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NOTICE TO GEORGE PRICE: Ve very carefully saved the announcement you
wanted us to mgke. A couple.of days ago when. I thought Juanlta was

going to cut thls stencil, T put it oh her desk. From there, it ap-
nears to have vanished utterly. If I was Ray Palmer, I1'd blame 1t on
deros, but as it ls I can only gpologlze and sey that 1f you will
repeat the message we'll put 1t ;n the next isgsue. Sorrysorrysofry.
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Several fans wrote ln to sugrest that the reason I 1liked The liartlan
Sphifx 1g that "Kelth Woodcott" is actually a pseudonym ol John
Brunner, and my status as a Brunner booster ls notorious, Could be.
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Some people are addicted to liquor, some tgke dope, znd some have
the "cigarette habit". After trying desperately to find some more

bookxcase room in thls place,
buying. ‘/ell, it's relatively respectable.

I decided that my addletion ls to book

Oll.OORSC



My old Tower mimeo is sitting
over there in its corner smirk-
ing; it knew something ss big
and brawny as a Gestetner wasn't
trustworthy.

Well, 1t's been over two years
trustworthy, but 1t finglly
broke its wegkest link -- the
sllk screen tore., (For the non-

e e 7 publishing members of the gud-
2 \ ok o A lence: sllk screen mlmeos do
g%i>e, Gl i : s not have perforgted drums and

ﬁ Y soggy ink pads thru wkich the

ink is pressed ~- the ink 1s applled to g roller and then seeps, very
evenly and nicdely through a fine silk sheet onto the stencll).

I noticed the tesr early thls week while I was dolng some work for a
peying customer, and I managed to patch the tear (only partlal at that
time) with, Judicious applications of scotch maglc tape. This held

. bthinpgs- together until that job could be complefed. But when I began
Lo change head hars (the gimmick that holds the stencil 1n place —

- .1 hdve two different kinds, one for narrow four-hole . stencils and a

. .wider-pine-hole Cestetner bar) .... riliiliip., All the way across.

S50, I took the thing off and walted for Buck to come home. Some re-
pairs I will attempt.-myself, but this seemed beyond my reach. If I
can't fix something with a hammer and/or screwdriver, I give up., I
found out the hard way. that after I've strugeled and sweated valnly
with something of this. sort, Buck will take one look and say "No, no,
you should use...." and delve into this bottomless tool box of his
and produce gome, arcane device I never saw and do the whole Job in
no time flat, @I conslider. this masculine trickery and I won't have
anything to do with 1t (like, he taught me gbout phlllips screws and
‘screvw drivers and the other night I saw him taking out a phillips
screw. wlth a regular screw driver -- and I say thet's cheating!).

Predictling defeat.ih advence, Buck pried up the bottom bar, stuffed
the sllk screen. in end hammered (or something) it back Gown. But at
my first gttempt to.put 1t on the machine, 1t pulled loosé ageln.

Fortunately there's.s.Gestetner supply store in Marion, ‘Indlsna, about
15 miles away. And equally fortunately 1%t was not in a'part of that
town which was flattened by the Palm Sunday tornados... Did they have
2 replacement head? Ah, yes. And while you're at 1t, a ream of
Twilltone gold -- we re running short.

Getting the new screen (g blinding yellow before I put 1t on the mach-
ine) has solved one other problem. Upper corner slippage....more and
more I had been plagued by the upper right hand corner of the stencil
wrinkling during the run. New screen —-- voila -- no wrinkles, 1 sus-
pect this trgces back to the fact that when we first got the machlne,
Buck took some of those sneaky tools and hammered in the extra holes
necessary to mgke the screen bar flt over both nine and four-hole bar
ettachments, They don't blegh very well at 211, and probably the
somewhat sldeways strain resulting csused the screen to tear..,,but



only after more thgn two years: Pretty tough stuff, these cocoons,eh?
At any rate, I belleve I'l1l splurge and purchgse a second silk screen,
a proper four hole one, and eliminate the side slipping. Ja.

Some months back (or was it years?) Howard Devore printed up a series
of gag cards —— which we ran through YAN, saylng "Help! I'm Am A Pri-
soner In A Fanzine Factory' - Bruce Coulson. Well, Bruce doesn't
think-of it that way at all("give me the chlld until he is six snd he
s mine" and all theat). For as long as I can recall, he's wanted to
help with the fanzine; I even took 2 snapshot of him at eighteen months
crawling all over the pages whlle Buck tried to collaste. Finally he's
reached the age where he can follow, regsongbly well, lnstructions....
I let him push the drop lever on the mimeo gt the end of esch stencll
run, he's helped stuff envelopes (and discovered the pains of paper
cuts), and last month he resched one of hls happiest ambitions -- we
let him lick stamps. He doesn't seem to mind the taste of the foul
things, so maybe Af he's effeclent and enthusiastic we can turn that
whole Job over to him...hmmmm? And he's already acquired the pub-
lisher-maliler's eye; he stopped stamplng one envelope to complsin the
sddress wasn't gll there -- and 1t wasn't; the subscriber hadn't sent
us hils ZIP code, and Bruce hed immedlately noticed thia gaping hole
where there should be "some numbers",

Watch out for APA 55, coming soon...

Every so often an admirer of technological development will go into
oohs and ahs over the development of the Bessemer steel process or
some other glant of 1industry dilscovery.

My amazement 1s & 1ot more homely and goes back 100,000 years or more
How di1d humanity ever dlscover the science of bgking? Poeslbly this
doesn't much grab single male fans who never "sifted dry 1ingredients"
or cut_ in shortening, but 1t certainly asmazes me, Any housewife knows
that there are some things one may fudge on in a recipe, and some one
may not. And somewhere or other, these non-fudgegbles are now written
down -- maybe you learned the recipe by watching your mother meke the
cake or bread or cookie , but somewhere sometlime in our ers, 1t's been
written down -- so. much thils so0 much that.

But take a primitive human,,.how many thoursands of years ago when what-
. ever cullnary genlus it might have been (and I strongly suspect that
thils discovery was a woman's) mixed Just that right amount of this and
that and exposed 1t to heat for Jjust so long and came up with bread...
or the first cake. : -

It's not eo @ifficult to whip up s stew or casserole or a slightly
different -way to boil vegetagbles, or to alter a baking recipe slightiy
by adding fruit, making 1t shorter, or molster. .But how dld someone
ever stumble on the entire idea originally. It's awfully difficult to
imagine it happening accidentaily.

And one of our British spies informs us YAN 1s on the Hugo ballot —--
agalin. Hmm, we'll have to go back and check Just how many years 1in
g row thls magkes....but qulte certalnly no one elese hags as good g

clslm to: "The World's Best Second-Rate Fanzine'..... JWC



= I recently ran across an inter-
“Zeal lesting bit of advertising. "...time-
'Y/ -|tested, carefully selected, attract-~
silve foods....A apeclegl corn meal was
gelected after extenslve tesats....
Salad quslity corn 0il is added for
;7if Lavor and 1ts tantallizlng aroma
X{that's why the packsge has a special
: M1liner), Tasty, amall aize oat_groats
e J it ANESgre agdded for palatabllity..." A new
g o0 ) AS & |breskfast food, perhaps? Not at all;
L‘\" £ o LY ; = . /-—‘: ‘ \‘\‘ﬁ
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that's part of the blurb from g pack-
: : age of Farm Bureau rat polson, (It
.works, too; I'm not sure just how poisonous 1t is, but every tlime that I
have gone ground to replenigh the bgits, at least one rat hes been sittling
there walting to be fed, With a 1ittle patience, I may be able to teach
them to elt up and bﬁg.) .

Some time back, ©111 Mallardl told me gbout getting chesp paper from
Miehek, 1n Minnesota. I wrote down the address he gave me, loat: it, gsked
him for another one, lost that, and gave up,; Since we were gettlng pretty
cheap paper and good service from Vari-Color, I wasn't too interested.
However, when Pete Jackson recently mentioned getting cheap paper from
the same place (now renamed Walter's) I got the addrese from him and this
time kept it long enough to request a catalog and then order some paper,
It's cheaper; about #1.50 less for a ten-ream lot, and the service was
faster than Vaeri-Color, What Ainterested me, however, was the 1llttle not-
ice they sent glong with the lnvoice -- they seem to be an awfully defen-
sive-minded lot, The notice starts out "This shipment was in gocd condl-
tion when turned over to the carrier. Any damage to this merchandlee in
transit cannot be considered our responsibillby." (eccent theira) and ends
TEIEASE DO 10T mmmmm—m TS5 WI AUTHORIZATION," I like the
price and the service, but after reasding that thing, I'm half afrald to
order anythlng else.

Everyone is putting out spy novels these days. Lancer's entry seems
to be gbout the "Presldent's Agent", Bart Gould. I've read Worldbreaker
and The Big Blue Death (both by Jogeph Milton and both priced at 50¢).
The piotting and characters seem even more logical than Flemlng's, bdbut
all the action seems a trifle wooden, Both are borderline stf, 1f you
stretch the term enough; both inelude vllleins who plan to conquer the
world, and Worldbreaker slso hgs some new gadgets., But baslcally they're
gpy-thrillers -- competently done, and just a trifle dull.

We got a Lunacon agnnouncement, but I doubt very much that YANDRO gets
out before its scheduled date of April 24; we might get it to the post
office before then, but it won't reach many readers, The Mldwestcon 1s
.June 25, 26 end 27, at s hew location; Hollday Inn -- North, 2235 Sharon
R4, Cinclinnati, Ohlo 45241, YWe expect to be there,  probably staying at a
cheap motels nearby. b

One thing I forgot to mention last issue 1s that we have the word re-
garding the cover of The Unlverse aingt Her, Bill Glass, Alex Elsen-
stein, and Dan Adkins- each informed us that 1t was by Schoenherr, So Pan-
shin and T were edqually wrong. Adkins also mentioned that the cover. of
The Reassembled Man wag by Frank Frazetta. I'd never have guessed 1t.

Several newspapers recently ran an article on Catherine Holzer, wlfe
of Hans Holzer {author of the recent Ace Ghost Hunter). I notlced 1t in
the Fort Wayne paper, and Tom Dupree sent us a clipplng from the Memphis
Commerclal Appeal. A picture of Catherine was lncluded -~ an attractive
woman, but 1 don't.think: that any women who "can sit guletly for hours




walting for an apparition" is precisely my type.

Being a sucker for fancy expensive publications (provided they lonk
interesting) I took advantage of (ur was taken advantage of by) a spec-
121 subscription offer sent out by HCRIZON magszine. I must say I was
somewvhat surprised to find a scilence fietion story in this publication
ostensibly devoted to agrt, history and archaeology. The siory was "Notes
Ffrom An Empty Room“, by Jamee V. McConnell. Only publication credit giv-
en_wae McConnell's professional faunzine WOAM RUNNER'S DIGEST -- as us-
ual, I'd read it before, and as usaal, i+ don't recall where, (It was
worth reading again, though.)

In my last package of asthms cigareites wag a little note, inforn-
ing the purchaser that "If you cannot purchase at your locel Druggist
you may order direct from Factory.' (If ycu don't get it, consider how
one discovers thls fact unless one has already purchased at one's logal
Druggist. )

The major news from Wabash on this date (which is April 21} is that
the town is still here. Several villages to the north and south of us
aren't. We had no tornado damage in the lmmediaste vicinity -- closest
vwas about 15 miles south of us. (I believe this was the tornasdo which
one expert rather awedly announced stayed on the ground constantly for
30 miles, We didn't join the sightseers, bhut one co-worker who lives
gouth of this swathe szid that it looked 1llke a bulldozer had gone thru
--- for the entire 80-mile distance, apparently.) Crazy photogrsphers;
rnewspspers printed one begutiful shoi of huge double funnels bearing
down on Dunlap, Ind, From the looks of i%, it was teken Just a couple
of minutes before the entire town was wiped out. I don't know gbout you,
but in those circumstances, I wouldn't stop to take plctures. 'le were
wlthout power for 12 hours, after which we got an emergency circult from
Bunker Hill (sometimes it's handy %t¢ have an air base in the vicinity).
Factories were shut down for 3 days, but office workers like me had to
go in; I got out of s day's work,

A letter from 2Ben Jagson anuounced the degth of Don Ford, from z type
of cancer, on April 2. Don was one of the stalwerts of the Eincinnati
Fantasy Group, an crganizer of the lMidwestcons, and 1 believe one of the
organizers of First Fandom. He was also one of the nicer peoplée in fan-
dom, and he's going to be missed ¥ didn't really know him very well; I
usually talked g biv with him a% conventions, but he spent an awful lot
Pf hli time at cons in cireculating and mekxing sure everyone was enjoying
aimsely.

A non-s8tf purchase recently was the Dover edition of Will Cuppy's
"ow To Become Extinct. Cuppy is an sddiction from my pre-stf period; I
aged to chortle over his articles in the SATIRDAY EVWNING POST when 1
wag g kid. He's always been one of my favorite suthors -- in fact, Gene
DeWeese and I were so impressed by him th  when we started our collab-
rative fan-writing all of our esrly "Thoma: Stratton" stories were
written in the Cuppy style. {In fact, it took us a long time to get a-
round to doing anything else; that sort of thing is fun to write.) Ye
never matched Cuppy's factual research, however, Along wilth the Cuppy
book I got George Chappellfs Through The Alimentary Cansl With Gun And
Camera, which is fantasy. (I know: I didn't really need to specify.
would tell you all about it, but I told all about it in a review that
I sent to Roy Tackett, and since he hasn't sent it back yet I assume
that he'll publish 1t some time and it wouldn't be fair to scoop my own
review and I would never stoop to being unethicsl and I don't think I
can siring this sentence out for two more lines.

Deweese bought down the second Buffy Saginte-Marle record; it's fine,
Buy one to go with your copy of the first one. RSC




1 swear to you that what follows is true, If it seems Ancredible,
1 can only answer that it seems incredible %o me, too, and I know
only too well that it is true. If 1t matters, I have documentary ev-
idence to remind me -- more than 75,000 words of 1it.

Rovert A. Heinlein and I are not on good terms.

I'm 2%, an ex-PFC, a new college graduate, I've sold half-g-dozen
gtories or so, and had one anthologized. I have g novel almost fin-
lshed that I thlnk pretty well of (as opposed to the 200 pages of not-
much-in-particular that I turned out when I was 18). I 1lke to think
that I'm getting someplace. But the truth i1s that when they rank
people 1n order of thelr importance in thls country, I don't come out
very high, and certainly nowhere near Robert Helnleln. Why, then,
should he shoot me down? The answer is that 1n the course of innocent
scholarly pursuit I have offended him.

About a year-and-a-half ago, I got a note from g Loa Angeles fan,
Bi11 Blackbeard, sayling that Robert Heinlein's novel, STRANGER IN 4
STRANGE LAND, was still considered controversial out there. He asked
me 1f I would care to do a critical article on it. Since then, after
making page-by~page notes and doing a lot of mulling, something T
wasn't prepared to do then, T have written about STRANGER IN A STRANGE
LAND, but at the time I shipped Blackbeard an article on the subject
of sex in Helnlein's writing. It was hastily written, not exhaustive,




and marred by at least one snap judgment -~ but in spite of this I had
vhat I thought was a pretty well documented central polnt. Blackbeard
handed this artlcle on to Redd Boggps, who had just taken over the edi-
torshlp of Shangri L'Affalres, and Boggs put the title "Helnlein: By
His Jockstrap" on 1% and puf 1t in his first issue. That was my firs%
of fense,

I was at the Midwestcon last June. Earl Kemp, whom I have knoun
for some years, walked up to me and sald, "Alex, how would you like to
do a book on Robert Heinleiln for Advent: Publishers?® Since he had g
glass in hils hand, I didn't take him serlously. However, in August,in
Wabash, Indiana, Earl came up to me agaln and eaid, "Alex, I wasn't
kidding. How would you like to do g book on Robert Heinlein?" Since
he d4idn't have a glass 1n his hand thls time, I decided to take him
geriously.

What Earl wanted was a minimum of 40,000 words and s serious criti-
cal study of Helnlein's fiction. Visions of glory gside, that'is a lot
of work. I thought it over carefully, and then wrote Earl a two-page,
single-space letter saying I would try.

I have written the book, 75,000 words of it, znd the existence of
the book gzlone - not what is in it - 18 my second offense.

In December 1964, I began work. I knew what I wanted in .general,
but I was missing seversl stories and I had s number of Questions I
needed answers to, I sat down and wrote to forty-three people asking
for material, information, advice, comment, criticlsm, and quotable
opinion, : :

The first person that I wrote to was Robert Heinlein. I assumed he
would be interested. I mentioned the article in Shaggy, said that I
intended the book to be much better, that I intended it to be compre-~
hensive and responsible, snd told him whet would be in 1t., Then I
asked him for help. I asked him for suggestions, comments agnd criti
clsm. And I ssked him = series of specific questions on pen names,
non-sciénce filction writing, family background, movie writing, and so
on, and hoped thst he might answer some of them.

I never heard from him st gll. I was sorry about that beceuse I
wanted the book to be as good as I could mgke 1t, but I pressed on any-
Way- . B
. I wrote the book by a schedule. By the end of January, I had flin-
ished nine out of projected 31 chepters, snd I sent shem off %o Advent.




e
They wrote back: ®The manuscript you sent is eminently satlsfactory,

and 1f the,rest of 1t 1s as good, we'll have a book both you and Ad-
vent can be' proud of."

At about thls time, the end of January, I found out thet even though
Heinleln was not communicating with me, he was wrilting and talking to
other peopley and angrily. It puzzled me s little thet if he didn't
ligze what I was doing he would not write to me gbout it, but he did not,

In December, I sent a letter to Lurton Blassingame, Helnlein's sgent,
and told him what I waa dolng, and asked hlm for informatlion and advice.
He answered and sald that he thought a criticsl study of Helnlelin was a
fine 1dea, particularly now while Heilnlein was around to answer Questions
and make rebuttals. He also sald, however, that hls coopergtlion rested
on Helnlein's okay. I assume Heinlein didn't give 1t, because Blassin-
game didn't write agaln.

Much the same thing happened with gn Anngpolis classmate of Hein -
leln's, L.Sprague de Camp had sugrested thst I write him, and I 4id,
askling some very general questlons. He answered by saying that he would
be glad to help me, but suggested thst I send him specific questions
that might each be answered in a single paragraph. I sent him the ques-
tions ~-- lnnocuous ones by my standard —- and for all that he was glad
to help me, I didn't get even a postcard for an answer.

There were other people I never heard from in the flrst place. And
Advent wrote to tell me that they had been informed that my letters to
people had angered Heinlein. .

That's Jjust hearsay, of cecourse. Heinlein never wrote to me to tell
me what might please him, though I would have been very happy to listen.

Then I made a mistake that msde Helnleln even mgdder at me.

Again at someone's. recommendation, I had written to Arthur George
"Sarge" Smith, whom I knew only from %he dedicatlon of STARSHIP TROOPERS.
The answer came back from Mrs. Smith,saying that her husbgnd. had died 1in
September., ©She glso sagid that she had g file of letters from Helnleln
to her husband that might be of interest to me. .

I don't apologize for wriflng back that I was Interested, but I do
acknowledge that it was a mlstake -- for two regsonsg, One 1s that the
letters that I ultimately saw didn‘t have any bearing on the hook I was
wr.ting. The other is that my looking at them was something -that made
He inlein madder. . ;

1 wrote. to Mre. Smith saying -explicitly that some. of the concluslons
I would be making in my book would. not be favorable. I sald, "I can
gsee that you have a great deal of respect for Mr, Heinlein (she had
spoken in detall of Helnlein's sincere, kind and understanding nature)
and 1if there 1s any possivility in your mind that letting me see his
correspondence might be in any way a dlsservice to him,I would prefer
that you did not send me the letters.”

I shouldn't have written that at all. I should have taken to my
heels the moment her letter landed in my mseil box.

When Heinlein found that I had seen the letters -- I had made no
gecret of it and one of his friends told him —- he called Advent, This
was esrly in February. Advent wrote him g letter that offered not only
to let him see the mahuscript but also the opportunity to change any
point in which I stepped outslde the bounds of legitimate criticlsm.
{And they wrote and told me to return those damned letters. I'd alreeady
done that.) - :

I sent Advent nine more chapters.

Helnlein sent Advent a reglstered letter, the original to Earl Kemp.
‘Carbons were listed as follows: AGA (who?); Science Flction Writers of
America {a newly formed orgsnization of which Heinlein and I are both



charter members); George Price (another Advent partner): Harris,Laura

& Harris {another registered letter -- these, I would guess, are his
lawyers); Lurton Blassingame (that, if you recall, 1s his agent); and
three more carbons for his flles. None to me ~- I gather polite so -

ciety doesn't recognize me.

I have seen a copy of this letter and it 1s one of the gstronges?
letters I have ever geen. It called into doubt Advent's purposes since
they had chosen me, "an untrled college student", to write the book,
instead of an experienced, respected and qualifled critic such a Conk-~
1in, Knight, Merril, Moskowitz, Boucher, or P. Schuyler Miller (Hein-
lein's 1list).

The letter accused me of having shown ungentlemanly, unethical, and
in one case, dishonorable and illegal methods of gatherlng material.
It sald other things, too: that I had priéd into his affairs (that
letter he never answered, perhaps?), that I had caused him trouble 1in
the past (the Shaggy srticle, or the fan letter I wrote him when I was
a boy?) and thet I had conned his best friend's widow out of a file of
letters (hal!).

The letter forbade Advent the right to quote from any of his copy-
righted works, the use of his name or plcture, or anything in which
hls permission could be required.

He refused to look at the manuscript (why???). Moreover, he said
that if it were published he reserved the right to sue, bringing crir-
inal sctlon or whatever else seemed appropriate.

Advent sent me $50 and a letter that sald (a) they still 1liked w7
mghuseript, and (b) poodby and good luck.

That is what 1t feeles like to be stepped on.

One thing is clear to me, if not to Heinlein. Writing a book 1like
this isn't likely to return much for the time and effort involved. Ask
Advent's other authors how much they realized for thelr work, It is
very possible that none of his chosen critics might be interested in
writing a eritical book for Advent: Fublishers on the stories of Rob-
ert Heinlein.

Why Heinlein never wrote to me so thst he could be assured that I
was writing nothing other than the critical, responsible study that 1
told khim I was writing in the first place, I don't know. Perhaps that
1s the way important figures deal with untried college students,

1l wrote three letters: one to Science Fiction Writers of America,
one to Lurton Blasslngame, and one to Robert Heinlein. I offered to
let any or all of Heinlein's preferred critics read my mgnugscript. I
sald that if any of them pointed out illegltimate criticism, I would
change 1t to satisfy or delete it. I sald that if any of them though?
my manuscript worthless, I would drop it entirely. I offered to let
my book and my correspondence, including that with Mrs. Smith, be
scrutinized.

Damon Knight, for the SFWA, wrote that he had sent a letter to Hein
lein asking if there was snything the SFWA could do to smooth things.
This was more than a month ago and since I haven't heard anything frc¢
the SFUWA since, I assume Heinlein didn't think there was anything the
SFWA could do,

Lurton Blassingame sent a note that sgild before I wrote a blograpiy
I should find out the rcaction of the person involved. I replied tha?®
I wasn't writing s blogrephy and that I had tried to communicate witilh
Mr., Heinlein. ghat was the last I heard from him.

Robert Heinleln never answered.

My book is done -- 75,000 words on the writing of Robert Heinleln.



I think (pardon me for saying
i1t) that it is a falr, percep-
tive, thorough plece of work,
Befcre I started writing the
book, I had a meeting with all
the partners st Advent and we
egreed that the book was worth
doing because of the importance
of Helnlelin in the field and
the quality of his writing. We
also agreed that the book would
only be published if it were
felr and accurate -- we all
wanted that.

The thing that makes thls whole mess seem like such a bloody farce
to me 18 that the book Heinlein 1s so snxious not to see and not to
have published 1s far more aduwiring than not.

And I st111 haven't heard from Helnlein, It's funny, too. I know
I put my return address on the envelope.

FARNHAIM'S FREEHOLD, pege 88: ."...a book need never die and should
not be killed; books were the immortal part of man. Book burners --
To rape a defenselss friendly book."
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ORICHALCEOUS ETERNITY
by | RSl

Recently, 1ln a masochistic mood, I read & Monarch sclence fictlon
novels. Most of them were as bad as I expected, but there were one or
two surprizes in the bunch. Top rating goes to The Hamelin Plague, by
A. Bertram Chandler., Possibly 1t was because we were being plsgued by
rats at the tlme I read 1t, but this book really gave me s sllight
chill. Chandler, of course, is a good writer, most of the astory is set
on an Austrsllian frelghter, so he knows the background, and when you
etop to think gbout the damage caused by ordinary rats, the ldea of
intelligent ones can be pretty nasty. Invasion From 2500, by Terry
Carr and Ted White under the pseudonym of "Norman kLdwards®, has a good
glmmick; how to stop an invasion from the future, by people who know
about every defense from reading sbout 1t 1n history. The Day The
Machines Stopped, by Christopher Anvil, is s fairly competently done
worldwide disgster story; if you have some time to ki1ll, this won't be
too dlssppglnting. Paul Falrman's The World Grabbers 1s a slickly writ-
ten throwback to the Palmer pulps; L can't recommend i1t, but 1t isn't
an outright stinker. The Day The Oceans Overflowed definitely 48 an
outright stinker, complete with idlotic speeches, a villain who has
more sense than anyone else in the book, ac%ions which have no par-
ticular bearing on the plot, and a last-minute rescue by s latter-day
Noah, complete wlth pseudo-religlous cant. It's by Chsrles Fontenay.
Flanet Big Zero, by Frenklin Hadley, isn't much better; 1t's a space
opera that would be right et home in one of the poorer pulp AMAZINGs.
The two worst books of the lot are Doomsday Wing and The Unending
Hight, by George H. Smith. "Night" turns Ayn Hand inco a beautiful
blonde "with long, race-horee legs" (I get a rather odad picture)there)
"Wing" 1s sprinkled with madmen, nesting llke ralsins in a dough of
1diocy -- T had some Quotes from them, but I'm out 'of room.

10 -




KASPER SECOND ~—=-s

/" fiction by 2 CSVEHS
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I had passed the house seven hundred times, each visit g week
apert, and never could I make myself enter 1it,

I am six-seven, weigh one-~twentyfive, and limp in both legs. My
face ls as pale as the walklng-belly of a slug; my halr has gll the
life, color, and body of an albino bread mold. My eye teeth are ca-
nine inclsors like s bszboon's, and my left eye keeps 3rylng to focus
on the corner of my jaw.

I saw the sun once; I never want to see it agaln.

I would find answers to the grim emptyness behind my ribs, or be
found curled in some corner of darkness, head bent and knees drawn up
Though my compulsion toward the house also was return to the womb 1in
a sense more real than normal.

Decision mgde, so irrevocably this time I could back out only to a
long, high fall, I walted for tenant turnover to open the hougse. I
didn't hope for the room: I had years of time and could easily swap
into it the next time 1t was vacant.

I got off the double-A traln at the Lighty-sxlth Street stop and
started walking doward Amsterdam Avenue, the "furnished rooms - west
side" column of the Journal Amerlcan crumpled in my palm.

The ad read "$6:-10. —- no cooking —- clean, qulet house", Just
another Victorisn brownstone settling deeper into the west slde slum
year by year.

Tonight the stalned marble facade seemed as if some capricious god
had superimposed a classicsl temple onto the stolid New York brick
and given up halfway i1n. The chegp resldence hotel touching to the
east had now sunk from second rate to third - the lobby was plastered
with hand-lettered announcements for dances sponsored by such youth
organizations as "The Dusters!" gnd "The Latin Crowns",

The super was a thin Irishman who didn't know me. Taking me up
five flights to the empty rooms, he sssured me
that only "regular working people" lived in the
house. I answered the impllied question by say-
ing I was a dishwasher for a large restaurant
chain., It was a job to fit the house, as
were my clothes - cotton slacks slix
inches too short, shirt with
gleeves that Quit halfwgy from
elbow to wrigt, and three-dollar
glip—on oxfords too dlrty to

show their original color, £

I'd had my sillent explo- :%27,
sion when the vacant rooms Qﬁ’ P =
were on the fifth flonr; I N e R
wasn't even surprised when _;'4;€%3U e

the room wags the second he
showed me. I rented it for
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8iX and g half dollars a week

In his room under the stairs tlie super asked a few overly-personal
Grestlons, 1ike how much I drink (I don't) and do I "run with the gay
c rowd" (no), told me I couldn‘t have a radio or visitors (I broke both
ruleg, as 1t turned out, though neither in g esense he would compre -
hend)}, gave me two Salvation Army sheete and a Navy surplus blanket.

1 pald hlm twenty-slx dollars so he woulda’t have an exzcuse to bother
me for a month, pocketed my house and room keys, and left.

This super was the type who sits with his door open like a splder
on 1ts web-parapet, feedlng on human misery and mlnor infractlons of
his numerous rules. I walted t111l his door wgs closed gnd there was
no crack of light under it before I brought my equipment doun from the
cempus.,

I gat on the edge of the bed ataring at some marks carved deeply in
into the wgll, barely visible under slxteen years of grime and cheap
enamel, Those marks were one of my first acts in this world: I had
carved them 1n the plaster with my finger nalls whille walting for hun-
ger to build up my courage enough to drive me out of the house.

The room and house were placld enough around me: it seemed strange
there could be mysteries in a room where a long-armed man could touch
three walls without moving or in a house only half a step above g Bow--
ery flophouse, but this room was almost certainly a gateway to another
world. I gm 1iving piroof of it.

You may be familiar with the Kasper Hauser case 1ln the lsst century.
Yes, the one in which a young man appeared in a German clty, orlgin
unknown gnd ignorant of any human language and customs. He was never
able to describe how he got here or to tell where he came from excep®t
tc hint at a cool, dark, cramped piace with overtones of torment and
fear. He was stgbbed to death under circumstances that may or may not
have been suiclde,  and his case remains a mystery.

I was a little luckier —- I cuzme into this world speaking a rudl -
mentary English and able to wear clothes, eat with knife and fork,open
ead close a door, sleep in a bed. My first memorles are belng taugh?
tasse things; in gnother rocm 3imilar to the one 1 arrived into, but
with metal walls. :

Where the other world may ©vs I don't knov and wouldn't tell you now
Af I knew., That night in tixc room I was fully ready to go back into
what I believed was a world quite similar o esrth, only lying across
gome barrier of time, spacc, or dimension and under the rule of some
oppresacr, I felt that scmehow I must go back to attempt to help my
people with earth's knowledge of technology. I didn't reslize then
Just how much earth thinking had molded my mind.

I really have few more memories of my origin than Kasper Hauser and
these I assure you are not pleasant. Seversl must die for one to es.-
cape.

I left the house in the spring of 1943, when the Army was taking
anything that breathed, few questions asked. I was dlscharged in 47
with a name, enough officlally recognized irecorded background to pget
by, an Army high school diploma, and twc badly messed-up legs. The
leg wounds were a blessing of sorts, like all curses,—-two years 1n
hospltals were time to learn all the vital little custome and habits
necessary to fit into soclety, and "batile fallgue with psychomotor
amnesia® on my medical record would explein any lapses., Besldes, a
wounded veteran had a 1ot of advantages...right after the war at least.

I've never had it easy, but I‘ve never had a knife at my back,
elther. And however bad my enviioament may get here, Iive had my
taste of worse,

{ spent the next nine years in college, adding three sets of degrees
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after my self-chosen name at the expense of the US government, several
philanthropies, a couple of blg corporgtions, and the schools them -~
selves, Then I went back to teach at one of these gsame schools, one
of three or four top specialists in a certeln branch of physics. All
this without leaving New York Clty and only rarely being about by day.

After I had a place in soclety and what I considered an srmament of
knowledge I returned to the house on Eighty-fifth Street to attack the
nystery, and possibly enenmies I couldn't even attasch a name to.

Fifteen nights were fifteen changes of instruments and not g flicker
away from normal on any of them. I geve up the ldea that the room
might be some sort of stress-point where two worlds interact {the phy--
slcs of it asre pretty weak anyvway) and set up a few permanent, con -
cegled instruments to explore the posslibility that I had srrived by
some sort of teleportation machine. I remember only bhelng flung 1in-
stantaneously in g sort of stupor from fthere to Lare,

Three more months passed before my instruments reglstered anything
unusual, and luckily, I was there when 1t happened. All I exXperienced
was8 a flash of wrong-colored lights from all the walls at once and s
flicker of pure feellng I won't try to descrlbe. It took me only a
few moments to conflrm on my dlals and gauges that some sort of tele-
port had been focused on the room for an instant, At least they hadn't
changed the spatial focus of thelr machine.

I took out all the instruments - barometers of several types, mag-
netic field detectors, photo-electric equipment for a wide range of
wave lengths - and brought with me each night a kit to take into the
other world Af the "Door" ever stayed open long enough to hurl myself
through. Thls kit was mostly weapons and plsns for mgking wespons out
of almost any machinery or materials. The existence of a teleport
machine meant mechanical civllization, though an oppressed people
wouldn't have access to the weapons for fear they would free themselve:
As 1lndeed they would when I got through.

There were two more brief inspections in the next slx months, both
at the same tTime of day to a few seconds, but not on the same day of
the week or month. I cut my hours of vigil to four hours a night cen-
tered on the time of contact to gllow my earth 1ife to go back to nor-
mal, or at least as normsl as a recluse professor's 1life caen be normal.

As far as the super (my instrumente had uncovered his sncoping but
his snooping had never discovered my lnstruments) and the other ten-
ants were concerned, I was invisible. It wss some compensatlion for
having so few friends no one around the campus questioned by nocturnal
whereabouts,

About this time I even felt myself cringing less and less in daylit
rooms. I evel: ventured outside from time to time on overcast days.

My basic appearance remained unaltered, of course. As far as I
know, my legs and eye are my only real abnormalitles -~ the rest 1is
simply the way I'm built —- gnd those can't respond to medical treat-
ments, And I won't do anythling zbout the teeth zand halr gny more than
a member of a desplised race would try to alter his skin color.

The spirit of "In the world but not of it" has glways lain heavy on
me. I won't teach undergraduate classes, because of the girls. And
not gll their looks at me are pure horror either. It's llke a horse
and a zebrs -- I'm not sure enough to try.

I was prepared to walt 1ln that room from eleven to three every night
for the rest of my life, Af necessary. But it wasn't necessary.

It happened three days short of a year after I rented the room; it
was c¢limax and anti-climax, over in a second and the end and beginning
of severel llves,

I saw the soft bluish light and heard alr rushing sway in all direc-
tlons before I felt the faces.




I dropped my case of plans and fell, all senses paralyzed, across
1t. The faces, distorted in some orgisstic spasm, were my own three
¢r four hundred times, I could see thelr eyes roll from the exertion;
here and there among the throng a straining body would stiffen and
fall lifeless, Here were my people at last, And they scared me into
a coma.

There was no machine, They were ripping open the fabric of being
with their naked minds.

Thelr allen emotions unlted to impell one of thelr number into my
world, whether by design or as some ritual of sacriflice I do.not care
to know,

Vhen I woke, something almost my size was crawling on the dark
floor and mgking whilmperlng sounds.

Female whimpering sounds,
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ANGUISHED ANCHOVIES
by RSC

Jim Goodrich sent a copy of TANGENT, but I don't suppose I should re-
view a mag published by the British Scilence Flctilon Assoclation, This
one 48 a fictlon meg, wilth a nice professional lineup of authors. The

BSFA looks rather interesting; I may lnvestigagte it sometime (when I
kave the time), | ~

¢ .\LAXY REPORTER #7 (Dwaln Kaiser....hmmm. No address in the mag, and
I'm not going to look 1t up tonight.) Comments on honesty and vice ver-
sa among s8tf dealers. Best way to find out 1f g mall-order book degler
.is honest is the same in stf as anyplace else, If you don't know anyone
who can personally vouch for him, send him g very small order first., If

. »he Fills 1t, you can send a larger one the next time, but don't let him
have much of your money untll you're sure of him.

STARLING #5 (Hgnk Luttrell, Route 13, 2936 Barrett Station R4, Kirkwood,
Missouri - Quarterly -~ 25¢) There 18 an article on Thomas Wolfe (but
what does it have to do with sclence fiction, Hank?) —~- offhand, I think
Sturgeon finished the discussion on this particular aspect of fulflll-
ment when he said "Enough 1s maturity —- ". Hank reviews some of the
0ld magazines (in contrast to several younger fans who have reviewed
mags of the 1950's as ancient classics, Hank manages to get some mod-
erately old mags; from g 141 FUTURE to a ‘U9 STAR%LING). There's a
pretty good letter column and a piece of mediocre fiction, Rating..5

TWILICHT ZINE /14 (Mike Ward & Dennls Guthrie, c¢/o MITSFS, Room 50-020,
MIT, 77 Massachusetts Ave, Cambridge, Mass. 02139 - 25¢) ﬁespite;the
rdmber, I gather that this lssue is a one-shot, published in a.mild fury
because Dave Vanderwerf gpparently ran off parﬁ of TZ #13 and then aban-
doned 1t, Whatever hgppened to Dave, anyway? He always seemed like one
of Pandom's better people (not at all the sort to gafiate midway thru
an issue), Most of ‘the material consists of parodles, but the letter
column intrligues me -- 1if gll those letters are parodles, someone has
gone to a lot of trouble studylng fan writing. If they ever get back
into regular production, the MIT club has sn abundance of fan talent;
I zlways liked TZ,

: 1 that leaves 7 fanzines left over untll the next 1ssue,
14 - :
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THE FALL OF THE TOWERS 1s the overagll tltle given by Samuel R, De-
lany to his trilogy of Ace books CAPTIVE OF THE FLAME (#F-199), THE
TOWERS OF TORON (#F-261) and CITY OF A THOUSAND SUNS (#'-322). Out of
these three Delany has attempted to maske a single true novel in the
old-fashloned sense, like WAR AND PEACE, in which multitudlnous char-
acters meet agnd part in a complex web of plot lines to dellneate a
soclety and a2 period of history. That such an ambltious project falls
short of complete success 1s not surprlsing, but the work is good
enough to repay attention--go good, in fact, that the reader wished
polgnantly that it were better. A bad book 1s easily dismlesed, but
anh almost cutstanding work arouses regret. >

Fifteen hundred years after a nuclear cataclysm, the world is div-
lded into a number of habitable areas 1solated from each other by rad-
lation zones; one of these enclaves contalns the empire of Toromon. and
the major theme unifyling the three books is the decline gnd fall of
that empire. Toromon 1s passing through an ecoromlc crisis caused by
unemployment stemming from lncressed mechanization of food production.
In the first book, the emplre wages a desultory war with g mutant neo-
Neanderthalold race across the radistion barrier. The second book
starts three years gfter the conclusion of the first, and the neo -
Neanderthals have been integrated into the empire, Another war with
a complete non-human rsce is going on; thils war turns out to be a fake,
staged te prop up the economy. The soldiers are drugpeed, and dream
the war, directed by the computer;some of them sre murdered to provide
casualty lists. The finzl book describes the destruction of the em -
pire from internsl collaspse, sbetted by bands of hoodlums caglled Malis
{(from Mglcontents) and by the assaults of the deranged war--computer.

Delany is fond of the "intensively recomplicated" or VanVogtian
school of sclence flction, as was shown by hls earlier Ace novel THE
JEWELS OF APTOR (#F-173)., That book, set in another 1solated enclave
of the post-bomb world, was a moody Brackett-type fantasr but included
one segment that might have come strsight from an o0ld RAP Amazing, in
which a glant rgdioactive amoeba chased the principal charscters thru
the ruins of an American cilty. In THE FALL CF THE TOWERS he integrates
such incidents into his narrstive with muech more skill, producing a
headlong pace with a dazzling variety of plot-twlsts,

Delany has not made a logically self-consistent civilization out of
Toromon, The great 1sland city of Toron is the capital of an "empire"
composed only of a narrow, agricultural littoral on the near-by conti-
nent, beyond which 1s jungle inhabited by glant mutants called forest
guards. The empire contains no other eity but deserted Telphar. Toro-
mon has an advanced sclence capsble of matter-transmission and of re-
placing half an injured mgn's head with transparent plastic; it feeds
itself by hydroponicg snd tank-crown fish; yet it 1s sn absolute mon-.
srchy with an aristocracy of weglthy industriallsts, a technologicai
elite and g vast msss of poor. Aware of the Jerry-bullt nature of



this structure, Delany has one of his charscters, the historian
Rolth Catham, deliver g lecture Justifylng 1t, but without con ~
vinclng the reader. The truth is that Delany 1s not interested in
bullding a reallstic culture, but only in providing a backdrop
apalnst which he can project everythling in our own soclety that he
diellkes, includling technological unemployment, racial prejudice
and Jjuvenlle delinquency. That this rickety structure works at all
1s because, whersver he Alirects the spotlights of his detailed at-
tention, the author brings it to life and the reader can forget, in
“he reallty of each scene, the make-ghift nature of the background.
ine most vivld scenes are those with the least sclence~flctlonal
content, and the reader soon sees why: in gil but name, these seg~
tions take place in New York Clty.

My use of theatricel metsphors in describing the setting was in-
fluenced by Delany's narrative technidque: he tells the story as a
canera would see i1t, and very rarely dips into the minds of any of
hie characters. His work resembles a television or movie drama. He
uses a visual motif ("The green of beetles' wlngs, the red of pol -
ished carbuncle, a flash of silver fire") to segue into those scenes
in which some of the characters are in telepathic contact with az be-
nign allen called the Triple Belng; the scenes gre dramatized and
treated objectively lilke a dream sequence in a movie., Even when he
does touch the thoughts of his people, he usually reports only ssn-
sory observatlons or objective references like: "He thought she was
going to fall."

Delany handles thls dramatic technique very well lndeed, and with
1t avoids the confugion that might result from writing subjectlvely
with such a large cast. He is good at bringing out character through
dlalogue and actlon, and has g strong visual imegilnation wilth an eye
for convinclng detall. Sometimes he overdoes the detall, until 1T
becomes obtrusive. In one brief scene, the purpose of which is to
: bring out in conversatlinn some
facts and soclal attitudes the
guthor wants the reader to know,
a mald 1s arranging *the girl
Clea’s halr, The mald is des -
cribed: “She was a tihin woman,
about thirty. The [Ittle finger
of her left hand was gone." The
missing finger 3s alluded to
agaln in this t{wo-page segmens,
but the mgid never regppears in
the story agaln, so 1t serves no
purpose.

Into his cregky stage-sol com-
posed of cardboard snd fragments
of our own reglity, Delany intro-
duces real people, allve and kick-
ing. The glrl-acrobat, Alter. Tel
the runaway filgherboy, and lntero-
verted Prince Let, even the walk-
ons and spear-cerriers, are gll
convincing. Better than thils, he

can show these real peopie grow-
" ing and changing with the action
ag they should in a novel 1lke
this; Clea Koshar 1s believable as
a beautiful debitante and gifted




mgthematician, end in ail her further
metamorphoses: her depresslon after
the deagth of her first lover and her
sub-conscious regliz.tion of the horror
of the mock-war; the reconstruction of
her personglity while she is with Alter
in the treveling circus; the final tri-
umphant maturity of her love for the
mutilated Rolth Catham.

The thinnest characters are those
mest concerned in the major twigts of
the ploti, because thelr actions are
manipulzied more mechanically snd they
tend to be symbols. Cleg's brothexr Jon
Koshar is s shsdowy figure motivated by a
desire to find something he can call free-
dom; the Duchess of Petra is only a wish to
preserve what is good in Toromon; Arkor, the
telepathic forest guard, is only s plot gimmisk.

As a second unifylng theme for THE FALL OF THE
TOWERS, Delegny has superimposed on his story a sclence-fictional-cum -
religious idea That at one fell swoop converts the whole work into an
allegory, A melignant alien intelligence, who can possess human minds
invades the earth; he causes the war in the first book, and is thrown
out by Jon, the Duchess and Arkor acting under the control of the be- -
nign alien Triple Bring. The malign sllen, called the Lord of the
Flames, returns in the second book, inhabiting the decadent King Uske;
he starts the mock-war and is expelled agaln, only to.return for his
finsl comeuppance in the 1ast book. Delany grinds 1n his symbolism
unremittingly: the Led of the Flames 1s g Satanic embodiment of the
evil in Toromon, and ithe provenance of the Triple Being is obvious -~
the Trinity. Thus THE FALL OF THE TOWERS 1s an apocalyypbic vision in
which Toromon, the Uity of This Worid, is destroyed like the cities of
the plain, and the chosen few are 1ed out of the wilderness and vouch-
safed & glimpse of the City of God. .

This device seeiac a flaw to a confirmed sceptic like me, and I real-
1y cannot evaluate iv; but certalnly it 1s the msjor cause of the weak-
ness of CITY OF A THCUSAND SUNS, the last book of the three. The char-
acters and action become more symbolic, and Delany turns to more sub-
Jective snd emoticngl writing techniques, including sloppy quasi-poetic
pagsages, in zan attempi %o lntensiiy the climax toward which he hes
been building in the first two books. The Mall poet Vol Nonik is driv-
en mad by the brutal murder of his wife Rennha, and his subjectively re-
ported agoniesg, and those of Renna's mother, represent the dying agony
of the empire in its collapse. The Lord of the Flames 1s back, hopping
from mind to mind, and he can only be finglly expelled when some of the
characters being the Triple Being three works which represent the besc
of Toromon: Nonlk'‘s poems, Clea's mathematicsgl treatise and Rolth Ca-
tham's history of Toromon. The Duchess of Petra and the new king, Let.
are destroyed in the finsl c¢collapse, a8 the worldly gocd of the empire
goeg down with 1¥s evil. AT the end, a group of ex-Malis are building
a new clty in the wilderness, and they plan to reach the stars; appa-
rently these ex-hoodlums can accomplish anything they wish by breathine
deep and thinking pure snd noble thoughts.

Much of the structural weakness of THE FALL OF THE TCOWERS stems fr
the author's necessity of producing three bite-sized Ace books wilth zn
apparently satlsfactory resolution of the main plot-elements at the end




of each. BSclence fiction writers seem to be favoring long works:
Frank Herbert's Dune storles are parts of one novel, and Cordwalner
Smith's THE PLANET BUYER is only the first half of the book he wrote.
It seems that sf publishers could adapt to this trend; efter all,
very long historlcal novels are not unusugl. If g writer 1like Delany
wants a broader canvas, he should get it.

The success of THE FALL OF THE TOWERS 1ies in its detalled parta:
Delany 1s like a mosalclist who cuts and pollshed bright stones with
exqulslite craftsmanshlp only to fit them into g design that is blur-
red and chaotic., If he puts as much thought into his backgrounds as
he does his foregrounds and reslsts the tendency toward purple poet-
lc passages shown in hls last book, he ought to produce some magni-.
ficent sclence fletion. It 1s extremely ftrite to say "despite his

flaws, here is a writer to watch," but at times the 0ld cliches
serve best,

ANNOUNCEHMENTS

Ed Heskys mentlons that NIEKAS has a new Brltish agent: Greham Hall,
57 Church St, Tewkesbury, Glouc., Great Britain.
Fete Weston, 9 Porlock Crescent, Northfield, Birmingham 31, Great
Britaln, says thst he's reprinting Willis's ENCHANTED DUPLICATOR, with
illos by Atom and a W1llis introduction, for S0¢ per copy. Avallable
in this country from Al Lewis (not immediately; "in the summer",) If
you 're lucky, we'll also inform you when the printing has actually
teken place.
Gregg Wolford, 9001 Joyzelle, Garden Grove, Calif. 92640 (where
but 1n Cslifornis would anyone name a street "Joyzelle®"?) is interest-
ed in‘obtaining tapes of the early TW3 shows -~ "up to about July 3
of last year". Is willling %o buy, borrow, or rent them,
Osvaldo E111ff, Calle 2 n® 270, 2° La Plata, Argentina, sends out an
$.0.8. in behalf of the La Plata Sclence Fiction Socliety. They are in
need of books, pruzines, fanzlnes, suggestions, letters, etc. (My first
guggestion is that I've never seen any use in a c¢lub librsry, but you
fanzine edltors who want to obtaln more readere can undoubtedly pick
up a few here,)
The University of California Extension/Berkeley, Calif, 9“?20, gends
out an announcement that a Berkeley Poetry Conference will take place
this summer, July 12 to 24. Readings, lectures, and poetry classes
will be given by Robert Duncan, Gary Snyder, LeRol Jones, Charles Ol-
son, Robert Creeley, Jack Spicer, and Allen Ginsberg., The west coast
editor of Grove Press ls quoted as saylng these poets are "closely
allied to modern Jjazz and agbstract expreasionlst painting, today recog-
nized throughout the world to be America's greatest gchlevements in
contemporary culture." I suppose that's about what you can expect fronm
Grove Press. By all means attend the conference (but don't send any of
yoar classroom efforts to me}.
Seth Johnson, 339 Stiles St, Vaux Hall, New Jersey 07088, 1s selling a
betch of books and some British stf mags. He's already sold all the
ones I wanted, so I'11 let our loyal readers in on the deal.
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STOR{ OVER WARLOCK, by Andre Norton (Ace, 40¢) Juanita says that the War-
lock serles 1s one of her favorltes gmong Norton works. Personally, I'd
consider it in the top half of the Norton -~utput, tho thers sgre others I
like better. However plcking favorltes among Norton novels is largely a
matter of persconal taste. Not only are all of her books similar —-- that
getatement could be made of almost any author —- but there 1s a relatively
narrow level of quagllty varlatlon. Where Heinlein goes from the heights
of "Universe" to the depths of Farnham's Freehold, hitting gll of the
stops 1ln between, Norton stays on g level platesu of good entertalnment,
This 1is the standard Cinderella plot, but plots are never terribly lmport-
ant 1n Norton books. The interest lies in the backgrounds; in this case
the mental powers and welrd clvilization of the Warlock Wyverns and the
human-gnimal partnership which includes the hero. I've slways enjoyed
:21len backgrounds; probably thet's why I llke Norton's books so well.

"I MALAXY PRIMES, by Edward E. Smith (Ace, 40¢) Doc Smith is one of the
frand 01d Men of stf writing; as well 28 belng s fine person, he ls one
of the fathers of the galaxy-roaming epace opera (John Campbell credits
him with producing the lgst authentic "breakthrough" in stf vriting).
Unfortunately, he has never been able to write convinecling dialogue, and
for me, this ruins all his fiction., It's even more noticeable than usual
in The Galexy Frimes, because he was trying to add a "modern, adult"
touch to his action-adventure stf, and the results come out sounding like
Tom Swift And His Electric Pornogrsph. (¥When gll the characters sound like
they've just stepped out of a Frank Merriwell epic, it's not so bad when
they also act 1like 1t. But when the gction is modern and the dlalogue
isn't, the results sre Jjarring.)

DIVIDE AND RULE, by L. Sprague DeCamp (Lancer, 50¢) This contalns two
novelettes, the title story and "The Stolen Dormouse", both originally
from UNKNOWN, Both concern future Earths opersted on the feudal system;
once because glien conquerors decide that this 1s the best way to keep
the rzbble contented, busy, and out of revolutions, snd once thru humgn-
ity's own efforts. Some of the jokes may be lost on younger fans, such
a8 the discussion of grmor and Ford's "all-lucite helmet", which was an
oblique reference to Ford's then-~new wrap—sround windshield. But 1it's
fun- anyway. DeCamp is one of the very few writers who has successfully
combined sclence-fiction and humor; since I agree with James Adams'
statement that "there aint anything funnler then humor", I 1lke DeCamp,
This 1s not sclilence fictlon to be taken seriously (purists will probably
inform me that it's not science fietion at all; it's fantasy). Whatever
-% is, however, it's good.

T-T DARK WORLD, by Henry Kuttner (Ace, Lo¢) Here's another one for the

~rrd and sorcery fans. It's well done (did Kuttner ever write anythlng
Mat wasn't?), It's not Kuttner's best, because 1t gets a bit melodra-
matic in spots {(in one sequence of 1% sentences, 10 of them end in ex-
clamation points, which is overdoing thinps to the point of ridiculous-—
nesg), but in general it's a good sword-waving adventure without the
distrgction of having to wade thru bsd writing., And the last line ls a
beauty.



YOU SANE MEN, by Laurence M. Janifer (Lancer, 50¢) This is by far the bec”
book that Janifer has ever done. That doesn't mean that 1t's good, but
it's worth some of ycur time. The author has written about a world based
cn gadism, and come up with something more than the "sadism-can-be-fun",
"men's-magazine" approacir that T expected. He has come up with gome vaiid
points, both on how spdistic Impulses can be channelled, and on what our
goclety looks llke to a non-conformist. He has slso come up with some
holes in hls 10g_c thal o2 ¢ould drive a truck through. For one, the en-
tire basls of his plot rests on a soclety which has been completely stable
and free from any sort of crime for centuries suddenly spawnlhg enough
Juvenlle delinduents in one generation to cause the society's collapse.
ihis gives him a reason for exploring the mentality of the juvenlle delin-
Quent, but such explorations ere supposed to rise logically from the plot,
not get dragged in by the heels. Another flaw -- either his or mine -- is
that he never quite convinces me that anybody really thinks like that.
(There are occasional flashes; anyone who has associated much with fans,
artists, or lunatics would recognize "You -- colorless, pale, adjusted,
sane -- you cannot change me", gnd similar grandlose statements. But over-.
2ll it seems overdone, somehow,)

THE PILGRIM PRCJECT, by Hank Searls {Crest, 60¢) This 1s the new, "pop"
sclence flctlon; carefully kept only sllghtly ahead of dally events. It
w.y be a gequel to one of Searls' earlier novels; some of the names look
familiar, hut since I dldn't buy the earller one I'm not sure. At any
rate, this is the story of the US belng pressured into sending an astro-
naut on a one-wey flight to the moon. Unlike traditlional stf, the fligh?
'»3d the conditions on the moon are treated in a rather offhand manner;

...8 lmportsnt ingrediente agre the political finagling and the psycholuyg-
“cal inslight into the characiers. {(Naturally, to provide-drama, the herc’.
wife is alecoholic -- I don't object to studles of alcohollsm, but I do
cbject when itis simply thrown in as ons more problem for the hero to
face bravely. Apparently the only way to provlde drsma in a modern novel
is to make one -- or all - of the cheracters neurotic.) Sear.s 1ls a
glick writer, and I razther enjoyed the boo%, desplte its defects. You nmzy,
too; Jjust don ¢ expect iy o be the sort of stf you're used to.

THE REPAIRMEN OF CYCLGPS,TWIGMA FROM TANTALUS, by John Brunner (Ace, 46¢)
A couple of minor thrillerc oy one of gif's best writers, Enigma 1s a stf-
celec.lve chouy of » ¢ii-v.c vype, the prisiem being to discover which in-
dividual arong a shiplcili of people is actually an allen in dispguise. It's
well done, and the cnling restores my falth in stf as a fleld where the
hero does not rouvinely solve the problem and walk off with the girl in
the last chapter. Rapairmen 1ls a pretiy standard adventure story, agaln

in somewhat of a detecivive-flection mold —~ this time everyone knows who
the villains are, and the problem is to find out what they're doing. Ref -
erences Lo past and future actlions by the central characters make 1t resdc
a bit like the middle novel of a serles, but I don't think it is.

THE BEST FROM FANTASY & SCIENCE FICTION: 10TH SERILES, ed. by Robert F.
Miils (Ace, ”5¢) F&SF was on the downgrade during most of M1lls' editor-
shiip, and this book shows it. It hadn't hit bottom (1t did that under
Davidson) but it was producing lower gquality stories than it did for
Boucher. In this collection, Richard McKenna and Danlel Keyes try to re-
peat earlier successes without quite making 1t, Robert F. Young produces
his usual underdone creampuff  Allen Drury gets in because he's a big-.
neme writer, etc, Well, there‘s always Foul Anderson and Ward Moore to
".11 back on for decent material. In thls one, they‘re a 1little lonely.



BARTON WERPER & THE JEWELS OF OPAR

B 8 e DICK LUPOFF

The case of the Bgrton Werper Tarzan novels has been settled out of
.ecourt, and the sult brought jointly by Edgar Rice Burroughs, Ing.,Bgl-
lsntine Books, and Canaversl Press has been dropped. The agreement
calls for a cash payment by Gold Star Booke/New International Library/
Monarch Books/Charlton Publlcations to the plaintiffs, plus Charlton's
promlise to cease and desist from publishing Tarzan books, and the de-
structlon of remglning stock of the five Werper books publlshed to
date. So 1f you have any or all of these books, you may find them
valuable collector's items.

The case raised many interesting questions, and I'm almnat sorry to
gsee 1t settled out of court, becsuse the answers estagblished 1ln a trial
might have been very interesting indeed. Before discussing the ques-
tions, let's look at s little backeround of the case.

It hes been known since 1957 that certein of Burroughs' works were
in the public domain, and since 1962 that 2 great many of them, includ
ing about half of the Tarzan novels, fell into this caterory. Becanse
the loss of copyright was due to an oversight in renewsls in the 1940s
and 50s, it happened that the "middle" Tarzan (and Martian) stories
were PD, but not the earlliest ones, which had been renewed, nor the
laete ones, which were still under original copyright. Also in PD were
the first four Pellucldar novels, the first Venus novel, and quite a
number of non-series storles. It was the discovery of thls situation
that led to the Burroughs revival of the 60s.. First PD editions began
to appear, then ERBInc finally woke up and began negotlating publica-
tlon contracts, including the release of ERB's unpublished manuscripts.

What Charlton Publications{all those names are one company,really,
with a maze of corporste snd other names)did was different from what
Ace, Canaveral, Dover and Andrew Porter (who published a PD Tarzan sto::
in a fanzine) did, in that Charlton dild not merely reprint PD Burroughs
materigl. Instead, they had the pseudonymous Barton Werper write "new"
Tarzan novels, using characters, gnd in some cases whole secTlong Of
progse, from the PD Burroughs stories. The flrst Werper book, TARZAN
AND THE SILVER GLOBE, was largely lifted from TARZAN AND THE JEWELS OF
OPARI

ERBInc and its two licencees brought sult against Charlton in the
State of New York on ssveral grounds. The obvious one of copyright in-
fringement was not eas¥ to apply, as no copyrighted work was directly
used. Instead, g tort("a civil wrong for which a legal remedy exisbta';
was cilted called "interference with prospective advantage". The 1dea
was that by publishing the Barton Werper books Charlton was damaglng
the value of the whole Terzan property, which belongs to ERBlIne.

Now, some of the questlions that exist are these:

1. If a2 work exists ln two versions, as magszine serial anc book
for instance, and one copyright is renewed but the other 1ls not, 1s
the work itself still protected by virtue of the renewed copyright,or
does 1t lapse into PD by virtue of the lapsed copyright? (This 1is the
cese with TARZAN AND THE JEWELS OF OPAR, and with several other Bur -
roughs books.)

2. If a character in g series of books, some of which are copy ~
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righted and some of which are PD, is used in a new work, 1s thls legal
by virtue of the PD versions or 1llegal by virtue of the copyrighted
verslons? This queation Years directly on the Charlton case.

3. Can such a PD work be adapted to other medla than its original
ong? For 1instance, can JUNGLE TALES OF TARZAN, PD, be legally adapted
as a comlc book? Can 1t be made 1nto a movie? Filming eh unauthorized
Tarzen movle was recently halted in the Island of Jamglcas, but Jamslca
observeg British rather than US copyright practices, and under British
Law the sftory being fllmed was protected.

I could go on and on, but these questions will have to remgin un -
answered pending some future situation-that brings about a court test.
Right now, I've talked to no fewer than five lawyers gbout the matter,
and they all agree that only a court test could glve religble answers
to these questions, '

Banksa Mebane, 6901 Strathmore St., Chevy Chsse, Md., 20015
Enid Osten's review spotted the weakness in Wilmar Shirgs' THE
CHILDREN OF THE ATOM, but I don't think Enid caught the reason for the
weakness -~ 1t's ppoﬁably Wilmgr Shirgs' religious orientation. I woui:
guess she (Shirsa) is a Roman Cstholic or Anglican, since she seems sO
definitely Thomlgt: one of her supertots reads Aquinss. and céncludes
that he is self-evident gnd completely correct, as I recall — 1t's
been a long time since I read CHILDREN., It seems that sf writers who
are deeply religious often end up writing apologetice, so Wilmar Shir-
as' superior belngs end up with the same theology as their author (low-
er cese). I recsll an Anthony Boucher story asbout a robot that, belng
completely logical and rational, was g Roman Cathollie. I just don't
resonate with such stories.
Mike Deckinger need not be croggled at my reading all three of Ban-
tam'a first Doc Savage reprints: I'1l read
|Wr anything. I've already lsunched into the next
|| | three, and if the wind stays north-north-west,
il
Hhy

I'11 finish 'em. I must sdmlt that I probably
would pass them by if I dldn't feel scme nost-
- algla %not for the ones being reprinted -—-
‘ they're before my tlme, but for Doc him-
self, since I was reading the later
& ‘oneg in the Forties). I find Doc
) more enjoyable than James Bong;
: = he has the qualintness of a relilc
’ . whlle Bond is etill very much in
'E?Kﬂgﬁ: the ughsome present. And gs far
- =~/ asg regding anything goes -

: that'a perfectly true: I'm a com-
pulsive resder, and if nothing
glse 1s avallgble, I will tackle
$he directions on frogzen food

' - - : ; packages or the 1little folders
27~ that come with toothpaste.




The article by Stephen Be:r which I
had in mind, and which he has arparent-
ly forgotten, appeared in Thistle And
Thorn#1. It was concerned with the b
¥RBzInes, and carried capsule revlews Bl
of them similar to those which took up YV~ /¥
much of his article in Yandro. It was- X7
n't quite as much of a recrulting bro-
chure for the BB's though.

/Aren't g1l fans compulsive
readers? All the ones I

know are. RSC/
Bruce Robbins, 58 Revonah Ave., Stamford,
Conn., 06305 _ 2
I would appreciate it if you'@ announce AN
the following elither as part-ef g review of *\:i/JNOﬁ‘
Paradox #% or elsewhere in Yandro -~ not the — —

exact words I used necessarlily but the glst

of 1t: I am seeking Parazdox readers (Jjust a

dozen or less) who are pb collectors/completists, who will be willing
to send in correetlons and/or additlons to every checklist I publish--
In effect they are going to be guaranteed a complete set of Pargdox
{free) with my pb checklist. I expect to be done with the pb check -
llsts by issue #15, iIf not sooner., At that time I would want each of
these people to gsend me 21l sdditlons they can think of to the entire
serles of 1ists as a whole, I then plan on publlishing an iIndex to all
sf paperbacks published in America thru 1965, say. Along the llnes of
the Bleller index to hard-covers, except thet my index will be more
useful to the average Tan, who cannot indulge in a complete set of
herdcover sf, - And for heavens sake, if anyone 1s working on g simila™
project, let's get together —— I hate dupllcated effort!

Paradox #5 will contain a large index to 21l publighers not done
previously, except Signet, which is intended for #, sfter which I may
attempt <to doc Britlsh snd Australisn pbs. Corrections to previous
checkllsts will hopefully pour in after that, and hopefully die down
by #15 (at the most). Thsz index, an independent entity, will index by
Author and Title (not by Publisher —— that just seems the best way to
extract the information from fans). Listlng of contents of short
story collections; pseudonym lists; listling of originagl hard-back
tltles 1f changed for the pb; etc,, will be included as the need be-
comes gpparent 1n the compllation of this index.

Dan 1. Adkins, Box 516, Radio City 8tation, New York, NY, 10019

Received Yandros #1546 snd #U5. Say Buck, let's watch that attitude
boward comic books you express in your editorisl. You have to remember
to say only good things about comic bocks...help keep image that they
are good and all that, Actually there are g few around that I read.

gou%ou put the Barr-Nott 11los topgether or do they? Nice Atom 1illo
in #1146,

WE, THE MARAUDERS wgs publlished by Ace as INVADERS OF EARTH, and in
Sclence Fiction Quarterly. I think it was under the same title in SFQ.
S50, the Belmont edltlon was the %rd printing., If they are cut here,
expsnded there, I don't know,

éﬁott and Bgrr do the 1llcs together {(both of them working
simultaneously, for all I know. RSC/



Betty Kujawas, 2819 Caroline Street, South Bend 14, Indiana

hat sorta-semi~fentasy THE INDIAN DRUM,..well, now, would you
possibly remember a book (it might be a chilldren's book, or a teen-
age readers book) -- g novel dealing with the Dunes...oh 1t was won- *
derfully evocative of misty nishts on the szgnd dunes near us here...
set possibly before the whlte man...tale of a young Indian lad,magic
was 1lnvolved,..can just barely recall some lovely lovely sketches in
1t...this ring any bells?

Glad to see Harlan's To Whom It May Concern Letter. Actually
either he was very very stupld or very very brage...calling Ella like
that; after all I know for a fact he did meet her 1n person at the
Seacon, Fancy anyone daring to do the like to Ella Parker?

I am with you, Buck, 10%%, right down the 1line gs to opinions on
the proposed Hugho changes.., Hugﬁo?..?)

No matter what...now after what's happened this movement can only
do more harm than good if 1t 1s accepted...these explanatory newslet-
ters or whgtever were sent out %o several hundred fen?? So I'm not 3
fan, huh? I certainly didn't get &ny...oh well.

Un hummmm...eligibility of Hugos, me too I've wondered as well,
Leave us hope someone will spell it a1l out soon. :

Everybody's been talking about FARNHAM'S FREEHOLD of late but I've
not seen much if any as to John Hershey's WHITE LOTUS,..howcome?
Prolly .because it's not out in a pocket-edlition, eh? I'm not implylng
that 1t's some king of classic of literature, I've not read it (intend
to, tho) and the first reviews weren't too gosh wow,..the idea was goc
200G, .. .

/T don't comment on WHITE LOTUS because when it comes to
buying hardcover books, I rarely buy stf., (And with
the library we have, if I don't buy 1t, I don't read 1t
~- I'm not going to pay $5 a year for p 1library card %o
an institution Which has fewer books than I do.) RSC/

Don Bensen, Pyramid Publicgtions,Inc., LUl Mgdison Avenue, New York,
NY, 10022 . :

’Yandroc has once again made its contribution to publishing. A let-
ter in your last-but-one number (from whom I forget, I'm sorry to
gay) uttered a rumor that Pyramic was gbout to publish DRACULA'S
(UEST, All wrong...BUT I looked into it, vorrowed a copy from SaM..
Result: we're not going to do DRACULA'S GUEST, but we will do DRACULSE,
side by side with a reissue of our 0ld FRANKENSTEIN. After we'd got
started on this we found that Dell is going the same thing, but what
the hell. Also ours will be priced a bit jlower. I toyed with putting
in the DRACULA fragment- in GUESTS as a kind of opener to our editlon,
but it just didn'ts fit in well, and it'e not very good anyhow.

Since you're interested in H,H. Kirst, you might 1like to know that
welve acquired THE SEVENTH.DAY (published a while back by Ace} and the
new Gunner Asch book, WHAT BECAME COF., I am told that HHK devotes all
his royalties to vsrious personal War-raparations projecta—-though I
don't know if this still holds after the success of NIGHT OF THE GEN-
ERALS; 1t might well, of course —- which 1s one of the few lnstances
of a novelist's conduct being consistent with the philosophy of hils
work; that is, he does put his nmoney where his mouth 18..

/[Breat —- it was just a short while ago that Dick Glass
informed me of the existence of WHAT BECAME COF GUNNER
ASCH, and I prepared myself for g long wait before it
24 - appeared in pb, I have iwo editlons of THE SEVENTH



DAY....but I guess three isn't too many. It'e - 25
8till a good book. (Also, for you serious stf
readers out there, it is sclence fiction.) RSC/

Ted White, 339 U49th St.,Brooklyn, New York, 11220

I remember in 1955, at the Clevention, when Dave Kyle glad-handed
everyone into supporting his New York bid, Then, as now, he was a per-
son easy to know and 1like, and , like John Trimble, a lot of people got
"to feellng that you can trust people you know and 1like."

Well, everyone remenbers the NyCon II with a sour taste -- a8 well
as the WSFS Inc. hassles snd lawsuits which grew out of it -~ and some
are saylng that the memory of that convention 1g good reason for oppos-
ing the 1%67 New York bid. I'd say, though, that it's a much better
regson for opposing the Syracuse bld -- or any bld Dave Kyle apearheads-

Even if I didn't feel that the Syracuse bid indirectly competes with
ours, and ‘even if Dave -~ whom I like as a person, but have misgivings
about as an administrator -- hed nothing to do with it, it seems to me
that the rotation plan exists for good purposes, and was the result of
many anguishing growlng pains. I opposed the New York "Fairfon" pro—
posed several years ago because 1t would've been out of rotation, and
I oppose Syracuse for the same reasons.

I might add that I am not at all pleased with the thought of the
fight the 1967 consite will provoke, and unlike Klein I do not think
these fights provide much in the way of amusement —- except perhaps for
bystanders of the "I'll hold your coat; let's you and him fight" per -
suaslion. Put bluntly, these consite fights take too damned much money
and time gnd energy which could much more profitably by devoted to the
convention itself. And that's exactly why they've been few and far be-
tween these years. The battle for 1960 was Too Much. Of ecourse, Af
Kleln would like to subsidize all the contestants..-

“Spirited bidding competition® is not what I go to conventions for;
nor do I think they are much of g drew for most peoaple. But if Klein
thinks that "bidder’ parties have disappeared", he's dead wrong., I re-
csll parties gt the Discon hosted by the Paclficon, and at the Pacifi-
con hosted by the Clavalend-Detroit group. Where was Klein? And in
any case, wlll such parties be missed, among all the others?

It scems- to me that Klein wants to turn the buslness session 1nto g
Roman c¢ircus, with bids from the floor, much wrangling, and no doubt a
lot of smpky-room politicking. Well, that's what we hsd ten years ago,
end we were heartily sick of it. We still are. :

Frgnkiy, we on tne NyClon III committee have glven serious considera-
tion to scrapping the business session entirely. We feel that the only
worthwhlle business ever proposed during these sessions 1s that of the
conslite selection, which could be Hendled separgtely, in a short and
to-the-point session. The remaining business has, wilthout exception,
been pointless, consisted of matters as easlly handled by the committee.
or been referred (after hours of hagrling) to a newly-formed committee
to which 3t might have been referred in advance. (Most business dies
in committee.) I well recasll the hours spent arguing out the Hugo non--
sense at the Pacificon ~- hours tengthened by the parliasmentary nit-
picking indulged in by various types who seem to llve to cry "Point of
order!" .~ After all was saild and done, what happened? Nothing., A sen~
si1ble pliece of business was passed, and a commlttee agppointed to handle
it. To date, the chalrman of the commlttee has done his best to monkey
wrench 1%, there seems ho hope for the 1dea that was passed, and the
next convention has decided to pull 1ts own 1little red wagon.

That's a typical example. If we hadn't bothered with the business
sesslon, not only could I have skipped several boring hours, but we'd


could.be

all have been spared the hysterical aftermaths.

One cardinal point should always be borne in mind: each con 1is
asutonomous. Nothing passed at the previocus con 1s 1n any wey bind-
ing, except through the ties of tradltion. Each con commlttee will
mgke up 1ts own mind snd handle things as it sees flt, no matter
what, come hell or hlgh water. They are 1n no way influenced by
‘previous buslnesg sesslons,

Fsnshin suffers from the fact that hls material is good enough
tc warrsnt considergtion from us at F&SF. That mesns more peopls
have to read 1t, and there is a resultingly longer wsit for the
Final Decision., Fesr not, Alex; it took me two months to sell a
story of mine to F&SF, 1ast fall...

Sieger's right; 1 did not identify my resson for calling the
"reverend" Moorhead a phony. I fipgured 1t wes self-evident, It
seems to me that any man who claims to teach the word of Christ
might adhere to a few of Christ's basic princlples.

However, vhat gave Sieger the notlilon that a) Bohemigns hgve no
morgls; b) "There is a s011d bohemian "movement"; or c¢) I have been
elther a member of such a movement or been "drummed out'?

/T think Klein had e perfectly legltimate reason for
making the b1d; Clevelsnd had Ween "1n-and-out" on
thelr bid for months, there were no other mldwestern
bidders after Detrolt backed out, and there 1s no-
thing sacred gbout the Rotatlion Plen and no reason
why 1t shouldn't be challenged now and then to see 1f
fens really want to keep 1t or 1% it's simply become
"traditlongl". (And I provided space because I think
that all tooc many fans rescted to the bid as though
Kleiln and Kyle had profaned the temple, and the regc-
tion irritated me,) However, after thlnklng it over,
I do prefer to follow the Rotation Plan, I think
Clevelsnd can put on a good convention {and besldes,
1t's conslderably eloser). So I fgvor Cleveland. But,
now that gll the pros and cons have been dlscussed,
1f Syracuse can get the bid,I won't protest the de-
clslon. A Syracuse win won't ruin all conventilons
from now on, despite what some fans have implied. (But
I don't think that a return to mundane politicking 1s
going to help conventiong, elther.)

Rick Brooks, R.R. #1, Fremont, Indiana, 46737
ok always 1like the 1llttle characters Barr % Nott put on the con-
<¢? tents pspe. However, I thought Neott'as charact-

er was meant to be humpn and here she 1s with
a one-cheeked buttock even when she's naked.

Enid Jacobes Osten's article is a good one.
I had found THE CHILDREN OF THE ATOM a bit 1n-
8lpld without ever bothering to analyze why.

Your remarks on ORDEAT. IN OTHERWHERE gre
good, but it seems to me that you missed s
point. Even when Norton switches chsracters
in a sequel, 1t seems to me that she doesn't
develop the gslien scene as good the second
time.

/X didn't miss the point so much



g8 1lgnore ic, 1 Juuw sutommiically as-
sume that no sequel will be as good as
the origingl; maybe once in g hundred
times I find one tnat is. Human? Nott's
character? You know any humgns the size
of an RC bottle? R3¢/

ng Tackett, 915 Green Valley Road NW. albuguerque,
ew Hexico, 87107

That columnar assist from Edeco in Dynatron 24 was
a mighty column. You guess wrong. WIith the exceptlon
of the lettercol the rest of the issue weg 211 Ed Cox,
yes, even including the cover and the "editorigl".Just
goes to show what fannlsh association will sccomplish
over the years—-gets to the place where you can't tell
one fanwriter from another.

Have to agree with your review of THE MAN FRCM UNCLE
{(book, that is), Very poor. Isn't 1t strange that when a book is con-
verted to movies/tv it usually loses much of its charm and now 1t ap-
pears that this 18 slso true when the translation is in reverse. The
weekly eplisode on the glases womb constltutes my only reguler television
watching and I grow ilncreasingly fond of the show and it grows ever
more admirably ghoulish as in the recent “Gazebo in the Maze Affalr"
when the wolf who 1ls devourlng one of the villalns wlth much rsplidity
1s wished "Bon appetlt" by Kuryakin. Delightful.

/I never could tell one fanwriter from another. (I'd
say why, but I bet you already know....) RSC/

Alan Dodd, 77 Stanstesd R3., Hoddeadon, Herts., England

. came to work this morning and found the office had been burgled;
they'd taken the safe g1l the way slong the floor, down to the work -
shops (and it isn't lightweight), and Gsed the firm‘s sacetylene cutter
to burn off the hinges after burlnging out the front. Must have taken
them ages te do all the work. They got 30 dollars for 1t. Who sez
crime does not pay...they must. Phoned the CID about 8:320 in the morn-
ing -- the Criminal Investigstion Department —- and the policemasnh at
the rtation sald they hadn’t come in yet...too early I suppose. Rather
mede me think they'd answer the phoiic some other time llke, "Could you
arrange to be attacked a 1little laver, mademe; 1t's too early for the
staff at the moment.”

Jehn Triwble, 5571 Belgrave Avenue, Garden Grove, California, 92641

Yendro #1145 tc hand (it's been %0 hand for almost three weeke now;
I'm proceeding st my usugl pace for LoC's). and the first thing thst
hit my eye was the fact that Randy Scott's perspective is off g wee
mite with regard to the leftsrm/hand of the fellow flylns the erutch in
the coverillo. The 1110 of his on page 14 (the Werewolf who's just
wered) isn't bad...he shows mucho promise,

John Berry has neatly taken Terry Carr to tesk for Terry's somewhat
pompous article on wrlting. But I think that Terry has/had a few pointc
in his favor. Certalnly his sdmonition that "the absolutely essentlal
thing for any developing writer 1s simply to write," s a valid point.
This was something Kuttner observed, and 1t's Bradbury's most cons%asn®
piece of advice to gnyone who asks hlm what the prime directive ought
to be for a budding wrlter. That 1s not to say. simoly to write (I
don't think--and Berry does -—that this is what Terry had in mlnd..,,ov




what Bradbury or Kuttner meant, either), but to practice the craft of
writing; you've got to lmprove your style, etc., as you go. And, of
courge, I'm sure that it would help if you had something you wanted
to say. I've never felt that I Liud the latter (at least nothing Ifd
want to say vla the flction route), and I'm darned sure that I don't
v.nt to work gs hard as writing is to me to esrn my living.

And on "Grumblings," where Ban Jason's let<ier hit me sQuare be-
tween the eyea. I see that I‘m a rousing Syracuse booster, who's
Lreally piling 1t on,% I certainly wish that Ben actually read what
I'd sald in my letter in #44 (in Tact, wasn't my letter in #1L13?),
inatead of what he thought wss in it,

Briefly, then, I'd 1ike to point out where Jason's mistaken in g
few of the things he thinks I said., Firstly, bear in mind that my
letter in ALY or #1143 (whichever) was writien for the previous lissue
of Yan, but 'way late, and it arrived at probably about tThe time you
were malling out that lssue.

Now, at that time, we nere on the West Coast had heard nothing
from Cleveland since the first Clevention II commlttee had dissolved.
Oh. we’d heard vague rumors that Cleveland and Detroit were thinking
of teaming up %o put on a con, Just so Syracuse wouldn't have it by
default; after g21l1, it was the mid-west's turn, so someone ought to
put on the con. That attitude of £itis our turn, so I puess we'll
have to get up a bid,* is pretty well the w.y lhings looked to us out
here until very recently.

In contrast to this attivude, Syracuse seemed to be hopping-up-and-
down eager to get the con, snd the publicity they'd put out made it
gound like they'd put on a pretity good convention. They were gdver-
ising their bid and asking for support. From the midwest there was a
vast amount of sillence. And this was the bagsis for ny saying thHat 1T
I were part of the Cleveland bid, I'd start publicising my bid, es~
peclally 1in England. for thai's where the voting is to be held. My
gcatement that Dave Kyle 1g wel.: -kivan and well-liked in Englgnd was
merely an illustration of how I consjidered the Syracuse bid to be
shead of the midwes® bid, and why the midwest bidders should get on
tie bgll with their publici'v.™ Parhgps the Syracon group L couniing
t 7 heavily on "Kyie's alileged populariiy in Eagland,” if so, that's
o.e less polnt you have to worzy abcut, isn't i%, Ben? In other words,
Ben, all « was trylng to do was to explain hiw things looked to us
West Coast fans, and why we sscmed to favor Syracuse; L was noi trying
to "boost® Syracuse, or put-fown Cieveland.

My Yasis for sagying that you haven't gppeaired too trustwerthy, Ben,
ile based on the fset that you've told gt least thiece different storles
about how you felt abou? th? making of the Hugos, and the standsrdizs-
tion of your rocket design. T've seen the letters (or photo-copies
theveof), with your sign.ture, Ben, and they all contradict one another.

_Sorry to dlsgppoint you, Ben, but when I wrote that letter to Van
#Hl (or #143) T wasn't a1l that much of a Syracon suppcrter. Subse-
quently, I've gcquired u 1lo% more evldence of the way you deal with
people with whom you've dieapreements, and I've become convinced that
you‘re not the sort of person I'd like to see be a World Conventlon
Chalrman. So I've gwung pretty well over to Syracuse; thare's no other
choi-e (thank heaven thers's at least a choice!). If Detroit was bid-
ding, led by Devore; now,..

/We have a long letter from Ted White on the Berry article,
but i1t will have to wait until next issue. 1I'1l vouch for
Ben's statement thst he has been trying for years to gtop
having sole responsibility for Hugo manufacture{and I don't
ey blame him a bit), Iive had my say on the rest of 1t. RSC/



STRANGE FRUIT

Received and noted; TIGHTBEAM (N3F), MEIN OMPF (Freeman), CARBO (Benyo),
S P PIMES (Taurasi), FANCOM (Wyszkowski).

There are two newsletters in the stack. RATATOSK #9 & 10 is from Bruce
Pelz (Box 100, 308 Westwood Plaza, Los Meeles, Calif. 90024 - bilweekly -
3 for 26¢) It may be a limited circulation mag; I'm not sure, but since

he doesn't say so it should be safe to send in cash. FOCAL FOINT #6 is
from Rich Brown (180 E. 88th, St., New York, N.Y, - irregular but fre-
quent - 3 for 25¢) with co-editor Mike McInerney, Both mags are good
sources of fan news, with not too much overlap -- FOCAL POINT concentrates
on Ezst Coast doings and Ratatosk tells all about California fandom. {Both
will accept ltems from other parts of the country, but they don't seem to
cet too many.)

VAT SHALL I CALL IT? #4 (B111 Glass, Chaos House, 350 De Neve Circle,
Los Angeles, Calif, 90024) This completes his index of 1964 YANDROs, plus
a page and a half of editorial chatter. Not bad, especially 1f you can
et a free copy.

THE YSPA JOURNAL #1 (Don Mlller, 12315 Judson Rd, Glenmont, Wheaton,
laryland 20906 - no price or schedule listed) But there is somethlng
called a "corresponding membership" in the Washington club which may or
m-¥ not include recelpt of the JOURWAL. This 1s the official publication
©  the Washington,” D.C. club. First issue conslsts of a membership list,
~zeting notlices, etc, but material is redquested for future issues; pre-
sumably 1t will be of a serious sciencefictional nature (providing that
any is received, of course). If you're interested, write Miller and in-
guire,

Jce Sarno sgent a copy of NIGHTSHADE #A-1, published by The Nine Hostages
Fress, P.0, Box 4842, San Francisco, Calif, 9%101, to be bi-monthly,
issues for $1,. and devoted to fan poetry. It isn't as bad as that sounds;
¢ome of the verse 1s good enough, and you may be delighted with a sub-
seription. I don't think I'11 get one, though.

FARADOX #4 (Bruce Robbins, 58 Revonah Ave, Stamford Connecticut 06905 -
irregular - 50¢ for this issue or 30¢ for another one) The second in

Eruce's pb indexes covers Ballantine Books. This should be valuable to
collectors, but I'm not sure it's worth 50¢. In additlon there is a re-
print of Keller's article, "Shadows Over Lovecraft' plus one of the re-
buttals written when 1t was first published, and a fantasy poem by Celia

~

Thaxter. Highly recommended to c¢ollectors. Rating.....0

TUNA # (Frank Dietz, 1750 Walton Ave, Bronx, New York 10453 ~ irregular

- % for 50¢ or 15¢ a copy) This ls a speclal issue, dedicated to the late
Mannes Bok, and priced at 30¢ -- presumably due to the amount of multi-
lithing reduired. Reprinting photos 1s expensive. A good bit of Bok's.
artwork is lncluded, plus several srticles about Bok by various fans.
Special interest for fans who llked Bok art and fans interested in ser-
isug studies of science fictlon personalities. 20



THE SCARR #7 (George Charters, 3 Lancsster Ave, Bangor, Northern Ireland
- Quarterly - free for letters "not necessarily of comment") Hmm. Now I
know what to do with all those 0ld letters that I've been burning svery
week or so.....8till, I suppose Lt's chegper to burn them. Largely de-
voted to George's hospltal stay. I notice that everyone thinks that hos-
pitals are terribly humorous asfter they get out, but just try gnd coax
those same people into a hospital. George reads bales of bad sclence flic-
tion, excerpts the funnlest lines, and thus saves me the trouble of wad-
ing thru the stuff in search of the gems of unconsclous humor, (He says
that people have asked him why he reads the stuff, but I'd never do that;
if I asked him, he might get to thinking about it and stop doin% 1)
There's als0 a Berry "air force" article; good, Rating....8

NIEKAS #11 (EQ Meskys, c/o Norm Metcalf, Box 336, Berkeley, Calif. 94701
- 35¢ - quarterly) This 1s certalnly the thickest fanzine belng produced
regularly today; 74 pages, plug front and back covers and a center fold-
out. Materisl 1s primarily sclenceflctionagl snd there's too much of 1t
to review adequately, but it's generally good. (And I must thank Ed for
getting that Jepanese review of YANDRO translated.) Rating....8

LIGHTHOUSE #12 (Terry Carr, 35 Plerrepont St, Brooklyn, New York 11201 -
quarterly - 25¢) Mostly concerned with sclence fiction -- even the FAPA
malling comments linclude comments on the works of Charles Harnese and

the relative Quality of Avram Davidson's editing as well as material on
fan history and stuff. Ted White talks about hls dlscovery of westerns;
as a fan who ceme from westerns to stf, I don't agree with him that they
are gll that good, but they are not as much inferlior to stf as many young
fans would have you belleve. (For thst matter, it would be hard to find
snything that was much inferior to some of the stf I've read lately.)
It's a good fanzine, Rating.....8

K¥IFPLE #77 (Ted Pauls, 1448 lieridene Drive, Baltimore, Md, 21212 - month-
ly or better - 20¢) This Jjust arrived and I haven't read 1t yst. KIPPLE
ig generally concerned with ethics, morals, philosophy and like that; I
vary between devouring every word and -~ as at present ~- reviewing 1t
wlthout reading 1it, depending on how I feel at the moment, The material
doesn't vary; only my interest in it,

- SCI-FI SHOWCASE #2 & 3 (Tom Dupree, 809 Adkinas Blvd, Jackson, Miss, 39211
- monthly - 25¢) From the title, and the fact that the mag 1s largsly de~
voted to stf flims, I gather that Tom is one of Forry's little monster
recruits, There 1s also material on stf books, and 2 1little on fandom,
but the movie stuff 1is better done, Rating.....3

FANTASY NEO #1 (Stephen Barr, Box 305, Nocona, Texas 76255 - no price or
schedule listed) This 1s mostly for N'AFA; I don't guarantee that outsid-

ers can get it (but I 4i1d, so possibly you can). Almos T entirely reviews
of booka and fanzines. Rating...3

FEEMWLORT #1 (Greg Shaw, 2545 Lexington Way, San Bruno, Calif. S4066 -
irregular - 25¢) Remarkable in that reprcductlon varies from well-nigh
perfect to well-nigh unreadeble. I think Greg needs a new typewrliter, or
maybe stronger flngers. Materigl ls much the same; I have no_suggestions

there. Looks promlsing, however, - Rating.....2
SAM #13 (Steve Stiles, 207 Y. &0th. St, New York, N.Y. 10024 ~ irregular
- no price listed) Short, fannish, and funny, Rating.....5
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