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A Biased View

The Democratic National Convention in Los Angeles proved one
thing without questicn: John Kemnedy is the man to beat in 1960
and Richard Nivon is going to have a Hee-— of a time doing it.

Kennedy has the money--yasz——and the person:lity. EBut doanf't
forget he slso has the debeiminstion and menpowsr to put them over,
Nixon has emsrged, ss far, as a rather shadowy figure mch given to
coyly not admitiing, yet not refuting ths kotch-job of beloved Tke.
He seems to have little capeble personnel bshind him, once the basis
of Henry Cabot Lodge is taken away. He doean’t—-that is--have the
"teem." And in a time when tha Aperican people have finslly come to
realize that the Presidency is more than a one-msn Job, the "team"
has emsrged as a deflniie wote-getting factor,

A writer for ons of the wire serviges pointed out several moaihs
ago that the Repiblicans have a remarkable shortage of good young
politiclans, Perhaps kecause, in the past two decades, the Democrais
have become recognizzd as the likeral (i.e., youthful) party, the

y Republicans have lost out ln the search for promising nsweomers,
Nixon himself is not only the top Y“ycungster® in his party, but very
nearly the only one, Nelson Rockefeller is a new face, but he has
divorced himself from the Nizon-Eisenhower bulk of the party and stands
identified as s fringe liberal who might e called pseudo-Democrat.
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The Democrats, cn the cther hand, not only have a remerkably
young candidate, bui have just seen youth tear control of their party
from the Old Guard of Truman-Eleanor Roossvelt--Rayburn that held it as
a private possession since the 1948 electlon. Kennedy’s Los ingeles
breakthrough opened the door for the privately chafing young Democrat
group led by "Scoop" Jackson, Rep. Bowles and many others.
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From this '“young guard," Kearedy wiil ke able to draw and present
a cabine that could includs Steveiicon as Secreittry of Stute; Syminghon,
Defense; Humphrey, Labor; and several others of similer Cdlisrd :
The '?.epublicans appacently can't come up wlth potential cahinet
meverial that goes along with Nixen's increasingly likeral stands,
They have trouble recruiting the 'tesm" they'l) nezd to win,
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Ergo, Kemnedy is the men to beat, And I'm glad, I suppose,
because he'll ke adwised by one of the meast fabulous bra::.nemid—
policy trusts in recent politicel hisiory.

. --Rog Ebert t &n .,...,......""' B
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», Wibh the exceptlon of a possible ilio %y Hal Holmes,
who you don't lnow aanyway. Y is an abtemph Yo reintrcduce sercoa inte really
ernatuer fandom: it shouvld bscome immediately apperent that I den't know much stouh
rubbing a fmz. Bub I hope to le

corplain that Y'm Butchering their meterial,

I kepe to keep a feirly reguler section of comment and orijicem on Thomss Wolfs

going, walnly becouss I think pretty highly of higas a writer, Sure, he has his
irpieifecsions--but then again, don’t IP (n ancther scale. pavhz s. Corment, chorht
-] i3 < b 2

articles-~anything about Wolie will ke wslecomad For future iassues. Iws this i 200
a Wolfezine,

For the rest, I hops to msaader slong in the rather ainless direction set Iy
Redd Bogg®s RETRCCRADE, which I comsider one of the most entertaining curvent fmz,
I can't guarenice a regular pubbing schedule, so Itn seading this ouw free. HNo. 1
ic costing me about %5, and if I cen keep the expense around there I wor 't cowplain,

SY will feature a Jot of so-cellsd liberayyr abiicles and stories, clong with
1P T

ebry, decant artwork if I can find sors, and anything else thet comss up., The snlr
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thiag I hops doesn® coma up is the circelation:
sddect group whose frz and/for writing I
into a YANDRO, is there? Circvla¥ion wise, 40at 1 - -
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Thanks for the copy of the MTURIAY IVENING GHOSY, Boh Jeaninga; oo bad I lost
it before I resd i, Write me aad I'1) woplain this motlsy story. Or send me the
nzxt issue and J 011 comment on it in 2 genuine letter. Consider this a irade?

I met my first fan several weells sgo, when I spent soveral hours in Spring-
fiedd (Iil,) with Vic Ryan, Vic is = personably fellow about my age (which gays
a lot, so: 18) whe seems to have wade fendom a pretty ebeorbing pastime. An spiicle
about the vieil may eppear in Viefs BAKE #2, if he can chop it down %o sige, I
oaly write shoit stuff when they're my shencils,

I wanted to review Bogg's "lhe Big 3: Ten Years in Retrvospect® 3n HOGUS, bus
vag under the impression that Deckingsy wag ell sct to go to mimeo with it, Too
late, now, and I think Redd 1s 2l out of extra copies. But I hope 1o do an
article ghout the Big 3 in an upceming S¥.

derry Inight has inveded my mailchute with scmething cslled QUELQUECHOSE s
which is 1 berall,larded with references %o the pun in the title., Only I don®
get the pun, 2h? Weybe if I spend some move tixme on it, I neecd Bob Lichtman
for wy art editor, actually,

What ever becams of Lichtman's PSI-FHI that ves supposed to come out in Hayr
or June? (&8s I was saying before I so rudely interrvpted my2elf,, Kright did oatb
out a previy encerveining fuz in QUE, etc. Iut why doesn’t he settle cn one o@
the other type fecs? Taey both Zook okeh, by themselves,..)

-

Lhis is being sent o & fairly
aore ov less admive, No use turning this

)

This is 1§ for One's editordel.,.

STYMIE #1 is f£roa Rog Ewert, 410 E, Washingbon, Urbkena,
INlinois. It is for frce, Copments apprecisted. Art
golicited for reacons that becomz apparent at the ime-
ediete lefb and clesewhere., Fifteen extra copizs--so

wirdbe fash for an exira 1£ this disintegrates. Any-

thing hereln may be roproducsd, if =redit is given.
(Originel civeulation only 35; but it 43 a brave try.s

arn wlith sxperience--and ir: the mesniine, no one con
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Yhen I was four or five; ther: was a colored man named Ben
who came around with a long=handled shovel once & month and cleaned
out the sewers, We liked him because he always said, "hello there, young
gentlemen," in a grave tone of voice and carried a red bandana in his back
pocket, (lled bandenas had become 2 badge of glamoup for some reason
¥ that summer, )
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Ben always rode to work on the strect department truck, The truck wopld
- stop at our corner in the cool of 2 svmmer morning, and Ben would climb .;5: i
down from the back and pull his =hovel cut after him, Then the truck would
clatter away and Ben would be left cavefully survsying the situation and
tugging on his red work gleves,

By then a crowd of us would %e surrounding him, waiting to be acknowledged.j
We knew what Ben would say, and he always did: "hello there, young gentlemen,"
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Silent creep of mocnlight,
Lonely cry of bird.
Forming in the moonlight
Shapes of nearly-heard.,
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Then he alweys winked and chuckled and said: "My, my! Who is %ol Ben gonna
s tho! down ‘the sewer today? You a1l look like you is been particular bad youné

gentlemen since the las® time ol Ben keen around here.”

s We always lsughed, bui Ben had hard, work-gwollen nmscles bulging
through his flannel short and could have tossed any one of us down the manhole
without mick effort. Ban would scowl and thrust his head from side to side,
examining sach of our faces in turn as if to discowver there any telltale
remains of stolen jam or cookies. |

"Well,..I suppose nobody Becn too awful bad since las? time, has dey?
We always answered "no!" and Ben ould rcach down for his long-handlsd shovel
and lean on it a momemt to deliberate., A ritual silence always fell at
this point, and passing motorists must have wondered what the squat Negro
was pondering, and why we were standing so still.

But. Ben would always bresk the silence with a wide and toothy 1
grin, and allow that maybe nokody would have to go down the sewer right »
today., Then he would take the lcag-hendled shovel and steady it 3
against the ground and take its full meezsure with hie syes. We would
exchange nudges and nods. We knew whet was coming next,

Pirst; Ben would slide the heavy sewer cover ower onto the parking, exposing
the subter-anean depths which he proposed to empty. We would shy back, suddenly
very awvare of the dangers attached to Ygoing down the sewer," Then Ben would
grip the long-handled shovel in koth hands and let it slide into the opening, 4
dull "plop® wouvld emergs from the darkmess, and then Ber: would begin to haul
the heavy load of leaves and mus up to the surface, hand over hand, to dump it
in the gutter.

Slide-=plop=hsnd over hand. Slide-plop...we knew the rhythm by heart. Soon
great drops of sweat would stand out cn Ben's forehead, as the sun climbed
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higher into the clear summer siy. The heap of mud by the curbing would le
a damp, roiting, ecarthy smell to the cornzr. And the oniy sound would
be the slide-plop, slide--plop as the long=handled shovel dug dssper and
d=eper,

Ben would lean deagsrously cver the opening, grunting with the
strain as the pile of mud grew. His breath would come shorter and
deeper, grewt pavches of swest weald stand oub wnder his armpits,
spreading, and veins wouid be sterk sgainet his temples.

o

Finally, the rhythu would slow, The steady slide=plop would scetter into
a searching scrape as Ben explored the brick koticm of the Basin with his shownl, .
And at lzst the shovel would come all the way out of the sewer for the last time, “
and Ben would slowly stoop down %o slide the forged-irvon cover back ower the
opening.

The red bandana would whip out of the pockst and ba mopped vigorovely
over faes, neck end arms, Ard then Ben would smile, and wink, and bzlence his
Yeng=handled shovel over his shovlder, and suy, "Well, nice mestin' 211 you
rice young gentlemcn, Hope to sse you ell agein somstine.n

And he would sléwly wall doun the block, down %o the next corner, and the
next,
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Dirvy skylizht over empty rooiuie
Boarded, nov agairst the rzin, now the sun.

0ld hets juniled cn boxes.
Debauched girls frox the coumtry,

Forgotten messages,
Knocked fror the head
By strange caostumes
Left from arcther time,
Other plans,
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"The one thing that we yearn for in owr living days, that maltes us sigh
and groan aad undergo sweet nausszes of all linds, is the rememberance of some
lost Bliss that was probakly exp:zrienced in the woxb and cen only be repro-
duced (thouzh we hate to admit it) in cdesth."

—Jack Kerouac, On the Rozd.



Al

P e et

'l‘m"ntyc&x'o years afier Thomas Wolfe '3 death, critics still que..m.on the
detailed vze of aLLoI‘mgra.phc& gt ter in -his four gargantuan novels, Yolflels
sp"awl*na, untrammeled sea.'rca through 36 V*arek;‘nd two million wards for %.,.8 stone,

a leaf, an unfound duory,.and the lost lenee~cnd in LO heaven® remzins one of ths
rost explzc itly docum€rted. atid stytngels:. 2autiful x;cccvnts of youti: arpd young
nmanhood ever writiken, Zwt. experte who pzai@zel@lxe ‘i‘or hisg mastery of words
censure him for {offions ,ve and excessivo" use of & uotiograpny. HWolfe himself
freely admitted An is foreverd o Look Homeward, An % thai Eugsns Gant's story
vas drewn from gm&*’ chunks of his own lifs, Hs wrobed

j
iﬁ.s is a fivst Bool:, and in it the awshoTinas written of

evcper:.en{:e which ig now far and losh, But which onée was pary of the
fearic éf his life, If any reader, theraiore, sho¥1.1d say this koock
is "au'lxiblﬁgrap‘.ica._, ! the wvriter hes no answer fob him; it ssems to
him thath :l.“\L gerious work in. fi»‘:.\xm iz autobiographical~~that, for
instence.. 2 I'(.,{.&U.uOb"OgT"’IJh Seall” “tor's thoh Gulliver's Irayels cannob
easlly ¥ ima. nezda éx £ ‘«g

L T

Parada:: ?ﬂjy, Wolfe admitted the 1ifs of Eugenc Gd}l‘b was drawr: from his own
sarly life, yep still maintained the Ziction with his mother that Eliza Gent was
a creature of kis imagination, Ioth tacztj.v.,ucognl zed)/ Tliza’s similarity teo
lirg, Wolfe, howeyer., And to mery readers, thie and other critically drawn charactsr
portraits were offensive becausc of their Tamiifariiy, ]

SN oy "

Degpite the ava._anche of controversy 3re3.4_p4tatecz by his first and second
rovels, Welfe was noier particulorly concerned with finding a niche or school in
which to fit his books. 3&5 ¢ll the princinals in ¢ He debate cver his use of
autobiograshy, Wolfe was p”nbab}v the least concertded., He considered his kools
portrayals of youthls search for the memiag of Jman’'s whole life upon the earthyM

And after he aslced, "wl"*» ch of us hu.s motm! his brother? VWhizh of us has
looked into his fatheris heart? Wnich of us ha not rewained forswer pxisone»pen’c?
Which of us is not forewer a st¥unger end alonie?! s 18 uwent on to answer with the
neans most resdily sveilakle. That. these “aeéns were an account of his oun
search for meaning in life seermed nod to kother Wolfe. Eut a lasiing interast
in Wolfe 2= a man and ss a writer has fed the fires of debate since his first
puklication,

After Look Homewerd, 'xge Wolfe was made painfully aware of the anger
caused by his franknese in writing, In his last novel, You Cem't Go Home Agsin,
he descrikes through the eyes of C-c:orga lelber the ina:.'znation of his home town,
Agheville, N.C,, which recognlzad itself as the "gltamount" of the first kook,
Speaking through Webber, Wolfe suid:

"Sometimes I mm oven.rhelmed By a sense of horrikle and irravocakle
guilt! Hever 2zfore have I realized as I have this pest week how terrikle
and grest ney hs the disuarme hetwzen Artist end Menl! As ths zrtist, I can
SUrvEy n;v; work wWith a clean conscicncs...vhén I become sinply Men-Alive,.,
and when I look at what I hove done from this poigt of view, suddenly I
feel lower that a dogo..l have momsnts whan I feel that I would give my
life if I could un=write my book, un-print its pages.”

ROG EBERT o




Ik was Wolfels franlmess, his sometimes wulgar hut al are bruthial
descripticlf of his youth and its environs, that brought con the oriticis ory of
"repulsive, disgusting and o¥scenz." ¥eb after Look Eemeward, Aogel, Wolfe wrote
three more long aubobiogrephical aovels, He cpperently feit ro meed So defend
himself for his use of autokiograohy s a meens of sxpression, bab only for
his lack of prudence in his use of e2sily vecognized models for e characters,

Wolfe eargucd in favor of drewing upoa kis owm experiences for true renlism,
And his supporters have entrenched thenmselyes behind this dcfeass o

I believe with Wolfe that txiz realisn comes only when ths uriter uses kis
own life 23 a hackdrop. In a ilteracy age when emphasi: scems to be »nlaced cn
the autherfs ability to create characiers and sitwetions so resl thal tho finished
produet; becomes =imoet photographis in irestmwent, Wolfels 2pproachk is perhers
idesl,

The fact that he was go expliicii, so detailed, and go eardid at times mey
account for his mixed recsptlon By readsrs. Fe was possibly o nen writing
before his tinme, The fsct that his sisiure szems to be inereacing, and his
reputeticn spreading, mey be a manifesteticn of this,

ﬁ
1
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Wolfe was ecsrtainly a master of vivid characterizaticn/ Ho rweder of
the first two books conld eWer fovget W. 0. snd Fliza Gan’, Tre, kaifels
portrayal of lifs is scwetimes so lonest that the reader becomezs vnconlortable.
But the mere feci that Wolfels characters, sotbings, and ewznts are, for the
most part, actual, showld not iniflvence his »esception by critlcs. It seuxs
unfair that a man who has told & geod story shouid be criticized kesavse ik
is true, Yet--~in essence--this is the reason many crities find o dislike
w01feo

Many Welfe readers consider his rogamd for realism and his thrase-dimensionsl
portralte pf merorsble characters ss indication enough of his sreatness., Folfe
died shorily efter finishing his fourth novel, after writing to nls £riend and
first editor, Meuwell Perkins, thet he ot last folt prepared and practiced.
enough to Begin his "roal writing." Porhaps Wolfe would have proven groster
versatility and objectiveness, had he iived, I believe the sprerdeticn is
unimportant,

He left bocks painting wnforgettesle people, He left long passapes of
beautiful prose poetry, He left readers with a strange feiling thet what he
wrote of was pricelsss and eternal, Perhips the fact {hat bis beoks wers autoe
biographical is only an indication that he also left something of himeelf,

—1c
IEASE NSRS ENERENEE]
" Plastic Bag Suicide
Weehawken, N.J., duns 25 (AP)~-i home szonoumics teacher who lectursd students
recently awvout the dangers of plastic begs has been found dead, & plastic kag

arcund her hzad. Police sald the deabh yesterday of Mrs, ifriam S. Frued, 62, a
widow, was an apparent suicide, ®

eyt eER PO IILEYORINNE

e



—

; t y.

i g R 1 ‘ Y

=E P

e R

o > ) i z e
& f ] £ J . 4 5N
e % i R 51 Mty 3 # 3y 50 F
%
e |
S

The reason ma the typing go% so bod {(wdrse) back there for awhile is that
I finished steaciling the first fowr peges of STYMIE and went downstairs to a
mimeograpk that I thought I was geing to use, You knowo..wented o test the
stencils and see if it was Just & waste of tlne to do all this typing, ctcaes

Well, I don't lmow much akout mimsc s--hardly more than I do about steaciling
or draving--bub I noticed in a flash {hat the little metal cylinder that fits in
upside down with the fluid in it was miscing, T looked everykhere for the thing,
but it just wasn®t around, So, not wanting to wail any longer to tesht ny
stencils, I poured soma fluid from the fluid can into the little round hole in
the wick that the nipple fits in,

A trisd & few shests of paper, and didn?c get anything., So I added much
more fluid and tried sgain, ruinkjihe stencil end discovering too lete that the
stuff was running down my laR and evaporsting akout the time it hit mr vhite
ety 05, - P \ :., A NI

This disturbed me, ergo, bac typuing. ﬂs agoove/‘\

When I was talking with Vic Ryan on the visit mention- §
ed earlier, he offered to send an enclesire 2y me in a ;

sometime, Well, he doesn’t krow &1 this yst, but as
gsoon as I finish stenciling this thing up, I®m going to
ship the whole works off to hinm snd ask him t@ mimeo it.
I911 pay him for the paper, etc. Then L'11 gei akout 50
sheets of paper, write the addressed on ny "wailing list" &
(ha) on them, stick on stamps, and ship them off to him sos §
he cen vse thea as the bacover zrd mail them away from
Springfield,

A1l this, of course, is if Vic wili do 1t. And he'd
better, because otherwise this wiole stereil so far has been wasted.

I'd eppreciate comment on thish, and alsc why don't you mention in your
letter any story or article idesas that you might have that would go along with
the tone of STYMIE. Then, when comes time for encther issue in the not-too-
distant future, I%11 wrdte you and ask for them. Or something. Zh?

This first issue has been sort of serious and somber so far, Would
appreciate any fannish articles, short fiction, and poeiry-—AND ARTWORKw—-but
not any cendidstes for a regular colum, please, becaus: this fmz, f{riends, isn't
going to ke that regular,

I just realized the other day that Ifve fallen into the widespread fannish
habit of making little deroggatory remz&r}s akout Ted White in letters and places.
And I realized that while some pzople apparently hate him, I have no reasor to.
Especially in view of the fact that he has been sending me VOID pretty regularly
considering how often I comment on it. So I'm going to have to stop making those
1ittle remarks about White, I guess,

Soul-gearching mz=m done for the day...please excuse the Lypoes...
and remember that they, especially, were:
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Rain, oejudmg <ed of carth aad =ky epd éea,
Authoritvative, ae;&'r’ﬂ with the c2riain jfolice of conviciion
And zhe forcible swzrenses of znevitabiliﬁv.
Radn, neediing et rendou,
Q'.l ed apard 1: the .hng sharp gresses of Anroun epiing,
¢ GuWllying into ga’c.%,ero in mnion mth'éé.ark wsters, |
I\vvev' stops,y bul only panges, | %
The g,lw. ard slsp o rom'iz gaings wai’ g1y md

Is a pn?ﬂe of time and %T > sarih, ! i
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Raia. striding wind-teezed across the couatry

Wiiich scurries keneath its zcornful howl

1 writhed treetops peinfully benl,

Bidn speeke loudly of huxmn span,

Tértursh, lost, &y the wihd blown,

Spirit ’in. the seeker in tre “lghu.,

L:ightm’ng now, sheet of fearful e
Tilumlnating in 1ts second ths lashed wainucap‘. kelow,

T'xur-der wol..ow.a,, an syelanche of sound vhat gd-..’lerc streagth

As it cascades from the bLempest and pounds wi th maesive feed

Across the kowering earvh, ;

Authora’catipfta dichaicer, reling mmmpasin conteni;,:“unouel;,r, ¢

Yt grurbling, rumbling, whispering into the cther sids of the

Thvnder is py soul, coursing bhrouga the rain

Ia useless pub speciacular rebellion,

As the rivers sing. pouring the rain to the sea,
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They all sald he had to ke dead.

They icened ageinst the police ropes with
hungry eyes and watched as the steam shovel chewed dirt away from
buried in the ditch for more then an hour,

asn

kis Body., He had beon
His nams was Albert Earker, the coroner told the
newspaper reporters, He was 5L years old., He was 2 ditch-
digger for the Sapson Construction Ce. He hed keen in the
teh, picking up a work glowve, when the roof caved in on

his world, Tho newspaper reporters thanked the coroner,

An amkulance, almost unnctiead by the watchers,
backed down the strcet end stopped,

White—coated attendants slowly carried &
cot across the vacant lot to the ditch, ahd stood
waiting while the shovel lurched and groansd 2nd
finally unzovexed & muddy leg.

"HoliE dtan
hAn elaztric shock ran through the crowd.

"Four of you man, get in thers and start digging.”

The workers, who had bgen puiting
away their shcvals in the company truck whem Albert
Barker had screamed "Oh, Gedl!", leaped into the lole
and begen to tear the earth away from his kody.

Albert Barker had bBeasn crushed into a coruec of the ditch
when the viaber-cosked esrch gave in, and his head was pressed up
tight inte a clear space at the kobtom. After the steam shovel
had pulled one wall of the ditch away from his body and stacked
it into the street, the workers were akle to free him almost at

OIlC8,
A photographer climbed into the cab of the

: shovel and leaned over the excavation. He sew the ambulance
attencants slide dovm into the ditsh and 1ift ths body onto the white
sheets, He saw Albert Barker’s mouth fall open; and a stain of muddy
water spread on the pillcw,

A fireman clapped on oxygen mask over Albert Larkeris mouth,
and a doctor knelt inte the mud and listsned to Albert Barker's
chest,

His widov tried to jump into the ditch when sheo realized

the truth.
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//Thds d8 the fivsth
Iyon, & sl urlicr znd faow edivor for The Vewseiiazeti

Chas:;mia,n--\--\'»ma»*fa. vacre 4 am alce employsd ae a yepcrier, ILyon,

21 yearu. old, 22 & senicr 2t Yhe University of Dlimois, w

e 1l wajowing simulbanesusly in English, hisgtory snd politl

scleiice, He kuows nothing, howsver, of Fandom, =ref/
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suther s Forerars (ectuvaliv o backuayd Bscauzs 16 wao
woitten last )mzhe foilewing articls ifa a prize sxespie oF 2yaal]
by accldent. Your wnsuspecting eubibor was asked Lo reud Hhw Mg
steneils of Stymie. This aroused both cardosity ard navsea,
wnich in turth led o the hastily-wriLtern o"“peuna Tkl i el
Below, The editor of Siymie, oither becouss he is bresd-windsd,
glupid, or tr f.ing ot Lo hurl the autberl?s feslings, sugsesied
“hat the articlo By publipusd ag vhs Zirst Installewert of a P
roguler goluma §n thke yavhsr irvepuiar peblication. The antheye
coasented beoause he ia confidsny the .ﬁcubam of prptest cnd
iosuit which the oolumn wil.‘j srouse will provide him with smuse-
ment in hehwosn x'egding, Mozk Twadn apd Themas Wolfe, He ia aien
condident the colwrm will renk lact on "Fandew!s" Bestezallor
lish, Howevsy, he has bravely gledad bimsalf to mast ths
: ageanlb~-mainly Bscause he hasn™ hed & good laugh im ¢ long

CIE

(2]

wime, So--fice when resdy.

omae UYL B

! Kf) O ;\f I have Just been ciposcd to the sirange world of
fanzineg, and i% 1s not, I suppose, much differsnt from exgosura

to a lathal deoss of radialion.

The gzacablion is rovghly comgzareble to that of & drownin
2on oluiching 2t 2 rassr Blade, 4¥ dznorance &g bllss, agd the mx'}.c;l uf
fanzines reprecents intelligsncs, I would jusht #s enon continue 12 be
Rligsfnd,

Hy owerals Jepreasion, which I arm sagye will netd
count one whit with the edivor of this putrid pulp bubt asverthelsss zey
rsigse 2 flush of sager to thely faess (which ars already ved from Lhe

pimply refusals of their sparsa fecdal hairs to sprous dmto full-
fledged seatnik Beards of protest) ie thit thedm maferity of thass
fanzinse are wellten by Jdicys, ckout idichte and Loy idists; amd
that their predacers are adolesesnt Jack Keronacs, mon- ac‘..rfot'ai LS
not ’9; cholcs Bat becauss every cthsr segeant of car socisty

sparag then, frosiratied wolld-be writers wio ave §2 cvercoms with
ths idea that' evev'yti-inw»nm b2 new--—tmat he differsnt and thsraloec
azsaws with s1b the worldly obliviovensss of a sophomore trat thers
is noihing Lo b= loarned about writing or 1life from past mastars.
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If Lhere is anyone shiil readirwg this, he hae By row digepvercd
that the authsr of this admittedly emctional, open-faced ltsb‘cev iy zome-
thing of an eggiead, an irdividusl s8iid struggling Jor status as én i ie'i.lrscw 1.
Thiz writer, bowever, will sdmit one 'i'.h:?.ng, which none of the fanzine preducars can ©
ey adzit: thav hs wovld rather rezsin an uneidghtencd ninceig _w\,zx thet a a@lf--
Tl By deceiving, delnded, pseudo-iniellicctual.
(>
e,

C £ [lquite s senkence, fhab. -re// .
j . 6‘3 » The wajerity of their literatuve (& term thet, wo
| ‘&.f patier how you strain commebation, s:ill wveiaing a ni m?- 2ir) fells into,
g j the categury of the tiitle of ene of thesy bravye nsv faizlass.-Locis.
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But, at thiz point, I find this piece running long (which, I undsr~
staud, means that I wight have to stencil it myseli) and so I interject into this
disjointed, periweps exaggerately vitrolic but nevertheless eincerely expressed,
tirade apoiher unsolicited--and mayhap vncalled for--opinion:

In%o the darkness of "Fandom!s" subterranean worid has burst a
cow literary messiah (I know this phrase will not set well with the fanzine
authors who belisve that Satan was the real creator of evedthing while all Ged
could turn out was a cellophene<wrapped lollypep) by %he title of Stymie,

It is, thankfully, a promiss of a departure from the
cluttered fanzine world of such uncomprshensibls terms as BNFism, which, I
suppose, are considered brilliant because they mean absclutely nothing //BNFiem
mears Big Nams Fan-ism, which means sbout as much as libsralism, <re//, tut no
oue would evor udmit he was so obtuse as to not catch evary subtle nuance of
meaning and sophisticetion contained in suoch termge-even though it just ian’t
there.,

I muct say at the cutset that I have been
personally acqueinted with the ereator of Strmie, :
Roger Ebert, for two yeers. This 1s not & tesbimonial
to his character. If snmything. I have undoubtedly '
descended in hit eyes during this time because he has
long been an avid consumesr of fanzines (even the wost
umsuspecting car: be corrupted), end I have proceded to f
bomb them. I dc, however, heartily endorse many of the §
ideas which hs hae a% least hinted at or eutlined in :

Stymie.

Suyiele promises to be what fenzines mey have bsen intending to be
before sos of the country’s mors warped mindes began prestituting any talent thay
might have once hod-—end 81l in wimm the glerdous, grandiose name of literary
virtue and progress tirough rebeliion and science fiction. //eh? -re//

Whether er net Ebert consciously intended Stymie tc serve thess purposes,
his first issue promises potential enisrtainment aleng the lines of the cynical,
di storted, yst still delightful humor practiced by Mad Megazirne. It includes, too.
a8 column of admittedly biased comment and interprotation of daily news, a subject
on whieh the public bas long been--~sadly~-ignorant; poetry such as "Rainscape”
that does not resk with eithsr amatuerish rheteric or veiled meanings that aren't
worth the effort to uaravel //I thot it did. --re// but simply entertains because
of its lyrical qualities; and, finally, a cclumn of book comment which does mot
deal with worlts that nobody ever heard of before by Zoms cellar-dwelling author
but with masterpieces, particularly those by Thomas Wolfe //who dwelled in a
Brooklyn cellar for only three years from 1934 to 1937, -re//,

I can lsy one slight claim to fame—I introduced Ebert tc the
wonderful worid of Thomas Wolfe. 4&nd g be and I, as has been apparent in this
rather pompously-worded piece //speak for yoursslf, -re//, are in love with words,
the gweet cascading sounds they mske, and the flowing rhythm theym inspire when
strung together by a master crafismsn such as Wolfes,

But I must aleo eriticize some of Ebert's stuf? in
Stymie., because I would not be honest if I did not, and to &ssure you that this
wes not written merely to bs published in Stymis. First of all, I do not jrsamaw
have patience with anyithing that is written nerely for the sake of writing e
ergo (to borrow o favorite Ebert expression) I did not like his piece a
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i } “Zen Witha the Loag-H¥andled Shovel.! His work on
"Oh Eow They Watched® also went astray romshow, It starbod
- like a clever sabire on the ambulence~chasing charachese
istic of the Awnerican publie, bub f'\ltsf-ed, I think, becausc
of an ever-emphasis on pure descripbion and Lo muech understate--
ments  Tidls oy well have boen bscause hs had a shory page to
25.13. up, 0%,

Finelly, Ebory is etill pednfunlly young--and is thors-

fore hiznly wmaeionaole. I ig debatabls whether or nod this is & @
feullt or & virfus, but the endlsss reading of fanzimas has braine

reghed his voeabulary, Perheaps he can yet be sawed,
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In conelusions fanzines seem to bo effbent; Stymie
ie only elightly offbsat. I hope Ebert will gore $n on the elusive avaz o?
norzalcy in futwre issves //Y hope not, -ref/.

woGhymiee-
Izpression

The first thought.
Whsn I saw this tewn egain,
KWas that it was the saws,

Shaded cireet s paradsd
In Ninstesnth-century profusion.

The Elwe,

Still stately canopys for our {owis

The river still runs balow the Lown, I s38;
Guehing about the stony remains

Of our bridge.

And dthe park ip sdill fllled

In the sumxertime,
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Comzment on BEill Iyan"s piece~-on anything in Stymio--will bs welcome
I inbsnd to mail 35 copies of each and ewory iscue, with a few back for
Ly ovn use énd regerve, I'm mailing ths first issue to puopls I think
*ill enjey 1%, and olso %o people who have baen pretty danged nice to
ssad ms thelr fme ell this time. Subseguent issues widl be seni to

preity mch the same people~-but I may be foresd {o drop a fow nemes and
S add others i€ the present nawes on wy mailing list don't secm f :
; intorested, Another editorial comment on back eovey ¢lears up why § N R
el tihish is e0 void of wuch fannieh or stfish stuff. %‘ ;
= .
) GO, L al
< ”Sg S =Ye



//% acte in time kespe Siymio caming, These
e aze choice excerpie from dctiers 1've recei-

€3 &2 e 5y recently. The mentions of Thomas Wolfe,
p 4 in most places, are outgrowths of discuss-
_ions ovhat the undersigned and myself wers heding about him, and Literaturs, and stuff
iike that. ~re//

e i
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REDD BOGGS, 2209 Highlarg Flacs, N.E., Minneapolis 21, Minn.—-I agree
someuhet, with your remevice about The Catcher in ihe Rye, except that I don't see
’ vhat differencs it makes why end hLow sougbedy reads the book, if they are going
to derive "soms eolid benefit" from it, So thsy approach the book in the same
way they'd approach Mickey Spillane, They'll soon find out that Salingsr is
’ couething wory different, but (I suspect) no less interesting. (I dummo: Iive
acwor road Spillensz, except for vhat pseudo-~-Spillzne novelet in Fantastic some
years ago, that comsbody seys Howard Browne ghostwrote.)

Thomng Wolfe is impressive~~at first acquaintance, anyway. I fear
chat he dldn‘% make the best use ef his genius. but 3he energy of his best works
slmost makes wp for his flews, such as those wordy, uninbsrminable riepsodies
that interrupt tvhe flow of the narretive,

James Joyce, Finnesap’s Wake is, of eourse, formidable, snd I iresly
admit I am crunching through the back abeut at the same pacs that Jaek Speer is
(or was) veading Scicnce and Sapity. Joyce said the ideal reader would spegd &
lifetime reading the beok //kind of unfair; he didn't spend a lifebime writing
it, -ve//, But Ulysses, while not as easy to read as, say, Dick Tracy, isn't
tco difficult for the mosi part. The marrativs is well-dofined through the
greater part of it snd yeu can identify your swroundings snd see wha%'s going on

; quite easily,

//Despite the current vogue going for Joyce, I psrsonally find Wolfe

the mos? zatisfying writer. A lot of the critgues I've read on Welfe say he was

3 greatly influenced by Joyce-~in one of his books, Wolfe lisis Ulysses as ¢he
‘greatest booclmever written'--and I suppose that the strezm-of-~consciousness
section in Logk Homewsvd, Angel is derived from Joyca. Bubt Welfs, while perhaps
not the intellectusl equal of Joycs, was certainly the emotional equal or batter;
and the tremsndous Wolfs writing springs from this quality. =re//

teverso 2ot R BRIOROYIRRSOOD

B0B LICHTMAN, 6137 S. Crofi Aw., los Angsles 56, Calif,~-X'm finally
gstting a ditto of my o, Andy Msin is selling me 2 Copy-Flus of undetermined
ege but widch operates good enough to suit me, He is getiing himself a new used
ditto for fifty bucks in a week or so. Lucky guy got back twenty on his taxmss
.60 this is belping him a let., How much em I paying for the Copy-Plus? Don 't

S Hnn A4 moan in your beard when I tell jou but: leas thah 10 bucks.

B e R Wolfe reads like Tolkien in length, =xcept thet
FERE, Tolkien is just plain inkeresting?! //and Wolfe? -rs// ¢
O : I'm still reading my way through Lord of the Ringa, :
hovever; there ig a tremendouve lack of (ime for suc
reading that koeps me from having Zinished &
long tims ago. o
Yos, Jamos Joyce! Now thers is & combroversial
suthor. 1'3® never reed anything by him., I once picked up
Finnegan's Wake after hearing a lot aboui 4%, looked thru
the first 20 pages and turned the book back %o ithe librery
s the next day. Darned if X011 bather myself trying to e
{ tranalete it.

I



e Litter: more chizant

F J
-

Spoaiting #f your last colmm //¥a Pei-Phk #5, ol 4
and be wig in the oviginal letter. =ro//. ther: has boen Guite - { &
a roar of gppreval #nd adl on it in ths iottsrs cf cozment , g
Iseon's go into debaile, bat seffics 33 %o gay tkat Ted White % i &
thet thet maybe Ye red written it hiwmesd? in @ rement of bLackouh «’} \,
[/oufiice that? =raj/, He thought it snt sleong wivh hig TOID .
digeection of Galeny quite woll (he with his firkertey Flois, you with tho
Throak (implex%- r '

//Bad to hees it went over, Nob. Heven't seen the vesction mrsels
in the Juns Pai«P) which was due ouvt in Juns, I gurpise. Aayhoo, the copy
gzadline on it was May 15, and,,, -re’/

IR ENEE N A KRR

VG Riul, 2260 Jylvan Roud, Springfiels, I.--Oae,. Jwbhza yoa pet
ight devm %o it., Ceatral Tiincds no lomgsr hae 3 geod frz,,.//spoak for
yourszii. —we//., Hokman hea moved orth, wivye he'd be more raadily clasws-
1lied with the Chlcaoane-—Hump, Light, apd the vest, Tudlor is still aetivo
(e evan smb a contribution for BUNE #2) tut not publishing moch as you well
kmow, Other Central IMiireis fins ar2 Allen Merdis, Jdr., vight mear you J{axrar
feard of hims Vie sg7s he goes to the ‘nimeruity of Mlinoia, -rg /F,“, Man Ceriling,
Yern Coriell, Jack Cascio, end o few nthers, Decatur // D1.// bas & science
Fletica club, ewn library and suck, but Hicloaan, who used to wess Lhru thers
4N seeasion, was nevar able Yo coniack them,

The Legemdary Tucker w=o in tom Yordery, just Sollewiag che Hidwest-
sing he sald &b wns o resl gasser, ong of the kbeal ye (n0 poksr gumes o Tain,
tho; eo it was rather iconsclaustic),

/{E% ot sure you gpelied isonocdsustic right, Wl I don!t vant to
bother looklng it wp., A% any rets, T ‘magine Tucker is honored that the conventicn
he attended is finally being called the eame thing thet U, L. Menelen has baen
all thoss yearsg, -re,/
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MIKZ DCECKIHGER, &5 locust fAve. > Miligura, Hod ==Xivg resd your
"Rewerborations” in Ped-Phl, ang I 2grea with you most winlehcariedly——in
parpleuler with the column in %hs current issus Li#alls L thoughd “Or &1l the
Seas with Oystors’ wss s ulserhble 8oy, and, after re-roading i, I still do.
Davidasa's treatwsnt of 14 was thet of 1 forcs s &nd mot % horior tale at all,

Jat I guess thatis te be expected with dataxy.,

Tids Sundey I golwg to Ted Whive s pad, and 1911 also try end
doeats the place whers he petas his Faper, and whers the Deltsss do alsa, In's
% grealie psper, ossving euly 85¢ « ragin, vwhich iz the cheapest, Tive ever ai-
counterod, How all I meed %o do is get stencils ab about 5¢ @ach end I cen issus
o weeitly wdue, ' :

//1 con’t imow 1f you found the place whore White and the Deltgos got
whelr paper, bt I donit think
you used the same psper in H&CUS'H
#1), that White snd the De;’.’e;;e; BT" 1
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“he forast trasmhiss
Frhea the wind comse,
I3 brushes the jezves
From ite hair,
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Thers'c opa thing (I suid to mycelf as I |

started this fkz) that I% not golng to do on ny

firs: fapzina. XI'm not going to he one of those
fraeds who starts & paragraph with:

"The spece abive rapressn:s
& vims-lag of thres wacks,”

I no% golng %o be one of thoso feneds who aay s

UAdthough I gsid on pags 2
that thiz was a monthly.,.”

But wouldn't you kwow I am?

Yoss, despite the faeh thet ‘way back thero gomsv-are T it in 3 big
lmpagsicned appsal to Vic Ryan sad al. that to get him to dujtlicate Lhis for s,
because I waen 't able to do it pyesly, I am now able to do it sreelf,

Ard tos pages in betwsen don't represant any time-la., either.

Yic mast havs been breathing preuty hard when he resd “hat, wntil he
realizrd that this is alrveady dilstoed > &nd he, apparently, didn't {itto it

Becevse I wented to pat ouh & a3 o badly, anc bseavse alreedy had
seversl siencils floimhed, I declded to go ahsed swd B2y to inave it ‘me. 4 local
“ypewriter company is -&'o!.ng it Zor me for a little over four buska, F per flncludext
{plus sbout 200 sheots I sfpplied wyrolf), which 4an't bad,

T %row it's againgt fandom's cods of etnics, and 2l that, big,,.

== FhFial e e

Tou myy have noticed that thers Ls a remarkable lack of 3zy mek vwywial
in this isgus heving to do with science fiction or fondon. True. This ig .ot
necesserily 8 metter of policy (the Rill Lyon ssemsd delightod with it), Fuwire
imsues will feature beth mainstrsum and fanndsh criticiem, festurss, avticles,
poetry, ete. Write ms regarding any contribuiioaz you way havs.

When I usationed "futwrs icsusgh up there a weys, I dida’t want you
o gov the Ades thia is goimg o ka a monthly, or angthing rash like that. I01
publish it when thess thrws condiricns colncide:

1) My schocl wers in caught up and in good shapo (I'n entering the

Universlty of Yilinois this £all).
2) I nave the time, planty of it.,
3) I nave some worihwhile matsricd to fill, STUMIE with,
=Gty e
[ You kmow, it's & good thing I didntt 8hip these 16 or so stencils off

to Vie Ryan after ail (if you'll pardon me belinging up the svbject agesin). After
looking at BANE #1, I realize that be hact & mimmygraf, and thesa are 831 ditto
stencila.

Details are aluways clogeing my path...

e~giymles=

barjey Kartzman has a new magorine ouwk » namely Heipli. which fsat:
2 story by Reber: Scheckiey, (I Just mi:zspelled a name...) The neg is
Eofe in the Humbug ¢radiilon than the dad rradition, it would ‘sesn to me,
énd mosl of 1t 18 filled with cheep movie stille with captions or baloons
added. Looks likte a pretty professiosnal effort, tho there 1sn’t much to it.

Sovetimes you wonder how Karbzman ralses the monsy or gets the

backing to finence one alieclt-zins efier the other. Trump, ﬂll%lﬁ snd what
eise have failed, sud mtidl hers he comes with snother costly effert. X
~2eging, 3] s
esopledse N page for mora goodies ﬁ I s
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On e Wars nav -_,_{b ineide and say:

LoQu ars vecaiving SVAER becauwne:

3 3 like Feu,
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Joxeuimes thees checking deals on the baw ||
LOVErs fel pres t:f ridicde e Liks, I enjoy~
1 Bob Jammings litile catdire (it #3E sably
ch, Beb?) in the latest Sgfuvdey L
he £l poge of littie plac*:z %0 Che: )! o
Tiet s Yhe sume Ghosy Y ment? o:zed on P, 2
as fpwing lost. Ih's still Jostewfer good. I
‘ But I found the shest that was insids, |

.
3
l-?

first nee seund preity
}_.'3 e aon h, O ‘,,) Pag dec lg
-x.m[.. 1 Tom mew e L god 15_: e & littlie I
N P \r..J Vf '
0 3‘«1: 1o mar*ke /7). ’m'* sne ui“ar % pet
going to bothsr wﬁtq shot ridiculons v

i(‘é §;€af;(/
b -

et the end of ewvery 1}3:'%:5?;-._. LA S} JL."D agsuae
jou know whose werk She /s encisse, ;
Alse, 111 Uiy mct Uo a3vart off so dryly
nexy lsh. Kap X thisk the comment an current
offairs will atay., I 2lweys wembted to he a

PRrTREPRETS
Misver arasti e

s

reuspeper pokiticel cellymaish, sud row I ave j .

: o

ons., 2
Aftgr thie S akl dittosd, 1 saspeat X i
22 too cloge fo the mavrgies ia a couwle &
pl&.css., and the words are gosna Pon righd aa

wnder the efvpics. L3311 waich that pecd time.
Yeu kncma Y don?® knew i€ I waa.t iy weani
DY eyt aftor 8ll. The stuif inside thet I
.,C"'tbb'i ed 1oolis ecri of qvamt iu 8 way, Has
ivy own zort of ehsim. I Lhet )" é euny & 14t ter—"
‘ng guide, too, bubk wiat Jo Fou t.nmk erovi theg

sor. of aloppy lettering I do by hasd? Iils % §1
readeile, end I'm ot ent &0 loze 211 soric of A0 ;?
uontey on thia vhing, 2
I4's heen pretty chosp so far, I like it ﬁ 5 o
Lhat way. o a g
This has been STIMIE #1, It has becn fun. { om &)
It was encugh Lun to mske we oed way otler || 8 £ £ ®
fenads kesp grimding at their simca,. The Y a5 Rl &
stoncila took a total cf zhoui four heura, bwx <t O 43
I iype wory fast, A1l ths siuif &y us was g iy o ,i?ﬁ :g‘l. 'g
wriveen in the post siz senths for one thing § ¥ HF 15 S
Gr 8EsUler, 4in future locuea. I hope Lo have 3 8 e iy Segr
a mack widor wvarieny of wrilere. bud. keep By 0 = W= g 5. .
commeiz in the editorial colo,r"zs 1 souct Ig ';1 ?)J-—?lﬁ -;: 13
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