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devoted to Walter M. Jefferies. He design-
ed the Enterprise, and all the sets seen
in the original series. There are dozens
of sketches showing what Jefferies
envisioned for each set, and in some cases
they are accompanied by photos showing the
finished product. There are also a series
of sketches showing the evolution of the
Enterprise and the Klingon battle cruiser,
and photos of a set model Jefferies made.
This model shows all of the permanent sets
for the original series, and was used as
an aid for directors in blocking.

William Ware Theiss designed costumes
for the szries on the theory of "Will she
or wvon't she fall out of it?" (She never
did, but you were always hoping...) He
designed the uniforms for the original
series (and later, for ST:TNG), but most
of his section showcases the costumes worn
by Juest stars. It shows the original
sketches (often done on whatever blank
piece of paper happened to be handy),
finished costumes on mannequines, and
photos of how the costume appeared in the
series. In some cases, the finished costume
appeared just as it did in the original
sketch. In other cases, a number of changes
occurred, and it's interesting to see how
different the two are.

The section of Fred Phillips has photos
not just of his work on Star Trek, but also
other highlights of a career that lasted
over 50 years. (Among other things, he
created Patrick Duffy's webbed hands on
Man From Atlantis.) There aren't much in
the way of sketches here, hut plenty of
photos, both of the finished results, and
of makeup tests.

The shortest section of the book is
devoted to Wah Chang. Like the Phillips
section, it shows highlights of his car=er,
which includes an Oscar for his work on
The Time Machine (shared with Gene Warren
and Tim Baar).

Star Trek Sketchbook is light on copy,
but it's the sketches and photos that are
the center of attention here. It's fun to
flip through this book, and take a look at
how the future was designed -- in seven
davs, and on a budget.

REVIEWS BY RODNEY LEIGHTON

New York By Knight Esther Friesner

A rather weird story of a dragon, a
knight, some New Yort City characters and
a couple of long dead folks. I thought it
was a guite amusing tale and enjoyed
reading it, although I was not prompted to
read¢ more than a couple of chapters at a
time.

Firecode Chelsea Quinn Yarbro

Great sprawling novel which is listed as
Horror but should be SF. I really enjoyed
it. One thing I loved was that all the
characters, including the rrimary ones,
are like real, ordinary people, as opposed
to super heroes or goddesses. Tons of
characters in this hook; it takes alomst
100 pages to establish and connect them
all, An amazing and interesting feature
is that the took is divided into nine
sections and the final few pages of the
first eight are taken up with mini-stories,
all different, all neat little vignettes
which »ear on the central part of the
story but have no other relationship to
the novel. The htasis for the story is that
a series of numbers are calling forth a
Fire Elemental which is burning all sorts
of places to bits. Sort of gives some
credence to those of us who fear the high
tech we are all subjected to these days.
Of course, if one believes that entering
a series of numbers into a computer will
burn you up, one must also helieve in
Elementals and various other fantasy
creations. They ended the book by sending
the thing into outer space and burning it
up. Definitely SF, no? The only good thing
NASA ever did. Carter Milne, the heroine,
is a quite normal woman. Frank Vickery,
the primary male protagonist, is as normal
as you or I. They end up shacked up but
there's no scenes of praise beyond helief
of the sexual abilities of each other.
Very understated action. I would have
wished for a somewhat clearer ending to
some aspects of the story, hut at 453
pages, I suppose it had to end somewhere.
The final two pages set forth the begin-
ning of a possible book about a Wind
Elemental. Does that book exist? Recommended
novel.






relaxed, even slow manner; you can tell
this is a character the author feels com-
fortable with. We find that Moon's SF
works for us and her fantasy generally
doesn't. This is no exception: we quite
liked it.

Deepwater Dreams Sudney J. VanScyoc Avon
1991 $3.95

Otherwhere, under two moons, humanity
has changed (or been changed?) to a semi-
amphibious state. Nuela lives on the
peaceful island of Aurlanis, but during the
time of kalinerre she must set forth into
the sea in search of her lost sister. Soon
she discovers many unknown tribes living
on the ocean; some at peace with the
friendly mela-mela, some preaching the
sacrificial cruelty of a forgotten demigod.
Adopted as a prophetess, Nuela may have to
unite them; even if all she wants is to
find her sister and go home.

Though the plot differs in detail, it's
the same pattern as the author's Bluesong:
a young woman seeks kin and has a relig-
ious awakening of sorts among strangers
whose customs she doesn't understand.
Deepwater Dreams has its own voice; wut it
also has a quicksilver evasiveness that
eventually annoys. Every time the heroine's
situation seems hopeless, a dream sequence
(with whales) intervenes, and she wakes
up somewhere else. We'd call it fantasy
rather than SF.

Exile's Song Marion Zimmer Bradley (?)
DAW 1996 $6.99

The continuation of the story begun in
The Heritage Of Hastur and Sharra's Exile
(nee Sword Of Aldones). It has been about
twenty-five years since Lew Alton left
Darkover. Unakle to core with her bkitter
father, Margaret Alton has made her own
life studying music. Going to Cottman IV
with her old teacher to record folk songs,
she regarded it as just another planet.
But the lineage bred into her DNA, and
what had bezen done to her mind as a
child, swiftly tangled her in the churning
rolitics of the world under the "bloody
sun". .

The book is officially attributed to
Bradley, with a dedication to Adrienne

Ma rtine-Barnes "who worked on this book
with me." It must be frustrating for
Martine-Barnes not evan to get her name
on the covar, since she clearly wrote most
or all of this. (She gets even less mention
-- a scanty noting of her name in the
copyright data -- in the next book The
Shadow Matrix, which is already out in
hardcover.) It has long heen claimed that
you can read the Darkover books in any
order; that's no longer the case. For all
that it doesn't re=ad quite like the
original, and the success of the plot
hinges too often on the central character's
ignorance of things she obwviously ought to
know, the familiar and still intriguing
world and people of Darkover carried the
story.

There are also way too many errors of
punctuation, but that's something you just
have to live with in DAW books.

Take Back Plenty Colin Greenland AvoNova
1990 $4.99

Tabitha Jute was the owner of a "barges",
a sort of space truck running desperation
cargoes between Mars and Earth-orbitals,
and hoping nothing too important broke on
her ship until she could afford repairs.
But in order to pay off a fine, she ran a
goofy night-club entertainer to the
notorious "Plenty", a station populated
by the crazy dregs of every space-going
species.

This book was recommended by several
readers in view of our interest in black
characters. We remain open to suggestions,
but we had all sorts of problems with
this. The entire first part seems to have
been suggested by the bar scene in Star
Wars. The main character is a slob. (No,
we're not a compulsive neat freak, but
neat is easier in the long run.) Picture
the line between whimsical and cutesy:
this is way over the line. And any hook
in which the author feels the need to
explain every tiniest point in painful
detail, as if assuming the reader's lack
of competence to fill the most okvious
blanks, is hound to grate on us. We
bailed on this after less that 150 pages.
We had also bought the sequel, Something-
or-Other Plenty: from our reaction to the
first book, we discarded the other unread.






Squib #3

Victor Gonzalez

905 NE 45th Street, #106
Seattle WA 98105

Bimonthly personalzine, on blue paper
this time. The editor compares on-line
fandom to the written product, critiques
British fanzines; some letters; well, it
has a distinct voice.

Derogatory Reference #88
Arthur D. Hlavaty

206 Valentine Street
Yonkers NY 10704

A roughly quarterly personalzine which
discusses the editor's mundane job; some
book reviews, and extracts from a few
letters. You have to like someone who lists
his computers among the zine's staff, even
if not by name.

Pabulum #'s 4-5

The Wolf's Tale #5
Michelle Drayton-Harrold
F 1/2, 10 Atlas Road
Glasgow, G21 4TE, U.K.

Pabulum is an irregular small personal-
zine, with convention reports, comments on
books and movies, and personal notes about
Drayton-Harrold's life. Wolf's Tale is a
fiction/poetry zine, though with a few
non fiction bits. Fiction, ranging from
romantic to raunchy, is not up to pro
standards, but we've workshopped with
worse than this: gotta start somewhere.
Open to LOC's, art, and submissions.

FOSFAX #190

Timothy Lane & Elizaheth Garrott
P.0. Box 37281

Louisville KY 40233

Major on Heinlein, assorted Yook reviews
and convention reports, the usual long and

Proof of OFDs ot 1net ?

"argumentative" letter column: all the
things we've come to expect. Curious that
neither editor chooses to discuss Windycon
(where they were FanGOH's); but we're
pleased to see Garrott taking a slightly
larger role this time.

Nova Express Vol. 4 #4
Lawrence Person

P.0. Box 27231

Austin TX 78755

Resuming publication after a fannishly
long absence; long interview with Stephen
Baxter; numerous views on "postcyberpunk";
thoughtful book reviews, and crisp if
slightly sterile production. We find much
to admire in NE; if Person's taste in SF
doesn't overlap much with ours, at least
this fanzine is defiantly sercon about the
SF literature. Mayke a shade too serious?

The Wrong Leggincs #4

Lilian Edwards
39 viewforth, Edinburgh

In our own defense, we hastily point out,
that's all the address there was. If any
one has a complete address with alpha-

numeric ZIP, we'll gladly send Twink to
Edwards, despite her avowed distaste for
American fanzines. Though perhaps we should

he content not to he included in "Guide
To What Fanzines Are Good To Read On The
Toilet". Seriously, an article on how
"Pub Quiz" (roughly, "bar trivia games"

in American) went really weird on Edwards,
is genuinely moving. Wish we knew more.

No Award #3

Marty Cantor

11825 Gilmore Street #105
North Hollywood CA 91606

Whimsically subtitled, "The Fanzine For
Which You Voted Before 1t Existed", this
is a smallish genzine with larger ambitions.
The editor discusses his personal life;
Mike Glyer analyzes Dave Langford's novel
The Leaky Establishment; a recycling of
Rotsler's old fanzine letters; a column
of short LOC's from mostly familiar names.
Curious that someone of Cantor's stature
should have the usual faned's lament of
shortage of contributors; mavbe there are
just not enough fanwriters to go around.







Qutyorlds #69

Bill Bowers
4651 Glenway Avenue
Cincinnati OH 45238

Perhaps it's familiarity with Bowers'
unique style, but we found this issue
better organized and more accessible. Fine
covers (Brad Foster front, Derek Parks-
Carter back); Stephen Leigh explains the
construction of his novel Dark Water's
Embrace; other articles, generally of a
personal nature; LOC's. Maybe a few too
many type fonts than really necessary,
but generally an impressive fanzine.

Visions Of Paradise #76
Robert Sabella

24 Cedar Manor Court
Budd Lake NJ 07828

Quarterly; basically an extended
personalzine. A long personal journal;
Sabella's taste in SF, other books, and
music; a few letters, and a detailed
discussion of The Reluctant Famulus. The
presentation of VOP -- bhasically just
solid text -- could be improved, but the
content has a quiet competence that is
appealing.

The Knarley Knews #69
Henry L. & Letha R. Welch
1525 16th Avenue

Grafton WI 23024

A nice, middle-sized genzine, bimonthly.
Similar in size and format to Twink (but
of course they have a much longer track
record). Personal articles; familiar
Rotsler, Harvia, and Mayhew art; letter
column; short fanzine reviews. Not as
sercon as some, but well worth receiving.

Southzrn Fandom Conf. Bulletin Vol.6 #12
Tom Feller

P.0. Box 68203

Nashville TN 37206

Quarterly; a valuable source of con
info-and addresses for anyone in Southern
fandom. This issue contains the complete
SFC roster and by-laws; also Feller's con
rerorts and a few LOC's. (Curiously, none
of the letters are from SFC members.)

The Reluctant Famulus #52
Tom Sadler

422 W. Maple Avenue
Adrian MI 49221

This issue of our favorite fanzine has
something of a somber tone, though Sadler's
scanning in color photos of contributors
adds to its already fine presentation. The
editor's admission of his (successful)
struggle with depression makes you think.
But many fine articles, excellent art (a
5-page portfolio of Peggy Ranson pieces
stands out), and a top letter column mak
TRF stand as a Hugo-worthy contender.

MimeMeow #6

Bill Bridget

4126 Mountain Creek Road #6
Chattanooga TN 37415

A distinctive and colorful nersonalzine
in which the editor sets forth, without
much restraint, his views on Asia, weh-
sites, non-ink color printing, and fannish
feuds. Caution: Bridget's habit of 1lifting
his illos from raunchy anime' is hound to
offend some.







they must have been planted two or three
months prior to the workshop, although
corn does grow quickly.]]

Elliott Shorter lives in Providence RI
wvhere he has been for quite a few years
nov. (The address I have for him is: Box
29307, Olney Station, Providence 02909.)
He had a walking heart attack a while back
and was confined to a rest home for a
while, but has been seen at SCA events
last year. He usually hukkstered at Boskone
and Lunacon but I have not seen him there
recently.

VICKI ROSENZWEIG
33 Indian Road #6-R
New York NY 10034

As you probably exgected, I .SbNNV,
have to take issue with Rodney UGHT
Leighton's facts as well as oy
his analysis. On the factual
level, he might want to know,
for example, that Karen Pender
Gunn and Ian Gunn are not
married, and that while Alison
Scott's co-editor and the
father of her child are both
named Steve, they are not the
same person. Juanita Coulson
is probably better known in
fandom these days than her
husband, given that she's a
well-known filker and he's a
letterhack; she's just known
in a slightly different area
of fandom, one that I gather
she finds more congenial. I am
writing, by the way, as the publisher of
my own personalzine (which means I do most
of the writing), as an active letterhack,
and as someone who has had her articles
rublished in other fanzines. And I am
hardly the only woman in any of these
categories.

I recommend to Rodney, and 4o your
readers, a book by Joanna Russ, How To
Supnress Women's Writing. Manv of his
rhetorical tactics here are drearily
familiar: he lists a courle of women who
in fact do what he's talking about (such
as be nominated for the Hugo or publish
their own fanzines) in dependent clauses
as "aside from Sharon Farber" or in dis-
nissive sentences like "Jean Weher does
something called Weberwvoman's Wrevenge'.

s

Yes, and Dave Langford does something
called Ansible.

I would also ask Rodrey if he has con-
sidered the possibility that LOC writing
is less male dominated than LOC printing.
Male domination tends to be self-
perpetuating in ways that are not always
conscious or intentional. One of them is
that a fanzine that publishes mostly
letters from men may send out the message
to women that "your LOC's are not welcome
here." Another is that an editor may choose
to use letters from people who are already
well-known as fans... Thus if any group
(in this case women) starts out as under-
represented, it may continue to he under-

represented absent a deliberate

effort at inclusion... History,

including the history of fandom,
. being what it is, a fanzine
that focuses on old-time fandom
may also wind up with a male-
dominated lettercol, simply
because First Fandom, or even
1950's fandom, contained far
more men than women... And if
there are even a few editors
out there who think the way
Rodney does -- who tend to look
at women as special cases, as
sex okjects who might also be
valued for our intelligence,
rather than as fellow fans...
—- they're unlikely to attract
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material from women, and un-
likely to print what they 4o
receive, and that would further
skew the figures. Our society
has a long, sad history of deliterate
discrimination against women: in that
light, for Rodney to spend two pages
wondering out loud why there aren't more
women in fanzine fandom, with only a light-
hearted half sentence considering that
men's actions might be a large part of the
reason, shows either great ignorance or
deliverate disingenuousness...

[[Yes. We like to think we've made "a
delirerate effort at inclusion“regarding
women. We'd he interested to know if
readers think our efforts are adequate.]]

On the subject of law, it's entirely
possible that the law of a future human
society would not derive linearly from
that of any current society, let alone

from international law is it is currently







rule..." Think of the archetypal pool room.
It features a big flourescent light fixture
over the table. Therefore, rules would
have to take into account said fixtures
falling. Or other things. One of the Stupicd
Ways To Die I read ahout involved a
billiards player who was making the shot
of his life, hanging head down over the
table with his legs hooked over the ceiling
beams. Until he let go, fell on his head,
and died.

[[We suppose some such incident inspired
Rule 3.12, "It is a foul if a player
shoots when at least one foot is not in
contact with the floor."]]

CATHERINE MINTZ
1810 S. Rittenhouse Square #1708
Philadelvhia PA 19103

I don't xnow about Rodney Leighton's
"Whither the ladies of fandom?" I can
list a number of fanzines produced by
women, including one of my own, which
have a deliberately restricted circu-
lation, which means they are invisible
to anyone outside the circle of the
editor's friends...

To these women producing a fanzine
is like throwing a dinner party: you
invite the guests and you serve the
best you can. If everybody has a good
time, you'll do it again when you have
money, time, energy, and something to say.

Also, I know there are quite a number
of fanzines devoted to MZB's ouevre that
are entirely women's productions, from
writing to art, and I understand there are
similar subsets of fandom devoted to
several other female authors. So there's
a lot of stuff out there I bet Leighton
has not seen -- and probably wouldn't be
interested in, either.

[[We're not entirely happy with the
exclusive subsets only interested in one
"universe" (e.g. Star Trek) or only in
one writer, however good -- regardless of
how those subsets break down by gender.]]

I think Leighton's sample is biased by
the very fact that he is a fannish gentel-
man, and isn't generally invited to the
corner of the fanzine room where the
ladies are discussing glass ceilings,
childbirth, male chauvinist pigs, real
hunks, and romance in faraway places, not
to mention literature as seen and/or
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Twink- crunchy on the outside
with a marshmallow center! 0

written by women.

Nope, nice guy that Leighton probably
is —- after all he did think to wonder
where all the women were and not just for
the immediate joys of their company -- he
is over in that other corner of the fanzine
fandom lounge: the one with the guys
checking out the babes, live and fictitious,
as they work on the beer and the chips.

[[Maybe he ought to he invited. Or the
ladiesshould come over to the guys' corner
and have a beer. Segregation will not go
away as long as people will not talk to
each other about the problem.]]

" BILL BRIDGET
4126 Mountain Creek Road #6
Chattanooga TN 37412

I got away from my old job of 18% years
with a vested retirement waiting for me...
This new job %eeps me outdoors in fresh
air and under a sun that I seldom saw when
I was working as a crinter. Even though
this is seasonal, this working in garden
supplies and flowering plants, it is keep-
ing me sturdy healthwise to go about all
day with 40-1b. bags of grass seed and
fertilizer under each arm. I would really
like a shot at a two year degree made
possible by my being a displaced worker,
so at the end of the summer I hope K-Mart
does not offer me too much incentive to
stay where I am.

[[You know the joke about Harry Truman
and "fertilizer", right? / Our principal
grievance with K-Mart is that recordad
Cylon Death Star voice that keeps
announcing loudly, "Service is needed in
layaway." Shades of the Atlanta airport
subway system...]]












the fan lounge: "Who is E.B. Frohvet?"
Would you be ready to reveal all in
Baltimore?

[[Britfan (and Hugo-nominated editor of
Attitude) Michael Abbott, writing in Lilian
Edwards' The Wrong lLeqgings: "Contrary to
rumour, E B Frohvet is not a computer
program, but a nest of termites in Ted
White's back garden." Helas, as we French
termites say, the truth will out.]]

I haven't seen that picture of the Aurora
winners in SFChronicle. I don't think that
issue made it up here. Can anyone send me
a photocopy?

STEVE JEFFERY

44 White Way
Kidlington, Oxon

0X5 2XA, United Kingdom

Thanks for Twink #9. Very odd -- I can't
quite get my head around where Twink is
coming from, or quite what it aspires to
be. I don't really know vou either, E.B.,
and I'm not talking about the pseudonym
-- I also go by the tag 'esjay' for most
of my fan art; this was given to me years
ago by a non-fan to avoid a confusion of
four Steves in our social circle. No, I'm
happy with 'E.B. Frohvet' as a fan in hir
own write, but I don't get much impression
of who you are from Twink #9.

That does influence how I write. I LOC
Plokta differently from Banana Wings, or
IRG/FTT, or Wild Heirs because of the
strong editorial personality that I respond
to. Maybe it will come. This is the first
copy of Twink I have seen, and many of
your own LOC's have been tied up with the
'Game of E.B. Frohvet', which might dis-
tract from interaction with E.B. Frohvet
the fan.

[{A BNF once commented that our use of
a pen name was the most interesting thing
about Twinx. We never intended the 'Game'
to be this bkig; on the other hand, if the
identity-game goes, do we have enough left
to be an interesting fanzine?]]

I'm not sure what you mean by "legitimate
name recognition in the U.K." The last
thing I would have thought fanzines were,
was legitimate, certainly in semi-serious
form. By "semi-serious" do you mean sercon?
Well, we tried once (me and Vikki): it was
a confusing experience, until I largely
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separated sercon (the BSFA, Foundation,
and the late Critical Wave) from fanzine
fandom and engaged in parallel programming
streams within fandom. That was very much
in the late 80's to mid 90's, but there
are signs the two streams are starting to
re-entangle in places... I've always f2lt
uncomfortable that it was considered the
mark of a gauche neo to try to mix SF and
fanzine fandom in those days, and I'm glad
to see it go...

What Attitude did, and what may be its
abiding legacy, was to re-legitimise the
sercon interests of fanzine fandom, in
critical discussion of SF and fanzines and
conventions, but to infuse the whole thing
with the sense of joy and personal engage-
ment that is the best fanzine writing.
Even if you write a book review, I want a
sense of who you are as a reviewer...
Otherwise I might as well read the blurb.
On the other hand, there is Locus, SEC,
or Vector for those of us who still read
and collect SF, so perhaps what I want
from a review in a fanzine is a more
personal engagament, even argument, of the
reviewer with the book.

The squeezing of sour grapes can be
tasted all through the Fanzine Hugo Con-
troversy... The basic system, as I under-
stand it seems to he: a lot of people who
have gone to a Worldcon, are mostly
unfamiliar with any of the names and
titles in any category other than Novel,
and fill it in on either thzbasis of that
limited knowlegde or guesswork ... and the
most well known or easily recognised name,
and Dave Langford, win so that someone can
phone up Dave at an unreasonabhle hour of
the morning and tell him the result.

The U.K. FanArt Nova has an equal
simplicity as explained by John Dalmann
at the recent FanArt panel at Eastercon:
everybody attending Eastercon votes for
their favorite fan artist, D. West wins,
and everyone is happy. Sometimes the
situation is confused when sufficient
people vote who don't understand the rules,
and it goes to Dave Mooring or Sue Mason
and the proceedings are then held up while
gophers ares sent to fetch them from the
bar.

I'm still a bit confused about Twink.

It aspires, as vou sav, to be a semi-
sercon fanzine, but I'm not entirely sure



















for obstructing the sidewalk? What about
snowfalls when the property owner shovels
his sidewalk clear but someone falls on
the strip of land? The city has been
planting trees at various points on these
strips; can it do so without permission
from the property owner and is the tree
when large the property of the land owner
or the city?

[[We're not a lawyer. As an educated
layperson we'd guess the answers to all
of those would hinge on whether the
surveyed property line runs to the public
street (usually but not always the case).
If you're seriously concerned, you could
write the city's legal department. Or
have your attorney do so.]]

In mystery fiction, it's usually easy to
be sure if the author is female because
almost all women who write mystery novels
devote a lot of space to references to
the female characters' hair and clothes...
It's harder to be sure in the case of SF
writers. Leslie F. Stone was assumed by
just about everyone to be a man when she
sold a good bit of fiction to the prozines
in the 1920's and 20's. If I recall
correctly, the truth came out when Wonder
Stories published a picture of her...

FRANZ MIKLIS
A-5151, Nussdorf 179
Austria

Hochwurdig geschachte Vershrung, hallo
E.B.

So you finally survived Doc Fandom? My
dearest congratulations and happy recovery.
All in all T think you had luck. While
Doc usually cuts deep into the heart of
faneds, you were only squeezed and hugged
a little bit. Anyway, he provided an
interesting read concerning the nolicies
of Hugo voting.

(I on your case would frame his sentences
-- "1 rather like Twink #8. It reminds me
of the kind of fanzines that used to be
common in the Good 0l1d Days, right down
to the cover." -- in gold and hang it
proudly on the wall.)

[(We'll admit it, we were a little
afraid to send Twink to some people; but
voices as expert as Ted White, Marty
Cantor, and Robert Lichtman all seem to
see it as a good average journeyman
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fanzine -- a fair judgement, and about as
much as we could expect. )]

I feel Rodney's view of female fandom
will cause the one or another hot letter,
but it seems the cultural background
plays an important role... My fellow
artist from Spain, Gloria Carrera, told
me the art scene in Spanish fandom is
mainly female dominated. (Although fandom
there is a weird mixture of mystic fantasy,
erotic punk/horror and a small slice SF.)
'My dear friend, Gina Manzetti from Milano,
on the other side always laments over the
female letterhacks in their fandom, who
dominate over all serious writing with
romantic reminiscences. And here in Austria
it is obvious that female fans dominate
the small tut fine conrunning scene. In
fact nearly all conventions organized by
male fen were a complete disaster.

Twink #9 will he a legendary zine for
me, read to my children's kids some day
far in the future. I never got a zine with
SO many positive comments on a cover from
me like this. A true ego-booster, and only
my home druids prevented me from jumping
around on the table, by holding me back
on my beard. Thank you 211 a lot, you will
be especially included in my toasts at
the next World Wide Party...

Mit-Sommerliche Griisze und Wiinsche...

[[We enjoy having you along, Franz,
because you give us all insight into
corners of fandom most Americans don't
have access to. Glad you enjoyed the
egoboo. We do plan to use another of your
drawings as a cover...someday...]]

EDMUND R. MESKYS
address previously given

T liked your article ahout SF and the
law. You made some good points and seem to
have more than the average civilian's
knowledge of legal matters. I did not know
about the anti-privateer convention, for
example, and had not read that particular
Anderson story... Your point about side-
walks reminds me that in college I had to
take a course in ethics given by the
philosophy department. (St. John's College
in NY.) The teacher had given a number of
examples of rejuired access. At the time
there was a large drugstore in Grand
Central Terminal in NY which had doors






AN EDITOR AND HIS/HER/THEIR/ITS COMMUNITY
commentary by E.B. Frohvet

Twink is intended as a genzine. If we had
wanted to do a personalzine, about ourself
and our opinions on every subject, we could
have done that with considerably less
effort and expense. Frankly, we didn't
think our nondescript life would be of
much interest to you. However, we get the
sense that our editorial detachment, which
we originally perceived as a plus, may be
getting in the way of your appreciation of
Twink. Okay, we're adaptable. Herewith, a
brief autobiographical sketch on a very
dull subject. If you find it boring, don't
say we didn't warn you.

Born: yes, at great inconvenience to
our mother, who nearly died. (About five
minutes after we were born, the doctor
decided everything was okay, and scarpered
off to play golf or something.) Where? Oh,
okay: suburbs of Hartford CT. One older
krother, who now lives in California: we
ware alienated for a long while, but now
on hketter terms. The usual childhood,
school, collage, blah, blah. (One year at
the Penn State satellite campus near
Harrisburg, then transferred to U. of
Tennessee at Knoxville. Orange & white. Go
Vols.) We cut a deal with a government
agency to work overseas for a year and a
half in lieu of paying off college loans;
turned out more like 22 months. Eventually
wound up living in Florida for some years.
Read SF more or less regularly since
childhood. An old school friend turned us
on to convention fandom; we started going
and, eventually, working on cons.

Sex: wa're in favor of it, generally.
Mundane occupation: claims adjuster for
an insurance company. (This is not cuite
as dull as it sounds.) Civil status:
presently not married and not looking.
Favorite junk food: nachos, “wut every once
in awhile we get a craving for tacon
cheeseburgers, from which you may well
conclude, no, we're not Jewish or Muslim.
Secret ambition: we'd love to direct
Measure For Measure on a stage covered
ir two tons of sand, with a cast in %each
attire. Since that's unlikely to happen,
we'd settle for being on a few panels at
Worldcon one of thase years.
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Our favoritzs sport is tennis. We like
Chinese food, Vivaldi, and cats. In our
considered opinion, the prettiest city in
North America is still San Francisco. All
3-year-olds are cute regardless of race
or gender. We live in a condo in Columtia,
very modest by area standards, but it
suits our simple needs. We have a fire-
place and a rocking chair, and a bkird
feeder on the patio. We'ra much like the
character in the Heinlein story, "semi-
vegetarian” but not fanatic about it; it's
only at intervals that we watch the birds
and wonder what roast dove would taste
like...

Columbia is a "planned community",
intended to have most of the advantages
and amenities of a larger city with fewer
of the disadvantages. Located somewhat
closer to Baltimore than to Washington DC,
Columbia is divided into ten neighborhoods,
for some euphemistic reason called
"villages". There's a hospital, a likrary,
a community college, and The Mall as a
central shopring resource. (Each "village"
has, or is supposed to have, the hasics,

a grocery store, filling station, bank.

Locatad on gently rolling ex-farmlang,
Columhia sprawls on hoth sides of Route
29: oddly, vou can drive through the
middle of the city and hardly see any sign
of human presence other than the roac
itself. Large tracts of land are owned
and maintained as "open space" %y the
semi-governmental Columbia Association;
the whole ar=a is threaded with a networl
of paved paths for -mllers and hicycles.
Around any corner you're likely to find
one of the ubiquitous playgrounds that
dot th2 community.

There are four lakes, all artificial
("artificial” in the same sense as a
heaver lake, i.e., they dammed up a
natural streamted). But when Columbians
speak of "the lake" or aspacially "the
lakefront", it means the west shorz of
Lake Kittamaqurdi, site of pavilions,
Fourth of July fireworks, and the cityv's
oldest and best known restaurant, Clyde's.

Anything else you need to know?
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