





METRO-MANTA

by Dick Ellington
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If you road Joa Gibson's article in Trends
#15 you've already got a pretty good ides

of what goes to make up New York Fandom.

To ESF the Circle and Hydrﬂ wWe must now
add a ¢ uylﬁ of groups that have popped

into existance since Joe wrote that article.
The first is the Young Fanarchist Lesgue
(NYFandon's answer to the nro undergro ound),

It concerns itself with SF, e “Uﬁlﬁh? Porn-
ography and assoclatad pher 1om@nc, but ﬂosfly
xlng - ﬂﬂlCQ makaes things interesting

e second 1s a £roup known ag the Awmerican
o =) o
)

Science-Fantasy Society, the brainchild (%)
of one C,T. Beck. Somebody gave me one of thelr

Lo

ast month, It identified the club and ok :

uncement ﬂt a Tortheconing ‘ &ﬁmﬁﬁ

ing to bb held in We?imﬂranfg ” ~NE IS

Hall., The 2onouncement read like a THE JIG'S Uk ﬁ

program for the SFCon. t t all - ‘ =
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guest speakers and tons of material were SQUAD HavE BEe

£ 1 collectors items. NOTIEIED S
’ : &

to be auctioned off
Having nothing better to do with & Saturday
d t

notices 1
made anno
open umeet

“a‘()@

afternoon I decide o take & chance, Shoulda Znown
The only %wo pros in evmidence wWere Fletcher Prati
Stefan Santesson. Pratt spoke wittily and briefliy

esson spoke not so wittily and guite Lntermlnabl'.
apoke Don't remember what all thils taik was about, ]
have been interesti Lng. I got bored sarly in the priocedings
and Jjoline& the crowd in the bar. 8o did Pratt. The suotl
was quiite good from a buyers standpoint. There was a 1z s

collecticon ¢f illes and mags and whils most ¢f thew wereol!t
coilectors Ztems they were worth bidding on. After exchangiin;

- »ﬁd m*ckle bides with Hank Moskoewliig I managed
ol cholce items myself very chesap, The E:k
g went for peanuits. There Jjust weren':t euoigg!
in
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act there weren't e el people., D"“uf"
R

(.52 count o vou) netted a grand tetal ;
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10 Of the said noses being red
cries indicating curious clircle
msnbers,. In Beck's favor it
should ©te noted that it 1s not
an easy thing to get fans out
on Saturday afterncon, le%d
sglone prose. I rate the whole
thing as a flop.

Spesiking of cabbages and Kings
and Becks and things, I'1ll quote
Dave Mason on thils next items

Seams that cn Saturday sveing,
June 12%th, Dave rsvelved &
PATD S A e vislt frwm two plalnelothes
JoNES ; : eondarmes of the Sixth Previnct

\ : : ‘ Thmy wers invesktlgating eumulainus
recelved vis the majls about certaln 1llieit setlivities in the base-
ment of the building. A look around convinced them that nothing un-
toward was occtrring and they departed with red faces, muttering
about eranky.

A 1ittle gulet checking by Dave (cunning begger that he 1s) brought
to light the fact that the letter In questlon was sent by one Helen
Beck, mother of aforementioned C.T, The complaint charged that
during the Saturday night meetings of a group known as the Young
Fanarchist Lesgue in the bagement of the apartment bulldling Mason
lives in the members of sald club weres (1) plying minors with
liquor, (2) cellecting, perusging and d;sseminating subversive 1it-
erature, and (3) holding homosexual orgies (or words to that effect),

Sorry Mrs. Beck, but you made a few minor mistakes. (1) Nobody
plies enybody with anything at the PFanarchist meetings., One of the
prime rules of the Fanarchist Covenant is (quote) We will bring
each hys own Cask, Swille each hys own Brewe like trewe fenne and
honeft Sotteo.(unquotﬂ). (2) There's really very little subversive
literature except for a 1little Trotskylst stuff and & couple of
stray manifestos. Now if you had said pornography.... (3) Those
orgles are held on gﬁ%dgz nights, not Saturday and while there may
be a stray copy of i around, I wouldn't say they're homosexual.

It 1s interesting to note that C,T. and-Helen Beck.have now been
added to the Fanarchist Covenat 1ist of "Theze be stoode im de-
spite'.

This reminds me of the one Jean Carrcll tells about a police raid
on a Halloween party at her place a couple of years ago. (The
coftplaint in {this case was also traced tec Mrs. Beck) Seems it wzs
Just an imnocent Iittle gathering, cokes and conversation, and when
two men walked in nobody thought much about it. Jean iinally got
around to asking them who they were and finding out they were from
the Vice Squad, came: out with that now famous comment, "But whal
kind of Viece are you looking fore"

Then there's the time that Mrs, Beck whispered something to Dave
Kyle at a Civcle meeting about Dave Masun having & gun in his pocket
and assassination cn his mind, Oh well, just good clean fun,
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I would like to stste now
that contrary fto some op-
inions I've heard, the C,.T.

AND THEN THE PAPA MARTIAN in C.T. Beck stands for
SAID 'WHO'S BEEN EATING Calvin Thomaj 5 ot Contra-
MY GRULZAKS = iy 1

— Metrocon is over, Was on
the damred
~committee so I
Ldidn't geh a
g charnce to Hake
in as mueh of
2. schednled achiv
cities. Panarohon
cooon Friday nlght was
swpewlld, roaring
blast that shozked
a Tew of the unin-
woitiated fenm. Chuck
Riddle was in by
“ithat time so we
o dragged him down
+to Mason's in-
. famous basement
with us. Also
Sanm Southworth
and - of zlli
peocple ~

Phyliis Scotit,
Most of the rest

were the regular
Fansreatist crew

and the usually
seen around
crowd of NY fer,
THE TRUE FAN Fran and mysell
- got down thera
last about ten thirty, opened the basement door and were almost
blasted out by a huge cloud of varicus types of tobacco smoke and
beer fumes. The place was a madhouse, he Tape-recorder Was pLATm
ing, Mason was screaming for guiet, some fen were engaged in and
argument, some were Jjust talking and Duncan Andrews was heading for
the coal pile with Pat Sabater in hand with intentions of rape.
Made our usual round of bars afterwards, losing fen as we wenb,
Only about three or four of us made the full tour.
Got home at six A.M. and got back up at nine. Made it To the hotel
by eleven and was almost immedliately put to work - carrying things
figuring, looking for people, getting Phyllis a coffeec-shake-with-
two~exrtra~scoops-oi-lce~cream—and-on-egg, ete. Finally got the
rooms opened up about twelve or thereabouts. Fen and p ros were
drifting in rapidl¥, Had Phyllis and Fran on the desk which mad
a nice welcome for the mele members,., Didn't cateh any of the pr o
vas peddling copies of THE IMMORTAL STORM for Sam and COUP for Dive
Mason., Of course I wasn't completely busy oul there. Did find o
1ittle time %o take nips of Jack Danlels. Yes Lynn, seversl place
in town are carrylng it now -~ the Bilackh Label at that - zud Harvey
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HIPPING POST SECTION —
AND 1P IT WEREN'T ROR US

WOMEN IN SAPS ~— f
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SPACEWARP <=~ Art Rapp
Gadsy~+ What a wonderfal coverst
What amount of time aand labour must have
been spent oan it. Loved it. See where
jou want some artwork sc I gentiy asked
Piaio to send you some. It didefft take him
long to say yes. Was in Saginaw most of this
week. (Today is Chrismmas Day) 71 get up there ()
guite often. Nice towa, but mighty cold. Tues. morning it was 6 below 0
and | was ferventiy wishing that I were back in the Southiand., Since [ =
bappen to be commeating on your zine ou Christmas day, I might mention a b
ozple of science ficticnal gifis 1 received. (ne was a set of Canasta
cavds with space scenes on the back. Really nice. The other was Robert
the Roboti. Now that is really something. He talks, his eyes 1lighi up.
he walks backwards or forwards, can turn sideways, his arms mocve, be can
carry ¢bjects and works by remote coniroi. A cable rums from the gusn

tc the vobot. Dougie and I have sure been having fun with it. George
Young shculd be here tc helip me play with it, Also to help me drink
ancther present. That's right -- JACK DANIELS. The TRUE Ghod of
fandomst#t Spacewarp was extra good this time. The best of this

mailing

PISTOL PO:INT -- Masked Marvei. Who goosed the girl on the liast

page?

BULL SHQOT -~ K. Aandersca. No Commeat.


with.it

CLADIUS #2 == C. HALL. --Look what they woi§t have iz
Germany anymare ==—=—== 0b well, we'll take you back
Claude, even though yocu haven't sense enough to

drive a Lincoln. Anyone that would actually
WANT a Chevvy ~=- Qcocoh =-=-=- TInteresting theory about
the Share girls, I doubt it though.

SPACEWOOQOF #3 =- D. Grenmnell Nice cover, Faultless
dnplication as usval, If I move imto Michigan next
sammer as | plas to do, it will be back fc only &
nights oz the road and some weeks canly . Wom't know

what .o do with all those nights at home. The Multilith
ha. a motor, I['m erasky enough whea I get home without I
shouid crank scmsthing else, Just to make you drool, I'm
enjoying some Jaivs Daniels old #7 Blaek Label on the rocks
while ['m sitving here writiag this, I's like to seand you a
shot or tws but I'm airiad it would leak through the envelope.

SAPY ROLLER == J. Harness. Beautiful cover drawing, Jack.
Liked it muchly.

SAPSYCHE ~~ B. Peatrowskey. JIt's good to have you iz
Saps, Bob, I'm quite sure you will enjoy it. The
cartocn types I used aren't exactly new, I used them

in Piddlizg and Diddling, a ome-shot put out by Harlan
Bilison, Steve Shultheis, Homey Wood, Don puke, Patti
Heilmar, Carole and myself one mad Sunday about & year
ago. I've started using that type again once in awbile
because [ like it and alsc bscause they can be drawn
sxtremely fast. I'm currently what is ksown as a Field-
work Specialist for the Gates Rubber Co, Automotive Div.

IMPACT =~ . McKinney. Smaller than usual but just
as neat and interesting, Where ] made the Bot~Boo
shbuld bave read $875.00

OF LICE & FENe~=- H. DeVore. Lcved the Nelson cartoons.
But thes I weculdn!t have printed it for you if I hadn!t.

CREEF~-' . Weber. Good Cover., Interesting con report,
well writtesn.

SAGEBRUSH. ~- E. Firestone. Neat zine.
BYERGREEN MAZE -- E. Firestome. More yet ~- with flying saucers+

MAINE-IAGC ~- Ed Cox. I'm allergic to Beer. Must be a fake fan. But, no -- I couldn't be.
Jack Daniels is my Ghod and I his slave., An interesting well filled zine this time, Ed.

TAILGATE =-- Sims. Enjoyed this immenseky. Keep up the good work, Roger.
AGTHING =~ Harcok. Too bad you couldn't get amother stencil. Liked what there was of irx.

COLLECTOR -- DeVore. Interesting bit on the Gordon zine. Bring the "Cawn" with you Howards
leve to drink other peoples whiskey.



PeoPLE?

always one of my favorites.

IGNATZ #8 -- N. Share. Nice Cover by Don Duke. Am trying v

to get Jim Small {another Napoleon artist) interested in LEWJS SEE -

drawing for Trends. *Twas another good issue. Iggie is AM T ONE OR
TWO

QWERTYU -~ E, Noble. Haw -- Your New Years greeting was
beautifully done. Real gome. Just thought I'd meaticn that
I'm against unions and democrats, but its nice tc be in a
cocuntry where I can stiil br friends with even the peopile

we disagree with. I'm still of the opinion thati Qhio has

more colieges. I'1l admit that I haven't read any figures

on for a number of years, but its hard to believe that
Penna. would have encugh NEW schools to take the lead. 1

used to work your area n '47 & 48. Tried to find you one
evening when ycu :ived outside Girard. You weren't to be found
though. Still hope to get over to Basilis for a visit some
day. If so, I'm hopiag we can all get together for amn evenming
of chat. You can then prove to me that I'm wromg about the
schools. (Qf course its a simple thing to get looped at home.
But its more fun to get looped with yaur fan friends. I've
even heard there are a few fake fans that don't get looped at

these cons.

TALES FROM UNCLE REMUS -- Remus
FUR THE LOVE OF SAPS -- " My copies were very Light
and an effort to read

300X OF PTOTH #6 -- Toth. Whaere is John Blyler now? e was
quite a good friend of mine a few years back. We first met
at the Cinventiom im 1949. I still remember a gab session we
had inm my room at the Terrace Plaza. John & I were having a
serious discussion while Frank Dietz and a couple others were

pretty loaded. Everything in the room was automatic and worked

by pushing buttons. Dietz kept running the beds im and out of

the walls while screaming -- "Ain't science fiction wonderful.™

GHU SAPLEMENT #24 ~- J. Davis. This is fast becoming one of my favorite zines. Now if only Davis

would give up his false idols and worship the true Ghod. ] see by your con report that you HAVE
sampled the true Ghodfs nectar.

GASP ~- G. Stewrad. Anicely reproduced and mildly interesting zine.

COSWALZINE #117 -~ Coslet- 1 remember you and your (rosley from the Cinvention. Didn't you spend
all your money at the anction and then wanted the convention committee to give you money for gas

and food on the way home?

THE ZED -- K. Anderson. I hate to see all that paper wasted by only using one side. My scotch
blood boils..

MAUND -- L. Anderson. No comment.

BRONC #5 == Firestone. [ dido't see my name on that charver ISFCC roster. [ joined back in 1948,

and according to Abbott ] was a charter member.

NANDU #9 -~ Gerding. Exceliant as usual. Nice cover by Harness. Canft get interesied in Graphology.



APROPOS ADDENDA == Gerding. Dean's column, The Muvky Way was ithe high espot of this isste. Very fine.

OUTSIDBRS: #18 =~ W- Ballard, Everybsdy is goirg to Danver., "1 like the pilace myself. ALl 6f my
pay checks come from there. Hops you ¢ar find Van Splawn cui there. He is one swell fellow, and
a heck of a fine artisi. You could perhaps iaduace h'm 2o become. Sappy?

“SPY RAY OF SAPS == R, Eney. My muiniiith is a model §0. .1 don't remember.exactly what I paid for

it but I thiak it was around $650.00. I bought i¢ in 1951 in North Carolisna. Jack Daniels:is the

-true fannish Ghod. .Fortune magazine calls it the best sippin':whiskey in the worid. It is what is

as 7 Tennessee whiaskey and ie my opinion is the besy whiskey in ¢the world, If you want to read anm
article on just how it is made, pget the Nov, 1954 wssue of Trie Magazing.

Do #5 »= Hamptom. | Like the cover #+ 1 use a Sunbeam electric aud a8 Schick=Eversharp hydromagic

‘Crgam «ype. I hope ..#t mailings Trends and this ome are big enmough for you. I'd Like to keep it

about 80 pages per marilog, but somelimes thimgs. come up and 1t ys8 just immpoussible to get it.finlshed,
By the way, ° u vped my. Sanbsam the other day and cracked. the case. How much discount did you say?

¥Weil that finishez ., comments for thim;mailing@ ] hopw 1 havent? mislaid any of the zines and fore
gottes say one. [iis issve is coming alomg iz pretiy good shape. Or maybe. it just seems that way
Bécauvse I had such trouble with the last ome. ['wm on a weeks vacation now and hope to geot mest of
it fiaished during that. Have t0 make a trip up o Toleds tdhis afternoen and pick up abort 20 ream

WENL TELL MY
FOLKS WE RAN
BUT o SNOWS !

Ouars Jones

-

of paper. I may go back to a lighter paper this time, It wouold cat dows oz the postage bill. I
Rave about § ream of this book stock left, but.I boughe it ou a close out the whclesale bouse was
having and dombt id- I cowld come close to that price agailsn.

The Detroit gang is throwing a New Years party. Would Like muchly te atierd, but i baing just
after Chrisiman Itm afraid ] havent'y the extra meney to spare that the trip wculd involva.

This issve we are startinsg a sew column by Dick Ellismgtun whaich will describe the doiags of the
Now York Clan of fans, Actwally the celumn ir ihis issue was schedslied for the last ome, but I
didaft have room for ite I[F you like this feature, DLck has promised to make i1 a regular Yeatara.

This issue marks the start of my Bth year. of publishing the DLMA=TRENDS combination, 1§ wonder if
I"11 8till be or the Sappish scene to start my 10th yusw. . I'm still havieg a lot of fum with !t,
0o I aort of think I will. A hobby like this sori of grows ca yoa. It did wane. Tor.a bit hat
since ['ve ‘ut my suob list cliear down and am not puptiisng out 8o many copies, 1t has taker wha.
drugery therv. was out of it and made it all fua afain., Af%er this jssuve [ will have no 8ubbers.
IY1l put out about 150 copies justi. for Saps, trades, and a» few other pewople.that I think migh.
enjoy thati partice v issune.
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Ibbnght.it
magazine.calls.it
0r.maybe.lt
bought.it
make.it

I wish I%d lived back in the g have
a .ing to worry about except war, oovovuyq dlSOdH@, dOOLd@nﬁg, earth-
quekes. tidal waves, tornadoes, hulr“”aues, tomic Iission &# hyd-
regen fasicn, In those tTdDQUll days men .ived less than a hundred
vears, harcly time enough really to get familiar with anguish, and
1ife even 1o time of war coulidn®t have been anything less than an idyl.

I say that wetve sold ourselives short and lost something. Take
my own zase, In the twentieth cenbury I could have been blissfully
happy.. I mean that I wouldn't then had all these troubles I'™e got
nov. Gladys, for 1nstance? -We fell in love a year ago when-she was
twenty and I was twenty-five, and haven't got straightened out yel,

I remember the day I met her. I1d fini hed school, but went back
for the annual reunion and to look over the new grads. The dance was
held on the plastic flooring in the glade beside the lake. The music
was canned but good, top performers coming to us allternately Irom
Homlywood. Ca¢cavo% New York and Paris. The stars were bright and a
full moon rode like & jack~o-lantern overhead.

The night was ideal, and I knew when I wrapped an arm around
Glddys and molded her body to mine and moved in rhythm with the nusic
amoung the dancing couples that I'd found the girl. There wasn't any
need to sell either of us on the idea, and when we talked in the moon-

shadow of the pines we found t at we had more in common than threc
scrambled wggs,

We had differences, of course, to make life more spicy
wants a mental duplicate of himself, if there is such a thing? For
instance, she said, "If you were an inch taller, Jiomy=--"

#It1ll take care of it,"™ I daid.
"And 1f your hair was dark instead of light--%

"Xour wish 1s my command. I¥*1l1l get Zhat fixed when I get longer
legs.t :

WANd if you could takkk-well, sort of poetic--%

Can do. Will get a whole now head instead of just & scalp and

nair,-.one with ingrowing postry.

3

"No, Don't change your foatures, Jush your brain."
"Anything you say.®
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“hod maybe there are some 1ittle thaings ebout me yeu'ld 11

' 3 ¥ des, Iim :;
ghe Wﬁhk s, WEVE do anything to plesss you. Eesi . g
1§ﬁ%ie {iéad ot éhis body. Had it madb o masgure ﬁ?@blqllv
éra”;z Lo dance . Probably won't wesr 1t apain. WLLL mumed
Resn L5 Dor memories. .

Wl like everything about you, Gladys,™ I sald. “Do@’% wEke any
chanpes speclally for me. Ybuﬁﬂ 1lo0k Wuﬁd in sny cle. may»“

Tt ¥ want to please you mnd L“Ji re to look my'begﬁE Wi
you wedber T was a 1lttle plumper® I got this slender body ef@15m$kﬁ
b coeinge 1 othink a plumper body suilts me babtter.®

.""\:"L L t -] i
wiy Lo mummer fashions will be plumyper,®

WV& L, whatever you say. I don't care what kin@ of body you
wear. 4518 you I'm in love with, not what you wear."

ind the fashisng this summer will favor a less oy, sharper,
trisghter mind, I'1L get 5avwva1 new brains and medel them Por yeu
apd ses vhich one.-wou llke best.W

hey ole brain, just so T have you.W

Haet Ttm ot my beet when I'm more witdy than now., I just pgot

wodomtt iow much about female accessories. Maybs youdd Teiter

this Lraln to go with thls body because botb oi thew have Thwthv _ You

miie = me when I've got & really bright mind., People gey b
mind beoomes me. I kuow youtll love 1t, and so V11l get Mam@tnin

replly sipenslve.® . .

o use to be axtravagant.®

!:1 3

one Tl mu when ehs should invest her wwmi%al in something worih
Aiter all, I’u;nt to bring you nothing but the begt, so you o .
provd ol mw@

ik 4 alrl doesn't fall in love every day, end I think th.t.

n

Wi, T¥1L be proud of you. I'd love you just as muck ﬁ' o bad
(o0

g seoondnond mind and a pretty well used up body. When Tfi
wit, om T fell love with yous=not what youlre n@dxingg"

“PEnt T know vou want me to bhe st nmy b%atw“

~q

0T courses. Get any kfnd of mind and bhody you want., ozt olasns

vernrzelf, and IV11 be happy.'
reutrera darling.®

T dropped round to see a friend of mive who T kaew would

up with & gocd gquality body at s better prlcee than I could gt .1 waus
placas, ‘e looked me over, meationed that I was a bit tattorsd jovs
ard theoie, and offered to neke me three new bodles &b = usL As

the wiyizt, and nave them ready in time for the wedding., That .
better then IYY hoped,
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The brain was a more delicate matter. I went to a specialist,
an expensive one, told him I was used %o the brain I was now vearing
and that I'd like for him to incorporate as many of its dualities as
he could in the new one. He studied my features and said that, since
I was getting a whole new head anyway, he!'d like ©to change my nose a
little. I remembered promising Gladys not to change ny features and
told him No.

It was three days later that Gladys came by in the helicar and
nicked me up for lunch. She'd worn blonde hair that night on the
dznce floor, but now she was-a Brunette. Instead of being light and
1 o 3Tucently pink, her cheeks were o¥ive in complexion and she was
about two inches shorter than on the earlier occasion.

"Some nion like 1little girls," she said. "Cuddly. Thought I'd
find out avtwut you." :

"Wehl," I said, "I just like you, little or bip. Wear what you
like."

"And I'm wearing a sort of brooding, vampire mind to go with
this dark hair and olive complexion. Like it?"

#T Jike that smoldering look in your eyes. In fact, I like every-
thing about you."

"You dindn't act like it vhen I first came for you."
"Huh?®
"You looked startled, or something, as if you didn't know me,'

“"Well, now, Gladys, I hate to admit it, but, frankly, I didnlt
recognize you right at the moment." -

#Jimmyd You mean, you'd alreaay forgotten me? fter all the things
you'd.said to me just four-days ago? I couhd cry.'w

#Forgive me, Gladys. I guess I was sort of surprised to ses you
so dregsed up."

"You mean, you think I'm used to going around in tatters?®
"Of course not. I mean--well, I was stunned., You're so beautifullY
"Jimmy, 1f I thought you were the kind of man who puts 2 girl
out of his mind ten seconds after he's proposed merriage, I'd--0h,
Jimmy!"
LT held her close and reassured her and she cried & 1ittle and felt
bettdr. Halfway through lunch she seemed to take note of what I was
vearing for the first time.

¥S5till the same height?" she said.

I nodded., "Ordered the new ocutfifts. Get the first one next week
and the othe:r two Just before wve're married.™

®Conldn't you have done somethiig about your hair? I don't part-
izularly like blonds.® /3



"Whole new head coming. Very dark,"

ﬁYbu're not changing your featurss?’

"I wish you would do one thing-~just one tiny little thing."
"Sure, Anything.*

"Get a dimple put in your chin %

WHuh?"

"But darling, lots of important people have them.,"

"But my cuin's not made like that, See how 1t comes out, sort
of like & shovel?V

W¥es. You can get that flxed when you get the dimple nut in.
Meke 1t & 1ittle more polnted, And I hope you've been very careful
shout your selection of a mind., Talent for voetry and all.®

"I'spméifi@a that, I told him to try to k@ap‘mbsﬁ of'my'oth@r
qualities.” :

"But you should be a 1little more romantic, And you could have
that fixed when you get the dimple put in,"

"Well, T'11 see about i1t, if 1t lsn't too late "
¥You mean, you arsn't going to do 1t?Y
"Of course I'm going to do 4tV

"I Imew you would, derling. And your eors ought o b Lopcs
‘ y L, .In ) ] L _
Jown & 1little., They stick out,"

I nodded. “That won't be hard to remedy. But I'd like to keeun
part of my heod as it is.- I'm sort of used to 1t,M

"But dariing, don't you like new things?"

¥Sometimes "

"You mean, YOu just like to go along in a rut all the time?®
"No, T don't mean that.™

won, darliné, I wish you loved me as much as I love you. I'Muw

giving away all my old bodies and minds and getting a whole storag:
roon full of new things just for you."

"I'nm glad you think about me that way, but, as I saild belfor-, I Lcve

you and-nect what you wear.,%
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A girl has to have things for her wedding. Itfs a big moment
in her 1ife/" :

"I understand. Get whatever you want. We'lre going to be very
happy."

"You'lre a darling."”

When I called for her two days later, to go dancing, she was a
tall bosomy redhead. It toolr me a moment to adjust to the situation.

"But Jimmy, we're going to a nightclub wheré they have those tall
dancers. They make-all the .other girls look sort of small. I knew
you wouldn'!t want me to look inferior to an entertalner."

"But sis feet tall--Well, if you're happy, it's okay with me.
If you have & low chair or a footstool around herve, I8L1 climb upon
it to kiss you." -

"A love seat. On tat you'll be taller than I. DBut watch your
balance. You sort of swoon when you kiss me and I don't want you to
fall and hurt yourself.,"

I climbed upon the love seat and did the job properly. There was
a moment when I thought I was going to overbalance, but she steadied
me with extraordinarily muscular arms.

At this height that bright read hair was almost in my face, and I
remarked about it.

"Sonetimes they turn the visicom eyec on the audience in those
nightelubs," she sald, "Red halr z2lways shows up 50 well., Blondes
and brunettes look sort of drah in comparison. I know you'd want me
to be outstanding."

"0f course.”

On the crowded floor I found it a little awkward dancing with her,
I couldn't see over her shoulder and had to lean sideways and look
past her wlde bosom. It got my timing off and we had several collisions.

"Jimmy," she sald, "you must have your dancing corrected., I
thought you wer-e a very good at the graduation dance, but 1t must
have been because I'd just fallen in love with you, Tonight you're
avkward and you're taking such short steps you're spoiling it fore me,"

"I'm sorry. I'm only five feet eight inches tall, And youtve
grown.a bit and gained a lost of weight. I can't seem to swing you
around as I did," :

"Are you criticizing me, Jimmy?®

"No. Of course not."

"If you don't like my dancing, I'm sure I can find someone who

does."

"Please, Gladys, don't use that tone. I love you and only you.
I 1like your dancing and everything about you,"
/5



"7outre certainly not showing 1%, Ygu gaem to be trying to trip
me. feutre spciling the whole evelling.®

PT'm gorry. I'11l try to do hetter. Therels o gide terrace. Let's
o out thers. I want to dnlshmv a few things in vyour gar. I wvent o
tell you how much I love you.®

o
>

"low you soundsmore like my Jimmy,.®

tumped I
*;ythlng
_ ! and ”ot
the milstoke of =zitving down myselfl,
' t 1 owee just a little

O
Lo )

e

£}

her heclkwards a bit too fov, I““ vwelght wocs
She Toll of? the belch.

T told her g 1ot of things and then ki 2o e T
() 0

Getting her b*ek onn her feet was a nrovlem, but I managed 1t oy
almost sunerhuman strenghh. She was boiling mad.

"Taike me home thie instant,” she cried.

I tried to smooth ﬁhings cver, but 1t 4ildn't do any good. She
sold I wes an awkward oaf and that I had deliberetely humilisted her
and thet she never wanted to see me sgein.

MO0~

MY
¥ @4.:\/

“huffdaj she came by in the helicar for lunch. Bhe

L jo)
coilored ¥ and was legss Than five feet tall., Her body
.;.

AU o

=t
= T
[G )
[N

Yy get more beautiful every day,® I said,

(3]

1 do not," she snapped. "I'm posiftively ugly today."

5 E‘ R hl.‘? 5

ek

s

"l¥ve becn reQ¢1P7 about a
vut sho withered away for lack of 1 .
and juost conidn't r@sist it, It reflects Gl mwood o

= . aod o
'J"L_L;J ounE

S TR |
theo tregedisane.

\_-’o

-
{2

1, if 1t makes you happy---~"

BTt docen't., I'n vory sad.mt

I Pigured that was my cue to make with a Lifttle Ucu*Tya 1 be-
gan, "Ihe golden flecks in your syes are lilke the jewels sy o=

BIF wou can't be sincere I'd rather you wouldn®t
e ~a el fL@GkB in them."

M aveos ars ¢ull.blue and there




It was true, Her eyas looked pretiy well woshed out,

l>~£

"But sometimes you wear amber eyes," I =ald,
UAnd when I deo is when vou shéuld talk about golden flacks., I
s

like sincerity in a man above ail thing
"Forgive me. ¥

"Speak sincerely, Jimmy."

i I must I musts I hate to =say 1hde, ub Ilve novern
5 - ) ° ~ n o L Je 3 ?
en vasined up fewale in all my lidie. Zouw Zook Tilo gomevhine

that's been draegged throurh an ash-heap,”

"You brute ¥

"But sweetheart, I still love you. I've tola you over and over
I love you and not what you wear.,”

"And you think I'm ugly?"

e YOU noed A
are Dlank. "

i
1

"T didn't say that. I said you Look sort of slch
tonic. There's no color in your cheeks and your cyes

"Tive never been so humiliated in ny 1ife. I'm not poing to
lunch with you. I'm going straight back home."

"But Gladys, if you'd just change you costume--*

"Criticizing my taste in wearing anparel? Jimmy, you're posit-
ively calilous., I've tried %o exercise restraint mysclf, but I've
noticed that, for a man, you have positively vulcar taste. You have
no sense of harmony. Your hands are very light complacted, end your
face and hair are dark. And therets a lirht line Jjuct zhove wour
collar which positively clacshes with the remainder of our featurees.
A man whose taste 1s so low should think twice bheforc criticizing &
\la

L
i
frail and helpless woman.

-y 2 . ~ o~
"Pergive me, Gladys."

"Oh, Jimmy! Forgive me, too. I know you changed wvoursell just
to pleasc me, Besidee, I'd love you any way at «il.”

It took about a minute to come out of the clineh. We want to
lunch and talked very aoft and I saild some poetry. &he g=id 1t wosn't
exactly the type of poetry she'd had in mind, but thot sietd wmeke oul

h i 'd sort of _estra1n maysel? and not gu at 1t oo stvonge.

Pinally I acked her to zet the deote Tor the weddin:, and she seld
that maybe we'd betteor mut it off for ten or filt-~n vears, 6he enid
that would give s time o pet better acou inted =and wnderstand one
another,

{7



I asked if her costume had anwything to 7o with the idea of
delay, and she admitted that it might, but added that she was lesrn-
ing things about me and would like to get on 2 brighter costume and
think the whole thing over,

We agreed to talk it over agein Saturday,

I had some trouble on the job. I'm an slectronic enginecr and
a person of that calling is not expected to ston work, strike a pose
and begin talking about "love" and "dove'" and dancing moonlight. It
caused me considerable embattassment, but I took a firm srip on my-
self and determined to control it,

By the time Satruday had come, I had fairly good control, could
hold it in, though it made my ears ring, and had got so I could handle
ny new body with ease. I had made the mistake of not having mental
and physicsl coordination taken care of, and had to establish that
coordination myself., I did a fairly good Jjob of it and was in fine
fettle when I called on Gladys.

She was lovely. She was a brownette, sbout five feet two and
a trifle plump.

"Blump people arc more jully," she explained. "I know I've trea-
ted you terrible and I want to make up for it."

With my teller body I had slightly longer arms than earlier. I
was glad of it now. I needed both arms to reach around her, bhut I
managed and the clinch came off pretty good.

She seid, "We'll set the wedding date Tor September M
It made my head swim and I had to strain to hold bhaclt the poetry.
We discussced plans for a house,

"I like a mauve shade for the T“edroom and living room," she

gaid, That means we'll have to get a tinge of nurnle or Dlue put into
our skins, so we won't clash with the tone of the rooms. I know whore
to et several outfits like that at a reasonable nrice. I suppose

you'll have to see your own fitters.™

"I suppose so. But let's talk about us. 'In your checks the
bloom palpitates the groom'--"

She pressed my arm. "Lets talk about the house."

We Ttalked about the house. She finally decided that the inter-
ior walls should have changing colors and that would necescsitate our
wearing differedt skin, to match, for about every hour of the day.

I consoled nmyself with the thought that I would be working during
much of the daytine.

Then she sald, "Electronilc engineers don't rste very high. Why
not get and architect's brain, and then you could set up an office at
home?"

"But I like electronics.®

/8



"It's only heocaus

a of the %ind oF Hrain jyou have, ALl you nead
do is chenge thot and v OuU

will like someting else,"

"It doesn't always work out that way. I'd still love you even
if I had a cutrate brain that was given awsy fo oxt

"Of course. But love is dif ‘erent. You'd have 1t built in, no
matter whet wind of brain vou oft., I think vou ought to become zn
chitect."

"T'd sort of hate to sibe up elecironics.™

"You heve 1o cocial ambition?®

"Well-~-noc. I'd rather just be sort of average.®

"But chink of me. Would you wrnt other women to rate higher
L

soeially ther I?Y

"No. But I don't see how anyone could. I mean, no one ~ould
be more important than vou. And as my wife--"

natl's just it. As your Jin, I go dovwn the coclal ecale.
You're Jjust an ascembly-line vorker."

"Gladys, you're going too far. If T was an ascembly-line work-
er, I wouldn't see anything wrong with it. As it is, I do rescarch,
I'm not changing."

"Selfish, You should have that fixed.

s, I don't think yo
.

S] u chould criticlized my worlk. I
d better put thies wed

ding off ten or fifteen vears.”

She wept. It took & lot of back-patting to bring her out of it.

"You're taking advantage of my love," she said. "You know I
can't fall out of love with you without Junkting my whole wardrode.
It's built into every costume., And I've got a small £

UI'm acshamed of myself," I said. "i'll never telic advantakge
of you agoin. I'1ll become an architect.?

"O0h, Jimmy! You darling. I ®ouldn't let you change from an
electronic engineer for anything. I know 7ou love your work. RZK've
been mean and selfish. I'1ll never be that vay again. I'11l have 1t
fixed right avay. I'11l even cet a bullt-in tolerance Tor absurd poe-
try.n

"I didn't know you loved me so much, Gladys."

"I love you more than anything., A1 I want vou €o Jdo now is
zet your fsce changed.!

face??

"Whetis matter with this

"Itts too

dark. And your earcs are Ttoo flat. Cheange 1t back
like it was =t £

*‘3'—3

WArra wou sure that's whet vou want?!

g a

Fy

ortune investcod.

1t



"K'm sure, Jimmy."
HT_TO 7 "‘b‘ S . .
now about my getting my old brain baclkeon

"T don't think s
romantlc at =1]. Besi

-

0. It's prohably worn out, And you ver
i

7

125, you probably couln't locate it now

en'

She was right, They!'d Junked it along with my old head and
body.1 I couldn't get anything back that I'd had hef Lore. Gladvs and
I talked 1t over a-ain Tuesday at lunch. We had to fisvure out whe

to do.

She'd_had sonme corrections made. Her hunor wres het
se§m%d.to be trying to plezse me. But a streak of 1 alo
bvilt in somehow.

She wos a platinum blondn, and che

as a brownette, I admitted I had. Then slrgd 1
as a redhead, a brunette and a hlonde.

"I liked you every way," I szid.

She looked at me long and without waverinz, and tesrc bharsan to

rool down her checlis.

"You're fickle, Jvnnjﬂ You could never be fait
And I love you so much. It's going to ruin nmv whole

"But Gladys, I love you."

/

»

"You mean, you love me like this, as a platinum blonde?"
"With all my heart.”

She cried harder. "Now I know you'tll never be True to m

@5

This is not my naturel self. I've had a 1ot of changes madr in nyp

mind and body, and here vou 'go falling in love with the flrst strange

woman vou neet.V

"But Gladyz--"

"Don't say it, Jimmy. I know 1t Ji]l e nothing but a 1
You don't love me, You fall in love with 211 sorts of people
don't even think about me. I'm going to some relig ﬁovd retre
dedicate my 1ife to botter things than an unfeaith ul an,'

"But Gladys, if you love me, couldn'?t you put up with some

mny weaknesses. I can't help the way 1 an."

UIgte g
brutes who cean

K

clwsy the woman who suffers. We ha
en't remein faithful. Maybe I coul

7
N
8!

It went on 1il

I vent back to work with a sense of guilt that wouldn't leave

ie,
and

at and

ve to oult up with
reform you in tinme

e that, and the narting left me rather disturbed

e .

I couldn't get my mind ban the job and got very little done during

the afternoon, I Telt 1like a lecher,

I called 1er on th visiphone three times before she would consent

to go out with me again. The last time, ghe sald,l've & new
20

)

outfit

-



and want to wear it. Will you ftcke me to some reelly bright place?"
I said I wouvld,

When I called and saw her I aliocst had 2 heart-attack. It was
an experience I'd never cxpected to go through. She was beet red
from features to toes. Her hair wes greecn.

"I'm indulging myself," she said. "Trying to ease my broken
heart."

We went dancing end she ettracted a lot of attention. She wore

ry sad expression when the wisicom eye was turned on nor, and
she of;ered to tell her story over the ether. The man took her up,
Dut I put the clampe ony I got her out of there fast,

In the helicar we parkaed atop a cloud and I tried to reason with
her.

"It's those corrections you've had made," I explained, "Why
not get yourcself changed back?!

At lest she geve in and her arms ccone round my neck, And it
made ue feel a trifle strange, tissing something that resembled o
beet tonpcod with grocs. I 1ilke beets and I nad to resist very hard
to keey from taking a hite.

"We'll make the hbest of 1t," che said. "I'11 get my old seld
back and then I'll try to reform you. I'1ll Zevote my 1ife to making
you into the man I've dreamed you were.,!

BI'11 help, I said, ing guilty. "I'11l turn over a new leaf
and try to 11ve Dotu and althf

"Darling!™
It wornd up nretiy good and T got her back home before mid-morn-
ing.

Mext day she came by for me. Her featureg had shrunk almost to
doll =zire. IHer jetblack hsilr was swept back tight ag inct her head
eand tied in 2 sort of brush behind. Her body was an exqulslite minia
ture. ©She was four feot tall.

"Symbolical," she explained. "I want you to know I'm submis-
sive, "

"Buv why? I thought you were goling to roform me."

"Wo. I'm wearing a new mind and I know that a womean must be pat-
ient and tolerant, acknowledging men as marsters.”

”Du+ vou are a man and you must be the master, I must obey yvour
wishes Movever unfaithful you mey be."

Hiow weait. Let's gt th stroizhtened out. I've been worling
out my own csordination and I thinﬂ T know what!s wrong., We'lve been
changing ourselves too much. Let's gas back in a rut.™ : '



"I must obey your wishes.™

"Then £o home and chenge your cos tume. I'11l arrange to set the
afternoon off. W&{1ll work this thing out.!

"What do you vant me to wear.”

-

"Well, a sort of easygoing mind and sometihing not too ostenta-
tious in the way of a body."

ok her home and waited for her, She returned in the nmouce-
2ir and frail body.

"Oh, nol I groaned. "Let's be a little more moderate.”

"Are rou criticizing me, you big oaf?!

Then I ;2% 1it., She was wearing the mind that went with that bﬁdvs
I pushed her back into her hedroo, looked about for costumes., Fii
I foumd the brownette one, then wracked my brain for memory of her
various minds, I wented to be sure I didn't get the wrong one Io
I just coculdn't recall them.

"Put this on," I ordcered,

She pushed me toward the doorway. "Get out while o lady dresses,!

I got out, walted. She secmed To be taking her tine

At lecst she carc out. She had on the brownectte nead, a1l right
and uncucetionable the right nind. But she juest couldn't rrsicst the
g J
frills. She had wings inctecad of arme.

She was very loving, but the wings kind of hindersd me.

Well, you can't have cverything, not in this dry cnd time.

It's becn going on like that since, soretimes worge, sorebtines
not so dad. Welre married nﬂu, I sometines get = _HKCV when I com
home and find her purple in color, or seven feect tall, or covered

with scales.

One thing i1s certain: there is no poseibility I'11 over get
bored, but I still say people back in the twentiethl century had a

snap -
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(CONTINGED Fron; PAGE 5)

Breit mentivned it again. After the afterncon session a group of

us adjcurned to 721, the Fanawcihlst room and joe, Art Ssha and myself
finished the last of Mr. D. Had a few othey peopl@ there, Sam Mosk-
owitz, Sam Southwarsh, the Sabater sistersy Gilda, Frzan, Damny Tannen-
baum, Dan Curran, Joe Gibson, and Ghu kuows who elss.

About eight o'cleck we made our way over to Tthe Lotus club for the
evening b&SbiOﬁ. What a monster crowd we had therel Lor Blimey or
suthin! I think just about all the fun and pros must have made it,
Thay were havéng such & goed time telking to each cther that ws didn't
have to worry too much about entertaiAmentv We did put on a little
vauel e Qi@SL ions from the gudience directed at Asimovg Kiass-Tenn,

. nscine MazcLzan, Evelyn Gold, Harrison and a couple of otlhers who

3 fowget now. O0h yeh — Boucher itoo. They had to speak one minute
ach on 4 ombicst named by the sudience. The talk had tc be pertd-
inate an. ' eir remarks were monitorsd by Metro the Monster, ferﬁile
creation <. Dave Mason's VOkahO“N aquipped with goosing and pind!
ing olaws. .U was prehty hilarious Brelyn Gold on ®Should 8@1»Umm~
Fiction be read in the bathtub?® and things of that nature Filng

were shown inciluding the breathiaking "Boww of Man and Wsman"”Fram
the philly group. What a thing that is. The rest of the evening
was spent in bull and boozs.

ot back to the hotel only to find that thay weren't allowlng room
parties at alli. This dida't bother some of the fen though. They
just went ahead and nartled I had to ta2ke Gilda Blitzer homs my
self. Got back about %230 AM. and went up %to the Con suite to
sleep.

The only trouble we had with Saturdays deals was some noise and
heli-raising on the fourth floor by a couple of fen ~ one neo and
one not so nec, but rather young. They were squelched and took it
vith very bad grace, Had trouble with the neo-fazn at the party toc
but 1t didn't amount to anything

One of the hits of Sunday aftepnoon was when Cal Beck and Mamz
showed 1y snd we were ready for her., Mamg nadn't bought & card

but we'd le? isr slip through the day before. Sunday thouvgh we

had Van Houten en the door and he stood firm and refuded to let

hey in. She tquCLpon took Cal by the nand and they both waliked o057
in a huff, much %o the glee, merriment and general enjoyment of the
Fanarchist League who danced a merry dance in celebration. Snuck
.into the hall in time to catch the last of Jim Blish's remarks, a
very interesting rejoinder from Lester Del Rey and a closing speech
in typical style by A51mov. Twas all cver.

We had pros we didn't even use. Never szvw so many of them. People
like William Slone, Tom McClary, Chariie Dye, Ed Emsh, etc. Will
have to go over the list and see how many were there. Tor a while
I'11 swear they outnumbered the fen. Being a commitiee member I
suppose I better not comrent on whsther the thing was a success

but I had fun. Now the big question is, "New York in 35697
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