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THE CONTENTS PAGE

The contents page is gone, es if you couldn't
notice, I discovered that it served no useful
purpose except to take up space; and it seems
to me that I-would rather fill up that second
pase with my wqords. Kot that you ( I imagine
some people read this) would care, The only
purpose it served was to give credit to the
artists, So: the front cover is a couple of
illos by Williem Rotsler and the back one is
also by william Robtsler., The interiors are
by Rotsler, DEA, Hurness, Brovnton, and the
monstrosity on this page is by nme.

JUSTIFICATION

30y, an I glad that the first paragraph is
finished. I did the justificution up there
on the spur of the moment and it was quite
an experience., Oh, no, I'm doing it again
in this vpit. Halt! there will be no more of
such stuff in T/so except for fiction. It
entails too :auch work for someone who is as
lazy as I.(aa lazy, thet is.)

GEE WEIZ! I CAli KEAD DEP'T.

around, under, between, and on top of my
stencils there are many books that I have
occasion to read. .0st of my collection is
at home but from time to tiwe I oring things down to my father's office,
where I am supposed to be working, and read to vhile away the time.

And anyway I have a few books/beriodicals/ﬁhat have you arcund that I
am now going to tell you about. (8o skip down to the next heading, al-
ready) The first of the pile is a nice adventurous end rousing book
that every stf fan shquld have. TEE BLACKBOanD JUNGLE. It's really a
very good book, although the movie is vetter.(which mnovie I've seen
three times). It tells about juvenile delinquints end all of us should
be glad that we are not such because we are busy with fandom as a way
of lifa. (Do read Jan Sadler's article and write me a letter) THIS BOOK
IS DEFINITELY RECOiw.ENDED,

The next object in the stack is the Jan. '49 85, feuturing THE TILE XIS,
by Henry Kuttner. I get these SS's to read the fanzire reviews and see
what was around then. The big news wus the special LE Z0n issued for the
TORCON. among the fanzines, PEON and Fantusy Tiries were on the A list,
elong with others like SFA. usnother prozine, this one .nore recent, lies
under the SS. Good ol' 196 page Amezing for jarch '50., It is hardly
worth mentioning. and yet another prozine--This time the Dec. '47 ish,
Henry Kuttner and Ray Bradobury. In the letter column are just all kinds
of people who write all kinds of letters, some of whom are still around.

A Ballantine book is. next--STaR SHORT NOVELS. I read jcLeod's review of
this in PIT 5 and went out and bought it., It is easy to see why none
of these sold anywhere clse, Sturgeuon's is horrible anyway you look at



it, West's is pointless and not well written, or so I think. The only good story ia
Del Rey's FOK I AM A JEALOUS PEOPLE.

Among some fannish literature around is ABSTRaCT 3 7, the first waD(I understand
there are more), EPITOME #2, and Randy Brown's WAPAzine-RUST # 1. I just tell you
all this so you might get soue ideu of what I read and to fill up space,

1ATERIAL

Needless to say, I am still a struggling fanzine editor who needs material. So all
you lovable people do send me material. I also am in desperate nced of artwork, as
you might be able to notice, I didn't have a real cover this tine, Indeed, do send
ms some artwork. =sand also I need mail. Half of the people I sent 31 to, didn't
bother to reply in any way whatsoever,

BLANK SPOTS

In the first issue the editorial was a biogrephy of my fannish life; but, there
were quite a few blank spots in it. For example, my first issue of OW and my finde
ing of amazing, which, believe it or not(I try hard not to), wus my favorite mage
azine for about six months. Also worthy of mention, wus the fact thet I was of-
fered an oppartunity to by THE ILuOKTAL STORM in the mimeod editivm wnich unfor-
tunately I passed up. And furthermore to my bereavement, I could have had a come
plete file of QUANDRY, if I'd been interested.

BAIL

During the tine which elapsed between T/io #1 i 2, 1 received some letters, Some of
these are in the letter section. Others I'd like to mention here. Dave Rike sent

me a letter in which he showed his anger at Dalles fans(me included for some rea-
son) because of le*te fanzine arrivals und bad stenciling of his artwcrk, In an Alre
mail letter from Belguim, Jan Jensen had a nice commentary on # 1, but uniortunate=
ly he didn't want it prited.

Concerning meil, I would like some., I'm sure you people can find something in this
issue to comment on. Hall's column or Ssdler's erticle.

CLOSE 10 TEE END OF THE SECOND PAGE

Writing three pages of edj*orial wes supposed to be easier thun this., I did have,
alreudy written, a review of some telsvision programs that have been shown in
Dellas recently. But raturly, I lest the thing, out have no Fear: As coon as [
finish this page I'1l go look for it and .saybc it will be on the nex: vare.

As I said, I thought ‘hat it would be eesy to write three pagez. I hLad ~ slip of
peper with 1 any topics on it that I could write =bout, but nn~w “ha® I lowuk &t the
topics they all seem most trite.

I could give my impreesions of the top ten funzines as, it would seem,has been done
from tims immenoreable. But unfortunately, I have never seen some of the top fan-
zines, like SKYHOOK or DESTINY. So much for tha® useless idea.

Well now, I'm almost at the bottom of the puge and just when I decided I was going
to tell you ebout the Dnllas Fubturisn Jociety(criginel name, nn?). Put, perhapns,
you will ba saved from such a fats. Vie really do have a jolly time. Fights, argue-
ments, political coups. ( .hich explains how I came to be president of such an
august group).



TOP OF THE THIRD; TWO DOWN, ONE TO GO

If you think this is bed--JI'11l tell you-~ it could have been werse. I had ready &
wor?2»<u) cover, a nice layout of a t'37 Oldsmobile and & proposed drawing of the
Mark V-II Continental. But hike hay and George Jennings took & look at it and then
proceded to talk me into using the two Rotsler's on the cover.

I could go into lenght and lenght over my troubles but thut is bad praotice and I'm
surs all of you have enough difficulties of your own without letching on to any of
mine.

Having nothing else to do I will go over the material in thda issue until I think
of something better to do.

IN THE SECOND AND GREATEST ISSUE YOU WILL FIND. . . . . ,

A fiction story by Noah licLecd, Probably many of you(people who get this zine) are
avowed fan(or ematuer) fiction haters. So, I ask you to please read this story. It
has a bit more than the ordinary plot cutline found in most pieces. And it is
longer than you might think., My typer is very small,smaller than elite even,

I have mentioned the things by Hall and Sedler, and I'm sure you'll reud those.
And, of course, you'll read the fanz.ie reviews and letter column. And come to
think of it, they're ain't much more except for Ron Voigt's poem,

ALAS, MAYHAPS I HAVE THOUGHT OF SCiETHING BETITER

As you lmow, or might know, there are four or five fanzines in Dallas. (Ceunting or
not counting Mosher's newszine) And I might as well tell you that George Jenning's
zine SPECTRUM should be out any day. I mention this because it was just as close

to cominf cut before T/so #= 1 as it is to cowing out before 2. George is a per=
fectionist, He has thrcwn awny reams of stencils, In fact, he had SPEC almost en-
tire done on ditto when he decided it would be better mireod.

Among other Dallifen, things are different. Take Randy Brown, for instance, he
doesn't throw awny many stencils. His big habit is putting out APAzines and themn

throwing them away before he mails them.

#Me? I'1l do anything to save & stencil. (kind note to prospective artists) Unless,
I've done 8 bad job stenciling some illos,

ABOUT THE TELEVISION REPORT

I couldn*t find it.

ABOUT CONS

This year at least four of us from Dallas are planning to go to the OKLACON. (I
epell that in Caps because it's pretty close to TEXAS). I don't think that any of
us will be at the Clevention. Too bad. I almost grt “o the SFcon but the peopls

I was with(my uacle end iy mother and a carload ¢f cthers) chose to go to San
Diego and kexicn ingstewd ¢f going 1orith., %We were in Enlliywood, which I should
have stzted ur tliere soaevheie.

IN THE NEYG TSSUE, WHTCH WILL RE ThxVE Ok FOUR WHEKS HEWCE, IF I GET WMATTRIAL

Will be a story on A.C, Clarke by Mosh yeleod, Randy Rrown's column, me and not
much telling what else.



Suspicion has entered my mind recently concerning the sudden change of policy
in Amezing. I seldom read that magazine, but I read an articis a .ouple of
weeks hence, written by Redd Boggs ccncurunirg *the Iact thai his FAPL zine,
SKYHOOK, had received pruminence upon tShe heuding in The RevolTing 7o, the
funzine review section in Amuzing, Posthuste, I bought a copy of that once
sterling publicution (in the duys of Ruy Pulmer and Shuver) und reud it. All
of it, I um sed to suy.

Other thun a slightly fuir story by Pwul Wi Feirmun, the fietion wus ubomin-
able., Let us not consider the fiction too seriously; muny avid science fiction
feel thut fiction is only a necessury evil thut must be suffered. I om not of
that opinion. I reud my first copy of Plunet years ugo in seurch of new ad-
ventures., I still like good science fiction stories., Such are few in these
sleck times, however,

Let us detour from the fictional side of this publication and consider the edi-
torial written by Howard Browne. Ah, how things have chungedi% When Browne
chenged the mugnzine, he dropped all the fun feuturss. But now, in his own
words (not exuctly. because Amazing is copyrmighted und I refuse to commit my-
self) sales huve fullen off to such un extent that he's having to return the
columns devoted to fun uctivities. If you would like to reccive the full im-
puct of his stutement, reud the lust purugruph of the May issue of amuzing.

I wornder, o v ¢ o

Surely, the price, thirty- five cents for very poor stories, has hud some ef=-
fect upon the loss of sules. Speuking only for myself, I definitely refuse to



good money for only a 130 pages of crap. As good, if not better, stuff appears in
many fanzines throughout the fandom field for much less in price.

Not to digress, I purchased the kay Amezing to see the fanzine reports. I had heard
that they were written by Roger DeSoto, the pen-name of & well-inown fan, They
were. You should be able to recognize the writing style of that fen easily, but I
will certeinly not give up his nane; it's & SAPS secret, Only you'll know anyway

if you've kept up with your reading of funzines in the independant field,

This review column was undoubtedly the best thing. DeSoto writes a terrific bit,
But what about the rest of the contents? Qut of 130 pages, two and & half pages
were teken up by unfunny cartoons, eleven pages by the letter section, a little
over three pages by book reviews, two pages by Browne's editorial, one page for
the contents, and the front und buck inside and outside covers were counted in
that 130 peges. Only 130 pages for 35¢! and only 1lll pages devoted to fiction,
minus the illustrations. This meuans we have received vaiely 28,350 words, more or
less, of fiction. And we have paid 35¢ for this outrage on science fiction!
Twenty-eight thousand words of lousy storiesi Lousy::

Consider this:Elimineting the fan columns, you wculd have almost 5,000 more words
of this lousy fiction! I think Amazing pays(paid-bs)almost *“wo or three cents a
vord., Certainly Browne would cleim thel demaad is the reason for the ran features.
He was spending one or two hundred dollars to fill these pages.

I admit that DeSoto was a nice change, because of his ability., But the question in
my mind is this:; Did the fans DEMAND another rzview columny Well, to really delve
into that question, we have to consider the three difrerent factions in ihe fan
world. You have tue actifan, or perscn who not only readsc scieurs 2iciica but
perticipates in publishing fanzines, writing for fanzines, corcesspondiug with
other fen, attending cons, etc, Naturaly, these wouid, for the eguion content,
went a review cclumn in every meg puclished. But what about ilhe se:cndury fang
The person who reads prozines :mnd fanzines only cccaisionaly. Hs gainc ncthing
from DeSoto's bit. I have corresponded with fen who have protesicd tihe fuct., and
bitterly so, that space wus wasted in such a wey. Last, but certeinly no*t least,
you have the average person who sometimes reads stf for releaxation, who dnesn't
even know what the term fanzine reters to, and who definitely doesnit give a

demn about active fenning or anything connected with it,

Overall, it has been estimsted that the fanzine reeding section of SF readers is
only akout two or three hundred. Is this rigure large enough to warrart a fanzine
columa Za Anazing? That's haid Vo soy. T know ¢f other like colwmns in other proe
zines, How many review coluims doses iandom nzed? Does Howard Browne hope to sell
his lovsy stories with a well-written funzine review column?

Hell, even DeSoto's six and a half pages aren'tworth 35¢.

Mr. Browne, why don't you let De Soto write the whole mag? That would be worth
35¢, even for the slight 130 pages offered,

Knowing the money saving ways of editors, I can easily see that such an event
is out cIf the picture. Thus, it will be impossible to sell me another copy of

Amazing, Not asven for De SotOe.ceeiecannns

==Claudius R, Halles
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At the age of four months,; Rumples
knew he was & special dog. Since the
end of the twentieth century ruuerani-
ens had been bred for intelligence und
keen senses. Rumples was a three-pound
ball of soft brown fur with bulging
brein cese and a pair of pop eyes which
took in everything., Although his mis-
tress, krs. Blena Tennant, knew he wus
smart; only her little great-niece, Bub=
bette, knew how smart he really was.
Bubbette was the only person who real-
ly understood him, he felt.

¥rs. Tennant answered the door bell
that morning. Framed in the visiscreen,
& young men smiled through to her. He
said,"l.ademe, I am a veteran of the
Antartic War. I am selling encyclopedi-
as t0 pay my way through college."

lirs. Tennant hesitated, Selling
microfilms was an old gag; often resor-
ted to by burglars to see whether a
house was worth robbing. Besides, there
had been a few mysterious missing per-
sons cases lately. She wus about to
tell the young man she already had
three encyclopedius: but, against her
better judgment, she opened the door
end let him in.

Rumples, watching a mouse hole be-
hind +the sofs, sneezed as the mixed
odor of ammonia and venila struck his
nostrils, The nice were forgotten as
the puppy wriggled close to the edge of
the sofe and peered carefully around
it., His hair rose on his back as he saw
the three legged alien with a circle of
nine tentacles instead of arms and a
head like a grasshopper's. He didn't
know that in the past few months there
had been a very puzzling jump in the
number of missing persons cases; a jump
which had the police of all countries
at their wit's end.

U MHIE

Runiples knew from the way Mrs. Ten-
nant was talking she thought the alien
was a mén. lie ;aust warn her. He rushed
out from behind the sofa barking loud-
ly. The nlien, realizing he had been
detected, und losing his nerve, hastily
decumped. The door banged und he disap-
peared. The puppy tugged at his mis-
tress! skirt, and whined and growled in
the special language he used with Bub-
bette, trying to tell her that what she

thought wes a man was truly a slimy
green thing with +three legs and nine
arms.,

"Rumples”, Irs, Tennant scolded,

"You bad dog. How meany times must I
tell you never to bark at strangersy”
Then, she reached down and boxed his
ears, "Just for that you'll go to bed
without any supper,”

Runples started to whimper, hurt
not so much by the physical punishment
as by his mistress' anger. He wondered
why she couldn't understand him as well
as Bubette. Being only a puppy, he had-
n't learned that little children know
many thing that adults forget.
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That night, Rumples couldn't sleep,
He turned and twisted in his satin-
lined vusket, while the hungry feeling
grew inside, Only Bubette could under-
stend him, &nd he must go to her, and
tell her about the +thing with three
legs und nine arms,

Bubette lived in Santa Cruz, forty
miles away, but Rumples knew the road
perfectly. Being only s puppy, he un-
derestimated the dangers of the trip;
he thought, for example, thet he could
live off the country by catching field
mice, _

The clock struck twelve.
stroke died away,

As the
Rumples was out of


RumpJ.es

the basket, running eround the moam.Look
for oren windows, but found none. There
must be some way out, He trotted around
the room ugain, smelling of the base-
board. ¥No way out there. If he howled
Mrs., Tennent would come, and he could
dodge out past her. He lifted his muz-
zle-- but the first note turned into a
astonished vip, as & allver sphere five
feet in diameter meterianlized and slcw-
ly settled to the floor.
Rumples was familier with that odd
sphere., It was & comhinetion snace v~
per and time mechine wuselonging to Gog-
gles, another friend cf Bubbstte's, But
his appearance was cerveinly unexpoct-
ed, Goggles was suppcsed to be three
billion miles eway exploring Pluto,
The door of the sphere opered, and
a small furry creasurce, half monkey.
half squirrel, hopped out. There wors
sone doubts as to whether Goggles =as
the Focene tarsiod he claimed to be,
or e spirit of interstellar space who
took that form to avoid scaring litsle
children,
"That's the trouble?®, the tarsioid
asked, then without waiting for the
dog's enswer, he said, "You're hungry
for cone thing!", and hopped back into
the sphere. He came out with a hot dog
which he tossed to the puppy. "I bor-
rowed this from Rolvang's Luncheonelte
for possible emergencies. He won't
miss it."
A ravencus Rumples Attacked the
morsel; being so small, he wus gorged
to the ears when he finished it. ‘hen
lihehad eat+sn  Rumples 1old . all of
his tragic story to the tarsioid. He
wondered how Goggles understood him so
easily, not knowing thet his friend, a
telepath, reud his bruin waves,
Finally Goggles said, "I've got to
get you to Sante Cruz to see Bubbette.
Then, I've got to get to Washington to
warn the president."
"hat do you think of it3", the pup
asked."
"7 don't have to think;

aliens are casing the joint to
take it over, Apparently, they can
hypnotize people into Dbelieving they
are men; but, I don't think they under-
dogs enough to fool them.”

I know.
The

PHow are you golng to get the Pre-
sident to believe you?"
"I've got to take a chance,” Gog-

gles said, "jisybe duo s Lttle Jowoti—
eing mysolf.”

Rlet's get going",Rumples said,"I
want to see Bubbette."

"Okay, hop in,"

Rumples jumped into the sphere ,
and the tarsioid followed,closing the
door after hin.Goggles sat down be-
fiore. a.compliceted.. bank of dials und
levers, flicking one switch after an-
otvher.Ha finully threw o large lever,
Every: hing won blank for a time and

‘tre splere touched the floor with =&

jar Goggles opened the door arnd Rump-
les lonkad out. He saw a tiny bedroom
1it by the glow of a single nightbulb
The walls were decorated with senimal
picturss.In ped lay a little golden -
liairea girl,her face relaxed and smi-
ling., Ruaples let out a joyous whine
at the sight of his Bubbette, and
Juiped cnto the bed, Still whining,he
licked her face.Her lids slowly open-
ed,showing & heavy pair of blue eues.
YRumples?,Bubbette asked,?Eow did
you get here? Did aunt kElena come?"
Then,seeing the silver sphere,she
asked, "What is Goggles doing here?
Something terrible must have happeed.
Rumples began to talk in his own
special language of whines end grow-
lings which the little girl onlyknew.
She listenad antil he was fonished,
then she said: YCh, my goodness, an
invesiow of RBifi's-- like in those new
sclence fiction books daddy reuds.And
don‘t dare %tell :rommy. ~he wouldn't
helievs me, 2he'd ouly wssh my mouth
out with soa}; for +telling what she
thought was a lie,"
wuaples' heart neerly stopped—-
hers wus an unexy:sted complication,
e hud thought Bunbetfe couid do any-
thing-~well, practicelly anything.But
she couldn't warn pcople of the ter-
rible danger the wcrld was in.because
they wouldnt't believe little girls,
Just then Goggles said, Y"Cood bye
you two-- I gotta go", and closed the
door of his ship. Then it wvanished.
The girl und the puppy sat ¢lcne
in the semi-darkness, Bubbette " was
speocchless,her upper lip quivering as
she Ifought back the tears like the
brave little girl she vwas.Rumples lay
vith his kead in her lap, whimpering
feintly.Then a new resoiution caie to
him,if he could not =ave the world,he



could die defernding Bubstte, This
ave him new courage; his pink little
tongue licked her hand.

How long they sat there, they did
not know, 4 stiff breeze blew up, and
mzde eerie whistling sounds as the
hovse cwayed gently. The shadows cast
oy the moon through the windows march-
ed across the floor. Then, after hours
of wuaiting, Rumples! euars picked up a
faint creaking of boards, while to his
nostrils ceme the unforgetable smell
of the aliens.

The cresking grew louder. Bubowtte
couldn' t hear it because of the wind,
but Rumpivs eould plainly, Tihe hated
alien scent grew stronger., Finully the
puppy knew the alien was just outside,

There was a wide crack under the
door, and the alien began filtering
slowly through it. Rumples did some
fast thinking and fuded out into the
shadows, ears layed back end neck hair
bristling; but, ready to spring in
fron the flank, Once under the door,
the alien hurriedly reconstructed him-
self, and advanced on 3ubbette, who
wide-eyed and motionless was staring
at the monster. He slowly came toward
the little girl. Then Bubbette found
her voice and screamed. At that moment
& silent ball of fury sprang at the
alien froxz out of the shadows.

. ‘*wwmples' mneedle sharp nilk teeth
pilerced tne <ljep's slimy skin., The
PUDPPY recdilel wmad. . far anotn-
er spring. The thing from outer space
flashed a brilliant 1600 rod ot —dag
ly toppled to the floor.

Just then the main light went on
and Bubette's mother entered the room.
"what on Earth is it?", she yelled as
she saw the dying alien on the floor.

Bubbette started to explain. "Rum=-
ples came to tell me. . ."

“yhatts this thing?liow did Rumples
get here?", iiommy asked, a badly con=
fused woman,
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The next day, Bubbette was kept
busy telling & hundred strange men
about the alien., Then with Rumples in
her lap, she faced a bunch of black
one-eyed gadgets. Rumples blinked as
the flashlights went off.
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A heliocab 1it on the roof of the
White House and & tall men in the uni-
form of a Russian Field Marshall got
out, He wulked briskly over to the roof
entrance,

Five minutes later he wus seated in
the Presidential study, & glass of
whiskey in his hand.

"You know, Mershall, "the President
said, "the first real evidence of this
invasion was when a Pomeranien p3ppy
killed one of the aliens two days ego.”

The iarshall frowned in & puzzled
fashion; YBut Pomeranians are very
snall dogs, are they notq®

"True, but there seems to be soume
substunce in a dog's saliva which kills
s AREWOLE wed anialln . t00. And
anothor &higy, Loay san negrle iw--
to thinking they're humen -- but they
can't fool dogs.”

"But the object of the invasion?”

? jje still don't know that -- these
aliens are so alien, that they're diff-
icult to understand.”

The Marshall thought a minute and
then said, ® A% least now we Russians
and you Americans have a common enemy.
There is no danger of us fighting."”
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Rumples curled up on the blanket a-
cross the foot of Bubbette's bed, a
completely happy little doge.

THE END
~~Noaeh W, LicLeed—
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\ ‘ I hove received about thirty Five farnzines in the last
) six weeks, but there's not space for all. I'll re-
[ viev the ones I've gotten in the lastv three weeks,

TS COSMIC FROVIIER, Stuart Nock RIDy3, Castleton,
ew York-10¢, 3/25¢

This is one of the most recent srrivals ond a most pleasant surprise.

CF is really good this time, Stu has perfect registry on his ditto an
the best repro of 81l fandom. 5 Tair cover by Ted ‘hite is nelped out
rmuchly by the reproduction, coloxr, and layout. Fice., A very nicely
laid out contents page follows. Stu has a good editorial in which he
explains some of the worries of full size to a sersomn wWno is used to
doing half-size., A fairly good article, with & well planned theme, by
Sam Johnson follows. Another article, just fair, by Jan Sadler is in-
cluded. /» Teprint, by Bob Farnham, from the FAUTDLSY HOTATOR #9 is 2
ribtickler., A column by Don Tegars and other fine features rouud out
the issue. GET IT

INSIDE, Ron Smith, 510 %. 113th, Room 407, New York 25, 25¢, 5/41

One of the top fanzines in the field. Bach issue Ron deletes nore adls
and adds more features. This one has super deluxe layout and super
deluxe art, along with good materigl. The ad~ are so well 1zid out
that even someone who's not interested in them finds them »lsasing to
look at. A long editorial and letter columm(combined) leads off the
issue. I agree with Ron on every woréd of it

"The Story of the Future" is a ten page axt folio by liorris Scctt Dol-
leas, Teil Austin, Jor Arfstom, Nazman Peterson, and Jack Gaugan. It's
terrific. Kust have cost Zon a fortune. The rest of the mag is full to
the brim =7ith interesting features. Ron does a wonderful job., GET ITI

ZAGUTITUDE, Ralph Svapenhorst, 409 lest ILexington Dr., Glendale, Calif,
10¢

lagzy has improved muchly thissue. Mostly in repro. liaggy is photo-
offset., Last ish there were some bungles in the repro department aand
it was not-so-hot. There is, sadly enough, too much fiction, but
they're gcing 2 long way toward mederation. TRY IT.



00PSLA-Gregg Calkins, 2817 1ith 5t., Santa Monica, Calife-15¢, 4/50¢

O0PS # 17 is here ané it has everything a top fanzine should have. The
contenis boast Bloch, Willis, Silverburg, Gregghisownself, and others.
2eautiful artwork, hest repro anywhere(in mimeo), and top material,
£11 I can say is it's the best. HO.7 CAY YOU LIVE VITHOUT IT9?

SATELLITE-by Don Lllen, 3 Arkle St., Gateshead §, Co. Durham, England-
Trade for American prozines or fanzines., 1', 4/3'.

3ALTELIITE #5 has a cover of six photos of Anglofem. The interior is
done in very readable mimecgraphirg. The mag naturally features Don
Allen, his artwork and his writing(which is good). But there is more
two fiction stories, both fair, by Tom Vhite and John iAsheroft.

There is an interesting fanzine review column and the letter section.
The las? few pages are filled with cartoons in Geiamavion of Vargo
Staten and other staid institutions.

NITS CRY-5921 East 4th Place, Tulsa Oklzhoms, 10, 6/50¢ edited by
Don Chappell.

Vol, 2, Fo. 2- This is becoming very consistent in its regular appear-
ances. It has good repro, good artwork; but, the materiel isn't up to
either of them. &4Llong with DE4A, Plato Jones, we have boring book re=-
views, horrible fiction and a short letter colum, The only saving
features of this fanzine are its regular colwmists: £1lik, Eall, and
IiePhail,

Vi4G4ABOYD, PAR, edited by John . MNurdoek, c/o Henry moore_studio, 214
Zast 11th St., Knsas City 6, Mo. - and- Jim White, 7770% Rosewood ave.
Jios Angeles 26, California.

. VAGABOND # 1 is an ambitious first issue, with fair avtwork end good

.Qimeo reproduction.. Stan tiqolzton gives advice to new faneds on..make up
problems. George Tetzel is at it again, this time giving o bibliogra-
phy of H. P. Lovecraft in the amatuer press. #ranzine reviews, a ooen,
some fiction, and other articles meke V #l almest 50 pages. TRY IF

TTHINSY, Ron Voigth; 3859 Sullivan, St. Touis, Mo.- 6/50¢, 12/§1

WHINSY (yes, with two w's) is obviously g labor of love for occult fan
fiction. This firct, hand printed issue is @ combination of two 5x4
rages and 12 x4 pages. It Teatures short, chort vigneties and brief
peoms,., leedless to s2y, being printed, it is certainly legible. Per-
sonally I think the long hours could have been put to beiter use,

PSYCHOTIC, Richard 3., Geis, 2631 ¥. Mississippi, Apt. 106, Portland 12,
Oregon=20¢ - ’ -

Jith thish comes the official news of PSY's folding. Unfortunately, re
is veplacing{Beaven forbid) it with a SerCommnish 'sounding thing, SCI-
LUCE PICTION REVILY,

But_the 0ld PSY is wonderful, McCain, the marvelous-long SZConrep, and
the most interesting letter columm around,"YOU [USY HuVL. THIR!

—-Randy Browm--



ANALYSIS

BY RON VOIGT

I saw them feed man's mind through an IBM

catalogue his psyche and

analyze behavior structure.

They slid thick dossiers in vertical files

abreactions and psychqQses

electroencephalographs,

They hatcheted man into indices

subtopic under subtopic

* row upon row like an ant-train,

Is there somewhere a puzzle- master

Putting man together againg

Katerial by:

Artwork by:

Quarterly

Garth Bentley
G. M. Carr
Nancy Share
Buddy Nelson
Hal Anneas

Plato Jones
Nancy Share

DEA

Harness
Bergeron

Wm. Rotsler
Juanita Coulson

20 cents per issue
50 pages

and'-claudius R. Hall
106 West 20th
Austin 5, TEXAS

All of this in issue No. 7, May issue...
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Perhaps when writing an .article like this,

one should begin by listing his qualificae

tion., After all, a mere neo-~-fan should

not and could not comment upon the traits

desired in & BKF because obviously, he

knows nothing, If he thinks he does, he

is soon revealed. ¥o matter, for I shall write, and all reveuling be on your
head. (Address: 219 Broadmoor Drive, Jackson 6, kississippi., All differing
opinions will be welcomed in the letter column of this magazine,

Today at eleven o'clock (this being Saturday and I being home) the postman stag-
gered up the staggered front steps of Sadler Hull and deposited numerous thick,
heavy manile envelopes into our back receptacle with a sigh of relief. %With an
equally fervent scream of joy I gathered them to my breust and rushed for a
imife to cut the string with which they were bound. This was ruther difficult,
for my mother has learned to hide knives from me. The dittoed, mimeod, and
Gestetnered pamphlets emerged from their wrappings posthaste, und I settled my-
self to reud, knowing that I would not break wuter until lute that night.

I shall forever bless that fae-a-un who had pity and sent me these backissues of
PSY, the ENCHANTED DUPLICATOR, and WAD; but. . . waitl! No more than five or six
had I evidly reed (skipping the amateur fiction, of course. . ., UGH! )when a
certain very controversial topic made itself very noticeable.. I.E.,

IS FAKXDOm A WAY OF LIFE OR IS IT A GODDAM HOBBY?

. : t
At *he Agacon, from which I have just returned, there were two ominous groups
who argued heatedly over and over,egain und again, on what seemed, at the timse,
an utterly pointless subject. I, who have a perennial liking for all kinds of
people, saw in these battles u patent method of gaining as enemies a compact
clique of people who could just as well be friends. jerely observing, I said
naught and let the others talk,



HOWEVER, the time to state my views has comel First let us examine the op-
posing beliefs. B '

Postulate: Fandom Is A Way Of Life. What is & way of lifep How someone con-
ducts his everyday interests and how he foliows them, @f course.. If this were
clearly stated, most who discuss its edvantages, or berate its disadvantages
would quietly pick up their bheer cases and steal away,

Instead, a Trufan is represented as one who burrows his head into fandom, its
deepest secrets and its oldest legends. The Trufan is intensely interested
in every phase of "what goes on", publishes a voice in the fannish wildermess,
and/or contributes to other voices, and &ll the while, in every way possible,
proclaims long and loudly that HE IS HAPPY.

The hobby-ests yell just es loudly, in the sume assortment of media, that they
can teke it or leave it and byghod you won't find them trailing Fendom as &
way of life. Others of this breed are sneeringly Tolerant of group "A", while
dissecting them("™. . . obviously neurotic,etc.”) and among the great majority
of people who read SF, there are those that just don't care whether there is
any distinetion or not.

I don't give & damn, Somebody among either group stop yelling long enough to
Took et the straw you've split in half: Fendom is Fandom, and never SerConFan,
Fugghead, or FekeFan will change the basic components, even if the views and
perspective are altered by over-émphasis,

A Trufan and an Occasionalfun both lead the Way Of Life, because they choose
to dabble in the stream of fannish commentary. This, no matter how you re-

word it, changes your outlook:s It gives a broader meaning to everything you
do; for good, bad, or just there. But there is no way you can avoid fandom

and remain in it,

Call your fenac a hobby; berate those who are-
n't ashamed to say they enjoy participating in
Fandom's messily democratic and wonderfully
humorous circle of postmerks and linos; yet try
to go- gufia and you'll find the little twisting
f£illip(good word, Jan...bas)which previously
hung around and yelled a time or two e day is
gone, completely...and irrevocably...gone,

If your crifansc isnt't a way of life, it isn't e
hobby...and if your hobby doesn't rate enough
time and energy to be called a way of life,.....
Buddy, you ain't lived}

How do I consider myself? I'm in fendom to have
fun. when it ceases being fun, I'll go elsewhere
for my enjoyment;:but, in the meantime, 1'11

throw all the enthusiusm I can muster into my
immediate project and get as much satisfaction
from it in return; I'll add new fields to my
interests, uninhibited by my fannish *doins. In
other words my hobby is &-way of life. So is your's
PACE you can't help it. So why pretend it isn'tg
-~Jan(for Janice)Sadler--
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JAN SADLER#219 BROADMOOR DRIVE*JACKSON 6, MISSISSIPPI

TACITUK received and duly noted; you have made & very good start and I wish you all
the luck in continued publishing. You may now do the same for me. Nope, that isn't
as small as it sounds...just & very good way to bring up slander(SLANder, i.e.-ba.s)
my fortheconing fanzine.

The defence of my writing aebilities in Through the Narrow Eye of Brown makes me fesl
very good...but Jan J. isn't such a bad guy; 1 wrote him when I f gos By copy of ALPHA
and, in fact, he's very friendly. I don't object to criticism when it's construce
tive. Probably, his main fault is non-femiliarity with American ways and in having
to publish the zine in a strenge langusge. What could be said in English tactfully,
he does very well to say bluntly. I don't think he should be oriticized for this,
Just accepted with maybe a few words telling him how he goofed 80 he could avoid
another error of the same type.

SAN. JOENSON+1517 PENNY DRIVE+EDGEWOOD, ELIZABETH CITY, NORTH CAROLINA

What are you people down in Dallas trying to 8o anyvamy? This is the third riew mage
azine from thet areal Well, your megezine wes quite readeble. The one constant ere
ror I noticed was in grammer, and most persistently; you used "don't" for "doesn't%.
This I'1l attribute to inexperience in editing.  The mimeographing was very good
for a first issue, but I'm sure you'!ll find ways toé improve when you reap the fruit
of experience. All the articles were excellent, espécially McLeod's. The fmz ree-
views were enjoyed, dnd partiocularly the one toncerning the last issue of my own .
magezine., (UNDERTAKINGS, you mndest soul-bas) I feel rather good knowing that at
least one hardy soul is willing to admit he enjoyed its

(Well now, Jan and Bum both feel good; so, let's Bee what Claude Hall says~bab)

CLAUDIUS R. HALL*106 WEST 20TH+AUSTIN,TEXAS

I receieved your fanzine with the nodn's mail and was pleamsently surprised to see
such 8 good first issue. It was a hell of a lot better than ay first issues~-exs
cept in material dontent--and darn more so than my third issue(wishing hopefully
that that skeloton wasn't in my closet).

I've got some general comments about your zineé that I might as well make now. First,
leave out such stuff as "We Went You at VDU®. That sort of thing ie fairly well for
the APA's but not for a subzine. : : '

Now, Randy Brown had some good fanzine reviews, but he should find an interesting
method of presenting them--u means of attracting the eye. I suggest that using a
lettering guide on the titles of the zines or separsteing the reviews with a line
or something. .Would help. As a German friend used to say about my photographs
(during my amatuerish days), ®It shocks the eyes.?

I'1l comment on the rest of.yo'ur gine naw--buﬁ don't take anything to heart. The §

i



The cover wasn't any gcod, but you probably alreedy know that. I liked your con-
tents laycut. Too bad you didn't have an illo there to balance things.

Vour edisorial was tops. I definitely liked it und suggest that you make it longer,
hring’ng in more comments, facts, etc. McLeod's piece wasn't any good and seemed
to be filled with errors. I read the "Lovers" wuy back when and can't remember too
nuch bat thiis wus a poor job of reviewing anyway.

Roth of your fiction pieces were fair--but too darn short to be worth resding. Fan
fiction chould run sbout 1500 words. I went to the extreme myself in this cowing
issue of »UZZ{. Just got through cutting thirteen stencils on G. . Carr's story.
It was over 5,000 words--but terrifically good. sckermen almost placed it.

"The Culi" by White was fai:rly interesting....I almost di-1 lauzhing from his last
line., Yeou see, when I hed that broken leg in Germzuay, cact and 11, I was very pro-
lific, turnipng out two or thres columns or articles a day. I sent one to a nane I
picked out of a farzine rsview column in zoue magacine. #Fell I immediately got a
copy of that zine...lhurban I. I wrota the ad, whozver he may be, to charnge my naue
on the colwan “quick”. Lvidently, hie didn‘t like the tone of my letter, so he sent
the column buck and commented that he had several BiNF's contributing to his zine.

I lived over the dreadful blow.

Dennis' wanderings wus uninteresting. This kid should hear of some of the secret
weapons that I know about, but Art Rapp has requested me to leave the rumors I
picked up in the army ir their proper place, the latrine., Of course, all the rumors
werea't exactly rumors. I reud theu in THE STaRS AND STKIPES, the Army newspaper,

Overall, what you need is some good material to buck up your editorial(which I
rated best thing in this issue).

ROBERT BLOCH#P, O, BOX 362*WEYAUHEGA, WISCONSIN

Thanks for TACITU.....enjocyed the contents and took particulur note of mclLeod's ar-
ticle on THE LOVERS, with which I find myself in generul egreement., You must pass
along my sckncwledgements to Randy Brovn fer his flattering comments, but pleuse
explain to kim that sverytling I write is deedly s<rious...it's just that somz peo-
ple don't ssem to take I¥ That way. aud yes, 1 Mslieve Ypruriency" is the correct
spelling: I took it from nmy cony cf 40,00 J0w.0ON CBSCENE % OKDS AXPLEIN-L L1ID DE-
FIEED, sai. invasusdle dictionary Lor any fan or pro. Now thac I ro lonper contribute
to fanzines but merely sit beck ard =njoy them, 1 find less use frr “he vclume,
hovever. Glad to sce Texas(TEXAS-bus) hus adopted tlie funzine hasit, vhich has long
been prevalent here in the U.S.i. hany thanks for a look et the leiest effort.

(Here we go with a letter from Rick Sneary and I am presumptuous enough to try
to reproduce it exactly as written-bas)

RICK SNEARY*2562 SANTA ANA ST.*SOUTH GATE, CALIFORNIA

Just finnished TACITU.i, and think it deserves a few words of comment. Well, also a
little woney, for a future issue. I hope there is one.

I must say quite frankly thet your artwork is very bud., It even detracks from the
general apperence on the inside. The layout und forcat is allright, but you don't
seem to be uble to get a smooth line with ycur stylus. (Frackly, T can't eether) I
would recomend the use of .mere lines, or geometric petterns, which cen be run up
with e straight edge. Some of the very best zines do this, and it is very elfective,
And, please don't think I'm merely finding falf with yon, becouse your you. I have
I have criticized Rich Gies for the inadaquit use of the media he hus in PSYCHOTIC.



(3.

I liked your editorial tmd approve of the idea of an editor talking a little
about himself in his first issue., It wes much more informative and interesting to
learn how you s*barted than to huve you spend the sane amount of space telhng
wiat o were planning to do. . . s

MclLeodts rev:.ew/article on THE LOVENS is, as always with him, well written, intera
esting, and I find myself agreaing most completely. The subject matter is a little
old, only...But; as he was pointing out what should heve happened to the field as
a result of this: story, the delay was with reason... You are to have an item by
him in your first issue, as it sets you off well... '

Visit. Noted, but I didn't get anything from it. TIW'S s COUPLE was rather cute.,

as

Rendy Brown was no doubt the most entertaining feature of the issue. In prineiple, -
I disapprove of this type of reviewing. But one .nust adwit, it causes ..ore mental

activity on the part df the reuder, than the straight and cultured kind, I got a

lmugh out of the fact that Randy demns Jansen for taking up "practilly a whloe

paragraph" to find fault with him, and then he teskes nearly a whole page to do the.

same thing. Nearly all on personel msatters which had nothing to do with the quali-

ty of ALPHA. liind$ I havVen't seen iLPHa, but it looks strongly as if kandy's review

hed been colored by personal feehngs.

Ted White's Progress Report was very interesting. I'd only heard vaguely of the -
CUL?, and was gzlad to learn the facts. A& one of the churter members of SaPS, it-
sounded very familiar. I'll take e report over & mere column anyday... And anye-:
thing over fiction... ---Whits writes rather well tgo... Gord...you people might
be the real start of Seventh Fandom... --=Sorry...This seems to be such a run-
ning joke, and it all started when .1y back was turned, end I haven't the sl:Lght-.. -
est idea what it reans.

VOODOO U, was rather funny... To be beastly frank, it no doubt seemed as funny as
hell to you guys, It did to me, when I, and u gang with just as mich or little -
talent as your's have got, were doing the same thing. You know, that is the rea-
son why new fans(and I don't mean neo-fans) think that the older fans do nothing
but oriticize them. While, at the same time they write what seems very stupid.to
new fans. --All fans seem to go through a cyele; very much like a c¢hild growing
up. Se that at different periods s different things interest him, and the same
things interest most fans, as they pess through that period. Thé new fans, heving
less tb compare things to, are less oriticuls Bubt, in my case, I've been raading -
fanzines for miost of ten years... hést of which I might add, were hot eny better
then TACITUM. But, the result is, having more to compare with, there is a strong
tendeay to compare with things one has liked most... So, when you don*t come up
to egual Bob Bloch, there is a strong urge to pass it off... But, dont't let it .
bother you too much. If you enjoyed it, there is the real importance. and as long
as you don't demand other people agree with yhou, I'm for more power for youo.. !

g

(This peg: of Rick's letter is supposed to be = corrected version, so if there are
any typos they are mine. I dropped the printing as is because I wasn't sure whether
it would_ offend Rick or not. And Rieck, thank you for the new fan, not neo-fan-bas)

JOHR W. MURDOGK*SIQ E, 8 TH 8T., APT, N. *KAN% GITY 6, Mo,

Thenx for TACITUM. It shows a grest deal of promise. I can't say that I care for -
the art work in it or some of the inoclusions. (VDU, no doubt~-bas) But it wasn't
bad for a f:.rst issue. You can reed it and that's something you cant't .say about
soine of 'I:he old established mags. You could use some improvement on the layouts,
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" Joe Fann swallowed his fifst

8ip of coffee for the morn-=
ing, black and acf¥id, and
fumbled a cigarette out of a
package and brought it with
shaking fingere to his grim
determined lips. He struck a
matoh, glmost Burning his
fingers, staring st the

‘bright flame for several mo-

ments ebsent-mindedly, be-
cigarette tip. ‘

By ghoed, teday's the day,
his thoughts tumbled off his
rind end hatcheted like a ’
guillotine into his conséious- -
ness, #licing away a pertion

Reaching bis sun-tanmmed hand; which he had acquired from a
Plocon, he forced his hand teo curl about the nude-—splotched

' dove?r of Pantastioc Drivelings, one of the betfer procrud-
- . mines; and brought it beside his plate of half-eaten bacon

and eggs, staring at the cover. This was as far as he'd

..ever got in the past five years, and as far us he was con-
tent to b8se . . P ~ :

But things had happened of late. Despite his pubbing of
Neurotic, Fanefame, and Weerd(irregularly, infrequently,
and bi-~yearly, respectably), and attending the Midwest-
cons, the Worldecons, and some of $he smaller cons, he no- -
ticed the sublte shift which had been going on -about him.
The undGerlying themss of science-fiotion had changed, new
fen were hep to the advances ‘in seience(which he had al—
waye shrugged off), and a new risé of fanlingo had been in

the making(somebody said, it was 11th fandom), and his the~

ories as to what made a good stf story were being poobh-
peohed. : ' X ,

Only five years ago he had read his last stf story, a terri-
fioc thing in Amazing Galaxies. For the past five years now
he had been bluffing, his reviews of 8F mags and nevels

were ghost-written, gleaned from other fanmags and prozine
letter sections. '

_FakéFaé'mws wha§ ae@ef@l-othprs had sniggered behind his
_ back. They could almost rTead the guilt-in hid face; they

knew he knew that they knew that he hadn't cracked open the
covexr of a stf bogk in the past half-decade, while all the
time held reply stuttering to their half-asked questions,
"Br. . o gafla’s sort of got me." - ' ‘

Jaé'n@w picked up the pzézine. Five years was & long time.
With s supreme effort of will, he flicked the covéer back ’


said.lt

rithou creasing it; he still saved his mags in mint condition) and
“wuced at the contents page. Joe wearily turned to one of the sport
ctories Listed, scanned the illo(cruddily drawn) and began the firet

Thres riirutes later he arose, pale and shaken, from the table rushing
togard the white tiled sink, knowing that he would never make it,...

* £S5 * & * * * *
One half-hour later, calm and collected, Joe's mind turned to the
probler: in cusstion. He knes that he had to read a story; that was the
only way to brzak the ice. And he would have to read 11T soon.

Deliberataly ard coolly, he placed a sheet of mimeo bonld he had lying
nearby, intc the typswriter, and began to pscx away(one finger Colum—
bus methel) at srms improvable event, building the story about wood-
en characiarizaticn a gadget type story, with things that "go boom".

He sezlei ths fat =nveilsps!{the story had not besn re—written, but dou-—
ble—spzc2d, wivh r2ovrn pestage and envelope) and stuck it in the most
convanient nzilocx, sotiling back to await further developzents.
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Just ons wsek laters he received an acceptance letter(payment on pub-
licativn 2% 1/i0¢ a word) and a month later picked up a copy of the
prozine with his story in it. Happily, he tucked it under his arm and
strode blissfully frox the drugstore, knowing he had fulfiiled himsalf,
X £ * * * ¥ b3 ¥
Joe Fann sat down at the tabls, his printed story in front of him,well.-
amare of his euphoria origin. His coffee was luke-warm, becauss his
eyes had been glaring pleassdly at the gorgious, well-drawn fermale,
which graced the cover, fcr over 10 minutes. Then he turned to the ma-
gic page of 78 on which his stcry appsared, and looked with happy eye
upen the fine illo wnich was ouilt arocund his story logo.

His eyes captured sach jewelsd word, imxbibing them like sips of wine.
Then his head spurn Ierililarly for a mowent. This story was the sane
as a hundred he had read befores, the same swill which filled all stf
rags. This was sorsbody els2’s, anybody slse!s(thank ghod he usz2d a
pseudonyr:) . Printed it icritatad his eyes, the jeweled words turned
to ccke glacs, the hastilv cousiructed plot disentigrated. Joe Fann
received the same react.on oo his minor masterpiece as Ifrom others.

He knew thit he could never rs-adjust to fandom, even by writing and
readirg his own stories, Tc¢r fake-fannism was a disease which oit at
the ccre of an individual. and gafia was an infilterable virus which
struck 1like sleeping sizkness, wrenching the brain, and bringing the
fan %o his knees in surrender.

Joe TFann flung down the magazine and raced toward the white-tiled bath-
room. Somewhere the words of A.E. Van Heckly, Ted Sturville, Robert
Heinnor, and others floated through the SF ether, gaining substance on
vaner, which was being read by some fair trufan.

Joe Fann ¥new he would never rsad them through; Jce Fann wadded up
the hated stf mag, put it in its place, and started retching.
——~-Bon Voigt———
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