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BIPES
OF RAP

Thru klz 50 with the Boy Buncle-Busters and their Busted Blunderbusses

s

Yonder if everyone is having as much trouble as I am in getting
started on mcis? Here 'tis the 5th of larch, and I'm oniy now at the
point of launching mv attack on that formidable mountain of S5APSzines
which comnrise the 50th lilg, In fact, the only reason I'm writing
mailing comments gt all is that I figure lots of SAPS will skip them
entirely, or comment on only a selected few aines from the siéack, so
it is necessary for SOMEOHE to carry on the ancient anc stcerling SAPS
tradition of comnlete mc's.

SPECTATOR: Nah, not counting your feeble attempt to beef the total by
assessing yourself a 30-page penalty, we have only ten pages of requi-
red agctivity for lilg 51 -~ probably the lowest mandatory activity since
the beginning of 5APS,

Se~= ki Chucklesome cover. + I've ken meaning to ask for glite a

while now: how do you ¢o thrse Gothic titles? Lettering
guide or a tyner with a special tyveface? T'hatever the means, the res
ults are loverly. + Bah, you mean you are chickenins out and changins
your title without even seizing the ovportuniby to launch a FAPAzine
called Fw--? Thinkk how depraved it would loo& if §¥ou could answer the
common fanvoll question, 'What fanzines do you publish?" with a »nair of
four-letter titles like that! + USAPSurvey Report®: But since there
are only 7 female SAPS members, if vou got noll sheets back from 6 of
them, your coveraze of femmeSAPS is percentagewise even completer than
of menSAPST + People with SAPS~type minds could find all sorts of
Freudian implications in your mention of having “Valley of Creation®
Bnext to the bed, half-read for monthsZ but of course my mind is too
aigh-tyone to even notice. + The nice thing about weird fiction, as in
the old VIEIRD TAILES, is that when you see a tale by your favorite stf
author, yon can look at it objectively, and see how he zoes gbout con-
structing a plot that will apperl to the weirdos who zo for that crazy
Bram Stoker stuff. The plot-structure and gimmicks in some of Kuttner!.
and Bloch's UT pieces are marvelous. + Not to belabor the obvious,
Terry, but try looking up Miriam's birthcay on a calendar sometime, and
youlmay find out why Pelz nicked it as most ricdiculous of the three ex-
amoles,

FENDERIZEN j715¢ Fancleverish cover. + I hope that, from my re- [
marks on the subject last bundle, you have been
convinced that my denunciations of FAPA aren't as grotchy as they
might sound, Itt's not the veonle in FAPA I am against, just FAPA
itself, because otherwise-charming fans get all full of pompousness
and Dignity when they address TFAPA, and mostly it doesn't fit Gheir
characters very well. Or, let's put it this way: when a fan joins
FAPA, he either adants to the FAPA tradition of what a fan should :3
be, or else he doesn't get along with them. In SAPS, conversely,
while we might heckle g member who doesn't swim with the crowd




(for examnle, Higgs and Coswal) we don't really deny them the risht to
be indivualists. + Scarving children: 'This reminds me of the arti-
cle in the curient LOOK about how most of the douzgh you give to these
big charity drives gets siphoned off into *administrative exnenses®
like paying big salaries to the employees. They have a good trlckﬁof
passing out envelopes, and while they emnhasize that you’don't HAVE t€o
give anythinz, they insist that you put your name and adcdress on the
envelope before returning it. Of course, most everyone donates at
least a little that way, because it very clewerly gives you the psycho-
logical impression thac you're publicly branding yourself a cheapskate
else, Well, after the Army consolidated all the monthly drives into
one big annval anpeal a couple years back, and then came along with
about 1l new drives to fill in Cthe vacated nayéays, I finally got to
the point of disgust, so now I, at least, blithely sign my name on the
envelopes and seal them up and return them, empty, What I would norm-
ally put in chem goes to various relizious charitiec instead {with su-
preme indifference ©to the type of religion) on the theory that chances
are better for it actually doing some good that way.

TRy SpeCriti,
I have never heard anything derogatory about CARE, so verhaps dona-
tions to thalt particular fund are worthy. On the other hand, in post-
WII Germany a favorite gimmick of Europeans wanting to beat the cur-
rency-exchange restrictions was to have a GI orcder a CARE package for
them in veturn for whatever they were selling, Presumably the CARE
foodstuffs could he: eeadily disposed of on the black market.

. Reading
while walking home from school: T used to do that too, but much more
vivid in my memory is the era when I got bitten by the bug to map my
neighborhood, and for months and months spent my time selecting new
routes home from school, pacing off the length of blocks, and estimat-
ing the angle of curves in streets by sighting over a pencil laid on
a nrotractor. My task was complicated by the fact thal Saginaw, Mich.
is bisected by a winding river so that most streets twisbt and turn in
an effort to parallel it, and in general the wlace is a cartographer's
nightmare, TLuclkily I'd leaired somewnere (no doubt in the Boy Scout
Hanc¢book that inspired the project in the firse place) that the init-
ial steo in mapping an area is to run a traverse around its perimeter,
viaich I more or less did, thus eliminating a great deal of the distor-
tion which would have resultad frowm accumulated errors of measurement
if I'd worked outward from one point. After a year or so I had a nret-
ty accurate and detailed map of about ten square miles of the city,
which gave me a good deal of satisfaction o contemplate, If nothing
ilse, it made a snap of the map-reading courses I later endured in the

YOIy .

COTL.IODION: ¥“E,Y,Z,Ftc.” Lch, Not because of the writing, which was
excellent indeed, but because of the punchline, Again I
say, ech! -+ The reason Scientology is a religion, Bob, is that it's
against the law to practice medicine’ {including mental therapy) with~
out a license, and in most states you don't get a license with-
out six or eight years! study at an accreddtted medical school.
But except when there is an obvious violation of the criminal
coce, the states can't regulate the practice of "religion."
Scientologists aren't so dumb. + Speaking of farm colonies in
Israel reminds me of a gal of a friend of mine. She had a
nigh-paying secretarial job in the U.S,, but she got all fired
41 up with idealism, quit her job, broke her engazement, a=nd went
to Israel. So they assigned her to a farm colony in the migddie



ma.de

nof the desert, where only one old man in the vhole village spoke LEng-
lish (she'd never learned Yiddish), gave her a hoe, and nut her to
work, A feéw weeks lgber she wrote home for money to nay her nassage
back to the U.S. Ioral, I guess, is that admiring the independent
spirit of the Isralis is a mite easier than joining themn.

MAINE-IAC ;20: Wow, an eyeball-croggling color combo, green on yellow!

I'd never given a tholt to your Gestetner-takes-not
standard-stencil problewn, tho I should have !mown, seeing as how I
pained Buz by the same method a few bundles back, + Very pleasant-
reading zine, only there wasn't enousgh of it, Ld,

B#0*G ;*12: But Otto, they just don't HAVE jobs to suit YOUR abilities!

Except, maybe...say, have you tallied to that feller lately
who keeps offering you travel, adventure, securiiy, a chance to defend
vour country? Yes, Otto, I think you'd LIKE the Mavy. + Owell, T en-
joyed your zine even if it didn't make much sense,

CREEP; Dee tells me I've either neglected to mention or am ignorant of
a zgood many other traditional sea-chanteys the female Navy vet-

erans love to sing. Like, "Mrs St.Peter Was A Navy WAVE Too', Must

get her to sing them for me sometime, + W& loving Story" was fine

stuff. Rest of Creep was amusing too, except that it has the same fault

as Maine-Iac.

PSILO ;fl: Vhazza psilo, a bin for storing telepathic messages? WEL-

COME TO SAP3, JANE JACOBS, GIRTL HOUSEWIFE! % Ve're all
counting on you to crack down on lee, see to it that he turns out Bal-
lard Chronicles and like that, instead of wasting his time on booze &
jazz. Be firm with him, we of SAPS support you 102%! + You are ob-
viously an intellizent and discerning woman to recognize at first
glance that Roscoism is the only true religion, [ay Roscoe gnaw new
treads on your worn tires in gratitude, And I grudle with glee that
you are already so expert at fanmanship that you managed to swipe my
sterling manuscript from beneath the very typing fingers of your
bheersocdden husband. Of course, I wrote it particularly for his ben-
efit, DLver since, in an incautious moment, he confided that he had
had a hand in writing the furshlugginer tech manuals I gotta depend
on, I've been faunching for revenge., Like, Lee, why ¢o you put in
all those elaborate instructions agbout what to do when the ecuipment
doesn't work right, without even mentioning that denencable standby,
g good swift kick in the chassis? Or pulling it out and then slam-
ming it back in the rack? Vhen I think of all the time my mechanics
have wasted following your silly troubleshooting instructions... + 4
fine zine, Jane. )

PITES TP THE PARLOUR i“L: ({Pronounced as an obscene zigzle?) + Inci-

dently, I wanna mention here, to set the
record straight, that "dovial Joe McFann" in the 49th Mlg MRAOC was
writ by Leeday, not by me, as a lot of SAPS seem to have assumed,
I only wish I'd written such a sterling parody! + Let's have
more malling conmentary from you, Leel

RETRO ;#15: Clevvvvver cover! + Don't you think it would be ef-
fective (as well as much =zlee) for either SAPS or FAPA

to hancle Vetzel's application for membership by playing stupid?

I mean, he writes and asks to become a. member, so you renly that fj

sorry, the membership is full up, and he vrites back and explains




that he wants to zet on the
waiting list, so you reply
that, sorry, there are no sur-
plus bundles available for
sale to non-members, and so
on, uatil he goes more nuts
than usual, Jjust trying to
gel across to you vwhat he
wants. + Jawn Davis gets
tagzed with a lot of dubious
tazs: the way I once told it
he was '"Greasy Thumb Davis¥,
zingwin of the West Coast
bootleg Hieronymous Machine
racket. + p.15: Wery bi-
gamy.¥ OQUCH! + Your dis-
cussion of the triangle prob-
lem sounds convincing, exceph
that I can't see where, from
the diagram and your prelim-
inary formulae, you derive

2. %2
F= 2342 2ab cos (C+60° )
—— 3 3 3
LUCKY WMEERL CNEWINE CO. - Shn FANCtsCco
Obviously you have omitied BEERFANDOM CORNER
some intermediate reasoning A neat red, gold & white can design
in the interests of brevity, and a local brand that is ecual to the
and I'm too dense to recon- premium beers in taste. It is feuling

struct it. + Your point-in ||this stencil-cutting séssion,
~-the-square problem has me
baffled so far; I can reduce it to a set of three equations in three
unknovms, but then I zet loss in a mass of radicals-under-radicsls and
suchlike., (The three unkncims being the x and y coordinates of the
point, and a, the length of one sice of the square). I have a notion
that the simplest method would be to use determinants, but don't re-
call enough about that branch of algebra to be abie to do so until Itve
boned un on the subject a bit., Have natience, tho (if you haven't put
the solution into the bundle alre-dy) and I'1ll work it out as soon as
I zet time. + Reflexes: I cen't cite any personal experience of
time slowing down in emerzencies, but it reminds me of an allied phan-
omenon, the *consclous-to-reflex" transition, S3ince I'd taken a couple
semesters of shorthand in school, the Army made me a cowrt renorter. A:
any stenographer can tell you, there is a vast difference between tal-
ing ¢ichation and trying to keep up with a conversation in which no one
is thinking about your nroblems in writing everything down. However,
thru practice and much swea®t, and mainly because court-martial procedwm
i1 30 ritualized that I could abbreviate like hell, I eventually got sc
I could do a pretty credible job of it, But then I hit this gen-
eral court that was trying a case in which the defense raised the
issue of mental competence, and they had psychiatrists reeling ofi
technical terms by the couchfull, I scribbled faster and Taster,
trying to keep up vith it all, but I could see my notes getting
more and more sloppy, and was just about at the desperate point
of interrupting the testimony to ask that the vitness speak more
(5 slowly (Of course, this is what we were supposed to do if we were
uvnable to keep up, but bighod, we had our pride in our profession-




al conmecence). Anyhow, it was then, for the first time in ny ex-
perience, that I found myself effortlessly keeping up with the speak-
ers, an¢ even realized that I wasn't thinking about how to form the
characters, I was automabically writing what wvas said. And after
that initial exmerience, I found I could always denend on my reflexes
to take over whenever what I was recording got too fast to ke ep up
with consciously. I'm sure that any of you vho have Morse code ex-
perience have gone thru a similar phase in learning that, Even in
resnect to typing, if you're anv kind of typist at all you eventually
reach the point where you stop spelling words out mentally, you just
say the word, or even a whole phrase, mentally, and your fingers au-
tomatically spell it out, But I didn'e notice this in regard to typ-
ing until long after I'd passed the Lransition point; there was no
sudden switch as in the case of shorthand.

SAPS Mailing sizes (for
Guy, as you suggest, Buz, anc¢ also for anyone who cares o try math-
ematical precictions:

39 65 99 90 89 36 L5 56 74 190 177 170 133 211 171
164 147 224 151 243 200 206 214 316 229 456 370 437 LOO 41O
357 465 256 24,8 201 325 231 321 304 471 532 254 230 281 365
349 401 592 704 817

A total, incidently, of 11,527 pages; don't you shudcer to think
of all the energy and thot that remresents? (Buidle sizes listed a-
bove do not always agree with what the pertinent 3PECTALOR says: some
of our OE's without math Ph.D's disnlayed difficulty in adding!)

ED COX1: But the torn places on my copy c¢on't match the bits of pa-
per under the staples in the previous bundle. Can this all
BEYa hoae? ~Clevem ploy, Rich,

SAPROLIER #18: Gorgeous cover, has a sort of Christmas look to it.+
You're an autonobile underwriter trainee? Sounds

like moderately interesting wor!:, but what future is there in writing
on the undersides of autos? + Since you bring up the matter of post-
age as an arzument for a Yest Coast OE, maybe we should get losk or
someone to calculate the location for an OE tThat would result in min-
imum total postage costs for a SAPS mailing. I tackled it ten years
ago by figuring the geographicrl center of the membership (It was a-
round Chicazo in those days) but I'm not sure that center-of-members
and peoint-of-minimum-cost would coincide. Tosk?

POOR RICHARD 'S ALLANAC #06: When you get Excalibur finished, is it

going to sell for 1500 a copy, or will
yours be just a cheap imitation? + Say, has anyone, like maybe the
?E, stgpoed to consider thal nerhaps PISTOL POINT is published by
Vetzel?

TAJ: Gleeful cover; it reminds me of my SAPSish frustration o~

ver the fact that for six months I've had a roll of phos-
phorescent tape, trying to figure out some way of using it on a
SW cover. TIrouble is, it# glow is only visible in total dark-
nesx, and how many SAPS ever try reading their bundles in total
darkness? (Tho, from the looks of 'em, apparently a lot of the
zines are stencilled under that conditioni) + VELCOME TO SAPS,
TED JOHNSTOMNE, BOY. FANZINEPUBLISHER! + From %etters I've seen ;7
in various mund-ne zines I gather that the manufacturer of Go-




Yarts objects to' the use of the term as a generic name for the min-
jature racers, much as ABDick used to grotch about rival stencil du-
plicators being called mimeographs. And, I suspect, with about an
ecual hope of convincing anyone, + That crazy radical zine, Ameri-
can Mercury, has for several months been fincding enough space Betyeen
Jts birades on how the Communists and Jews are enzaged in a conspir-
acy to take over the country, to run prediciions of volcanic erup-
tions and eartchguakes. They claim high accuracy, tho I've never bo-
thered to check their facls against a more objective source ~- and
that is something which is essential to Jjust- about anything you read
in AM. Incicdently, their latest brainstorm is that the Supnreme Court
decision on “Lady Chatterly's Lover® is part of a vast and sinister
nlot by the Communists and Jews to take over the country by first
corrupting the morals of all us innocent American -citizems. + Yeah,
I can. picls up IFI most evenings from here, and uswally devote a coup-
le of Bours on Saburday evenings to enjoying '"Pol%a Party' (no sta-
tion in tnis area ever nlays a polka; in Michigan by contrast every
one has its '"Polish Hour" or something similar). Used to tune in KFI
a lot more last year, when they had lots and lots of newscasts, ap-
parently they've revised their programming since then. + YA Neo's
So0lllogquy" is fine stuff,

ROCK, #3: 'This reads coad i ESO NN rers e nbisn” that lIspartic-
ularly glee at a.lot of the sentences in which you mention

Hunts¥ille? Mainly becsuse, in Texas, Huntsville is the state pen,

+ Hope you have battered your study schedule into submission and can

find time to wnrovide many pazes more of Rock%. for this mailing.

PENCIL POINT i#3: Owell, it adds to the bundle size, I guess,

GIM TRER #4: It exhausts me just Lo read about bthe frantic social

whirl that anparently is fannishly normal 1life in TA!?
+ Your entire zine is a delirious joy to read, and just about impos-
sible to comment on. Bubt keep it up, Bjo!

THE BROCLLYN BIAPAN: Tasciungbing bit of cover-art; it must have been
purely hellacious to stencil. + welcome to the
i#15 spot on the w-1, les garber bhoy waiting-lister + (you don't rate
a capital welcome until you graduaste to full-fledged SAPSdom) + Sud-
den thot: maybe that should be Yles gerber ghirl vaiting-liscer, I
mean, I assumed you were 2 boy until I read that Bordon letter ad-
dressed to “Dear I{iss Gerber' and you don't make any indignant remark
about the salutation, and so T started lookinz thru the rest of the
zine, an¢ I don't find any conclusive clues there, so now, no matter
which you are, boy or girl, I've already insulted you somehow. This
is the sort of thing you earn by becoming involved with SAPS. + At any
rate, your chatter made pleasant reading, and it will be a pleasure
to watch you rise to the top of the w-1 and overflow into the pool
of full-fledged members. ;

SPECTATOR: This should teach Eney not to trust Big Hearted How-
ard with advance copies of his campaign propacandal
For being so neofamnishly naieve,

e




SaFARI #4: Neat an¢ purty cover,
Earl. <+ Economou's
article was fabulously good, +
Cow~nure for Tosk? As a loyal
SAP, would he use anything ex-~
cept guano and old crudzines to
fertilize his estate? + Snow:
we nad only tvio occrsinons this
winter when it snowed enuf to
cover the zround. The first was
g day we were Urying to launcn a
missile, and in spite of the
monotony-breaking fact of hav-
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ered up for awhile, we cursed : . ' = M%mm
it thoroughdy. The second time, T A PﬁL§N@R 318 R /,/’/ s
ve got a foot of snow over- ot R 19 1 ] s
night; getting up the next morn- Tl Browed with '///"mm:
ing I stepped unsuspectingly out € \§ Crysdal Fore Watew 747 s
the door into the 0530 inky blacke Fwwwm A
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when you aren't expecting it, (Ve e Sso— oot
were. scheduled for our annual TG  EN e o T iedivianaioliibiobortilattes
inspection that day; the snow was =

deep enuf that Ft Bliss decreed ~

no Govt vehicles would be dispacched -- dig this combat-ready Army

we zot nowadays! -~ so the IG couldn't get out here to inspect us.
By the following day the snow had melted, but by then of course we
were so disgusted over having nrepared for an inspection that never
took place, that we ¢id little in the way of last-minute polishing

for his visit this time.

We passed, I guess.
Chatter®: I grudle with envious admiration,

+ W[liady loverly's
0, the nerfect lines you

toss off so casually in this! + Onwarcd to James O'Heesra's fine mc's
where the first item to provoke response is the mention of Galzc-

Ticks in the Vonset commentary.
nel broke up at Detroit I had this

At 3:00 a.m, after the fanzine pa-

conversacion with some female

fringefan whose name I can't recs1l, and she was very bitter about

the fact that flanzine editors refused to princ her stuff,

(‘Thel ta =

in here is that no doubit what she wrote vas about like what Galac-

Ticks nrints).

Anyhow, while sympathetic, I wasn't quite convinced,

Do any of you f=nzine-publishers who are reading this reject a lot
of manuscrints just because they aren't by BNF's, or maybe not on

the usual fannish topics?

I remember when SW was a subzine I used

'to use practically all the crackpot material I could get, because it
drew such lovely indignant rebuttals in the lettercolumn.

FANTCCCINT #24:

Like WO cover + Contents (after I finally managed

to tear my eveballs away from Rotsler and read them|

were excellent, too.

THE BULLFROG BUGTE #4:

around with that crazy Black Magic

land) -and RUMOR, FEAR & THE MADKESS OF CROWDS, a superficial but
moderately detailed account of such things as the Orson Velles
Invasion I'rom liars and the UFO scare of 1947.

A couple of pb's that all trufen should
. have are THE HELL-FIRE CLUB (an expan-
sion of the article in a recent Irue, about fantyves who fooled

stuff in 18th Century Eng-

(Sorry I can't




cite author or »ublisher of either, since they're packeq away where
I can't =zet at them todsy,. + Con pix were excellent and memorable,

like the Con itself,

WARHOON: Ah, a loverly loverly cover, Rich. + welcome to the w-1,

rich bergeron, junior superfan! Byghod (Roscoe, who
else?) anyone glancing at your mimeoing would lesn to the conc%us-
ion that it had come from the unpeccable duplicator of Boggs him-
self, + And after reading your comments on William Atheling Jr.,
T have just a slight suspicion that you, Rich Bergeron, are merely
a figment of Redd's imagination..., + Incidently, I wonder where the
orizinal idea of the Athelingzg hogx came from? A possibility is
that the notion suggested itself to Redd as a result of his exper-
ience with ¥STF Weirdist', a member of the family of a famous pro,
who wrote indignant letters Lo SVW after Boggs had criticized the
pro's work in his 8W colvmn, "File 13", By comparing typer faces
Redd and I soon learned the real identity of the anonymous corres-
pondent, but did not oublicly reveal it. 'Twas more fun to insert
barbed remarks in the pajes of SW whose significance would only be
apparent to "3TF Weirdist" himerself,

The thing that fascinates me,
upon being informed that AromaRama's first enic is "Behind The
Great Wall', is speculation as to whether the aguthentic smell of the
Orient is to Dbe brought to the Great American Moviegoing Public.
After all, as we learned while approaching Pusan over the Sea of
Japan in 1951, lorea (and undoubtedly mainland China also) is one
of the few countries in the world whose odor can be detecied 200
miles at seg. ITll agree that it should be a historic occasion in
the history of moviegoing when “"Behind The Great Walli# flashes on
the screen, and a gasmasked workman offstage empties a honeybucket
into the venfilating system! + A very effective empty-city movie
was a British film I saw on TV last fall (at Nangee's) titled some-
thing like U25 Hours to Dcomsday. The Mad Scientist {or maybe he
wasn'tc so mad after all) swipes an atomic bomb and hides out in
London, threatening to sst it off unless the nations of the world
agree (o disarm within 25 how's. The British Army moves in after
all civilians have been evacuated, then searches the cicy for the
scientist and his bomb, It was superb, the eerie deserted city,
the mounting suspense (pointed up by magnificent camerawork and
lizhting) and the final climax as the man is found in a church,
and the experts try to reach the bomb before it gzoces off,

Always
one to heed the plea of readers (Roscoite readers, anyhow) T ans-
wer your auery about S¥ #1 with this quote from THE SPACEWARP IN~-
DEX (1 Dec 49): "SPACEVARP's first issue had a circulation of 60
copies. The maximum circulation reached by the mag so far is 125
copies, during the Winter and Spring of 1949." If you are really
fanatic about locating a copy, drop me a line and I'1ll locok up the
naies mentioned in the first two or three issues, many of whom are
novi ex-fans and might possibly be persuaded to nart with their SW's

if they 've saved any. + Minute Sumerian manuscript: I don't
know whether they were shrunken after writing or not, but most
of the clay tablets in museums bear cuneciform writing about
6 pt or maybe 8 pt in terms of modern type size. It must've
been a hellish eyestrain for the scribes.
I'll Gisagree with

K your statement that dogs smile. But they accomplish the same
/(j- purpose by tail-wagging, not just the nolite tail-wagging that

signifies interest, but the Presley wisgle that involves their




whole aft section. There are a couple of cogs arcund here who %o
into such a hula-wiggle when they are delighted that they almost
sweep themselves off their feet. And then we have DNuke, who has
bloodshot eyes ancd a surly exnression, and seldom 2ives even a
slight wag of his tail. But this is a»nparently a result of his
nuppyhood upbringing, for just the other day I found him lea¥ning
by example: with no prior warning he sudcenly picked uo Dutchess!
habit of rolling over and waving one forepaw in the air to indi-
cate "Scratch me under the chin, willya?" The main characteristic
of the four or five dogs inhabiting this cemp is their independence.
Bach chooses his own spot to snooze in the sun, and iznores every-
thing else unless they notice you patting one of the other dogs.
In which case they leap up and rush over to get their share of gt~
tention., There's no gquarreling or jealousy in this, they just
want to share in the proceedings. Dutchess is going to atiract
unfavorable notice from the high brass one of these days; since
she has a brace of »ups under one of the Quonscts, she has devel-
oned¢ the habit of bringing home deceased ravbits and leaving their
dismenmbered corpses strevm arourd the parade ground for future ref-
erence, + By beaver, Rich, you've »nublished here a finer SAPSzine
than most of the SAPS themselves?

BUMP j/2: I take your explanation of your title with a large

pincih of salt. Or, as the Bump might say: Ughi =
Heck, Don, as a fellow-SWL I don't share your hatred of hams. At
least, not those who use voice rather'n Cf. I'll admit it does
get highly uninteresting when the ARRL has a DX contest going, but
when you can listen to two hams holding a bullsession it's some-
times almost like a verbal fanzine. Esnecially since a ham friend
nointed out to me how, pmarticularly on the MARS nets, they've
vworked out code terms so they can mention such things as alcohol
which is verboten by the FCC as a discussion topic otherwise. And
after all, unless your receiver is sadly out of alinement, the
hams are confined to their ovm bands, where they don't interfere
with SUL-ing to conmercial or other-type broadcasts, Most of the
uninteligible beeping you sget on SW is caused by commercial tele-~
typgf(uh, read that as “racdioteletype’ huh?) circuits and such
stuff,

A SPECTATOR: What a beautiful printing nrocess to use on an ar-
tistic cover! I bet you could get Rotsler, or Bjo,
or ATom, or practically anyone else to do you a cover drawing if’
you only promise to reoroduce it in that eabossed ink! + You, too,
are now a full-fledged iember of the Discredited Prophets! Guild.
427 pages, indeed! That's almost af far off as MY predictions! +
I zuess the lMisfits are fuggheaded if they 're proud of those bowl-
ing averages. I would have to be real lucky to match your 1.2,
but even bowling only once every year or so, I'm usually able to
hit around 110, + What fan would be likely to see a noster in
a hobby shcp? Unless maybe he walked in to inouire about the
percentage of argon in the atmosphere..,. + Incidently, some en-
terprising fan ought to peddle to the of fice-supply manufactur-
ers the idea of promoting their product for hobby use (not only
to stfen, but most other hobbies involve clubs, and clubs need
00's and stuff). Handled properly, you could probably collect
some dough, or at least a supply of free stencils, from ABDick
or Heyer for your "idea™ of an untapned market for their pro- ] ]
ducts. + Yeah, I've been reading about Michigan’s financial




troubles. Thought for a while that perhaps the DSFL had taken o=~
ver in Lansing. Of course, if Alger ever succeeds in se}llng the
State Ghat brainstorm of his, they will be even further in the hole!
+ A fine issue of Collecitor, Howard, even if it wasn't titled that.

BHH SUPPORTS: How many huncdred of these things did you swipe fyrom
General Motors, Howard? This is at least the sec-
ond Lime you have used it in SAPS,

IGMATZ: ILooks like a Nanshare cover, an¢ all I can say is, since
Tosk let this one go thru, he'd better not try censoring
the one that decorates the zine you are now reading. + "Dark Dawn"
—— I bet this would be fascinating to your local psychiabrist, Viglt.
+ Sacred Saueeks” -- Cheeses! Is it true, Nancy, that a true Ig-
natzian is known by his whine? It seems logical, in view of the
fact that his highest ambition is to become a goldbrick. I'll
have to admit, grudgingly, that you have achieved a fine fannish
ploy by havineg Krazy Kat adopted as a FFAPA mascot, then using that
as an argument that Ignatz beams unon SAPS. Mibeaver, what a mach-
igvellian means of propagating the faith! But your concluding
paragraoll sounds almost like Ignatzism icself is being undermined.
In fact, I'm sure it is -- by that subordinate sect of Roscoism,
Ray Nelson's ancient doctrine of Sexocracy! # '"Ultimate Weapon":
whatever you censored must have seemed much more insulting to you
than to me: I can't even recall what it was! Incidently, the e-
vents portrayed in this sbtory explain g good deal about how vou
havpened to become the cover artist for SW, don't they? + 01ld ra-
dio programs: How about "The Green Hornet®, not to mention "Buck
Rog~errrs in the TWEN.ty-Fifth CENT~u-ry!” And doesn't anyone re-
member “The Singing Lady" who used to tell fairy tales to us kid-
dies on Sabturday mornings s» we'd have material to write faanfic-
tion about when we grew up and became SAPS? + Bybeaver, you not
only got pp.R0-21 reversed, you also misnumbered tem! <+ Speaking
of pro authors, what ever hapnened to Georgze O Smith? He used to
write for aSF, then he stecwnned apnesring there but was still seen
in the “pulpy" stfmags for a few years; nowadays you don't see any-
thing by him at all. Ano he wasn't at the Detencion, either! +
What is Nanshare's reason for joining SAPS? That should be, Who?
kven I, a cynical bachelor type, know THAT much about femi-
nine psychology! + I don't know whose is correct, yours or
the Chicagoians, but THEY call it "Shi-CAW-go" -- Earl, solve
this one for us, willya? Another city name freouently mis-
oronounced is Detroit -- De-TROIT, that is, which most out-
siders call "DEE-troit," And I recall once incurring the
scorn of a luscious southern belle by giving “I00S-iana"
the Yankee pronounciation "Lou-EES-igna." But my fondest memory
of geosraphical terms is hearinsz, in the Detroit bus terminal, a
fat matron with the broadest of Bronx accents trying to find out
from a bus driver when the next bus left for Port HU-ron, She in-~

s+sfed in calling it "Portoo~RON". On second thot, that isn't the
fondest. The fondest is the time, in 1946, when I shared a
compartment on a German train between Munich and Nurenbwrg
with a couple of well-potted GI's., At each stop one of them
would neer blearily out the window, and his companion wownld
ask, "Where are we now?" "Aw," the other would answer dis-
zustedly, "we haven't even started yet. We're still in
Ausgang." + Retirement: No, there's no automatic cost-of-
7;2 living boost in Amy retired pay, but up until now, every
time they gave a pay raise to the active-duty GI's, they also




adjusted retired nny Lo a fixed percentage of active-duty n»nay (50%
after 20 verrs' service, for instance). Last time, tho, they ad-
justed the nay of neople 2lready retired by a fixecd amount, result-
inz in some cases where a person retiring after the nassaze of the
bill dr=2ws more pay than another with the same grade and service,
vho was already retired when it went into effect, It is not the
amounts involved which concern military necople about this legis-
lation, but the precedent it sets. Of course, Conzgress has sudden-
ly realized that in a couple of years it will be faced with a big
wave of retirements (the zuys they nersuaded to stay in after W II
ended), so they are making election-yesr mmmurs about revising the
setuo, One representative remsarked in a speech, uIi's true we tell
the GI's they can aoply for retirement after 20 yenrs, but there's
nothing in the law that says we have to approve their awolicationsls
Fortunately, his fellow-lavmakers don't seem bto be toco entnusiagstic
about joining his bandwagon, but even so, those of us who have a
number of years' time invested in a military care¢r are sweating it
out: will we zet to retirement aze before they cunningly change the
rules of the game on us? + Sure, I'm a toush, hardboiled ole Sgt.
Something like the one in Beetle Bailey. [Iio you remember the strip
where he tells himself, "Tlion't zet discouraged, someday you'll meet
a 7irl who doesn't judge by appearances, and she'll perceive the
real .you,”" And then he muses awhile, And then he says, "Now my
only problem is to find a girl who likes hegardhearted old crabs!”

+ France has elebenty-seven political parties, instead of only two,
Nance, Do you think their democracy wvorks better than our blunder-
ing tvio-party version?

[HE BIBLE COLILECIMOR j/3: ({Tsk, an era crumbles when Coswal issues 3
zines without switching his title!} + Say,
that's a pretty sensational expose of John Berry's that you print
here: that Wrai Ballard is a zirl! Of course, he puts it rather
bluntly: "For I, myself, had only recently exnosed Wrai Ballarcd as
being a myth.® (John, vou should DO something about that lisp --
shave off your moustache, maybe.) Chis was a lovely travelogue, by
the way, +%law of Diminishing Returns" in regesrd to SAPS bundles:
Heh, I've been waidng for that law to cut the mlg-size for 3 or 4
bundles now, bubt no go: apparently either Tosko or Roscoe has re-
pealed it! + As a long-time office worker you perhaps remember the
cardboard version of Acco fasteners that were used instead of metal
ones during the war, so how can you possibly bitch about a metal
Acco fastener. And even with metal ones, Rich mighi have used the
kind with the little side-tabs instead of the sliding collars.
Count your blossings, Cos. -+ Angd this was a fine zine. Tosk may
yet go cown in history as The OE vho Turned Coswal into a Trusap!

SPACEWARP: The reason why the faanfiction wasn't titled "Ultimate

Weapon¥ (in case you wonder) is because the notion of
vriting stuff for other SAPSzines didn't hit me until after Itd
finished 5% and sent the stencils off to Nangee, I'1l admit it
wrenches the imagination somewhat to f£it the title to some of the
tales bearing it, but you zoita charce that off to artistic (or
r-tRappic) license.

FLABBERGASTING #13: Ech, that cover! + Bachelor cookery: I
cooked my ovm meals for about two or three

years back around !'48~'50, and tho they nourished me enuf to en- |1

able me to pound tyvers and crank mimeos, I lost 20 pounds during |!

o




that period. Spaghetti dinners, bacon & ezgs (for breakfast) and a
superb concoction of my ovn consisting of eoual amounts of canned
corned beef hash, diced onions, and a couple of eggs, seasoned with
paprika, sage, and anything else handy, were the mainstays of my
diet. Tho I really glee'd when brown-n-serve rolls came on the
market about that time; and come to think of it, my gingerbread was
pretty dawzone good, too. And once in awhile the vegetable soup I
made turned out really delicious (Using dehydrated soup as a start,
I added anvthing within reason that turned un in the refrigerator,
garden, or both. Including, once, dandelion greens, which turned
out to be bitter, as well as giving the vhole mess a vile seasick
green color, Hell, with a stert like that I've thrived on Army chow
ever since! + Beards: A few of the civilian bechnicians at White
Sands have beards: It is notable that these, unlike their colleag-
ugas, also wear dirty T-shirts, have dirty fingernails, and in gen-
eral give the impression that their beards are a result of being too
lazy to shave, rathern' because it improves their looks. + What I
always remember as Charles Laughton's finest performance is in a WW
IT movie whose title I can't recall, tho I know it is now making
the TV rounds, He played a mamma's-boy-type schoolteacher in one
of the Nazi-occupied countries, and the conflict is between his
cowardice and his patriotism, Magnificent acting. + I disagree
vith vour assertion that "Higher Physics consists in deriving clo-
ser and closer awproximations by means of more complicated formu-
las," Tsk, what they're trying to do is to find a simpler formuls
{or explanation) for what seems hopelessly complicated at first
glance,

Does Seattle U insure you out of pure altruism, or because
they figure you face such occupational hazards as being shot by
irate people who bring you a "proof" of how to trisect an angle,
and et mad when you noint out the booboes therein? + Ah-HA! You
grade on a curve! How can you do that, and still claim that ESP
test scores higher-than-predicted-by-probability-theory aren't sig-
nificant? If all your students scored 98% on one of your quizzes,
wouldn't you suspect that ~omething was operating to upset the
probabilities in regard to your test? Heck, your students could
all get together and acree to give answers at random, and the usual
percentage of them would still gel a passing grade on your tests!

+ Yes, Ft Bliss is a nice post: I usually get o visit it once a
month or so., Tike, Oro Grande is wagaaay out, man!

Laws of Prob-
ability: You've got me backed into a forner here, I am forced to
base my arsument for the existence of ESP on the fact that bLest
results contradict the expectations of the statisticians. On the
other hand, I've often saicd myself that perhans there is some fun-
damental error in tie assumptions on which Probsbility Theory is
based., However, pure common sense tells me that no doubt the Laws
of Probability are valid, and it is the existence of a "psi factor®
that makes the test results ‘wrong".

Now, as to your arguments:

true, there is no mathematical reason why you couldn't toss a
coin forever and never have it come up heads; but I am sure
that if you Will make a reasonably long experiment, you will
find that the number of tosses between "heads™ fall very pret-
tily into a binomial distribution: the smaller the number of
consecutive Y"tails" tosses, the more often it occurs. ({(Or

take g die: there's no mathematical reason why a..chosenogne~
7&1 of..the six faces shouldn't show, toss after toss. But if




you roll dice and find the same number repeating time after time, you
immediately conclude that they are crooked dice, not that you are wit
nessing a mathematically possible but empirdcally improbable run
of events.)

0K, Tosk, I'll concede that even if all ESE tests are
honestly conducted, there's nothing mathematically impossible about
their results having been obtained merely by chance, I don't think
I ever claimed it was impossible -- just improbable, And, at least
by the standards of the mathematicians who formulated the Laws of
Probability, the ESP results are improbable indeed. About as im-
probeble, say, as that astronomy is a delusion, the planets are
just peepholes in a big hollow shell, and the predictions of eclip-
ses and so on just wild guesses that hapnened Lo hit right. y

n

other words, Tos!:, you're perfectly correct mathematically, but in
scoffing at ESP on those grounds, you're simply fizhting the prob-
lem. Bighod, if you don't admit the validity of probability theory
you better not ever let the Detroit fen enveizle you into one of
their poker games!

Your conditions for an ESP test are pretiy ex-
acting. I mean, if ESP was an established science rather than an
unknovmn field in which we are gmst beginninz to grope, there'd be
no problem. However, if we ever succeed in meeting your test, T
assume you will admit that ESP exists? (Your conditions aren't im-
possible at all, just a mite stricter than we can be confident of
passing in the present state of our knowledge.) + Closed-stack
libraries are for the benefit of the librarians, who cannot tolers
ate the thot of mere clods of readers pawing over their precious
books., + Cover of S--- #l: Heh, not only didn't I notice any-
thing obscene about it whern it agpneared in Mlg 47, but I just went
back and looked at it again, and even looking for objectionable:
features on it, I can’t find any that would be noticed by a nonfan
-- or even most fans! Are you sure we're both tglkaing about the
same ATom cover? + You underline like a machinegzun? You mean,
in bursts of six? + You're a bit confused on this copyright bus-
in<ss, you can't copyright facts, just the words you use Go ex-
press them., For instance, if you write a book on algebra, you cer-
tainly couldn't be sued for :copyright infringement for telling your
students that if Zx? + Bx + C = O,

X = MM

20
even if that formula has been copyrizhted many times before,

HERE THERE Bi 3PS #2: Great linds in the Same Gutters note: A

few weeks ago I toyed with the ideag of
rechristening Saturday as "Sapsday"¥ too. But I went on from there
to revise the whole calendar nomenclature, and in the process drop-
pec¢ the "Sapsday" possibly because it was too unduly partisan for
sucih a Cosmic Pro ject. I ended with the following days of the |—t
week: Conday, Muncane, Brewsday, Wenchday, Thirstday, Psiday,
Stencilday. The four seasons I rechristened Neo, Inf, Bnf
andé Gafia, and instead of the present lacklustre month names,
I devised these: Lpa, Beanie, Bem, Bhecr, Gafia, Sex, Silp,
Suds, Tape, Tendril, Voldesfan, and Whimper. There is more
subtlety to this than you might think: for one thing, it puts
the months into alphabetical order! fnd the new names for

w
June and October are at least slightly reminiscent of their }fi




numbers, fnd the new name for December, of course, is so that the
year will end, not with a bang... + T think that putting porno-
graphy in a sesrezated part of the bookstore with a sign indicating
it is only for people over 21 is a good idea. Saves a lot of look-
ing around the shelves., + Your history of the early S.LPS bundles
is marvelous scuff: Lo me, at least, possibly the most interesting
article in this entire 50th l:ailing, T&%, to think of the familiar
but long-forgocten names you recslled to memory, like Streiff, Van
Splawn, Jewett, an¢ Alpaugh~is-Ghod! Those first few mailings do
sound vretty awful tho, cdon't they? + How could Bozgs be a char-
ter member, and then be listed as a 'mew member® in Iilg 27 Or is
this just typical of the way S/PS has always operated? + Ghood
bheaver, you have also thrown my statistics into confusion, for re-
lying on what Coswal and Eney told me, I'd been listing Mlg il as
39 pages, rather'n the 52 you mention, and 65 for ;?2, rather than
117, + Eciton (mentioned in your review of Mlg 2: I don't remember
what ever became of it, but I have 4 pazes of hand-lettered hekto-
graph in my files that were apnarently intended for inclusion in
this combozine of Coswalls (or was it Higgs'?) I'm sure the pro-
ject never materialized.) IMlg 3: You say 164 pages, my records
show 99. ~WHO IS COVERING UP? + Con Pederson, of Inglewood, Calif,
was a 1l3-year-old fanuish genius vho put out one of the betterw
looking fanzines of the era, called IF!: It was multilithed and
looked something like FANTASY ‘DVERTISER in format. He wrote
Bradbuwy-type fiction before Bradbwry became famous, and after a
year or tw of famiish fame, Pederson droppned out of sight li%e
many another fan., Why don't you look in the city directory for
him; tsk, he might have a fabulous fanzine collection for sale
cheap, now that he is no lonzger a fan! Gkod, that kid could handle
words! + Deficit in SAPS treasury as of Mlg 4: Tsk, 12 years
later I learn why the Spectators were so eagerly recruiting new mem-
bers at the Torconl! IMlg 4: You say 167 pages; I say 90, Mig 5:
you sav 140 pages, my records say 89, THIS H.S GOT TO BE RESOLVED!
No wonder MNanshare's wedictions are more accurate than mine, if
I've been misled by inaccusate datal Mlg 6: Sigh...you say 60
pages, my archives say 36. Are you counting blank paves or some-
thing? Coswal! Ency! Ballard! Hell-upppp! + Bighod, if I re-
member correct, NAMLEPS 2 was more a Busby-ish than a Tosk-ish
cover, since it diagrommed the circuit of a Wheatstone Bridge. +

I frabjous article, Bob, and Please continue with your reviewing

of the sone but never-to-be-forgotten past of SLPS ("we?ll never
live it down!i!)

NI SNUEEZINGS: After the conclusion of a two-week field problem
last January, ve arrivedin the Bn /ssembly Lrea

at cawn and sacked oubt to awaken around noon, to find that Hg Btry

had already gone back to camp, (Durned rear-echelon paper-pushers).

find we soon leamed that we were not scheduled to move out until

mid-afternoon, 1 immediately seized a large piece of plywood and

t'ease pencil and bezan picketing the Platoon CP with a sign
reading “Yankee, Go Home!" This brought the platoonleader,

Lt Dooley, charging out in combat boots, steel pot, swagger

stick and longjohns, to which I responded in the only possi-

ble way: whipping my trusty 35mm to firing position I took

a Hodachrome shot of him., That roll of film is now being

processed; the entire platoon anxiously awaits the results,

particularly Lt Dooley., (We got a good platoon here,) + The

7(5 rest of this zine (after the cover sheet) was pretty confusing.




SPY RAY OF 3.PS: This was confusing to. Why are you imitating
Devore's cover idea? <+ Your oquotations are ad-
mittedly nothinz to vibrate a lance at. -+ Oghod I think I am in-
sultsd by your corment to Tosk azbout the FLABBERI'STING cover! 1In
fact, I'm sure of it! My seconds will call upon you as soon as I
manaze to drag them out from under the bed where they are higipg. +
+ Vhat, the proper cuery might be, is the normal hycCrometer reading
for urine? lLessee, it would have to be a measure of density, and
the question is, which is easier on the kidneys, a home brew more,
or less, dense? + Afh yes, the horse is a Noble finimal, quite pic-
turesgue when fraied in the sights of a machinegun, + Tsk, I've
never been tempted to pat Karen on the head! Tovely faanfiction!
+ I grudle with gratitude for the Pa Ilwa article, and hope you will
forgive me for skipning comment on it here: I want to write some-
thing on the subject, but there are many zines left to mc still.
If it doesn't get inte this issue of SW, I'll put it in next time.

SPEIROBEL ;#6: Covers ars lovely. Why, I wonder, is mere photogra-
phy inadequate when it comes to pkcturing Bjo? I
have yet to see a piciture that does justice to her really remarkable
prettiness, + Signature page: What, you mean that alcohol-sodden
derelict who followed me in the registration line was liorzan Botis?
Hell, if I'c¢ kmown that I'd have given him the vrice of a beer when
he tried to mooch it off me, instead of handing him g VCTU tract
I carry around for such occasions., + Con account was good reading,
even if, afier all these accounts, I cankt think of any more spri~
zhtly resnonse than that.

SAPLING #3: Heck, Guy, why use an awkward expression like "water
closet roll¥® when you could revert to Navy termin-
ology, and call them "headliners"? ("later closet' has always
stnuck me as a silly euphemism, anyhow. Much belter is the com-
mon alternative, "commode® -- ©tho all in all, I still maintain the
iy cops all honors by stubbornly sticking by the word that vas
good enough for Julius and Hannibal etc,: YIiatrine', (Which
reminds me how shocked I was, several years after VAT II, to see a
copy of the highschool paper vhich I had once edited, and to
find it using “brown-noset z3 a bit of innocent adolescent slang.)
4+ On this spelling deal, welve got to remember that anyone who
is word~conscious enough to find fascination in fandom and its
invitation ©o write, is not at all typical of the averaze® hish-
school graduatee, Vhen I was worlking as a stenographer, I got more
than one promotion just because I %new enouzh spelling and zrammar
to put the mumbles of ignorant executives into acceptable [nglish,
In fact, I'm still the guy they call in when somebody had to be
recomnended for a medal or someching, where the use of language
for effect, rathern' mere communication is a factor. I'm probably
one of the few guvs in the ‘rmy who was assizned to write his own
recommencabion and citation for the fLrmy Commendation Ribbon., [I
will quote it to you someday, when I get around to writing a
Burbeelike article on "I fm i Great Big lManlI") + Ugh, you
goofed: the moral to the pp.5-0 story is “People who live in
grass houses shouldn't stow thronesi® + One of the zuys here
captured a couple of bobcats (or rather, bobkittens) and is
raisinz them in a cage. They look awful appealing and friencd-
ly; still, T haven't yet risked getting within claw-reach of
them, Trouble with a cat is, you can't tell what's going on
in their minds., + ];7




OUTSID RS #38: Heh, Pan must have hit a sour note on his pipes,
judging from the nympih'!'s expression! + VWhat is
it with this strange urge of yours to beat Nanshare? TYou a sad-
ist or something? + Your predicition of 901 pages was probably the
most accurate mgde for lilg 50 -~ trouble is, the rest of us just
couldn't believe our own figures, and trimmed them down 100 pp
or so because it was ridiculous to think that a little group like
S.PS could put out as big a mailing as that! + Your reprints
are fabulous, particularly the Yis I See It" column, which is one
of the best brief statements of Cthe ¥spirit of SLP5%¥ ever Utyped.
+ #The Tiny fcorn¥: As I recall, I enthusiasticelly agreed with
Eney's astrology, adding that I was careful to use as much glco-
hol and tobacco as possible., + Mc's were, as usual, véry highly
enjoyable, but don't inspire comment. What is it about your mc!ls
that leave me speechless? This was one of the best issues you
have ever done, Wrai. Hope you keep up the reprinting from vour
earlier zines,

THE 3PRLECBEM ,'6.5: Gawd, what a motley crew we S.LPS are! + #Sap-

onification" -~ Ghaaaa! + Technology: one
penetrating comment I heard when the last Pspace probe” was in the
headlines was: "EThey say they shot it bo orbit the sun, but I bet
it's a Moon shob or Venus shot that missed.t +

REQUEST DEP.RTHENT

Sings the happy Sappish chap as to and fro he. struts,

U3LP3 is the apa F/PA'd be, if FAP.L had the guts!¥

And while the Fapates merely sneer or snore in hermit naps,
The hapny Sapstype gleeful bleats, "I'm glad to be in SAPSIY

The postman reels his laden way to bring the bundle in,
Evoking shouts of choking gloats: "We beat those FAPs again!®
ind each SAP muses as he views the mailing-total curve,

“SLPS is the apa FiP.id be, if FLP. had the nerve!®

Each bundle-total grows and grows, toward a goal potential,
Not even Tosk forsees the end: The curve is exponentiagl!
Causing 3.PS to howl while plowing thru the stack immense:
"SAPS is the apa FLPA'd be, if F.P.L had the sensel®

{I sort of wince at this one: I got sidetracked by that ghodawful
repitition~of-vowelesounds bit, and lost track of the idea,)

"Saps is just a bunch of middle~aged tynes trying to be fannish! sut
hasn't got a rezular-enough meter to get into my verses, Brucel g
+ Tsk, if a widely-read ancé playboy-type sophiSticate li%e you jay
doesn't already know what is meant by "kiss her soundly,® how do

you expect me to explain it in a family-type S/APSzine like SW?

S —

Lett's try it from another angle: haven't you ever become ex-
asperated with the feminine illogic of your girlfriend, and
been tempted to paddle her soundly? (Miroscoe, between us

we are beginning to make the phrase sound obscene, aren't we?)
+ I think you're just trying to make your anonymous correspon-
dent Share the bk me for that G&S quote. + Dee's pages were
delightful reacding, but unanswerable., After all, what's the
use of trying to argue with a woman? + Heret!s hoping that
Speleobem and Porgue separately will be as fascinating as they
are in combination.

Qo




DIE ZED ;*792: Nice, but all too thin!
BROWCIEITE #2: Interesting, but unprovocetive of comment, too.

BRONC #15: You and DeVore woulid make an unbeatsble team for slug-

ging obnoxious fans. You knock 'em down, and then let
Howard sit on 'em, and they'd never trouble us agzain. + Sheep dogs:
I noticed, in Germany, that the shepherds didn't use German Shep-
herd dogs, as you might expect, but more mongrel-type dogs, most
of which looked something like a small, black-haired combination
of collie ané chow. It was real fun watching them work; they ob-
viously mew just what the shepherd wanted cdone, and cocperated
with him in moving the flock in the reocuired direction, + You are
right, Tosk was not attacking GliCarr; I just happened to get go-
ine on the subject while mc'ing his zine. Incidently, I was some-
what croggled upon reading the F'NAC poll resulbs yesterday, and
finding that GHMC was voted VFugghead of the year'; not because
she was (I sort of expected she would be), but because Wetzel did
not even place in the standings! [Lpparently fandom considers it
more fuggheaded to express an unpopular attitude in your fanzines
than to write pdison-pen letters! + Walt Disney on TV: The troub
le is, a film like "Fantasia"™ owes so nuch of its effect to the
gorgeous Technicolor, that seeing it in black~Y-white on a TV
screen is bound to be disappointing, Such pictures would be nice
on color IV tho, I imagine. + Speaking of your "Three Muslketeers"
mention, I saw somet ing in the paper the other day that cheered
me up teriffically. Seems this character running for a school
board position in [flbuquerque sent a letter to the mayor or some-
one equally importa nt, claiming that a certain series of textbooks
being used in the schools was crammed with subversive ideas, In-
stead of going into the usual panic, the mayor simply appointed a
comnittee tc talke a look at the books in question, the committee
reported that they couldn't see anything particularly subversive
gbout Che books, and the mayor informed the complaining candidate
that there was no reason for not continuing to use them. It is
refreshing to hear of any case when people can use their own judg-
ment rather than automatically agreeing when someone yells un-~Amer-
icArn! + /L superb zine, Eva!

POT POURRI #10: 1y musical tastes almost drove me schizoid last
Sunday evening., I was listening to G&S' "The
Gondoliers™ on KFI, and at the end of act I realized that it was
time for the classical-music program to begin on IROD, After g
good deal of indecision I switched from Tos ‘ngeles to El Paso,
mainly because, while the G&S was nice, reception from 1,000-mile-
distant ¥FI was considerably less hi-fi than from 50-mile-cistant
‘ROD. + Fighter-pilot joke was hilarious. A fine Pot~Pourri, John.

FANM'RL GREETING C'TRS: Fabulous and fannish, and I Wish I'd thot
Of Doing It First!

FHHO (untypablesymbol)DYEE;:#3: Hilarious cover. + The L2 consec-

utive monthly issues of SW were
before I rejoined the /rmy. Well, 4O of them were, anyhow. +
I've lost count of my other titles; they ranged from TNFF and
Pgsfy'ip, to TIMEW'RP, MINDVIARP, and WiNIG/3. + Briliiant ish,
ole irt,

S'PSTYPE #10: Owell.., 7§)




I'HE S'TEVLEGHO3T #8: Drat you Roblee, I planned on ending mc's by

the boitom of page 19, and thus you should
rightfully have been ignored, except one can't ignore such a neat
and attractive and interesting~to-read zine. In which I find
nothing to inspire comment, alas. But I liked it.

E'RTH '*OMEN'S BURDEN: This reads like a halfshot oneshot. But

VELCOME TO S.PS DJINMN DICISON, GIRT, FEI.LE!
+ Don't let Karen brainwash you into not writing mailing comments
tho, Djinn. In case you haven't seen previous S/P3mailings, it
might be well to quote an exchange that occurred a couple bundles
back. VI never comment on comments," announced a SAP loftily.
"Yegh?' replied another SAP, "In that case it must be a hell of a
job carrving on a conversation with you."

7ith which thot we consign the 50th Mlg to the archives, and
shuwder in dread at the thought of what writing mc's on the 100th
will be like, come 1973%

A Sort . of

Praoface ito

THE BRSO S AL BWARP

This SPLCEW/RP 3pecial Section has been a long time in ges-
tation: ILook at the introductory quote on page 23 for proof, I
found, contrary to my prior expectations, that the nroblem was
not so much selecting items from WARP's decace-ago subzine era
that were still readable tocay, but in keeping the selection down
to a reasonable (or at any rate, not totally unreasonable) size,
In fact, I had to pass up at least one equally-worthy selection
for each of those which were chosen for inclusion herein,

However, do not seb into your bheer just yet, for all is not

lost. The things you wish I'd included —- pieces like "Pitiful
Puppets® or "Blood of a Spectator” -- are not forever deprived of

their chance to see mimecprint once more. For, I strungly sus-
pect, 'The Best From SP/LCEW/RP" is destined to be an fAnn-Ish fea-
ture of SPLACEVRP. And, regardless of those impolite and disgus-
ting noises you are making, I hope that SW will see many another
anniversary pAass.

I almost published this anthology of reprints in 1946: the

furshlugginer Army reassigned me just in time to sabotage my
tentative plans. I almost didn't publish it this year: only
the fact that a prominent fan-type in fleXamdria Virginia, un-
thinkingly agreed to mimeo my stencils kept this from being a
6~or~-maybe~8 page SAPSzine. Consequently, if you think all
this a waste of good mimeopaper, you can blame mel but if you
find it pleasant reading, rémember, as usual,

"""""""" / \)( f/ v
ZJl It's Eney's Fault @/ \ (l\(’
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i, ,.the most important item in the May 1949 number,
this must be read to be appreciated, anc¢ I still don't
‘mow just how much basis in fact this startling anecdote
had, but it is undoubtedly one of the most amusing taings
ever to appear in Warp. The Best From Spacewarp {publish-
ed 1960) will automatically inclucde this arvicle, or story."
~--Redd Boggs, writing in SPACLWARP, April 1950

BY ANDY GREGGC

Fort Monmouth, New Jersey

Dear Art:

You're right, I do see a lot of interesting things around
here, and in my trips to New York., I've got material for a few
articles and lots of stories now. Here's one of the most interest-
ing. It's about James Sindman, alias Clark Kramer. He's written
quite a few stories for Ziff-Davis, and some for TW3, SS, and FFM.
I ran across him thru Lamont Buchanan of Weird. Before that I knew
of him, but not his address, and very little about him,

I found him in a well-furnished apartment house near Central
Park., WUe talked in his study, a small, bright room in the corner
of the building., Always on the prowl for a good article for WARP,
I started asking questions right away.

What's your favorite magazine?" I asked,

Well, he didn't know for sure, He liked them all, and didn't
want to be partial. Besides, his personal friendship with the ed-
itors and writers influenced it quite a bit.

Soon the talk drifted to these editors and writers. He began
to tall about the persongl oddities of these people, For example,
he told me that Bob Saunders, WS writer, sleeps with his socks on,
and is usually surprised in the morning thinking that his feet have
been tatiocoed during the night. How Sindman found this out, he
never told me.
=~

He received several letters from fen who thot they were
deroes, anc one from a fan who thought he was the reincarnation
of Roger Bacon.

"Here's a gooc one!% he said, pointing to a framed letter
on his Stucy wall. It was from one Sam (Spacerat) Rank, tell-
ing how his early life was spent on the planet Venus, and how
he finally reached Earth by an anti-grav spaceship. e spoke 223
of che queer sights there: deserts of molten silica and animals




that burned instead of dving. In Sindman's library were a few
pictures painted by this Rank. We went to see them. Beautiful
and wild they were, ¥They were in harsih, primitive colors and
strange designs; like a Picasso mad at Dali.

Sindman laughed as he looked at them, "This reminds me of
Les Richard. He's one of the screwiest of them all. He claims
to make trips every nizint to Mars. He won't tell me how he does
it, but I suppose he flies. He cdoesn't have any wings or jets
on his feet that I know of, And he doesn't change, like me, I
can change myself into a little green bird any time I want to,
and fly wherever I want to. But I don't see how Les could do it.
Personaldly, T .Lhink“heisScnazigly

I was pretty amazed at this, as you can easily understand, I
rocked bacl on my heels for a second, and then 3indman said,
"Damn! T just remembered that I was going to call up Searles a-~
bout a letter I wrote to Fantasy Commentator. Will you excuse me
for a moment ?V

I 6idn't say yves or no. I just stood there with my mouth o-
pen and wmy ears flapping. Should I write this in an artvicle, or
shouldntt I? I thought this over for a few minutes. Still thinl-
ing, I wandered through the library, looking at the occult books
and stranze sculpturings, still thinking. Would it be an in-
fringement on his right of privacy if I wrote it? I never came
to a conclusion.

\ A voice from the study ended my mental controversy. 9By the
way, Gregg, come in and look at these, will you?"

I walked in, and found him standing by his desk, ic¢lv scratch-
ing his side.

"I've got an interesting letter from Leo Margulies. By the
way, Searles liked my letter. !e was pretty busy on the phone so
I flew over to see him, Teo wrote me that next month,..m

But I wasn't listening. I was remembering details. There

was only one ¢nor to the study, and Sindman had not left through
it while I waited outside in the library. The window was open

and it was seven stories to the sidewalk. I remembered that

there were no ledges outsice, and besicdes, there was a small green
feather detaching itself from the crack of the window sill and
floating away on the warm summer breeze,

_Ei\TD -

P’recept

A femmefan's schemes should not in haste
Nor without csution be embraced;
Proceed, lad, in the following manner:
Ignore the plan; embrace the planner.

2 4 ~-3PACEMARP 54, March 1954




Jhe Master

By C. STEWART METCHETTE
(lfember, WFFF)

He writes of lands, half-wraithed in mists;
Every cdetail by zloom is ‘kiss'd.

No human has ever trod the ways he »naints;
Rare scenes -- of beauty to rival saints,
You are the one who treads t'e night

Knowing the wonders that the Master writes --
Until, exhausted, you place away

To read azain, some future dey,

Tales of weird and horrific thinzs.

Not one of staid Tlerra's offsprinzs

Eases your faith in thinzs mundane,

Rather, you see A,.Merritt again,

Seven, eleven, and numbers fey
To each he gives a touch sublime --
Filling. the night with Hecate's slime,

-~-SP/CEWLRP 27, June 1949

[ ament
By JOE SCHAUIBURGER
Where are the fans of yesteryear?
Those hardy souls that swilled Ghod Beer
Ang greeted Life with a merry sneer
Where are the fans of yesteryear?

flas, poor [ilpaugh, I knew him well

But mine was the hand that rang his knell

It hurt me, as I tolled the bell
I loved him, may he rot in Hell.

0ld Singer's gone to the wars, they say
Oh let us for his poor soul pray
ind whisper once or twice a day,
"A Soldier of God has »nassed this way."

ind all the others let us hail

The olleze men that always fail
The sailors bold that cannot sail
And the BNF that must stay in jail.

We weep for the fans of yesteryear
Those hardy souls no longer here

Oh, let us shed a bitter tear!

Ve'll have to pay for our own damn beer.

--SP'CEW/RP 25, fpril 1949
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Acting on a suggestion from Redd Boggs in fFile 13%
Leney and Burbee undertoolk to guest-edit two issues
of SPACEWARP, Tho unanticipated beforehand, these
"Insurgent issues“ -- August and September 1950 ~-
proved to be the last appearances of WARP as a sub-
zine, for that was the summer the ¥orean War began,
I entered the Army, and subsecuent SV 's appeared
only in FAPA or SAPS,

In this article from SPACEWARP 42 (Sep 50} we find
Francis T Taney using his considerable literary tal-
ent to instruct would-be fanpublishers -~ for whom
it should be recuired reading. And I think that ¥FTT,
would be pleased at being remembered for an article
such as this, as well as for his legendary dexterity
at colorfully smiting his opvonents...

SYLLABUS
FOR A FANZIWE

by J Jowner Laney

T've seen one putrid fanzine too many. Why is it, I wonder,
that the critical person can take the fanzine output of twenty
years and count the truly first-class titlies on his finzers? I
don't know how many fanzines there've been, but surely no fewer
than 500 different items, some running for one issue and some for
several cdozen, I do know for a solid fact that my own fanzine ac-
cumulation crams a stanéard four-drawer filing cabinet plus two
apple boxes; vet I could easily sman with one hand the little
stack of genuinely high quality issues.

0f course, when one con-
siders the peonle that have written an¢ nroduced some of these
fanzines it is easy to see why their product is sco putrié. The
Jjuvenile who can procuce anything of mature worth is obviously a
phenomenon -- for one Willie Watson there are bound to be a score
of Yentuclty Dreamers. The majority of fanvine titles have been
created by teenagers, most of whom will in ali likelihood be the
most perfervid detractors of this stuff when they themselves reach
maturity.

e When we examine some of our oldsters, too, we have
,sllvht cause to wonder at the inepness of their vublications
and¢ writings. 3ince it has always been one of the corner-
stones of the TLaney fanzine persona never to indulge in per-
sonalities, I of course will not mention the names of Evans,
|Dunkelberger, Moskowitz, and others of the older characters

p)/uw1ose productions have so often been unacceptable. Tt might

£ Oihurt some of their feelings.

But I believe that there are
Imany publishers and would-be publishers of fan~ines who are



here's the roller for
your_mimeograp

falling short chlelly becauue they ha e no c1ear 1dea how Lo 20 a=-
bout producing a fan-ine to end all fanzines.

I do not hold my-
self up as a paragon. My ovn subscription fanzine, THE ACOLYTE,
set something of a record for unrelieved stuffiness, tedium, and
sheer boresome stupidity. It took a fascinating subject, fantasy,
and treated of it in as musty and insipicd a fashion as could be
imagined. Nor have my publishings apart from THE ACOLYTE indica-
ted any great prowess on my nart, There have been occasional
flashes in the dark; now and then I toss off a varagraph which
seems to shov faint promnse. But for the most nart, I'm either
bumbling along wordily about nothing or blaring forth in frenetic
attacks on something or someone not vorth attacking.

Regardless of
how far short my own stuff may fall, I've got many very definite
ideas as to what a fanzine should or should not be,

The format
anc other physical aspects of a fanzine are unimportent. As long
as the text is clear?y reprocuceo with a minimum of typogrpphlcﬂl
an¢ other errors, the magarine is 07 with me. It is nice to bresk
up solic evpanses of te..t, I suppose, but I never heard of anyone
objecting to a boo's becau ¢ it consisted of page after page of
solid type. If the text is any good we'll read it anyway. The
format can by no stretch of the imagination bte made to compensate
for unsatisfactory written material., You can fill an ornate candy
box with little pellets of goat dung, and it is still goat cung.
It cdoes not ever become cancy.

Justification is the most profound
waste of time I have ever heard of. A printed magazine will
of course be even~edszed, but no matter what you do, the mimeo-
granh will still turn out mineography and the ditto dittogra-
ohy. Neither of these gadzets can turn out a procduct that e-
ven remotely resen “bles orlntln so why try to mgke it look
other than the tvping which it 189 An occasional senius
comes along who can Justlfv as he goes, but the averaze fan-
zine editor has to _type a dummy to work from. This is simply
one extra typing of all the contents of a fanzine, sheer use-{7) 7/
less drudgery. It is gll very well to retype sometnlnv 1 fi’




you are revising and improvinz it as you go along, but why just
copy it? Anc¢ if there is anything worse looking than an attempt
at even-edging which didn't quite jeli, I don't know what it is.

Most other format improvements do not repay the effort they take.
Redd Bog~s evplained to e once that he was restencilling and re-
running an article of mine which ha¢ been slated for the ill-
fated second issuve of CHRONOSCOPE, becnruse the running heads did
not match, Y'know, until he told me that, I dicn't even know his
mags had running heads, I got down the Bogzs file and looked, and
sure enough -- running heads on every page.

Multicolor work is
nice, I suppose. All it incicates to me is another n»nress run for
some poor mimeograpiner -- chewing up as much time and energy as
it would have taken to run off an additional page of text,

Some
people worry about “baglanceY, whatever that is. Vhat earthly dif-
ference does it make? If the material is good enough, you can
carrv six consecutive articles about the same subject one right
after the other, and the reader will be annoyec¢ only wvhen he comes
to the end and fincs out there is no more, If the material isn't
that good, you are just filling up space to no avail, anyway.

The
matter of artwork is something else. Now anc then, a piece of
artwork comes along which is worth publishing. The vast mgjority
of fan artwork, however, is amateur imitation of pulp magazine il-
lustrative work. As bad as the professional product usually is,
there can be no justifications for half-bated imitations of it.
Fandom has an occasional artist who knows how to draw -- Stibbard,
Rotsler, Watson, perhaps Hunt, maybe a couple of others. All the
rest are doodlers. If you like doodlings, fine ané¢ cdandy, but I
don't, I don't even like them when they are signed 'Finlay®.

big exception to all this about artwork is cartoons. Several oth-
erwise unartistic fans are quite competent cartoonists -- notably
Widner and ‘ennedy. And for that matter a good enough punchline
can carry a pretly sad-sac: picture. A lot of seriously intended
fan illustrative work would be gquite worthwhile if it carried snap-
py captions. I can thin% of a couple of lithographed ACOTYTE co-
vers I'd give anything if I'd put snappers on them,

Getting con-
structive for a moment, here is the hap~hazard fugsgheaded F.Towner
Taney fanzine-throwing-together techniocue which has worked for 14
issues of ACOLYTE, 25 issues of FAN-DANGO, and about a dozen mis-
cellaneous items,

If the magacine is pretty formal, with a set
number of pazes anc¢ a tablc of contents, I make a dummy. It con-
sists of a sheet of typing paper folded once lengthwise with a
nurber for each page in a vertical roiw dovm one edge. I assign
the first 2 or 3 pages to editorials, ToC, etc., skip them
for a bit, and start on page 3 or 4 with what I consider to
be the best item I have. I stencil it as it comes, revising
as I go if needbe. As each page is stencilled, I note on my
dumy what is on it. According to fancy, I fill up the bal-
ance of any unfilled page as I go. If I have most of a nage
left, I may start another article right then andé there. More
often, I'LL try to pick a filler item that will just fit,
;2&3 In the case of ACOTYTE, I used poetry, most of which was ran-

cid but it filled up the page. A good magazine would have




a sheaf of specially written filler items of various lengtis in
the back-log. If I have a continuation of not more than 10 or 15
lines, I sometimes save it with the hope that some subsecuent
paze will have g left-over space acdecuate for it, This system
usually ends up with an unusecd blank space, so when I write the
editorial (which is left to last) I just jam with myseif that
many lines further. The dummy is used in making the table of
contents naze, which of course is the last page of all to co.
This system sounds (and is) haphazard, but I've never had to do

a page over, and a magazine tossed together just as I've describ-
e¢ was the nuiber one fanzine for two yesrs running, S0 I guess
it wor'ss,

FAN~DANGO is totally inforial. Preconceptions of each
issue are invariably wrong. Ifve had 30 page projectec issues
that ended u» with six, and one 8 paze issue ran to 22 before I
finally got it choked¢ ofi. Most of FAN-DANGO is compose¢ on the
nasterset, but the better items have usually been written and re-
written as many as three or four times, The TAN-T ANGO technicue
consists of putting articles on stencii or masterset as longz as
four wonths before the issue is cdue, When I vind an issue up, I
put the names in order, nuwnber them, and fill in the chinks if
any. Pagination serves no purpose e:icept to keep the issue from
bein~ fouled¢ up in fthe runoff.

Well, I've talked about format
and given my ovm technicues -- T guess I can't duck talking about
the sort of stuff that should go in a fan=ine.
It's a tough subw
ject to verbalize about. Since we all have differing tastes, a
lot of stuff that Metchette will love I will hate, anc¢ vice versa.
Naturally, what I say about it will be colored by my own opinions.
And there is tize further difficulty that this is not a subject
easily raised to the verbal level, Assaying the worth of a piece
of prose is not dissimilar to criticizing music, If it is Fright¥d
you know it, but you cannot always say why it is "right',
Perhaps
a gooC place to start would be to discuss the editorial persona.
By this I mean the extensionalisation of the editor himsetlf --i.e,
what %ind of a guy do we think he is judzinz only by reading his
fanzine. Un to a point, I think that the best editorial persona
is built up when the editor vermits free »eign in his fan-ine to
all facets of his personality. If you are a fugghead, you'll
have a better magarine if you suppress your fugzheadecness, but
this is »retty hard¢ to co. In other worcs, the more pleasing, or
colorful, or striking your personality, the more of it you should
show in vour fanrine., Anc¢ vice versa.

Almost without exception,
the best fanzines show this tendency to a marked cegree, Burbee
shows in his »ublishings as a liiht-heartec¢, joking, vitty char-
acter vho reveres nothini and takes little seriously. He's even
more so in the flesh. Wicner's publishings betrav an idealist
with a sense of humor, = guy vho takes seriously the tgsk of
making a better worlc and who at the s~me tiime c»n bust dovm
the rafters with a jovian belly laugh, I resd Widner's var-
ious fanrines for tihree ycars before I met him, andé they
turnec¢ out to be a thoroughiy unblemished portrait of their
producer, I don't think it coincidental that they rated so
invariably high in the polls. Jack Specr's publishings in-
dicate a derp interest in nesrly everything, a preoccupation ;2€>|

with accuracy which often leads to halrsplitting, a puckish |
sense of humor, zn impatience with mediocrity, a rather |



strong sense of his own destiny, an¢ a few other things. These
are also notable traits in Speer as I've met him, I've not had
the pleasure of meeting Harry Warner, but he has one of the best
fanzine personas of anyone. His stuff reflects a deef and in-
formed interest in music, sound critical judgment, a reflective
interest in the foibles of humarity, an¢ a marvelous, almost
Pepvsian, ability to tell of the minutige of his own life with
elan and readability. He fanzines are so good that he must be re-
markably like themnm.,

It is also possible to put the finger on fan-
zines which fall short because they ¢o not reflect the nerscnelity
of their editor. Take my own ACOLYTE. Lue to some ridiculous no-
tion that fans vere interested only in fantasy, coupled with a
weird idea that humor was out of nlace in a magazine devoted to
the literary sice of fantasy anc the weirc, I producec a Cespica-
bly stocgy and uvninteresting fanzine. It 1s significent thet the
TASFS, who had knovm me only through ACOLYTE, were deeply dis-
anppointed when I moved to Tos Angeles anc they found that T cussed,
nlayed records, dran’t, liked football, anc¢ even went out with wo-
men, I guess that most of thein had thouzht I was a fairy because
I was so intereste¢ in weird fiction. Another fanzine failure
through a suppression of the editort*s personality is that of Tor-
rest J Ackerman. Here is 2 man who Believed very cdeeply in the
importance of both fancdom anc science-fiction, a generzlly dig-
nified character with strong convictions. So he filled his fan-
zines with froth, fake spellinz, veird typing, and outre manner-
isms wenerally, rarely getting serious anc¢ straishtforward about
anything unless he was mad at someone. If he'd let his person-
alitvy loose in his magazines, he'd¢ haove published a blend of FAN-
TASITE and FANTASY COMMENTATOR. Insteacd he contented himself
with "mirroring® fandom in 50 issues of VOM {(which old-timers will
fondly remember as a poor man's FAPA), and publishing a great
svate of ephemeral rubbish which was by no means worthy of »rint,
VO was pretty good, in snots exceedingly fine, but it depended
solely on the whims thet led top contributors to send in occas-
ional letters or let thrmselves be drawn into some discussion., It
seems strange indeed that the man who has wrobably devoted more
time anc thought to fandoil than any other ten people has never
published a subsc:ivtion type fanzine.

This matter of nersonal-
ity reflecting is of course a two-edzed svord. If you hove a ver-
sonality that makes neople shun you, it is cdoubtful that its dis-
play in a fanzine will go over either. You don't need to be a
vishy-washy Pollyanna, but you must be likeable to some people, no
matter how virulently others may hate you. If I wanted to moral-
ize, I could point out that improving your personality to the ex-
tent that its full demonstration in a fan-zine was successful would
very likely redound to your success as a herson.

I don't know why
——7:exactly it should be so important for a fanrine to reflect the
editor accurately and comprehensively, but I imagine verisimi-
litude and sincerity (vith the conseauent sock possible by
writings so cualified) is best obtained thereby, DNo matter
how hard you try to conceal it, if you thin% your readers are
a bunch of goons, it will creep out between the lines, If you
are a cumbbell, you can be intellectual to a fare-ye-well and
impress your readers only as a dope who knows not what he s»ys.
\3(3 If you possess umvrarranted self-esteem,your attempts at self-
deprecation or even simple modesty will be as false as Daugh-




erty's smile,

What a tangent this is growing into! Why don't I
just say that you'!ve probably zot to be improving yourself all
the time in all sorts of different ways if you hope to publish an
acceptable and improving fenrine, and let it go at that.

One rea-
son I keep yapping about the editorial persona is that it has
been ny ovitter eiperience that the oniy sure way for any fanrine
editor to get an afequate flov of teally top-Ifiight material is
to write most of it himself. Since we are all of us imperfect
an¢ faltering, this is no easy chore. The will to vrite top-flight
stuff is the least of the d¢siderata for so doing. Usually it
just won't jell.

But you yow self, as editor, are th~ one guy in
the world who knovs just what you want in the way of material, and
who can write it better than vou? Bw bee very liely cen vrlte a
far funnier satire than you cen, but he won't use your pet punch-
iine., Searles or ST Russell can bacic you off the mep as a solic
reviewer and¢ critic, but the odds are slight that they'll tee off
on the boot you want reviewed, and it's dollars to doughnuts that
they'll react to it far differently than you did. Rotsler can
draw better in a minute than you can in a year, but try to zet
Willie ©o Oravw your cartoon idea. And so it goes,

TS Ané what if
your stuff isn't as good as theirs? Maybe if you look at enough
of their stuff analytically anc¢ critically anc¢ aonnly what you
learn to yowr owm writing, you'll improve, If you plug hard e-
nough at your ovn writing, maybe an individual styie of your own
will develop. And if you zet to voncering what's the use, when
you compare your stuff with theirs, you can comfort vourself with
the thought that they too have models anc ideals bhey look un to
and compare themseives with disnar-gingly.

My, what a preachment!

Even though you want a lot of stuff self-written -- and a renlly
goo¢ fanzine will depend largely on its own editorls writings --
you will necd plenty of items created by others. The getting of
such stuff recuires plenty of finesse.

In the first place, lay
off the pro authors, If vour
butcher happens to be a pal of : g REVICE COE @pf
yours you don't expect ham to “:QZ {)["() f‘G}}G?(ffS
xeep you in free T-bonee, »~ny (:‘\
more thean you expect vour car-
penter crony to build you a free / o
house or your radio store budcy ‘“‘;::://
to give you a free Ampe: Tape Pe- (
corder (list nrlce $3800), The |
pro authors nake thelr living { Q:D

vriting, or try to. It is ~a gross /m_é;
impertinence to ask them to give \30
you some of their work., If you ¢5>77 S

(

know a pro, and he insists on — St epf

writing for you, it is a little different, provided he rrites
sonethlng which is obviously for his owm recreatlon. ReP s
Graham, for instance, had the time of his life at the second
Wild Hair session. And there have been other similar cases,
such as the articles E. [loffman Price digd for Villie Uatson

on high class liquor and how to 1"ecog,nlao it., But cdontt im- :3]
poltune them, And NEVER accept a pro's rejected story, no




matter how zool it seens to you in your blue haze of awe and ex-
citement when he zives it to you, If it really is worth anything,
he 11 eventually sell it, and vour publishing of it may foul up
his copyright. If he can't sell it, there is no earthly reason
for you to waste time and money publishing it. The only thing it
can »ossibly do is to tesr down the reputation of both author and
fanzine, (I say these thinzs with full %nowledge of the vast a-
mount of pro stufi I solicitec ancd used in ACOIYTE, I'm heartily
ashamed of myself).

In the second plnce, lay off the established
fan writers. They have outlets for far more stuff than they!'ll
ever write, an¢ your bombarding then with recuests for material is
waste effort, This is particularly true if you are a bezxinuing
editor, Tne old-timer has becn nipned too often by as»iring new
editors who fall by the vaysice before they nublish the material
theyve begged so harc for, or wio do nublish it so poorly thet he
vishes heid never written it. After you have your fansine well
an¢ solidly established, with an earned reputstion for accurate
neatness in reoroduction and reliable promptness in cistribution,
you'll finc¢ the establishie¢ fens sending you hisgh cuality stuff
out of » DHlue sky.

In the third place, lay off the N'FT manvscript
bareau an¢ other similar groups. Vith a1l due resnect to several
guys vho have performec¢ a whole lot of selfluss work, no mss bu -
eau is likely to have any material that is worth a whoon. Iost of
the stuff you'll get from such a source will turn out to be re-
jects frowm SPACEWARP (see Tapp's monthly masthead if vou cdon't be-
lieve me)* and other guality fenzines. If it isn't good enouzh
for a quality fanzine, it isn't good enough for you, either.

You
can examine almost any major fanzine, past or present, and you
will find that two or three rezular contributors whose stufi rare~
ly appears elsevhere, treate the material which really constitutes
its baczbone. TANTASY COMGENTATOR has Thyril Tedé and Matt Onder-
donck, ACOTYTS hac¢ Baldwin, Rimel, “Walkefield, and Ho{fman. SPACE-
VARP has Watkins, Conner, Sne~ry, ietchette, ané others. And so
it goes. Build up your owr stable of writers, write a lot your-
self, and your worries about nateriagl will be negligible,

A gim-
mic'z that works with notable success is to spot people vho can
write well anc feed them stencils. Pick people vho are capable of
writing stuff that need not be edited, and who at the same time
are not very active. Burbee used this technicue a lot. So ¢o I.
Couple this stunt with frecuent »nublication, and watch the mater-
ial oour in. There is somethinz about a counle of free blank sten-
cils, coupled with the knowledge that anything written on them
will ampear in but a few veeks, that practically forces a guy to
the typevriter. Of course you have to have a certain amount of
Judgment in knowin3j who can be trusted to write interesting stuff
at all times, but if you haven't this much acumen the odds
are you can't publish a passable fanzine anyiay.

Another
gimmick is to have a small (or mavbe not so small) local
group from which to ¢rav material. Vith luck, you may even
get them to finance your magazine. Ton't expect any help on
mechanical details. The gang very likely »ill gather while

Mt - . .
Eiﬁ 74Unless otherwise requested, material which cannot be used
in SU will be sent to the N3F lMss.Bu.u (Hasthead note)




you are vorking and help make the time go faster for you, but
anythingz bgyond this is like dro»npings from a cloud,

You can al-
so use the ‘one-shot session technigue, but this is not advised
unless yvou really know what you are doing. Burbee anc I have
snonsore¢ around eight such bashes since January 1945, anc we
learnec¢ the hard way that a passable result will occur only if
certain strict rules are observed., The artistry of the one-shot
fanrine is an article in itself -- in fact I vrote such an art-
icle in 1946 and Burbee nublished it, I'¢ plagarise myself anc
give out with it once again, except that the TASTS reonrinted an
emasculated version about a year azo in SHANGRI TA. So take dovm
your cony of the SHANGRI-TA ail-star reprint issue, and in the
early vertion of the article adcd to Burbee's sales ©tall: for the
one-shot session, "WHY IT WILL BE JUST LIIE A DAUGHERTY PROJECT
ENCEPT THAT IT WITL ACTUAWLY HAPPEM.V You will then hold in your
hands the complete article and will be all set to have a one-shot
fanzine session, maybe,

Another excellent source for fanzine ma-
terial (and strangely enough it has been little eiploited) is the
public library. If your library has any number of foreign perio-
dicals, a certain amount of browsing will uncover very lovely
stuff vhich scarcely any fanzine reacder will see unless you nub-
lish it, Unless you are g stickler for formality, you need not
even get permission to reprint, since vhat the furriners don't
nov won't hurt 'em. (ACOLYTE reprinted several items from for-
eign periodicels, including a french article on the influence of
Poe on Baudelaire which Harry Warner translated¢ for fanrine pur-
poses,) I would not suggest any great denendence on such sources,
but if you are in a bind for a good, solid article dealing with
some phase of fantaesy in its literary aspects, the library may be
vour solution,

I might remark% in passing that vour goal should
be 2 back-log containing enouzh usable material to make no less
than a full issue at all times. liost successful fanrines reach
this noint after the first year or so. It is something of a draw-
back to your contributors, since a fat backlog means slower pub-
lication, but what a godsend it is to the harried editor.

After
all this gum-beating, I sbe I've still not given any indication
of what kind of material you should strive for. Of course, all
these remarks about the editorial persona imply thet the magarine
should reflect yourself, vhich of course will affect its scope.

Personally, I am unable to stand fanrine fiction., I never read
any fiction in a fanrine unless it was 'ritten by E, Everett Ev-
ans, (I read that only for the laughs)}. With full and abashed
knovledge of the many pa;es of fiction I myself published, I will
state flatly that any serious story that is worth a faint domn___
will be published somewhere professionally. This is all the
more true now that the fantasy/stf field is glutted with Pro=-
zines., And as utterly unreadable as the typical pulp magas-
7ine is at its best, life is just too short to read its re-
Jects, to say nothing of sweating out the stencilling and mi-
meozraphing of theil.

Please note that I said serious story.
Satire is ruite another c¢ish, I still remember with great ~
relish some of the innumerable ta'e-offs on "World of Null-A%, \j




particulariy Paul Spencer's. There was Burton Crane, with "Free
Seeds from Congress' anc¢ other gei's. A 1ot of Burbesfs best work
is satirical fiction, inclucing the ite?® he considers his best,
even if Rotsler dicé butch it un on publication., ("Big Name Fan",
if you must know.} Nor should I for=et “Shadow Over NHorth Wey-
mouth 91" by Art Widner, a snappy cdouble take-off{ on Lovecraft and
George O, Smith, Stuff like this is wonderful. Any fanzine edi-
tor who can publish 1ts ecuivalent is doing his readers g favor,

What I do object to is to material written for professional publi-
cation anc¢ rejectec, or else merely written in slavish imitagtion
of hack fiction, ¥or that matter, it need not be hack the guy is
imitating. Vho wants to reac an inept, vatered-do'n imitation of
M,R.James when he can zet the real thing? It's fully as sensible
as cheving up and swallowing the pictures out of a cooltbook instead
of eating a seven-course c¢inner.

Plenty of other fanzine readers
opject to fiction, I don't inow their reasons. DBut to me, in
accition to being unreadable, fiction in a fanrzine indicates that
the editor was out of material and too lazy or too dull or both
to write anything to fill up his pages.,

Another dislike of mine
is poetry. I used to use it for fillers., I even wrote three or
four poems (serious, weird ones, too!) which vere published in
various fanrvines. The word you are groping for, son, is fugghead.
I'm not even groping for it.

The objections to fiction cdo not
apnly to poetry at all. Nearly all versz is semi-amateunr, so far
as making a living out of it is concerned, and most of it by far
is published in semi-professional maga=zines, The fan~ine editor
ho wants to vaste space with it can fiil his masza~ine vwith an
array of "name' poets ancd can comvete on fairly even terms with
the semi-pro poetry magarines, narticularly the "vanity' ones. I
courd tell vou how to go about it, but I won't do it. It weighs
too heavily on my conscience when I think of the amount of this
sort of crud I »nublished #gself for me to do anythinz to encour-
aze someone else to try iu. If y»su want to nublish pnoetry, go in-
to that field, and let fanzine wnubiishing remain the medium for
Tliterate self-expression' that some of us try to %id ourselves
it sometimes is.

I can see some of you beginning to as': your-
selves if this Terrible Towner likes anything. Yes, I co. Any
time anyone hss soumething to say and can ¢o a nassable job of say-
ing it, he is my boy. I'll read what he says, very likely reread
it. I'11 show it to my friencs anc¢ brag on it. I'll try to get
him to »rite something for FAN-LANGO, and very likely 1711 becowme
a contributor to his fanzine, if he has one,

Any time someone re-
ally has something to say, I'll read it with pleasure, even if he

r-—' doesn't do a very good job of sayinz it. After 211, who am I

to gripe if someone can't write any better than I can?

By
"something to say" I don't mean that the guy need be serious.
He may be ribbing the socks off someone or something. Maybe
not. Perhaps he is wrought up over some book he's discovered
and wants others to read (or not read). HMaybe he is wound up
about one of my ovn pet interests. Or maybe he's going to
town gbout something I neither k%nevi nor cered much about.




The subject matiter is immaterial. He can even be talking
about science-fiction if he dots a good enough job, has something
orizinal to say. His stuf: may be original only in thet it ceals
with something I never hasmened to knov much about. IHaybe he's
been thinking overtime and has some original or cuasi-original
notions o: syntheses of other »neorles' notions. HMaybe he's walk-
ing on someone for bLeing such a fuvzhead and has some glorious
nev concept for satiriration,

QRIGINATITY., Tet's put that in
caps. It certainly is a prime recuisite of anv fansine material.

The subject matter of a fanrine article should be a metter of com-
nlete indiflerence, Having miyself largely lost interest in stf
and fantasy, I don't cere so much for a ot of the siuff in fan-
cines., If my own FAN-J ANGO has anything on the subject =s often
as once a verr I fesl I'm slinping bac¢ly. This is just me. Hell
with it. Bnt it cdoes strike me as g hell of a comnentary on some
peonle thet they insist that a fanzine contein stufi relating

only to stf, fantasy, or fandom. Such narrovness seems incredible.
(Those of vou vho read any issues of my ovm ACOFYTE are no doubt
rolling on the floor by now). Here is this great teeming world

of ours, loaded with fascinating stuff to think about and talk
about and c¢o something abouvt, mavbe, and yet there are articulate
persons who want to swaddle themselves in a stagnant »uddle in g
backwater of escapist writing ancd thin!c of nothing else.

Mo mat-
ter what subject is dealt with, sone fanzine reacers somerhere
will probably be interested in it, ¥Fven if thev aren't, if you
zeen plugging at it well enough, you may probably create con-
verts. Naturally you will have more stuff dealing with stf and
fantasy than with other subjects, This is to be expected., But
there is certainly nc need to sticl with this same old rut, Ba-
bies who want to keep playing with their rattles after they are
chronologicel adults usually end up in iastitutions.

From bitter
exnerience in reading page after nage of blather from fuggheads,
I'¢ suggest that it is often better to malte a clean break from
stf, rather than try to co much with the subjects ‘igrowing out
of scientifiction'. There is something about scientifiction,
oarticuiarly in its wmore sociological facets, vhich seems to act
as a locdestone to crackpots. If there is anything duller than
serious, constructive articles of cracknot theorirzings, I can't
imagine what it may be.

Articles of eitranolation can be won-
cerful, entertaining, stimulating, thmsht-productive reading;

IF their writers indicate at least a nocding acquaintence with
knovn facts, Goo¢ articles of this notnre are among the best ma-
terial eny fanzine can feature. All too imany fannish atternts
along these lines betray increcible ignorance of %reality’, vro-
bability, or anything else save the daydreaming of psycho-
paths. Of clinical interest only, they have no place other
than in case histories,

Now of course no amateur writer can
be expectec to have the savant's zrasp of any subject. Cer-
tainly, though, he sha: l¢ have an inklinz of what he is talk-
ing about, the knowledze of an informed layman. And his
<nowlecdge should be the authentic kind -~ not the tripe dred-|-~
zed from the Rosicrucians, Theosophists, Forteans, ’orzybski-\)fj
philes, Dianeticians, Shaverites, anc¢ their ill, If'a guy




doesn't have this knowledge, the least he c¢an co is to keep his
mouth shut in company, and the lecst vou, as editor of 2 fanzine,
can co is to refuse him a s»unding board.

SUTHRENTICTTY . ¥ *There 4.5
another »rime recuisite for a fanrine articile. A safe rule for
any editor is to reject any article vhose authenticity he doubts,
unlesz it is plainly a satire or other humorous piece.

Not all
original and authentic articles are accentable either. Ve are all
of us rani amateurs at this art of stringing words together, and
one of us is as likely to toss out a truly first-class piece of
writing as a sandlot baseb=ll player is to breal into the New York
Yankees? batting orcder. It's been cdone, in voth cases, but not
very often.

Amateurs or no, somevwhere we must C¢rair a line, How
poorly vritten an article can a good fannine stand? This leads in-
to the question of revision. Should an editor revise material
submitted to him? I'm not thinking so much of misspellings and ob-
vious errors of grammar. You usually do your contributor a favor
when you correct these for him, and I believe this vnractise is
nratty much taken for granted.

Should the ecitor abridge prolix
articles? Should he rewrite vhere he thinks it oroper? 1In a prob-
ably unjustifie¢ assumption of bland omnipotence, I've glways jug-
gled stuff around to suit my fancy. If I revise very much, hov-
ever, the end-result rerds more anc¢ more like a Laney article. A
time or so, long-winced characters have hecome furious at my con-
densing their subiissions, One time, Se1 Mos'tovitz actually made
me apolhzise for cutting a 12-1L4 page article on Weinbaum do'm to
6 pages. The faci that the revised version vas readable and the
original was not is besice the point,

This revision cuestion is
one that each editor must decide for himself. If I had my publish.-
ing to do over, I believe I'd revise far less than I ¢id, and re-~
ject far more., It is doubtful if any article that reouires a major
re~-tvrite is worth fooling with. It might also be noted that the
editor wiho attempts to revise the work of someone vho is a markedly
better vriter than himself is not likely to get a second chance.

In no case, however, should anv fansine editor oublish any~
thing which is not eminently READABLE. Another »rime recuisite.

So if your material is original, authentic, and resdable ~- vou've
got a wonderful fanzine.

Another fanzine »Hublishing probleaw that
secims worth discussing is tihe question of subscrintion fanzines
versus Zive-awayvs. There are acvantazes and drawb»acks te both
cases,

Of all the publishers of subscrintion fanzines since the

—— very beginning, you can just about count on your fingérs the
ones who performed in g reasonably ethical fashion. If you
are goinz to sell your fanrine, vour very offering it for a
price implies a contract. If you take money for your fanvine
you owe your subscribers regularity of publication, full re-
fund of any unnsec¢ subscription moneys, and of course a mag-
arine of the general size and cuality you have led them to
expect,
5“5 The editor of a subscrintion fanrine enjoys the ad-

' vantage of ma%ting somebody else nay for his fun. If provoerly




administered, a subscrintion fanzine can be made to break even
or perhaps show a slight profit, The amount of work it will take

will be staggering, but it can be done, If you zet goood at it,
you can net as much as 1/2¢ per hour in clear profit from your
nublishinz labor

(I can cite my own ACOLYTE, It was oublished

auarterly in an ecition of 200 copies of 30 to 34 pages each,
mineoZraphe and a?most invariably carried a lithogranhe¢ cover
cost1n7 an averace of H5,00 to $6.00, For its last two years
it not only paid for itserf 100% including cover and postaze, but
defrayed most of the expense of the quarterly FAN-T*ANGO, a mimeo-
granne¢ 10 to 17 pager of ‘758 comiLes, V' It paideaits °wmplr hecause
I got nluzs for it everyvhere I could: prozines, other fanzines,
poebry magazines, even in the SAN FRANCISCO CHROHNICTE; and be-
cause 1 agdamantly refused to carry deadheads except in a few in-
stances where they were contributing inaterial or might reason-
ably be expected to do so.)

To my mind the advantage of a fan-
gine naying its own vay 1is far counverbalanced by the vay it ties
its editor down. A subscrintion fenzine, if nublished with any
desree of rezuvlarity, cuickly becomes an almosSt unsu»nortable
burcen. You find vourself nounding gway on it whether you vant
to or not., An enjoyable ho by turns into an incubus,

If you
publish a giveaway, you have to finance it yourself, Even a sim~
ple issue can tuickly eat up six or eight dollars. Bubi you can
publiish as often or as seldom as ymu like, yau can s~y anything
yor wish without wondering if some thin-skinned fool will cancel
his subscription, you can pick and choose your mailing list, and
yon can hold your circulation as low as ym want, If something
else comes un you want to c¢o, you can forget your fanrine for
months on end, and resume where you left off without »nainstaking-
ly building up from scratch again.

All in a11, I thl“ the give-
away beats the subscrintion fanzine all holTOW This mey be be-
cause I got my fill and more of tle latter. But if fanﬁining is
truly a hobby for you and not 2 full-time unprofitable chore,
the give-away is your meat.

Make no mistake about it, either.
The nublishing of a fanrine is one of the very best hobbies I
have ever encountered, and I who say this have folloved literally
dovens of ho"bies at one time or another. It is participative
rather than nassive, and it moreover depends far more on ability
than money, You can be mighty broke, and still mgintain an en-
viable position in the fanzine world. Your ovn little stack of
stuff is something you'll read with great interest, anc¢ show to
your friends with pride. And look at all the fun it is. Try it,
Lad.

~END -~
FANDOM IS A VIAY OF‘ LI"F DEPARTHEYT
(Indoor Sport Division)

"...we gll thenk Mr, Lerleth for giving us this opnortunify
to have these works in a form we can preserve for those cold,
wet nights when a good fantasy makes the bed seem a riore
comfortable and hoMey place."

--editorial in FA, Nov 1942 2/
(Froi: SPACEIARP 27, June 1949) o




Besides entertainment, a good fanzine should be inform-
ative, which prompted SPACEWARP to run many a serious,
constructive article relating to stf. An outstanding
example is this discussion of a writer and his work,
whose undeserved obscurity prior to Tyon DeCocur's
turning of the spotlight on him makes it seem » pity
that (f~r as I know) even today HOAXtell's tales have
never found their way into the many pb anthologies of
stf. Even from the brief description of them herein,
it is obvious they are superior to many a story that
has achieved the immortality of book publicrtion. A%
any rate, as did its original appearance in June 1950,
if this article prompts many a fan to delve in his
musty prozine files in secarch of Axtell's tales, it
will have served its purpose.

G i masiter
nobody remembers

57 LYON DE COEUR

Fame is a fleecting thing, =nd it is certain that not even in
the pulp~fiction trrde is the name of Howard O. Axtell 2 well-re-
membered byline, To certain veteran Western and adventure-fiction
editors, the name attached to a poem in Harper's or Poetry: A Mag-
azine of Verse may obscurely recall the d-rys in the mGd-19307s
when his Tiction appeared in the pulps under his own and various
other names, but to scicnce fiction editors, even those ~- if
there are any -- that signed the checks made out to him, the name
of Howard O. Axtell) probably does not strike a responsive chord,

It is just as certai: that even those knowledgeable students
of the stf field, the science fiction fans themselves, ¢o not
readily recall Howard O, Axtell., This situation is not surpris-
ing, Axtell's f=ame rests on a totel output of exactly five sci-
ence fiction storics, which apneared over a scven~year period cen-
tering more than a decade ago. Those five stories created no sen-
sation such as grected the advent of a Weinbaum or a Heinlein. No
scintillating adjectives were c¢xpended to describe them in the ed-
itorial blurds and their apperrance was marked by only o few brief
and noncommital comments in the lcetter departments of that era.
But to the alert critic of 1950, looking with retrospective eye on
the vulp magazines of the "old drys', Axtell's five yarns present
Lergain gualities of excellence and distinctiveness that cause them
I to stand out from the rist like rare and valuable gems,

How-
ard 0, Axtell's first sppecarance in science fiction came af-
ter he had served an npprenticeship of some five or six years
in other pulps such as Triple-X Western and Ace-High Magazine,
It was in the Spring 1933 Wonder Stories Quarterly, and the
story with which he made his stf dcecbut was TThe Man Who Fol-
‘323 lowed April%, a "'pure® fantasy of the Clark Ashton Smith type

that, atypicnlly, nevertheless did not rely on purple patches




and exotic ngmes made up of nonsense syllables to weave the "fan-
tasy'! atmosphere. Perhaps the story might be considered heviing
closest to the C.A.,Smith formula used in “The Vaults of Yoh-Vom-
bis® for, like that story, “The kan Who Followed April® was a fan-
tasy in a science-fictional setting.

Verdor, tne lonely protagon-
ist.of Axteli's fantasy, is a mysterious millionaire wiio travels
from planet to planet in the galaxy in a swift black spaceship,
arriving regularly at certain resort cities on each world just as
the tide of snring reaches it. Tarrying only briefly, Verdor flits
off to another planet when sumwmer's heat approaches. Thus he
lives perpetually in April weather, and his arrival on a »lanet is
a harbringer of Spring. Then, after many yerrs, one April he
fails to arrive on Earth as s-ring rustles up from the south ~-
and, strangely, the full tide of the vernal seascn never ceme to
Ntvork.,.. The climax of this delicstely-told story is a master-
piece that reminds one of an old feairy tale or an Orieatal legend
of fragile charm.,

Axtellt's second stf tale appesred aglwmost coin-
Though a fantasy atmosphere still pervaded his worl, this story
was sonevhat different from ¥The Man Who Followed April." If sim-
ilarities to the fiction of Clark Ashton Smith are to be seen in
the original Axtell stay, "Lost in the Stars' (not to be confused
with the current Broadway ms ical of the same title) seems to re-
flect influences of C,&,Moore's Northwest Smith, The hero, Jolly
Roger lcFay, is a tough, humorless, but colorful outlaw that re-
minds one of Miss loore's famous character; the untamed ‘frontier
of the sky' is vividly described, as in "Black Thirsti and "Sham-
bleau", depicting terrestrial conquest and colonization against a
background of an alien culture mankind can never understand. But
Jolly Roger is a more realistic hero than Northwest Smith. Where
a romantic motive of chivalric loyalty, o sympathy for the under-
dog, is sufficient to move Morthwest through his adventures, Jolly
Roger Mciay is a rwuch more complex personality, more subtly moti-
vated. He is pushec¢ into iiis adventures in "Lost in the Stars?
because of his Robin Hood pretensions, His sensitive, inquiring
mind has found the times (circa 2000 AD) hapelessly oui of joint
and has driven him from society into outlawry in an effort to
lichange things", His efforts, all the more pitiful because of his
color and innate sincerityv, heve a Don Quixote grandeur abodt them,
Though this tale's plot sometimes borders on space onera, the de-
piction of this realistic hero azainst the romentic background
keeps this yarn solidly interesting.

lMore than three years passed
before Howard O. Axtell contributed another story to the science
fiction pulps. This time it was a novelette that appeared in Won-
der Stories for June 1936, a yarn distinguished for several things.
Stylistically, this story found Axtell abandoning his science-fic-
tion-with-fantasy-atmosphere for a gadget-ridden, tecanoclog-
ical tale that might easily anvear in aSF today and -- what is
more ~-- take a top place in tne Analytical Laboratory. Fur-
thermore, this story has the distinction of including a pro-
phecy that ranks beside Dr., David H. Keller's lucky guess a-~
bout Vorld War II in the opening paragraph of "The Bloodless
Var®, Axtell's yarn predicted the flying saucers]

. His story
was titled "The Silver Wings® and, though throughout the tale ;3??
the Tlying discs are called Vwings¥# -- for Axtell could not |




be expected to. know exactly what they would be dubbed -- the story
contains a solid stfnal conception of the mysterious fleet of
flying discs that apheared over America eleven yesrs to the very
month after his storv apneared., The world is threatened with
stellar inveders in the latter chapters of #The Silver Wings' and
is saved on the last pace in the apvnroved Hamiltonian manner, but
the early portion of the story reads remarkably lile the newspa-
per reports of June and July, 1947, not to mention more recent
reports: ;
It /The wing/ came down slantingly, a disc-shaped

thing that shimmered in the hard sunlight...For an in-

stant it poised guiveringly above the swaying treetops,

then it whipped away into tlie steely blue of the sky at

an incredible speed. This was a visitor, Reed felt in-

stinctively, as alien to Earth as a meteor, and cerrying

with it, aegis-like, an eeriness that touched the tangi-

ble world as chillingly as though 2 door in the heavens

had for an instant opened on the mysteries of the stars

themselves,., .Y

Another several years went by before Howard 0. Axtell's fourth
stf yarn was published. Once azain, his new story represented a
switch in apnroach and treatment from those that preceded it. In
the first place, this was a long story -- a "novel® according to
the contents na7e, though it was hardly one in the true sense of
the word. Published in the September 1938 issue of Marvel, it
revealed thet Ax%tell, who as a noet has shown himsell most adept
at shaping short lyrics rather than lengthly narrative poems, was
not the master of longer works even in prose. The story is ramb-
ling, episodic and offen diffuse, employing altogether too many
characters and often developing oifshoots anc¢ subplots that de-
tract from the effectiveness of the main story line. Disregard-
ing its faults, howover, this story -~ which bears the poetic
title of 'The Long Night of Waiting' -- must be regarded as the
best of Howard O. Axtell's worlk, and one of the greatest short
novels in all science-fiction.

"The Long Night of Waiting" por-
trays Barta in the mid-25th century -- Earth, the proud capital
of a solar empire comprising colonies on llars, Venus, and the
moons of Jupiter. But Barth is an o0ld and dying world; the col-
onies are young and virile, The plot ceaters unon the efforts of
Jan Elodar, premier of Barth, to increase the population of Earth,
fill the plaznet with young, strong men, and thus avert the loom-~
ing danger of beinz conquered by the colonies which have adopted
fascistic policies in their long battles against an overwhelming-
ly hostile environment, The vast scope of Elodar's plan is
strikingly told by Axtell, who uses a cosmic viewpoint to com-
municate everything to the reader. As powerful as this depiction
is, it is equalled by Axtell's description and analysis of the
great Elodar Plan itself -- g plan that is obviously not mere-
ly a gimmick dreamed up to fit the plot but actually the
heart of the story, intricetely and intelligently worked out
by the author before being put into fictional form,

Axtell's
thesis, that it takes generations to carry out such projects
in human engineering, would have forme¢ a useful text for A-

dolf Hitler, who tried and failed to reverse the falling Ger-
ZQC] man birthrate through measures somewhat less drastic than Jan
Elodar's, I suspect that all the ramifications and implica-




tions of “The Long Night of Waiting" can be understood only by
those who have taken a year's course in social statistics, but the
story is well worth reading twice for maximum comprehension.

How-
afd 0% "Axtel s Fifth, Jand so~far da5h, . stferale appeared in' Fat-
ure Fiction for January 1940, The only stf storv to appesar under
hWis pseudonym, Orrin Howard, a penname he had usec often in Black
Mask and Argosy for mystery and adventure tales, it was titled
"Caverns of the Nizht,® Somewhat inconsecuential, this varn may
have been a reject from another stf magazine, dug out of Axtellts
files when Puture Fiction was launched; nevertheless, it has its
moments,

“Caverns of the Night¥ is a story of probability-worlds
that might have been influenced by Jack Williamson's *Legion of
Time, ¥ but the use Axtell makes of the concept is far different
from that which Williasmson utilized. Presenting almost as be-
wildering an array of probability time-tracks as Robert Heinlein
did in WElsewherel, which it slightly reserbles, the story em-
phasizes the psychological reactions to time-travel of the prota-
gonist, an introvert who wishes to escape froim his coldly scien-
tific world into a inove congenial one, and in this facet, his
story succeeds adrirably in depicting frustration and fear. Taken
altogether, however, "Caverns of the Night" is Axtell's least
moving story, an¢ for him, something of a failure, though it rates
well when comparec¢ with its contemooraries, including those in
Astounding.

One phase of Axtell's 'stf ‘output that has generally
veen overlooked is that he had a ‘thistory of the future’ outline,
somewhat resembling Heinleinis, to background his stories. Ax-
tell's Mhistory of tomorrow® was based on the nremise that scienees
and technology will continue to accelerate in their acvance a-~
gainst the uni!mown and that undreamed-of scientific achievements
will be the heritage of our grandclhildren. In a passaze in "The
Tong Night of Waiting" Axtell prophesied the advent of atomic
power in 1956, and the conquest of space in 1965. Running from
the near future (when the story was written} in 'The Silver Wings®
the history continues through the early days of space flight, as
dramatized in "Lost in the Stars® to the days of colonization of
the planets in “The ILong Night of Waiting™ and into interstellar
empire era in “"The lMan Who Followed April%™, Apparently, #Cave:ns
of tne Night~ fits into the pattern somevhere between "Lost In
The Stars” and ¥The Long Night of Waiting®, tied into the history
by references to events depicted in other stories,

To my knowledge
Howard O. Axtell received mention in the fan »ress oaly twice --
once in a brief filler in Bob Tucker's one-time fanzine Fan Jes-
ter, and once in a short article by Forrest J Ackerman in New
Frontiers, the FAPAzine of Sam Moskowitz, circa. 1937. o
In the Ean

Jester item, Axtell's birth was stated to have taken place in
July 1903 at Dennysville, ifaine, while Ackerman credited Lu-
bec, liaine, as Axtell's birthplace, the date being July Jrem
1303, Both articles reported that Axtell had graduated from
Bates College in 1925, aad had taken his master 's degree at
the University of HMinnesota (1930).

Ackerman's. article, "Three
Main Tremaine Hopes®, described Axtell as a history instruc- A7)
tor at the University of Idaho and Illinois Wesleyan before r+7
his retirement from teaching in 1933 to devote himself to




freelance writing. According to Ackerman, Axtell was a million-
words~a-yesr man, a contributor to such ¢iverse markets as Love
Storv, Ranch Romances, Black lMask, Complete Sgories, Wild West
weeklv (where one year his byllnes apneared in 39 out of 52 is=-
sues), Clues, Ace-High, etc., An historical novel psychoanalyz-
ing Lorenzo (thé hadnlflcent) de 'Medici was slated for 1938 pub-~
lication, Forry reported, but whether this -book ever appeared is

uncertain,

"From evry indication,™ wrote Acky in completing the
section of his article devoted to Axtell, #the xlnt work dun by
HOAxtell in the nast will b added 2 in the near future. He has
O stf scripts on the fire & if Axtell's tales get the ax, tell
(pardonu la pun!) the editors they made a mistake! HOAxtell
nromises 2 b 1 of the great stffrs of the next 10 yrs.%®

Appar-
ently, the six yarns mentioned by Ackerman did zet the editorial
axe, for Axtell did not, unfortunately, become one of the great
stf writers of the last oecadc. It is a great »nity that this
writer, who had more talent than nine out of ten stf scribes,
aid not stay in the science fiction field., As it has Lurneo out,
Howard 0. Axtell is a stf master that nobody ever heard of.

~END -

Bacl in the days before faanfiction, there was this stuflf
known as fanfiction, We present two oyamples, both from the
June 1948 issue of SPACEWARP, and otherwise notable for the fact
that they took 10th and lth Prigze, respectively, in Rog Graham's
contest for #Best Fanzine Vriting of 19484

CTIOW
)Y UJFCH Ballard

The port of the little space survey shin opened, and Ed
Trent stepned to the asphalt-like surface of the tiny world,

Lighting his pipe, he sat down for the vigil that was cus-
tomary on newly discovered planets. It has been found best, in
cases like this, to let the inhabitants discover the explorer.
No race likes to be hunted; and besides vou are at all times
close to the protection of your ship.

The survey dials gave the readings that could mean humanoid
or semi-human life, Trent was cali, but alert, Vieinbaum's "4
Martian Odyssey" was a good story, but alien life is not always
Irlendly. In fact, some is downright bad,

The head of a man suddenly appeared above a slight rise.
Trent watched, cautiously, as the stranger neared only the
top half of hlS body showing. The newcomer's movements were
fast and smooth,

Ed's usual placidity was shattered as the native came
wholly into view. 'lhat the--% his voice trailed off into
4£2 silence, This was something new! The native had an absolute-

1y normal body from the waist up, but the bottom half was un~




usual, to say the lecast, The left leg was humanoid dovm as far as
the knee; there it split into a forlk, with a wheel that had a sin-
gle pedal. The right leg, slightly shorter, ended in the usual
anitle and foot. With this leg the creature was pedaling madly.

The stranger banked in a turn ancé came o a stop in rront of
Trent, #I have been celegated to gireet you, I'm Bill,®

"You speal English!i® This was unbelievable.

Mle call it Simmerian, but the resuvlts are the same, If you
will please follow," Bill pedaled off,

was regainin ils' cals S =l ! a ; hi i
Ed was reg g his calimes As he moved along behind Bill
he convinced himself that the idea of a mono-pad was entirely fea-
Sdbler; in fact+*he had proof,

It vies only a short time until he was in the center of a fair-
sized villaze, The greeting ceremony was brief and simple. Trent
was introduced to the leaders, and then allowed to be a normal tou-
rist, watched closely by a mob of young Smerians who vere too po-
lite to show their amusement at his queer method of locomotion.

In 3 short time Ed had seen all there was to sec in the one-
city country. ie then turned his interest to the people and their
custons.,

The wheels were of an extremely hard and bony cartilace, as
were the pedals. There were channels inside the hub, he was told,
that supplied the necessary connection to the circulatory system of
the body. An always-interesting sizht were the efforts of the be-
bies, trying to roll on their wealt and soft wheels. Occasionally,
Trent heard references to recent wars with the peonle of the only
eneity city. These stories were stopned hastily when he appneared, so
he ¢ién't pry, at least not among the adults,

The peacefulness of his visit was disrupted within a week
after Trent landed., Amid loud cries, all the men of the village
were assembled, and forming ranks, they rolled off toward the west.

‘“Where are they going?' BJd asked Bill, now his personal at-
tendant,
“War," answered Bill cryptically, %Care to come along?®

Bd naturally wanted to see how these neople fought, and if
they were a possible menace to Rarth, so he answered by following
the troops,

Within a surprisingly short tiue the two came to a large
plain, on which the Smerian aruay faced their onponents in two
long lines, A bugle sounded! DBoth lines rolled forward! When
the opnosing armies met, they came to a standstill, then the
men sat dovm facing each other,

Trent watched incredulously. No gore! No carnage! Now
and then a member of one side or the other would get up, walk
a few paces to the rear, and sit down again. =

"What's going on? I never saw a battle fought like that 41;)
before." Trent was rather disappointed,




"How else shouid wars be fought?" asked Bill., #They're play-
ing chess, When a man loses a game, he has to drop out., The
first side to lose 211 its men, natwally loses the battle,®

“Your way is silly!® Ed exploded indiznantly. "Why don't you
carry weapons and settle your gquarrels for zood? I'll radio Earth
to send a few hand-blasters and flame-projectors, and then I'1ll be
zlad to train and lead a real army for you.¥

Bil)l looked at Ed strangely, then excused himself and sped
toward the line of combat, his pedal leg pumping furiously. He
shouted something to the soldiers, and imnrediately became the cen-
ter of an excited group. Ld smiled, Just wait till he got them
going -~ he'd show thewm how a war should be fought! Strangely e-
nouvgll, however, the battle stoonped, and officers of both sides con-
ferred, then advanced with their men toward the Larthman,

Trent watched with growing unease as he was comnletely sur-
rounded,

Bill coasted to a stop vefore him. #I'm to be smokesman for
the military leaders of both sides,” he announced. "“You proposal
has given us an entirely new opinion of your civilization. Vie have
decided we must deal with you here and now., Ve can't let you re-
turn to your owm planet, so we've decided Lo turn you over to our
scientists.

HNO T ¢ried Trent., "You canf't do this to me!" He tried to
break out of the circle of Smerians, but his struggles were useless,
Clutched by a dozen husky soldiers, Ed Trent was hustled toward the
biogenetic laboratories.....

EXCERPT FROM (radioed) WEEXLY REPORT 720, EXPEDITION K-87D:

“fvidence of possible fate of Survey Man EDWIN G. TRENT B37-
8107925, who dissapeared mysteriously in this region L8 years ago,
has been found on small planet in zone 1623 K22. Evidence is in
the form of a monument and statuvary, with an inscription which has
been translated as follows:

IN MEMORY OF EDVIIN G, TRENT
FATHER OF THE NEW IMPROVED RACE

The accompanying statue is that of an Farthman, identical
with the description of Trent in our files, and a strange being.
This second being is portrayed as having a human body, but the tor-
so ends in a queer three-forked trunk, the middle "“leg" dividing
again at what would correspond to a human's knee, and containing a
wheel, much like the wheel of a bicycle, complete with pedals.

The two outside legs are somewhat shorter, and apparently the creag-
_ture is using them to pedal.

The usual vhotographic record is being made,"

MESSAGE SUBSEQUENTLY RECEIVED ON INTERNATION AL EMERGENCY
FREQUIZNCY :

"Help! Expedition K-87D requires immediate as-
sistance! We are held captive by the race of mono-wheeled
people described in previous renort.

/?? Hurry! They intend to

use us as a basis for the formation of their planned NEW
IMPROVED RACE, WITH COASTER BRAXE.M _END -~




a man of imagination

by Donn Brazier

George Smith was hungry again. Between thoughts of ILela,
third froix the left at the Gayety, and the box of expensive cigars
near his elbow, his gastric glands relayed urgent messages. le
was one to follow all such promptings. It cost him a great deal
of money; for instance, that fox fur around Lela's white neck. But
it was worth it, and he had a great deal more money than he could
spend, anyway.

He heaved himself erect from the overstuffed chair., His eyes
fell on the silver-gilded mantle clock. "YAh, still time to eat a
snack and meet Lelz too." He waddled into thie suwaptuous kitchen,
Mo one was tihere to help him eat, for it was Frank's night off;
he was alone with his magazines (Girlie, Cuties, and Wolves at Bay),
cigars, and cold chicken,

His nudgy hand reached into the ice boir for the stuffed ol-
ives, Mamn it,¥ he explocded, ‘'why does Frank put the bottle be-
hind the wmilk?% He fished around behind the milk, Hiz hand
closed on emptiness, “I got to have olives with my chicken!®

Wiping his hands fastidiously on his blue-edged, monogrammed
handkerchief, he lifted the ivory-plated cradle phone and dialed
three~four-five-one~two-six,

"Send me up one jar of stuffed olives, suite four, and make
1 1 p T n 4 . 3 .
it sn---what's that? VWrong number? Isn't this Herman's Delica-
tessen?i

“This is Mars. Hasx du Grk speaking.m

George Smith jabbed the receiver down, dialed again, got Her-
man, and a little later his olives were run up by a pasty-faced ur-
citin, He zave the hoy a nickel and slammed the door,

After several chicken bones littered the sink, George Smith
glanced at his jeweled watch: #Jumping codfish! ILelai? It was
too late to meet her in the dressing room, where he had meant to
surprise her. She would already be on her way to the Sky Room, no
doubt, with some tall, dark and broke kid. Well, he'd call the
Sky Room. It would be easy to break that up, for silver foxes
didn't grow on bushes,

"Hello, is this Albert? This is..." , e

#This is Mars. Hasx du Grk warns Earth that Jukva has
passed your moon, even now as I speak.%

“What rubbish is that?" the fat face exploded. UIs this
or is it not the Sky Room?:

"...decelerating, he may arrive within twenty-four hours. 4#5
Prepgre, Barth, for this is n,.,." George Smith swore and slam-
med dovmn the phone, He dialed again.




“Ah, is that vou, Albert? Cood, Is Lela there? This is
George.! Pleased at the reply, George busied himself in the
bath, an¢ then stepoed out for the evening. OSome time later,
ne, Lela, and the fox fur staggered into his rooms, It was

late, but George said:

b, /‘/"/. .
ilelash, lesh get some more A ~M"‘\\\\\
¢rinksh," find so, once more he /

picked up the ivory-plated phone ’(“ Ve \
and dialed a number, //Wﬁh (?ﬂ/ ; \
\_/ L .

N e —— gt o e . e

“This is Mars, Jukva has !
begun to activate the Penetron | ’\\ (o i
Screen., Earth, your time is 4
short. You must build a...." \.(hij”(

The phone bangec¢ dovm, wﬂz ////
¥Come here," George grinned p_ ;«

crunkenly at Lela. She came, i OV\/‘“ji
ané a little later, near norn-
ing, she left. Georsge had pas- AN AVERACE

sed out.

(AN
The sun was shining brightly
through the window, squarely into George's eyes. He stumbled up
and yanked down the shade. On the way back to the bed he trip-
ped¢ over the telephone cord, falling sloppily to the rug. He
repleaced Lhe phone on its cradle; then he remembered.

He dialed the Telephone Company. "Hello, I wish to report
a...ol, you again. Well, I'm going to fix you this time.® He
dialed again. *This is George Smith. Please send a man out here
immediately to remove this damn phone, All I get is wrong num-
bers ¥

The man never got there.

Jukva arrived on Eartih first, with his Penetron Screen.
-END -

Of Brazier's sbory, Redd Boggs remarks (in "The Purple Dawn®
SPACEVARP, lMarch 1950): #/Man of Imagination/ was a manuscript I
rescued from the dusty files of John Gergen's one~time fanzine
Tycho, where it had reposed unpublished during most of the /Sec~
ond—rorld/ war." Which seems to indicate that the story is some-
where arocund twenty years old by now,

Economics

IExperience to me has taught

That women dislike being boucht.

Well, you don't hear complaints from me
If they insist on being freel

1/ -~SPACEVARP 54, March 1954
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