
col, .palance the ra-ap-+"w, dgh and gsercon meberial, The




the materi

repro in FA2 is good, and
to losgc

reelize that you're going

I Xp)

#2 Jim Woraxn,

ment, contributc.

MAIMOT

S

MAMMON i
There's nothing porticular

but the editor does posesSs & Scrsc
rather wcll. With better ropro aund
could become quitc worthwhile

TIIE SICK ELECHART 74 - George iclls,

likc.
It's not an elephent, but it's....
a title like that. At lcast Gecorge

noney,
208 Sladen St.,
jast what it appcars to hLe, -2 new 'zine by

nenorable in
of humor

ow,
Ltrying

if you can

a2l isr't bad
G GIYWEY o o«

and KC
- Tradc, comn-
a ncw fan.
purple-printed pages,
LCross

tihcse
which comes

more faunigh material, MARLIOE
Box 48¢, Rivcrhead, Y - Frec,

ind so much could be donc with
docsn't charge for it.

YLIT #1 & TEST STELNCIT Fill Rickhart & Ted White (Whitce's address)
These rode in with VOID #14.
Eill tcars into Bellec Deitz and Georgc Nims maybin's "limbel" with
possibly a bit too much vengince. Butb, then, we haven't scen "IHim-
bel% " citiers
GYRSs #1-5 - Steve Tolliver, 909 3. Madison, Taszdena, Calif. -Free
with TAIAC.

S‘L ¢ve hes slowly build this from a rothcr yuzzling somctihing into

a plcasant 00‘“cntury and whatnot 'zinc. Ls a matter of fact, it
loo]e &s though Tolliver's turning into cuite an editor.
SATA #10 - Bill Pearson, P 0 Box 171, Mwrrey Hill Sta., Now York

1¢, uY. - 25¢ por, 4/(1.

Off-sct rOVlVaL 5f tlic ola a1+tou¢ "sete Illiustrated™

, ninnus the

illocd part of the neme, FHonry ronrda and his »ull fidale, and the
best dittoing in fandom. Bebteor fiction, the same, off-Leat Pear-
son humor, and the art-work and lay-out arc as good &s cver. (If

they aren't actually bhetter. )

NEW FUTURIAN #8 - J. Micheal kKosenblum, 7 Grosvenror Park, Lecds 7,
SNGLAND ~ Trade, comment, cic.

Somewiat out of datc, but a later issue has yet to come our way.

NTFU is a2 top grade 'zinc with a scrious (Dut not sercon) turn

toward str tempercd with the editor's dry, British wit. 3Zatlicr

rewarding fmz, TUFU. :

SOLACOZ WMEIORY BOOX - Ann Chamberloin, 2548 /. 12th St., I. 6. -

w1l per.

o

b7ighod by $he WoF, this gives a 1
K" F-wise. JSome good associated metbe
MIMSY #3 - Bjo, Erzie Wheatley,

anove, ohasgy, and an“r

times.
Good fun and true.
aind another's due any time now.
four peing as lightly

( cwedish

1Q

On hand herc arc XOMET

Steve Tolliver,

We'lre looking
humerous as the previous

feir ruv-dowr onr 1958

in this.

Addresgs is same as

(nd Bjo)...:: And Djinn, some-

This issue apnugrod shortly after tuu SOLACOW,

oy

forward to mumber
ones have begn.

), MARSOLO 2 (Art Zayes - OMPA),



BEM (Mal Ashworth & Tom Whitc, EGLAND), TAPE300K (Bill Rotsler &
Bob Pavlat - FAFA, OM:A), and likec that. o reviews duc to the
'zines having a limited run, being discontinucd, and so on.

vwe haven't listed any publishing freguencices of the fmz for a
varicty of reesons -- Tirst off, if you get the 'zine (or zines)
now, you know thcir frequency; second, if you send ofi for one,
the cditor will either send you the latest one, or the number you
request; and lastly, we forgot to note 'em down, and we'll hc
derned 1f we're going back through to hunt therm up now.

Iooks like a pretty foir crop there, docsn't 1t? 'Till Shaggy
OGNS G

e
742,

Dz;a/ogu es Qz.‘ Cunset

Djinn: Don't you feel this down deep in
your soul<? .

Dalesrreys NO. :

i e o e Vi e S ORI R

Dele; I sold my soul.

i STeeecane be redeemed, canlal 117

Dale: I spent the penny.

SRR K

Djinn: You know, I'11l always have th
feeling that I propositionecd h
on iew Year's.

BJjo:: bid she?

Dale:; Vhat do you think I spent the penny

e
im

i



THOTS while peeling grapes
ted pauls
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"Ur To Now". That was the name of an article, by Ted White,
which appeared in Excelsier #3. Like most articles of the time, it
concerned itself with the aquestion of an 8th I'andowm. %ed ended with
"We are in Seventh I'andom which will date from 1955 through the dis
covery ol a new, relatively stable leader.® That was written two

vears ago, 1 wonld like, now, to examince the field, to see if there
is now--or will soon be--~ leader,.

There nre certain basic reguircements it a fanzine is to become
the fanrine, It must be monthly, or six-weekly at the most, be
able to draw goocd wmaterial, and above all, be dependablc,

What fanrine currently wublished has these gualities:
AFPORREETA immcedistely comes to mind, then is discardedes I cdan't
imapine any Anglo~zine becoming.the focal-point. why? First,
there is the clement of time. Let us take the case of the hypothet-
ical Anglo-zine, Sunf'de Now, the editor ol 3nfd is a reliable persen,
with rood contacts, so he is able to procure some excellant material
Tfor his Tirst issue, and come nice, controversial letters (a must
for the fanzine). He publishes his first issue--20 rages is a nice
round nwiber-~announces the monthly schedule, and asks for the readers!
opinions on the subjects under discussion,

Three weeks later, copies of Snfd arrive on the desks of some
of' the most active American fans, Perhaprs a week ox two later, they
get answered, and rossible six weecks later, the comments are in,

By thils time, our friend has published the second issue and has the
third well underway. Case restue, on that score.

The next "most-elligible" fanzine is VOID, cdited by Ted White
and Greg Benford. Put, again, I seriously doubt if it will become
TEE fanzine:; the rallying point--of fandom {whatever fandom it iz,
now)e. Surely it will have the three qualities listed above, and prob-
ably many wmore, but the setback~-is that Ted White is attempting to
become the focal roint., It is for thst reason that I doubt that he
will succeed, I doubt if, when LeecH evolved the idea of Q, that
she sat down and said, "Now, I'm going to put out a fanzine called
The Quandry ané pretty soon it!ll beeone  the focal-point of fandom."
And yect, Q did become the fanrine. The secret is, that she did not
try. To her it came natural; to Ted, it probably won't _

Thero nre geveral other Tangines presently maintaining monthly
rublication, but each falls short on scme point or other, Then, I
am farced to conclude, as did Ted in his article, thlm t there is no
fanrine currently published that is capuble of becoming the fanzine,
And ns I am forced %o conclude. the same, the above sbems rather
pointlesse S
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Today I rcceived a letter from Bob Farnham, which welcomed me
to the loving fold of the National Fantasy Fan Federation. Thig is
not a secifcontained incident, as-you probably realized, but 'is part
of a long string of related harpenings which have occured to me dur-
ing the past year and which have left me hollow-cyed and nervously
alert when someonc mentions the XN3F, This letter is, in a way, the
final hlow in this series of smeemingly innocent anecdotes, and in
another way 1t is but thoe beginning of a whole world of adventure
for me.

.
L]

A year ago last New Year's Eve, I found myself talking to Honey
- Wood and Rog Fhillivs at the home of Len lMoffatt during the small
hours of the morning. We found that we all kived in the samoe town,
and had met esach other after 400 miles of travel; this was mor: than
enough for them to invite m¢ to «drop by when I returned to the Bay
Arca the next weck-for achool, .

Miring the ensuing ficw months, I visitcd the Grahams often in
the company of one or morc of the grour of university-age-level fans
in Berkeley, and we discovercd in them finec ‘hosts and excellent fri-
cnds., secmingly unwearicd by hours of fan talk. There was, howsver,
ong, subject on which Eoney was garticulsrly voluble: +Whenevor one
of us_would make a derisive rcmark about the National Fantasy Fan
Pederation, she would lear to its .defensc with all her strength,
Often I would walk in and say, "Hello, Rog. Vhere's Honey hiding
out? Is she afraid I'1l say something true about the N3@e"

.,  Right back at mc from the kit~
chen wopld come a howl of anguish,
followed by a smoon clutched tight-
ly in the righteously urheld hand
of Honey,Wood. "What have you got
against thu N3F?" she would bellow
at my lowcst shirt button. "ihat .
has the N3F cver done to harm yous
Why, you-= yol've never even BE-
IONGED to the N3F —-— how can you
KIOW anything about itg"

5 A “%\J B

I would take the spoon from her hand beforc she bruised my Adam's
«nprle with it, a.nd pat her on the head., "I haven't anything against
the N3F Honey," I would, soother her. "In fact, I love the N3F, It's
uy favorite I'nn club. I admire the whole idea of it; why, I haven't
ever Jjoincd the N3F sinply because I think wmysclf unworthy of it,
thatls slla."
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She'd step back out of range of the patting, and look dubiously
at mee "Dont't try to fool m¢," she!'d say, looking clever, "You don't
like the N3F, You think becausc Burbee doeun't like it you shouldn't
1like it. I know you, Ron Ellik.F%

All this light bantcr went on for many months in the spring of
19058, sand comc to a elimex over Memorial Day weckend; when the Grohoms
threw a Welecoming Party for LHobicrta and Joo vibson wiho had »ceently
moved tosthc Bay Arca from Chicago. The entirce Bay Area was invitcd,
nnd many pceorlc frorm Southern California.

During this rarty, which was an vvoch in fan history, I found
mysell discusasing the N3F with Mrs. Bennic BEdwerds of the Southland,
to our mutual srusemente Admitting that I had never belonged, I went
on to tcll hew in detail what was wrong with the I3F, touching lighte-
ly on things I only knew fourth—~ or rifth-hand, but refurring to thom
as though they had conecrned me dircetly. Sho was cnjoying herscell’y
bccause I was not trying to talk her into the ground, but merely
carrying on my usunl chittcr-chatter form of conversation,

Amidet this light ranter, » non-initinte chess-player friend
of Roger Graham leancd over and politely askied me what the devil we
were talking about. I began cxplaining the M3F to him, =& a scrvice
orpanization,”™ for weonlc who were too busy being on club committecs
to verform thesc services for themsclves. A detmilcd but socially
permissable descrintion of thusu scrvices was dolighting mc, =t least,
no end, whin I notiecd that my audicnec was not looking solciy =it
mCe Following their gnze over my shoulder, I dizcovered nn irate
Honey wood, virtually aglow with wrath.

M1t moing to give you one
morc chance, Hon," she said, .tap-
ring her foot. "As of right- now,
if you EVER say 0UE MORE %6RD a-
bout the N3J, I'm golinp to sond
in somwe noncy and your nama to
Janie Lawb, and you'!ll be a paid-
un member for s whole Year."
Uith . that, she turncd on her hcel
and storped out of th¢ room,
nearly ikilling the paralkect in the
DrOCeSSs .,

Yor wany months after this, I heard of this threat periodically,
She ment it, she keep telling mc, and cven iff T didn't say anything
more, she was going to send in the money for = Christmas nrcsent any-
way, to help me bcecome broad-minded, w==ithich brings me back to the
current of the story,

At this noint, I should have forgotten about Honey's thrests
and conccntrated on a »erson who overhcard this conversation at the
rarty, for a whole new alternnte world of fan machinations was being .
rondered at this time by Bjo, who haod becen sitting near lrs, Edwards,

In the first nlace, Bjo Jjoincd the N3,
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Then she convinced several of her friends to join,
. ' [

Then sho began harassing me about the N3F, From her lofty perch
as a pald-up menber for a wholce year, shc began badgering me about
my continued derogatory remarks ansnt the club--~which remarks were,
of course, outside the hearing of Honey Woode. Bjo asked me if I could
seriously criticize a club which did so much good for so many people.
which did no one¢ any harm, and which I knew not in the lcast. My
answer was always a bland smile and a witty remark about Faul Rehorst
or G.M.Carr, which usually clcs vd the subjecte.

A month' ago, howcver, Bjo's pent-up cmotions sbout the¢ I3F not
posnessing my soul got the better of her, I have it on good author-
ity that 1t was Bjo, becausc I thrashcd John Trimble until he told
me the truth. : L

A wonth agn, says Trimble, Bjo convinced Ernic Yheatley and
John Trimble that the three of them should send in some money “and
ry name to Janiec Lamb,

Today 1L received a letter from Bob Farnham, which welcomcd me
to the loving fold of the National Fantasy Fan Foderation.

g 17th April, 1959 .
Bjo: . :

"I am trying to coax Bjo to participate
but don't know if she is married or not. I doubt
if she is in her teens since her letters sound
like a near geanius to.me! --From a letter from
Seth Johauson, dated 13 Avnril. The subject was
rounl-robin letters, ia case you wonder what he
was tryiang to coax you iato.

Should I tell.him the whole truth, or should
I tell him you're 17 and boy-crazy? This could be
fun. I am begianing to see how to enjoy the N3F...
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SQUIRREL
CAGE
ANNEX

by Terri.GCarr

A few nights ago, Miriam and I hnd vigitors. We werc sleeping
quite unsusPecm_“glg when, ot some inhumen nour like 4:18 c.ia.,
therc came o knocxing at tie dcor.

nTerry, there's someone at the door," soid Miriom.

monseunse,” I sald, end mede o Tew mrumphy sounds os I settled
he&ck bor Skcepl.

The kmocking ccme agoin.

nperry, there I somebody therel!" sald lfiriom. 'Who's there?"
she cclled out.

"Lors Rourne," came the reply. -

"Wonsonse,” Miriam hollcred back. "You live in Orcgon!™

But she got up and pubt om her robe end went to the door. [he
cpened it, and there stood Lars Sournc.

"'orrV to disturb you," said Lars. "George lictzger is hore,
too."

"Gool GrifflM said Miriem. (Good Griff! is ar expresion she

L GIREE frou Rick Snecry.) "Yare there any MORE of you?"

"There are four more out in the cer," seid George, arriving
zt the door.

"Mrumph sermmble,"” I stide (iirvmph serumble is an exnression
T 1 i e G i from.Morpﬂews.)

Myell.,.6re-cCOo0me IL!M s2id Miriam, 28 I rolled cut of hed ad
thre on my zobe.
Thty eame-dn. sghewe were six of tirem.

ke

We were inbtroduced te the other feour guys, wio were rnon-fan
friends or Lers and George. "We sudienly rcalised that we were
here im 3o Francisco in thiec middle of the night," said Iars,

"and we didn't have anyplacce to shay. Would it bosher you too
much 1T we sacked oult onm your floor? We have slceceping bags and so
forth."

We said no it wouvldn't bother us and tiiat our fleocr was always
laid out weiti ing for visiting fens, snd thaet one of them could
cven slecp on the couch, whiclh made = quite decent single bhel.

We talked sleepily Tor a few minutes, and then went nzeck to
bed. They &ll bunkel dowsr Tor the ni

They stoyel for & couple morc Ciys, Iriday and JSaturdfey, and

e had & fine time. Ve liked the whiole group: They were inter-
esting, iotelligent, and witty peoplc, anl bCVfCCf Lhouse-guests
They can come bock sny time they wani. Evéwr at 4:15 a.m., T
guess,

Too many things happencd too fost for we to remember, too
meny witty lires bubbled out of the flowiikg conversation, passed
uiic-er tite bridgse and were lost in the sands of time. About the
only thing I cau remember clecarly abeowt their visit wes the case



of Lars Bournc, rawning Acolyte.

ile were tqlklﬁﬂ about the latest VOID, in wmich Ted ¥hite
blasted Righard Geis' PSYCHOTIC #25. UYIled says I'm a fawning aco-
lyte of Geig," sail Lars, disgustedly. "That's nonsense; I thought
PSYCHOTIC ;#25 was refCiculous, too.m =

He stomped around tize room Tor a
OF Geisy M Nie said., ' "as ‘a'matter oI fac
his column from BRILLIG."

Lars went on in this vein Tor awhile. Sometime later, wc gob
him to Coing drawings for Miriam's zine 3YZYGY. ITars 1n one instan-
ce came uyn with 2 SLllX little drawing of somebody rnointing a gun
vhieh emitted some sort of ray at people, and their races showed
various reacivions: paln, surprisc, ticklish laughter, vorcedon.

"thet," explained Lers, "is & stupic, pointless drawing. I did
it becausc Teld White woull like iv -~ he's the guy who loves %o
write stupif, pointless conversations, you kinow."

"But why ¢o you want to pleasc Tel White?" I asked.

iTe looked &t me in mild surprisce. "Vhy didn't you knowe"

. "I'm a favning acolyte of Ted Vhite
don't really thlnk he is.

fetming acclyte
v going to drop

In this very issuc of Shaggy, Zon Ellik writes about how he
"JOlneﬂ” the “5: recenulv He mentions the way he used to mtke
humerous T Clla rks about that orgenization when Honey Yoo Greham
wesn't around. The other night, coincicentally, I wes playing a

tape male about a yeer ago by Ron, Burbee, and ilex Bratmon, &nd
on it Ron brought up the subject of the I l.
P MERe WP said ‘Buwb., Uhatls thet¢ I thought Laney lend I
disbanded thet years agoli"
"fot guite," sald Ron. "4 group of insurgent fans have con-
tinuel the thing, and it's still going. AS a matter of ract, our
Triend Honey Wool is what you might call the Black rope of the

ew 3T "

This is the sort of remark thet Ron Tllik used to pass off
behind Honey's back about the I3F. But no morc. Ko. Now Ron
Tllik is & member in good standing of the N3, and he 1is alrecady
being caught up in thot celub's passion .for projects.
ilis first projcet ~-- anld his grcatcst, he scys -- is to dcs-
troy the N3v. "This wili be & subtlc, long-range rrojecct," he
asserts. "I shell do it by writiug articles about the club. In
fact, the columm that'll be in this issue of Shaggy is the first
stcp of the grojecct. I'm savoteging it from within, you see."

Ron Ellik may destroy thic oy ot that. I have a fecling
that he mmust. He's been in it for only a few weeks, and alrcady
his gey, c“°v501n-, squirrcllish characver is belng undermined
by the subtlc influcnces of the Na¥F.

Tt looks tc m¢ 1like Ron Ellik
will have to destroy the ST before
it destroys him.

-tge.
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o First Looking Into Shangri-L'Affeaires
§

(A lengthy organ erected periodieally by the LASYS)

Dear Djinn c¢v all:

I fell

Upon tiic thorns of life,

I splinter.

I've just Licen through a Murncie wWinter.
The drcary deys inch drably npast --
Odyssius lashed to the mast --

I hear = shaggy siren sing

{Phis time somec thirty pages long)

And, wistful, drcam of Shangri-La,

ALhd, wistful, bHreath & soft huzza r
For those Trom whom such worlage sprung,’
Lnd wistful wonder which among

You will be drawvn beforc he's hung

Yith his sad songs still lcft unsung
But still the thought of Burbce's bitching,
Bjo's costumc, Lceiber's twitching,

pives me a most idish isching

Tor company of the rroec.

There no clods like mipe aund mc,

There to wantcer unafraid

Tth Temme-fens I've ncever mads,

There to drink my whiskey stroight

And think dcep thoughis on 1life and fate
And talk of doings of vhe great,

Of names I've heard but never met,

Of maids that might, but hever't yct,

0f lads thetv cen't, but wish thoy,could,
0f inbetweens who focl they should.

0f whet whom suid who thought was rudeo,
And who 4id what whilec which was stewed,
And wes it clever or Just lowd?

And is Jcott Dollcns rcally Faul?

ahd who scrawlel vwhet on 4e¢'s wall?

And who is Leppine vWay is Corre

Who hitched whosc wagon to whet stare®
Who tlanchcs when the squirrcl ruts?

tnd wherc Cdocs Zllik nice his nutse

Yhat rcbuttal madc by Smith

shears whet troppings from whet mythe?
Whet 4id Bdish wriltc to whom?

“ho threw beer cans from what room?

ind when, sinec gauntlets must He hurled,
i1l Bloch rcad Huxley's Brave fiew jorld?
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3ut this bc but the stuff of drcam
Llas, Tor cvancscceunt schemcs

Tor treckking westwerd for a plennch
Jogjourn in La Zhaggylend,

Where fake-fens flutter througn the air
andt old anr07n‘s grow cvorywherc,
Where el arc oreve anl all arc truc
id every nut cen find a scrcew.

ADIETL

Sineec I cen't ,to your rcvels go
' Preriiitenw@ser hearps, another mro,
: Then peusc and drink a 4rink for me
Yours:-in spirit.
i . Tﬂ RD Cﬂ

P. S.
I. gmcss
I'd*becvter change the salutation
TLANAC Just Loomed across the naidion

Witk

Alas
.Snug
¢ 1 th

news of I.r.'s nesting.

Tor all my (reams of rcsgbting
bencatl: a shaggy trcc

a stick or %o of ‘teca,

loaf of brca’, a jug of winec,
*un DJjinn oesidc me, scrpenting,

’Anifyot

again ahf-morc P.J.
Last page o.& TATAC stoppel thc press
CWith-word odlry thlngs DJjinn nas Jolc.
fShe will e marry ... Robinson.v

(Cyt the steneil! Turn the crank!
The onc involved is not our Tronicl)
Yyho MlayTor LSy not be a fan."

30 togt the pipes of potent Pan,
Roblnson S an also ran,

visc 1ass, beforc too latc to probe
o)« BEE what wes benecath "The Robe!
And whether it was out of kilbter
andé 1if i% nad a rcgessel filter

Mmf 1f -- but herse my courage feils,
This must go through the TS ifails.

<

arrina avram

Theodore R. Cogswell
Dept. of English

Ball ‘State Teaechers Cols
Muncic, Indiana
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Theo Tear, Fine renrish Pro:

This morning brlgbt wnen I awoie,
Helpfully Droaden by BJO' woke,

There came to me & warming fanni sn sight,
A missive lay there by my bed

Just awaiting to be read.

So with gleeful cry and Jjoycus sigh

I prodded open wide my eye - the middle one
( ot to be out-llomered or undone) ~
ind cast it 'pon yon purnle dittoed sheet.
Vv head it swirled, my toes they curled,
4 tear there fell upon my buxom ----.
ind; so, in wild anticipation,

T scanned your poetic masturbation

And indulged in proxy fornicetion

( For the intellectually elite ).

Upon the shrine of Edmund UWilson

T peid homege to your ability

To brag of your swaggering fertility,
Your brave bourgeoisie virility,

Ard your .(verbal) agility to wcoa.

ilotw, be it of Treudian connotation,

Or of A.B. Brill's dennctation

It was my psycho-analytical impression
Of your lltevary indescretion ¢ o ;
That mayhaps, you write about the thpgq you cannot do.
llow, as an Heloise to an ibelard, J/ \

AS & calllnh trick to a bluffing card,
AS a gel to a guy, as a Jjane to a joe,
I ask you to arrange it so

That when I trek ecross the notion
For the Igbor Day Convention

hen we meet at the bheer hepped Dentention, (where and when)
e'll find out if the sword is mightier than the pen.

So I'11 cest my vote in cbsentia -

for your slurring of our intelligentzia

and vote you to & literary hell,

( Shaw's of course). So, dear sir,

4 Juz of wine, e 'stick of tez T rdon't dire
It Goulrj even be a rifth of Cutty Sérk.
Until that not too distant future, :

I i teLL1n5 you,sir,

I hope it isn't just & whistle i1 the derk.

e

And there you are €nd here I am

?
Botih of us intellectual cham, we'll toast to
From an ineffectual mam,
yours truely,

TJjinn
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LETTE/?S

There comes 8 time in the 1ife of every fanzine when the
publishers woaler what it's all for. We had Jjust finished a three-
week hassle with the last issue, and dead tired, were wondering who
the heclk bothereivwto read it, and whether it would make any difference
whether this fanzine or any faq21qe ever came out, and what we were
going to all this trouble for, when this letter arrlved It is for
people like you, Gerry, that we publish the magazine. A single
mlissive such as this more than comnensates for all the hours of
effort, and we'll keep the old crank turning as long as there are
aporeciative people in the world.

Ll

Dear Djinn ani Staff:

Having now received two uanaid-for and unsolicited issues of

CHAGGY, I feel it is about time I at least say thanks. A4lthough I
am still qua deep in scieﬂce fiction and retain a certain passion
for readiag faazines.

L) SRk celeblatei (or at least I aoted in nassing) the
twentleth anuniversary of my introduction to the science fiction field.

“o; at_least 10 of those 3 years I was in varyilng degrees an active
rana. The last 9 or 10 years have seen 8 gralual transition from

fan to the rabid collector and part-time dealer,

Although far from being out of touch with fandom, I do feel
like somethlng of a dusty relic (at 34) from another éra. I haven't
gotton to tne last two world coaventions, my working hours have kept
me from attending reglonal affairs, and excevnt for an occasional
visit from farfreinds I feel more like a hermit in the hills of
Montana tnan = member of a suburban society only a guick 30 minutes
from Times Square. )

I am indebted to those faneditors who send me occasional fanzines.
¥any of ‘s wnames are uafamiliar, but their ramblings are as
enteLta1q1n& as ever.

I'd have to be crazy to comvpletely 1ivorce myself from science
fictlon fandom., Gad, my house is built around my stf collection.
< thiak i T ever took all the books and mags off the shelves, the
roof would cave in.

So, again, thanks for SHAGGY. It's one of my few remaining
contacts with the sweet insanity that is scieace fiction fanilom.

Regards,
Gerry de la Ree
277 Howland Ave.
River Edge, N.J.
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Dear LASFS;

Hullo, pipple. It's been cquite some time since I've been able
to sit down and write a letter, and as it turns out, you are the first
ones I get to write to. Which is rather silly, because I could just
walk in the other room and call you. But what the heck, I think maybe
pretty soon you'll get the impression that I don't like Shagpy or
something, and make me come over and get it. So, I write comment
for a change. i

Shagey #41 was quite impressive, I thot. The repro 1is good, a.s
could be expected with the better typeface; nodiﬁgert,tlé but % thln?

i 5in profit if you were to use a eren ype of paper,
gg?gotgé%h§oﬁga;g Ssgngtis méch like the fibretint that I started out
with (It is Fibretint —- Al17] --it's rather heavy, and usurps the ink
in rather large quantities. Iion't care for it on long runs because
the cross-natch (that red stuff that you have to stare at to see) kind
of grows o1 the stencil and you eand uop feeling real lenressed when a
whole line (213 just oae line--the others are usually fquspratingly
verfect) just gsyddenly blanks out on you. But still it's improving,
and I have the failth, ot

Now, I could give you the usu2l longz wows 01 the.stufg I liked--
and there was, indeed, a-lot that I liked -- but I think I'11 take to
task the things that displeased me. Heck, you know I like you, and
and that I'd 1ike to kZeep getting more Shaggy's (or I woulda't be
writing this in the first place.

I 4ida't particularly care for Fritz Leiber's viece, for oue
thing. Admittedly the Chevy looks like flatfish turned side-ways, but
I've never heard of aayone getting cut up by them. But the main thing
that I dida't care for was the Sclence Fiction Is Where They Got It
bit. I couldn't agree less -- scieace fiction 4ida't vredict that

business men would surround themselves with psychologists, techaical
sleuths, etc. With few exceptions, science fittion authors are not

Nostrajdemuses in disguise (someone will undoubtedly bring up the
atomic bomb bit, but I poiat with vride to the "few exceptions') --
not prophets, scieace fiction authors, but good extrapolators. Prescant
lay advertising was starting to come ianto beiag before science fiction
was hardly oa its feet; when the sf theme chaaged from glorified fict-
ion to extravolation. Thus, thevy (meaning the industrial desiguers,
the aivertisers, the freeways) 1idn't get their ideas from us-- we
Just said we'l get there, anil we 4id,

I 11dn't care for the profile of Jerry Stier (or the one of Bjo)
because, knowiang Jerry vaguely anil Bjo better, I still gct the idea
or rather, the lmnression, that aeither of these 1o Jerry or Bjo aay
real justice. Excuse me if I take Bjo as an exampnle-- I know her better.
Now Bjo has this personality that vositively radiates— anyone within
25 feet of her knows they are 25 feet away from her, ani what's more,
they're glal they're 25 feet away from her (iuh.. that doesa’'t sound
right), exceot maybe they’d like to be 24 or 17 or 5 or (come, let us
leave the rest to some nasty fan's imagination) ?? feet from her, just
listening anl absorbing all this vitality and personality. Now, I think
that's a oretty fair idea of Bjo's versonality-- and I think anyone who
knows Bjo will agree. And yet, aside from the fact that it's exactly
the way I'd like to nut it, it Lacks Something. ((not)) It Lacks
Something because, unless you have actually experienced Bjo's nersonality,
it means absolutely nothing. What I said on vaper is true-- but it
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lacke that rreal something, the indcescribablc something that's rgally
Bjo's personality. (And no, I don't me2n sex, Chicjalzic s s And in ways,
T think it's much the same with this profile of Jerry. 411 ia all3 I
think you could write about how many.angels are on the head &f a pin,
and get the same result.

E. Smith's rebuttal to Al Lewis represents one of the
outlanggg%{% ;tug?&est things Ilve seen in a2 fanzlne in many a month.

I thought, when I saw Al's article, that he needed rebutting --but
merely for the misapprehension that what happened at the Solacon (And
it 1id4 happen, EESmith; I was there and saw it with my ownfeyfs, weak
h t ected the feelings of the 'science fiction

e e e D R P Plrstiy, Al Lewis's srhicle s itke
most other articles ia fanzines, was opinion, and pretty much admittedly
so. That is the only bit of rebutting in this article, and it itself is
based ou a misapprehension....

Like, the lettercolumn is imoroviag, bhut elit once in a while.
This isa't aimed at #41 -- more at #40, where it seems you priated just
about everything.

411 the stuff I didn't mention was too fabulous to mention --
which is why I 1idn't. ;
A1l YUAY best, [Tch.wot wud -Laney say? ]

Rich Brown :
127 Roberts St.
Pagadena 3, Calif.

.Thanks, Rich, for some most thoughtful constructive criticism.
Science fiction does 1ot operate indepenlently of the general culture,
but 1s a specializel phase of it. The whole climate of ideas, however,
1s influenced by the attitule of scisace fiction toward rockets,
futuristic cities, et al, not because of some pneculiar.merit in science
fiction, but because science fiction is the vpart of our culture that
has been most congerned with publicising these particular ideas.
Scientific techaology has mede rocketry possible, but I feel that it
is science fiction that has beea the real oninion-shaper. After all,
scientific eveculation is science fiction. :

By the way, aext month's vrofile is going to be on Ted Johastone.
Would you like to take a2 crack at writing it?

Dear DjJjinn & Bjo,

Many thanzs for the Shaggys...I'm very fonl of Bjo's squirrels
and fluffy dogs - how come the 0lde Eaglish Sheep Dog made its way over
there? Of course, that is the original Shagey dog so I suppose it's
logical. Leiber oan fish-hook fenders was fascinating 21l just puts into
words a feeling I have had for a loug time. Bob Bloch was extraoriinerily
logical on s.f. and fairytales but surely in his folklore stalwarts he's
forgotten the old favorites: The mad scientist with a beautiful daughter..
the assistant scieatist who loves her and saves the world...and the bem
who wants the beautiful heroine! He leaves these out!!! And of course,
the Falthful Young Subaltera who must lisobey his Cavtaia's orders in
order to save the World.... '
Nice seeing Doc Smith in a fanzine; I can still re-read his Lensman
books when I want to relax...
Joy & Viag Clarke & Sandy
34 "Iachmery," 236 Queens's Rd, New
| London, S.®.14. G.B. Cross



...Now Shaggy. Cover, even Xaow a Tew on that cover. RePro,
good. A very good selection of material. Disagree somewhat with
Lewis, think ASF will regain the nosition it held. The loss of the
Hugo for one year loes aot mean anything, and F&SF having gained

it for one year, means-less....
Art Hayes

...I can't say whether or not I agree with EESmith, not haviag -
read Al's article when it was curreat. I will ask Doc something tho:
How does he figure that F&SF is emphasizing the Science ia their
title? I checked my copy aad coulld find nothing to indicate this.
##And I don't think that aSF will be on top again in 59, not at the
rate they're going

Bob Lichtman

...The article by BE.E. Smith was absolutely hilarious. I Z2ug
out Al Lewis's original article, but uvon glancing through same I
observed that it was deadly serious, so I 1ida't re-read it. But
leave it to Doc Smith to come uw with the verfect rejoinder; it was
the funniest thing ia the issue. T wonier how many veople will take

Doc Smith seriously?
Bernari Toskey

..l think Edward E. Smith is right about Campbell and Astounding
even though I personally think psionics 18 probably nonsense....

Géorge Nims Raybin

...scilence filction is scieace fiction and never the twain.shall
meet. They're workiag at cross-nurposes: the simnle factor is that it
is physically imvossible to consciously theorize anl sensate simul-
taneously. Hal Clemeat is quite vossibly the greatest science-fiction
writer who ever lived, but he 1s dead cn his feet. And the sort of
research-comoulsive who does this sort of thing for a living or hobby
is sufficilently crippled to be incapable of creative construction.
Those elements, however, ia the scieatific field which parallel the
religio-artistic and onerate by coagulating raw intuitioa into logical
communication, mathematics snd i1aveation, vossess thelr own languages
(with fTeelings no doubt involved of the highest aesthetic sort) and
consequently derive little or no satisfaction in a spill-over into the
literary form. When they attempt it (as in the case of Eric Temple
Bell) the result is grim to say the least. :

Bloch seems to be the vertebrae of the magazine. He spends so
much effort, though, to be punay and "cute" that it all but flushes

out what he has to say. In this latest Feb 59 issue I note his eguation
of fairy-tale with "fairy-tale", i.e., "westerns" ani'hist. romances."

A small qualificatioa - the origiaal "fairy-tales" no more resemble

the watered-down Batevevost sunlayschool versions handed out to American
todilers than "The Way West" resembles a "westera" or "The Rel and the
Black" resembles aa '"hist. romaace'. The world of the Ramayana, the
drabian Nights, and Hans Christiaan Anderson of course pcssess a
sophisticated overlay* Dbut the primal roots of the child's integrated

#It's worth while observing that the Brothers Grimm were "scientists",
l.e. etymologists.
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realism are servel uv raw ia the origiazal aursery rhymes contained
in Calder's "Three Young Rats." Melodrama, ha!l...

‘Art Castillo

Dear Eis: - :

Received SHAGGY yesterday for which I offer my thaaks. Burbee
wrote it well, but it was horrible...that obituaty for the Laniac.
He's dead now and let him be.

Though I hadn't got SHAGGY # 39 I had nevertheless the ovnvortunity
to read the article "On the Future of Science Fiction!" by Al Lewisgs
in the clubzine of the SFUE "ANDROmeda." Ralner Eisfeld had translated
it into German.

. Now the rebuttal by Doc Smith is facing me. He has much to say
2galnst Al Tewis and nis article but he has forgotten to say something
for J. W. Campbell Jr. ani ASF. That is no discussion; that counter-
attack was more sentimental than objective.

We cannot always write or read stories based on sclence such as
ESP (some call it psionics or scientific nonsense), but the plot will
decide the issue of the story, the plot based on science as psychology,
archeology and astronomy and technology. That does laclude pslonics
but that's all. Scilence fiction must have a wide range, otherwise it
will lose the flavor of being literature nacked full with sciatillating
new ideas and twists. So don't argue about a vpoiat which has only
minor importance. I'd like it more you'd condemn the trash that calls
itself space-operas, and I've to say Bob Bloch has written the best
article ian the issue.

Another otitstaniing coatributioa was the poem '"Welcome Worm'"by -
Zeke Leppin with an excellent Bjo illo, the best I've seen up to aow.

Yours,
Klaus Eylmaan

Thank you, Klaus, 22l Art, and the others. The article in #39
was written with an eye to orovoking some intelligent discussion, and
1t seems to have done that. The basic thesis of the original article
was that while scientific science fiction was the most desirable form,
nobody seemel able to write it say more, and therefore rather than
persist with the repititive end uniateresting sort of imitation science
fiction that fills most of tolay's magazines, we should bresk the mold

eatirely, =1l try to write a form of science fiction thet was within
the cavacity of today's writers. It is ianteresting to. note that those
who agreel with the conclusion seem to be unaware of the assumption on
which 1t was based, while the afficionzios of scietific science fiction
2180 overlooked it in their wrath at the couclusion. The logic, I
laslist, is valid. If the article is to be challeaged, I feel that the
only succesful attack must be made agaianst the two assumontions: that
science fictloa shoull be priiarily scieafific science fiction, and
that there is nobody canable of writing it aay more. I was also
intrigued by the fact that my main detractor, Doc Smith, has been
guillty in hils latest story of the very nractices which both he 21231 I
leplore. The Galaxy Primes is a long 223 tellious account of the

chiliish bickeriags of two neurotics, while the very intriguing

oroblem of the distribution of 1life in the galaxies is cavalierly
disvosed of in a single maragranh at the coaclusion. --Al Lewis
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Cheers:

.I hope that you very auickly use uo that pinx paper; oreferably
in some other manner than Gestetneriag on it. The eyestrain is water-
ing my eyeballs. Please remember that you have many doddering old

codgers like myself and Bloch among your readers, aand that our bifocals

aren't what they usel to be. TForty years (man and boy) of reading
fanzines have left us pitiful wrecks, 223 only last week I heard s
rumor that Bloch had developed arthritis in his right.arm. :If that
seems to be a noa-sequitur, consult Burbee or Elner.

If Burbee exists. I susvect that he doesa't. I know Tlmer exists,
of course. He once ate breakfast at my house. The kxlds =aad:- the cat
watched him with open eyes and opén mouths. , They couldq t figure out
why he insisted on talking about someone else who wasn't there,; until
I explained afterward that Elmer was talking about himself. Elmer
spoke of Elmer in the third nerson. After he had gone, the cat was
seen to shake its head sadly. It had been harboring great hoves for
the human race. Elmer is responsible for destroying my cat's illusions.
But I don't-think Burktee exists.

Well, keep on publishing Leiber, Bloch and Ellik.

Bob Tucker
Box 702
Bloomington, Illinois

Bob, just for you we've throwa out all the pink paper and used.
it for a fertlllzer mulch for pink geraniums. Just to Dlease Bjio
we've thrown out all the other colors, too, and you'll find this
issue vriateld eantirely oan white. uore reaiab1e‘ she says, but it
does seem to have lost an alr of a sort of carefree recklessness.

‘What do the rest »f yurt readers thiak? 5

Dear Djinn,

.I liked all the conteants of issue 41 - I really 3id.
Some talﬁgs more than others, though. You sure have a fine banl of
artists oan tap. Sigh, I wish I could get art like that for my fanzine.
Was iatersested lﬂ the bits about Mike Hinge in Al Lewis's ”Usherlqg
ia the New Year. I never met Mike but my fannish colleague in town
here 11id aad describel him as a aulet shy sort of a guy. I guess that
fine warm Los Angeles #gl#f air that we hear so much about must have a
euvhoric effect on the boy.
Regaris,

Mervyn Barrett.

6 Doctors Comiions '

Wellington C¥4,

New Zealand

Well, there was this bit of ilalogue

Djinn: (scream) Mike! ©Now Mike! (scream) We d4oa't .act like that
here 1a the United States! -

Mike: (making nﬁother lunge) Women 1oa't dress like that in
New Zealani, either.! £

Until next issue,

37 Al Lewils



| SEbaAn
1%31 - F\s 1direls

2548 . uﬁ*&f..
e ol

pﬁiﬂ.
@amaﬁu[

%Um JOS ﬂ @ A
[ s

,ﬂgﬁy [1&q kQ' fiks
‘ > : A . .J ‘,D‘(Lf’)QCJ‘ d

Tl

iSo= &I/
IS

Rovarlrany S~1/TH




