


AITOI (as I think of it) Oct.18

** FARRAGO is completed; turned out 
somewhat longer than ny 'about liO 
pages'— actually & pages counting 
front & back covers. At the moment 
there are 27 paid subbers. If you 
have a zine to trade or contribute 
art or written material, there 's no 
need to pay. LoC's will be appreci
ated & printed abridged, but will 
not earn a copy. This first ish 
carries photos of the editor (2), 
Claire Beck, Robert Blenheim, Paul 
DiFilippo, Eric Lindsay, Stuart 
Gilson, Jon Inouye, Don D'jjmmassa, 
and - no kidding- Adolf Hitler.

The above was found stamped in the forehead 
of Simon Agree; standing on his head on an 
inked pad, he transferred the indentations to 
paper. TITLE makes a habit of bringing you a 
variety of such mysteries.

FANFAIR FIIKSDNG - composed by Sam Long

Give me some fen who are stout-drinking fen 
Who will fight for S' they adore.
Start me with ten who are stout-dr inking fen 
And I’ll soon give you ten thousand more, Oh! 
Shoulder to shoulder and bolder and bolder 
They grow as they go to the bar!
Then — there’s nothing in the world 

can halt or mar a con
When — stout-hearted fen —

can drink together until dawn!

I STAB; YOU BLEED. That is simple. What 
else could you do?

— Robert Whitaker

((I printed a remark by John Carl which he 
wished I hadn’t. ’’Flippant remarks like 
that, with nothing at all to back them up, 
aren't meant even to exist— let alone be 
printed. I didn't label it as such because I 
thought it might be an insult to your intel
ligence.” Take note, readers: I am not that 
smart; I'll print, maybe, anything not marked 
DNQ. But, sorxy, John.))

** I mailed ThU on Oct.10 and got 
about 60 of the 100 back the next 
day, a Saturday. Since I was at the 
Mizzou football game, I didn't know 
this till I returned home and saw 
the P.O.mailbag outside my door.
I had put the usual 160; no one had 
told me the rate was up to 180 for 
2-h ouunces. Not having any 20 pos
tage on hand, and Monday a P.O. 
holiday, I couldn't mail these un
till Tuesday, the ihth. Replies are 
already coming in from that slipped 
through batch. Robert Whitaker who 
obviously works at the P.O. writes: 
"I saw TITLE while working on the 
belt at the P.O. (where mail is 
dumped out of the sacks and trayed 
up), so I took it, trotted off to 
my locker where it was safely kept 
out of the remaining steps of pos
tal incompetence. Once I found un
der a canceling machine, three Xmas 
cards dated two years previously. 
The foreman opened them and finding 
no money or personal material,threw 
them away. I asked why, and the 
answer came: 'If we sent them out 
now, they'd make us look bad.' 
*sigh* Oftentimes I get very an
noyed with the USPS; you can see 
why.”

Oct.20— football game...



**More FARRAGOs returned*. All the copies 
going to Canada were returned narked: RE
TURN TO SENDER, SERVICE SUSPENDED. Now I 
wonder if I have to put another 26^ pos
tage on each one. I wouldn’t think so but 
one never knows the intricacies of red 
tape knots.

I took that trip to Minnesota and took 
an hour to meet & talk with the Mankato 
librarian, xiarvin rlelick— a very pleas
ant chap. When he showed me the librae’s 
huge rack of SF (larger than we hare here 
in the County Library), I smilingly chid
ed him. He replied that his assistant was 
in charge of book-buying, an arrangement 
done purposely to avoid anyone’s object
ions to the idea he was babying his own 
pet reading Interests. Silently I wonder
ed if the assistant realized which side 
his toast was buttered on.

While in Man
kato I searched for a granitic rock at 
the base of the river’s bluff. This is 
the location of the oldest rock in the 
world—or maybe just America. I brought 
back what I knew was a piece of limestone 
and a piece of sandstone. The third spec
imen seemed ’granitic* to me, but my loc
al geologist told me it was quartzite— 
a form of fused sandstone. Very disappoi
nting.

Found a Dikty BEST SF of 1956 in 
a used book store there, and two new beer 
cans — so the trip had its value.

Speaking of be er cans. ..did I tell you 
that dike Glicksohn and Sheryl Birkhead 
sent me 5 cans from Australia?, xiy son 
didn’t have any of them..a great thrilll

Things from Australia.. JIed Brooks found 
a little book, BLIND RAFTER!, by Donn 
Byrne (my first-name source). The book 
was in a paper bag marked SPACE ACE BOOKS 
located at 305 Swanston Sb., Melbourne. 
Other souvenirs from Ned...a ticket stub 
from BARN TH.., Merritt Isla... encased 
in plasticj a swizzle stick rescued from 
some fannish drink; a ballpoint pen with 
the me ssage, FANDOM ISA WAY OF LIFE; a 
blank Aussie con membership card; a bean
ie equipped plastic head on color photo; 
a brochure from Gundagai and an envelope 
from there which, because of its hideous 
hintings, I have Xeroxed at the upper 
right. I don’t believe the story about 
this Tucker Box— I prefer to imagine 
all sorts of dire which befell our own 
and beloved Bob in Gundagai, N.S.W. Any
one seen him lately?

"Greetings from
GUNDAGAI, N.S.W.

“ DOG ON TUCKER BOX”

Oddly, Bob;Stein found a book by Donn 
Byrne in Milwaukee,'CHANGELING AND OTHER 
STORIES. He sent me this to arrive almost 
ESP-ish simultaneously with the book from 
Ned Brooks. ‘■ ’

Rick,Wilber, .as editor, has jumped his 
SAINT LOUIS FICTION magazine to a depart 
ment of CURTAIN CALL, a tabloid guide to 
the performing arts in St.Louis.

Bringing you always the best and most, T 
presents an original Townley photo below. 
It’s an analogue to New Wave fiction.



Sheryl Birkhead is special, yet she DNQs 
long, long letters (and won’t let me 
print a photo of her..as yet...). But 
3 single-spaced, highly individual reac
tions to Aussiecon, and I can't print a 
word of itJ A shame. Don't get the idea 
there's anything in it to entoarrass any
one; you know, of course, my ICTTM re
mark of getting a nasty note from Sheryl 
was pure irony.. .getting such a note from 
her is as probable as getting a sweet, 
perfumed letter from Buck Coulson. (Sier 
said I could mention getting the report, 
just that I shouldn't print any of it.)

Eric Lindsay sent me a "First Draft Re
port" of Aussiecon, 20 single-spaced pps. 
He transcribed his notes right onto sten
cil and ran off a batch (ten dozen). The 
copies will appear in apas & maybe in 
GEG itself if he has enough left. A fine, 
detailed report, Eric; thank you.

Henry Regnery Co. sent me 2000 A.D., Il
lustrations from the Golden Age of SF 
Pulps, by Jacques Sadoul, paper $7.95, 
cloth, $17.95, 176pps. Sure brings back 
memories, and since I no longer have my
oid collection, I'm happy to have the 
book. favorite little illo by Bok was 
not present, though, in the hundreds of 
pictures; well, you can't have everything. 
The book is divided into motif sections 
such as robots, spaceships, women, cit
ies, machines, beasts, and weapons. Go
ing straight to "The Women of the Cos
mos", we find the bad and the beautiful. 
Finlay, Wesso, umm Brundage, etc. I'm 
especially taken by the Finlay on plOl 
from AMAZING, May 1952; charmingly claw
ed young lady in a tree, the whole being 
a fine design/art. There's an intro by 
A.E. Van Vogt, plus other nice surprises. 
An extremely valuable work for the neo 
who hasn't any collection of old pulps 
or for the nostalgic value to an old- 
timer who "remembers when....". I've 
seen the book in bookshops but you can 
probably order direct from 180 N. Michi
gan Ave., Chicago, Ill. 606ol.

In T-Ui I quoted some material from 
James K. Page, Jr. (S1ITHS0NIAN magazine) 
Upon receipt of that page sent to him, 
Hr.Page responded: "Wow! Thanks for 
your head-enlarging comments... I don't 
know about rock books...And I'm not sure 
I want any more space—sometimes either 
my imagination flags or the annals of 
science grow thin; and I do a lot of ’ ? 
sweating about those white columns to be 

filled... In any event, thanks again; it 
does the heart good." Nice of him to re
spond; as yet Robert L. Bates (GEOTLES) 
hasn't bothered.

Michael Shoemaker says: 
"SilTHSlNIAN magazine is excellent. I was 
thinking of subbing but decided I could 
not afford it.” The latest NEW TIMES, by 
the way, in noting they lead the magazine 
field in circulation growth, cite SMITH
SONIAN as a close second.

Denis Quane has 
this to say: "I have just recently dis
covered aiTTHSONIAN myself. .. It is a 
livlier magazine than NATURAL HISTORY, 
although I still think that the latter is 
put out by the better museum."

That brings 
up a question of interest to me since I 
head up a museum. What sort of museum do 
you readers like, if any? Do you like 
physical science push-buttons best? Do 
life-size dioramas of mounted animals do 
anything for you? What about miniature 
dioramas? Do you prefer lots of graphic 
art, chart, diagram, models? Would, you 
rather read a label or listen to a tape? 
How does a walk-through environment (like 
a cave, coal mine, forest,etc.) grab you? 
Do you like a quiet, sparsely peopled 
museum or a noisy, lively place? Do you 
usually go for entertainment in a few 
spare hours or to learn about something 
in an enjoyable way? Do you like a large 
and imposing lobby or hall, or an "inti
mate", cozy area? Do you start on the 
main level and work up, or start at the 
top and work down? Do you resist arrows 
and other "directions" and go your own 
way? What do uniformed guards do for you? 
Do you spend as much time in the gift or 
sales shop as you do the exhibit areas?

Forgive me for asking so many questions, 
but I'm presently trying to find answers 
and you can really be of help to me.

I wonder if I've made the cover, not of 
TIME, but of IE VIOL ?

Drop-outs from the Universe. The moon, 
when we were kids, moved with us. It was 
a very personal experience. We've lost it. 
Science is de-humanized; it speaks in 
tongues. Where can we turn? Astrology, 
witchcraft, occult? And then what hap
pens— they, too, talk in jargon. Where 
do people turn next? Non-sensory data 



from physics-machines, cathodes and hard 
X-rays? How far are human brains able to 
go with concepts detached from sensory 
experience? When do our tubes blow out?

— short short by the editor 
which might be blown up to 
75,000 words by adding some 
stupid characters, locale, 
and plot.

10/25 Have just recei-ved word from Bill 
Bliss that Richard S. Slave r is serious
ly ill and in the hospital. I dropped 
him a card! Boone County Hospital, Room-' 
205 2nd Floor, Harrison, Ark. 72601. I 
iope by the time you read this that he 
xs well and home again.

From Alyson L. Abramowitz's fine AlVega 
comes one of those innocent typos that 
give me a thrill. "Poets tend to reel 
very strongly, on the whole...." p.25
From PLAIN TRUTH we read about the Holmes 
Stress Scale which gives numerical weight- 
to various events that have a life-impact. 
Example: death of a spouse is 100, and 
fired from work is 47, and Christmas is 
12, etc. All very mundane. Herewith the 
FANAC STRESS SCALE:

Typewriter is stolen 100
Mimeo catches fire 97
Silverfish eat paper stock' 87 
Entire mailing is returned

for additional postage 79
Harry Warner doesn't LoC 66
Brad Parks and Bruce Townley 

collaborate on LoC which you 
receive in an empty tuna tin 65 

Mimeo runs out of ink 54
You're dropped from the NFFF 
for inactivity 13

peaking of typewriters being,stolen-  
hark Sharpe had it happen to him exactly 
I'Ting the time he was hand-writing a 
''etter to me.. There's some sort of mor
al to that!
Eave I written that I'm not very good on 
the telephone? Steve McDonald knows; Ed 
Cagle knows; Dave Romm knows. Anyone who 
has called me knows. I hate the phone. 
I had some bad military experience with 

not a telephone— but 7 of them I had 
jo answer all day & into the night in 
.'onnection with sending B-25s overseas 
■rom Savanah, Georgia. I've hated 'em 
?ver since. And now at work— some damn 

phone call or intercom buzz at five min
ute intervals for 8 hours straight. Al
ways problems. No one ever calls at work 
to say: "Hey, Brazier, fine job you did 
there" or "Hey, do you want free football 
tickets?" To put it politely, crap on 
telephones and Alexander Graham Bell!
Sam Long, after reading my little anec
dote about the jewel Sheryl Birkhead sent 
my wife, wrote something like: " Now do 
you plan to get an Opel to go with the 
opal?^ Do you know that I thought at 
first Sam had meant I had misspelled the 
word and I looked it up in the dictionary 
to find 'opal' was correct. Then, noting 
the capital letter Sam had used, and also 
knowing Sam can spell in seven languages, 
I realized the truth. Defensive syn
drome? Or outright stupidity?
Jane Breiding and Dale Donaldson have be
come man & wife, and are now house hunt
ing in San Francisco. May their finding 
a nice place to live be just the first of 
some very happy days!
Skel (Faul Skelton) complains goodheart 3d- 
ly (l think) about TITLE'S circ system. 
He got #31, 39,40, 42 and 43 and wants to 
know how come he didn't get #41 when he 
locoed #40. Mail-carrying delay plus 
overseas... By the time I knew he had 
locced #40, all of the print run of 7#41 
was exhausted, and he had to wait for the 
next issue. Hope that's clear. The time 
lag generally explains why comments on 
any particular issue generally appear in 
the two-month hence issue — or later. At 
the Wilde Fickle office this is called 
'wart-stripping', a highly technical term 
I won't bother to explain.
Ann Chamberlain says I'm keeping TITLE at 
high standards, liked the quote from Rose 
Hogue in T-44, and does it all on orange 
paper decorated with a black swan which 
she says is "to wish you a Fun Halloween".
Hey, does anyone have any info on the 
scientific interests/discoveries/invent- 
ions of Tom Jefferson? I've got a public 
lecture to give this coming March on that 
subject and I'm absolutely no historian. 
Help is needed... No hoaxes now....
One thing about having two zines I didn't 
figure on. People who get both have been 
loccing both zines in the same letter.
You have no idea what havoc this has dene 
to Brazier's vaunted filing system! I do 
intend to have a standard lettercol in 
FARRAGO to give a little feedback to the 
writers and artists.



It’s getting on toward the deadline of 
Dec.31 when your vote and contrubution to 
TAPP must be sent to Len & June Moffatt, 
Box 4456, Downey, CA 90241. There are 2: 
candidates for the overseas trip: Bill 
Bowers and Roy Tackett. Either man seems 
a likely winner; either man would repre
sent American fandom equally well. Both 
men read and LoC this zine. It just so 
happened that Bill asked me to be on his 
nominating team; I would just as gladly 
have been on Roy's team. The main thing: 
vote for one of them and send a dollar or 
more to the Moffatts.

A card from Mike Glicksohn picturing the 
fabulous Greentree Motor Inn of Sandusky 
Ohio arrived about October 20. Actually, 
the card was initiated by Mike and auto
graphed by about 12 other fans who are 
"not a Canadian rock group..but might be 
a Canadian rocked groupie.." (as the 
message says in its entirety.

Stephen Domeman, 221 S. Gill St, State 
College, Da. 16801 printed my introduct
ory to a "worldview" in his #1 WELTAN
SCHAUUNG. I’ve just sent him the second 
installment, 'Bom Scientists', which he 
may or may not want to print. Anyway, 
while rummaging through a closet to try 
to make more room for fanac material, I 
found a 1971 interview of myself as done 
in the feature section of the POST-DIS- 
PATCH which pre-echoes some concepts in 
the article I sent to Steve. Example:the 
leadoff sentence says: "Curiosity, and 
lots of it, is what the director of the 
Museum of Science wants to give St.Louis. 
'My father would never tell me why some
thing worked,' Brazier recalled. 'He'd 
show me something extraordinary, then 
walk away and wait for me to ask, or to 
work it out for myself.'" Etc. along 
the same lines. If I have any mission 
in a life rapidly nearing its terminat
ion, it's to help people, mostly the 
young, to get or hold on tight to a sense 
of wonder coupled with a desire to find 
an answer.

Mae Strelkov is doing hekto art again! 
This is a terrific sign...and I need say 
no more about that. She sent me some 
really beautiful scenes, and what amazes 
me is that her work is not simply a col
ored drawing— it is unique and classi
fiable as a separate artform, say, like 
silk-screening or sculpting. Wish the 
cover of T-44 could have been in color 
the way she sent it to me.

Gene Wolfe accepts my 'implied' invitat
ion to the Titlers party at AutoClave,but 
asks: "But, Donn, what are we going to do? 
We ought to get an act together." Anyone 
got any ideas?

A number of you toyed with answers to the 
'chemical/products' quiz and attempted to 
identify the handwriting of 4 big fans. 
Gene Wolfe thought the former too easy, 
but you erred thrice, chum, though I'm 
not saying some of those mixtures might 
not have done double duty. David Singer, 
correctly stating 2-k says: "If that's 
how they really make gin, I'm glad I've 
become a Scotch drinker!" Denis Quane & 
I have imbibed rum & water together, yet 
he says if #2 is gin he doesn't think he 
will drink it. Terry Whittier thinks #1 
might be either cockroach poison or steak 
and kidney pie. And it's not a barbeque 
sandwich spread, either, Mr. Wolfe!
Here are the answers: 1-b; 2-k; 3-L; 4-c; 
5-e; 6-j; 7-g; 8-m; 9-f; 10-n.
Handwriting samples came from, in order, 
Sheryl Birkhead, Dave Szurek, Drank Bal
azs, and Ben Indick.

Someone reviewed TITLE as having the name 
AITOI, which gives me an idea.... when I 
graduate to the real BNP stage and put out 
a personalzine, it'll be called AITOI.... 
for,as any discerning reader can see,this 
department keeps getting longer and longer 
as I keep entering more and more into my 
own zine. Now that I've said this I can
not ever put out a personalzine. Perhaps 
Sheryl Birkhead will.

I'm not at liberty to say what it's all 
about — not yet anyway — but Steve Mc
Donald called me on the phone again on 
the last day of October. -- a sort of a 
long distance spook --- Steve 0'Lantern?

Last week I went out to watch the moons 
of Jupiter through a rather foggy 60x 
scope..gives an odd feeling to see the 
way those tiny spots change in number and 
position. The most I saw that week was 
five moons...the weather here in St.L has 
been phenomenal— yesterday, November 2, 
I picked 5 of my hybrid tea roses and took 
them inside to help with a combination 3- 
way birthday and Hallowe'en Party....Dale 
Donaldson & new wife Jane found a place to 
live at 107 Lyon St., SanDran, CA 94117... 
Capt. John Symmes is buried in Hamilton, 
Ohio— did you know that? Hollowe'en??



Nov.6 & counting down to last J- page of 
AITOI. . The year is about over, and so 
would you reply to Jackie Franke's poll 
of your reading- habits? "How many TIT- 
LERs (accepting that TITLERS aren't nec- 
cessarily representative of fandom as a 
whole...but then, nothing is...) read 
SR, and how high a percentage of their 
reading does it compose?" To quantify 
Jackie's query, follow this outline:

1. How many books, hardback or pb, 
did you read in 1975?

2. How many were fiction of this 
total given in (1)?

J. Of the fiction total, how many 
were SF?

4. Of this SF total, how many were 
collections of short stories as 
compared to novels (or say 3-4 
novelettes in one book which I'll 
throw into the novel class.)

Another query, this time from Leah A. 
Zeldes... "Of those fans who live with 
parents (or married fen whose spouses 
aren't fans), how much do the parents 
(or spouses) know about fandom, and what 
do they think of it?" Let's see if I 
can quantify this:

1. List members of your household 
(mother, sister, son, spouse,etc) 
and label each as to awareness 
of fandom, from none, little, 
much, totally aware.

2. List same as to their possible 
fanac: none, little, much, more 
than you. (if one helps you col
late or stample, that's a little.) 

3. List same and indicate approval 
level in one of these groups: 
approve strongly, indifferent, 
disapprove mildly, disapprove 
strongly.

My involved record-keeping prompted Jeff 
Hecht to ask if I were familiar with the 
APBA baseball game. Yes; my son Mike, 
now a civil engineer, took it up. When I 
was a highschool boy a group of us, by 
using bubblegum trading cards, built up 
teams and played with dice. We traded 
players, etc. and kept batting averages 
of the players on our teams. I wonder 
if someone could devise a complex FAN
DOM game with all sorts of fanac and 
progression from NEO to BNF, etc.?
Dave Reagan says: "There must be 2 Donn 
Bra-ziers. One who goes to work full time 
and the other who stays home, putting- 
out two fanzines at the same time." 
((Dom de Barbek gives me a hand.))

THAT'LL BE FIVE DOLLARS, TURKEY 
by Jodie Offutt
Donn, your personal philosophy is all your 
own, unique; not unlike the Yogic Mantra, 
in that everyone should have one, but 
should share it with none other. Your phil
osophy is complicated because it draws 
from several schools, bits from Eastern, 
Western, Ancient and Contemporary, never
theless a relatively fundamental belief, 
easy to identify because you are a contem
porary being, a product of your age, and 
existing as part of the ongoing evolution 
of mankind.

While your philosophy is defin
itely anti-Broad's Determinism-Indetermin
ism, it does not strictly follow Sartre's 
subjective existentialism, because of the 
surrealism that cannot possibly be brought 
in line with your lifelong interest in 
science (begun in modern times by Einstein, 
Planck, etc. and known as the Interpretive

'* The broad foundation of your phil
osophy is obviously a combination of 
Whitehead's connected universe, metaphys
ics of feeling and philosophy of synthes
is, plus the reason and logic of Dewey and 
Russell, coupled with slight leanings to
ward Nietzsche's Christian transvaluation 
of values, Kan'ts categorical imperative, 
Thoreau's Walden, and Walden's pond.

On this 
moral and scientific foundation is added 
your philosophy of psychology and inter
personal relationships. These are more 
difficult to assess; they include St.Ther
esa's mystical vision, Freud's Religion is 
an Illusion, Freud's metapsychology, along 
with forms of control heavily influenced 
by Skinner, Marcuse, and McLuhan. The over
riding theories show strong tendencies to
ward epicurean hedonism and man as pleasure 
maximizer as proposed by Bentham, tempered 
by the Descartes method of doubt, Plato's 
cave, and Lewis' categories of reality.

While 
Pragmatism is of great value, it is merely 
of temporary use, since pragmatic thinking 
can stagnate and stifle unless questions 
are asked and values questioned. Therefore 
pragmatism, while a useful tool, is merely 
a stepping-stone, a plateau toward a new, 
better, more stable philosophy that is so 
necessary to the ever-changing, constantly 
seeking, always-evolving human being.

That 
will be five dollars, Turkey.

((Now all I 
need is someone to explain Jodie's analy
sis, -which could easily cost me 10. ))



and some surrounding weeds

Stephen H. Domeman : "I have seen JAWS (the movie) though not yet read JAWS (the 
took). The movie was well done suspense, very remine scent of Hitchcock’s THE BIRDS, 
and the gore was so understated as to earn the movie a PG rating. The JAWS mania 
sweeping the country, though, seems to me to be more a fad than anything else, here 
today, devoured tomorrow. Speaking of dissecting sharks, one of the ichthyology clas
ses here took the debris froma sand shark dissection and left it on a lunch tray in a 
dorm dining hall. Some fun, eh?"

Loay Hall: "I’m currently reading an excellent book, 
IN SEARCH OF FRANKENSTEIN by Radu Florescu, which I very much recommend to TITLE 
readers. It deals with the Frankenstein theme and the search for the real Franken
stein family’-. It is informative and witty and written, like ]N SEARCH OF DRACULA 
which Florescu helped co-author, for the layman. It covers in detail the life and 
times of PJary Wollstonecraft Shelley, the creation of the novel and where Mary may 
possibly’- have heard of the Franken stein legend, history of book printings and stage 
productions based upon it, the films, and, lastly, writers who have delved into the 
artificial man theme."

Kevin Williams: "There’s a movie playing in Springfield ((ill)) 
that may interest your wife, who is, I gather, a Sherlock Holmes fan. It’s the orig
inal, uncut version of THE HOUNDS OP THE BASKERVILLES starring Basil Rathbone and 
Nigel Bruce. To quote the newspaper ad: ’In 1939 a highly censored motion picture 
struggled out of Hollywood. Cut from it were the innuendos that depicted one man’s 
different approach... This film...displayed the first hip cop— a violin-playing 
cop, a junkie cop hooked on a 7^ solution. His record— unimpeachable; his habits— 
eccentric. Not seen legally in the U.S. or Canada on TV or theater for over 30 
years.’ While on the subject of movies, I recently saw j ONTY PYTHON AND THE HOLY 
GRAIL, which Leah Zeldes called ’the most hilarious movie I’ve ever seen.’ I agree 
that it is a very funny film, with excellent acting, directing, and camera-work; in 
fact, I intend to vote it the best ’dramatic’ presentation when I cast my ballot for 
the 1976 Hugos. But, in spite of that, the funniest movie I’ve ever seen was DR. 
STRANGELOVE." and "As of now, I plan to vote DHALGREN the best novel. Brunner's 
SHOCKWAVE RIDER sounds promising; it may get my vote after I read it."

Ben Indick: 
"As I once said about the SKULL versions of HPLovecraft, one HPL word is worth a 
thousand pictures. Larger or smaller than life, artists' sketches ((in comic books)) 

even if Michaelangelesque do not equal a good author's prose." ((Ben, I've been say
ing the same thing about movies— they simply cannot equal expert prose.))

Jim Dapkus: 
"Years ago I remember watching one of the 10:30 'thrillers'. I can't remember the 
plot or characters or title. But the tiling scared the death out of me, and the mon
ster was never seen on the screen once. People killed by the monster were shown only 
as dead, not mangled or bloody. So I suppose gore & violence do not have to be pre
sent to really shake someone up. I wish I could find that movie!"

Don D'Ammassa:"Paul 
Walker's experiences with disapproval of his reading- SB reminded me of my mother. She 
hadn't objected to my reading SF, other than that I read too much. In fact, she read 
bits and pieces herself. The problem arose one week when, in succession, she read 
THE CLIMACTICON by Harold Livingston and STRANGE RELATIONS by Philip Jose Farmer. She 
told me not to buy any more sexually oriented stuff, an order I paid absolutely no 
attention to. I have had an instinctive aversion to censorship for as long as I can 
recall."

Marty Helgesen: "When I was in eighth grade we had to write plot summary book 
reports to prove we had read the book. I reported on Hal Clement's NEEDLE. I don't 
remember what mark I got, but I remember the teacher's comment written at the bottom, 
iThis story is rather fantastic, isn't it?l "

Robert Smoot: {(Sob Points out that R.S. 
Shaver is mentioned in Sagan's COSMIC CONNECTION, p'age20'6.))



ARRIVED TODAY (OCTOBER 23) FROM ITALY THE FRONT 
PAGE OF IL POPOLO P'EUROPA CONTAINING AN IDEA 
FROM TEODORICO CINCIS ABOUT A METHOD OF CHECKING 
HIS IDEA THAT THE VELOCITY OF LIGHT IS NOT 
CONSTANT - AS REQUIRED BY EINSTEIN'S THEORY OF 
RELATIVITY.

HIS THEORY OF LIGHT
By assuming that light 

is not propagated through space 
or vacuum but through the gravi
tational field itself (in some 
manner the article does not ex
plain) , Mr. Cincis thinks that 
because gravitational fields are 
not constant in the universe 
light velocity may be altered 
from its Einsteinian constant.He 
thinks that the velocity of 
light is higher in dense gravi
tational fields near matter than 
in less dense regions of space.

SOME OBSERVATIONS
In some early radar contacts 

with the moon the pulses did not 
return at precisely the time 
required by the accepted veloc
ity of light. Astronomers there
upon adjusted the supposed dist
ance between Earth and Moon. Mr. 
Cincis would have adjusted the 
velocity of light instead.

(HOW DOSS THIS IDEA RELATE TO THE "RED SHIFT"

IN THE SPECTRUM OF DISTANT STARS WHICH HAS

BEEN EXPLAINED TWO WAIS: AN EXPANDING UNIVERSE

OR AN ENERGY LOSS OF LONG-TRAVELING LIGHT ?)

HIS PROPOSED TEST
With the laser mirror left 

behind on the moon by the Apollo 
astronauts, Mr. Cincis has asked 
NASA scientists to take four 
basic laser time trials. At full 
moon (greatest distance from our 
sun); at new moon (closest); and 
at the two intermediate positions 
(of equal distance to the sun).

Three different round-trip 
times ought to be clocked, with 
the shortest time occuring at 
the new moon position because 
our sun's gravitational field is 
denser there. (What is to stop 
a readjustment of the moon's 
supposed orbit to fit the new 
data - if such are found?)

ETHOLOGIST DR. MICHAEL W. FOX
TELLS STARTLING ANIMAL STUDIES

Did you ever try to look 
your dog in the eye? If you're 
the boss, your dog will hold for 
a few seconds and look away. Dr. 
Fox, a young,enthusiastic ethol
ogist at Washington University, 
told science career students who 
had gathered at the museum to 
hear him that he tried this on a 
German Shepherd in a London pub 
with surprising results. The dog 
did not look away. Eyes staring 
at Dr. Fox, the dog gave a low 
growl. Dr. Fox was not intimi
dated and kept staring. Suddenly 
the dog leaped for his throat!

Moral: if you try this on 
your own dog, make sure there is 
no doubt in your dog's mind who 
is boss! I tried it, and my dog 
looked away, back again, away, 
and seemed to become flustered. 
But he's a small dog.

Dr. Fox concentrates on the

canines, but his slide-lecture 
included birds, fish, and cats 
as well as wolves,fox, and dogs. 
It is amazing to learn how ani
mals develop a "silent language” 
where facial expression,posture, 
and movement may be used simul
taneously or in sequence to tell 
another animal "the way it is".

A wolf, for instance, uses 
a combination of lip position, 
jaw opening, and ear posture to 
convey a complex attitude. In a 
case of doubtful dominance, the 
master wolf will simply put his 
jaws around the other's muzzle. 
This is not a bite,but a message 
the submissive wolf understands. 
Biting may come later at the 
scruff of the neck if the second 
wolf does not accept the first 
message.

A certain bird will stretch 
its neck with head held high to 
threaten another bird with bat
tle. If this same kind of bird 
simply raises its wings it is 
saying it might fly away. How
ever, if it does both postures 
at the same time, it is saying 
"let's be friendly" and mating 
may ensue.

Many of the behavior patterns 
of the animals reveal insights 
into human behavior. The wolf, a 
social animal whose ways are now 
becoming known, is especially 
useful for this.

Especially helpful and wise 
was Dr. Fox's advice to would-be 
ethologists. "You don't need a 
lot of expensive equipment to 
get started. You need only your 
eyes, ears, and nose; a pencil 
and a pad of paper; patience; a 
zoo; maybe a stopwatch- but lots 
of patience." STONEHENGE 2
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A front cover and "letter" from Don Ayres. Note CoA: 5707 Harold Way #5, 
Hollywood, CA 90028. Mundania: "I’m working for Wherehouse Records ((is that 
spelled right?)) as their classical clerk ((in the Charles Dickens’ tradition?)). 
The First Draft of 'There’s a Tentacle in My Soup’ (the screenplay) is complete. 
A crucial thing banned by the government that has continually appeared in TIT is 
thought. Delighted to see Elaine White’s picture in the Photo Page; she’s as lov
ely as you described her. I assume that Mistress Elaine is among the attritted. 
((Too bad, but yes.)) Your ’ICITM’ went very nice the first reading. And even the 
second. The terrifying thing about humor, though, is that it must all but be for
gotten in order to enjoy it so much again, for the memory destroys the surprise."



Dorm-

Mike Bracken 
5918 North ^Oth. 
Tacoma, WA 98407

.1 just received TITLE 4^, and .would like to bring my article up to date: so 
far I’ve spent better.than $14000 to purchase'equipment and supplies for KNIGHTS 
(new name for EPSS) and have*almost ready to mail a. 102 page issue with a wrap
around ----- --- J ’ .............
as the

offset coner new sul
envelopes I ordered arrive

price $1.50- (yours should be in 'the mail as soon.

As for 
not to

the rest of the article; ,.J'm now 18 tas; of September 7, 1975), have, decided

guv the
didn’t help either

which Grant now has a column it
any

I’m

my zine - that’s one step ahead, 
how.

I guess today or . tommorow. I go 
to the Welfare office and see 
what they'll give me while
Job(humting,

.can no .longer receive Soiial Security, just today was refused 
a job because I don’t-have the.experience (it would have, given me $600 - doing 
layout for a weekly newspaper), and showing the ^st issue of KI-TIGHTS

If I could figure out how, I.’dtita KNIGHT 
into a business and live off of it - but 
how can I turn a fanzine into a- profitable 
business without stealing half of 
Geis’ contributors; Speaking-, of.

high£



Roger D. Sween
Box h08
Platteville, Wis 53818 Rec Oct 15

The interest that has been generated in 
fannish surveys, I echo. We have too few 
of these that are really thorough. In re
gards to one on religion, I suspect that 
what is gathered will not be too meaning
ful without clearly stated alternatives 
in some kind of questionnaire. There is 
too much philosophical, theological, and 
Biblical illiteracy to expect everyone to 
refer to the same things by using the 
same terms.

Your own beliefs, Donn, are only slightly 
more clear than when in an earlier issue 
you spoke about the harmfulness of var
ious Biblical myths. I can't quite figure 
your stance out, but I take it you do 
hold some theistic ideas. Mostly, it ap
pears, you accept the existence of God on 
the basis of cosmological observations 
while expressing that God is more than 
first cause, unconditioned condition, un
moved mover. (See Plato, The Laws (Book 
X); Aristotle, Metaphysics (BookKU); 
Aquinas, Summa Theologica (1,2,3); Des
cartes, "Third Meditation", The meditat
ions; Locke, Essay Concerning Human Un
derstanding (Book IV, Chpt.lB).)

Characterizing God as Lady Luck probably 
is most akin to certain animistic be
liefs, formalized in ancient times around 
the goddess Tyche or Fortuna in Latin. In 
Polybius, he uses the goddess to symbol
ize every fortune from sheer chance to 
historical inevitability. Where luck is 
understood to be capricious, efforts were 
usually made to propitiate it through 
sacrifice. In the Judaeo-Christian tra
dition, chance was understood in terms of 
God’s providence, ongoing, purposeful 
concern for the universe.

2. God created the universe out of 
nothing and continues to sustain it 
by his power.

3. God is infinite, yet singular, in
divisible and incorporeal, unchang
ing and eternal, sheer goodness,un
bounded love, all knowing and all 
powerful.

h. God is the divine person.
5. Knowledge of God comes through his 

revelation, concretely in the form 
of his son, but is also informed 
through reason and religious exper
ience .

When I was in college, demytholigization, 
especially Rudolf Bultmann, was a hot to
pic. This school sees that myth is the 
language required to point to the truth 
of transcendent God; the usual problem be
ing that when all the myth is stripped 
away, the historicity of the remaining 
evidence is just as open to methological 
doubts. Therefore, the finiteness of our 
brains requires myth in order to have any 
kind of human understanding of the nature 
of religious experience.

I had once outlined a story, "Oh,Myster- 
ium", which in part tells of the encount
er of a space team of Earthian origins 
with a humanoid civilization at the end 
of the universe. One of the areas of dif
ference is religion. To the extent that 
the astronauts are religious, they con
ceive of God as the revealed Father of 
the Universe, whose will is inscrutable. 
What happens is what happens; or, Lady 
Luck in your terminology. The synthesis 
of this encounter is that God comes to be 
regarded by both parties as Being, im
perfectly known, entirely orthodox and 
acceptable to each. But, as usual, the 
story got away from me, and I haven't 
time to write another novel now.

Mainstream Christian tradition is char
acterized by the following beliefs!

1. God is both transcendent ("wholly 
other" than the universe) and im- 
anent (intimately present).

Well, religious discussions turn me on, 
but this is enough for the time being. I 
am looking forward to Auto Clave with en
larged thirst.

Best,



K.Allen Bjorke " •• •
3626 Coolidge St. NE
Minneapolis, Minn 55U18 Rec Oct 17 

((keen’s letter was, except for a short 
first paragraph of greeting, printed in 
its entirety; Bjorke*s letter, 3 single
spaced pages, will have to be abridged))

Handwriting Tri is Sheryl Birkhead ((OK)), 
#2 is Gil Gaier, #3...is that YOU? I 
think is Jackie Franke's, but I'm not all 
that sure, having never seen her writing. 
But it looks Frankish. ((The other three 
were, in order: Dave Szurek, Frank Balazs, 
and Ben Indick.)) ((Then K.Allen tries 
the old recipe quiz and gets two right, 
first & fourth. The answers to all are: 
lb, 2k, 31, he, $e, 6j, 7g, 8m, 9f, lOn. 
K.Allen thought that the answer to #10 
was not actually printed; he supposed it 
might be the paper TITLE is printed onl 
Wow J A good idea. If the potatoes were 
mashed flat and soaked with sulfuric ac
id, then the pulp squeezed and dried be
tween rollers, you'd end up with "magic
ian's flash paper"— one touch of a match 
flame and wh-o-o-o-shl))

Looking at photogravure, I think of two 
things ((Bjorke continues)): first is 
that a disproportionate number of fans 
have beards plus moustaches, and second 
that the beard-free usually wear glasses 
or are big, or past 30. Perhaps this is 
because fandom is composed of "brains" 
who turned to books for excitement,since 
their glasses or weight turned them away 
from athletics. (But I'm a track teamerl)

Dave Wixon did "Son of the End of the 
World" in RUNE a bit back, so I guess 
that checks off one of Jeff Hecht's re
quests. ((Do you mean it was a history 
of the ray gun/laser weapon in SF? If so, 
can you or anyone send a Xerox of that 
article to Jeff at 5b Newell Rd, Auburn
dale, MA 02166 for Jeff's info and pos
sible use in the professional journal, 
LASER FOCUS?)) As for Jeff's second re
quest, I believe that by "Martian Hist- 
oiy" NASA meant the cyclic theory of rlar- 
tian life, that at times (like now) liars 
is a thin-atmosphered desert world, and 
at other times it's a more Earth-like 
planet. During the dry periods only a few 
spores may exist, waiting for the time 
they can live again. The Viking probes 
will scoop up some soil and bring it to 
"wet" Mars norm. Hopefully, any spores 
will revive and we will have found Mart

ian'life.

Paul Skelton is right; a reputation can 
sell a book more than that particular 
book's quality. But it seems to me that to 
get a good reputation you have to put out 
a number of good books in the first place. 
And with few exceptions, writers get bet
ter with experience. True, you could put 
out a lot of bad books and have a reputat
ion, but wouldn't it be more along the 
lines of what Roger Elwood has gotten? If 
he would only slow down, and give himself 
time, I think there would be a lot more 
good Elwood anthologies than there are.

I think of Denis Quane as blue, thanks to 
the color of NOTES, natch.

How about a scienee/sports article on 
track? You could call it "Science Runs 
in Circles".

■' u Sciencerely, 

• ' • /i •

Samuel S. Long 
Box h9U6 
Patrick AFB, Fla. 3292$ Rec. Oct.17

Either you've got a fast-working photo
grapher or the picture of Denis Quane was 
from last year' s WINDY0®, since this 
year's was only last week. I was there and 
met him— a fascinating chap. ((Last yr's))

(sung to the tune of "The Agincourt Song")

Our Donn made up some burg andy 
Cold Duck, and also mulberry 
The yeast fermented marvelously 
Wherefor fandom may call and cry 

Dheo gratias fanglia redde pro 
vinitoria

Hmm, I may have to try to make it to Auto
Clave ...must say your FGoH is well-deserv
ed. ((Thank you but two people, using al
most the same language, have said: u Watch 
Ole Bone make a fool of himself at Auto
Clave lu They were joking of course. ))

Brad Parks: The Chinese are more accurate; 
they count a child as a year old when it 
is born. Marty HeIgesen: of course there's 
no word for sexual relations between a roan 
and an emu. An emu is the noise made by a 
cat. Dave Szurek: there was a book put out 
several years ago in England, giving des
criptions of what typical Daves, or Anns, 
or Don (n)s are like. I believe they said 



of Sam, “everybody* s brother ’ s named &m“ 
or something like that. D.Gary Grady: we 
disagree esperantically on several points 
but not really very much. E-o does not 
decline adverbs. The -n ending doubles as 
the accusative form for nouns and adject
ives, and as the sign of "motion toward" 
with prepositions and adverbs, "en la 
domo" means "in the house"; "en la domon" < 
means "into the house". The -n ending on 
adverbs (of which e is the sign, like a 
signifies adjective and o signifies noun) 
often means "-wards", as in "norden" or 
"northwards".

But Esperanto has thrived where no other • 
artificial language has. Esperanto speak
ers number in the millions, and there are 
even some "natives" who learned it at 
their mother's breast. You can write po
etry in it, good poetry. You can curse 
in it. Fus- means spoilt, as in fanzino 
(fanzine) and fusfanzino (crudzine). I 
like to make up words in Esperanto, buil
ding them up from roots and affixes; it's 
a good mental exercise.

Yours^E^^ '

Dave Hoyer
Box 510 Backer Hall 
University Dark, Pa 16802
Because of the great flood of mail con
cerning my one-shot project (one letter, 
sorry, two), I can only deduce that most 
people don't like my idea. (('To reprint 
the best fanfic of the past year or so.)) 
I was almost at the point of abandon
ment, but would that solve anything? I'm 
in fandom for the fun of it, so why 
should I care if practically no one 
gives a damn about what I want to do.... 
I loved 'Science Plays Football' - got 
quite a few good chuckles out of it... 
Dave Rowe's letter to NATO was also hum
orous. Pehn State reminds me of that 
hotel. I could write a page on everything 
that's gone wrong in my hall. As long as 
you've paid, nobody cares. ... Your zine 
is able to bring people together in such 
a way that I'm honestly interested in 
what they do. Most zines have Iocs that 
only concern the zine, but you have Iocs 
that concern people. I admire you for 
what you've been able to do. ((Thanks, 
Dave; I've hit on a workable formula, 
that's all.)) , -' Best of luck,

AIT ETHICAL PROBLEM by Dr. F. Wertham 
((Fredric Wertham sent a 2-page clip 
from the SUNDAY NEWS, Oct. 19, in which 
under the ti'tie, "Long, Lonely Years of 
the Had Sculptor", the story of Robert 
Irwin is retold. After 38 years at age 
67 he died in the State Hospital in N.Y. 
where he was confined as insane. His life 
was not pleasant. I now present Dr. Wer
tham *s letter for your comment....))

Dear Donn:
Here.;is an ethical problem inviting an 
answer from you and perhaps from some of 
the Titlers.
You may remember reading in THE SHOW OF 
VIOLENCE about Robert Irwin. When I held 
out for his insanity under pressure from 
the establishment lunacy commission 
(which subpoenaed me seven times trying 
to make me change my opinion) Irwin was 
very grateful to me. ’Without my stand 
he would have been sent to the electric 
chair. I was pleased then; but now I 
have my doubts.
*For almost forty years he was confined, 
or rather caged, in institutions for the 
criminally insane without any psycho
therapy, without hope, not allowed to re
ceive any of the art material which I 
sent.him.
So now I have to ask myself — though I 
hate to concede it — would he have been 
better off if the lunacy commission had 
had its way?

Greetings.
F.

((if at the time you decided on your 
knowledge & study of the case, you were 
absolutely right. The flaw here, it 
seems to me, is not the decision as you 
made it, but the manner in which the in
sane are treated. Imagine the cruelty 
of keeping an artist from materials to 
ease his tortured spirit. If tools had 
to be kept from him, couldn't he have 
finger-modeled in sculptor's clay? Why 
wasn't he given any treatment? No, Dr. 
Wertham, don't have misgivings... With 
treatment and kind care Irwin might have 
been happy even if never cured or re
leased.))

FARRAGO IS BETTER THAN TV GUIDE 
BRUCE TOWNLEY SUBS TO FARRAGO 
SPACETALES OF FARRAGO





just failed another Algebra test this afternoon, in fact.
I can recognize that the language of mathematics is a beautiful one, but its precise 
structure, its seeming rigidity, just doesn’t lend itself to my way of thinking. I’d 
rather mentally dwell in some place where I have room to think more for myself, to 
interpret things the way I, and not any axioms or theorems, see them. Thoughts like 
that won’t get me into any college of reputation, and two quarters of passing grades 
will get me through to freedom for my senior year. ((I took four years of high 
school math; each of those passing years saw me sink lower on the scale from A to D. 
A college physics course in several specialities, Light especially, showed me the 
necessity for calculus; I had to memorize the derivations of the physical equations 
without any understanding of the mathematical process, and got an A out of the sub
ject by feverish concentration and sciencefictional-based ad-libs in class discuss
ions. Don’t permit any parent to state that SF reading is useless L Back to the 
point— in my later years I fell in love with topology and such things,stimulated by 
Kasner’s MATHEMATICS AND THE IiIAGINATION. And I have worked through by myself a 
general text on the differential calculus, but giving up on the integral because I 
could find no pretty ways to calculate any answers.))

Paul 'Skel' Skelton 
25 Bowland Close 
Offerton, Stockport 
Cheshire SK2 £NW 
England

I am amazed at the results of the poll on ’fans we’d like 
to see photographs of. I see enough of the British fans. 
What I want to see is the American fans whose faces are 
built of imagined planes, in my mind. (Gil Gaier’s pic 
surprised the hell out of me. Bruce D. Arthurs, too, came
as a surprise— the trouble is I imagine fandom in my own 

image — young, long-haired, semi-respectable weirdo.) Now I know that the USA is 
just a bit bigger than the IK, but with all the cons you have over there I would 
have thought the ’exotic’ appeal of foreign fans would have made more of them place 
in your poll. Believe me, you guys, Dave Rowe is worth seeing... .once. He seems to 
stand about 9'3” in his bare kneecaps— I'm sure he's really only 8'11" tall. ((I 
would beseech you to gather up a few British pics, including your own, and send them 
along. Try to get Dave Rowe all in one piece on a pic of less than 8x10.))

((No sooner than I had finished typing the above, this letter from K. 
Allen Bjorke came in, saying: "Let's see some foreignfen, like Paul 
Skelton or Leigh Edmonds, since probably most of T's readers are 
Americans and will never see those people otherwise.”))

Sam Long I'm presently working toward a Master's in Environmental
Box U9U6 Engineering at Florida Institute of Technology in ilelbourne
Patrick AFB, Fla 32925 about ten miles away. Or rather I've begun to work toward 

it: I'm taking a statistics course right now, and will go 
on to a full-time setup after the first of the year.. It'll tie in with ny meteoro
logical and chemistry background.

Mary Martin Are there any reasonably congenial fans in the Boston area?
Box 319 QUAD RPI I will be back there in January to stay, and since I don’t
Troy, NT 12181 have a single friend in the area, the prospect depresses.

Forget NESFA. I couldn't fit in the same room with an MIT ego.
I went to two of their meetings, and was there when they invaded RIJFA. .well, GRE 
scores, etc. don't excite me. Any assistance would be appreciated...



Time to clean out the clipping file once'I 
morej been accumulating almost a year I-' 
think— 110 separate clips (or Xeroxes) 
from 29 different people. I tallied the
clips by subject categories (roughly).Las 

SF/Fantasy - 12 clips L:1.
2.
3.

Human/animal anecdotes - 2h ea.
Science - 26
Occult/UFO/etc. - 5

6.

7.

Future of the world - 6 .
TITLE connected with comment 
on subjects discussed in T -

& • .

23

8. i 
As for . 
to name 
were:

Personal such as beercan collect
ing or jazz — 8
Misc/humor — 6
all the contributors.. .too many
i. However, leading in clips sent 
1. Chris Hulse — 13
2. Dorothy Jones — 10

Claire Beck — 10.
U. Sheryl Birkhead — 8

Pauline Palmer — 8
Don Ayres — 8

7. Marci Helms — 7

of the century, only 
they called them 
Zeppelins, and made the mistake of load
ing them with highly combustible hydro
gen. With helium they would have been 
practical. As a matter of fact, Fritz 
Leiber had a story in F&SF about an al
ternate future where the Germans used 
helium— with the effect that the Hun won 
World War One, governing the planet with 
a modified Nazi regime and avoiding WW IL 
Makes one wonder why Fritz is so popular 
in France.”

Frank Robinson sent along a feature from 
the Albany TLIE&'INION on Ellison and his 
THE GLASS TEAT. The writer of the piece 
notes that,.with the exception of the 
Viet Nam 'debacle’, all the conditions 
Harlan deplored in 1969-70 still exist.

My parents (who live in Mankato,Minn.) 
sent me a feature about the local libr
ary director who collects SF. I wrote 
Marvin Melick a letter in January and 
received no reply. Because of several 
writer s Marvin liked (Bradbury, Ander
son, Del Rey, Simak, Silverberg) I had 
a notion he might be interesting-- and 
since he has 27,000 items in his col
lection of zines & books. I'll be going 
to Mankato next week (October) and may 
try to look him up.

Someone (I forgot to note who) sent the 
complete ;copy of RAMPARTS, Feb.72, which 
contains a: long article on SF by Richard 
Lupoff. The piece contrasts the S’ hawks 
(dystopia) with the SF doves (utopia).

NOTE: anyone wanting any clip mentioned 
should let me knowj first asking, first 
served

TITLE connected: clips include clips on 
book banning, copyright laws, lack of 
literacy, dreams, skunk deodorizing, re
viewing, record keeping, post office,Cas
taneda, and alcoholic drinks.

Anyone want a clip about Anne McCaffrey 
which includes a photo of her and two of 
her horses? Bob Stein sent this feature 
story from the MILWAUKEE JOURNAL, 3/13. 
An interesting quote: "If I knew the end 
I wouldn't write the story. The charact
ers take over.”

Richard Brandt,- sent a photo of a British 
30ft flying .saucer filled with helium & 
he wrote the following comment: "The 
Germans had the same idea around the turn

Whitaker, Beck, and Shoemaker all sent 
clips on illiteracy among those who ought 
to know better (college students, a school 
board member, politicians).

The "Rap on Reviewing" which Steve uheyd 
sent is largely bemoaning the lack of 
real communication in so-called under
ground papers. Rich Manglesdorf, the 
author, cites "sci-fi fanzines" as the 
kind of communication he'd like to see in 
the "underground papers".



With the note "Pleasant Dreams,Donn", 
Marci Helms sent a feature about a psych
ologist who teaches mastery of dream con
tent— or ’creative dreaming’. The trick 
is simple: relax and tell yourself in a 
positive manner the ’title’ of what you 
want to dream about. Repeat this comuni- 
cation between conscious and subconscious 
as you get drowsy.

Many readers informed me that tomato 
juice is the way to get rid of skunk odcr 
on yourself or pets. Don't drink it;wash 
in it. The method seems to have official 
sanction by SCIENCE magazine from a clip 
sent by Don Ayres. But a note from C&EN 
magazine sent by Sheryl Birkhead, one 
satisfied customer reported that a bath 
in warm beer seems to work, too. I’d say, 
pick the system which gives you less 
heartbreak in washing, not drinking, a 
favored liquid. By the way, Rose Hogue, 
knowing my liking for beer, sent a re
assuring clip which tells that, when one 
travel s worldwide, beer is the safest 
liquid to drink. It keeps one safe from 
’turista' — the galloping trots!

Speaking of drinks, Sheryl Birkhead sent 
the SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN article on the 
loss of flavor of Scotch whisky over the 
rocks (as a function of time and original 
proof of the whisky). I’m not a Scotch 
drinker, but I’m sure I'll have fun dup
licating this experiment with bourbon.

One of the unclassified items came from 
Gene Wolfe— a complete issue of CORD 
PRESS, V2N1, which seems to be a spoof 
of underground papers (or something) put 
out by a firm that sells photographic 
supplies. A piece tells why Bela Lugosi 
as himself could not have been a real 
vampire. A comic section tells of "The 
Curse of East Man".

Pauline Palmer sent a funny anecdote 
buried in a sports column. Two hunters 
travel to farm, where one hunter knows 
farmer. He goes to talk with farmer; 
other hunter stays in car. Farmer says 
okay, but will hunter please shoot his 
old mule there by the bam; mule is sick 
and must be dispatched but farmer hasn't 
the heart to do it. Hunter goes back to 
car and puts on that the farmer refused 
permission. He works himself up, grabs 
his gun, slaps a slug in it, and shoots 
the old mule. His friend's face turned 
pale, and the jokester had to keep look
ing away to hide his own face. Just about 

the time he got his face straight and was 
ready to turn around, he heard two shots. 
Bam! Bam! Then he heard his friend:

"I got two of his cows. Now let's get the 
hell out of here!"

Leah ZeIdes sent me a card with a large 
paperclip taped to it; the message read, 
"Keep this safe. Who knows what it may be 
worth someday!" Accompanying this was a 
clip that paperclips are growing in scar
city because of the steel content.

The kind of fan (or person) you are de
termines the kind of clipping you send. 
Examples: Brad Parks sends one about a 
crazed camel stomping a man to death at a 
zoo; Bruce Townley found a 'Dear Abby' 
letter about a farnwife who wanted to be 
allowed to be present at bull-cow breed
ings a rather amusing thing; Frank Balazs 
liked the incident where the man shot the 
door open to his bathroom because he had 
to go, and his son-in-law was locked in 
there; Claire Beck liked the feature on 
Hood River Blackie, the hobo's historian; 
Pauline Palmer wrote 'super faanish!' 
across a clip that told of a prankster 
who removed room number signs from 70 
rooms at the Ritz International Hotel and 
the key-fumbling of bewildered guests 
trying to find their rooms.

In the science group, I liked the Claire 
Beck clip about 'fuzzy' language for com
puter in order to solve human-type prob
lems & solutions. Example: most humans 
can easily follow a direction to 'walk 
more slowly' even though it's fuzzy (not 
digital). Enjoyed the Asimov articles 
that Chris Hulse cut from the newspaper 
in Eugene, Oregon.

World’s future: Dorothy Jones sent a 
piece about the milkcow decline and that 
by the year 2000, cows would be in zoos, 
and that milk would be a rare delicacy. 
If you’re interested in futurology, you 
might write for information about a con
test with $100,000 in awards. According 
to the Claire Beck clip (9/16) "Toward 
Our Third Century", PO Box bhO76, SanFran 
CA 9hlUU has the info. Two age groups for 
essay contestants: under 18 or 18 & over. 
Or tape & film entries, too. Five themes 
are given: l)Freedom in Society; 2)Arts 
and Culture; 3) Technology,etc.; h)Family 
Life; 5) The USA and the World; Deadline 
appears to be Feb.l.
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able.” Address: 8 Park Drive, Wickford, 
Essex, SS12 9DH, U.K.
Tony Cvetko is serious about his engineer
studies at Case Western Reserve and I

Rod Snyder wants me to mention "that 
there's another dude trying to get fan
zines into a library." He wants to in
troduce all kinds of mundanes into the 
"Famish World". He'll be donating a 
few zines from his own collection, but 
he wants more donations sent to Westlake 
High School Library, attn. Fanzine Box 
601, Camp Craft Rd., Austin, Texas 78746. 
He says he'll be monitoring anything you 
might send, and may LoC those he's never 
seen before.
Andy Porter wrote some time ago: "True 
that TITLE and other zines are in a dif
ferent circulation class compared to 
ALGOL. ALGOL keeps getting more complex, 
increasing circulation, etc. I've tried 
not to contribute to the massive influx 
of neofans to the conventions — you'll 
note a dearth of con listings in the 
magazine — but just because it's dif
ferent doesn't mean its readers aren't 
appreciative. 100 letters of comment on 
each issue tell me it ain't so. I'm 
still a fan, even if ALGOL is a little 
more than just a fanzine at this point."
Mark R. Sharpe, Wright Box 194, Bloom
ington, IN 47401 ((a CoA)) writes that 
PARTIAL ECLIPSE is due out a couple of 
weeks from Nov.3. "The IBM copier broke 
down on me - just my luck - so I had to 
delay a week. But next week, all 15 pps, 
plus one page extra. My old Royal, stol
en two weeks ago, can stay stolen for 
all I care; I have fallen in love with 
this Sears product. Got any suggestions 
for a name for it?" 250 or the usual.
Dave Rowe announced a lot of detail to 
me about a quarterly fnz, called K, to 
be edited by Bernie Peek and himself. 
Most of the detail is DNQ. But I'm per
mitted to say it will "centre on fandom, 
fnzs & the fans. The firstish will be 
(should be?) written entirely by the Kit
ten group. K will be available for LoC, 
Trade, Contrib, or as a last resort 25p. 
One sample per person will also be avail

quote: "..I won't be publishing DIEHARD 
for another 2 years or so, unfortunately." 
He still wants to get fanzines, though.
Art Metzger (1171 Neeb Rd., Cincinnati, 
Ohio 45238) was one of the editors of 
LAUGHING OSIRIS in its first 3 issues. He 
says: "Now I'm starting a new fanzine 
with some other people, including Mike 
Streff who did most of the artwork for 
LAUGHING OSIRIS. Yet unnamed, it will be 
photo-offset, either bi-monthly or quart
erly, and contents much in the same vein 
as the first couple of LO. We can use re- 
views, articles, short fiction." Possibly 
this zine will be out before you read 
this; whatever its name, it should be a 
good effort since LO was.
Bill Bliss: "Private pubbing likely would 
not be out & out verbotten, but it would 
get regulated by the government. Look how 
the radio amateurs got scrunched down. No 
doubt as fanpubbing became almost extinct 
there would rise magically out of burea- 
ocracy something called the AMATEUR PUB
LISHER CONSERVATION CORPS, and there 
would even be subsidies. Pubbing would be 
in categories A,B,C, & D:
A- A first ish (Novice rubber's license 

required.)
B- Non-scheduled personalzine official

ly sanctioned as a 'multiple letter!
C- Scheduled crudzine
D- Genzine
C— Reprint of an old zine

And of course these simple categories 
would have hundreds of sub-categories. 
And as inevitable as the sunrise, ye bur- 
ocrats would not refrain from enforcing 
their uninformed opinions upon fandom. 
Geesh. ((Also, uniformed opinions!))
David Singer: "I wanna complain! I did net 
reject 'Living Off the Land'; I merely re
turned it because I have no idea when I'd 
be publishing DEFENESTRATION again. I not
ice you rewrote it a bit, anyway!" ((OK, 
I apologize; you're right; get busy!))



.'ill Norris: "I think the CPs —the ’crackpots' — are one of our greatest resources 
— they keep us from presuming too much."

DavE Romm: "Aha! I have finished T and have 
nothing further to say. Does this mean I should stop? After all, if I have something 
to say that isn’t related to a fanzine does that mean I shouldn’t say it? No! I 
should just leap up and say it, without regard to what old biddy fans may have to say 
about the unconventiality of it all. 'That do they know? What right do they have to 
tell me what I should or shouldn’t write to a fanzine? Who do they think they are? 
I chortle on their shinbones. They can’t stop me! No sir, if I want to say something 
it will come right out and be said. You can count on me, Donn, I won’t let you down. 
However, I have nothing to say."

Jeff Hecht:: "A distinction between random and acci
dental design is not always possible. The odds Of something random being meaningful 
may be small, but you do have the possibility — as in the classic N monkeys pounding 
on N typewriters for N years and coming up with Shakespeare's plays. And, besides, 
what's random? If I throw a handful of sticks on the floor, the process is not truly 
random — there are physical laws operating to generate the pattern, although in gen
eral they won't be worth the time and effort to calculate the results."

Ben Indick: 
"Personally, I feel most indebted to Random, for providing me with such pleasure and 
stimulation as I could have found nowhere else. It has been both a relaxation and an 
invitation to stretch my mind from the daily ruts. No drugs, no sports activity, no 
entertainment could possibly have done all this. What few contributions I have made 
to fanac are nothing compared to what it has done for me."

Leah A. Zeldes: "The of
ficial airport code for Baranof, Alaska, is BNP. Pans should make pilgrimages to 
this place and enshrine it. It could become the fannish equivalent of Mecca."

Jackie 
Franke: "I think Jodie Offutt made a beautiful point, that it makes little differ
ence whether aggression is learned or inherited; controlling it into useful channels 
is the thing we must learn! Aggression can be a healthy thing or it can be destruc
tive to the individual and society. Instead of eliminating what could be of benefit, 
we should be trying to uncover ways of insuring the better use and checking the bad."
Predric Wertham: "At the annual dinner of the Mystery Writers of America (a group of 
which I am a member) the 500 well-printed ANNUALS could not be distributed during 
the dinner, although they had been delivered at the swanky hotel, because they were 
lost. None of the great mystery writers present could solve the mystery of where 
they were. Later they were found carefully deposited in the hotel's deep freeze 
locker. The package had been marked: 'Attention MWA' and somebody had thought that 
the ’M’ stood for meat!"

Ed Connor: "Randall Larson's attack on the rampant violence 
in so many films is something I can second without hesitation. I'm somewhat more 
selective, though, in that I object to violence against animals. I would actually 
enjoy watching the perpetrators of such violence being burned alive. In other words 
if someone really deserves what they're getting, I'm all for it."

D.Gary Grady: "If 
the Frontier Society had come along a bit later I'm sure I would have joined. Do you 
have a copy of I.J.Good's THE SCIENTIST SPECULATES?" ((Yes...naturally.))



Steve Sneyd: "..interested in the comments re names evoking colours: presumably 
brazier= fire-red. Used to know a guy who reckoned he saw people in colours, ie 'he 
has a purple aura' etc...a handy shorthand but he used it as a form of pressure..ie 
'Buy me a drink & yr aura will change to a friendlier orange' or whatever."

Robert Smoot: 
"..on constellations not appearing like their namesakes.." ((Then Robert points out 
Carl Sagan's constellations as seen from Tau Ceti, COSMIC CONNECTION. One would see 
one constellation as a unicorn and a tiny star just barely seen at the point where 
the unicorn's tail joins the rest of the body. That's our sun. Robert continues with 
this line..)) "Perhaps the Cetians would think the nature of our behavior to be dir
ectly connected to our constellation position!"

Meal Wilgus: "The idea that Man, as a 
product of evolution (or the ol' Killer Ape connection), is basically aggressive/ 
combative has just enough truth to make it a perfect rationalization for Those At 
The Top (and on The Way UpO, while Survival of the Fittest is so simple that its pop
ularity generation after generation is assured. Like any theory, tho, it tends to 
ignore/suppress anything that doesn't support it, thus reinforcing an error which 
takes it further and further from reality. The ignored evidence was outlined close 
to 75 years ago by the so-called Anarchist Prince, Kropotkin. His MUTUAL AID traces 
the influence of cooperation as an evolutionary factor thru the animal kingdom, 'sav
age society', the barbarians, the mediaeval city and, as Kropotkin puts it, 'amongst 
ourselves'. His case, while not overwhelming, is impressive as he shows how mutual 
aid and cooperation is often a much stronger survival factor than the supposed war 
of each against all. Neither AFRICAN GENESIS nor ON AGGRESSION list Kropotkin or 
MUTUAL AID in their index, an instance of woefull neglect."

Robert J. Whitaker:"I 
wandered into my bathroom the other night and found a cockroach attempting to crawl 
out of the tub. I dislike this. I wish cockroaches would do something sensible be
sides falling into bathtubs. I took some Arrid Extra Dry Underarm Deodorant Spray 
and fired it upon the insect. It skittered about. Three minutes later it was dead. 
I threw it out, along with the Arrid Extra Dry. If it kills bugs, it could very 
well do much the same to me." ((Or you might end up with two dead arm pits!))

Jodie
Offutt: "I saw three things this week that I'll bet not too many fans see any more: 
a low, horse-drawn wagon driven by a man, and with two children setting tobacco 
plants; a man herding a dozen cows into the barn for milking; a scarecrow with black 
pants, a blue/blacl/white plaid jacket, and a red hat— he had aluminum pie pans on 
the ends of his arms. Ah! Life in these United States..."
Rose Hogue: "I like to see pictures in the 
sprayed on acoustic ceilings we have but 
I doubt Shaver would believe them to be 
an example of his rock pictures." ((Yes 
he would— if sprayed, the gun was con
trolled by a telaug, if pressed in,the 
pattern was copied by die-makers from the 
ideas they got from rock pics.)) "Has 
there ever been a SR con with no one in 
attendance?" ((An amusing thought!)) "I 
wonder if Bruce Townley ever wears that 
Bob Tucker sock he got for $3.50?" ((it 
might explain something about Bruce Town- 
ley if he has!)) "Enjoy the picture pages 
and now I see why Jodie is always des
cribed as pixieish— she really has an 
impish quality even in black and white."
Sam Long: "Leah Zeldes note: Rilke was be
ing deliberately obscure. But what can you 
expect of a person who dies of complicat
ions following the prick of a rose's 
thorn?"

Daydreams by Sutton Breiding 
((from a letter of June 23, 1975))

I daydream that I acquire vast wealth 
beyond exhaustian.

That I am a mad poet-king alone in a 
great castle drinking endless gob
lets of deadly wine and haunted by 
my many ghostly melancholies.

That I am a wolf.
That I fall in love and some tiling 

sticks together for a while.
I daydream of writing endlessly in 

splendid fevers — poems, novels, 
essays, novelettes — and more, ad 
infinitum.

I dream endlessly — to chronicle all 
my dreams would indeed be to write 
a long wild surrealistic erotic 
lunatic tale.
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FINAL ANALYSIS (Final words Nov.8)

Good long letter today from Hank Heath 
who says he'd like some feedback on his 
idea to form an apa slanted toward math, 
math games, conflict simulation games, 
and 'anything of a fun and garnish var
iety'. Likely members, suggestions.... 
write to him at 250 Dale Dr., Cassadaga, 
NY 14718. He'd like to get some fan to 
offer duplicating service, too— or a 
joint effort on a fanzine.
Al Sirois says: "One of my faanish am
bitions is to form a fannish rock band 
to play at the worldcon." Are there any 
Titlers who are interested? Al plays

the drums, guitar, bass, autoharp, accor- 
dian, and 'a smattering of piano'. His 
rock favorites are: Beatles, Procol Har- 
um, Emerson, Lake & Palmer, Triumvirat, 
Jackson Browne, Eagles, Steve Wonder, 
Nilsson, the Band, and the vTho. Get in । 
touch with Al at 533 Chapel St, New Haven 
Conn. 06511.
Wertham's always in the news somewhere... 
Claire Beck sent this note, a quote from 
THE FIRST CASUALTY by Phillip Knightley, 
Harcourt Brace Jovanovich 1975:

(page 411) "...A prominent American 
psychiatrist, Fredric Wertham, said, in 
the same year, that television had the 
effect of conditioning its audience to 
accept war, and a further Newsweek en
quiry, in 1972, suggested that the public 
was developing a tolerance of horror in 
the newscasts from Vietnam ..." 1

Have a Happy New Year.... |\zYyvA'



AUTOCLAVE
May 28-31,1976

GOHS:

Donn Brazier - Gene Wolfe
HOTEL: Howard. Johnson’s New Center Motor 

Lodge, Grand Boulevard at Third, 
just off 1-9^ (Ford Fwy0) and US-10 (Lodge 
Fwy.), Rates: $20/single; $25/double; 
$33/triple; $36/quad.
HUCKSTER’S ROOM: $10 for the first table;

$7 for the seconds For 
further information write to Howard DeVore, 
4705 Weddel St., Dearborn Hts., MI 48125»

TOASTMASTER:

Mike Glicksohn
REGISTRATION: $5 in advance; $6 after May 

1, 1976; $7 at the door.
Make checks payable to AutoClave0
ART SHOW: For information write to John R 

Benson, 11675 Beaconsfield, 
Detroit, MI 48224.
BANQUET TICKETS are $7 from the convention 

address,

The program of AutoClave will be especially oriented toward fanzines and fandom. This 
will be the first sf con in Detroit since Detention in 1959-

Howard Johnson's New Center 
is located in the cultural center of Detroit, near Wayne State University. It's surrounded 
by a full range of restaurants, and 10 minutes from downtown.

COMMITTEE
CHAIRFEN:

HUCKSTER’S
ART SHOW:

.VUTOCLAVE\
BANQUET: Denise Mattingly
GOFERS: Diane Drutowski
PROGRAMMING ADVISOR: Cy Chauvin

Gary S. Mattingly, Joe Wesson, 
Leah A Zeldes 
ROOM: Howard DeV ore 
John R. Benson

Illo by Kucharski, Foglio, and Benson Box 04097, Detroit, MI 48204



"Would she talk with me if I told 
her I was a BNF?"

"Damn it, I know TITLE came in 
the mail today-- now where is it?

"Hmm..I know that Wilde Pickle 
Press is located somewhere in 
North America-- hut where?"

"Wonder if she'd like to spend 
the honeymoon at the Worldcon?"

"Do you think it’s the mailman at ; 
the door -- with TITLE?"

"Ah, a slight turn to the left 
and I think Brad's head is on 
straight."


