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Things have looked up from my
grotchy gtate of last lssue-—gpotchy
about the sewing machine, 1 now
have one, Needless to say, 1t 1s
not the bagnd offer by sald gyp op-
erator last month. After sewing on
a treadlg for a number of months,
glectricity 1s a marvel. BSo far
I've managed to keep my flngers out
of the works, but it sure do zip.

One of the demonstration gim-
micks by the gyp was showlng how
nicely his mschine could sew thru
a lead plate. Thls seems lmpres—
slve, but hardly very practical. How about that? Sew your own car.
Hey, this could get real fannishe.......1f you hed a rig like that, you
could ssw together mimeos and lightscopes andssssees

Pity I didn'ts get the thing.
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Being a pretty gabby critter, one of the hardest thilngs I've had %o
do recently was condense Marion Zimmer Bradley's quallficatlion for a
TaFF nomingtion, TfTg Talrly easy to write a pralsy speech for some-
one who hasn't done much (I did a few of that sort of thing in college
for some club election). All that's required 1s pading, and there's
nothing easier for the gabby type. But when I was suddenly put 1n the
position of belng Marion's "campalgn mahager", nomination speech to be
100 words long, things suddenly (equally) got tight. How do you con-
Tense down e fannish and professional career llke that? XYou don's, I
had to fake the high points (which you will be getiting ln more detall
next issue -=- with a TAFF ballot).

The point is, TAFF is set up as a reward for service, This 1s some~
one who h@is contributed to fandom, and TAFF is a way of seging thankyou.
And there is so much to thank Marion for. Stop and think. Column
after column, fanzine reviews, "What Every Young Fan Should Know" , "Null-
F* in these pages regarding related books and subjects, her own fanzlnes
Day*Stai "and Astra's Tower, not to mention the many pro works {and the
fugo nomination.]  As the fan and pro who keeps touch with both flelds
and scorns neither, Marion would be an excellent candidate for England;
able to goclalize with fans and pros edqually well.

Don't walt for our ballot. Vote now,  For MZB, of course.

Our annual plicnic is looming me in the face. I have been cooking
and cranking (the mimeo) all day. And at the moment the maln Teature
of this annual event seems to be hurting feet. I have hopes (Taint,
but there) of getting this thing finished before bedtime tonlght......
this morning? So far, our early attendees are Don and Maggle Thomp-
con and Marion and Steve Bradley. Welre hoping for the Grennell's land
all the 1ittle Grennelld?) sometime before morning. Let's see, it's
now 12:15, E.S.T.

The picnic has already been christened....wlith something like four
inches of rain. Jolly fun. Trees down, llnes across the road, people
parked on gur lawn because they couldn't see the road. Oh I tell you.



So we'll have plenty to drink,

Something about picnic time, Ordinarily, trafflc whlzzes by, but
tonight when we'll be eagerly watching and expecting fannish visitors,
everybody decided to stop. (Personally, I think they were a bunch of
moths; we had the front porch light on to direct homing fans, and it
gave them—-the transients—-a chsnce to see where the edge of the road
was, and nothlng would do but park on our lewn. 'And may I use your
phone'....land your bathroom'......'and Where's your refrigerator?’.
Sheesh!

Maggle was relating her adventures in beating off a mimeo supply
clerk who wanted to sedl her pre—cut 1llos of churches and weddlng bells
and similar cheery subjects. Doesn'!t anyone in the midwest use mlmeos
except ministers?

It gets pretty bad, and makes you wonder, too. We getvsome of our
supplies at a store in Anderson....on weekends....sloppy clothes., Buck
goes in wearing Faans and a t-shirt and a two-days beard to buy mimeo
paper or ink or whatnot. And I'm equally cluttered. So once my mother
was in buying paper cllips or something and apparently was recognized as
a relative. One of the salemen asked (as I understand 1t) tentatively,
what church her son-in-law was minister of. This conjures up a fasci~
nating picture of some of the ministerswho may indeed buy mimec sup-
plles at the store.

Of course, 1n another department, I run into something else. And
no, Nettle, I'm not; I will explain. I hate to throw out usy®le cloth-
ing , and I have a number of maternity smocks left around the house. I
use a black one to mimea in (or occasionally 1n very hot weather a g
scoop-necked awning-mzterizl one which is smeared with green paint)...
I uge various others to garden-tend in, paint in, wash dishes 1ln, and °
1n general slop around 1n, varticularly durling the summer. In the win-
ter I'm partial to sweaters (especlally in this house with 1ts Svire .
cheese walls), At any rate, ai any given time during the summer, Hur-
ing the day, I'm likely to be wesarlng one of these bloomling Mother Hub-
bards. I never thlnk about 1t; it's Jjust something convenlent to wear
and I can whpe my ink stalned hands on them without ruining a good
blouse. Butit gets me all sorts of preferentlal treatment from travel-
ing salesman . Now that I think gbout it, 1t probably glves them some
sort of condoling excuse for my refusal to buy something, and my ten-
dency to snarl at hlsh pressure types. ("Oh well, you now how women
are at that time®). I'1l have to keep a smock handy for slipping on
quick whenever I see a llkely salesman drive up, just in case I'm not
wearing one,

Ah ha, 18 that a barking puppy I hear? The frennells have arrove, and
1t seems 1likely I will not pet this mimeod this evening. 5o 1t seems
possible I will be mimedoing it tomorrow, in between cocoklng and so
forth. So if your copy has green beans or spaghettl sauce on 1%, con-
gider 1t a True sample of the plenic,

As 1t turned out, at 2:30 a.m., I gave up on the editorial. It was
a swingling plcnic..... I beliebe Buck sald 35 adults zrd 12 klds....ahd
my reaction is "Is that 5ll?" Everyone had healthy appetites. There
are so many people to thank, but especiglly Jean Grennell, super kitchen
assistant, and Marion Bradley, who later took over some of the latelate
flnal chores and let me collapse. Marion is becoming to the Coulson
plcenlc what Hamilton and Brackett are to the Midwescon: permanent gnd
annual guest—of-honor. DMNot to mention unchallenged distinctlon as the
southernmost Midwestern one could imagine.

And look, LOOK! It's still July, and this 1s the July issuel JWC



Dennis Lien's comments on dows—
lng brought back some recollections
to me. When I was a kid, the well
on our place falled -- the screen
on the end of the plipe got clogged,
and broke off when they tried to
pull 1t up to clear it. I'm not
sure what all was tried, but I have
a vlivid memory of being told to
clear out of the back room because
they were dropping dynamite charges
down the plipe and they dldn't want

s B ' : a 7-year-old dlstracting them while
N} they capped the charges. (I'm not
Ao f el _leven sure who "they" were; Dad and
a profesgional well-driller, I think.) Anyway, they falled to get the
well back in operating condition, so the only thing left was to drill
a new well, (I suppose to the city-dweller, the 1dea of a "well" con-
jures up g rustic affalr with a stone curbing and a bucket on a rope,
Not in thls section of the country; our wells were drilied, 1like a
small oil well, 150' to 180' wasn't an uncommon depth.) The first op-
eration in drilling a well was for the driller to cut himself a willow
fork and walk around wlth it. Where the fork dipped, there was water
-- theoretically -~ and the drillers usually located two or three
places and then discussed the handiest location with the property owner.
This was standard procedure; we had two different drillers who used it
and as far as I know so did every other operator in the area. My mother
~-- who was a fannish sort -- wanted to try it, never having encountered
dowsing (locally known as "witching") before, and of course I did too.
Mom claimed the fork dipped for her once, glving a deflnite "tug" on
her hands. I got no results at all,

But maybe I'm psychlic at that; two professional drillers fooled
around all summer and never dld bring in any water, despite thelr bob-
bing dowsing rods. Eventually the town ran a water line out to the
cemetery and we were close enough to hook on to the clty water. (I also
recall that while three people —— Mom and the two drlllers -—-— elalmed
to have got 1indlcations from the dowsing rod, no two of them got the
indications at the same locgtion,)

One of these dowsers could also stop bleeding by reading a certaln
verse from the Bible over the victim, A local barber claimed to have
been an eyewltness of a dramatlec performgnce; a man was bleeding to
death in an auto accident near the dowser's home and he came out and
muttered something and the bleedlng stopped. (I never found out what
verse it was; there was a speciflc rigamarole agbout telling the secret
to another person, and 1% didn't include divulging it to small child-
ren,) I later worked with a woman whose husband could also work the
trick, though he was a bit more modest in hls gccomplishments; the
specific one she mentloned involved stopplng a friend's nosebleed in a
restaurant. She was dqulte matter—-of-Tact about it, apparently placling
it in the same category as doing cerd tricks or judglng stock; a talent
that not everybody had, but nothing to get excited about.

This barber who witnessed the blood stopmage wss also the one who
informed us about "short growth". Since he was about 5'0" tall, we at
first }lumped to an erroneous conclusion. This "short growth" 1s a
childhood dieease and has nothlng to do with the eventual size of the
victim. I can't recall the exact symptoms; some sort of deformity, as
I recall. The cure (or prevention?) consists of tying a plece of binder
twine of a specific length -- measured against some part of the body --
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then dolng something esoteric which I can't recall, and flnally burning
the twine in the dark of the moon. Thls practice was dyling out, but
some of the older people in the area still believed in 1ts efficacy.(If
anyone has any specilfic information to offer on this belief, I'd be
glad to hear i1t., Dad, an unimaginatively practical soul, doesn't even
remember belng told about it, and the barber who told us is dead. I
tried the answer service of the Encyclopedia Americana, and they re-
ferre? me to some A.M.A. booklet on childhood diseases, whlch 1s a big
help.

Then for awhile I went to school with a former Kentucky mountaln-
eer named Hebern Caudill, who one noon hour began spinning tzles of
such mountaln monsters as the Behlnder (so called because 1t aglways
grabs you from behind and you never get to see it). He said just enough
to get me interested, and then clammed up -~ I never did decide whether
he believed it himself or was Just putting me on, but he was a good
talker. The only other reference I've heagrd to most of his beasts 1s
1n Manly Wsde Wellman's "John The Mlnstrel" sgeriles.

John Kusske sent in a NEWSWEEK clipping which lnformed me that
the publisher of EROS has been found guilty on 28 counts of advertising
and mailing obscene material. I rather lmagine the declision will be
reversed in the higher courts; certainly the 1ssues I saw weren't ob-
scene. {Consldering the price of the thing, I might have agreed with
the prosecution if they'd charged him with using the malls to defraud,
but I can't quite see thlis deal, NEWSWEEK appears to approve; somehow
from this and the recent POST 1ibel sult, I gather that NEWSWEEK tends
to approve any action that might cut down the competition for the mag-
azine buyer's dollar.)

We attended the Midwestcon, which seemed rather pallld compared
to past ones that I recall. Some girl —-- identified as Aggie Harook —-—
kept complaining that nothing fabulous was happening and demanding
that somebody produce An Event for her. (I suggested a possibllity to
Bill Mallardi, but he clalmed she was only interested in Events that
happened to somebody else, which I feel is a harrow-minded attitude.)
0ddly enough for such a small con, it Included almost every fan whom
I absolutely cannot stand. Which was frustratlng; usually the schnooks
were in close proximIty To anyone I wanted to talk to. Frustration #2;
I sat in on a conversation among Bob Briney, Leigh Brackett end Edmond
Hamllton and then discovered that I didn't have anything to contribute,
go I just sat there like g dummie, getting an occaslonal odd look from
Leigh, who was evidently wondering who this jerk was. Oh well; last
con 1t was CGrania Davidson, this time itTs Lelgh Brackett -- maybe at
the next Worldcon I can manage to tromp on Heinleln's toes or some-
thing. I spent mogt of my time taelking to Bill Mallardi, Bill Bowers
and Harvey Inman, which just goes to show how desperate I was..... PPN
A couple of bright spots were the presences of Bob Tucker and Bob
Leman, {(Leman surprised me by being a bit shorter than I am; after
that photo on CRY awhile back I was expecting him to be eight feet tall)
Bob talks amazingly llke he wrilteg, delivering the most absolute non-
sense with an apparently perfect sincerity. The world lost a great con-—
fidence man when Lemagn declded to work for a living., (I stand in awe of
his humor. I can do the same thing, for a sentence or two -- Bob can
reel Lt off for minutes at a time, with 2 gtraight face. Thls takes
imagination and muscular control that I just don't have; I either run
out of inspiration or break down and laugh.)

Followling the Mldwestcon we went up to Milwaukee, seeing the De-
Weeses, the Grennells, and Jim Sleger. One of these days. I'1l do the
fannish thing and write a trip report, but this time you're spared.

!
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| 0F"3GH moon°

Wearly a century ago, DBdward Ever-
ett Hale, author of "[lhe Lian Without A
Country’, wrote a science fiction story,
It was called "The Brick Lioon", and it
appeared in the Oct,-Dec, 1369 Atlan -
“The Brick lioon' is a story of
some enterprising Americans who plan to
lauvnclh an artifieial satellite with a
giant cabapult, as an aid to naviga -
tion. The satellite is built of fire-
brick, so as to stand the intense frictional heat from péing fired thru
the atmosphere at high speed. A3 the brick moon is beins built, the con=
struction workers asnd their families are living in the caverns formed by
the strengthening ribs, Through accident, the satellite is fired into
space filled with people, and they end up in orbit, five thousand miles
above the surface,

The story was good enough that Hale wrote a sgquel to it, entitled:
"Life in the Brick lioon', Deponent sayeth not how good the sequel was.,

This colorful victorian antique was recalled to mind, last week, by
a paper in Volume 1, Number 1 of the Journal of the American Institute
of Aeronaubics and Astronauvics, full of the sane sense of wonder, and
Dearing the sonorous title of "Exlsbence ol Periodic Solutions Passing
Wear Both liasses of the Restricted Three-Body Problem.'

Now, EPSPHBMRTBP may not strike you as a particularly stimulating
title. However, the restricted threc-body probleu, made famous by La
Grange, includes the trojan orbits, and the near stable point and far
stable point, which, as Papa Veely informs us, 'stays on a line between
the Barth and Moon,

Dr, Richerd Arenstorf, the author of the paper, has discovered a
class of orbits, related to the near point and far point which wheel
around Barth and Moon, or Earth and Sun, in fascinaving, Tflowerlike or-
Sits., He illustrates orchids, pansies, =nd sunflowers. The most inter-
esting orbit, to me, is the sunflower, which is corposed of long, el-
lipse-like orbits sweeping around Luna and Terra. These orbits stay in
the same relation to the two bodies, tracing out an invisible sunflower
" in the depths of space.

If we place a space ship in this orbit, it will continue to swing in
long smooth ellipses around Darth and iloon, except that every so often,
it will interrupt its orbital journey to sweep around the loon at close
range, and dart off on & new series of long sweeping orbits, Vhen this
ship is provided with ion jets to compensate Tor the minute pertunba -
tions caused by the Sun or the other planets, it will remain in this
shuttle orbit for decades, centuries, or millenia,

Dr. Arvenstorf sugzebts that we place a shuttle ship in this orbit,
providing it with heavy shielding azainst meteorite dust, solar parti-
cles, ete,, and allow it to swing back and forth between Earth and lioon,
/e save quite a bit in fuel costs by using small, light, unshielded
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“1gnding boats" to 11ft men up to the ehuttle, At the luner end, they
can be lowered to the Moon's surface by other small LEM's,

To 1ift the astronguts off the Earth, we may be able to develop ram-
jet-powered aerospace plenes, burning liquid hyvwogen, which can take
off from any alrport and fly into orbit., One ASP being developed burns
1iquid hydrogen alone, snd another hegts 1t with a nuclear reactor, Both
show posslbilitles. I

Meanwhile, back on the Moon, we may be able Lo use an electrlec cats-
pult to fire small ships into orbit sround the Moon. A& catapult of the
type redulred would be about 100 km long, end would consgist of an un-
rolled electrlic motor., The stator would be turned into plates .spread
along the catapult track, and the rotor would be plates mounted on the
catepult car. The car would be supported frictionlessly, and the plates
kxept the requisite tenth mlllimeter apart by Levapad actlon, probably
produced by shocting steam between them. :

TPhe terrific contrast between the daytime temperature of 100 Cels and
the nighttime temperature of -110 Cels {one Cel 1s a degree Celslus)will
cause problems for any caetspult 100km long, We might be able to prevent
buckling, etec., by installing thermostats and heatlng rods in the track
and keeping it at a uniform temperature slightly above the highest dlur-
nal tempergture,

Once in orbit, the small landing ship could be accelerated to meet
the shuttle by power beamed from the Moon, We have the power beam now,
you know. It's called the Laser, but it'es just the old StF power beam.
It may not work too well on the Earth, where the atmosphere wlll atten-
uate the beam, but if we have some equlpment to catech the beam, we can
beam power for hundreds of mlles through space.

If we succedd in producing the aerospace plane, the shuttle from
Earth to the Moon, and the lunar catspult and power beam, all of which
are pretty good possibllities, it should be possible %o cut the cost of
a Lunar vacatlon to the smount the average fan can die up (especlally
since fans seem to be getting richer and richer, and extrapolating to
the time when all these are ready...) It may slso be posslble, espe-
clally 1f we £ind water and hydrocarbon matter on the Moon, %o
produce a genuine lunar colony ln the next century,
(maybe before), complete with citles of several
thousande. We can look forward to the
real Lunacon Real SoondNow. s ;:;’

Of course, when we develoD e
lunar shuttle (which may developd,/;;S;;EZ>
into the first space ey
clty, to be known as o
Arensdorf), we.don't |\
want to 1lift the tons ‘
of shleldlng needed
from Earth., As Camp-
bell polnts out in the
. March Analecg, that ls
pretty wasteful, when
we can get 1t from the
Moon with an expendl-
ture of 1/6 of the
fuel. If we arrange
our shhedules proper-
ly, the first trips
can be shlelded by
gonstructlon material




and things like the catapult track, which will be needed of the Moon,
(Ursnium makes a dandy shield agalinst solar particles.)

When we get our lunsr base completed, we can build a catapult, fire
shielding into orbit, and install 1t permanently on the shuttle. The
type of shielding doesn't matter, just so it 1ls some form of relatlively

_homogenous mass. Lunar rock and dust will do as well as anything else,
and there 1s a lot of it lylng around loose. However, we should re-
frain from firing random chunks into orbit. Worklng on the Moon's sur-
face 1s pretty clumsy, but it ls 1% as clumsy as working 1n orbit in
space suits, Before we shoot the mass up to be Installed in our flylhg
city, it should be sheped into the proper modular blocks, réady to be
easily clamped or glued into place.

We can produce these modular shapes on the Moon by bullding molds,
and casting the blocks from lunar surface materisl, elther glued to-
pether with some binder, such as asphaltic materlial, or simply sintered
at high temperature with solar or nuclear energy.

0f course, what will we have when we glue these sintered modular
blocks into place to cover our framework? A brick moon.

T am the very model of a module major general...l,Stratton and wlves

UDl@SS R.L. CLANCY

Atoms are pecullar things that hold us all together,
Unless they get mistreated, snd then,
I just cannot say whether,

-A-biae

GLORIA IN X°C

I was writing a paper a few days ago which required a number of uses
of the terms "degrees Fahrenhelt", "degrees Celslus" and "degrees Kel-
vin." {Also known as degrees absolute). Thls struck me as unnecessar—
11y cumbersome and wordy, especially when degrees Celsius 1s still known
to a lot of people as degrees Centigrade. The term "degree" also has
other uses, such as the degree of arc,

We could eliminate a lot of this confuslion by renaming the units.

For instance, I suggest the name Cel instead of the term degree Celsius,
and the Kel instead of the degree Kelvin, Of course, the Cel and the
Kel are the same sixe, but two names would cut down a lot of writing.

The term degree of arc should be tossed out, too. In fact, we might
be smart to set up a whole new system of angulsr measure, ilsomar»jhlc
with our system of time meagsure, and with brand new names, For instance
we could have the cirecle divided into 24 zests, the earth's surface
into 24 zones, and the sidereal day into 24 zodes. Each one of these
would be divided into 60 divisions with similar but discrete names, and
each of these divided 1nto 60 divisiong. This would make navigation
and geography so much easlier.

lewis grant
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Joset Notgudenov - An Opera

Gl ACTS //
, R john boardman

PROLOGUE: Red Square. Tsar Vliadimir the Terrible has Jjust dled, and
hes left no successors, The Russlan people gather to plead with the
Supreme Soviet to choose a new Tsar, As MVD agents encoursge them with
knouts, they urge Josef Notgudenov to accept the throne. Josefl protests
that he is unworthy to be Tsar, but finally ylelds to thelr pleass and
accepts, -

ACT I, Scene 13 A Cell Ain the Lublanka Monastery. By candlelight an
old monk, Bronstein, writes his chronicle of Russia. Beslde hlm sleeps
a young novice, Niklta., Bronateln slngs that he is writing the bloody
tale of how Tsar Josef has murdered all the helrs of Vliadimlr the Ter-
rible. Nikita awskes, and tells how he dreamt that he was a calt whose
head someone dashed ggelnst a wall, He then asks Bronsteln about Jo-
sef's crimes, Bronstein tells him that Viadimlir's heir would have been
Nikita's own age had he lived. As Bronstein leasves, Niklta resolves to
proclalm himself the true helr of Vliadimir the Terrible, and to become
TsaI‘. :

Scene 2: An Inn Neer the Border Between Egst Berlin. and West Berlin,
Ulbrichta, the pretty barmald, 1s singing "Ist das nlcht elne Schnitzel-
bank?" Two rascally monks, Titc and Imre, knock at the door, They are
accompagnied by Nilkita, who hsgs fled from hig mongstery. Ulbrichta sets
wine before the monks, who soon get tipsy. Imre sings a famous solo
about the Battle of Budapest. While he and Tito gre drinklng, Nikita
asks Ulbrichta about how to get to West Berlln, Just then, the border
guerds rsid the inn and announce that they have a warrant for Nikita's
arrest. But Nikita accuses them all of devistionism and, whlle they
are confesslng, he escapes.

ACT II: The Tsar's Residence, beneath the Kremiin. The Tsar's -twe
children, Svetlana and Vasilly, sre with thelr o0ld nurse Molotova. Vas-—
11ly, pen in hand, ls studylng a map of the world and drawlng 1lines
which include all other countries into Russia. Svetlana is mourning the
untimely death of her flance, Prince Kirov, To console her, the nurse
sings a merry song, "How to Tell the Difference between a Muzhik and a
Kulak."™ As she sings, the Tsar enters. Josef 1s concerhed about
trouble with the left and right devlationlsts at home, and with soclal-
1sts and other fascists abroad. He sings his aria "I111 Send Them A1l
tc Slberia", The silnister Prince Maosky enters and informs the Tsar
that Nikita has proclalmed himself the rightful heir of Vliadimlr the
Terrible, and has the support of King John. Josef geks Maosky wh&ther
the heiras of Vladimir are really desd. Maosky assures him that they
are, but Josef 1s tormented with pullt, In a powerful scene he 1lmagines
that the whistle of a sgmovar is the sound of ghosts comlng after him,

ACT III, Scene 1: Princess Jacquellne's Room in the White House. The
Princess tries on a new Dior gown as a chorus of fashion edlitors pralse
her beauty and taste. Then the chorus leaves, and the Princess sings
how she will charm the pretender Nikita and make him yield Russig to
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her hesband's rule. The sinlster priest
Father Barry enters and gloats how the
Princess's beauty will make Nikita deslre
to co—-exist peacefully, and will cause
the Russians to depose Tsar Josef, Jjoin
the True Church, and estgblish a stock
exchange in the Kremlih.

Scene 2: The Egst Room of the Whits
House, King Jonn holds a great celebra—
tion of the coming downfall of the Tsar.
Nikita 1s smitten by the Princess's
beguty, and she makes him promise to
follow Father Barry!s advice when he gt-
talns his rightful throne.

ACT IV, Scene 1: Red Sduare, The
people are stricken by famine and pestil-
lence, and blame the crimes of Tsar Jos-
ef for thelr plight, A poor madmgn, Yev-
genll, comes on stage slnging a nonsensli-
cal song, and is tormented by a gang of
editors., The Tear enters, and Yevgenii
pleads for him to kill the editors as he kllled the helrs of Vliadlmir
the Terrible. The Tsar 1s stricken with remorse, and asks the 1ldiot to
write favorable poetry about him,

Scene 2: The Supreme Soviet. The Boyars are plotting when Prince
Mposky enterE_Eﬁa"%EIIE"fﬁéﬁ_fhat the Tsar 1s golng mad. As Maosky
gpeaks, the Tsar enters, reellng with a vodka bottle in one hamd, and
claims that Vladimlr's murdered helrs are tormenting him by repeating
thelr confessions into hls egrs. Josef Notgudenov realizes that he is
dylng, and calls for his son Vasilly. After telling Vasilly to in-
crease the production of consumer goods end send gll the Boyars to Vor-
kuta, he dles, '

Scene 3%: In the Katyn Forest. A group of kolkozniks enter, brlnging
with them one of Josef's officlals, the Boyar Berla. Beria is bound,
and The keolkoznliks are beating him and singlng s song which mocks him
and hls master, Imre and Tito enter, singing of the tyranny of Josef
and procleiming Niklta to be the rightful Tsar. Then Niklta enters in
royal robes, and leads a procession of hle followers off stage towards
Moscow, Only thie idiot remgins, foretelling yet more woe to Russla.

—e il Sgl = - T - S — AT N LI F T =

A small memorial to our dog Rann, shot by person or persons unknown, on
June 30. We haven't even discovered a reason for the act; Af she was
doing her duty as a watchdog she succeeded, for nothing was molested
around the place. -
Shadrach was rather lonesome at first, but 1s now enjoying his new
status as Number One Dog in the fegmlly. He doesn't appear to be much

of a watchdog, though -- in fact, his principle use seems to be as a
moblle garbage disposal unit.

(Short interruption caused by the arrival of Don & Maggie Thompson,
Shad put on his idea of a'watchdogging performance; not g sound out of
him untll Maggle actually set foot in the garage, at whilch point . he
went into hysterles and ran under the back porch, still barklng. And
she's not all that frightening..... ««) All in all, I think I'm goling to
miss Rann around here. Compared to the other dogs in this area, she was
a mental glant, and a pretty animal »s well,
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L= fom alan dodd

. "Why," said the Martian, gazing at the strange Earth creature before
him, "should you want to eat me? I thought you cnly ate ants.”

"Ants?" sald the arrdvark, looking at him in disgust, "I am sick and
tired of ants. Every day of my life I sit around with this long nose of
mine sniffing up ants, and who notices 1t? No one, It's as though I
wasn't even here. I want," he added plaintively, "to be ‘somebody."

"But why by eatlng me?" exclaimed the puzzled MartTan,

"Becguse," sald the aardvark laboriously, "there are plenty of ani-
mals who eat ants., But imagine how important I would become as the first
to eat a Martian, People would sit up and take notlce, I would be fam-
ous—the first Martian eater." '

"It ig only to be lmportant, that you wish to eat me then?"

"Of course,” replled the agrdvark, "this 1s nothing personal, you
understand, " -

Advancing on the Martian he was surprised to find the allen had
vhipped from his hip pocket (or what would have been had he got hips)

a book, which he proceeded to open. "Look," he sald, "this is the of -
ficial earth dictlonary. And on the first page of every single volume
there is this word—see?" :

The aardvark 1ooked cautiously at the book, and in the very first
1ist of words was the one word — "agrdvark®,

"You see - you are important., In the dlctlonary you are always the
first word, Isn't That important enough for you? Now you don't need to
eat me to proye how important you are, Here
1%t 1s in black and white,"

"Yery well," =aid the sardvark, "this is
go, You may therefore go. I will not eat .
you." Baying which he stood back and allowed:
the Martlan to pass along his way.

From which incident comes the o0ld say-
ing: that aardvark never hurt anyone....

e et et L]

I coften wondered what would happen ,
in a cinema process where the Indians //f‘
came charging at you from p1l1 direc- /A ||
tions at once. This is in fact possi- | (4
ble with a Russian process called ‘
Circlorama, which opened in London
recently, With so many cinemas
closlng, 1t does at least provide
regular work for 11 projectionists
In a single theater. Gelng T z
down a long sloping passage- o g
way, you e%ter g r%og tha% ’1€E;-ff:;;’/f:;[f’v
is completely circulgr, or at ,

least with 11 walls connectlng.
Each wall has a arreen separated
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b5y a bar of space fram which the nose of one projector shlnes through,
There sre no seats, slnce the viewpoint is not fixed as wlth a regular
theatre, though I believe a plano stool arrangement would get over this
problem: but so far standing is the only solution, whlch is perhaps
just as well since the only film in this process~~RUSSIAN ROUNDABOUT—~
only lasts for thirty minutes, '

The opening sequences are not very impressive,featuring as they do
a series of flowers opening and harmless cartoons—-including one of
sputniks racing around the globe, one with s dog waving from it, It
was a subject perscnally found distasteful, recalling what in fact
did happen to the first Russian dogs sent up by thig method.

It 1s, however, when the screen begins to move—from train to the
. Biack Sea, and by hellcopter over Lenigrad--that the fillm shows what
it can 4o, With 11 screens synchronized by 11 projectors 1t 1s possi-
ble not only to see what 18 in front of you, but alsc what ls behind
you, The geps between the screens add to the realism as they convey
the impression of the support bars of a car windows Or plane cockpit,
and short of actually visiting a place this is deflnitely the nearest
way of getting there. The view from agll sides ls as though you were
in some floating ship wlth 2 clrcular cabin seeing everything as you
were travelling through it. If you want to look out the back window
and see what you have passed, it is all there, and the slde and front
views 100,

At one part of the picture a horde of Cossacks ride at the screen,
round the screen and behind it., In the climax--the visit to Moscow at
May Day Parade—-you are right in the centre of thousands of marchlng
troops waving banners, flying emblems. Never has such a vast feeling
of depth existed, hot even with the late 3D films.

There is perhaps another example of thils method that was used at the
World Failr in Brussele g few years back in 1958 by the Amerlcan con-—
tributers; but fortunately no commercial enterprise ever took 1t up.
I sgy fortunately, because whereas one can survive Cossacks riding from
21l sides and round you, one could not, alas, escape the Red Indian
cirele of death. If the old perennisl of Custer's Last Stand were
fiimed in this medium, I fear it would not only be Custer's last stand,
but the audience's tool _

MAION 2 IMER BRADLEY con TAFF
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Change of address: (After August 3rd) I7ike Deckinger, 14 Salem
Court, lietuchen, Hew Jersey

Recently Out (And practically guaranteed to make John Boardman red in
the face): THERMONUCLEAR WARFARE, Poul Anderson, Monarch, 60¢.
Certain mentions throughout the texts compared with the publication
date lead me to belicve Poul may have had some difficulty getting this
published. Non-fiction, it is neither far left nor far right, and it
ig almost sure to make the reader.of cither persuasian stop and conside-
er cortain possibilitics (assuming thought and not pure emotionalism
on tho part of the recader}. Vell worth the hour or so it takes to
read, Small bibliography and fannish acknowlcdgomeonts included. JUC




F__Q“_U_L J Dy BENNETT CORDON

So you want to hear about the time I gaved the Carolus back in 2364?
Well, 1t isn't actually much of a story, but 1f you really want....

I was a passenger on the Carolus, heading from Egrth to Camote IV,
The wife and I were taking a vacatlon--I was a referee in the soccer
lzagues around Devonshire and Cornwell for 32 years, y'know, Saved up
for the trip for years. Anyway, we had some trouble on the trip with
the hyperspace drive. Had to land on Rean III, whlch at that time
hadn't been colonized. We put down hear the planet's equator, 1in a
clearing in the middle of the jungle., Was late afterncon, if I remem~
ber right, At any rate, while the crew was at work fixin' up the
drive the rest of us decided to go outside to get some fresh alr,after
being cramped up in the ship. We dldn't think we'd have any trouble
with the natives, becguse they're usually scared stiff at the sight of
a spaceship., But we no sooner got cutside the ship than we were sur-
rounded by a party of the savages, and we knew they'd klll us et sun-
down, since they've got some ridiculous taboo about keepin! strangers
alive at night.

Well, the rest of the folks got pretty scared, but not me, I knew
what was golng to happen, because the sun never set, It stopped 1in one
spot in the sky and didn't move. And when the bloomln' aborigines saw
that, they got scared and ran off, Soooo, we managed to patch up the
drive and got to Cgmote IV, safe and sound. : ,

Well, laddies, that's the whole story. And in case you're wonderin'
howil knew we were safe, just remember thB sun never sets on g Britlsh
umplre. :

THRU GRIME & SPACE WITH FERDINAND FUGGHEAD

On one of his rare moments off from the pressing demands of hls work,
FF. undertook a journey to the plsnet Froyd, a world slightly larger than
Earth situated in the Bndromeda Gsglaxy. Froyd had been discovered sev-

. eral centurles before by a spaceship of fleeing psychiatrists,escaplng
after Earth's notorlous doctors! revolt. They settled on Froyd and set
up practise, dlagnosing the ills of the natives for no other price than
their freedom. A friend:of FF, Sipgmund Ebb-Krafting, extended an lnvi-
tatisn to FF; to see how the colonles were coming glong,

FF was greeted at the spaceport by the Doctor, and conducted through
the main city, shown the dnctors' clinics and living quarters. The con-
struction was proceeding so rapidly that a development of split-level
houses, only five years old, were being demolished to make way for an
apartment project. The section was littered, znd the houses were any-
thing but glamorous at the moment.

FF stared, then turned to Ebb-Krafting. "You know, there is some-
thing distinctly psychological about this razing in the sun."

"What?" the doctor inquired after several minutes! thought.

FF gestured broadly to the row upon row of half—-destrgyed split-
level houses through which workers bustled back and forth, intent on
thelir jobs.

"Edifice wrecks," he problaimed with a sweep of hls hand,

mike deckinger




AMRA #25 (George Scithers, Box 9286
Rosslyn, Arlington, Virginia ~ 30¢-
irregular) The fanzihe that should
have topped the Hugo bgllot this

year, with a partlcularly good

lssue, Poul Anderson starts

things off with a fasclnating

bit of modern physics gs de~ (?\
sckibed in strict Anglo-Saxon ./
terms: ¥the forward-bits have a ;
forward leding, and ln the Kernel of |
the unhurt uncledvish there sre as

many of them as there sre flows out- | il '
side.” (Thet's part of g descrip- [ N
tion of atomic theory, if you're b2
baffled,) The rest is lettercol -~ R
umn, startlng with a sort of sympo- ]
gium on swordsmanship. Illustra- | !
tions, by people like Roy Krenkel, @N"S "\ GLINN —
Frank Frazetta, Eddle Jones, AN, '
Jim Cawthorn, Harry Couthwaite «’“ﬁij e
and Gray Morrow, are by far the
best in fandom {better than TR
ebout 90% of professional il- i Iﬂ\, :

I

lustrations, for that matter. )

I don't know who Morrow ig— = | . G
and Itm suspicious of that name-~but he does ,L FRU lT
6 - B -

beautiful work, even Af his hevolnes all seem
too muscular for my degenerate taste.
Rating........ it =BT

HOMUNGULUS #3 (Avram and Grania Davidson, P,0, Box 426, Miiford, Pa. -
free if you can talk your way onto the malling 1ist) And he mentlons
that Interesting Maps sre sometimes considered sultable exchange, (Try
him with & road map of Mexico,) Now that I stop to think of 1it, there
really isn't much in here, but it certainly seems entertalning when I
read it. Sort of a newsletter of the Dgvidson family. Rating.......6

FANTASY FICTION PIELD #12 (Hervey Inman, 1029 Elm St., Grafton, Ohlo -
BI-weekly -- most of the time — 1% for $1) Blg news here 1s the ques-
tioning of Palmer and Shaver with regard fo the publication of porno-
graphy., (But he missed a later news item which'announced that Shaver
had left the state--rather hurriedly, I gather, Palmer seems to be
either innocent or well~-covered,) Probably the most furor will be gen-
erated over Mike Deckinger(s dissection of the Neofund, however, (I'm
on Mike's side; the Neofund is not only sllly, 1t's the sort of dogood-
lng that destroys self-reliance.) Rating....... 6

FANTASY-NEWS #5,6 (Ken Beale, 115 E, Mosholu Parkway, Bronx 67, N.Y. -
Weekly - 10%) Aside from the fact that there isn't enough fan snd pro
news to support a weekly newsletter, I suppose there's nothing wrong
with thils, At least these lssues are readable, an improvement over the
last one I got. Reltlng. pipd o, -

SCIENCE-FICTION TIMES #403 (J.mes V. Taurasi, Sr., 119-46 27th, Ave.,
College Point B4, New York - monthly - 15¢) And by George they're on
schedule, momentarily at laast. Couple of news items, most interestlng
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of which 1s the item that Ray Palmer is going to resurrect SPACE WORLD{
suppose we'll find out that the boys at Cape Canaveral are really deros
i,n disguise? Rating. 4 4 ¢ &2 9% v 2 .5

FANAG #93 (Walter Breen, 2402 Grove St., Berkeley 4, Cglif. - irregu-
Tar - 4 for 50¢) The most complete roundup of fan news. I wish Walter
would publish at least quarterly; it's easler to keep up on FAPA via

FANAC than 1t 1s to wade thru the mallings. Rgting.............ﬁ

PHOENIX #7 (Dave Locke , P.O, Box 335, Indlan Lake, N.Y,., 12842 -
Irregular - no price listed) Somethlng startling to bepgin thls; a pro-
tv article by the editor. (It isn't improving, Dave; your critical
faculties are degenerating.) Then there's a two-page article by Ron
Haydock on the movie Tarzans; 1t looke like it might have been taken
from an extensive traatment in FILMS IN REVIEW some time badk and cut
drastically for fanzlne consumption. And an article on 1ife on other
planets, which is the sort of thing I prefer to read by a professional,
or at least by someone who isn't just rehashing the theorles that were
written by professionsls. Oh well, the tv article lsn't bad.
Ratingll il ll.¢x M

LOKI # (Dave Hulan, 3806 Pinedale Drive, S.W., Huntsville, Alabama -
free for comment? - Quarterly) A general-purpose fanzlne, with reason-
ably good materisl on all phases of fandom, Most of the materlial hes a
close connection with stf or fantasy, though, and you can't hardly get
that kind of fanzine ho more. Rating.m. e eu bs'7

PEF #° (Dave Hulan and Dave Locke ~ addresses above— irregular? — 50¢
5 copy, but they'd rather have letters of comment) As opposed to LOKI,
this is strictly fannish, with Locke coming out in favor of Mlke Hammer
(Locke, you're an oddball) and against the Ring Trilegy.

Retlng...o'¢.~qo-oou’

I also got things titled FENRIS and UTGARD from Dgve, but they seem to
be apazines, so I won't review them.

DOUBLE-BILL #5 (Bill Bowers, 3271 Shelhart Rd., Barberton, Ohlo - bl~
monthiy — 20¢ — co—editor, Bill Mellardl) Send trades to Mgllardl,cash
to Bowers, Thils one is not only devoted to stf, it prints (shhhl) fic-
tion, It's a nice thick 1ssue, and somehow both of the editors seem
prone toward makilng Statements that bring on torrents of (mostly abus-
ive) letters. {(One of the funniest thlngs at the Midwestcon was hear—
ing Mallardi offering to do what he could to mediate a dispute; Bill's
intentions were honorable, but I keep getting this pilcoture of the blood-
ghed that his mediatlon could in g1l lnnocence produce,

' HAG IR okt T N

SPECTRUY #3 (Lin Csrter, Apt. 4-C, 2028 Davidson Ave,, New York 53,
N.Y. = bl-monthly — 25¢) Here's one for Jymes Adams; a fanzine com ~
posed entirely of book reviews (20 pages of them} and letters comment- :
ing on the reviews. I still haven'!t been able to work out & method of
applylng these reviews to my own tastes (so that I can tell by the re-
view whether or not I should dash out and buy a book), Lin and I seem
to agree fully about half the time, disagree wiolently part of the time,
and the rest of the time he is gettlng worked up, pro or con some¢ med-
jocre novel 1ike LORDS OF THE PSYCHON or SECOND ENDING which hardly
gseems worth all the excltement, And I shudder at the ldea of even try-
ing to match my taste with those of the other reviewers in SPECTRUM,
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(Dave Van Arnam manages to wrlte a terribly en-
thusiastic review of WITCH WORLD 1n such a man-
ner as to discourage me from reading the book al-
together, 1f I hadn't already found out that iV
is good, despite hls praises. Sabatini,1indeed!)
L ATIZR o« « Bl S

JELERANG #2 (The Mercurian Club, c¢/o Harriett
Kolchak, 2104 Brandywine St., Philadelphlia 30,
Pa. - 2§¢ — quarterly?) Amazing; I thought neo-
fans were a dying breed, and here is a
whole club of them, It starts off with'a
con report, which seems no worse thes
most con reports {and np better,elther),
Harriett compounds the crime by relating
a blow-by-~blow account of her trip to
Florida, (I have read one or two enter-
tainlng con reports; I have never read
a trip report which was anything but
deadly dull, Harriett's may be worse
than the average, but hot much,)There's
an 1tritating article on stf criticism
\§ in serlous literary Jjournals by Clin
& Fredegar. He stgrts off interestlingly
enough, but Just when the reader is expecting the real meat of the ari-
icle to begin, he dwits writing, explains that he hasn't done enough
research as yet, and maybe he'll flinish things off next issue! Foof,
An editor who starts publlshing an article before the writer has even
finlshed writing 1t 1s either lacking baslc knawledge of editing or
desperate for material. There are some other minor pleces and a letter
column which is mostly devoted to an argument concerning advanced math
and physics; I don't know what any of them are talking about. The mag
1s multilithed (somewhat slopplly, but it's easily readable).
Ratlng..-.-.».--.}

TIGHTBEAM #19 (Janle Lamb, Route 1, Box 3264, Heiskell, Tennessea)This
is the N3F letterzine; write Janle about dues and such. All sorts of
lettera, from David Patrick's complaint that fanzine publishers aren't
falling over themselves to obtain his obviously superlor. writing ef-
forts to some favorable commentary on psi powers by a VeneZuelan psych-
ologist.

DYNATRON, #17 (Roy & Chrystal Tackett, 915 Green Valley Rd NW, Albuquer—
que, New Mexico ~ bi-monthly — 15¢) A generally excellent fanzine, but
this issue didn't strike me particulsrly favorably. Though I did 1ike
Coxts story, and Jack Speer's artlcle on precocity was fairly entertain-
ing, tho I don't altogether agree with it, Rating...... cesessesh

SCRIBBLE #12 (Colin Freeman, 41 Mornington Crescent, Harrogate, York-
shire, Englind, —mbi-fonthly - 10¢ — USA gent, Bob Pavlat, 6001 Y¥3rd

Ave., Hyattsville, Maryland) The only current fanzine I can think of
which is devoted entirely to humor. ¥Sure, I know about PANIC BUTTON;

but is it still a fanzine?) Anyway, SCRIBBLE is the funnlest fanzine
around, thses days, and well worth your money. Rotingeecercoscaepl

HYPHEN #33% (Walter Willis, 170 Upper Newtownards Rd,, Belfast Y, North-
ern Ireland — irregular -~ 15¢) Mostly devoted to humor, but it starts
off with a con report. Oh well; fans seem to llke them. After that,
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things pick up, and it turns out to be a pretty good issue, after all,
Rating..c ooooo o-iv.-lloi-i.é

POINTING VECTOR #16 (John Boardman, Box 22, New York 33, N.Y, - lrreg-
ular — 5 for $1) Fandom's leading radical politicel journal. It's well-
written: the only fault I can find (aside from my dlsagreement with some
of John's convictions) is that whlle he dges have a sense of humor, he
never applles bt to any political area. (Don't make any polltleal Jokes
or John will interpret them aebsolutely literally and use them agalnst
you.) Host interesting features here were falrly detalled descriptions
of The Church of the Brotherhood of the Way snd the Labor Glft Plan.
While the former is merely ridlculous, the latter is an interesting

idea, though not one that appeals to me persohally. Special Interest

GARDYL,00 #3 (Frank Wilimezyk, 447 10th, Ave., New York 1, N.Y, —quarter-
Ty - 16¢) Interesting comments on encyclopedlas, guns (although 14
1ike to know how a penny arcade operator ln New York getls away wlth us-
ing submachlne guns of gny calliber--znd also where he flnds anhy to use),
pipe-smoking and the 1ike, plus a political article which I confess 1
didn't read very thoroughly. Like, I'm up to here with political arvi-
cles in fanzines; I suppose 1t serves ne right for reading them all at
once. Rabing.ccvrceveconcaaaaesat

.......

WITHIN #+ (Paul Williams, 163 Brighton St,, Belmont , Mass. — irregular
2hZ)]  After a surprlsingly good vignette and a long t12~page) rambliing
editorial, we get to the meat of the mag, which is reviews. Mot of
them are adequate if not inspired, though I personally found Bill Sar-
111's reactlons to the Lancer pb series rather annoying. Sarlll has
been around long enough to know more about stf than he shows here.There's
an interesting reprint from the SCHOOL LIBRARY JOURNAL and a nice long

lettercolunmn, Ratlngaeeeveeerosrsnnnosaed
65 Vol.2 %9 (Joe & Roberta Gibson, 5380 Sobrante Ave., El
Zobrante, Calif. — monthly - 3 for 25¢) Joe .
goes in for space drives, planetary orblts

and the like in the lead article. T don't
know enough physical sclience to follow
it (and I'm not really interested enuf
to try and learn at this late date)
but it's fun to read and it certainly
should intrigue the JELERANG crowd
that was arguing over Einsteln and
whatnot. Joe seems to think it!s odd
that EQ Wood should appear to agree
with me——we really agree about & lot
of things, {Justnot about fandom, or
gcience fietion, or sclence, Orgseses )
Hatlngeieeoaoiaas o5

KIPPLE #41 (Ted Pauls, 1448 Mer
eridene Drive, Beltimore 12,
Maryland — more. ob less

monthly - 20¢) The usual
religlious, raclal and educa-
tional issues, splced somewhat
by entomologlcal comments by the
edltor. Unfortunately, I. A
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rave vefy little interest 1n entomology and Ted's writing isn't quite
cood enough to intrigue me by its own brillianee (very 1ittle writing
fg, if 1t comes to that), RAbANgGs e 5o s o™ o afde s s

TAFF PROGRESS REPORT #! (Ron Ellik, 1825 CGreenfield Ave., Los Angeles
25, Celif.) If any of you new fans have been wanting to know what TAFF
is, and here's a good way to find out, Even if you can't vote 1ln the
current election (there is a cutoff date to keep out votes from Jeopls
who don't know snythlng at all gbout the candidates, TAFF or fandonm)
you can pick up background information to give you an ldea oI who To
vote for next tlime.

SCOTTISHE #%2 (Ethel Lindsay, Courage House 6 Langley Ave., Surblton,
Surrey, Bngland — quarterly - 15¢% — USAgent, Bob Lichtman, 6137 S.Croft
Ave., Los Angeles 56, Cglif.) Another con report; ugh, And Walt Wil-
11s is st1ll publishlng his o0ld correspondence and calling 1t a column,
T think that's cheating and why didn't I think of 1t first? (Aside from
the fact that I don't keep my o0ld correspondence, of course.)] STill,
there is a good lettercolumn, some poetry (well, verse, anyway), and
Hthelfs edltorial, whilch is usually the best thing in the issue,
Ratlng.......-....B

fack Reynolds, Moralzarzal 9, Miraslerra (Mgdrid), Spain

21T things come if you wegit long enough, including starvatlon, and

an answer to a letter from Mack Reyrolds. The copy of Yandrc eventually
caught up with me. We had fled Paris, refugeeing from cold weather

and high prices, and came down here to Spein to establish what we hope
is a seml-permanent base,

Note what you said in the editorial comments on the Hupo Awards for
163, And, of course, are glad that you liked the North African stor -
ies. I put a lot of work into them, as a matter of fact, and improbable
as it sounds, was even once stopped by a group of armed Taureg while
crogsing the Sahara. {11

T'm a bit bitter about the stories, though. For a full-time pro
freelancer to mske ends meet, a sf story almost has to sell more than
once. Magazine sale alone dcesn't pay enoupgh. A short story should
be pilcked up by an antho or so, and possibly come out in a paperback
collection of your shorts. A novel length, such as BLACK MAN'S BURDEN,
should later be printed in nevel form in elther hardcovers or paperback
and 1deaslly sell British rights, ete. However, in spite of the fact
that I've been writing in the field since 1949 and heve published some-
where between one and two hundred sf and fantasy pleces, I've never had
a collectlon of my storles picked up by =any publisher, and until thls
year never had a novel length reprinted. Too controversial. Fer cris-
sake, 1f you can't be controversial in sf where can you bet That's
what I 1ike about the field, However, BLACK MAN'S BURDEN and BORDER
BREED NOR BIRTH were turned down as too controversial. Kingsley Amls
ond Brian Aldiss, who I met at the recent British con, both suggested
that I send them to Ted Cernell, They contend that Engllsh publishers

._.18_




are more "daring". So Carnell is now trying to find a Brltlsh publish-
ep for them,

If I had good sense I suppose I'd stop writing on extrapolated polit-
ical economy and go back to dolng fantasy sell-your-soul-to-the~devil
pleces, and take-me-to-your-leader space Opera,

/11 right, you Regency book edltors 1ln the sudlencejyou're
always advertising about how controversial your books are,
Let's see you put up or shut up. RSC/

Walt Taylor, 390 Wembly Rd., Upper Darby, Fa.

On to Yan #125. It wasn't too hot this month...lf it was as remih-
iscent of the old EISFA/YANDRO as it was supposed to be, well,..all )
can say is fandom has it better now, Nothing really interested me
eno;gh to warrant much lengthy comment. A few things, maybe, but not
much.,

Dave Locke, the atheist who does not belisve ln God and has professed
his dis-belief to Yandro readers in both the 120th and 123rd lssue,
seems to end his Loc with a blt of unmeant (I'm sure) contradiction.

I quote: ™...you've sald that you don't slways have the tlme to tho-
roughly read a fanzine, but when you don't even read your own, ..God,"
(Underlining mine, of course).

It Just goes to show you that the word "God" has become just that...
a word, Instead of saying "darn® or "wow", the vogue now lis tO Bay
god", forgetting the true meaning of the name of the Creator.

/Well, Dave isn't the only one who falls into that sort
of error. 1 have yet to meet anyone, religlous or not,
who saye "God damn it" with any expectation that God
will actually do anything,....RSC L
Dave glso sent a Speed—o-print prlce 1list on things llke
stenclils, Gestetner snd otherwlse....sald price list I
have tried in vain to obtain from the local Speed-o-print
dealer. Fans can be more helpful than anybody.......JWC/

Tom Dilley, 1590 Robinson Dr. N,, St, Petersburg 10, Florids

~Te Uanlta that the greatest worry in DG is not the crime rate (no
matter how high it may be%, but the friggiedodn traffic slgns., If you
f3llow the signs and obey all the laws, you will inevitably find your-
self trapped in one huge circle, which wlll get you nothing but an ac-
curate accounting of the time, for you will find yourself driving past
the Lincoln Memorial precisely once every 133 minutes. I think the
National Buresu of Standsrds keeps a 1ittle man in a car driving around
that 1nexorable circle day and night, this method proving more accurate
a way of recording the pgssage of time than astronomy or abtomic disin-
tegration. One absolutely hgs to break a law to get out of driving
around and around that circle; a papriotic move on the part of Congress,
no doubt,.

The cover of #125 1s exceptlonally good. It's a shame that you seem
to have some variety of pession for multilithing the lesser ones and
mimeoing the great ones, such as Bjo's this time. Even in mimeo, though,
thls one's doggone good. :

Agreed: The Raven was a pretty damn' funny movie, and the color ef-
fects were great. I couldn't escape the feeling, though, that Karloff
himself might have got quite a few more laughs out. of the potenilal
1dea of the movie if he,snd not someone else, had written the script.
Karloff always has been qulte a clever soul, and remarkably versatlle;
he's sensibly edited a few good anthologies, and has nearly the most
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beautiful diction in the film industry. After see-
ing hinm in The Mummy, I couldn't help thinking 1t
wag 2 horrld waste to have him play the part of a
dumb monster in Frankensteiln {(but then again, I
Buess no one else could have done that as well
elther). It's always a pleasure to hear and watch
the man speak.

Adams was nilcely funny.

Enjoyed the book review greatly. If this is
the sort of thing you used to publish, I wish for
a reverslon to the earlier days (sll of which I
S missed).

deWeese wasn't qulte as good as usual.

"Lurcher at the Threshold" was hilarious in spots. If it had been
printed in letters, words, and paragraphs, 1t might have been even bet-
ter,

#125 was among the very best of your issues, and, as seems always the
case with the best issues of nearly anything, leaves me wlth very little
to say; ergo, I sit here listening to tapes of the flrst three vols. of
The Bessle omith Story (CGol, LP) and wondering how the hell you can't
Iike her singing. Have fun.

ZT don't like her singing because I've heard more musical
nolses comlng out of a cement mixer, that's why. Not sure
what you mean agbout "Lurcher"'; I won't guarsntee the words
and parsgraphs but all our fiction 1ls printed in letters._
It's just the way the typewriter works, : R3C/
We'll keep the warning in mind gbout DC—-we seem to have

gone this great circle route once before at a worldecon...
in Philly. JWC/

Dennls Lien, Lake Parke, Minnesota

While I'm.as enthused gbout THE DRAGOK MASTERS as the next man, or
wopan {unless the next man or woman happens to be one of you), and even
thot of nomingting it for a Hugo—-I won't tell you what I finglly did
nominate, you'd larf, On the other hand, I can't say that I've ever
been disgppointed in or disliked a Cordwalner Smith story——I'll gdmit
his backgrounds are implausible, so call them fantasles if you like.
Say, there's a thought: what do you think of Dgvid Bunch? I will now
duck while everybody starts to throw things. ‘

You eat Brownies? My sister was one, before she became a Campflre
Girl-—-horrors! GCanniball '

Oh yes, I will admit, in or out of print, to "embracing" dowsinglor
water—-wltching, as Hiller calls 1t). As for the "superlor intellect"
required, I was in the top one-half of one percent of my age~group in
the natlion-wise Ngtional Merlit Scholarship tests this year, something
l1ike 26th in the state, and was a national finalist, And I "embrace"
"water—-witchlng", Maybe I've been brain-washed by John W. Cempbell,Jr.
and FATE magazine, but there it is. Make of it what you will.

/T seem to be the only fan in the country who 1is indifferent
to David Bunch. I think he's milked the Moderan series for
about all it's worth and I wish he'd try something else for
awhile, but the storles are about as good as the average
fantasy short. : RSC/

Charles Wells, 200 Atlas St #, Durham, NC
Is the Antill that Juanita mentions as composer of a Sulfte for Ballet
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"Gorroboree" a misspelling of (George) Antheil (if I'm spelling 1t right)
who wrote "Ballet Mecanique", or ls it another composer altogether? I
havela feeling that for all thease years I have been confoundlng two
people.

John Rackham's article is a strained attempt at anal0dgizing indeed.

In the first place, it is simply not true that "Poetry has never been a
mass-~appeal thing". That is unless you exclude ballads from poetry,and
even then, up until the Renalssance, a great deal was written in verse
that nowadays would be in prose; e.g. THE DIVINE COMEDY, Of course this
did not have a "mgss audlence" but then nelther did anything ekse writ-
ten. And practically all folk-llterature during those tilmes was ih
VeETSE,

As for "brand-imgge"-~-the image he conjures up of g poet would equal-
1y well Tit an artist, a musiclan, or a novelist., The stereotype he de-
seribes is the steresotype that the non-intellectual has of eny artistic
type. Perhaps, in thelr minds, painters have beards while musiclens
have long wavy hair, but the general impression is there,..Furthermore,
his "prevalent image" of an s-f reader simply doesn't flt my own exper—.
ience at all. But this may be because I associate mostly with college
types, amongst whom sscape-reading is qulte prevalent--mysteries and sf
mostly, but also westerns. Hls image of an sf fan seems to me to be
more the image that the people I know have of a flying-saucer addict.

Yes, I am aware that some pecple confuse sf fens and flylng saucer
addicts. So what does that have to do with sf?

As for the insbility to define "sf", it is notorious that the people
involved in ANY discipline—-mathematics, literature, physles—-have a
helluva time defining their discipline., This is no less true of sf and
poetry, but 1t has nothing to do with any sort of mysterious underlying
similarity between the two., (I was going to exempt languages from the
1ist of disciplines whose votaries have a hard time definling them—-after
all, the Bussian language 1s the Russian language, perliod--untll I re -
membered seeing just the other day a lengthy artlele in the journal Lan-

wage devoted to defining what is meant by "Modern German®,)

Tewis J., Grantls letter makes some good points, I particularly llke
the North Carolina system: a clty can annex any contliguocus ares without
that area's consent, provided the clty provides the area wlth sewage,
water, etc. -~ everything they provide the rest of the city with. The
result 1s that North Caroling's clties are not hemmed in by a ring of
parasitical suburbs--~the city limits are usually Just gbout where common
sense would say they should be., The one way that an unlncorporated area
can get out of being annexed i1s to incorporate ltself--often a more ex-
pensive proposition that being taken into the clity, as far as taxes go
(there 1s efficlency in bigness),

A contributing factor to the problems of big
cities have been the zoning laws, Zonlng for
reascons of health, or "nuisance" zonlng %can‘t
build a fertilizer factory next to somebody's
house) is OK, but too often zoning is used as
a method of preserving the class-level of a
neighborhood or a suburb, with the result that
the big clties suffer from overpopulation by
the poor, who take more than they give 1n
taxes, gs Grant says.

The point Tucker makes about the unions will
bg true of the Negro organizgtions in a few years:
I am quite convinced that we will see the NAACP
campalgning for trivial things 1lke laws reduliring
people who wait on the public to call Negroes "mistert,
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The trouble with organizations is that, even when their cause 1ls the
epitome of justness (as ls the NAACP'sj-they go on existling when the
cause 1is essentially won.

Hulan: It seems to me that the usugl definition of gtheilsm does not
involve denying the existence of any kind of God that can possibly be
dreamed up--athelsm is narrower than that in most csses.

/Tt's & Aifferent composer altogether; this is John Antill,
en Australlian composer whe, agccording to the Schwann cata-
logue, has had nothing but "Corroboree" recorded in this
country. Our dictionary defines atheism as "dlsbellief in
the exlstence of a God (or of gods)"; as far as I'm con--
cerned if you believe in any Supreme Being whatsocever, from
Jehovah to the primitlive gods of sun,moom,wind,water,etc.,
then you are not an athelist. RSC/

James Sieger, S7H-W20660 Field Dr,, Route 2, Muskego, Wisconsin

Had thought I was the only one Eldred Tiomkln Boonshucker was skeered
of. Too bad, he's a basautiful critter. By gosh, why doesn't Genre
train him for show business? Belng beautiful, stupid, cowardly and un-
able to tell the difference tetween the sexes, he's a natcheral for a
-movie star....

"The Lurcher at the Threshold", which I didn't read untll after you
two birds hed left, made my blood run cold., To think that only shortly
before, I hsd stood in the presence of the perpetrators of thls agbomin-
ation, with a sharp Philipdine sword, yet,..and didn't do my Duty as a
Citizen! 'Oh, the mortification of it all! I don't dare show my face
among fans now, they'd lynch mel

Letters: pore Ackerman seems %o be at thst dreadful "awkward gge" of
fans—-too 0ld for his first childhood, and too young for his second,

But he can cheer up, things ought to improve in a few years! Like Wlilson
Tucker, for instance...

Mo comment on his opinions, though. I don't agree, and don't much
care about such opinlons in regard to individuals, Jjust llke he sez,..

Tackett: SCIENCE AND SORCERY was an anthology edited by Carret Ford,
a pseud of William L. Crawford of FPCI, the 0ld Mgrvel Tales, and other
things. It had 1K storles, mostly from Fantasy Book: sguthors included
Cordwainer Smith ("Scanners Live In Vain™), Asimov, Pchl, Coppel, Ed
Earl Repp, Robert Ernest Gilbert (heh), Bradbury, Hasse, Coblentz,Burks,
ané others lesg known, And not-previcusly-publlished stories by Mosko-
witz, and Blg Ngmes llike George R, Cowie and R.H., Deutsch, It was
"The Lost Chord", all of 5200 words, one of his longer stories. Anyhow,
I much prefer Moskowltz'! articles to his fiction,

PS (later) It's bad enough that you uge tobacco (?) made up of rag-
weed and chopped~up fragments of your o0ld mustaches, but now I got worse
troubles. You missed a lot of fun (?) by leaving too early. Our drains
got clogged up somewheres, flooding part of the basement from the toil-
ets. Nothling like an exotic scent tn spilce up the place, and after .
your clgarettes sewer smells are sweet, Anyhow , the sewer cleaners
came today and dug six, count 'em, six holes to find the sewer opening.
In our front lawn, of course. Not finding i1t, they got a trenching
machine, and dug a tenfoot trench looking for the sewer pipe. Then
they got to measuring things gnd discovered that the basement opening
was feet from where they thought, so started another trench. Affer try-
ing that angle they changed their minds in mid-trench and now are try-
Ang a fan-shaped hole to find out where we hld the sewer, As I write
this they still haven't found it, and If they dig & little more, we'll
heave a front-lawn swimming pool,..except that no doubt the trenchlng

- 22




machline will break open the sewer somewheres, and glve us instead a

cesspool, The irony 1s that several times in the past few years we've
hgd to have the sewer cleaned, yet still never can remember where the
opening is. So much for modern technology: anybody got a dowsling rod?

/Dennis Llen algo mentioned the authors in SCIENCE AND
SORCERY, and Norm Metcalf confirmed this is the book he
meant, RSQ7

Norm Metealf, P.O., Box 336, KBerkeley 1, California, 94701

Back to Ao, I just notired Lew Grant ssaying "But are they moving
to far countries where they wlll have no more to do with the city?% May
1 quote Rlchard 8. Thoman: "Davis has estimated that all countries now
usuglly classlfied as underdeveloped have more people living in cltles
than o all countries usually classified es technlcally advanced. Fur-
thermore, in many such traditionally agrarian countrles, the urkan im-
migrants are .where they are not so much because cltles attract as be-
cause countrysides repel.,' The Ceography of Economlc Activity, P. 27.

/I don't think Grant meant "far countrles" gulte that 11t-
erally. Anyway, that's a pretty mesningless quote. Nat-
urally underdeveloped countries have more people 1llving
in clties than do technically advanced countries; they
have more people, period, Now if someone would come up
wlth the percentage of urbsn dwellers in the two types of
country, it might mean something, Partlcularly if he de-
fined “city"; what's the minimum population of a city ss

oppoged to a rural village? R8C
And no one bring in Tierra del Buego or the eskimos and
confuse things further JWG/

Clsude Saxon, Route #2, Paris, Tenn,

There 1s a paperback out now that you ought to be interested in,
Charles Boland's THEY ALL DISCOVERED AMERICA (Pocket Books Ine.,M 7509).
You might need that number; as & rule paperbacks are distributed here
about 10 weeks asfter everybody else gets them, 80 you may have to order
1t, if you don't have a copy by now. The price {(75¢) seems a bit steep,
but I guess it's falr enough, since the pb lncludes all the photos and
sketch maps of the $4.95 hardbound edition.

Boland writes 1n an engaglng style, and covers pre—Columblan expliora-
tions about as well as they can be covered in one volume, taking time
out now and then to throw rocks at historians who subscrlbe to the NEBC
{No Exploration Before Columbus) theory. This 1s a book you can read
for Information and then read again for enjoyment, Don’t mlss 1t.

bought the book, largely because you and a couple of
other fans recommended it. It was quite enjoyable, though
the author's conclusions have to be taken with a large
grain of salt. PFirst, since I read about Lelf Ericsson 1n
a high-school history book, I don't belleve all his guff
sbout the entrenched position of NEBC. Second, I was con-
slderably amused at the way he used one unproved theory as
fpotual support® for another unproved theory. {Most not-
jceable An his theory of St, Brendan;-he never did offer
any real evidence for hls theory. As "proof% of Byepdan‘s
existence he states that the man was born in A,D, 8%, He
mekes no mentlon whatsoever of where he obtalned this inter-
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esting datum, despite hls admlsglon
that most people don't belleve That
Brendan existed at all, so that by
implication there must be conslder-
able doubt about his birth.) Still,
it wes fun trying to separate the
items that he might mske a case for
from those that were mostly diffu-
sionist propoganda. I'd like io
see a rebuttal from someone with
some real knowledge of the fleld,
(For exgmple, P. Schuyler Miller
is, I belleve, an smateur archaeo-
logist and should be falrly open-
minded gbout new ideas; I'd like

to see what he thinks sbout it. RSC/

Sharon Towle, 325 Great Mills Lsne, Lexington Park, M4,

Yes, Tis delightful to find g bookful of Sturgeon storles one has
never read before, Which leads me to another question that is on my
mind of late. Does it seem to you that some of the Grand 01d Men of
SF are declining? That Heinlein's GLORY ROAD, for instance, is far ln-
ferior to his older MAGIC,INC. ? Or that Sturgeon's VENUS PLUN X does
not bear comparison, in any literary way, with any of the contents of
CAVIAR or NOT WITHOUT SORCERY or B PLURIBUS UNICORN ? Or, as some
people tell me, that Bradbury's recent work for Playboy and Saturday
Evening Post (which I haven't read, so am quoting general consensus be-
cause 1!'ve no opinlon of my own) doesn't even approach, say, MARTIAN
CHRONICLES *?

If so, then what new talents (if any--which is the whole point] do
gou see budding and burning to replace them? Ballard? Possibly, with
future development; though the best of his mood pieces don't nearly
equgl the best of Bradbury's or Sturgeon's. (Yes, Sturgeon 41id wrlte a
few: I think they're gll in E PLURIBUS UNIQORN)., Bunche? He has an
axe to grind, And much as I agree with him, I don't think a first-rate
writer uses fictlon simply as the vell for an idea, (Especially the same
idea in every story.,) And there's, eh, well there's~-that is, you might
mention---well, of course there's always~--

Yeah, Arthur Jean Cox, in Inside #2, suggests that sf may be dying.
At first I instinctively denied this; then I began to think about it.
Who is writing really great things today, for the sf-fantasy market?
Things equal to {not necessarily 1like) Asimov's FOUNDATION trllogy and
END OF ETERNITY, or Tucker's LONG LOUD SILENCE, or Moore's JUDGMENT
NIGHT? And in the vein of humor, will anyone ever approach "Once Upon
A Star'? Or YSnulbug", or the Hogben stories?

Colorful adventure fiction at least 1s still going strong. There's
MZB's Darkover storles, and Brackett's new novelette in Amazing (I agree
with you she's still as good as ever) and Sprague de Camp's TOWER OF
ZANID was a few cuts above the average, and I hear Van Vogt is return-
ing to SF in one of the prozines next month. And for really complete
fantasy worlds, I don't think anyone will ever gpproach Tolkeiln, but the
Hothouse series 1s a damned good try. And Ballard does have command of
a peculiarly entrancing form of imagery, when he remembers to write
either dream—fantasy or coherent-plot-gstory and not try to 4o some of
each in the same story.

So fantasy ok. So what else it new? What's new in SF?

Maybe, as Cox suggested, the ideas have been worked to death. Maybe
the trouble 1s that we have classics—in time travel (SIDEWISE IN TIME,
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END OF ETERNITY): in psi (Zenna Henderson's stories); in dystoplan (FAH-
RENHEIT 451, 198%); in after—disaster (LONG LOUD SILENCE), in galactic
epic (FOUNDATION), in robotics (THE HUMANOIDS)., Anyone got any new
ldeas?

/Okay, fans, here's something you can opinionate on. What
new wrlters are coming on, these days? Of course, those
classics you mentlon span a perlod of about 20 years(SIDE-
WISE IN TIME - 1934; "The Silkenswift" from E PLURIBUS UN-
ICORN -~ 1953; some of the others may be older or newer,since
T didn't check any but those two). They weren't all written
in one blaze of glory. 9Still, it does seem that there are-
n't as many good items coming out now. I can think of a few,
though; THE DRAGON MASTERS, DARK UNIVERSE by Galouye, THE
SKY PEOPLE and PROGRESS by Poul Anderson, Mack Reynolds'
African series (which I think 1ls every bilt as good as FOUNDA-
TION), Of course, none of these are exgctly new writers, but
{except for Vance, who 1s merely uneven) they are all wrlters
whogse work 1s steadlly lmproving. Then there is the resur-
gence of adventure-fantasy, with the stories of John Brunner,
Ken Bulmer, Marion Zimmer Bradley--and Andre Norton's WITCH
WORLD!—-leading the field. Maybe swords and sorcery will
supplant science: I certainly wouldn't mind. BEspeclally 1if
Leigh Brackett gets back in the fleld. RSC/

Rob Williams, 1515% South Main, Elkhart, Indiana

I admire Forrest J.'s courage-to-take-a-stand, even if I don't ad-
mire all his credentializing--1t has a sort of adolescent
whine to it, Oh well, at least it wasn't written in Ack-
ermanese,

C.M, Moorhead next, I suppose?

Is your duet letter answering, in Grumblings, a Perma-
nent Thang? I hope so. Thils is the flrst time I've seen
JWC in the Litter Col'm,

Her comment to Ethel Lindsay, on How To Answer Nosey-
Parkers, is a killer! Hee hee hoo...

Buck, though your fanzine reviews may not seem worth
your while, they're well worth my while. I don't know*
"how definitive they are, but you certalnly do wrlte them
up in an guthoritatlve manner. Gee, when I disagree with
your ratings, 1 leel positively rebellious!

'éﬁetterucolumning is sort of compliceted, now,
Instead of me cutting the letters on stencil,
I pick out letters, mark passages to be sten-
cilled, and type up my comments, if any. Then
Jugnlta takes the stack and stencils it, add-
ing anything that she feels like, RSC
Snuffly. JWG/

John Kusske, Jr., 522 9th Ave. West, Alexandria, Minn.
Saw "The Birds" the other night. Not too lmpressed,
The whole movie made me think of the hypocrisy of Holly-
wood. Can you 1lmaglne a theater showing a double fea-
ture with "St. Francis of Asslse'or however 1t 1s
spelled as one feature and "The Birds" as the other?

/Tt does sound llke an interesting combo. RSC/ ‘ 2
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Alen Dodd, 77 Stanstead Rd., Hoddesdon, Herts., England

TheTe are in fact two reascons why one goes to Brighton for a Hollday,
one is the reason you saw on televlsion, where people wrap up 1ln a coat
and sit on a deck-chair near the beach--which has always aeened rather
pointless to me, or alternatively you go there for the weekend with some-~
one and sign the hotel register Mr, & ¥re, Smith. The latter I would
say on the face of it i1sn't a facet of Brighton David Brinkley could
very well put 1lnto his programme, Actually, that 1s only a very small
part of Brighton 11fe, It has a ihole host of entertalinments, and two
plers, shopping centres as blg as London's, and 1s to all intents and
purposes a London by the sea. One of the glmmick fllms on TV often shown
is in fact a speeded~up train journey of the % minute run to Brighton,
It takes about an hour by train, but the film does 1t in four mlnutes
flat., S'fascinating, too, Which British gas commerclal did you see -
the operatic one for LThe Esso Sign Means Happy Motoringtt

Talking of Ken Slater, someone mentioned to me in a letter--Bert Hod-
son, I believe--~that Ken 1is currently selllhg American pbs for about
5/- and 6/~ a copy. Even taking into consideratlon the postage etc he
is charging something 1lke slx-sevenths of a dollar for an ordinary pb
and slnce he can't be paylng anything llke that for them his profit must
be quite enormous, Needless to say there aren't too_many fans I know
willing to pay that much for say a current Lelber pb.

Another part of the HOW TO SUCCEED IN BUSINESS WITHOUT REALLY TRYING
news. Do you remember sometime ago I produced a Film Index of SF films
in collaboration with Roar Ringdahl of Norway? Well, I sold 50 coples
of thle to Forry Ackerman some months back. In the June Famews Monsters
0f Plimland these same indexes are for sale at ONE DOLLAR a copy:: Sold
E? a"Bobby Benson" who strangely enough resides at the same addeess as

orrys

I feel rather proud to have produced a fanzine that eventually sold
for a dollar_ a copy. I mean, one-shots is one shots, but a dollar a
copy advertised in a magazine with a circulation of 119,000 ~ that 18

fame indeed.

T wish I could think of some way of succeeding 1n busliness and be-
coming a tycoon; it's glways so easy to do it in America, according to
Harold Robbins' books. But there doesn't seem much opportunity here.

It's true, as you say, Black Magic is taken more serlously in England
than it may be elsewhere-—1f you exclude Haltl and 1ts voodoo, But you
must realise that the orlgins of these things go back a lot farther in
a comparatively old country 1like this than they might elsewhere. The
ruins at Stonehenge alone are there to remind you of the cult of the
Drulds. I don't doubt the current Black Masses are performed in part
by bored people with 1ittle else to do, looklng for stranpge excltements.
Perhaps they do hope something will actually happen. There are many
genuine bellevers in the Black Arts, many students; and 1f what many of
them have to say is true, there 1s quite a bit of supporting evidence to
substantiate what they belleve in, I know Dennls Wheatley, England's
most prolific writer of the Black Mass 1lnto commerclal terms, has told
Seth Johnson he would never tamper or watch any of these geremonles,
simply because he genulnely belleves something or some power comes from
them,

/Maybe I should start reading Harold Robbins' books. Though
“I'm not sure I'd enjoy being a tycoon if I dld become one,
T mean, tryilng to get the income tax repealed, Earl Warren
impeached, and instructlng my neighbors in the proper form _
of patrliotism isn't exactly my line of interests. RSC/

FIN
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