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MIKE  DECKINCER

Typewriters can be vengeful beasts. In the hands of the
unskilled, or unknowlng, they can be as dangerous as a stick of
dynemite with a glowing spark precariously close ta a too--short
fuse. It takes a muster to conquer and subdue these beusts,
and this mastery is acqulred tarough experience and combzti,
rather than prior knowledges

I've fought at least three of them, with a few scratches
and nearly a daislocated hip being my battle wounds. Bub then,
L've always been lacky, I guess.

The first beust I ever had.was a small,.bettered Smith-Cor-
ona, somewnat similar to the one 1 have now, which glesfully
proceeded to make a monkery of every piszce of paper I fed throvgh
it. Originally belonging to me when I retired. It was a poni-
able, which isn'v the kind a busincssman ordinarily uses. thou,h
it was advantageous to h's kind c¢f buciness. My first encounter
with 1t was when 1 atterpitzd to feed a pilece of paper through
the roller. I lecned over the carricge, and slowly and preclsely
fitted an end of the papsr into the black roller and softly
advanced my hand to the knob. Unfortunately, the typer wuas
auicker, and obviously realizing what my intentions were, pro-
tested vigorously by somehow guiding my hand to depress a small
lever I hadn't seen before, which immediately sent the carraige
shunting along its tracks at a speed unparalelled by even Bucx
Roger's space ship. 1If I had been wearing my glasses a little
looser, and holding my head a little closer, I might not even
be here telling you of them.

So tha t was the first encounter. The beast had recognized
we, and tried the same trick if probably tried on all its new
masters---only I was too clever for it. The next plan of action
was a simple strategy to subdue the master into a false sense
of security and then strike. This was accomplished. For a few
veeks it behaved quite doclly, permitting me to write as many
letters and other things a day as I wanted without snagging the
ribbon or tearing the paper or anything like that. It almost be--
gan to behave friendly towards me, and I even bore faint hopes
that perhaps it had learned who 1ts master was.,

Then one cloudy day (the proper kind of atmosphere) I fitted
a sheet of paper in, and as my fingers brushed over a key, the
carraige suddenly lashed down the length of the runway on which
1t rested; somehow snagging the ribbon and ripping it in Swe,

The first thoughts that reached my mind at that moment wers ronla-

ly expressed into words and flung out with a physical force at
the gleaming beast, but when 1 realized that these words would
heve no ef'fect on anything as crafty as the typer, 1 relented and
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surveyed the whole thing carefully. Pirst of all it would need
e new rinsbon; I'm not one for splicing them together. Then

the carrazige would have to be tightened, so 1t would receive

no urge to go bounding away again without my supervision. and
as an added punishment, I stermly vowed to the unseeing machine
that I would paint it green-(an act I never did, but it seemed
to convey my proper exasperation).

I was all prepared to take it down to the store for a com-
plete over-hauling, when a neighbor of mine asked if she could
borrow the type r for a short while. I explained how it wasn't
in good working condition, but she assured me that she would be
able to fix it. ell, I happened to be in a nasty mood a% that
time, so I loaned it to her, and sat back and gloated, clasping
my hands ftogether like an evil old man waiting for some relative
to die so he can collect his fortune. I never found out what
happened to the typer after that, and frankly I don't care. I%
was an impolite beast, and anything it got, it deserved, As %o
the person 1 lent it to, well, from what I heard, it retaliated
in a most vulgar and uneven fashlon, Shortly afterward she
hiappened to be leaning over the typer, staring at the xeys and
*he riobon, and it must be noted she is ratner mammalian,. As
sha bent closer, she absent minuedly rested her hand flaj on
tiie whole keyboard, with the result that all the keys swiftiy
lezpced up and... Bubt no, t» description is too horrible. Pic-
ture 1t yourself, if you'd like.

The second one to meet my acquaintance was an old, venerable
Royal, table model, and heavy, which I rented from a store whilie
I was walting for another Swmith-Corona (I'm incorrigible) to
come in. This Royal looked like the grandfather of all typers,
with i1ts tarnished body and small pica type. After nearly break-
ing my back lugging it upstairs and plopping
it dow n on my desk, I set about discovering
and activating the many dials and studs or-
hamenting it. Probably my biggest surprise
was finding I was the recipient of a machine
possessing a genuine magic margin, which
autumatically moved the margins to the de-
sired position at the flip of a switch, not
the way I had been formerly doing it pon-
derously by hand. I even used this to type
a few stencils, which it did a fine job on,
and I grew quite fond of the small type and
the many gadgets. It lasted for about
three weeks whe n somehow through the work
of the Deros, no doubt, the keys jammed, and
all my efforts to relecase them were aa
futile as trying to win an argument with
Gome Carr,

I was st1ll was still walting for another
model, which was delayed in shipment from
the factory, so this was returned to the
place where I got it. And for a whole day I
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was forced to content myself by answering letters by hand, in
oy own atroclous handwriting styple which 1s even unmatched by
Egyptian hieroglyphics. Then, a neardy cousin hea ring of my
plight let it be known that he had an old old typewritier I had
used previously, and had no use for now, and was willing to give
the whole thing to me, if I cared to take it off his hands. My
repl; was naturally a deep heartfelt assent, and so one chilly
morning I drove over to his house, accepted the typer, bundled
i1t in my car and drove back to Millburn.

And here 1 had my worst experience with hem. This was dur-
ing the winter, about a week after a particularly fierce snow-
storn, whichi had all bub melited, but wilch was leaving a wais of
dangerous 1lce coated surfaces, cuch as my driveway. There's
a short walk extended from my driveway to the steps at my house,
and there's even a short way if you shortcut across the lawn.
But 1t had been impressed intoc me 8Since childhood that I must
not walk on the lawn, and the fact that most of the grass was
covered with an icy white layer did not disturb me. I chose the
walk. I'll have to admit it didn't look very icy. No, it cer-
tainly did not look icy at all. It looked just like a calm, con-
tented walk would look. Experimentally, while I was carrying
this heavy, newly acquired prize, I placed one foot on the walk.
No, it seemed safe enough, and cautiously I placed my other foot
down and tested my balance. Nove, all pretty well so far. Slow-
ly I advanced. Suddenly 1 realized I was no longer in a vertical
position, ovut in a horizontal position, and a very uncomfortable
one at that. The rea son for the uncomfortability was partly
due to the fact that I had taken a slip on the freshly iced
sidewalk, and partly due to the fact that. I had cushioned the
fall with the only object available: the
typewriter. Which object, my body or
the old typewriter, received more damage
1s an arguable point; I think in the long
run we were both pretty even.

Naturally nothing could be done with
this, and my day would have been a total
loss, if I had not learned that while I
was out the man had called that the typer
was in, and could I please come and pick
L Sacs (

So I did, though being more careful
naturally, and that is the typer that I
am using even now. Thus far it has not
exhibited any deviate tendencies, but I'm
prepared just the same, and watching to
see if 1t tries anything, now that I'm
on my guard and 2345678"#,% (@2 _ & !
()a@as() e B5"#
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TED JOHNSTONE, 1503 Kollin 3t., So. Pasadena, Californla

On your review of GI3LE¢ I'm not trying ta prove anything,
and I don't care whether I do prove it or not. I just thot it
might be nice to send 1t out to see what people thot about Coven-
try. Besides, Stanbery wants 2 wider audience.

Best thing in SC is the art. Yours, JiC's are quite similar,
at-sdast to these untutored eyes. Peggy Cook's looks like Jack
Harness's style . I like muchly.

Lettercol: Diek Schultz complains about seeing Lichtman &
Deckinger in every fnz lettercol; he's right, Lichtman, Deckin~-
ger and Schultz seem to be in all the lettercols I sees Prolific
hacks.

Dammit, whenever 1 start feeling like an o¢oldetimer because
I've been around five years and see lots of new fen springing
up from the grass that covers the old dead ones, up pops a fine
little zine like this, pubbed by someone who's veen around and
active longer than I've been around at all, /--ilow wait a minute,
I'm not that old!--lat--/ and whom I'd only heard vague mention
of before. Hope to see more of you in future,

REDD BOGGS, 2209 Highland Place N.E., Minneapolis 21, Minnesota

Lee/Lee anne: I offer those alternatives because I'm not
sure how you prefer to be called, You were merely "Lee Tremper®
years ago, as 1 remember, because till Harlan Ellison told nme,
with astonishment and glee, I didn't even know you were another
female Lee. (It not only rimes but it scans.) /--My parents
always called me Lee 4nne. Most of my friends call me Lee..q it's
easier, I guess., It makes no difference to meos At least half
of the time when I was formerly active I signed myself Lee Anne,
in order to evoid getting letters addressed to "iMr, Lee Tremper!
It doesn't help muche My sub to NEW :ORLDS, which I won at the
Detention, comes addressed to "Lee Tremper, esq,"--lat--/

Space Cage #4 was quite amusing, a pleasant little fanzine.
Unfortunately your mimeo must have been thirsty for ink when you
(or your publisher) ran off many of these pages. Can't the ISFA
afford ink? The format isn't bad, although it irritates my few
Scottish corpuscles to see those over-wida margins, and it annoys
my rudimentary esthetic sense to tote the slapdab use of colored
papor . I rememoer publishlng a fanzine back in 1948, when most
fanzines were mimeod black on white, and veing a 1lmost unanimous-
ly criticized because ] used three or four colors of mimeo paper
plus at least one shade of ink oesides black. But that was long
before the era of assorted cases of Masterweave paper, and now
Josephs-coat fanzines are common, and nobody today seems to
realized that most of them are wretchedly ugly. My multicolored
fanzine, I hasten to add, was not pretty eifher, but at least
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(a) I used brightly-colored, smooth finish paper, not drab,
rough Masterweave stuff, and (b) I followed a definite plan

in using the colored paper, changing the color wnen one article
left off and another pegan. /--Jim and I had a lot of trouble
with the repro on #4. We¢ seemed to have overinked the drum and
little black vlotches ol ink kept apiearing from nowhere onto
our paper. Since we couldn't trace down the source we had to
cut down on the inking until it cleared up. Then we lost a lot
of paper because of the olots and because we got one page in
upside down and had to do 1t over. So we ram out of paper. Our
original intention was fto have an orange cover with lime interior.
But we had to throw in the azure w hen the lime gave out. In-
cidentally, we use Twill-tone paper, simply because it gives us
the best repro with a minimum of show-through.--lat--/

Now that I've proved tnet I'm smarter than most fanzine
editors of today, I'd better ge t back to Space Cage (what means
title?). /--ihen the zine was in the planning stages, Jim and
I were sitting around frantically muttering "What'll we call it?"
Since neither of us had any good ldeas, we gave up and named it
after a local coffee house.--lat--/ Crackel's book reviews have
some snap and pop but not much. Mostly they read like blurbs
from the backs of the paperback editbns. S urely he must have
some original thoughts on these books--wor would ha ve, if he'd
read the books he's talking about.

Thanks for the bheview of Retrograde #2 in "the Second Stone"
(what means title---somethingto do with "cast the first stone,"
obviously, but what is the second stone?) /--I figure I'm still
commnitting plenty of "sins" with my own fanzine, so since I'm
unqualified for first, I'll settle for second.--lat=--/ Since

. | you liked hetrograde, you certainly seem to
f have good taste and you express yourself well,
} but have you ever asked yourself what the pur-
. pose of this column is? /-=The column has
several purposes. One reason is that with the
lack of pro reviews anymore, 1 feel that we
fans ought to give each other as much publicity
as possivle.Secondly, it's a way of acknowled-
‘ing fanzines I have received. and finally, and
most important to me is a technical reason. I
need a control columm in SC to make the pages
balance correctly. "The Second Stone' serves
that purpose.--lat--/ The little sketches of
the fanzines! covers were a nice touch and
really skilfully done. Very good indeed.

I liked Deckinger's "It Smells," but Mike
may be surprised to learn that "Scent of Mystery"
no longer smells, It has opened, or soon will
openr, in the plush suburban St Lous Park theater
" here without the Smell-0-~Vision feature, Seems

Oh boy, have I ! that Mike Todd J r took to heart comments like
got a head to- Mike's that it's a fine film even without the
dayt" smells and is trying it out here (and maybe
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elsewhere) as a straight unscent ed
movie.

Sandy Mitchell's columm, "The
Patter of Little iice" (what means
title?) /--Mary Kita Schlichte pats
birds on the head. Sandy Mitchell
pats mice on the head.--lat--/ was
amusing. Peggy Cook's "Venus Ex-
pedition" had a lovely punchline but
very little else except for a new

) " 1
word on me, "astronomists," wha tever But I'm n?t & mere
thev are. glass. I'm an extention®

"Chez ‘When" (what means title,
as applied to a letter depurtment)
/--Dces a *%itle have to mean something. This one was simply
named after another coffes house.--lat--/ was reasonab.y divert-
ing---whatever that means. 1 liked the editorial remarks, but
think they should be placed at the end of the letter, not in the
midst thereof. /--Look, I'm absent-minded. If I waited until
the end of the letter, 1'd never remember what I was going to say
in the first place.--lat--/

I don't know who irs. Pboth is, but this was quite a puw. 1
want 1t on record that I read and enjoyed it because I remember
putlishing a pun once on another asimov title, "The Stars Like
Dust", and nobody ever got up nerve enough even to mention it let
alone say they enjoyed it.

"leegal-~I guess I understand the title here, except that
there may be subtleties I don t catch. Maybe you are a lady law=-
yer or justice of the peace, w hich accounts for the selection of
title in the first place. if you were a lady lawyer, or even a
lawyer who is not a lady, this might account for you perusing a
paperback called Dames, Danger, Death and a book called The Mugger/
Otherwise I can't account for it, and if you can't read science
fiction all the time, can't you please stick to Good Housexeepling?
Not only does your column resemble that of Juanita Coulson, but
some of your artwork resembles hers too. I thought that pic with
"Leegal™ was hers, but I see that it's credited to you instead.
Self-portrait? /--No, my feathers are blond.--lat--/

JOSEPH K. SHEPARD, The Indianapolis Star Sunday Magazine, 307 N.
Pennsylvania St., Indianapolis 6, Ind.

Dear Mrs. Pboth: *he reason for my terrible physical im-
pairment is because, before my birth, my mother was frightened
by an Ultimatum~-with three heads and spines.

When yours arrived, threatening to cut off some of the most
refreshing water I've drunk in many a day, it made my spines
tingle. I even ran to look at my two spare heads I keep in batting
in the dresser drawer---one was missing. Of course I found it
later; it had rolled under the bed. I tcok the dust mice out of
the eyes and it's practically as good as ever. I'm glad because
1t's my hangover head, the one with the contact lenses.

So, here's my-bit of dragon skin. Not that I want to join



your danged orgainza%tion, dut my pre-birthday Ultimatum we
grncugh. 4 never wan® to meet one face-to~faca,

I'd just ilke Yo contribute to fthe postage and the expen-
ses of your,louzy mireocgrapiing. %

Pernaps scometime,; I Jjuat might put on my Gorgon model, and
geme up on Saturday night---thaet is if you have the beer made
from mountain hops.

YIE 4:LIN, Box 215 Pixen, California

Poruonullv 1 disiike the use of two or more colors of
stock in one issue, but this is your choice so I won't say any-
thing: - Crackel writes a pretty fakr review column: excepi I dis-
like nis reference to himself every few lines as ueing 'dapraved"

'C}

cr Fazcadert™, I suppose SOt s A shansapoiogy) on. his ‘part for
Feoling ~Hea FestpdiR calc S sSSRasiisee ARt e es ol i tenature ot ok
ses nc reagodon wny he should be apolegesie. /~wBut day 4z depraved
and dsesdert fw-lab-~/ "I viculdn t eall it ﬂﬂ*)*\ Fidag DY Dol bz
doea, hut T Tvhink tnat it''could-be aepa"1me1 salized somewhab.
Deckinger wribes very well (re:®It Smzlls™.f T wzs liasten-

i one night to Lhe radio ana hsard an interview with the pro-
Gacer (o» director or someonc in Power) and i% was brousAt ohls
sy {he varioua swells were bottlsd in different cans und bozad
eRAaTDES 1O Snesvolnnn el Mhavar ot ~cheatarey But d was wrdern
the impression that it wad jasy reiqzscd  into. the airiand not
tarouzh pipes to'the individual seats, man, that must cost a good
amount of change, but (IT'm not certain of this, I don't think the
fellow came rignt out and said how he smells were distributed.
Ch yes, page 15 (the last of Deckingers' letter) was bearly read-
able but for tne first time that I can think of I read on into
poorr reproduction. another triumph Ifor Mike!'s writing?

Sandy lMitchell does write uninteresting material. The trip
might have been highly interesting and entertaining to her but
she failed to get that 1mpress¢on over to me via words.

Say, that's an idea, (Re:
your comments, my letter 3Ci4)
we'lll start a column in which we
will review fanmags etc., that
are five years old but we'll act
as if they were up-to-date (and
chances are that any comments
made could be up-to-date) heh?

| MIKE DECRINGER, 85 Locust Aves,
| Millburn, N.J.

Nice cover on #4 this time,
. which 1 assume Juanita put on
| stencil herself. /-~I did it with
" i my little lightscope--lat--/
Midwess?% " " This apparently pictures an
or bust: So I busted... i ISFA meeting, and Juanita also

| has drawn some of the fans there.

You, Lee, are obviously the gal
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in the crazy leotards standing up and ac-

cepting the drink from the other guy who | °
must be Jim Lavell, though I'm not cer- o
tain. Buck Coulson I recognize easily, as o o
he sings to the tune of "Hi ho Kafoozalum" ° e
whatever that means. Juanita Coulson must |

be the female at the end, and the only

others I can't place is the one snoring © 7
on the couch /--Ted Cogswell--lat--/, and | .

the other fellow half obscured by your
trim figure /-~Hls name is Winfield Massey,
and Juanita refers to him as JiC,jg.-~lat/

Was I right so far? "Every time you get

J.T. Crackel, whoever he is, does a drink in you, you
good book reviisws, and I'm especlally glad make a glass of your-
to see that he's chosen to delier some | selfi!"

kind words on Charles Beaumont's book, e Nl i
which is an excellent little colletion, equal only to Beaumont's
others. Bsaumont is probably "the most underrated writer today,
and his writing style, which is vaguesly reminiscent of a mature
Bracbury,. is something to behold. He certainly deserves all the
recognition fandom can offer him, for he truly 1s a quality
writer, and not just a writer.

Your frmat of fanzine reviews is yery unusual, and ingenious
to say the least. I don't know if you ve ever used the system
of facsimile drawn covers, but I+ hope you'll continue it. I
wonder why you've never tackled a review of FANNISH II though---

1 wonder.

Naturally I can't very well offer criticism on my article,
but I think it would be best if it's understood that it would
be best if it's understood that it was intended to be more a
description of the actual Smell-0-Vision process itself, rather
than a review of the film.

Sandy Mitchell (who I thought very strange things about,
until I realized that Sandy must be a female) contrubutes an
unusual bit of whimsy though 1 still am in the dark about this
elusive Mrs. Pboth, whose identity is almost as a great a mys-
tery to me as that of Superfan's. Everyone talks about her, but
no one reveals just who she 1is.

Peggy Cook's poetry was nice and concise and I especilally
liked her ending. I guess when she isn't puffing a stogie she's
writing poetry.

Chez When is a n interestlng lettercol. The woman I was
referring to who had b be insulated in ALAS BABYLON and was tinged
in the Vincent Price film was Judith Evelyn, as I neglected to
mention. About Ceylon being no place. Tell me, have you actually
heard the Hermione Gingold/ Billy De Wolfe routine too? I thought
I was the only one who had ever heard it and liked it. It orig-
inally was from a Broadway show, "John Murray 4nderson's ilmanac "
I believef but I also have it on a party record called "Life of
the Party". /=--Thank ghod! Someone else besides me is acquainted
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— g with that routine. I was afraid I'd

B f ouiled cus agch an obseure bit that no

. s wiopl-d have heard 1i...no0body around

{ sre has, Thas tag-line has aiways rfas-

foivatcd me. When srthur C. Clarke called

b me soout a year and & nalf ago when ne

{ was in Indianapolis, he sald he was going
to stay in Ceylon after this tour. 1 had
to violently rectrain my self To keep
from telllng him there is no such place

"Pay no attention to him. | a3 Caylon. He probably would have thought

He thinis heis a Dean T was coxmpletely crasnyle~lat--/

d:*vhﬂi Yes, Dick Zchultz, as a matter of

s fact +ichtran and I are notified wherever
vou 0opsn a.zine; so that, we can righi awvey appear therein. But
yoa‘¢l never guess how--.not br th n° veople you named or by aay
Spu kot buly by Daro. “Weskawe the little IZEMs working for ESE

yoiu ses, Yes, Diciz, I realize Sunmezfle;d has no.ideas. of re~
linguisbing his grasp on tize U.9., but we can force nim to by
revelting. Fans of the U.5. arise and unite, we have nothing to
lese huy poor mail deliverny.

the YThrough Time end dpace™ sicry doesn't even end on a
legit mate pun, /- But pvastard puns ars the best kind.--lat--
and 1o one of these annoying cross-roference puns, And 1t's
abtoat wMrs. Pboth, too; who 1is he, damnit? and I wonder if she's
ev:l met Rreother PFrank Jares.”

about) your editorial, Jinever 'knew 'BEanter.did. this, but
therels 'a n Snglkigh detectivesws tigerm named John Creazy who si
the most prolific writer alive, sometimes finishing whole bocks
it S1X Weeilg or s0. e hus about 25 pen names Wthh AC1LVEENS
regularly, and you can easily cafuse him with other alter egos.
H:'s best known for the Inspector Gideon of 3cotland Yard series
uner the nams J.J. Marric.

305 LICHMAN, 6137 S. Croft avE., Los sngeles 56, Calif.

Tim sure 1 recognize at le ast two of the people on Juanita's
fine cover: the person sitting down with the glasses on at the
12t 35 Juanita and the man looking upwards (also sitting) is
Bot Coulson. Are you maybe the gei standing up? Huh?

Wit These little illos of the covers of the zines you review,
your fensline review column is fast becoming unique. Even though

rotice L said much the same thing last time, it's still true,
€7 Gil m«reno now that you've made a habit of it. ‘I tend to agree
witih you abous WONDAY EVENING GHOST; the hell of the whole situ-
auvinnds | that ' danntng s e partlcularly willing to alter his
fempat. I teenit he has some odadball ideas about conservine shen-
ci i qucc and all; anyway, every time I sug:est format improvs-
ments he blathers scmetihing about how it might make an article
rona rew.linegslonto antlvP gtencil and oh this would bs bod andg
all. “khat he'peedalis seveiletbering fgilidag, fibst dnd forawmost.
dctually,. I think'he started 1ubll"llng GRS B2 P RE 207 F LSO 000 .
He was only in fandom a month or so when MEG #1 came out.

el
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Deckinger was extremely interesting with his review of that
Smellovision movie. I kadn't seen it, myself, and so was quite
curious to learn just how the smells were produced. what I won-
der now is what happenes when the mechanism that triggers the
smell jets goes awry?

Sandy Mitchell's item was rather nice, but I croggle to dis-
cover from the context that the Sandy is short, a pparently, for
Sandra, and that maybe she's around my age (I'm 17, how old she?).
1 suppose, though, this is due to a fannish exposure to seople
like Sanderson, Sandfield, et al, because L do know a very nice
girl named Sandy who goes to the same school I do.

If you've followed my letters in Yandro for some time, you
should know by now that I don't like stf poetry very much at all,
unless it's written by Art Rapp and sometimes not even then.
Peggy Cook's poetry is no exception; I didn't care for it, par-
ticularly.

I absolutely refuse to acknowledge these darned Feghoot
stories anymore. S0 here's telling you why I'm not saying any-
thing about the putrid one on page 18. &and with the comment
that 1 enjoyed your editorial and that the only thing you do that
makes them seem similar to Juanitatls is the dotting between
thoughts like in stream of consciousness writing, finish.

JIM HARMON, 427 L. 8th, Mt. Carmel, Ill.

ind Evan Hunter is really (really) S.a. Lombardino. But the
question is=---is Jerry Hunter really Evan Hunter?

I enjoyed Space Cage---1 like anything that suggests a bar---
but why is it that fanzines published by young ladies always
abound in pictures of girls in glamorous poses? It is fanzines
like AMRA that contain beefcake poses of Tarzan, Conan, etc.

CR4IG COCHRAN, 467 N. lst St. Scottsdale, Arizona

The cover on SPanCE CAGE #4 was very much better than the one
on number 3.

"Crackel's Copy" was
much better than last time
but still not too good.
Crackel covers too many
books in such a short space.
I think he should review
fewer books and go into
greater detail. <+ also wish
he would review something
else besides pocket books.

Writing about smell
must be the new craze.

First Burbee comes up with
a smell article and now
Deckinger. I must say that
I like them both.

By the way, who is "Man, is she frigiq!"®
Mrs, Pboth?
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Michael and George are credited with a dragon or two apiece;
while several other less celebrated genglemen have been pleased
to coyly admit or infer they have participated in these complete-
ly unprovoked and unjustified slaughters. But, since your race
takes an inordinate pride in the fact some of these glory-seekers
actually slew a few ailing or aged Dragons, may 1 ask who no ac-
counting has teen kaept or memory preserved, or the far, far
greater number of aspiring young men who tried and failed.

Time so enobled this senseless slaughter the British were
anxious to acclalm their king, Arthur, as a dragon slayer; but
due to the nyatery surrounding his origin and the chaotic hope-
lessness of their early records, they were never quite sure
whether ne waa3 a dragon-slayer or the son of a dragon, There-
fore, with crue British ocaution, they finally decided not to
stress that particular phuse of hls legend too much. &nd it
was just as well .

for Ling arthur and the British owe a great deal more to
my race than even their most erudite scholars have been able
to guess. 1 could, of course, clarify this indebtedness for
them; but since some of the most scurrllous and libelous stories
about us have been originated by the British, I will-=~-in thils
article~~-merely reaffirm the fact our relationship 1s closer
than they dare think. Let them worry for a few more centuries
how much of the pitch they have thrown at us has clung to theilr
own hands,

For those blue-painted barvaric ingrates, who made a sport
of dragon hunting were the first to cry troulLft when, provoked
into Xilling the foolish young men who came around to annoy us,
we found it necessary--~for sanitary reasocns---to eat the losecrs.
This was, at first, distasteful to us. For we were, originally,
an herbivorous species (and, left to ourselves, would undoubtedly
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have remained so), But that we becams carnivorous, I cannot
deny. &nd are ws to be blamed iF-“-fthrecugh years of having
man-flesh thrust upon us-~=--0cr nomnAN appnt¢+eu were perverted
to a tolerance of, if not an actusl liking for, human ilesh?

Not satisfied with having stigmatized us as "man-~caters"
the British wenid on %0 evolye an’entire literabure devoted to
our penchant for devouring thelr falrcat and most virginal
princesses by the score.

How it cannot be denied that after eating men for several
gene raticns,; some of our more decadent memovers with epilcurian
tast,ﬂu~—ﬁ“0wi iz somewha t tired of the gamey taste of your

aler-~~developed a fondness for your females. But 15 is sheer
no“q>rs To reredit ithel wildéstories iz ¥aivaged entira couniny-

aide g5 e gatinid B ou i asal v‘rc¢hqo
Pkraﬁ, I nzed only point oubt, to discredit these blnod-
curdiirgs taagayiilWa-agcaten e 8 iany of  their royal ladles

t
as tn. rnlria (end are to assume these young ladies were asg
minCﬁ]y na they were supnosed %o have basn) thare weould ba
very iew famiiies of royal blood lert today in England, Ireland,
Scotland or Wales.

Nor was it even necessary for Dra gons of exotlc tastes to
go 1in search of these delectable morsels. In the tedium of the
Middle £geS spirited maidens sought us out to give their knights
in ualnlﬂg (if ridiculous) armour the opportunlty of res"uhn
them, 4nd less aggressive young ladies of good family we
oftan dumped on & dragon's cdeocrstep---in a manner of gp
by daesperate parents Wbo warntzd o di=pose of an unmarr
c“ug“fh L sone AayHor.lanotinglte

But even the most sybaritic of our clan will agree young
females were preferredl simply bacansge wtheir' flesh was feugnd to
bes' sweeter and more {endaer Their station in life. their comli-
ness, or,the state ofi their wvirtize had notining %o <o wata it.

Fortunateiy, Jjust when your damsels ivn disbtress end Shein
errant knights were beccming more than we eould bear. the Chinece
Introduced you to wunpo*i-;ﬂ Cuirious, as usual, vout this new
and deadly toy, it was not leng before you had developed ana -
ploited 1te mere Lethal potentislities

Having disccvnved ey easy methiod of killing large numbers
of yocur own kind, you were soon sC deeply embroiled in slavghier-
ingl' gach ,otaer vou feund Jlttlu time to plague us. For, with
whole citie 8 t0 denstroy and entire countries to be reduced to
rubble,. dragecns oecame very cuwall game, indeed.

Now you nave atomic toyc‘ and have immeasurably increane:
your capacity lor selrf-destruction. So we are waiting patiently
in the hope that as it was in the beginning soon it wlll be again.

23 xJug—w-
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RO0A nevlelly J. 1. CHACREL

Confirming our recent ooservation there seemed to a revival
of interest in supernatural, weird and herror-fantasy, two new
magazines publishing in the genre are now on the stands.

PEaR, prblished by Creat Amenican Fublications, Ince.,
Madison Avenue, New York 16, W.X., is digest-size. cos%a 354
(12 issusse fop HE,JD?, and Volume I ho. 2 is now available. The
first izsue of this magezine, as flar as we can determine, was
not distribucted in the Indianapolis ares.

For our scanht knowiedge of No. l, we are indebted to Mr.
Joséph Brennar, who briefly reviewed ii in the Summer, 1960 issue
o his wwn magazine, HACABRE., The first FEsR contained twalve
new stories. one poem, and one reprint ("The Dream Woman' by
Wilkia Ccllins). According to lr. Brennan, the new material
ranged from fairtb good.

iis nearly as we can determine, nine of the ten stories in
the second issue (July 1960) are new; and we would personally
rete them from good to very good. The tenth is a reprint of
Kobert Eichens' subtle classic, "How Love Came to Professor
Guildea". «nd, since this story has always been one of our all-
time favorites, we can only say we|were very pleased with issue
No, 2--~s0 much so, in fact, that we back-ordered No. 1 and placed
our subscription for the next twelve issues,

The sscond mada21ne. SHOCKX i3 published by Winston Publica-
tions, 187 W. 57th 3treest, Hew York 19. N.Y. It, too, is digest~
size. 35¢ (6 issue ~fﬂ~vﬁﬁﬂ bi~monthly; and, in this case,

Nol. I No. 1 did s 1 bt
"he first *°°ne ﬂanf& Ty “hlnflv reprints---but JdAT re-
printad L Firstl of fy therd sasyDILaN G S HANIS by T. Sturgeen;

then Kuttneris GaaVeVaFD kaTS; Dradbury's THE ChOWD; Zllin's
SPRECIALTY OF THs HOUzE; Collier's GRELN THOUGHTS; and two or

three other welcome---if familisr---stories. In such company, the
new material sulfered by comparison, but only bu comparison-

SHOC.. no. 2 contains thirteen stories; and long-time readers
will recell seeing some of them before. But for the neophyt=
(and it must be Yept in mind most of these excellent rs-prinks
will be read for the first fime by a| new generatiocn) the issuz
a goldmine, indeed. Very few expensive hard cover anthologies
would offer such writers as Bradbury, Boucher, Bloch, Collier,
and Stanley Ellin in the same bowmk and then throw in a Sturgsun
novella ("BrightSegment") to boot. Yet there is all thiz-=-znd
morc---in an issue priced at 35¢. If this magazine wiil onlv ab-
andon its efforts to introduce the stories withat what it sppar-
erntly hop es is "grisley humcr’, it could shape up into some-
thing very fine.
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e SO CUIGPIRACY

....808  LICHTINGN

"What 1s this? A conspiracy? Can't I ever put a dirty
little fmz between these grimy paws without finding
elther Bob Liohtman or Mike Deckinger in its letter-
column or contents? Is someone spying on me and quick;
quick informing Bob and Mike? ..."

---Dick Schultz, SPACE CAGE #4

ek

An open letter to fandomi

Evidently. the scheme in which Mike and I have been engaged
for lo! these past several years has at lasf§ wrought fruit, so
to speak (down, Laneyl!). Schultz has been unable to take the
strain and Las blown. It is now safe to tell fandom what this
is all atunt---just why mike and I are really in fandom.

You see, some years ago, late in 1957, as a matter of fact,
a struggling young neo-fan, one Dick Schultz of Detroit, sur- .
repticiously entered the fannish realm. Following the usual
fannish pattern, so as not to bring himself to suspicion, he
bought first a few fanzines, then all the fanzines$, and wrote
long, letterhackish communiques to faneds, all handeprinted.

One of these letters, received by a well-known faneditor
whose zine placed on the FANAC Poll this year, had a section in
it (Just a section--~-Schultz writes the most monstrously long
letters) concerning a certain segment of fannish history, which
history Schultz, as a very neofan, should have had very little
knowledge of. But, he displayed a great deal of knowledge in
thls particular realm of fannish background, and this disturbed
the faned, malnly hecause he dldn't know as much about it as
Schultz seemed to.

A devout Rosgolte, the faneditor paid a vislit to the Only
Ghod's beaver lodge asking advice and help, Roscoe, fannish
mastérmind that he 1s, figured out the case Immediately. He
conceived a plan to stop the inroads Schultz was making into
fandom; it would take a while to complete the plan, but when it
was through, Schultz would be out of fandom forever.

Casting abcut In the lands of preconscioug fannishness, he
spled Mike Deckirger and myself leafing through large stacks of
0ld PLANETS and IFM3 at book stores in New Yerk and Los Angeles
respectively. Then, by some mysterious method 4till knknown to
us, he planted in our minds the idea of joining fandom. This
we did, and before very long we were both publishing our own
fanzines, wrlting letters tc other fanzines, writing articles,
reviews, storles, jolning aras, and all that sort of thing---

oo
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but all under strict control from Roscoel

Eventually Schultz took notice of our fanzines, our
activity. Accordingly, he sent us both monies iIn subscription
to our zines and took up in correspondence with use. All was
was working according to Roscoe's plans-- =Schultz was responding
beautifullye.

Then came the big push. We both doubled our activity,
poured out ream after ream of fanzines, making sure Schultz
talked himself into copies of all of them, sent pages of letters
to the other fanzines that Schultz received, writing articles,
reviews, the works. OSchultz marvelled at our activity at first,
but then he became curiously uncertaln as to what was going on.
He wavered, and now, he has fallen.

Now the truth can be told. OSchultz 1s in realitye-=
Claude Degler!

13
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The next meeting of the

will be held on
Saturday, July 2, 1960 at 7:30 p.m.
at

58508 Iorest Grove Drive, apartment A=3 Indignapolis

(LI 7-8529) Dues: 25¢



TH{ S%EGRB BI@HE (fcm;me Teview

Due to lack of space, reviews are going to have to be cut
down thish., W1ll cover nore issues more thoroughly next tinme.

ey PLEZI&DES PIMPLES, #1 (Bob Tucker, Box 702,
' | Bloomington, I1l1, 16 pages)
e A1l about how to get a nevel published,
| @ , Not very practical for me, but fascinating
|

25 reading.,

LPORRHETA, #17 (H. P. Sanderson, "Inchmery",
236 Cueens Hoad, New Cross, London S.E. 14 ,
20¢, 52 pages)

Another excellent issue. In addition to
Sanderson's "Incamery Fan Diary", a highlight of
the issue is the results of the Ifirst "Apidiascope"
wherein contestents were to write a letter as a
convention chairman to the manager of the con
hotel, giving apologies and reasons without ad-
mitting responsibility, why half the hotel burnt
down. .

HaBainUK, Chap. 1, Verse 4 (Bill Donaho, 1441
8th St., Berkeley, Calif, irregular, free for
5 traudes or letters of comment, 80 pages)

I still sazy that nobody can afford to give
away 80 pages for frce, but that is what Bill
is doing. HaBaniUL keeps getting bigger and
bigger and better and better. H probably has
best letter column (all 46 pages of it) that I
have ever read. Subjects range from beatniks
to cats (feline type) to books to...well its
impossible to cover. I don't know how long
Donaho can continue at this rate, but I hope
itls forever!

i 33_974 KRUR™

YANDRO #88 (Robert and Juanita Coulson, Koute
3, Wabash, Indiana, monthly, 15¢, 12/,1.50,
24 pages)

YANDKO is back to 1ts usual high standards
this issue. Best item is the lead article, "The
Sequel and Series in Science Fiction and Fantasy"
by George Scithers. &as always, the artwork is
excellent, and includes a very good cover by
Prosser.
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RETROGH&DE #3, (kedd Boggs, 2209 Highland
Place H.E., llinneapclis 21, liinn., free for
trade or letter of comment, 10 pages)

hAgain, this magazine, while small, seams
teeming with ar%icles and features. Jim Har-
mon is back with a nother "Letter from Nt&.
Carmel”, Hedd reviews THE FaNTa3TIC UNIVERSE
GillIBUS. liiny cother items.

BANE #1,(Vic Kyan, 21€0 Sylvan Road, Springfield,
Il1l., 15¢, 4/50¢, £0 pages)

A% leasy ny copy has 20 pages though I have
the sneally suspicion its supposed to have a few
more. IFrom what 1'have of it, It sesms fto be a
slightly above average first issue, decpite the
fact that the Dodd article (of which only part
is present in my copy) has already appeared in
BHISHI - LLAH.

NEM~TODE #5 (Bob neman, 1214 W. Maple, hawlins,
Wyoming, 34P3, 14 pages)

almost the entire contents is by Leman,
and its very interesting. I found the account
of Leman's attempl to paint his celling the most
ariusing, but other bits such as his description
of a friend of his who is interested in the occult,
and a selection from the works of the poet laureat
of Central City were almost equal to it.

EXCONN-INSURKECCTION #8 (Robert W. Lambeck,
8€8 ifdelston Road, Blrmingham, Michigan, ir-
regular, 1l0¢, 18 pages)

Almost the entire issue consists of in-
numerable, but interesting, short fanzine
reviews, and letters. Not much meat, but
dive rting.

THE IHONDAY EVENING GHOST #4, (Bob Jennings,
3819 Chamoers Drive, Nashville 11, Tennessee,
15¢, 12/41.50, 23 pages)

Just about the same thing I said about
the previous issue of MEG ajsj;oes tp this
one as well. I wish I could get interested
in it, but I just can't.

O

A .“'“ Mo\ \\GU‘:“‘sr
il ' :

Final note. Now I think there's a conspiracy against me. Here
1 innovate the idea of sketching the fanzine covers to go with
the review and about half the zine s 1 received this time had
covers that consisted of a microscoplic drawing surrounded by
blank paper. That is, if they had may cover at all. Perhaps
the a rtists don't like what I've been doing to their cover? .

..... /m‘



s
| k.

GAML
[at

It suddenly occurred to me
that 1s sort of an anniversary.

«o'sSomewhere between mid-may and

mid-June fifteen years ago 1 =

bought my first science-fiction fﬁﬁfy &7
maganzine...lt was the fall 1945 éfgi%k\JJLA;f?
issue of PLANET STORIES...so q/7Mﬂ“'§%§%
naturally it appeared in the /£VVAQFKQ“

spring....the collecting instinct

was in me from the start...l still have that first issue...along
with several thousand others..:.anyway to celebrate this, T
thought I_d mention some of the "great thrills" that have hap-
pened to me since that first mggazine....this may not be of very
great interest to anyone eise, but it is tc me,..besides, I'm

in a humy and I can t  think of anything else to write avout,..
Well, let’s see...there was the time I discovered that second
hertl magezines could be bought...and this was before dealers
started jacking their prices...l used to lug home twenty or
thirty back-duted magazines a week at three for a dime...then
there's my first convention...Chicago, 1952...it was so big I
felt lcst, yet it hooked me on conventions for good....then there
was the time that Larry Shaw picked an item from my fanzine,
WERLIN, a story by Dave Jenrette, to appear in INFINITY...meeting
my first fen throught the indiana oScience Fantasy association,
then newly organized...ouying the Freas painting at the Detention
«..and having my picture taken by John W. Campbell...what a
switch....then there's the time aArthur C. Clarke called meaesas
and L+ not only didn't know him, but didn't even know he was in
town....I can still hear that voice..."4wthuh C. Clahk heah"...

I think I replied with something intelligent like "nnngh"....
pulling out of a prolonged gafiation because Bob liadle had moved
to Indianapolis....receiving copies of PITFCS, which I fell

nadly in love with...and I m sure there are lots of other things
~eovinich L can't think of &£t the present moment....oh yes, finding
my namne mentioned in ASF...I got so excited that it took me ten
riinutes to calm down enough to find out why it was there....

Ch, ye godss,»e«.1've got to get this thing dcnees..who ever inven-
ted editorials anyway....Who is Mrs. Pboth?....Mary Rita Schlichte
pats birds on the head..... I do want to apo?’»eize “or all the Vypm
thish...had to get this mimrord 80 we conld \rvut the club Lo weak
assemblian. .. I surc have nade some goof's! .--1at
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