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EplWlAL* • /There’ll be some 
here. Up un t i1 n ow

changes
VULCAIT

mad e on nd
has been -just

a fanzine that 'printanother generalzine
any type of material So long as it’s'good. 

That phrase squids nice and for that reason 
t tempts a lot of neo-editors. Besides, when

re new in fandom you like just about any 
kind of material, and when you sit down to plan 

your fanzine you say ,to yourself, "bell now, I 
like just about every kind of material, to one de­

gree or another ... I think I’ll print all kinds of 
r/it in my mag." Unfortunately, this editorial policy 
/is not only lacking in individuality and imagination", 
but it is also one that tends to rush' every way at 

once and get nowhere fast. accordingly, VULCan" will
/change its policy, effective with next issue, 
not likely to find the run-of-the-mill types of 

printed heretofor in V; instead, I intend to lean

You’re 
ma terial 
more to-

’ /ward the off-trail or humorous s 
/likes are Lewis Carrollian items, 

/and Willisian humor. Artwork . will 
•largely by the same artists; however

.de of thing 
David Englishian

'Ey ma in
types,

till be featured, and 
there will be new ones

presented as time goes by and good ones 
columns, there will be changes there too. 

emphasis will be placed on the letter column; 
as a source of egpboo for letter-writers,,

source of entertainment 'for the general reader.

appear. as for the 
’’or one thing, more 

instead., of serving 
I hope to make it a

the material in the previous issue
Simple comments -on

print, although interesting or humorous ones 
WatKins’ column is defunct as of next issue:

will probably not see blight of
s- tand good chance

many comments ag'ainst it to satisfy me 
we have a new column by Boob Stewart, 
Street and current chairman of the

there have been 'too 
inning wita this issue

venerable‘bard of Arlington- 
Solden Gate ^uturian Society,

which will concern itself with the doings oT the sponsoring club' of 
VULCAN. I don't know right now who will replace ’"atkins1 as colum­
nist; possibly there won*t be d replacement.

That, then, is what I have in store'-for V'YjC ry. The'-plan is 
a direct outgrowth of the letters that I received .after the fourth 
issue which reviewed V in tones that were other than satisfied. It 
is not too obv-ious from the letter column that the readers Were 
displeased-with the issue, but a lock at the ratings should serve 
to explain the whys and wherefores of the ainnge.

Because of the overhauling of VTJLC jp s policy, I've had to 
reject a great deal of material that I had scheduled for-publlc'a- 
tion herein. , Therefore, if you don’t bee some'particular item that 
I previewed last issue, think nothing of it. It's been put into 
the .Banzine Material Pool and will possibly• show up in some other 
fanzine.

another result of the change in policy was that I currently 
find myself rather low on material. Therefore, if any of you Who 
are bothering to read the editorial 'would like to see your name 
firmly ensconced ’tween the justified margins of V, I would suggest 
that you send some material my way. -Don't bother with artwork,, as 
I have tons of iX; cartoons are much the same way, though David 
Englishman types would be appreciated a lot. I’ll still print fic­
tion, but, as mentioned above, it will have to he different in some 
(continued on page 16)
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Robert Jones was in a quandary. He had, on the advice of 
a well-meaning spacegoing friend of his, purchased at no little 
expense a "galf" from the third planet of /llpha Gentauri, with 
the notion that it would provide him with many hours of pleas­
ure... or so he thought.

as everyone knows, a galf has many interesting proper­
ties, amon^ them being the facts that it is virtually indes- 
vructable (at least by anything short of an ^-bomb), that it 
looks rather like a short Terran, and that its mission in life 
seems to be in answering questions. When it finds someone who 
will ask it questions, it sticks closer than a mustard plaster 
to him. There are other things, too, but more of that later.

Anyway, after about three weeks of having the galf stick 
within arm’s length of him, he got tired of explaining to his 
friends all the time just what it was. It was rather embarras­
sing at times, too, and his wife was understandably annoyed. 
So, he decided to do something about it. For a solid week he 
pondered, selecting and rejecting ideas, until one day he hit 
it. He called the galf over to him (which wasn't very hard--he

-- 12



was only a few feet away) and said;

•’Have you the strength to "break out of a safe?*'

said the galf,, "ask me another."

’'ITO'." roared Robert

He locked the galf in the coal-bin, and in the few mom­
ents’ grace allowed him before it broke out, he picked up the
phone and made arrangements 
the delivery of a large safe 
a cheap truck.

for 
and

Late that night, as per ar-
rangements, the truck arrived, 
carrying the safe.. JOnes walked 
out to it, and when the galf was 
looking the other way, he popped 
the door shut as he did so. Then

him if?T6 thh ’safe, swinging 
he got Into the cab and drove

toward the bay. Arriving about ten minutes later, he drove the 
truck to the edge of a cliff, dumped a rock 
on the accelerator, and jumped for his life.

■ f

The truck went hurtling 
bearing his troubles with 
malic iously.

Everything was quiet. He

over the brink, 
it. He laughed

was just passing

was feeling rather 
he laughed.

the mouth of the dark alley by his house, 
when a short stranger stepped out. Robert 
well, having had a few on the way home, and

"What do you 
ger.

know about galfs’?" he .gaily asked the stran­

"Something you don't," 
edged up closer.

was the reply, as the stranger

"That's that?"

hui a vu’d le bateau de?Courteney?

"They teleport. • Ask me another question."

"To be or not to be, to be or not to pe



The sPCon/Westercon, to be held in San Francisco Sept. 3-6, will
m the Sir Francis Drake

San Francisco isn’t overrun with

Hotel. This chateau is situat­
ed on Union square, which is a 
monster underground parking lot 
with a park on top (where pig­
eons, drunks, and all sorts of 
odd personages lay around soak­
ing in the sunshine). if a con­
ventioneer finds himself unable 
to get accomodations at the 
Drake, he will find several 
other places all about with 
equally high prices. Guestar- 
ring for the 3FCon will be John 
W. Campbell, Jr.; jack ’Jilliam- 
son will do the honours for the 
Westercon. Hear the hotel is 
Chinatown, where all sorts of 
esoteric goings-on occur; or, 
for colour, one might venture 
down 4th St. to Rue de la How­
ard and shack up with all of 
the other odd sorts that inhab­
it that portion of town. The 
"rat packs'* like Los Angeles,

there is one especially tough section of town out on Hission St. 
between Richland and Silver Avenues. This is the section that 
has spawned such public enemies as peter Graham, Boob Stewart, 
Keith Joseph, and Terry Carr. Vhy, most decent folks don’t dare 
walk alone at night out that way, what with all of the goings-on 
there are. However, notwithstanding these and other things, I 
think the con this year will be a satisfying affair and enjoyed 
by all who go.
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My ol* journalism teacher, a Mrs. Ardis Burton, is doing a ser­
ies of hooks for the Globe Publishing Co., “Readable classics" 
...books simplified for high school use. The reason I mention 
this is that the first hook she did is Verne’s “20,000 Leagues 
Under the Sea”. Quite a job that; in my copy of the “Jules 
Verne Omnibus” the novel occupies 293 packed pages while a mime­
ographed copy of the simplified, made for use in one of Burton’s 
English classes, consists of 113 8-j- x 11 pages with double-space 
typing. As you can readily see, there was quite a bit deleted. 
There is, however, a remark in the introduction which proves to 
he false: “For more than 80 years, boys have read with delight 
the adventures of captain pemo in Jules Verne’s book, ’20,000 
Leagues Under the Sea’. This book, published in 1870, was the 
first science fiction booK.” Even disregarding the works ~oF 
numerous authors dating back to Ancient Greece, one would find 
error in that statement, since Verne wrote a couple of books 
previous to ”20,000 Leagues...", such as ”A Voyage to the Centre 
of the Earth" (1864) and "From the Earth to the Moon" (1865), 
both of which could still be considered STT1 today while “20,000
Leagues..." has more or less become fact rather than specula­
tion. Verne, methinks, probably fathered one of the more abom­
inable species in STE, that of the engineer who whips together a 
spacedrive out of a toilet seat and an empty beer can, while the 
Arcturians are sweeping down on their ship and opening up their 
tractorays and big projectors for the final kill, and shoots
them off to Andromeda or some far-off point to safety. I’m re­
ferring especially to “Mysterious Island" (1870-1875), a three- 
part novel in which the heroes come upon a desert island in the 
middle of the pacific with nothing but their trusted dog and a
beat-out balloon and then proceed to 
“...develop the resources of the island 
and derive the conveniences of modern 
invention. Harding ((an engineer who, 
it develops, seems to have read and re­
membered every word of sundry encyclo­
pedias and scientific treatises)) makes 
steel from coal and ores found in the 
island, and nitroglycerine from carbon­
ate of potash, vegetable cinders, and 
saltpeter. They drain a lake to make 
their home in a granite cavern, build 
an elevator operated by a water wheel, 
and set up telegraphic communication 
between their farm and their citadel." 
((Quoted from Bailey’s “pilgrims Thru 
Space & Time")) In the end they find 
Captain Memo (the same captain of the sub ) dying, and make off
in his boat just as a volcano erupts and makes a bloody mess of
the island.
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TYRIAISTTE (.continued)

way. Shortness would be desired, too. poetry? certainly, as long 
it has a point ... a good point, and well-put. Since poetry has 

not proven to be very popular with the readers, I'm going to have 
to reject a lot more of it than I have heretofore. Articles? Def- 
ini tely J .. .fannish or otherwise. Don't get too serious and con­
structive, though. Strive for interest above all and the devil 
with being funny or highly intellectual if you can't be interesting 
at the same time.

.^nd now, the ratings on the previous issue, as per usual. The 
ratings are on this basis: (1) terrific...(2) excellent...(3) very 
good...(4) good....(5) fair...(6) not so good....(7) poor...(8) bad 
...(9) very bad. Since there weren't enough votes on the interior 
art—-and because it's also too much trouble---- don't bother to vote 
on it this time unless you want to. But please rate the material'.

BaCOVER  .........................................................   prank McElroy 2.50
COVER ..............................    jerry Hopkins 3.09
JOE TOURIST . . ...........................    3.10
FaDEOUT ................................................ .. ........................................ J. T. Oliver 3.29
WH-^T THE P03TM DRAGGED III ................................................................. you 3.30
THE ;wCIEIi'T ONES .....................     Stan Cerxner 3.69
PIONEER ......................... ................ .. .............................. Helen Louise Soucy 3.71
LAVA FROM THE VULCANO ...........................................      me 3.75
WRITINGS ................................................ .. ............................ .. ........... David Rike 3.92
DESTINY.............. .. .......................  Michael Rossman 4,12
THE SIOxRF ..................................................  Don can tin 4.53
WATKINS I/RITES ............................................................ Russell K. Watkins 4.55

I’d feel Kind of lonesome, being someone else.

You want to know where O^UANDRY went when 
it died? Well, so do we. But on one 
score, we're pretty sure where part of it 
went. Walt Willis' HARP THAT ONCE OR TWICE 
is currently appearing in OOFSLAl along 
with regular features by Robert Bloch, 
Vernon L. McCain, Shelby Vick and Terry 
Carr. Sure and maybe we're not the old 
;WiNDRY, even for all of that, but you 
won't think twice about subscribing to 
OOP3LAI after you've seen a copy. You can 
get that sample by sending 15/ to editor 
Gregg Calkins at 2817 - 11th St., Santa 
Monica, California....and you fanzine edi­
tors, if we're not already trading, be 
sure and send me your tpade copies....be­
cause OOPS is written by fans, for fans 
and about fans.

16
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DESTINY

by Paul Ganley

is all true

do?

gods .

A chance that should not have come through 
And of course we may,

There are some who say 
That Man is a freak,

When we fly out to. seek 
Other worlds, find that this 
But a chance event
That means not a thing?-- 
In spite of what Mankind can 
No; I thinx it was meant 
We should have our fling 
While we are the chosen few*

And when we’re prepared ' 
With knowledge and light, 
■With galaxies as our pawn, 
That time when we stared 
At the stars at night 
And wondered about the dawn-- 
ill that .will be clear, 
As we’re doing our work. 
Giving life to inanimate clods; 
We’ll know, then, that here, 
Making minds from the murk, 
Is the task that was set for us

17



MOVIES; Paramount’ s decision tc film Conquest of 3'paoe in 3-D 
was influenced, by the successful use cf ¥he~illusibh process on a 
topeye cartoon, nee of Space, made by the company’s cartoon de­
partment in Nev; York. Conquest of Space, which is adapted from 
the science-fact book of the same title by Bbnestell and Lay, 
went into production last November. Loren L. Ryder, the studio’s 
director of scientific research and engineering, promises that 
3-D will have an entirely new lock as applied to Conquest of 
Space. In the old 3-D technique the audience has viewed the" oF^ 
jects on the screen through a.frame, but the new technique brings 
the objects out into the theatre so that the audience can see 
them--rather than having the objects thrown in their faces. This 
new technique can be traced right back to popeye’s adventure out 
in space.

MOKSTERS OF HER ALLY: Perhaps the most useful function of heraldy 
today is the preservation of those horrible monsters which were 
dreamed up by ancient nobles to frighten their enemies, and which 
were displayed on their coat of arms in battle. It seems that 
psychological warfare in those days consisted of trying to con­
vince your enemies that your destiny was watched over by an ani­
mal more fierce and deadly than theirs -- an early example of the 
"my brother can lick your brother" theme. These animals can 
still be seen on the coats of arms of European nobility, and have 
been gnashing their fangs'and spitting fire all over the place in 
London during the coronation--if only on banners, silverware, and 
stationery. Here is how some of them can be recognized;

Griffin; Head and wings of an eagle and body of a lion.

V/yvern: Head, wings, and forelegs of a dragon; body of a giant 
adder or snake.

Harpy: .1 vulture's body and legs with a virgin's face and bust.
This foul creature was guaranteed to snatch away a dead 
man’s' soul and keep him from getting to heaven.

Sphinx: Body of a lion, wings of an eagle, and bust of a woman.

Chimera; -1 maiden’s face, lien’s mane and legs, goat’s body, and
dragon's tail. Some experts claim the face is that of 
a lion, although it is hard to understand how the two 
could be confused. Maybe it was dark when the animal 
went by. anyway it spits flames.

18



Cockatrice: Head, comb, wings, and legs of a cock, with the tail 
of a snake. It was said to have been a reptile that 
hatched from a cook’s egg, and a mere glance from 
this beast was reputed to be fatal, at lea.st. ,7or- 
tunately cocks no longer lay eggs.

Basilisk: Like a cockatrice except that at the end of its tail 
it had the head of a dragon, the breath of which was 
exceedingly fatal. The basilisk, obviously, couid get 
you whether it was coming or going. This awesome name 

been given to a real, live wizard.

Enfield: Head of a fox, chest of an elephant, mane of a horse,
. legs of an eagle, body and hind legs of a greyhound, 
and tail of a lien, presumably anyone passed cut cold 
merely from looking at him.

Sea-uion and Sea-Horses The tail of a fish and the head and 
forelegs of a lion and horse, respec­
tively.

Very few nobles thought enough of the pegasus (horse with wings) 
or centaur (half man, half horse) to bother with them. Competi­
tion was certainly heavy.

I had one grunch but...MY GHOD, LUhT ElMiraD TO THE EGGHL/^T?



BOX Jb2, We-YAWEGA, 'WISCONSINROBERT BLOCH,

fS AN OPEN LETTER

HAS TO

COULD YOU BE
BE OTHERWISE HOW
READ!NG

AS YOU KNOW
OPEN Mi NOE □ At LEAST

I AM, 

THAT '
MYSELF, VERY

S 'wH A T THE Y TO LD

z?
ME WHEN THEY GAVE MY

PRE-FRONTAL LOBOTOMY

This WAS WAY BACK IN THE PRE-FRONTAL DAYS, OF COURSE, BEFORE 
Ellison was invented. (Or was it Edison? I get the two' mixed up, 
BUT NO MATTER, SOMEBODY INVENTED ’SOMETH I NG, ANO THE OTHER GUY WAS 
DEA F, OR DUMB . )

Anyhow, to get back to the point (this is a neat trick, be­
cause I HAVEN’T EVEN COME TO IT YET), I HAVE BEEN INFORMED BY ONE OF 

MY NETWORK OF SPIES THAT YOU ARE ABOUT TO ENGAGE IN SUBVERSIVE AC­

TIVITIES.

The whole upper '.lest Coast seems to be boiling and seething 
WITH PROJECTS. I EXPECT THAT EVEN THE PORTLAND GROUP WILL SWING INTO 

ACTION, ANY DaY NOW.

I VIEW THIS THROUGH A HOLE IN THE HEAD, DARKLY.

TO ME, IT IS MERELY A DISGUISED, PRELI UNARY SYMPTOM OF CON- 

VE NT I ON I T I S . -

Now DON’T TRY AND PRETEND' YOU HAVEN’T HEARD THERE’S TO BE A 

CONVENTION IN SaN FRANCISCO IN <95U’ EVEN I HEARD ABOUT IT. IT’S 
MORE THAN A JPAZY RUMOR. I T"’ S A CRAZY FACT.
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SOME OF

BEATER, 
so.)

A sc
PLA N

Don’t get mewrong
MY BEST FRIENDS

ANO WILL EVEN Hl

But when I think of

, NOW, I ’ V E N 0 T H ING 

ARE 3 LACK —AND-BLUE .
A G A INST M A S OC H I STS

IENCE-F ICT I ON CONVENTION
A

WHAT I 

WRITING 
REARED

A M A GREAT FRIEND- 

FOR FIVE BUCKS OR 
OF MASOCHISTS NECESSARY TO PLAN 

i am appalled. Even, to 
difficult enough.

A S UA L A C Q UA I N T A No E
AMOUNT

SCIENCE-FICTION CONVENTION
IN COLD BLOOD,

IN WARN BLOOD 1 S

Prior to
THOUG HT

THE RECENT OUTBREAK
WA S A v A L UA 0 LE

at Philadelphia

TWO LENGTHY WARNINGS

SPACEBARP or 
ERED THAT THE 

WAS TRYING' TO

A FA NZ I NE WHICH NEVER
SOM E S UC H P UB L ICA T

PUBLIC SERVICE BY 

THE GENERAL PUBLIC. 

reached me, and the
I ON Imagine my

SITTING
0 N E OF

OTHER C

latter article was so illustrater
BE HUMOROUS ’

horror whe n I 

A S T O I N D | q a T

PER FORM E D 

0 0 W N A N D 

THESE AP- 

M E OUT IN

D I SCO V

But imagine the horror of 
MY APPARENTLY FACETIOUS REMARKS 
LESS THAN THE NAKED TRUTH1!

AiTLNDLES W H E N T H E Y DIS C O V E R ED THAT 
AND WARNINGS WERE NOTHING MORE OR

Of course, nobody
the Naked truth, except V 0 Y F U

, Nevertheless, it would be a blot 
(it TURNED SNOW-WHITE OvERNi 
PROVED DERELICT IN MY DUTY

FAIR WARN I NG

5HT BECAUSE OF 

and failed T 0

N M Y

T H E T

GIVE

S N 0 W - W H

you

TE CONSC I ENOE
VE DONE )

San Fran I S C A M I

F
BELIEVE

E C T '( 1 MEAN
are you

L , V O U ’ V E

SURE IT’S

STA I NPROOF?
I S

Doe s
IT FIREPROOF

got this
GOING TO

HOTEL-----THE Sir
PROVE ADEQUATE

Cole what I mean.)
I T HAVE UNBREAKABLE

UNDPROOF

Francis D 
for such

V' A T E R G U N P R 
U RE;" ! A s iz

A

L I
A

Q U O R -
N D F S

Secondly, 
ter of Les and Es themselves

NOW THAT I'V£ MENTION£O
T HE NAME, there’s THE M A T

They are good people I 

but don’t you think they’re just 
FRIVOLOUS?

HAVE NOTH 
A WEE B

I NG
I T .

against them, real ly,
• SHALL WE SAY... WELL...

AS I REMEMBER THE COLES 
INSTIGATORS OF A LOT OF PARTIES.* 

CONVERSATION AND FULL BOTTLES.

THEY SEEM TO HAVE 
FOND OF EATING AND

ALWAYS BEEN THE
D R I N' < ING... E MPTY

Now THIS
FANN I SH SPIRIT?

IS ALL VERY WELL BUT

LIKELY TO DEGENERATE INTO 
HA S A LOT 0 F F UN ?

PART IC I PATE
I T

THIS
ONE OF THOSE A FFA IRS

indicative of a true
CONVENTION, ISN’T IT

DY

BRING
HAVE

Sure ly 
to LIGHT

AS WE ALL KNOW

READ SO FREQUENTLY
THE HIGH PRINCIPLES

THE. PURPOSE OF

DIRTY HUCKSTERS. The 
ARE SUPPOSED TO SQUIRT

THAT IS
F Sc I E NO E .
HE FUNCTION

A CONVENTION 
A C C O R D I N G TO

TO

FUN DEPARTMENT IS HANDLED
US W I T H W A T E R

B Y
PI S T O 1. S

US OLD PROS AND 

-YEAR-OLDS WHO

But the Coles
THEIR I NS I D1 OUS H" ? “ ' 7A

HA V E

L I T Y
HA

D I
D A TENDENCY TO
SAPMI NG POLITENESS

UPSET THIS WITH

THEIR SNEAk



t UY OPEN CHARM.

This man Finigan is another of the same breed, I have seen 
HIM AT SEVERAL OF THESE AFFAIRS IN THE PAST AND HE NEVER, NOT EVEN 

once, asked George 0. Smith to autograph a copy of THE HANDBOOK OF 
ELECTRONICS AND NUCLEAR PHYSICS.

You also have an embarrassing situation out there relative to 
THE AFOREMENTIONED DIRTY HUCKSTERS. Two OF THEM, NAME OF BOUCHER ANO 

McComas, actually publish some sort of semi-pro magazine on the West 
Coast, printing the filth spewed forth, by such men as Fredric Brown 
and V; i lson Tucker.

Naturally, any decent convention would ignore them....but I 

fear local pressure will be such that they might conceivably be per­
mitted to ATTEND. I KNOW THIS MAN BOUCHER WAS PRESENT IN CHICAGO} 
SIGNIFICANTLY ENOUGH, IN THE LlTTLE MEN’S SUITE® AND IN NEW ORLEANS, 

ALTHOUGH HE DIO NOT ATTEND, HE SAW FIT TO CORRUPT THE OCCASION AT 

LONG RANGE, BY SENDING ALONG A BOTTLE OF SCOTCH WH-SKY AND A LONG, 

SCURR I LOUS PO EM.

IS THIS SERIOUS? IS THIS CONSTRUCTIVE? I ASK YOU i

No, it just won't do at all. Nelson, Rusch and the others 
WILL PROBABLY HAVE A HAND IN IT TOO AND § CAN SEE THE ENTIRE CON­

VENTION LAPSING INTO GAIETY,

But it’s not too latc, vou know. You still have time to call 
THE WHOLE THING OSF. ISSUE A STATEMENT FIRST, THEN!

Burn down the Francis Drunk Hotel. Burn down Finigan, if 
necessary. Throw the Coles on the fire.

Start all over from scratch and plan a sensible convention 
for sensible people. Get a new site, Matbe Alcatraz.

If you don’t you’re heading for trouble© I know some people 
will just laugh at me and say I’m pulling your leg. But I’m not-- 
I’ve never found any fun in pulling legs. Male legs, anyhow.

And if you ignore this friendly advice, mark my words —you ’ re 
GOING TO HAVE ONE OF THOSE AWFUL BRAWLS THAT HAVE SO BESMIRCHED THE 

fair name of the Barbary Coast.

Have I convinced you? Or is it all for nothing?

Skren, hell. I can* t even varish.

BOB M. STEWART, Rt . 1|., Kirbyville, Texas

•THINK THE LETTER COLUMN WOULD

WAS^LOOK lots neater if I
-jcOMPLE T £ L Y DONE IN THAT 

glD APITAL TYPE. BUT IF YOU CON 
[^jTINUE TO PUT YOUR COMMENTS IN

LzJREG ULAR TYPE, is THERE ANY



REASON WHY YOU HAVE TO SET THEM OFF IN BRACKETTS?. (!n OTHER WORDS, 
Leigh Bracketts aside) /^particular reason but that I like, to 3ct- 
my comments off in bracketts.7

I take it That this first imstalwent of the contest is writ­
ten AS NEAR AS POSSIBLE IN-THE STYLE OF THE FAN WE'RE SUPFOSEC TO 

guess. /Yep.7 I’ll take one guess an issue. It's Redo Boggs......? 
/Kope/7

I’m gonna stomp your head, in, one by one.

DON CIGARS, 2W4. Valley St., Berkeley 2, Calif.

VULCAN 1|. and a few weeks later 
LETTER ... ANO THAT POEM, TOO.

L I K E D VULCAN...
■ / * M ■- - - .

fed 1
* il Y^J WAS BETTER THAN #5, AND AS YOU'LL

i______IN THE REVIEW OF IT. IN FOG' ij., I 

HAVE A BONE TO PICK. NOT A SIG BONE, BUT A 
KINDA LIKE V, BUT ACTUALLY I CAN'T MAKE UP'MY M

THE I G SUE. 

soon. But,
THE SCARF by Cant in was easily- the ?est thing in. 

I LIKED IT SO MUCH !’m TEMPTED TO W'l T E ' S 0 ME fH I N 6 LIKE IT

.ALAS, IT WILL BE. DOOMED TO FAILURE...! OAn'.T WHITE...

Hike's semi-column comes next ... but let me stop 
business. You'll .find the rundown by points at the end 
ter. My gripe is this: there's no -RRA L -pe r s ona l i t y in i 
IT FROM ME TO TRY TO TtLL YOU ANYTHING, BUT IT SEEMS TO 

THIS RAT! T! G

OF the- let- 
t . Far be

ME THAT’S



what’s MISSING. I SUPPOSE THAT YOU PLANNED IT THAT WAY, BECAUSE 
YOU’VE BEEN PUBLISHING V SINCE...WHEN, 19yl? , 1952/

But that’s my main gripe,..

/There have been various reasons for the lack of personality in 
VULCAN. The first one was a hesitancy on my part to include anything 
by me in the mag, a hesitancy arising from the catcalls that followed 
the first two issues, which were carr-dominated. Later on, due to 
the fact that I had a large backlog of material and a slow publica­
tion schedule (which situation still exists, to a slightly smaller 
degree), I often felt it imprudent to take up space in V with my own 
material when that space could be used for material which I had al­
ready accepted by other fen. Still Later, to top the whole thing 
off, people began to complain about the "strictly local" flavor of 
the San^ranzines, and I tried to combat this by steering clear of lo­
cal chatter and’ cetera. This issue, however, marks the direct anti­
thesis of the above hesitancy, for not only is there the over-long 
batch of face critturs, but we’ve already put more accent on local 
doings, via Boob's column. In the long run, though, I think it's for 
the best. Hope you will too./7

Let’s find a mirage and sneak up on it

BLOCH AGAIN, Residing In The Very Same Box

HCANNOT IMAGINE what
PROMPTED YOU TO BESTOW

UPON ME

IMPULSE
VULCaN

BUT I ASSURE YOU I

FOUND IT MOST I NTR 

BOUT THE ONLY THING 

SUE WHICH CAUSED ME

G U I N G .

IN THE

A-

TO LIFT MY
EYEBROWS SLIGHTLY WAS THE OKARF, BY Li ON. CANTON. I'VE READ A NUMBER 

of Don’s efforts in the past and enjoyed them. Therefore I find it a 
BIT PUZZLING TO SEE HIM SUDDENLY COME OUT WITH A STORY LIKE THIS. To 

BEGIN WITH, THERE DOESN'T SEEM TO BE MUCH PLOT ... AS NEAR AS I CAN 
FIGURE OUT, HE’S WRITING ABOUT SOME KIND OF MURDERER, ONLY IT'S HARD

TO FOLLOW JUST WHAT’S SUPPOSED TO BE HAPPENING.. AND HE ' S GOT SO MUCH 

SEX MIXED UP IN IT, TOO I I CONFESS IT SURPRISES ME TO SEE A SERIOUS 

Constructive Fan like Cantin stoop to sex. But then, maybe he's 
QUITE TALL... BESIDES, WHILE READING THE SKARF, I WAS CONSTANTLY BE­

WILDERED BY A VAGUE SENSE OF F A M I L I A R I T Y . . . . A LMO ST A S T HO UG H I COULD

FA I NT LY 
Not that 
V AY BE 
SEEN.

REMEMBER READING SOMETHING SIMILAR 

■ 1'0 THINK: Camt«w CAPABLE OF PLAGIA 
THAT we UNCONSCIOUSLY PARAPHRASED 

tFTAYBE IT WAS A STORY HE HAD STUDIED

BEFORE, AT GREATER
UN D E R ST A N D :

WRITING

3 E EM S 
PROSE

Masters of Literature. Hard to tell, 
to resemble a sort of tabloid version o

Perhaps you or some of the other fen

N SCHOOL, BY 
But in a way, 
F A CLASSIC OF

ONE

H I S 
DE 
T H

HE HA D

OF THE 
EFFORT

for me. /T had the same feeling that you did, Lob, when 
It seems to me the original story had a title like L3S M

S M Y

I re

IS or something ... anyway, it had something to do with 
maybe it was just miserable itself,' I can't recall^/

I s I- ... S X/

L E N G T H

D

SM .
A fB I T

C A N

They should put wheels on this ball so we could roll it.
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REDD BOGGS. 2215 Benjamin St

j

ULCAN #U IS, 

ZINE YOU’VE 

FORMAT IS QU 
IS EXCELLENT

i T H

PUB.L I
I nk
SHE 0

ITE GOOD, 
IN PLACES

THE BE
SO FAR

THE

* 5
V. z-/ I^D ITOR IAL PERSONALITY IS 

^Wl..J^ookee there, Wegars*. UT NONE

INNESOTA

ST FAN
Th

A RTWORK
A M D YOUR

18

Nu ■■

OF THE MATERIAL 3 E E M £ D . E I T HE R GOOD OR PARTICULARLY DISTINCTIVE

WAS READABLE 

PLA I N ABOUT . 
DIDN’T KNOW 

SHOULD COME

HE

BUT: DIDN'T CONTAIN ANYTHING

On page 16, 

WROTE ONE B
AFTER PAGE 11.

little originality into a.mag and

EXPECT ING kIKE'S 
EXPECTING PAGE Ip J 

you see? You
WH 
ry

OR OOM-

sometimes it doesn’t 
ingj/

crawl
you get snide remarks’ 
out of your collection

H I THOUGHT 

to inject a 
I tell you,

the morn

YOU SAY YOU ’ VE

IS HARD TO BELIEVE

GOT A

If it ’
LOT OF 

S THAT

GOOD MATERIAL FOR NEXT

SHUDDE R

I S S UE?

AT MOST

IKE ARTWORK
GOOD

AND

YOU SQUEEZE

LIKE POETRY

FANNISH ARTWORK AND F A N N I S H POE
AGINE ANYBODY USING FULLPAGE FIX AN‘O TWO FULL 

THEY HAVE A GOOD COLUMN. OR ARTICLE TO PRINT, 

was that I didn’t have a good article---- or an 
print, so I had to” fill out the issue with poe

( W H I C H

BUT I

POEMS /T'

I HA

I N

/fhe trouble with #4 
y article at all---to 
try. di nee J. stencil

the bulk of the issue way before 
hurried,, last-minute stencilling, 
just before I wrote the editorial,

publication date to guard against 
the articles didn’t come in until

whi ch i s a Iw ay a 1a s t .7

I T

»

A M

...I THINK THE MOST IMPORTANT THING TO DO IS TO PLAN AH'EAO —TO 
KNOW WHAT YOU WANT TO PRINT AND HOW YOU’RE GOING TO PRINT IT. HAVE 

SOME IDEA OF 'WHAT SORT OF MATERIAL YOU WANT AMD GO AFTER IT, DO^.’T 

WAIT FOR IT TO BE SUBMITTED, BUT MORE IMPORTANT MAKE UP A SCHEDULE OF 
PAGES--WHI CH PAGES YOU ARE GOING TO DEVOTE TO ARTICLES, WHICH TO COL­
UMNS, AND SO ON. IT SEEMS TO ME A FANZINE SHOULD BE THOUGHT OF AS A

DELICATELY ADJUSTED MACHINE, WHEREAS YOUR PHILOSOPHY SEEMS TO BE IT 
IS A SHAPELESS SACK INTO WHICH ONE TOSSES ANYTHING AT HA ND . ,Y 0 U 

COULDN’T WRITE A SYMPHONY OR PA INT A MASTERPIECE WITHOUT ATTEST iC‘ TO 

PATTERN, AND THE SAME GOES FOR PUBLISHING A FANZINE. / YOU ’ r 6 0 J S C1 - 

utely right in principle, Redd, but I think you’ve carried the:"del­
icately adjusted machine" analogy a kit too far. Your suggestion of 
making out a. schedule of pages verges too close on mechanicalness of 
makeup to suit me. Certainly, I agree that a fanzine Should have 
good balance, but I feel that you're, approaching the problem from the 
wrong end. The following is my solution, and though it is far from 
uerfect it impresses me as being closer to it than is your., suggested 
■pproach: I have a general length for the regular features', ml I
subtract the total of these features (usually 15 or 16 pages) from £4 
---- the average, number of pages for which t aim. The remaining pages 

■e devoted to whatever other items will fit and give the:issue u 
good balance, and the regular features, can be cut or lengthened to 
adjust to1 the needs as dictated by the, articles, poetry, ‘etc. Th- 
: ^ance was off last issue, admittedly, but because I lacked .the ma­
terial .to give it a good balance, not because my system of. makeup was 
'—.Ity^



We started a chant. ”3 
a deafening crescendo - 
typed on obliviously.

eer, beer, beer, beer 
- "beer, beer,, beer," 

Then prank s.tarted

The lost meeting of the Golien 
■Gate puturian society was held on 
July S4~Th5Z at’ "’̂ 8'1*31 ythda 1 e Av e. 
Attending members; Bob Ross, Ter­
ry Carr, Prank ycvlroy, Bill Knay- 
heide, Helen Vasquez and family, 
Boob stewart. since there wasn’t 
a. quorum We shelved all business 
until next week, except for one 
motion to elect a special commit­
tee of the active club members to 
go all out to build up the club. 
This committee was to meet on off- 
meetings nites and 'plan for pro­
grams, new members, etc.

It was 8:30 then. Everyone got 
up and milled about, waiting for 
Enapheide to finish writing his 
sex stcry for hike so he could 
drive us down to get the beer. He 
typed till 9100 and the eager, 
thirsty fans became.impatient.

Even ferry, with his complete 
control over tis emotions, bega^ 
to whimper when he saw that T'napl 
heide when’t going to budge for 
hours. Ve milled about some more, 
seeking some way to' move the stub­
born Bill.

sex, seco, sex..."

, beer,"--the 
we chanted, 

another, one,

din rose to
Knapheide 

"Sex, sex,

"whoopee;" Knapheide shouted, rising. "Sex'. Sex' Sexi 3exj sex’"

And so we made the usual pilgrimage to the liquor store down a few 
' locks from Helen’s .place, picked up about a cube among us and I got 
two new church keys for my collection. I had a bit of trouble, the 
...when I asked for two openers the salesman looked at me stupidly 
and said, "'That the hell you need two for?"

I blinked and put on the most innocent face I could. "Oh, I collect 
can openers," I said and the man shook his head sadly, handing a. 
shiny key over the counter to me. He mumbled something unintelligible 

aS we left and I suppose it was a curse or something, though it 
sounded like, "I’m going to lock up next Saturday night." 

je returned and found Prank and Ross telling jokes; Prank was on his 
feet-with an imaginary cat thrown over his shoulder, a bucket of im­
aginary dung on his belt, a platonic--how he wished' it wasn’t--bottle 
of beer in one hand and Ross was looking at him attentively. (Row, 
Burbee, there’s one for your watermelon joke; Ask Prank about the 
dead cat joke sometime.). At the sight of the big red lucky lager la­
bel on the case he cast all his invisible paraphernalia aside and 
drew his church key. I thot he would shoot us, the way he drew it 
from his belt and aimed at the case -- I wish Jack pa lance could ®hve 
seen it; it was priceless.

■.■me time passed, and soon we found ourselves high. Helen brought out 
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a little pup .she had picked up somewhere and we decided to let him in 
on our ecstasy. He made short work of two saucers of beer and from 
there on out was nonexistent.

Soon the fancy struck us to give him some fannish name. Knapheide 
suggested "ghu," but in Saharan that name is* spelled with small let­
ters. Besides, it. was too neo,fannish. our vocabulary at the time 
was comprised of only two words; "More"' and "Beer". "Hore" would 
never do because it rhymed with "ppur," and Lord knows we do enough 
of that. "Beer" fitted the dog .exactly, souse dug him out from under 
Helen’s collection (a fannish place to pass out) and sprinkled his 
nose with beer, telling him his new name.

He looked up;rat er bleary-eyed and seemed in pretty bad shape to ac­
cept the baptism properly. He pad to be •■■ide awake 'Turing the cere­
mony, so we got a bowl and diluted a big batch of beer and-dunked his 
head in it. The poor fellow by this time was really bad off and af­
ter receiving his name he staggered awkwardly to the couah and rolled 
over under it.

The conversation died for awhile, and we lockdd about foe n^w things 
to amuse ourselves with. ’bapheide had “just heard the call of bio­
logical nature and was making a pilgrimage to the throne. Gene, one 
of Helen’s kids, grabbed up his bottle of Hamm’s end filled it half­
way up with water, Knapheide came back d®wn and took a long, savoring 
draught on ais bottle, grun.c fought back a chucule and said, "Doesn’t 
that Kamm’s taste like water? now can you stand such lousy beer?"

Knapheide took another sip and, fuggheaded as usual, didn’t even no­
tice the .difference. He got back down to.where it vas when we dilut­
ed it and somehow Gene wrenched the bottle from his hand and poured 
it down tne sink. It was a pain to see someone suffer so with that 
pseudo-beer, even if he didn’t realize he was suffering.

I’ll admit that I can’t remember a damn thing of whet happened after
that., I do- recall, however, foiling into bed sometime that, morning 
and waking up later on with a had taste in my mouth.

Actually, it’s very ,uod, if you can stand it.

HUGH AOv AmOOT" - ■ - ■>

"Stfotos??"
’'Why shore, sudoy—you haven't 
LIVED TILL YOU'VE SEEN STFOTOS 

--THE MINIATURE STF-SOENE PHO­
TOS. Where can you GET them? 
Why, ZERO carries at least a 
PAGE of them EVery i ssu'eT' 
"Say! ZERO’S that zine that 
IS QUARTERLY, WITH 20 PAGES 

FOR 20^, isn't it?"

"Sure thing ! and for you
CAN GET A WHOLE YEAR’S SUBSCRIP­

TION, AND ADD 2: TWTS OF MATERI­
AL OF YOUR OWN CHOICE !"
"I STILL DONNO . . . "

"Well then, just send for a. FREE
SAMPLE COPY . "

"Say ... I guess I had better do 
that!" ZERO, c/o James Chamlee, 
208 N. 9th, Gatesville, Texas.
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This is the second installment of a contest. Below is a drawing 
by Maurice Lemus and an imaginary letter from Joe Tourist to his 

1 friend, Fred. Now, Joe is actually supposed to be a certain 
WELL-KNOWN FAN, AND HIS IDENTITY WILL SLOWLY BE MADE OBVIOUS AS 
THIS SERIES GOES ALONG. WHAT YOU ARE SUPPOSED TO DO IS TELL ME 

WHO THE FAN IS. IF YOU'RE THE FIRST TO GET THE RIGHT ANSWER, 

YOU'LL GET A FREE FOUR ISSUES OF VULCAN, PLUS THE. ORIGINAL ART­

WORK FOR THE SERIES.

Dear Fred; Enclosed is another photo of yours 
truly, this time in the presence of a Martian 
named Jekryl, a really nice person once you get 
to know him. You’ll notice that my face again 
failed to show up in the photo. I took my camera 
to a photo-supply shop here on Mars and showed them
the negative and asxed about the blurry face They
said it had ssoinething to do with the special glass 
of the helmet. I suppose they’re right, but I 
een*t very well take'off my helmet to pose for 
photos right here on Mars’ Speaking of Mars, I 
suggest you come here on your next vacation. The 
section we’re in (Denelora, Just south of jones- 
port) is not only interesting, but has nice scenery 
too. It reminds me at times of Oklahoma. Went to 
see my wife at the hospital today, she’ll be out 
in a few weeks and we’ll be moving on. What a 
place for this to happen’. (I presume you got my 
recent card) she says she thinks my face won’t 
show in the photos because it’s too ugly. And 
th xs is the mate who’s been my inspiration lo 
^Hese many years?

Sincerely
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