











will inevitably involve a certain amount
of drab scut-work (stuffing program books,
setting up art shows) and boredom (guard-
ing doors). That's how it is in fandom.

Without usurping authority, make clear
that you are willing to take on more
responsikility. Work as many different
jobs as you can. Don't just do Registration
every time: volunteer for the information
booth, or be a gopher for the masquerade.
Keep records; eventually you will turn
this into a fannish resume'. In your local
club, there will be things which need to
be done before the con. Pick out a likely
committee member and ask to help. A fan
who is polite, reliable and persistent
will move up to committee member on local/
regional cons in three years or less.

During this period you should also be
attending and working at Worldcons -- if
not every one, as many as you can. The
experience as such, is less valuable than
the contacts you are meking in national
fandom. Remember the definition of a hero:
someone who does something important while
the general is watching.

If there is a bid already running in
your adopted city, it's certainly advis-
able, though not mandatory, to get involved
with it. Schlep beer kegs at bid parties.
Always refer to "our" bid. By the time the
voting takes place, the bid committee may
well think you've been one of them all
along. Waiting for the bid to win and then
asking for a committee position is possible
but carries a much higher risk factor.

If there is no active bid in your city,
talk one up. You probably can't create a
bid single-handed, but you can create a
favorable climate of opinion. You can turn
to your advantage the fannish maxim,
"That's a good idea -- you do it."

If after two rotations/six years (this
does take patience) you still haven't
generated a bid attempt, all is not lost.
Find another city. You will sacrifice
something in terms of local contacts, but
you take yourexperience and your now-
impressive fannish resume' with you. You
also have contacts at the national level
by now, having kept in touch with all
those department heads you worked for at
the last several Worldcons. This setback
can even be turned to your advantage, as
in: "I tried to talk those lazy dweebs in
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R into bidding, but they couldn't
be bothered. Now I know a bunch of bright,
ambitious fans like y'all here..."

You are now affiliated with a winning
bid. Bravo/brava as the case may be.
Immediately after the balloting is
announced (preferakly at the victory party
while people are drinking), you should
comer the Chair, with whom you are now
on a first-name basis. Naturally you have
a prepared position for this moment,
preferably in writing (typed, double spaced,
keep a copy): the job you really want.

You also have a fallback position: the
second choice jobs you will accept.

"Congratulations, Jim [Debbie, Bob,
whatever]! I know it's a little early to
talk about committee assignments, but you
might look this over." If the Chair,
while slightly snockered, offers some-
thing you really want, grab it. In the
event he has second thoughts after he
sobers up, you can look desperately hurt
and murmur, with just the slightest
quiver in your voice, "But you said I
could be in charge of Fan Programming..."
If no first-choice position is irmediately
forthcoming, rest easy: you have laid the
groundwork, which you will follow up at
regular though discreet intervals.

All that's left now is the actual work;
but you have three years in which to
learn it, and a bright person like you
can figure out how to do anything in three
years, now can't you?

Finally, you will reach your personal
Worldcon. Good for you; all that work has
paid off. Revel in the status of that
committee badge. Relax. If you have done
your homework, your department should
pretty much run itself.

Wasn't that fun? In another nine years
you can be Chair. It was your idea, right?

I want tobe hezd of
convention seconty so I can
whip those fans jnto shape.

Mer con tvoll Freak. )
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colony for incorrigible teens, or for kids
the authorities didn't know what else to
do with. Tom fell into the latter grcup,
having been rescued with no identity or
memory. He day dreamed about being a
Guardsman, but mainly he wanted to just
serve out his time at Brighthome and help
his friends, including the new girl at

the school, "Mikey".

Then the pirates showed up.

This is getting ridiculous. We keep
chanting "Heinlein" as if it's some
magical mantra. He was an old militarist
sexist guy with some pretty strange
notions about incest. Yet for good or ill
-~ we're beginning to wonder -- Heinlein
remains the standard by which SF writers
are judg=ad. We've lost count of the hooks
with vellad or blatant references to the
01d Master. Spacer Dreams is a fair
imitation Heinlein juvenile written by
someone who's read Citizen Of The Galaxy
way too many times.

The Starlight Crystal "Christopher Pike"
Archway/Pocket 1996 $3.99

Paige gave up the love of her life to
go on a space mission that was supposed
to last 200 years. Wnen she came back to
Earth, billions of years had passed and
the human race was destroyed. But Paige
was destined to bring back humanity in a
future so distant even she could not
imagine it, before she moved on to a
higher plane.

We take "Pike" to be what Vicki Rosenzweig
calls a "house pseudonym" for whoever
(probably several anonymous writers)
churns out an endless string of juvenile
books. Some of the stories are horror,
some mainstream, a few sci-fi such as
this. It would be unfair to say this rips
off real SF writers -- the physics of the
universe are in the public domain. Yet
where Poul Anderson (Tau Zero) or Joe
Haldeman ("Tricentennial") are writing
real stories about these possibilities,
"Pike" is concerned only with shoshorning
every sci-fi gimmick he can think of into
one short hook, evidently making up the
plot, such as it is, as he goes along.

The Rag Bone Man Charlotte Lawrence
Llewellyn's Psi-Fi Series (sic...)
1994 $4.99

We didn't dislike this bhook because it's
a mishmash of New Age fluff -- Celtic
myth, goddess worship, ceramonial magick,
Tarot. We disliked it because it's an
execrable book. The author, who runs a New-
Age-and-herbal bhookstore, has a heroine
who, quel surprise, runs a New-Age-and-
herbal bookstore. The chronology is jumbled
throughout, but =specially in the first
four chapters of needless backfill to bring
the reader up to speed as to why the hero-
ine runs a... Well, you get the picture.
In worst amateur writer's info-dump mode,
the characters stand around lecturing each
other on things they ought to Xnow already.
Thers actually is a story in here, but it's
just not worth your time to sort it out.

Footnote on the publisher: Llewellyn
claims to be a long-time publisher of
occultist non-fiction, now branching out.
We'd offer them two pieces of advice. One,
hire a competent proofreader: we counted
12 obvious typos in the first 21 pages.
Two, find someons who can write.

Reclamation Sarah Zettel Warner/Aspect
1996 $5.99

This first novel displays two textbook
first novel problems. The author is yet
another C.J. Cherryh wannabe whose ambition
runs way ahead of her narrative skills.
Also, Zettel has invested so much time in
creating a horde of characters, settings,
and customs, she can't bear to leave any
of them out. This gives the book a
Byzantine complexity we simply couldn't be
bothered to buy into. True, our personal
taste leans toward books that focus on one
story and one set of characters rather
than umpteen of each. We gave up on this
less than halfway through.
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any English-speaking country, except maybe
in a very private context between friends.
We've cracked racial- jokes with black
friends but carefully avoided that word.

Do any of our English readers want to
comment on the use of the N-word in U.K.?]]

ATom was Arthur Thompson, a British fan
artist, who illustrated, among many other
things, the exceedingly politically in-
correct adventures of a fannish detective
in a slouch hat and dirty trench coat.

Some of these have been re-issued by Ken
Cheslin as The Bleary Eves.

[[As we transcribe this, we have two more
LOC's in hand, both correctly identifying
Mr. Thompson. Sorry, we just didn't know.
Our serious involvement in fandom dates
from the 1980's; and we've already ex-
pressed that we have no large interest in
fan history of decades before -- a subject
we'll discuss further as needed.]]

And now for some SF. I read the two
articles on Dhalgren with considerable
interest, especially your comments on anar-
chism. Much as I enjoy LeGuin's work, I
don't think The Dispossessed is as arresting
a portrayal of such a society as Cecilia
Holland's Floating Worlds, a fine piece
of writing, flawed at the end by the hero-
ine being marooned in an improbable refuge.

" 'All this grass is making oxygen.' He
waved his hand toward the island. On the
dunes blades of sawgrass sprouted out of
the loose sand. 'But it's only this stretch.
Twenty miles that way the air's foul again.
Ten or twelve miles the other. Three miles
inland. There's sweet water, and if you
work, you can find enough food to live.' "

No consideration for the fact that
breathable air could vanish with a good
stiff breeze. The error is annoying, for
aside from these final paragraphs, which
are the sort of thing an alert editor
would have corrected, Floating Worlds is
filled with sharp character studies and
gritty detail about what it would be like
to live in an anarchist society. A ook
worth seeking out, particularly if you
like Dhalgren and A Scanner Darkly.

[[We haven't read Floating Worlds, but
thanks for the suggestion.]]

Steve Stiles' "Unicorn Beset By Wolves"
is wonderful.

it

CUYLER WARNELL 'NED" BROOKS JR.
713 Paul Street
Newport News VA 23605

Thanks for the #4. I was amazed to see
that sort of cover art by my old friend
Steve Stiles!

I am only four years older than Delany,
but I never could read Dhalgren, though I
remember when it was being discussed and
probably still have the pb. 0ddly enough,
though I like most of LeGuin's work, I
never could get very far with The Dis-
possessed either. It was too political for
me, and all the characters interested in
nothing but politics. To me, politics
should be like plumbing, something you
only have to think about on the rare
occasion that it goes wrong.

[ [We ‘suspect Dhalgren is the sort of
book you either like a lot or hate a lot;
there's not much middle ground. / It's
"rare" that the American political system
goes wrong? We admire your confidence.]]

Interesting reviews. I never saw Fluke
because from the promotion I guessed it
was too cute for me. I might yet see it on
the boob tube, of course. I never even
heard of Galaxies Are Colliding, though it
doesn't sound like I missed a lot. While
in Atlanta last week I watched The Convent
(Catherine Deneuve and John Malkovich) on
a rented video because the plot sounded
interesting -- but it was a bad print of
a badly directed movie. They had gone to
Portugal to research his theory that
Shakespeare was really a Spanish Jew named
Jacques Perez, and wound up in an old
convent apparently run by satanists. Cer-
tainly something could have been done







lists Forrest W. Gump in Indiana, one has
to assume a certain breadth of coverage
thereof .

[[We're still willing to bet the fan
with that name on his badge at Worldcon
was not using his "real" name.]]

"There were some very good reasons Ray
Bradhury could never sell a story to John
Campbell," says Kevin W. Welch, running
roughshod right over the September 1943
issue of Astounding which shows that
Bradbury somehow managed to do exactly
that.

There were actually six Heinlein movies,
with a seventh on the way. Ed Meskys re-
members Destination Moon (1950) and
"Robert Heinlein's The Puppet Masters"
(1994). The third movie he vaguely
remembers might be one of: Project Moon-
base (1953), The Brain Eaters (1956),
Starship Troopers (198?), or "Robert A.
Heinlein's Red Planet" (1994). Some ex-
planation is in order.

Project Moonbase began as a RAH screen
treatment for a series based on the stories
of his Second Future History, the stories
written in the late 1940's, published in
magazines outside the SF field, and
collected in The Green Hills Of Earth. The
pilot episode was an entirely original
episode entitled "Ring Around The Moon".
This was filmed at length suitable for a
half-hour TV slot, but then expanded by
25 minutes for theatrical release to cash
in on the brief 50's movie boom. Apparently
Heinlein did not care for the result.

The Brain Eaters was a ripoff of The
Puppet Masters and Heinlein sued and got
it re-edited. After the disembowlment, any
resemblance to the original is marginal.

[[Andre Norton sold film rights to The
Beast Master, and after seeing the result
insisted her name be taken off it.]]

Starship Troopers is a Japanimation rip-
off, in the spirit of the Japanimation
ripoff of the Lensman series. "Robert A.
Heinlein's Red Planet" is a very loose
adaptation, and from what I hear not all
that good either. I nearly saw it.

Which brings us to 1997, which will also
bring us (unless we duck pretty quickly)
"Robert A. Heinlein's Starship Troopers",
produced by James Cameron with screenplay
by Paul Verhoeven. All reports are that
the movie discards almost all of the book
(e.g. the hero is a big handsome blond
hunk, vhich I think is a rather rare type
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among Filipinos) for mindless action.

Credit is due to James A. Giffard, who
collected much of this information for his
Robert A. Heinlein FAQ, kept on his Web
page. Any errors are mine.

[[Thanks to Mr. Giffard for the infor-
mation, most of which was new to us.]]

Thanks for the note about mercury and
multiple sclerosis. I will tell my longest-
term (I met her the month before my wife
was born) friend, who has MS, about this,
in the unlikely circumstance that she does
not already know of it.

[[We too are close to someone with MS.
If we get any more information about the
illness we'll pass it on.]]

Q: Name three things mankind will never
reach.
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ROBERT "BUCK" COULSON
2677 W 500 N
Hartford City IN 47348

Good article by Welch. I didn't like
Dhalgren, but a lot of other people did.
I ended up reading as much of the opening
as I could take, reading the ending,
muttering "Oh, a circular novel" and
putting the book away.

My apologies to Lois for perpetuating
the "Trek novel" origin of Shards, but I
thought the Columbus fan who told me the
story knew what he was talking about.

Yeah, an editor of a new fanzine needs
to be able to do his or her own material
to £ill out issues; Taras is quite correct.

Juanita was lucky when she started YANDRO






my boxes in the closet I too have a few
leftover 3 X 5 note cards.

MARGARET B.

SIMON
1412 NE 35th Street
Ocala FL 34479

Thanks for sending a contributor's copy
of Twink! It appears (on a scanning) full
of interesting items. If you need some
more art, let me see what I can do...

I'd like to PLEASE correct something I
wrote to you (published in your letter-
col). The publication I was thinking of
was not Beyond, but Galaxy. I see I went
"beyond" my senses in those anecdotes and
I wonder if any of your readers will write
in to say, "What planet is she on, anyway?"
Also, in your reprint of my letter I appear
to say that, "I'm by any means a fanzine
artist." I think you omitted the word NOT.
However, since you have used my work in
your fanzine, I guess I am one such, if
you wish to niggle with that idea.

[[Hey, you can be on any planet you
want to be on. / Although we suspect most
readers derived the intended meaning from
your letter, "I'm by any means a fanzine
artist" was what you wrote. We can send a
photocopy of your letter if you wish. We
frequently edit LOC's and omit things,
but we try not to change the obvious
meanings of statements by readers. / But
you were in NIEKAS first.]]

P.S. Enjoyed Ed Meskys' input too! Third
Rock is my only sitcom fave other than
those on PBS (Brit comedies). I'm in love
with "Harry" on Third Rock.

[[We used to enjoy a Britcom about a

couple who gave up their mundane jobs,
raised beans and pigs in the back yard,
and feuded with the pompous twits next
door. It was called Good Neighbors, or
something of the sort. Haven't seen it in
a long time.]]

ARTHUR D. HLAVATY
206 Valentine Street
Yonkers NY 10704

Thanks for the latest Twink. Twenty years
ago, when I got into zines, I was one of
those horing sercon types who actually
wrote akout SF. Now, as you point out, T
seem to have gone over to the other side.
As a matter of fact, my next issue has a
con report and some SF book reviews, but
I see your point. After 40 years of reading
the stuff, I've got something of a case
of reader's block. (Horrible example: I
have yet to read any fiction by the ob-
viously interesting and talented Lois
McMaster Bujold.) A few writers, like Greg
Egan, can still titillate my sense of
wonder, but these days I'm more likely to
turn to mysteries. I've just finished
James Ellroy's brilliant L.A. Quartet.

[{We're trying not to be boring, and in
the library 90% of our time is spent read-
ing non~fiction and periodicals. But we
still reserve the right to review and talk
about written SF. / Thirk of it as a plus.
You get to read the Bujold stories in the
correct chronological order: first Shards
Of Honor, then Barrayar...]]

I enjoyed the reviews of Dhalgren. I'm
more willing to see A Scanner Darkly as
its twin (evil or otherwise) than The
Dispossessed. By the way, Delany wrote an
excellent critique of The Dispossessed. I
think it's in Starboard Wine. Kevin Welch
makes an excellent point that we are much
more in the world of A Scanner Darkly than
that of Dhaligren.

[[In its own twisted way, Dhalgren is
actually a very upbeat sort of book.]]

I can't accept the theory that "Jcserh
Major" is a FOSFAX house name. To me, he
writes distinctively, and much better than
the rest of the crew. He's just a guy who
reads and writes a whole lot; Don D'Ammassa
was like that in the 70's.

[[Our understanding was that it was
intended to ke a joke from the outset.]]







simplistic -- Delany was about 17 when he
wrote it! We'd also recommend Einstein
Intersection and Nova among his earlier
works, and of coursz Babel-17. Sadly, we
felt about Stars In My Pocket much as
several of our readers have felt about
Dhalgren, i.e., just couldn't get into
it.]]

Thursday evening. I finished reading
your movie, book and fanzine reviews. I
rarely watch or listen to movies and the
second one sounded marginally interesting
but not enough to look it up. I did mark
down on my '"books wanted" list the Norton
& Griffin Firehand. I read Key Qut Of Time
about ten years ago and am curious to
follow it up. A year ago I read the much
later written "Solar Queen" book about
using catnip to make a deal with a felinoid
race. I did enjoy that.

[[That would be Plague Ship, in our
opinion thea best of the "Solar Queen*
stories. Like many fans we're a cat person
and specially like the Salariki. For
readers' information, Salariki characters
also appear in Eye Of The Monster and
Android At Arms.]]

I did read Chicks In Chainmail and did
find a few stories amusing and worthwhile.
I found even more good ones in Alien
Pregnant By Elvis. My son reads all the
Men-Kzin Wars books and obviously likes
them. I enjoyed the first one but not
enough to read the others. Reading books
on tape, even with compression, still takes
so long that I can read only a small frac-
tion of what I want. Right now I am reading
Chanur's Legacv. Also, by when I read a
book it is pretty old. I did like Niven's
collection Neutron Star and the first two
Ringworld books. I am looking forward to
the third. I did note for my wife the book
about the horse turned human.

[[We liked Ringworld the first time we
read it, but after a couple of re-readings
it didn't hold our interest too well.]]

Well, I will end for now. Early Saturday
Sandy and I are leaving for a week at an
"elder hostel" in Alabama, and I have a lot
to wrap up before going. I have the rest
on my hard drive and will try to get back
to it when I get home.
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JOSEPH NICHOLAS
15 Jansons Road, South Tottenham
London N15 4JU, United Kingdom

Your rejoinder to me that fanzines and
fandom should be "fun" reminds me immed-
iately of a group of older fans who re-
entered British fandom in the mid-80's
after an absence of two-and-a-half decades.
They were soon dubbed the BAFF's (for "Born
Again Fifties Fans"), and struck me —- and
presumably several others too -- as being
somevhat disoriented hy what they found.
They had perhaps expected British fandom
of the 80's to be little different from the
one they'd left in the late 50's/early
60's; instead they found a fandom splintered
into a number of different interest grours,
in which fanzines were no longer the
dominant mode of fanac, in which people
would routinely engage in serious dis-
cussion about the nature of fandom itself.
Their response often resembled a perverse
attempt to turn the clock back: to argue
that the fanac and fanzines and fandom
they remember was the quintessence of it
all, and that everyone else should abandon
what they were about and sign up forthwith
for a journey into the past.

It was a wholly intolerant demand, of
course, and was doomed to failure. But
while I'm not about to accuse you of dis-
playing the same intoleramnxg, I do think
that your assertion that we're in fandom
for "“fun" betrays a similar failure to
grasp that it is possible to have "fun" in
as many ways as there are fans. You
ohwviously derive pleasure from publishing
a fanzine devoted to discussion of SF.
Timothy Lane and his cohorts obviously
derive pleasure from publishing a fanzine
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PATRICK McGUIRE
7541-D Weather Worn Way
Columbia MD 21046

Issue #4 represents a dramatic improve-
ment over issue #3, both in format and
content. I am impressed by the progress
you've made (with the help of your con-
tributors, of course). I enclose at least
one short review ... I may enclose others
or send them on later. (I have the messy
habit of reading many books at the same
time, and may or may not get more SF books
finished and reviewed by the time this
goes out.)

[[Thanks for the kind words. Patrick did
in fact enclose two reviews, which due to
factors of timing and page count, will lead
off the review section next issue.]]

Page 100 of Dhalgren is one of the three
places that humankind will never reach,
according to the old joke. I applaud Kevin
Welch and the =ditor for their heroic
perseverance, and I suppose T can very
Adimly comprshend what they see in Delany
—— I often enjoy reading articles about
books that I would not enjoy reading
myself. By contrast, I liked the other work
that Frohvet discusses, LeGuin's The
Dispossessed, and have re-r=zad it several
times. But since I can't intelligently
comment on an article comparing it with
Dhalgren, I pass over it here.

Reviews: Norton's "Time Traders" series
was my introduction to adult SF (well, to
SF not explicitly lakelled "juvenile").
Around here somewhere I still have the
copy of Galactic Derelict that my father
brought home for me when he happened to
se2e it on a bookstand in Chicago's Union
Station sometime in the Kennedy admin-
istration. I had missed the word that the

series has now been sharecropped (Firehand).

I don't suppose this will do significant
harm, but even so, somchow it seems a pity.
[[That was pretty much our reaction.]]

I've actually read three of the books in
your short reviews this time around. I
share your opinicn of Willis & Felice's
Light Raid and of the anthology Chicks In
Chainmail -- both are very lightweight,
but mildly amusing. I think T liked
Tanner's You Don't Understand more than
you did, but the question arises as to
why in the first place you are reviewing

in Twink a work of popular psychology not
falling within your own contributions
policy of "SF/fantasy/fandom/some clearly
related topic". I grant that you, as the
editor and publisher, don't really have to
follow your own policy, but that sort of
self-indulgence sets a bad example for

the troops.

[[If anything, we've gotten the sense
that many readers find our "SF/fantasy/
fandom" focus too narrow and restrictive.
We've written material well outside our
own guidelines and sent it to other, less-
specific fanzines, such as FTT.]]

As for the Editor's comments on my own
letter, no, I have never communicated with
Apparatchik, and indeed have seen only a
few pass-on issues. Either some Outsider
has penetrated Columbia MD (easily enough
done), or som=one just has access to maps
and directories -- a lot of that sort of
thing is on disk and online nowadays, SO
it could even have been accomplished from
Seattle. Speaking of Columbia, did you
know that there is a brief reference to it
in The Forever War? Martin Wooster let me
know it actually appears onstage (renamed
01d Columbia) in a considerabkly more obscure
SF novel, whose namz I withhold here as a
challenge to the Editor and readership.

[[We'll have to dig up our copy of The
Forever War and look for it. As to the
other, we draw a blank at the moment. Of
course it could have been something we
read before moving here.]]

The Editor asks if I wouldn't consider
four novels to be "exotic genre-breaking"
ones: Bakel-17, The Left Hand Of Darknmess,
Dune, and Neuromancer. No, I think all of
them were clearly verceived even when they
came out as lying with the existing genre
boundaries. Each of them wes pepular in
its day, but the only one that I person-
ally much liked, and the only one I would
consider to he "genre-lifting", as defined
in my last LOC, was Left Hand.

[[We're heginning to think the difference
betwaen our expressed views is more
semantic than real.]]
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