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'Publlshed for . the ‘86th FAPA malling by Robert
and@ ‘Juanita Coulson, from 105 Stltt 5%,
'Wabash Indlana, USA"

I should remark that 1listing my name first in
the above .note 1s pure vahlty. We're in FAPA

. because Juanlita weanted 1n,.not because I had

. ahy desires one iwéy or the other on the sub-
“Ject. VAIDY 1is mostly Juanita's mag, even tho
I may do most of the writing in 1t. Juanlita
prefers to draw, ‘and even gets a childish
pleasure out of the act of mimeographing. In
other respects, she's gbout as sane as any
fan -~ which 1sn't saylng much.

CORRECTLOR- After my saving that there would be
no "outside" contributions in the first issue,
Juanita blithely sticks a huge 11lustration by

Robert E, (llbert on the bacover., So there was
an outslde c¢ontrlbution, and Gllbert would have
been glven credit if I'd known what was goling
on.

w J : : POLICY STATEMENT: Since we don't always agree

4 in our opinlons, malling comments in VANDY
will be dlvided 1nto two sections; one by me end one by Juanita. Each
gsectlon wlll be:labelled so that vou ceh tell who sald what. In case
you haven't flgured 1t out by this tlme, this 1s Robert (hcreinsfter
known as Buck) at the typewriter. -

While chipping lce away from the tires of the csr the other day, I gave
thought to the fact that I might have had an unusual experience. You
have all, probably, had the experience of buylng some gadget that
seemed to be badly needed, only to heve 1t sitting around, unused and
taking up space, until you gathered the courage to admit that you were
wrong anG threw it out. It scems a rather common faillure, and one that
nas plegued me more than once. Yet how often does one run’ across the

other face of the'coln -~ an item, bought for an ornament, which turns
out to be useful? In my case the Jnexpected utility caomes from a fancy
German dasger, I've -long been fascinated by guns and knlves -- pertic-

ularly the exotic Oriental daggers which wealthy sportsmen in detective
storles keep on the ‘desk as letter-openers and murder wegpons. At one
time I was hell-bent on obtalning a Malsy kris -- the kind with the
wavy blade that cuts its victim into ornamental patterns. I was finally
¢issuaded by .the lecovery that a wood wavy-bladed kris costs about

@l0, which is too much for anything thet vou don't intend to actually
use. Anyway, this yen for the exotic stpved wlth me, and one day whille
I was prowling. around the firearms and saddlery store_ln North Manchest-
er, whet did I spy but -a Zerman dagger with a beautlful waty blade



sbout U3 inches long and a genuine stgg'hand}cc
/ ﬂﬁ \ 'g\ As the price was reasonable -- gbout ?4, as L
o i .hgxwﬁﬁﬂg recall, I promptly carried it home, with only
: i\ ! vague plans as to 1ts use (I figured mostly on
putting it on my desk to impress visitors, or
pusslibly plunging 1t into the back of an un-
falthful mistress. I dida't have even a falth-
ful mistress at the time, of course; 1n fact,
I didn't even have a desk. But I dldn't let
that stop me.)

Anywey, the dagger stayed ornamental for
approxinately two weeks. Then I began using it
as a letter opener, and from there came the
deluge. It still opens letters, but 1t now has
more varied duties., With the increased flood
of fanzines which has come our way in the past
couple of years, I've dlscovecred that the dag-
ger 1s a far superlor staple puller to anything
being sold for the purpose, It also works flne
for cleaning fingernalls, I've used 1t as a
back-scratcher on occasion, and when well-
cleaned 1t's just dandy for poking holes in
Parmesan cheese cans and prying up the 1ids on
vacuun-paclked stuff, I could probably open
bottles with i#fi, 1n a pinch. It's been used as
a leather punch and an ice plck —- at the tine
the 1dea for these comments struck me, I was
using 1t to clear away some lce which had fro-
zen solidly around the auto tires. In short,
that ornamental dagrer 1s probably the nost
frequently-used tool in the entire house; no
well-appolinted fan dwelling should be without
one.

MATLING COMMENTS BY RSC

HORIZONS (Warner) Several years ago when I
made my lone trip west, I was puzzled by a
serles of cryptlc signs somewhere in the des-—
ert country (Utah or Arizona or someplace 1ike
that -—- I don't recall which state) which con-
sisted simply of a yang-snd-yin symbol and T4
the word TECHNOCRACY, At the time I didn't | ¥
have the vaguest idea of what they were, but I eventuglly found out, '
Later, a fannish-type friend of ours put me on the technocratic malling
1ist, but since they wanted money for thelr publications I dlidn't get

any (if they'd been free I'd have taken some out of curiosity). So there
still 1s a technocratle organizatlon, but that's about all I know.

I enjoyed your comments on stereo; mostly, I admit, because we don't
have enough money to buy a set. Our excess cash ot the moment 1s golng
lnvo records and tapes for playing on medium-fi equipment; I'd rather
Leve a good record player and 100 records than a super—stereo-hi--fi deal
and 10 records. (4ctually, of course, we have &loser to 600 or 700 rec—
ords, counting 78's,)

Contributor's credit: illo above by Barbara Johnson.
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GEMZINE (@. Carr).Trouble is, I foollshly wroté all my comments to you
in & letter, so-now I don't neve any left teo put in VANDY, Except to
repeet thwt I certainly am unsble- to realige- that right and wrong can

be both unalterable and affected by soclal environment. It sounds to

me lilte so much' Zoublethink, Sure, the dlfference between a martyr and

a crackpot 1s sfrlctly one of viewpoint ‘but if you edmlt that the ques-
tion of whether an individual is right or wreng depends strictly on the’
viewpoint of his' contemporaries (or the majority of his contemporaries)
then you're in the position of defendlng & zowme tigivud "dlctatorship

of the. proletarlat" than Kerl Marx ever concelved

CELEPHAIS (“vans) Ve played your "serewy. ..
version of. Ling on the mountain" at .our
school, too, -Called it Black Man, es-I..
recall. HeVer thought about the tltle
when I was playing the game, but now -
that I think about 1t 1t has a sort of
sinister soclal signifilgance, partic-
ularly the idea that the first "black"
man- turns the other players "black" by
touching them, e also had something
called Red Rover, in which the object
was for a person on one s8ide to break'
through the linked arms of the klds on
the other glde. If he broke the 1lline,

he chose one of the other side to Join
his side; if he fglled to break 1t the
joined the other side, The idea was for
one slide to end up with all the play-:
ers, ‘but I don*t remember that it

ever occurred. )

You seem to wrlte like I'do; s il
fan friend once gave me a couple of
pezes of story that he ®ald were-too
wordy.He wanted me to condense them
for him. I condensed them into two
medium-sized paragraphs and he's
never let me touch .one of hls stories
since.

PAMPHREY (¥1111s) It neéver fails; as soon
as I joln . an organization, -1t oegine to
fall gpart. In another year or two, .FAPA
will be a hollow shell. Seriously, "Itm
sorry to see’ialt ‘drop out, I think he's
belng pretty thin~skinned over the whole
sffair tnou~n1 Posslbly my disdain for
other peOple s opinlons is .abnormgl, but
you wouldn't catch me, for example, turn~_
ing down a’-chance to vislt Ingland just
because & prominént Anglofan sald that I
was anti-English., I'm in fendom for my
own beneflt, and I can't see sacriflcing
any benefits for a point of honor.(Ted
Waite will say it's becsuse I'm not
honorable. )
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5HLOTSAM (Economou) Your house sounds fascinating; a true faanish du-1..
ling. We've never had anything as interesting as an uncovered, compl.
1y ocut in the open john....I envy you, The chlef inconvenience of our
present apartment is that the door to the basement stalrs 1s exactly
504" high -- I just measured it t& be sure, It wouldn't be 80 bad ex-
cept that I have to go down to.the basement once a dey to flre the
furnace {small stoker). And at last measure, I was 723" high, Our pl-:
iIn North Manchester possessed an interesting 11lttle ¢ bbyhole; one
galned entrence to-lt.via a 2-foot square door, the bottom of which
was approximately & feet from the floor., Back of the door waes a nice
1ittle storage compartment, two feet high, about U4 feet long and 2 feet
deep. About the right size for a dead body, providing rigor mortls
hadn't set ln, But nothlng to compare with uncovered Jjohns.

Loved the Grennell story....ln fact, I trled to talk him into tak-
ing it back from you and giving 1t to us, but didn't make 1t. Anyway, 1
consider 1t a.small masterpiece.

RAMBLING FAP (Calkins) Sorry I wasn't around in time to answer the poll.
The questlons -- some of them, anyway -~ were fascinating, As for the
one on religlous failth, I expect Juanlta would be interested 1ln finding
a fellow deist -- I'd never heard of the word until I met her, I don't
agree wlth anyone on cars.....the one of my cholce is the one I'll be
buying next time I scrape up the money: a 4—door Rgmbler 6 Sedan. But
I'11 be friends with the guy who chose a Rambler station wagon.

The trouble wlth one free, unpunlshed murder 1s that 1t isn't enough.
Killing one person isn't zoing to make one damned bit of difference to
the individual {except the indlvidual who get it in the neck, of course)
or to the world. If you offered me one free murder, I'd positively de-
cline, If you offered 20, I'd be tempted, and 1f you offered 100 I'd
probably take you up on 1it, With 100 of the world's worst pests out of

the way, there might be a noticeable improvement in affalrs. But Jjust
one lsn't enough. (Bloodthirsty, aren't I?)

LE MOINDRE (Raeburn) I agree fully with the idea of sampling all sorts
of food. Unfortunately, the only Chinese foods that I can go are rice
and tea. Everything else reminds me of day-old gsrbage. Mexlcan and
Itallan foods I 1like (wilth the sole exceptlon of the one Itallan dish
that everyone else craves; Plzza). I've never triled many of the more
exotlec dlshes because I don't frequent restaurants that serve them; I
don't frequent any kind of restaurant any more than I ¢an help, and when
I do o Ifm generally thinking mor ¢ of the cost than the flavor, so I
olck a place thet looks cheap. (One thing I like about Mexican and Ital--
lan foods; they're good and cheap.)

That takes care of all the helpful little checkmarks I put in the mags
the flrst time T read them. llow for the hard part of.commenting on the
ones that T dldn't check and whose contents I have utterly forgotten in
the ensulng months. Comments will 1likely be short.

HMOONSHINE (Sneary) I have zlven up reading convention reports. For those
who like them, fine; but I'm slck of the things, lirote one myself this
year, and 1t was just as abominably stupid as anyone else's: possibly
more so, So I didn't resd MOONSHINE,
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Tell, let's see. Zlnes composed entirely of malling comments don'%
leave me-much to talk sbout, since I didn't see the original item. Zs—
peclally since the biprest discusslon seems to be about Jazz, and 1
Znow very 1llittle gbout jazz end care less,

LICHT (Croutch) This was one of the most entertalning parts of the mall
ing, but 1t doesn't inspire me to any comment, just chuckles,

VARIOSO. (iagnus) 'I'11 stay out ‘of ‘the argument, 1f possible, because I
think that you and Young are both partly right, I eertainly didn't Znow
that RUMBLE was limited to a ecirculation of 33......I knew that you'd
sald 1t was "limited", but I'd pictured thst as meaning limited to 75
or 60 coplies. I ceh see a aculte good reason for Young having published
his attack himself, instead of sending *t to you in a letter, but I °
can't see a valld resson for his having distributed it to a different,
and lsrger, group. e : 3

REMEMBRLNCEZ OF THIN®S P4AST (Zvans) 01d prozines are pretty bad; old’
fanzines seem to be worse, Not that the contents of thils particular 1s-
sue were particularly hideous, but Lf thlis represented one of the bet-
ter fanzines of the era I'm glad I didn't have to plod threugh the
average sort. .- : . y ,

Frankly, I cen't see much sense in the seemingly accepted practlice of
“commenting separately on everything, whether 1t hes beéen read or not,
op whether 1t proved interesting or not. For this time, I'll compromise
by lumping several lssues together,

RETAD LMD EHJOYED '
ATAVISTA (Janke), APROPOS DE RIEN (Caughran), TARGET: FAPA (Zhey),
LARK (Danner) FANTASY AMATEUR (I did too enjoy it; I found the official
sauabbles highly entertalning)

GAMBIT (White), COSWALZINE (Sorry, THE WILD FRONT EAR -- that!'s what
artistic layout mets you), SURIED IN THE ATTIC (Coswal), DIFFERENT
(iloscowitz), GALLERY, etc. (Derry), NULL-F (White), PHANT4SY PRESS
(licPhall) ,

We dldn't vote in the Egoboo Poll because we knew too little about
too many members, Ve didn't vote .on the dues questlon because I forgot
about it until after the deadline. Ve'll do better on both counts
next time, ' '

Now for g comment on what purports to be a pre-mailing of the &6th,
malling: INVOLUTIA (Janke) You can't join the Alling Cockrogches, 4
lirs, S. Tupper Bligelow was the guialng light; her reply to my ownh ap-
plicetion was that the club had reached a membership of 75, "including
two frelchters", and that enough was enough. "The last applicant was an
entirec section of the U.S. Navy and, at that point, I had to give up!l"
She seid that my name had been passed on to "what may turn out to be a
new club"; 1f anything turns up, I'1l let you in on it. Flattery, eh?
INVOLUTIA 1s an exceedingly fine magazine, sir, and I would contlnue tc
sing your pranses for another half page except that I don't have any-
thing to fill up the other half-page with. So on to Juanlta......



As the term goes, distaff side be-
l EGGS & MARRQWBONE ginning now, the two series of mlg
‘ ' comments being necessary due to di-
: - vergency both of interests and opin-
ions,
But firstly a non~related comment or several. I sometimes get the im-
pression from -masculine conversation that a housewife's lot would be the
working man's ideal in life - lots of time for lounging around the houss
to do whatever one pleased. Understand, I do not intend to launch into
a violent sermon on the wear and tear of housework; as a matter of fact,
I regard any woman having a normal sized house who uses more than a few
hours of the day in actual housework as either the slightly daft domes-
tic type who empties ashtrays the moment they are slightly used or a
self-made martyr. Still, there are difficulties in keeping occupied in
a household, partlcularly in the winter, The weather has been of such a
nature hereabouts recently that trips outside with a small child in tow
are simply out of the question ~ not just for a few days, mind you, but
for, literally, weeks, while glare ice and packed snow coat sidewalks
and streets,s This leads to a mad desire to scream for want of a simple
breath of outside air, no matter how cold, particularly when, in the
past, one has been addicted to long, thoroughly engoyable walks about
snow covered streets,
Beyond the claustrophobla, there is a further problem. &s stated, house=-
work in itself is not too time consuming, but the average, steadily em-~
ployed male fan might be surprised to discover how quickly reading palls
as an entertainment, particularly when one is violently myopic and sub-
ject to eyestrain, This leads to reading jags wherein I will snatch up
anything at hand for days on end and pore over printed matter until my
eyes are bloodshot; these jags are followed by days in which the very
sight of a book or magazine makes me shud-
der, There must be some solution to this
cyclic dilemma, but I have yet to find it,
Fortunately, there are other entertain-
ments, Our record collection is pretty
eXxtensive and it takes a while to exhaust
its possibilities; yet it can bée done. Of
. course, there is the radio with the ever-
present deejay; fortunately, I have no ob-
jections to popular music and r&r so this
is good for several long periods of stav-
ing off boredom. The television is not
rmuch of a solace, for the only programs of
interest occur in the evening when 1 have
human companionship and conversation as a
ready-made deterrent to boredom (I realize
daytime t-v programs are supposedly set -
up specifically for the edification and
enjoyment of the housewife, but I'm afraid
my reaction to soap operas and gquizzes 1is
not only indifference but absolute nausea).
Probably, with reading, records, radio,
and aen occasional worthwhile re-run movie
on t-v, the constant stay-at-home routine
would not be so bad, with one exception =
the lack of contact with other human be -
ings. Admittedly, there are kaffee klatch-




ing neighbors ond all, but this is poor sub-
stitute for the stimulus of intelligent con-
versation; there is a sort of frightening un-
reality to these weather~shopping-children
conversations., When one has been used to in-
telligent :and thought-provoking fannish con-
versation via letter, tope, fan porty, con -
vention, etc.,, there is frequently a tendency
to sit up stroight during such a hen party,
look wildly about and exclaim mentally: "dhat
am I doing here?’

It is not so much loneliness that is the buga-
boo of the housewife who thought that at one
time she had some modicum of intelligence, but
a dread fear of stagnation, or at least, so 1t
.seems from this vantage point (through a coal-
smoked window out into a world of dirty snow
overiaid with 2o glaze of ice).

Our system on mlg coiments will be in the manner
of leap frog: I shall wait until Buck has reviewed

some severcl zines, then take them up in the identical order,
thus avoiding, we hopé, duplication of comment - however un =
likely that might be, considering difference in attitudes and
habits, -

. and I see he has firstly taoken up -

HORIZONS (Werner) Busses can be a huge advantage or a nightmare. Rode
one quite frequently during my college days and found the one-every-
hour service offered by the local outfit a great convenience. This got
o bit out of hand when two scctions of the company split and continued
to oporote identical schedules and routes; this involved mad races from
one stop to another, with the busses of the two companies overtaking,
passing, and cutting out one another at specds considerably over the
state limit for busses to the nail-chewing horror of the passengers,es-
pecielly considering the route traversed (Ind. 32 between iuncie and
snderson) is one long, hideous, twisting and roller-coastering mass of
residential suburbs and sudden side road entrances with possibly two
truly safe places to pass the entire distonce.=i%i % %= Gee! Ernest T.
Seton - used to unnerve the grade school librorian by pushing aside her
nice little Bobbsey Twin epics in favor of Seton's sometimes melodrama-
tic but always tragic bits. In operaition even then, I suppose, was the
theory that children were to.’bo ehirdded from mention of violent death,
~itfoirseifde= Bven more frightening than the faint is the blackout,the real-
ization that you've been walking around normally and possibly even tall-
ing to people without aony awareness of the event. This happened to me
long ago, and, despite my tender cge at the time, it's still pretty
frizhtening in retrospect. Secms during =2 school recess tag game 1
swerved to ovoid colliding with the kid who was "It" and resultingly
crashed headfirst into the side of the school building (brick).My next
recollection is opening my eyes to £ind myself lying on the ground some
several hundred feet from the building (bouncing is Sort of far fetohed)
with interested kids clustered around me cond o worried teacher gallop -
ing up, no doubt with visions of a lawsuit prancing 'round her brain,lIt
seems during the interim, I had ocssured the other tag players I was all
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Tight, gone back to the game, run several hundred feet from the building
a@d tben keeled.over spectacularly. Even a blackout of such short dura-
tion is both frightening and embarrassing, to say the leass,

GdMZ?NE {Garr) You might be happy to know Consumer Reports agress with
you in sizing up percale vs, muslin (forgive, please,céuldn*t wesist it).
apparently it is all a matter of personal taste. Iy mother detects a’
great difference and much prefers percale, while my only concern is ade-
quate size (detest sheets that ore not as wide as the blanketl) ~#b#H%#%-
Needless to say, I -have personal political objections to the fictional
insert, but the most frightening part of it #ll centers around the
story's assumption of imerican military mastery, and I'm thoroughly un-
convinced of such at the present, In fact, at every further statement
by some government official that the Russians really aren't very far a-
head of us in missile development and we're making simply splendid pro-
gress therein, my main reaction is a skckening cold chill of apprehen-
sion,

CELEPHAIS (Evans) Back roads aoround here are not just a convenience for
scenery and car-hreaking-in purposes, but are about the only method of
getting somewhere in a decent hurry, Once one knows the county roads
'round about Indiana, travelling is much faster, safer, and considerably
less wearing on the nerves -#%#%#%- Kindergarteners now play your ver-
sion of king of the mountain, If I remember correctly,it's now called
Fishing, for purposes of simplification and identificotion, so the 1i'l
kiddilets can say they're '"catching" the victims. Works out very well
in a gymnasium and wears out the little monsters adequately in the pro-
cess of entertoining them, a primory consideration in any game conducted
during school hours., = #%#%#%- 1 hesitate to even venture a corment in
this jezz instrument business, what with all the experts running around,
and further compounded by the fact that I missed the original statement
precipitating the discussion. But the furore of the femlninjty of she
saX inspires a comment quite opart from the strictly musical quality of
the instrument. In a field not generally considered by jazz buffs, to
wit, rock and roll, the sax is definitely o feminine instrument,in quite
another sense than the one under discussion, I hate to puncture the fic-
tion laboriously constructed by a number of teenage slanted articles and
movies, but a good share of r&r is sexual in intent and content, and some
is downright obscene, with one of the chief exponents of this quality be
ing the sax. The sax, in, as someone along the line called them, "per-
formances" of this sort,is a sexual symbol, pure and simple, and any pa-
rent who could see such o demonstration and not be skapped in the face
with its purpose is pretty naive indeed. Understand, far from
objecting to this, I find it one of the larger attractions in the genre,
much in the same way the rhythms of the afro-cuban idiom attract;but I
do wonder how much tongue is being bitten off inside someone's cheek
each time I hear one of these Freed-man speeches in defense of r&r to
the effect that it's all good clean wholesome fun and totally devoid of
any base emotions. Just for the record - some FaPins already know this,
but others don't - my rusical tastes embrace just gbout everything, om
I do mean everything, Naturally, my enthusiasms ore centered in certain
fields, but there is practically no kind of music I do not enjoylisten=-
ing to - by that I mean I weould rather be listening to the music than
not listening to anything - and this includes symphonies,all manner of
jazz - (purists, do not jump me), pops, r&p, folk rmusic, Kabuki, Indian
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religious nusic, Bach chorales, afro-cuban - from Wellkk to Powell to Bos-
canini and all stops in between (while I can't say Welk is a rmusic I
would go out of my way to hear, I would prefer listening to thaot emonat-
ing from the radio to the chugachug of the refrigerator motor,..and
there, make what you will of that, extremists of both sides.).

PuMPAREY (Willis) Sorry to see you go, and here's hoping it isn't per-
menently, even with iIYPHEN coming in trade for Yul,

NULL-F (White) "Birth of a Nation" is bad in one respect for its ob -
vious prejudice (yes, I've seen it), Impartiality I could accept, but
not this, with its effect of a sackful of water slapped in one's face.
-#%## %4 %% Used to get a kick out of dissecting old National Geographics
when 1 worked at the bindery., 3Scrme of the car advertising therein dur-
ing the depression years would really cirl your hair, particularly the
obvious horns of a. dilemma between the ridiculously low prices and the

opparent = fact that these prices were still out of reach for the
populace. in general. =#4#%%~ "-'I can quibble just as fast as he can,
I betchal’- Yes, but not nearly as sccurrately." Well, I tried desper=-
ately to fight the temptation to quote this out of context, but my will
power lost. e ; v i

ATAVISTA {Janke) sbout your corulents on saxes, I'wve previously had pro-

bably too nmuch of 2 say, but I would like to mention the amusement de-
rived from watching a college room mate threaten to develop buck teeth
while attempting to study clarinet. That's as okose as I desire to come

" to taking up any sort of reed instrument. -1 % %#%= Pun noted and groanad

over. =iwepak= Hot much to say recarding the rest of the material. You
are, of course, entitled to your own opinion, but this business of il
hate boys" and "girls are sissies and nuisances" bears a remarkable re=
semblance to some of your statements - sort of prepubertals

NOTED - BUT NOT INS.IRING COMIENTS

Lon noaupLING For {Calking]; NMOONSHINE (Sneary); LIGHT (Croutch);
V--ﬁIO§_0 (mognus ) ; l'i;l!‘."ZEivIBR“I\I'CEE OF THINGS PaST (Evans)$ T.RGET:FaZi (Eney).'
LK (Doanner); G.LBIT (White); THs wILD FRONT R (CosTet);RUninD IN THE
+ATIC (Coslet); DIFnERENT (Moskowitz); r.nTl.SY ..il.TEUR ' TN

GaLLERY (Etc.) (Derry) This business of two different sizes in one 1s
devilish unhandy when commenting.-#%#%{}s- Franktly, I suspect the JKS
stencils we buy wholesale are produced by hand labors The boxes are
different each time we order - sometimes National, sometimes QRS,and
heaven knows what else., The outfit is a subsidiary of a leather goods
factory and each quire contains a typewritten slip to ‘the effect that

it was inspected by inspector 14, These are course weave stencil
absolutely the living: end for illo tracing, but sturdy enouch for one to
have taken over a thousand runs as a return. address stencil. They 're
also quite cheap.. I still have a mental picture of some little old la-

.. dy chained to @ chair in this closét in a tanning factory, laboriously

making stencils with a stack of "Inspector ;#14" slips at her elbow all
ready for insertion.=i%ifkii%= Oboler's FIVE could have been better, of
course, but methinks you've missed some of the filmed crud being label-
led stf that's been pourcd into the projectors in the £ llowing years.
The earlier films gset better with each attacking bems Particulakly ef -
fective in FIVE was the seene of girl and villain coming into the .



bombed-out town, with the siren screaming in the girl's mind. Little
touch, of course, but memorable after the spate of papier mache monster:
on view in the following years,

LE MOINDRE (Raeburm) %e may have mentioned via letter that there's a
large spiritualist camp outside Chesterfield, Ind, Possibly not. Simi~-
lar to your outfit, apparently, for it's regarded more as a religious
health camp, not table rapping and ectoplasm sessions. Rather pleasant
if slightly befuddled looking people sometimes eome into town from the

place. Food for thouszht ~ they're politer and pay bills more promptly
than the bulk of the populace,

sPROPOS DE RIEN (Caughran) Pliz, no more stapled in backwards pages!

PHANTASY PRESS (MacPhail) apropos the Parker article: well, Ron, it
may discourage you, but the type of alleged jazz fan nut you mention is
all too common, In fact, in some college towns, this type is so common
Phat the average undecided music lover is strongly touted off any at-
tempt to expla e the field of jazz music simply by running into one too
many of these characters - general impression being "If the field is
composed of ¢reeps like this, deal me out."

FANTLSY ALNaGRAM (White) The Rexall wrapping and string wrapped and
rolled bundle arrived in fine shape, despite thc mailman!s penchant for
leaving fangzines in a rather damp flowerbox adjecent to the mailbox.

INVOLUTIL II (Janke) ©Nope, I was afrgdid that was what would happen when
I tried so incoherently to explain my attitudes on fueding, I'm perfect-
ly willing to listen to discussions and change my opinions, but I refuse
to perticipate in the type of alleged discussion in fan circles that
almost immediately leaves the realm of logic and descends to personali-
ties. I know many people consider this sort of thing highly entertain-
ing, but I'm afraid I don't., Gentle ribbing and jesting is quite under-
standable, but in my shert stay in fandom, I've seen many a fanzine dis:
cussion, and I use the term loosely, go all too quickly.from a level =
headed criticism manner into four letter descriptions of another fan's
character, fanzine, and general demeanor, This is pretty distasteful
to observe and I imagine even more unpleasant to find oneself personally
involved. So, my usual reaction to something of this sort d&s to ignore
the thing entirely; there are usually qrite enough participants in this
type of fracas, anyway, without my two cents worth of inept logic in.=
terferinges.seeeoWell, OW's bad reputation or no, I'll be grateful to
Palmer for introducing me to my first taste of Eric Frank russell, The
period of OW which drafted me into fandom was that of "Way in the Middle
of the wir", ".ll For One#, "Dear Devil', etc,, not that that will make
any difference to some., However, since struggling through "By the Wat-
ers of Babylon" at age ten or so, I was happy to discover any magazines
on the stands on my home town that carried easily understandable stf.
The range of choises was not great: scattered copies of ivon Fantasy
Reader, Lstounding, and OW, My first experience with .sf was a Piper
paratime story, which is a murderous beginning, in my opinioNeesscescs.
I couldn't agree more on your attitude on education, especially after
four year's professional training in the educational: theories of today-
end there is something to curdle your blood.

liore or less.,




