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feud for tzhought

Yes, this issue definitely should be larger; I'll be the first
to admit that., It would have been, too, had I been on the stick,
for Bob Tucker consented to write some reviews of some of a SAPS
mailing; I might have collected thls time, but never got around
to sending the bundle. Maybe this time though, if he has the time.

Now that I have been a full-fledged SAP for such & long period
of time, I feel qualified to speak; you see, there are two dis-
turbing elements in fandom, and oAFs can serve as an 1llustration
of each, The first is a trend towards conformity; the second, one
towards non-conformity.

Of the two, the conformity is by far the greater trans ression
of thought. (As you might have guessed, I['m sorta middle of the
road.) Conformity in fandom ta''es several Torms; the first is sort
of a hero-worship, for a fine writer or fanzine. There is nothing
at all harmful in this, unless, of course, you buble over with

_neofannish enthusiasm~--and the declining SAPS mailings indlcate
that there isn't too much of that, in this particular orgsniza-

tion.,

Then we have the obvious conformity--that of imitation, A
new phan arrives on the scene, and what happens to be the most
popular fanzine? A letterzine. So what does he publish imediate-
ly, if not sooner? Right. A letterzine. And so 1t goes; if the
"new trend" fanzine is the thing, then the market 1s soon flooded.
What new fen might need 1s sort of a friendly pat on the back, and
a word of explanation; see here, sonny, that farzine isn't popular
because o" its format, necessarily--the editor is just quite com-
petent (or he has a lot of friends who can really write well, or
some such thing).

Evervone notices non-conformity; after all, tnat's usually
half its purpose: attertion for the fan., There have been people
genuinely enthusiastic over a new idea or dreadfully distrusting
about some "normal" social behavior. But quite freguently new fans-
or even fans who haven't made it too wsll--like to gein attention
in this manner.

It seems cynicism is the thing nowadays. YoungJoe Neoeditor
writes to all the top fanzines: "Jaly, your material isn't too bad,
but damn your repro stinks!”" or some such thing. It 1s the fad to
critisize the faults of everyone else's fanzines, even if they be
faults that he himself posesses. "iverything in the issue stank"
is the common call word.

But, of course, there are both conformists and non-conformists
that are entirely lovable as is, and would be next to worthless
without thelr fire, their differences of opinion. Where would GMC
be if her views of capital punishment, sex, religion, etc., agreed
with those of the majority? Not in the .APA ellte, by any stretch
of the imsgination. But, on the other hand, what would you think
if Art Rapp's mailing -comments on your fanzine went something like
"Crummy fanzine; get out of 54P3,"? That just doesn't sound llke
Art,
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. Generally speaking, then, a fan fits where he belongs; if he
is naturally cynical, and his whole personality bespeaks this, then
writing or cediting some work that glows with benevolence is en-
tirely out of chearacter.

But just in case some of you are wondering how to recognlze
some of the various types: well, the non-conformist lives in Cali-
fornia or moves there from New York (unless, of course, he attends
college); he publishes large fanzines, mostly with serious discus-
sions of some sort or another: dope, sex, etc. (naturally , these
fanzines are all good).

The non-conformist is easy to recognize; the conformist, not
so much so, He is clever in his pilfering of ideas from other
fanzines. The neo-conformist just sits back and absorbs lor, it
seems at times, adsorbs.)You must be sharp to detect him; practice.
lhe grizzled old potential gafiate is easy to recognize. First he
writes articles in his 34°Szine (onstencil, and only vaguely co-
herent) eriticizing the organization and fandon in general; then
he drops SAPS for FAPA or general fandom; he then sells his fan-
zine collection, avowing all the time that he will, indeed, remain
on. You know the answer to that one.

+ + + + +
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On the recent advice of such erstwile critics as .ir. Redd
Boggs and Mr., Robert Coulson I recently read a book--a science
fistion book, noless--ard care at of it feeling that the time spent
. was indeed worthwhile. The name of the book is Venus Plus X, a 35¢
Pyremid offering by Theodore Sturgeon, whom you may have . heard of.

There are two atmospheres radiating from this book: the first
is orme of credulity; the seesond, meaning. Sturgeon's pretense --that
of a "normal" man being dropped into an advanced world whose only

in habitants are bi-sexual--isn't too different, too imaginative,

or overly believable. But he is such a master story-teller, such

an expert at the turn of the phrase, that it all seems quite logi-

cal and interesting. I'rom Sturgeon 1 get the same enjoyment as

from a good ritish essayist: a clever phrase here or there, and

a coherent whole. Such phrases as "self-fornicating sewing machine"

and a particularly brilliant bit about a rock-and-roll dancer-singer
I found delightful.

The second atmosphere almost esgaped me. Not because it is
subtle; far from that, but because I ve encountered it so rarely
before. It's a touch of aestheticism in a world of Philistinism.
Today the writer writes what he 1s told, to please one or another
of the Gods in the editorisl chairs, and meaning is sacrificed.

But Sturgeon neglected this impulse; he said something, and 1 was,
frankly, shocked: shocked at his "bravery", and surprised at just
what he had to say (why are all good writers pessimistic?).

True, sex is an integral part of this novel, but don't let
that deter you; integral here means that the story naturally re-
volves about sex, in contrast to two other forms: that in which
sex is an absolutely necessary pert, but only by the whim of the
author or editor, and that in which sex is merely a side-attrac-

. tion, included for the oleary-eyed.

seriously, you cen't miss this; it's the best this year.

. SRR |
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NOTED= saps

WAITENG UNTIL DECEBiER TWENTY-F#I+TH 1is not a practice conduciVe
to large ShPSzines; this bit
of wisdom I ve just discovered, for,shame, I have neglecced the
tagsk that long. Therefore, something had to give---in this case,
the whole issue, But I'll still try to get these mutated malling
comments, as well as some outside material; done in time.

GOIN: BACX 501E: Shelby Viek, I csn remember The Whistler; hell,
he was on radio even during my day, along with
the Shadow and the Green Hornet and all that ilk., There were even
some YWhistler movies made, some of which have been siosing up on
televigsion with the rest of the mediocre., wvery one would begin,

with the Whistler speakino, Y I know all--because I walk at night.l

That's kind dangerous anymore,

I can tell you about my only contact with Carol
lceXinney, Wraei, since you were wondering, in Qut Just what has
happened to her. Usin- the Yrovo address in a review column in
oA, 1 hed written to her soon after entering fandom--say, Jan-
uary '©9--asking for a copy of Deviant. It was months before the
letter caught up to her, she had moved so often, and, even then,
her only interest was in sz21ling her stf collection, If you--or
any California fen--are interested, the last address I have is:
4239 0Oak iKnoll Drive, Cermichael, California.

You might recall a movie called Five Against
the Eouse, Larl Kemp; that's been my only contact with Tas Vegas,
but an 1nteresting one. Can't place the movie exactly, but it was
rat her a superior product screen-wise, Jack .'inney, I believe,
wrote the book on which the screensrio was based--one of his SEP
type stories, but sound, nonetheless.

Don Durward, you must remember the stirring
space opera, "Rocket Rangers", with the cadets in bright unifornas
and the unpitted, phallic rocketships? fy memory places the show
on a Saturday morning schedule; but perhaps I'm confusing this
with the old, reliable Space Cadets or Space Patrol or the Black
Hand or whatever.

I'vt SURPRIS:ZD, Wrai Ballard, that you didn't go into the matter
0" the right of owning guns. Actually, the richt is guaranteed
by the Constitution as a protection only against the national
government, and not, I don't believe, against the states. there-
fore, vour state could restrict or prohibit your ownine firearms,
and usually does, as you'd find if you were an alien, a parolee,
interested in buying a sawed-off shotgun, etc.

That you overlooked the obvious reason that sol-
diers vote at t' eir legal residence, Art Rapp (in Serenade);
the President, as Commander-in-Chief, or anvone und:r him, could
order a predoninantly yankee platoon to a Southern state, to
perhaps swing a close state election or disputed electoral votes;
and the saze situation could be reversed. Soldiers are too easy
to move.

Trat you found the time and inclination to do the
most non-MC material in the mailinc, #d Cox; 'twas also a pleas-
ant surprise to note that what you dld was so good!

'
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Don, Durward, that you make so light about the
evacuation of L.d.; seeing people panic isn't at all pleasant,.One
evenine just outside town the patrons at a drive-in theatre werse
surprised to see the picture stopped, and hear a message inform-
ing them that e dangerous hurricane was on the way. They had half
an hour. So what happens? They panic, and everyone tries to cet
out the gate at once. Four cars at a time was the uncomfortable
capacity of saild gate, but one particularly frightened person
pushed one car anead of him out of the way, shoved another into its
neighbor, and then tore through the gate, leaving his fender, and
half the paint, on a post. What the hell would that sort of person
do in a real emergency?

IT ZIGHT NOT Bi A GOOD IDsA TO GET it TALKING On POLITICS, Toskey,

but T
do have some very definite views on the Dewmocratic platform/idle
pronises (thank God they'll never pass any!), The facet I most op-
posed was that of 0ld Are Insurance, for under .iennedy's program,
same would “e financed through the Social Security system. Not
only would this be unfair--passins off yet another burden on the
wa e ear:er, whether he wanted it or not--but impractical., There
are still many jobs uncovere- by Social Security, and these workers
would therefore be unprotected; also, what about the aged, now?
Those that aren't under the wing of SS would be out in the cold.

I also dislike the business of {"ederal Aid to Education; this
necessitates direct pavment to teachers, which would put them far
too much under *e leral .~and. (Though at the moment, with the legis-
lature of you-~know-which state actin up, perhaps government salary
provisions are needed.)

That
fine cover on 3py Ray, Dick Lney, should be shown to our Department
of State, so that perhaps our interplanetary relations mi.ht get
off to a better start than our .erran arfairs.

But that
affinity you have for Stevenson, Bob Lichtman, must be curbed in
the bud, while you still have your head about you. He's a brilliant
mar., and there's no denying that; but while he was governor of Il-
linois T learned a bit about him. He's weak-willed, a 8issy politi-
cally, and ready to give in on any concession. Ambassador to the
U.N. should be the best high post for him, as almost all his work
is out in the open; as SecofState he
could do too much damage undercover,

Arv
Underman, but since we share much the
same view on socialized medicine, why
don't we talk about Kennedy's plans?
£t Teast, his o0ld age insurance plan
seems a reasonable first step.Unfor-
tunately, we'll probably get that bit
some day, since the pressure groups,
controlled by tkhe older meds, want
it--and why not? They've made their
dough, and want security now. Also,/
starting a medical practice has be-
co e such an expensive thing:, can,
you blame young doctors, just fin-
ishing their internships, who want
the immediate semi-prosperity offered
by government subsidies?

-
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fANZINES AR® ANOTHER THING, Dick Bergeron, since I know very lit-

tle about them, and can therefore be
considered a critic. It seens that Chaugenet's ideas are not the
same as mine, particularly in respect to egll-letter fanzines. As
he says, they can offer entertaining reading; however, il the mar-
ket isn t flooded with them, they can be topical and a matter of
intense interest to fans--witness the letter returns. (I wonder
what Louis thinks about single author collections, like Burbee's,
or "theme" collections, like the Stormy Petrel? Will people notice
the "abscence of other fare?)

But clipplng unused comments from
letterhacks, to send to contributors, is nothing new. In past days,
Dick, Dick Geis, Vernon McCain, and Cliff Gould all did it, and,
in more recent times, advocates have included Calkins, as you men-
tioned, as well as lMal Ashworth, and myself. For some comments on
how this is regarded today, sece George bLocke's column in Bane 3.)

Yot difficulties with contributors
will go on forever, Art Hayes, as your "pro" suggests. This business
of re-writing is rather a touchy one, for anything sent back for
that purpose might not be returned. As an example: one SAP sent
me some fan-fiction for Bane; the id-a and endling were good, but
the characterization rather faulty. I asked for a touching up
on same, but he chose to submit it, with some slight expanding, to
a Britigh fanzine, The fact remains that you either take what you
can get, and revise yourself, within the limits of decency, or re-
turn, and possibly never see again. (Incidentally, this fellow is
not & cruddy writer, as you might suspect; he's qulte good.)

COULD BE, Wrai Ballard, that the person to help you with your for-

mation of the Deringer Shooters of America Club has been
dead for awhile; his name was Booth, and he proved quite profic-
ient with the weapon, as history so admirably records.

That SAPS doesn't really have any reason to make money,
Bruce Pelz; eliminating dues and relying on waiting-lister bun-
dles is unfair to members who have paid due:, as well as to wlers,
who are supporting a group in whicrn they probably &re not as yet
active--to say nothing of the fact that removing dues 1s one of
the better ways to trim the waiting list; the necessity for pay-
ing dues causes members to drop out, and listers to drop in, and
without this incentive...

Of course, we could always save our money and have a pilcnic
or buy a racehorse or a share of IB!I or stock in the Dean Drive or
some thing.

I'11 have to meet you some day, Ted Johnstone, and hear
you sing, to see if you are really and truly as good as you s&y.

Coswal, that Bruce Pelz will sell you his SAPS bundles;
I know he has little interest in such things. (Incidentally, may
I be the first to congratulate you on the trouble you've had gafia-
ting; most people find it quite easy.)

That our amateur athletics need somethlng of an over-
hauling, after our latest Olympic efforts, Arv. For one thing, the
ease with which athletes of other countries «can flnd places to work
out, to practice, points out a contrast. Over here, our athletes
must pay to rent gvms, or athletic fields, or whatever, perhaps
buy their own, expensive equipment, etc. That encourages practice?
Also, it micht be about time that we cut out this trial business,
where an athlete makes the team or is cut on a single day's per-
formance; why be democratic?
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I've been lucky with dogs, Don
Durward, but I ve never had one bite
me yet. (Or me anything slse, for that
~matter.)Perhaps your bad luck with

Canly Familiaris 1s due to a bit of

bad manners; when one meets a dog for
the first tinse, he should slowly
crotch down in front of the dog, about
three feet away, and extend his hsands,
palms up, slowly, out in front of the
animal. The dog will then sniff. If
you are lucky, help will have arrived
by this time; i not, a male dog is
susceptible in much the same manner as
2 humen male, and this 1s the only ad-
vice I can offer, (Running like hell
is frowned upon,)

A TAPFF meeting would be just the
sinecure we need, John Berry, for clearing the air about the mess.,

SO MANY P« OPLZ BRING UP SUBJ.CTS ReLa. ING TO Y SCHOOL; FRINSTANCE:

Terry Uarr, who commented on multiple choice tests; the ultimate
in same that I.ve seen is the teacher who had a paranoic obsession
) for patterns; one needed to know the answers to only five or six of
fifty questions, and you'd have her pattern; the rest of the test
could easily be filled in from there. (We won't mention open-
. book tests, L don't believe.)

That comment by Art Rapp on college study habits. High schools today
seen to be making steps toward study schedules similar to those in
college. In fact, many students come back to visit, and say that
life 1s a helluva lot easier for them in college than it was in
hich school. No Harvard, Yale, or 1.I.T. students included there,
but most others. (Including the YUniversity of Chicago, =zarl ilemp.)

Art Rapp, you also entertainin:.ly brought up the subject of first
aid; it's required by state law in  1llinois, every three years.
I was lucky, and hit the course only once--last year; students at
high school freshman level that year will have to take it twice,
tho. And what a colossal waste of time, when that line you quote sums
up completely just what we didn't learn! I don't reme ber any of
the stuff at this date, except that in the case of a bloody sauto
acecident, with a mangled survivor or two, I know what to do: place
my head between my kness, to keep from fainting...

The part of the first aid instruction that particularly gave
me hope was that of : do not do anythin:. to the patient; that I
felt I wa . capable of administering.

Feghootis s must be spreading, Buz, since one recently appeared
in our school newspaper; 'twas poor even for a Feghootism, but
I still tried to find out who had been perusing #%5., to no avail,
in the nature of an experiment: why don't you 5APS try writing
backgrounds to these c¢ndings: "Do you think we would leave a Turn
unstoned?{" and " But IJve lost my Scents of Wanda..."; I did, tut
was afraid to inflict the whole on you. Should be interesting to

v see how your developments compare with each other's, and with mine.,

e N :
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Both Bob Lichtman and Norm Metealf brought up matters concerning
the functioning of schools. The latter spoke of the formalities

of graduation, ard I concur completely, though I don't imagine I'11l
be able to escape greduation. Things have been complicated here
ever since all four city high schools=--err, excuse me, 8ll three
public high schools have been grad .ating at one service; nice group
of a thousend or so. Great fun, Bob Lichtman was speaking of stu-
dent government; such a farce here! There's little proposed, since
the people on Student Council ere those who are busy with other
school activities, to a large extent, and can't get much done; what
is nroposed 1is, ninety-five per cent of the time, turned down as
too progressive: "things should be accomplished a little more
slowly...".

FLORIDA has always been one of my favorite subjects, Suzy Vick;
that's why I croggled to sece that you were trapsing around
in bare feet. 1 wouldn't dsre do such a thing, since Florida 1is the
most bug-infested area on Earth, I'd guess; tallkk about the cock-
roaches in New York--why, they're nothing compared to the endless
variety and number of pesky varmits that one encounters under there.
Also posesses an 1lnordinate number of things called "Men-
O!'-War", as you must have discovered wnilst shell-hunting, Dee.
For those that haven't had the pleasure, let me explain: a msn~o-
war is a jelly-like thing that is washed in at high tide, and then
infests the beaches. Hidden in any convenient blob of seaweed is
its stinger, which can inflict a really nasty wound; one man gtill
has a scar from one, eight years old. & child, also, kept us awake
all night, once, crving in pain--and it wasn't an act. (They also
provide much en joyment, however; o e afternoon, in the space of
some 100 feet of ocean front, T punctured avout 120 of the things.)
Was the place, however, that I developed an affinity for seri=-
als, not unlike that in BOG (thank God it'll appear only four times
per annum!) at the present. There was one in particular, from winter
to early summer, some six months, in '49; 'twas about some retired
military officer travelling 211 over the world, helpinrng rebellions,
etc. Anybody krnow of whom I spealr?

I CAN ONLY SP@AK LOCALLY, BUT Insurance matters, Howard Devore,

go thusly: all women, from the time
they get thelr driving licenses, get by on regular insurance rates;
men, however, do not do so until they reach age twenty-five or marry.

Two friends have provided parallels
to situations described in this mailing. One was frisked, etec., in
a menner befitting the best tradition of Colin Cameron in The
Challenge. At the time, he was peacefully sitting in his Peugeot,
gw2iting his mother's return from the store; the Sherifi's car
pulled into the parking lot, came over to his car, and told him to
get out. They were looking for liquor, those stalwart defenders of
civil rights. At any rate, he leaned agalnst the car whilst they
frisked him, then decided to search the car, And what was that
object in tie back seat that looked like a "bottley carfully
wrapped in paper? They wanted to know too. The deputy dove into
the back, ripped off the covering, and was rewarded by the sight
of some paint. (He was probably disappointed that it wasn't an
alcohol~base.)

The other friend invented a game like that mentioned by
someone; you know, a8 geme that goss on forever. It's a train game,
played on & huge map of the U.S. It's been going on , now, for seven

years or so, but is, I am told, nearing completion.
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\ Vachel Lindsay is a home town boy,
Elinor; born and raised a couple of miles from here, as was Abe
Lincoln, (raised, at least); Vach even attended my High School,
but Abe slacked off there.Alan Dodd now rates Springfield, 111,
the greatest tourist attraction in thd world; after all, it's the
home of YAbe Lincoln, Vachel Lindsay, and VIC RYANJiif

WERE Can I find out what all this "37 alphabet" business is? It's

sonething grammatical, but that's all I can discover. It
drives me mad to read, & Uh uh, you committed 37x in paragraph 16.2
What heinous sins + ~ight be committin;, I'd like to know.

Guy Terwilleger, do people get the inclination to read such
a damn lot into literature and poetry; you're a teacher, so per-
haps yvou can answer?

Could I locate Boggs' "Craters of the .oon", Wrai or B.H?

VARIOUS SAPS .IATTERS: Best parody award goes to The Tattered Dragon,
hands down. :fiss Share, both yourself and

iIrs Johnstone have been slighted in my comments; will you forgive

ne ?

Good show, with
the extree coples required, Eney!
The worst SAP
cate ory is rather an arbitrary thing
Mr., Richard Srown; it isn't exactly
_ the same as "Least Pillar" and would
: be awarded only in cases of flage
rart dislovaltv. (No, Jack Harness,
omission of mailing reviews 1s NOT
enough. )
: Why don't
ISAPSmembers double-space their fan-
zines, for ease in marginal notation?
lor, for that, matter, why don't they
lleave margins in which to note,
Yperiod.

Well, my first
try at mailing predictions was pret-
ty accurate, or so + 1like to think:
only 17 paces--some 2.7 --0ff, In
order to offset this, I'll be con- ‘
servative this time around, and neg-
lect the probabls rash of conreports
this time: 649 pp.

WHZ ZVER a fan dies, Art Rapp, should
we write to his wife or kin: "Sorry
about Jophan; will you send along his
collection. Best, etcoes."

THAT ROUND ROBIN SZRIAL IN FANTASTIC, Jack Harness, is notable for
the fact that not many ol the authors used the o0ld serial dodge--
iaving the hero faint in a difficult situation and then awakening
him in safety.+++ Buz: A Utopia 1s an impossibility; it would
require complete unselfishness by all, with the "do somethings"
takine over and the "do nothings" stepping aside--and not too aany
people like beinc tossed by the wayside,

' - 30 - (December 26th, L4:00 p.m,)
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£ From letters of comment 7r’
on non-SAPS copies of -
Waftage 1; my comments ‘/
in pica, letterhacks,elite¥
DICK SCHULTZ= Your fannish moncmely was OK as far as it went, but 1t needs

expansion, Riverside Drivem, for instancem, was Zllington's
0ld MY flat, and nredated the Mumnery and was much of the same thing, And for
\Jt1lities, to match Assorted Servicks, use Proxyboo, Ltd. And, surely Project
Armageddeon desrvesg some menticn herc,..

Wotice that you ate up whole, without gulping, sll the nropoganda that the
0il commarles have given ye about freguent cill changes. Tre car, nrovided one
hasn't been driving in snowstorms lotely, does not need an oil change any
more frequently than 2000-4500 miles denending on the age and make of the car.

Thet narticular age and medel needs 1t every 2000, mest likely, But every 5007

ALAN DODD = gun't imagine you driving a beat-un 1950 Bulck somehow—-what type

1¢ 1t7 Is it the kind that had very nrotruding sharkls teeth at
the front vracticelly draggin on the floor in front or is that another model?
Cureent vrice here for such a car would be about § R00...

It certainly wasn't John Barrymore Jr., in the 1920 film in SILZI'TS PLTASE:
that was the Senior—the Junior ia etill very much alive, chasing Italian star-
lets,

You'll have to admit that Pearson certainly nulled out =11 stens to glve
every noseible variation to the old Henry Fonds-bull fiddle gag. Just when you
thoucht there wasn't any noseidle new methed of nrinting that dam saying, up
he came agair with snother method. I reather enjoyed it =11 myself: it was a fan-
zine one ceculd"joinin" with, which you can't 4o so much with the new one.

Otto Pfeifer hae a fanzine called Beg? In Zngland that is a slang word for
toiletsy; that's why we've always had a standing joke that Redd 3ecegs were Com-
mie terilets, Youlr youk.

I agree that 1t nrebably futile to coermlain about the sections of Psycho
vhich were thrown awsy, but the fact that it ie futile tn complain deesn't make
the reason for comnlaining any less valid, dres 1t? American standards of cen-
sorship stri-e me as being highly hynocritical and the finished result in the
film seems =sc childish when you consider that it was nresumably made for adults,
Maybe 1t was made for thase with the mentality of morons—the times they ex-
nlained why Bates wae the killer I couldn't ceunt. Living cn what Khrushchev
called "the well—known Znelish uneinkable aircraft carrier which would dlscon-
tinue its existence cn the first day of war" the horrors of this kind of mass
murder seem mere frichtening te me than seeing one fellow goine arcund with a
knife, killing mennle,

Dick: well, thanks for setting me straight; my information
on the frequency of oil-changes was garnered from a purist, mostly;
glad such spending isn't a necessity {or us commnon folks.

Alan: You are Jaded,

The 42 copies of this issue, intended for SaPSites and
fortunate waitino-listers, have something the non-saps copies, for
the most part, won't have: an article by Nict Falasca, on ilarlan
Ellison, This first appeared in my gerzine, in a different form,
but this particular copy is the older. 7t's just that I was dis-
satlisfied with this run, and therefore did 1t over again. If you're
interested in the comments, or =£llison's personal reply, just ask,
and I'l1l send along Bane 3.

Thanks to Joni Cornell for the kivver,and Robert Gilbert,
Maggie Curtis, and Dick Schultz, for the interiors.
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HARLAN ELLISON EXPOSE

Cleveland Fandom, which has often been likened to Cincinnati Fandom, Chi-

cage Fandom, Indiana Fandom, and, more recently, New Yort Fandom, has had a
disproportionately large share of nute, crackpots, boors, and silly asses. In
many fan circles, it has been traditional to think little or nothing at all’
of Cleveland Fandom. Many peonle have been heard to remark : "I've never met
a Cleveland fan I ever liked.". Others have szid: "Ch, them.", and a few have
even gone so far as to say "Humph!".

Be that as it may, & certain number of

Cleveland fend have achieved an almost enviable amount of notoriety, and. I
d..resay, this most emphatically dispells.or supports any rumors tant may Le
flecavinz around. Perhaps the best living erample of Cleveland Fandem is the
almost legendary Farlan *1lisen. Fandem abounds with teles of tlis younz man's
advanturess his flicht acrecss the country in a drivaway, with Magaus and the
Detroit Peanie Brigade: hie brilliant handling of docil Jim Harwon Letfore and
afier the dramatic cveninz of the door at the Hotel Iangalls; the endlels pun-
nine duel with Tucker and McPewan at that second MidWestlon, where Ellise

enerzed triumshants; the unending stream of garbage that flowed through the
mdlls from his Shaker Peights address. :

All of tnls is the k¥Xnown Zllison, shatb
mich th:at cen be szid about him(in 11* rate
h is even mors interesting. We won's go
nis early Cleveland youth.

I met Earlan
at one of the first meatings of the Cievelznd Science-Yantasy Club where le wa”
deliverine 2 review of Fdmond Eamilton's City at World's ZInd. Amid gestures
and chean drametics, he outlined the plot, and, wherever ne sew fit, impievend
enen it, by addinz o bit here, and making a small change there. Thie, jnci-
dentally, wes & practice which he prefitably carried into his acdulthood. I was
immeasurhbly impreszed by his volubility: my firet impressions were a) he was

. genius and b) he was = midget., Today (if you hapven to live in Chicago)}, you
can easily see that he h:ws grown 1little since 1950.

most ere familiar with, but there iz
discuzsions and behind his back) whi
into that here. Instead, we'll recall

Later, on that initial even-
ine, we had our first reading of his projected novel, Ths Adventures f the Anety
vark, We were treasted to the first two chapters, and, in the fo]low1np weeka,

we received the following chapters as they were written. This, of course. in-
cluded re-readings of the earlier chapters, and by the time that Jarlan was
expelled several years later, fo: non-payment of dues, most of us Imew the stoiyv
by heart.

Harlan es Oblicheé cuitc a Tepu-
tation through the editins and publishinz of
the Science-Fantasy Pulletin: however, the
Science-rantasy Bulletin was the Off1c1al Or-
gon cof the flevelond Science-fantasy Society.
After the publication of several issues, unm—
enthusiastically edited by various club mem—
bers, Harlan =lected himself te the post of
Official Editor and promptly. chonged it into

an erupting Vesuvvius, crammed full o¢ non
exietent doinse o Cleveland fens. A ter 2
while, he drooped the oretenses of mzking the
Cleveland club appear active, and hs also
dropped the "Clnveluno"

/\J / (:: ﬁ( from the titl= "Cleve-
- 12nd Science-Fantasy

F' Fulletin". : RN e
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More than a year l=ter, someons noticed this; and he wasvbroﬁght to task fer his L
overeight. It was mutually agreed that hs chould and would centinue to edit and :

publich Science-Fantasy Bulletin but with his own meney, rather than money from
the treasury, From this time, Scicnee-Fantasy Bulletin did not anpe:zr =s freg-
u=ntly.
Although his enthusiasm for scisnce fiction was boundless, he sometimes
had difficulty in attendinz meetings; out after he started sceline two stories
in traditional human fly manner, we decided that we might as well open the door
2nd let him come in like the rest of us,
At one meeting, Bill Svensler, whe scme-
times pretended to b~ an agent for the ,M,, got fed up with Harlan and drew a
knife, forcins him inte the hallway. “hen there wers no witnesses leoking, Spon—
sler gave him a shove down a flight and =2 half of stairs and put the knife dback
in hies poeret. They later became fast friends (Harlan wsas usually faster and
Bill couldn't always catch up with him), and this preparedé Harlan for the times
when he wowld be running with ¥id gangs in Wew York City.
After some time, many
of us became immune tc Harlen and some of us even began to develop a liling for
n*m. Others became concernsd over his welfare. One d=y Warren Rayle, an authen—
tic gerius, Rill Sponsler, Alan Wilson, = most unususl man, Verne Flinect, and
mysslf decided that Ferlen haé been leading too sheltered 2 life., We decided to
take him out on the town, e weren't dressed too well, dbut Harlan was sharp 2s
a dude, complete with hardkerchief in pocket. "e started at a few leecal bdars,
moved later into A reasonably exclusive hotel bar, where Sponsler was & member,
and then tc Sanmy's, & lesbisn-homosexusl hangout where they were hoving a drag.
Semmy, the proprictor, was deathly afraid of ue, esnecially of Royle =nd Spon-
Sler. Rayle slwsys gave the impression of aristocracy, and Sponsler, with his {
monocle, erve the imprecsicn of n degenerate Prussian dueling instructor. Gen—
erally, we vtresentsd =2 pretty terrifyine nicture te someene who ran = queer joint .
and didn't "want no trouble frem the eops". s far as I remember, we never star- -
ted any trcuble, but the ~oesibility that we might alwa;s opened deoors that were
forvidden to the non-cay. That is how Harlan learned some secondéary facts of lifes
nanely, that girle don't slways gc to bed with beys.

As lens as I have known Harlan
he h=g wanted to ba a writer of seisnce fiction. He wns always writinz, writing,
writing, in hoste with waste, but, undeniably, with vclume. Fo one and nothine
could retard him. Fot even reasen. It was dut the work of - moment to get someone
from Barth to Antares, 2néd ne more difficult then steorinzg around the corner. If
the chysica) universe opresented nrodlems, 1t was changed to suit Harlan Zllison,
2o new 1little anéd cured less zhout the intricasies of thermodynamice or ewton,
'ith this open-minded attitude, Harlen begsa to sell. #nd, as far as I am able tc
diseern, he haes not lost sisht of his gonl, ~né still hopes teo someday become a
science fiction writer,

Ao But, in spite of what others might say, Zarlen Flli-
¥ ke W son hss talent. Perhavs he won't shale the werld
; " '\ \ “ith =~ "ulitzer Prizp greie novel, or make the Scok—
t \ 5 | o f-the~tonth Club, dbut he will sell copy. By now
SN / Eerlan must be epproachine his millienth werd. I
SEL TR have been watching with considerable interest hie
: ‘ | recent writinzs in ROGUZ, whers he is now nssosciate
~ o N5 /) editer, with more than a casual interest.
] \ /// strivs the verbal garbage snd multi-syllzble excre—
/ | tions from the framewers ¢f hies stories, s me of
s the lotent talent shows through.
Teday, Harlan's
wilting 18 n cood commercizl preduet: it is easily read, 707 frest, but 200D,
Ee 1s ~ craftsman who hs served 2 long, hard anprenticeshin, &nd, perhavs,
eomedny in the future we csn lools upon Xarlan as a "writer", but, as it stands
Lodny, he is merely ceompetent, and slick, which ie indicative that he has, at
le=st, reached one of his zoals. ~ = - =~ ~ Wick Falasca



