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P —__|Let's see, where were we the last
| : i1 1time we left our intrepid herces
i |hanging from the cliff with the
. lvillain stomping on their fingers?
'+ 10h yes...the paper hadn't arrived.

|Now the paper has arrived, after
| |your heroes hauled themselves aff
the ¢1iff and 30-H0 miles to gmet
{a stop-map supply of paper during
|1the famine period.

i
J*\\\L_J,;Ah then, all is flne. ©No, all 1is
: “J. Inot.fine, That was just the pre-
lude before the roof fell in, At
the moment we're down to brushing a few scrgps of plaster off our should-

ers, but don't relax yet. Several of the overhead beams are creazklng
and who knows what evil lurks 1n the....

& <1
.:""’:-f'\

Let's see....Bruce brought home a cold from school, the type that starts
out smell, erupts (literally} in the night znd keeps hin sniffling, cough-
ing and sneezlng for sereral days. By the time he was resdy to go back
to school, I'd caught the cold, Or should that be the other way around?
It ended up in_my sinuses as usual — hut with considerable more nastiness
then usual. I spent one day and night banging my head on the wall and

clawing at my face (the day was a Wednesday, and like many another state,
The saying in Indigna is don't get sick on Wednesday - because there isn't
a doctor around),

B% the time I %bt to the doctor's the next morning I was sleepwalking, with
the exception that I couldn't gét té sleep because I hurt &o much. After

a dose of pencillin and s treatment of cortisane, things began looking up,
slightly. T still) didn't dare bend forward or move my head too vigorously,
so the annish stencils jus%.lay there glarlng reproschfully at me.

But by last Saturday I was beglnning to feel human. We risked a trip to
Anderson — to get out of the house, buy a few thlngs not available here
and pive Brucé a chance to see (ranms. I managed to get through the bitter

wegther without too much trauma snd conpratulszted myself thst I hsd It on
the run.

Fortunately, because of the bitter weather and our pets, we didnft stay
overnight. Fortunately, because Sunday morning Buck dlscovered the well
pump runnlng full blast and a basement several 1inches deep in water, Ob-
viously there was trouble underfoot -~ like a broken pipe. e fillea

every contalner available, including the bathtuh, and shut off the pump.

When we called our landlord, we discovered he was in the same boat, with
four or five dozen animals wlthout water to boot - he was sympathic, but
temporarily at a loss,’ . ‘

5o while we were waiting, Buck went out %o repsir the mailbox. Ch, I
»didn't tell you about the mailbox? Cur mall carrier knocked 1t down.
He was honest enough to tell us so, but not generous enough’ to offer to
stand there and hold it up from now on. This isn't very good weather
to be digging postholes, so Buck rigped a fascinating cross between a



plg sty and an overgrown saw horse to prop the thing up. After ol1, a
fan has to have a mailbox...

Things come in threes, but what possibly could be the third? The
wegther seemed to be bregking snd I was getting over the coild...until
I blew my nose. It started dripping bright red all over everything
and continued to-do so at great length from my nose and mouth. It was
the first nosebleed I'd ever had in my 1ife and I must say I prefer
sinus pain to the horror of watchlng yourself dripping away 1into g
dishpan. Buck was impressed enough that I wes gble to talk him into

a highttlme ride to a local eye-ear-nose~throst speecialist,...l should
have been less panicky. The unimpressed doc had me blow my nose and
mouth hard, poked around for fifteen or twenty minutes disgustedly,
all without being able to stimulate gny more bleeding. The carminous

flood stopped the instant I got to the doctor, and hasn't started since
knock wood,

Buck 1is going to be referring to me as his wife the csr —-- the one that
stops fallin& apart the minute it's taken to a garage.

I prefer to credit it to the immense faith I have in the medical pro-
fession, sniff sniff,

I've still got some of the sinus headsche, but I am not going to blow
my rose agaln, believe me.

Now snd then somebody crops up with sreculstions on what "Number'" fan-
dem this is, as npposed to Tirst, fifth, seventh, whatnot. I don't
know whether it has 2z number, but I think it can be identifiled. It's
Usrrying Fandom. When I got in fsndom twelve-thirteen years ago, the
mgjority of fang were single or married to non-fan spice. Now 1t seems
they're either single or married to fans. When it's mentioned that a
fan's spouse is g non-fan and doesn't dig fandom, it'e no longer only
occasion for sympsthy, but for surprise. GQuite frankly, I wonder if
this might not be something new in the world ef Little Worlds, Do old
car buffs marry other old car buffs? Starcp collectors stamp collectors
and so forth? I very seriously doubt it. But it'!'s getting so if a
girl gets in fendom it's anticipated that wlth four or five years at
the least, she will be married to a fan. And then they will have 11l
fans of thelr own,

Tucker's Fan Hotel moy have been a great gag, but do you realize that
here is actually the nucleus of an entire new soclety? The
complexion of fandom is changing....we've all been worrying how the
field was going to perpetuste 1ltself when the magazines might all be
gone and there were nc more fan columns to bring in the new blood for
fandom,

Well, you have your answer, MNow all you have to do is recrult more
glrl fans to Xeep the ball rolling, eh, fellas?

And now I'1l gink into the sunset saying the February issue will be
out in March (and maybe that way I can fool that devil Fate into eleep-

.ing on the job long enough for me to get something accomplished without
catastrophe plus complications setting in). JWC



; : ; I didn't see it myself, but Jue-
A{/% SE nita mentioned seelng a newspaper
e C==>  |account of a mall truck carryilng in-
' : ~ |coming mall for this district being
in g highway wreck and burnlng. So
if I haven't answered that last let-
ter of yours, it's quite possible
that 1t's because I didn't get 1it.
(I'm going to try to catch up on my
correspondence this weekend -- Jan,
e — 22~23; so that letters whlch have
NN Ny 5D (-1 |been received will all have been ans-

N AN Y g§“r>u?.mwb. wered before this YANDRO goes out.

i : (But this time we do have ink and
paper)on hand, so the YANDRO should go in the mall before the end of Jan-
uary. .

Since doing the book reviews, I've read Sragkley's The 10th Victim.
As the New York reviewer said about the new "Batman" tv show, "It is
hardly tc be taken seriously", but it's quite enjoyable if you enjoy nov-
els where the author doesn't seem to give a damn what'!s going on. (I par-
ticularly enjoy 1little bits like "g drug designed to allevigte drug re-—
actions” and "a clever little one-shot derringer with a total length of
1.2 1lnches, perfect for concealment and reasonably accurate at distances
up to three feet".) On the strength of this, I picked up Sheckley's The
Game of X, billed as a funny spy novel, when I was in the lontpelier
Tibrary thls sfternoon, I may or may not comment on it next issue.

This was an exceedingly booklsh Christmas for me, lnasmuch as I re-
celved severgl packages of non-Chrigtmas books durlng the "season", gs
well as the usual glfts. Some time zgeo, one of our readers remarkea that
" hilg .favorite Heritage book wes The American Heritape Bnok Of Great His-
toric Places. 1 got “this as s bonus foF resubscribing for 3 years ($30 -
oy!) and T would like to remsrk that while 1lt's a Quite interesting book
I'm glad I didn't peay money for it, Two gond histories which I picked up
from Publisher's Central's list of remalndewed items are The Potemkin
Mutiny by Riecnard Hough and The Fate Of Admiral Kolchak by Peter Fleming.
At this rate, I may know a fair amount of Russian history ln a few more
years. To anyone interested in folk music and/or oallad~type poetry, I
can recommend The Penguin Book of Australian Ballads, at 6/—~. I couldn't
tell you the US price, but presumably you could get it at g good paper-

" back book store. This contzins almost %00 pages of verse, background,
ete. ~ including a glossary which will undoubtedly be needed by newcom~
ers to Ausftralian slang.

{("Oh! we started ouf from Roto, when the sheds had all cut.out,

Vie'd whips and whips of rhino, ag we meant to push sbout.

30 we humped our blues serene1y, and made for Sydney town

*/1th a three-spot check between us, a8 wented knocking down.")
If anyone really wants a translation, I'1l provide 1t. I got interested
in this sort of thing from the Australian folk-song recordings of A, L,
Lloyd and John Greenway.

Bantam has published Stephen Potter's Theory And Fractice of Games-
manship. Personglly I never thought Potter was as funny ae Some [ans
malke him out to be, but he's worth 75¢. And Will Cuppy is definitely
worth the %1.0Q that the Dover edition of How To Attract A ombat costs.
Also, any Arthur W, Up®ield ‘fans in the audience mipght note that Man Of
Two Tribes and The Battling Prophet are avallable in Penguin editions
From Britleh dealers. ("Not for sale in the U.S.A.") I don't think these
have been paperbacked in this country.
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Bruce's chlef Christmas present was a toy "Man From Uncle" gun, which
he spent days in assembling and disassembling., This las since been sclip~
sed by a typewriter, however. Thls is an ancient Corona portable which I
picked up for §5 (Itm getting on to the knack of it, Danner) and the 1lst
fruits of the purchase are in this YAWNDRO. T might note that I typed his
column exactly as written, except for the addition of one clearly-marked
word. Bruce ls no prodigy, but I don't thlnk he does too bad for his sge.

Ve get all kinds in Indiana. Last week the Fort Wayne Journal-Gazette
published an account of g citizen of Chrisney, Ind. (which I never heard
of before, so don't ask me where it is) who pulled his 1k-year—-old daught-
er out of school because Walt Disney's "Vanishing Prazirie" was shown to
mixed classes. (There must be something in these Disney films that I'm
missing..... ) He also quite going to church because the word "circumcle-—
lon" was mentioned, according to the account.

The same paper had un mccount of the trials of Indiesta's new voter-—
registration law. The old law allowed door-to-door voter reglstration in
8l of the state's 92 countles, but made it illegal 1n the 11 counties with
the heaviest population. This was amended to mgke it legal 1n gll count-
ies, and now Republicans are getting out court orders saying that this
new law fevors the Democrats and is unconstitutional, (I'm not sure just
why being a Democrat in Indianz is unconstitutional, but I'm only a by--
stander; the courts granted g restraining order against the law.) Some-
times I get the feeling that politicigns aren't entirely honest.....

On the other hand, Indians appears to be one of the few states where
the revived Ku Klux Klan 1s getting absolutely nowhere, so we have some
points in our fgvor,

I see our new Postmaster General has announced that he hopes to havs
the postoffice completely automated within 6 months. HA! Our latest foul-
up consists of an order for 1000 of the 9x12 envelopes that we mgil out
YANDROs in. The paper company shlipped them in two boxes. One box arrived
Thursday, looking rather like it hed been run over by a traln; the other
box hasn't arrived yet (today is Saturday). You'd think that two identi-
cal boxes, mailed at the same time, from the same place, t0 the same ad-
dress, would arrive gt the same time, wouldn't you? I guess the only sol-
ution is to recquest that all shipments be made via United Parcel. (And to
people who say that private mail delivery would be impractical; UP deliv-
ers packages at the same speed or faster, at approximately the same cost,
snd mgkes s profit on the deal. How about lobbylng to the effect that the
next postmaster genergl be gelected from the ranks of UF executives, in-
stead of the ranks of deserving political hacks?) There are a few bright
spots in the postal service. 'abash was one of them. Hartford City 1is
not one of them. (For all I know, that other box of envelopes was deliv-
ered to somebndy else; about once a week we receive mall addressed %o
another party on our route.)

Along with this issue of YANDRC should be a quesntionnaire for the
second edition of WHY'S WHO TN FANDOM. The flrst one was published sev-
eral years back by Lloyd Broyles in a neat and expensive multilithed
format. This one 1s beling published by Rich Mann, in a sloppy and cheap
mimeogragphed format, but the information should be similar, The ugseful-
ness of this project is in direct proportion to the number of fans who
send in the forms (so, slnce i1t won't be terriblv useful at best, don't
handicap it any further by tossing your questionnsire in the wsstebasket,
Send it In.) This Questionnalre was supposed to be in the last YANDRO,
but we forgot it. I hope to remember to include 1t this time,

A phone call from EG Gormgn last week included the information thest
Mike Doming has discovered girls and is dropping fandom. INTROSPEGTION
1s dead; if you want sub money back, better write Mike about it. /RSC/




FINAL WASHOU T

review by T
= - RECINALD SMITH

In the late 1930's and 1940%s, one of the better science fiction
and fantasy writers was L, Ron Hubbard. If he had written nothing
except the excellent short novels "Fear" and "Typewriter in the Sky',
his reputation would still be secure. He also had seversl other
worthy stories, princlpelly in Unknown and Astounding Science Fiction,

But there was one novel by Hubbard that seemed to overshadow every-
thing else he did, This was FINAL BLACKOUT, which first sppesred in
Astounding as8 a serial In 1940, The readers raved about it at that
time, and 1t seems even to have stood the test of time, This is im—
portant in a novel such as this, because it was written at the beglin-
ning of World War II and dealt with an unending war that destroyed
clvilization. In 1940, no one knew whether or not that very thing
would happen.

In 1948, the Hadley Pubiishlng Company issued the setory in hard
covers, By this time everyone knew that the real war had been quite
different from Hubbard's version, but the reviews at the time still
hlghly pralsed FINAL BLACKOUT gs an outstanding story which still
might come true with the next gliobsl war.




Lven today occaslonally one cees letters in fan magszines wishing
that it would appear in paperback, but at the present time only in the
original serial in Asiounding or in the scarce hard-cover edition can
~a person find what Dongid Tuck Lr his HANDBOCK calls "H,'s masterpiece!
and a “classic"; and what Alva Rogers in A REQUIEM FOR ASTOUNDING terms
"an outstanding work of science fiction". Not wsnting to miss any long-
er this outstanding clessic, I purchased the Hadley edition, FINAL
BLACKOUT turns out to be something less than mediocre.

Some of the things in addition to the story itself in the Hadley
boox hurt Hubbard's tale. The Hzdley people decided to put some illu-—
strations throughout the story, probably following the 0ld ides that a
plcture is equal to a thousand words, They apparently didn't realize
that if one useg this logic, then 1t follows that s thousand and one
words are worth more than z picture, The illustrations in this book,
however, are worth only a very few words - mostly four-letter ones.

The "artist" who drew these apparently suffered even more than ususl
from illiteracy, the ancient bane of illustratcis,

Then there is Hubbard's foreword to the Hadley book, which first
appears to be somewhat apologetic. Hubbard states that "its author
was very young"; "the guthor was no eritic"; "the author was inexper—
ienced in international affairs". He also, however, zdds: "I cannot
bring myself to believe that FINAL BLACKOUT, as so many polls and such
1nsigt, is one of the ten greatest stories ever —~ublished." I cannot
bring myself to believe this either. Some people might have said that
1t was one of the ten greatest science fiction stories ever published,
or one of the iten greatest stories published in the April, 1940 1ssue
of Astounding. What Hubbard is saying, in effect, is that he isn't
really as great as everyone thinks he is, and that is merely s clever
way of bragging on himself while appearing to be humble,

Also at the end of the foreword, Hubbard has his name and puts
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"Holiywood® below it. If he had been a knowledgeable writer, he would 've
avolded that word like the plague, but he spparently felt it added
some glamour to his name.

However, 1t is nof these things tThat determine the merits or lack
of them in FINAL BLACKOUT, The story must be judged on its own.

0ddly enough, 1t was a completely different type of story by a dif-
ferent writer that I hevpened to read the day after finishing Hubbard's
tale that supplied the baslc clue to what is reaglly wrong with FINAL
BLACKOUT. This story was "The QOther Passenger" by John Keir Cross,
which was the title story to a collection issued in pagperback a few
years ago by Ballantine but which I happened to resd inh a recent anthol-
ogy from England called THE FIFTE PAN BCOK QF HORROR STCRIES. In this
story there is an lncident only indirectly relsted to the plot that 1s
quite intriguing. It concerns a vindictive boy who hated his math
teacher. The boy, in a bizarre form of revenge, hested pieces of metal
and held them in his hands until he was able to touch metal almost red
hot, One day at school he put z poker in the gchoolroom fireplsce Just
before math c¢lass. %When the bell rang, he lifted it out and put in on
the teacher's desk, He then went to his seat. The teacher came into
the room, saw the poker lying in his desk, thought it to be misplaced,
and picked 1t up and severely burned his hand. The teacher seemed to
be as nutty as the student, for he gave no sign of anything being wrong
but carrlied to poker back to the fireplace, then faced the class, "“des-
perately white", and cried "'You've burned my hand!t"

After reading thls lIntrigulng little scene, I began thinking about
the boy. There must have been an easler way for him to get this same
revenge. ‘then the obvious solution became clear. He should have worn
zloves! He would have been proven gullty of the crime far easler by
the welts that must have resulted on his toughened hands than by a
disposable pair of gloves,

There are no teachers or students or even schools in FINAL BLACKOUT.
Only scattered groups of soldiers and cilvilisns are left in Europe, The
first six pages of the story, describing the conditions thet exlst and
the main character in the story, the lieutenant, contain some very fine
descriptive writing. Also the first two chapbters seem to promise an
outstanding story, The soldlers in the lieutengnt's regiment are almost
unkillable because they have survived so long. They have unique talents.
Bulger "could hear a potato growing at the distance of four kilometers
end could smell s can of beef at five", Weasel could hear gun wheels
groaning or shells coming well in advance of anyone else. The lieute-
ngnt's brigsde is down ©t¢ a little over one hundred and fifty of these
tough and talented men, and they are not gllowed to get back to England
because they may be cerrying the "soldier's sickness", the result of
baeteriological warfare.

It is an incldent regarding this soldier's sickness thst reveals the
first of Hubbard's blunders in this story. Much is made of the fact
that the lieutenant's men worship him almost like a god. And yet the
talented men of the lieutenant!s brigade, who are so skillful at pro-
tecting themselves end their leader, suffer an "unholy shock" when they
see "a man who had passed through the sentries and was approaching the
lieutenant with every evidence of accosting him. BSeveral snatched at
the fellow, but, imperiously he swept on." The man begs for help for
his town. The lieutenant sees he has the soldier's sickness and Quick-
ly shoots him., 50 apparently, despite Hubbard's careful bulldup of the
skilled felents of the brigade, any stranger can merely come into camp

and walk up to the leader and all that these veteran sentrles and guards
will do is ineffectively "snatch" at him.
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The lieutenant and his men, returning to the English military head-
Quarters on the continent, cleverly spy an underground village of c¢ivi-
llans by observing fgint traces of smoke coming out of the ground, They
put handfuls of green leaves down the camouflaged chimneys, and oust
come the coughing inhsbitsnts. It seems to me that any civilians clever
enough to build 1iving space for seven hundred people underground and
use captured soldiers to plow hidden fields would be smart enough to
figure out some way of getting rid of that smoke. Such things as these
tend to Gestroy the credibility of Hubbard's story. Still, the first
one-third of FINAL BLACKOUT hss some effective scenes and is much bet-
ter than the remainder of the book,

The middle section of the story takes place in the headduarters,
which 1is 2 fortress run by staff officers sfraild snd distrustful of
field officers. When the lleutenant srrives to tzlk to General Vigtor
and his high ranking staff, he is relieved of his command. The lieute-
nant, separgted from his troops, goes to his quarters to ponder his pre-
dlcament, He ig later rescued when his troops find out that their
leader has been taken away from them and forclbly tske over the fort-
ress, And whst was the lleutenant doing while this was going on? Most
of the timec he seems to hgve been cleaning his muddy boofs.

One of the .things that hurts this sectien of the story is the ridi-
culous chiaracters Hubbard makes of General Vigtor and hls staff, When
the genersl found out gbout the uprising, he "frothed and spluttered",
"I1Mutiny and murder!' howled Vietor,! After the rebellion has succeed-
ed, an orderly is sent to tell them to surrender or the lieutenant's
men will come down and get them. One of the officers, Colonel Smythe,
reacts this way: "'Come down - How perfectly ghastly!'" Hubbard could
have shown the stupidness gnd ineffectiveness of the officers of the
headquarters without resorting %o such exsgmerated and atsurd charac-
ters,

The Lieutenant (Hubbard now spells it with a capital "L") and bis
men, reinforced by numbers of experienced soldiers who are happy to
Jdoln him, cdeclde to head for England., He floats his armed Tlotilla up

- the Thames and succeeds in conguering England, mainly because the de-
fenders act Iike a bunch of Keystone cops. The Lieutenant sets up *an
arlstecracy...rounded on the basis of skill znd leadership" which works
well and seems to> make everyone happy.

Meanwhile, back across the Atlantic Ocean, General Victor and Colo-
nel Smythe have somehow mangged to sail to Florida and have told stor-
ies to the powerful and over-populated United States that the Lieute-

~nant -and hls men have starved children and pillaged England. Two sen-
ators and a navy captain arrive in England in a battleship while an
alrplane, an amazing sight to the Lieutenant and everyone else in Lon-
don, zooms oOverhesd. Senator Frisman, a sputtering stereotype of s
sengtor, demands Victor and Smythe be named the supreme heads of the
English government, ' :

The Lieutenant agrees, but he has a plan. He reaslizes that his
country is defenseless against modern weapons, sc he turns over the
government to Genergl Victor. FHe states, as part of the agreement,
that "in case anything happens to him (General Victor), he is %o be
succeeded by Golonel Smythe...In case anything should happen to Smythe,
the country is to be governed by its officers'! corps, who will recog-
nize Swinburne as thelr chsirmsn." Swinburne, of course, is one of the
Lieutenant’s men. The senator, Victor, and Smythe agree, too stupid
to :see through this arrangement,

Then the Lieutenant gives an effective 1little speech regarding an

. -Officer's duty to his command, pulls out a gun and shoots Victor and

©



Smythe, "Victor, half his
head blown off, reeled and
slumped," "Smythe tried to
cover the hole in his chest
with hls hands. He sought

to scream, but only bloed
came. He tripped over Vic-
tor and thudded down, writh-
1ng. i)

The Lieutenant is gunned
down, of course, and sever-
al of hls soldliers from the
days on the continent are
killed trylng to ald him.

The book ends on a senti-
mental note. It would make a good ending for a movie. Perhaps Hubbard
gut "Hollywood" under hils nasme in the foreword for this reason. But

ubbard doesn't really tell whether the Lieutenant's plan to save Eng-
land worked or not, It undoubtedly wouldn't, 3But then, anything can
heppen In a book 1llke this.

50 I happened to read the story containing the boy with the absurdly
toughened hands the day after finishing FINAL BLACKOUT. And thinking
back to Hubbard's story, I realized that the nutty boy and Hubbard had
something in common.

The basic fault of FINAL BLACKOUT is that it was written too fast,
Fast writing 1is not in itself bad, but when the speed is glarlngly ev-
ident, as in the case of Hubbard's story, it is definitely o detriment.
If Hubbard. had tzken the time to enrrect the varlous asbsurdities in
the story, he would perhaps have really had a "eclassic" on his hands,

It has been stated several times that Hubbard used an electrlic type-
writer with special keys for such words as "the" and "it" so that his
fingers could keep up wlth his racing thoughts. He may or may not have
had this special electric typewriter back in late 1939, but I can ima-
gine him sitting there typing FINAL BLACKOUT as fast as he could while
hils thoughts raced on and on. I can imaglne his fingers flying across
the keyboard with incredible speed.

He should have worn gloves! He should have worn gloves]
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A COLUMHN
by Bruce E. Coulson (age &)

first, you should know the name of my typewriter it's corona., it works
perfectly (though it!'s 01d) and i'm using is. You may get VANDY and if
you do one of the: back covers is made by me{if you got evry one of those
mags until now), Now if you ask me what do ynru do to help your mom and
dad? you'll get & nasty letter from me. I help lick stamps and other
things /like/ that.

I trld to get reorganize in my room, Well, so far so good and I just hope
it stays that way :

I've been along in school all right.

Mom has to fight me off her comick books about BATMAN ever since the show
about him started; but they hsd to put the second half of BATMAN the same
time DANIEL BOONE was on (those crummy TV men) so I'1l1l haved to pick my
choise evry week BATHAN or TANIEL BOGNE,

— - - - e - -
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PROCRASTINATOR'S  PLANET

ol 15 — ROBERT E GILBERT

Tedy 1322J slithered throu
slidewalke of Megamegalopolis
Kaus Australia Planet Four,

gh the madding millions who packed the
, the enclosed plastic city thst covered
"Woe is me!" Tedy moaned. "I'm too bssh-~
ful to o out with girls! I may as well turn myself in for dissolution!
What's left in 1ife if you can't go out with girls? I'm doomed!®

Yedy forced his way across the moving strips to the slow lane and got
off pefore a warped plastic ruin, Over the disjointed entrance, a filsi~
ering sign anpounced, “"Willie 6795°s Hideaway."' Tedy burst through iz
swinging doors into a dim, grimy room filled with beings of s dozen spe-
cles, HNultiformed creatures drank uhrp, slogagh, cauf, and nesuluni,
some hardy individuals even drank sesc. Smoke from uncanny cigurs foggzed
the fetld air., Spilled liquor and vomit glistened on the eracked floco,
Grease dripped from the buckling walls stzining the posters showing the
head of the Fomalhasutian Overlord and the slogan, "Rqohzbm Sees You. "

Crossing over prone bodies and avoiding enfanglement in two or
Tedy reache

fuel tank,
hands.

“Why are you sad?" asked the robot in.ringing metalllc tones.
"I'm going to turn myself in for dissolution!" Tedy blurted. "I'm %00
bashful to go out with girls;"

"That seems 2 simple problem," trilled the robot as it capped its

tank, "Surely girls don't repulse such a handsome being when you spegl
to themnn -

Tedy said, "I don't speak to them, I'm too bashful,"

"Then the solution to your problem-is to speak to a girl," emplainsa
the robot. . :

"You think so?" asked Tedy. "I never thought of that."

"What about the girl alone there? Do you like her %% The robov
pointed with one of its forty-three fingers at a distended green-hsirel
girl attractively attired in costume jewelry. She sat on a stocol and
casually poured sesc from a surrealistiec flask into her luscious mcuth,

"She's lovely:" Tedy gasped and blushed bright red.
"Then go speak to her," seid the robot,

"I couldn't! What would I say?" Tedy
whined. :

The robot suggested," Say, 'What is a
nice giri like you doing in a place like
this?® That will flatter her, and you
can continue from there,"

Tedy said hopefully, "I'1ll try it this
one last time, If i1t doesn't work --
dissclution}’

Shoving aside an intoxicated slugman,
Tedy placed himself in front of the
green~hgired girl, He smiled sweetly
and said, "What is a girl like you
doing in a nice place 1like this?"

gles
d a filthy booth where s robot sat pouring slogagh into ité
Tedy slumped intc the empty seat and held his hesd in his




UL THE AESL DIANG MOON GLAMPERS
” LEAE SHD 17

Kurt Vonnegut writes the saddest, bitterest, and perhaps even the
funniest books of anybody I know! They are filled with love and hate,
with both ngkedly exposed and hidden dry wit. There isn't one of them
thet ends 1n a conventionally happy manner. There isn't one of them
that could even be called conventional,

There was a history of Cornell University published in 1962, for
some obscure reason entitled A HISTORY OF CORNELL, and the third gppen-
dix was a 1ist of Cornell graduates who have made good in the world of
arts and letters, The 1list of authors rings with names 1ilke Hobart C.
Chatfleld-Taylor and Elsle Singmaster, and included on it is the name
of Kurt Vonnegut. For a1l of thls, however, it seems to me that Vonne-
gut remains curiously anonymous, His best novel appeared (and disgp-
peared) as a paperback original, He has not been recoghlzed widely as
a popular author, and though at least half his work 1s clearly science
fictlon, he does not seem to hsve attracted admirers in the same way
thet Anderson and Sturgeon gnd Heinlein have.

General recognition seems to be coming slowly. Grgham Green and
Terry Sputhern and Jules Felffer 1ike Vonnegut, and his most recent
novel, GOD BLESS YOU, MR ROSEWATER, OR PBARLS BEFORE SWING, was en-
dorsed by & lead review in the 3aturday Review of Literature a few weeks
ago. Some time back, the Satur@ay Heview was entertalininp Deader nomi—
nations for the best novels In English 1n recent Years, and a New York
professor (Hunter College, If I remember, and I'm not sure that I do)
included Vonnegut's MOTHER NIGHT, so it may even be that there is a
granfalloon (a Vonnegut neologism from CAT'S CRADLE defined as a group
of people who seem to heve something in common, but don't) of Vonnegut
readers, It may even be that given tlme Vonnegut will become in as
Southern and Heller and Condon have before him, and his books WIll
guddenly start selling wildly and widely. I think it is a distinct
possibility, and I think, too, that if 1t does happen those new book
buyers will be in for s shock, because Vonnegut is far nastier than
Southern or Heller or Condon have ever been,

Vonnegut's non-recognition in science fiction circles is a different
sort of thing. It can be argued that because so much of Vonnegut's work
has appeared in the high-paying but little-regarded and readily-forgotten
slick mggazines rather than in the homier microcosm of the sf pulps and
because none of his novels have been serialized he simply hadn't been
read by sf people. I don't think that's true., I think that people are
aware of him and I.think that he is read - it ie simply that he is not
discussed, and this because he strlkes such bare nerves in his writing
that discussing him becomes painful. Sturgeon wrote about CAT'S CRADLE
that "you better take it 1lightly, because if you don't you'll go off
weeplng and shoot yourself." Whether you laugh and dismiss or weep and
contemplate suicide (the people who actuslly dispose of themselves we
won't count) you aren't likely to talk about Vonnegut.

Vonnegut was boyn in Indianapol¥s, Indisna, a place that keeps pgrop-
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ping up peripherally in his stories, in 1922, Vonnegut's father was
an architect and his older brother Bernsrd 1s a well-—-known physicist.
vonnegut studied biochemistry at Cornell and then joined the Army. His
unit was captured by the Germans, a thing he once described in Accent
on Living section of the Allantic. After the war he studied anthropol-
ogy at the University of Chicago, and then, I believe, worked for Cen-
eral Klectric for a time.

In the lote 40's Vonnegut began sell to the slick magazines, first
to Solller's and then to The Saturday Evening Post, Besides these,
which account for the bulk of his shorg stories, he has appeared in
Escuire, Josmopolitan, and Ladies' Home Journsl. It is a fact thet
vonnegut has had far more science fiction stories in the slicks (main-
ly Collier's) than Robert Heinleiln - it may be thet they were submitted
there rether than to the sf magazines because Kenneth Littauer, Vonne-
gut's agent, had formerly been Tiction editor at Collier's and recog-
nized a market. A good share of Vonnegut's short story work, never his
novels, has been much more conventional. Ee hsd =z series of stories
iti The Saturdey Evening Post, for instance, that was about a fat,
middie-aged, High school band director., A yesr or two ago, I made it
a point to look up 211 of Vonnegut's old slick stories and for all the
uniform nature of the places they originally appeared, they have an un-
usual bite, a tartness, and a concern for human problems. There's
hardly a standard boy-meets-glrl piece anong them. The problems are
more original than that - a boy rejected by his father's old school;
an anonymous fellow who only tzkes on personality when he is acting on
stage. ‘

Veoanegut's intrcduction to the science fiction audlence came. in 1952
when his first novel, FLAYZR PIANO, was published and one of his early
short storiss, "Report on the Barnhouse Effect", was inecluded in an
anthology edited by Robert Heinlein. "Report on the Barnhouse Effect!
1s more of a gently wry essay than g story, but it has a continuing
ggpularity and readabllity - most recently it has been reprinted in 7

1gh school textbook. The story tells ol a man who mentally explodes

the bombs of the world as Tast as their location is polinted out to him,
I suspect that it is less melodramatie, and hence more effect ive, in
the documentary form that Vonnegut chose than it would have been in
more ordinary form. The story shares with PLAYER PTIANO a chncern yith
mar as a whole -~ and I suspect that Vonnegut has more sympathy for man
a8 a whole than he does for 4individuals. PLAYER PIANO is the one
modern science fiction novel that seriously deagls with the problems of
automation. It is c¢ool, bitter, and pessimigtic, as well as frequently
funny, and it seriously inqQuires what the hell sutomation is for. What
. point is there in living for people whose 1ives have no purpose?

THE SIRENS OF TITAN, Vonnegut's second novel, has had g back-to-
front publishing history. That 1s, it was originally published in soft
covers 1in 1959 by Dell, and then reprinted in 1961 in hardcovers (using
the original Dell plates) by Houghton Mifflin. It is a lovely book,
.ahd perhaps because of this Life, in ites enthusiastic review of GOD
BLESS YOU, MR, ROSEWATER, has ftaken the trouble to inform us that, as
1% 1s good, we ars Thoroughly mistalten in thinking it science fiction,
Well, I swill namis that it isn't scientific, but that has never seemed
to mgke any dlfference to sf regders.

THZ SIRENS CF TITAN resembles PLAYCR PIANO in being ireonic, bitter
and funny, but all stylistic resemblance stops there. PLAYER FIANO is
conesive, direct, controlled and takes place in a recognizable version

of tomorrow, THE SIRENS OF TITAN is loose, indirect, a series of wild
RN
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lmprovisations, and takes place
in a world that never was and

never could be (yet a world
\ that was startlingly immed-
1ate). The central guestion

ig an extension of the ques-
/ 2 tion of PLAYER PIANO, how-
( \ ever, If PLAYER PIARNO
b N & asks what point there is
2 -.ﬁf*’/ N e in 1iving for people
. Banr whose 1lives have no pur-
| pose, THE SIRENS OF
TITAN asks, What is the
purpose of 1ife? VWhat point is there in 1living? A1l human history
turns out to have been for the purpose of getting a smsll repair part
to a2 robot traveling from one end of the unlverse to the other to de—
liver a message that reads, in its entirety: "Greetings". That, if
you like 1it, is g purpose.

In September, 1961, coincident with the publication of an excellent
Vonnegut story in F&SF, Gold Medal issued a collectlon of twelve Vonne-
gut storles under the title CANARY IN A CAT HOUSE., The collection was
moderately uneven - there were a couple of clinkers - but it does gerve
as a good introductlon to Vonnegut's short work. Among the pieces are
“Tom Edlson's Shagpy Dog", a very funny and very short 1ittle story,
and "Deer 1n the Works", the sharpest commentary on the abrading effects
of monolithlic business that I have ever read,

The story in F&SF was a short 1ittle satire on egalitarianism en~
titled "Harrison Bergeron"., It is mordant and funny. It tells how
Diana Moon Glampers, the United States Handicapper General, puts down
the ultlimate threat to the Constitution in its 211th, 212th, and 213th
Amendments.

Gold Hedal also published Vonnegut's next novel, MOTHER NIGHT, early
in 1962. I have admliration for most of Vonneput's work, but I think I
would pick this as his best novel in gplte of the fact that I disliked
it intensely the first time that I read it, perhsps because it hurt too
much. I hope the time will come that some publisher hss the good sense
to put it in hard covers.

Vonnegut's two previous novels were far-ranging things that described
events and people without belng limited to the viewpoint of any singile
choracter. MOTHER NIGHT is still far-ranging, but 1t is z personal nar—
rative told in the first person. The narrator, Howaré W, Campbell, Jr.,
is an Americen who made hate broadcasts for the Nazis during World War
II,disgulsed in which were coded messages for the Allies. Both sorts
of communication were successful, but becpuse of the secret coded mes-
sages, Campbell does not have to snswer for what he has said overtly.
Nonetheless, he feels guilty, as he puts it, for crimes against himself.
“hen no one else will punish him, he eventually determines to hang him-
self. ~ Thls is, in a sense, z happy ending since Campbell finally
achieves what he most strongly desires. It also may be read as an at-
tempt on Vonneput's part to supply -consequences for a world in which
consequences. don't seem to clearly exist any more. Campbell says, and
I think he speaks for Vonnegut, though it is difficult to know, "I ad-
mire form. I admire things with a beginnlng, a middle, an end - and,
whenever possible, a moral, too,"

I found CAT'S CRADLE, Vonnegut's next novel, published in 193,
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something of a disgppointment, this in spite of its humor and needling
of a number of prominent tergets. Thoupgh 1t does not repeat any situg-
tions, in many ways it seems both an extension of THE SIRENS OF TITAN and
pale in comparison. As with HOTHER NIGHT, 1t 1s told in the flrst per-
son but this time by a nerrator who, though he tagkes part in the actlon,
remains anonymous throughout. The qQuestion apain 1s, What is the point
in 1iving?, and if the answer of MOTHER NICGHT was suicide, in CAT'S
CRADLE Vonnegut knocks off the entire world. Vonnegut*s answers are
never particularly happy ones, and CAT'S CRADLE is about as wltimgtely
unhappy as one can get. It is also about as far ss one can carry the
Question CAT'S CRADLE asks, at lesst in that particular form.
- In Vonnegut's most recent novel, 70D BLESS YOU, IR, ROSEATER, OR
PEARLS BEFORE SWINE, he heerkens all the way back to PLAYER PIANO for
his themeThnlthounh the style and tone have more in common with hig later

novela, e Qquestion, posed explicitly, is: "How to love geople who have
no use? In time, almost all men and women will become worthless as pro-

ducers of poods, food, services,and more mrchines, as sources of practi-
cal ldeas in the areas of economics, engineering, and probably medicine,
t00. S0 - if we can't find ressons and methads for treasuring human
belngs because they are human beings, then we might as well, as hss so

of ten been suggested, rub them out,® The question, you see, is 1n es-
sence the same one that Ayn Rand and, to a lesser cxtent, Robert Heinlein
have concerned themselves with, but the answer, as much as Vohnegut is
able to supply an answer, is an exactly opposite one. Ragnd and Helnlein
Teke an elitist point of view - survival of the fittest — while Vonnegut
Takes the view of acceptance of the lesst common denominator, the total-
1y useless individual, since the mechines that men have invented heve el~
Iiminated the ordinary ways in which a man can demonstrate his fitness to
survive,

As usual with Vonnegut, GOD BLFSS YOU, MR, ROSEUATER is inventive,
humorous and satiric. It isn't an optimistic book, but it isn't as bleagk
o8 some of his earlier thoughts, IT also manapes 1o bring in the Mil-
Tord Science Fiction Writers Convention and another character named Digna
Moon Glampers.

In basic attitude, I think Vonnegute's nearest relative in the scilence
fictlon field 1s Poul Anderson, They share s common concern with the
troublesome business of being alive and how to live with it, as well ss
a common basic pessimism, Their modes of dealing with their visions are
completely different, however, Anderson finds his solution in asction andg
enjoying life as thoroughly as possible before the final end. Vonnegut
finds his golution in bitter laughter. Anderson treats willdly unususl
and improbable situstions (from the
ordinary point of view, not %he e
point of view of a science fietion

reader) in a mundane, matter—of- = i . \%;{
fact manner. There remains a : AR = =l /?ﬁ;:
romantic tone to his writing, s N /N~ “

Vonnegut treats mundane e P
situptions in g wildly im-- ‘é’ﬂ%’ﬁ: 7 S
probable manner, and pro- g \\//

duces a realistie tone,

I'm not using either "roman-

tie" or "realistic" in a nega- ST T
tive sense here. Perhaps what I = YN ,;5"“ﬁ~§
mean to point to is that Anderson ' f@;%’ﬁ{%ﬁé%f}%j
puts his pessimistic questions directly N
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in the mouths and minds of hls characters, but they always act ef-
fectively in spite - like James Bond, they may be scarred and crip-
pled, but they aren't slowed down by it. On the other hand, Vonnegut's
characters are not generally pessimistic at all -~ funny, nasty things
Just keep rendering their actions futile. —

In spite of the inventive nature of Vonnegut's stories, certaln
things keep cropping up again and again: Digna Moon Glampers, Indiana-
polls, the Illium Works, Tralfamadore, and the Rumfoords of Rhode Is-
land. The Rumfoords, for instance, show up in GOD BLESS YOU, R, ROSE-
WATER, THE SIRENS OF TITAN, and CAT'S CRADLE, while it would seem the
events of one of these stories would exclude the events of the others,
Including the Rumfoords and their estste, I don't see this as a fallure.
I see it as a deliberste reminder that no matter how wild any particu-
lar story 1ls, Vonnegut 1is writing about only one world and that is the
pacullarly odd one in which we live. ) .

There are times in which I find Vonnegut very painful to read, al-
most more than I can stand, but I'm glsd he is around,

- April &, 1965




Populcnzon Problem

~fjCtion by .
: AY L_. C;E;F?:S !

Once firmly anchored to the slideway, Mort noticed the glow in the
east and a vague uneasiness grew in his mind. He couldn't explain the
feeling, but it was related in some Cbscure way %to the Mars Project.

To his conscious mind the Mars Project mesnt s new hope for an over-
crowded Earth in the year 2077, But to that dark section of his men~
tglity, his gubconscious, the glow seemed to emagnste from the very fires
o ell.

The slideway was steadily moving him closer to the eastern glow,

Closer to hope! srgued one-half of his mind. Closer to hell! sereamed
the other. His mind was riven by the silent struggle,

Then he noticed that people were looking strangely at him and real-
ized he was trembling violently., GQuickly he stepped from the slideway
and turned away from the fluctuating glow,

The debarkstion sign announced that this was exit &8.

"Damn! I've misged my sector,"

He slammed his way back through the mass of humanity leaving the
s'way, took an elbow in the stomsch, delivered one in the ribs; and
finally managed to drag himself aboard the westbound express strip,
uhich ground along at all of four kilometers an hour faster than the
l0.0al. :

He cursed himself, the government, and the world in general. :

"Why, O WHY can't they do something about this situation?" he muttered
in anguish. The answer lay all around; buffeting, crowding, suffocating
him - too many people.

Due to the usual heavy overload of swarming masses on the transporta-
ticon system, the trip seemed to take forever,

When he regched exit 87, after what felt 1llke an intermingble wait,
he agaln had to push his way through the crowd. It had glways been that
vay with him., He was inveriably goilng in the wrong direction, counter
to the human tide that ebbed snd flowed in the streets.

"Finally," he wheezed, exhausted from the struggle to reach his door-
way. There he paused to rest before going into the small simulated ver-
gion of the street throng that was the ten by twelve foot cubiele he
shared with three other people.

. He lingered in the alcove for geveral more minutes. The feeling of
being at least partially alone -~ for no one in the scurryilng street
crowd would notice him -- scted as a sonthing balm for his tortured
nerves, This was one of his few luxuries; and ss small as it was, many
pecple would envy him for 1t. It was almost z status symbol. HMost
others had long since had theirs moved up to make more space in the sz)~
ready bulging interiors,

As he stood there, letting his bresthing znd heart slow to g more
restful pace, he visualized what the world would be iilke in another few
years with the populsation continuing to soar at 1te present rate.

Contemplating the picture his mind had palnted for him, he shuddered
and appreciated the deadly seriousness of the predicament the government



was in.... No, not "serious," that adjective could not begin to con-
vey the state of the problem. The standard language lacked the words
necessary to asdequately describe the cstaclysmic condition in which

ong could almost hear Hother Darth grosning under the sheer weight of
flesh so tightly packed thet it could practically be considered another
stratum of the planet.

There were only two cholces, birth control or the Mars Project.
While birth control was obviously the better solution, the masses re-
Jected it under the gulse of religlon. The truth was that they were
too selfish to forego thelr so-called "God Given Rights."

The previous administration had tried birth control, and had quick-
ly toppled. The present government would not mgke the same mistake.
So they backed their only other cholice,. the very poor alternate, the
Mars Project,

And still the masses griped. They used taxes as the ezcuse, But
they ectually complalined because, for the majority of them, it was the
natural thing to do,

People have alweys griped at authority.: But since, under the over-
logd of students, the edueational system had broken down, many of the
populace were ignorant in the extreme and grumbled at any authority,
They didn't need s reason.

"What & foul mess," sald Mort bitterly, condemned to a 1ife he des-
pised. "I wish..." He trailed off and mused philosophically for a
moment. "Well," he slghed, "there's nothing I can do asbout it." Then,
from a2 small corner of his mind a falnt thought drifted forth, only
half noticed, "...or is there?"

With that parting ldea Mort stepped into what was officially known
as ¢35-s87, - But he had his own private mame for it —-- an appellation
that would be extremely annoying to certzin dignitsries.

Inslde he was met by the concerted attack of the teleview; a visi-
phone conversstion, carried on in voices gppropriate for public speak-
ing wlithout amplifiers; and the scratchy music from an snelent phonsa-
gl"apho .

As the registered tenant he ilmmediately put a stop to this state of

affalrs, :
"Turn those things of f!!" he ord-
ered, Then, duietly, "You're not in-
dispensable, you know, There are many
pecple who would just 1o0-o-ove to get
your places, And if this racket con-
tinues I may %et acqduainted with
some of them," he finished causti -
cally.
A sudden qulet fell
over the room ss the teleview
and the phonograph were swifch-
ed off, and the visiphone con-
versation fell to a murmur.

"That's better. I suppose
you know you are peying for
that visliphone c¢all, Jarn,"
groused Mort irritably.

Jarn nodded silent acknow-
ledgment.

As lNort walked ower to the
relaxachair (a thermomassage
therapeutic unit mass-produced




by the government to moderate hostile feel-
ings and psychological stress), Jarn fin-
ished his visiphone call and turned.

"I've found an individusl's room, the
luck of a lifetime, Tt's eight by ten and
all mine, And-and,” he stuttered with ex—
citement; "and its ceiling height is a
full six feet."

"My CGod, man! That's a veritable palace.
How much will it cost you?"

"I wouldn't want to say, but I'11 tell
you what it's worth." At this point Jgrn
wvent off into hls pecullar form of poetry.
"Its worth the sun and the moon, the

. planets too./
The Morning Star, The Evening Star are
only a drop,/
in the bucket of.,."

"Enough! Enough of your execrable poet-
ry," Hort cut in; bringing Jarn out of his
cloud of ecstasy. "You owe me a week's
rent,"

Flashing Mort a hurt look, Jarn complied,
"Coming right up." -

"What! No argument? You really did pget a good deal for that room,"
said Iort.

Hecovering his good spirits quickly, Jarn continued to brag. "Fabu-
lous. t even has seoundproofing with Heezleman filters., And...Ch, yes.
Here's your meoney, you blond sucker," Jarn saild needlingly in a tone he
would have never dared to use a half-hour earlier. But now his mind was
only healf present, The other half was already in-his new apartment and
his eyes were glazed wlith prospective bliss. "I'11 be out of here in a
minute," resumed Karn-abruptly. He was anxious to leave. He no longer
needed Mort, snd he wanted to remove himself fvom Mort's now distasteful
presence., Jarn was following, to the letter, the old maxim "Do unto |
others, as long as they're useful, as you would have them do unto you.'

#tJhy the rush?" inguired Mort.

“I've only got & thirty-minute option on the place, and beta-cless
citizen Droon, he's the owner, might cut that a 1little if he gets 2
highe: bid." :

“The Control Board still has » 1ittle power; you could object to them
if ne did," .

"I could, but I won't. It would only cause trouble, which I'm not
1ovking for, Any deley and Itd lose the room. I wouldn't like that at
all," completely Jarn in a feintly ominous tone.

"OK then," said Mort with just a faint note of disappointment. "Tgke
youir- time packing and I'll secure the room for you."

*Thanks, but no thanks," Jarn said with almost haughty bearing, as
the iull import of possession of s private room struck his ego, "I
coulda‘t 1let you do that. You see, it's a cash in advance deal and I
don't want to let these hard-earned credits out of my sight. No insult
intended, but I just don't trust you," he finished arrogantly, speaking
now as to g social inferier., And with those parting words Jarn went
rushiilg out of the room with hls hastlly-packed $ranscase.

"Now just a min,,." He was cut of f as Jarn closed the door in his

fa0e.




"The lucky —-—-, Well you two had better find someone to take his
place, or we may be moved into a government dormitory.®

"God nol" blurted CGrath before he could stop himself; for a standard
Government-Issue dormitory was a fiendishly cramped plt, straight out
of the lower regions of Hell. It conteined within its 75' by 150' dim-
ensions the stifling number of R00 persons, stacked in tiered layers
like corpses in a glant meat bin,

"I think I know a possibility," said Srath, having regained some of
his composure. "He's rather dull; but mekes fair wames, and I think we
could even raise the rent ten credits," concluded Grath, hls voice
brightening.,

"He sounds like exactly what this place needs, a nice QUIET dumb guy
that will pay and keep hils mouth shut," Mort said with emphasis; rebulk-
ing Grath for his noisiness, but in his off-beat way praising him by
separating him from the "dumb". lort was 1ike that, his mind always
seeming to run in two different dlrections, resulting in a perpetually
improbable mind that darted hither and yonder; 3 typlcal example of 35
generation of confusion, mired in the quicksand of 2 crumbling soclety.

"Well," barked Mort "what are you waiting fort" Then before they
could reply, he continued sharply. “CGet going!" Mort needed to sepa-
rate himgelf from everyone for z while. His nerves had just about
reached their breaking point. They had stretched tighter and tighter
still all day, until they were fairly singing with the strain.

“We're on our way, But I was just thinking; With the extra ten
credlts maybe we could afford a larpger place,"

"Fine. If you can locate one, I'1l take it," Mort said, his voice
edged with sarcasm, knowing full well that the odds against the gub-
tenants' finding another room were a milljon to one, and that Jarn's
unbelievable fortune had been that one chance in a million, thus, as
far as Mort was concerned, leaving no chance at all.

"Bood] After I bring in our savior," said Grath sourly, at the hard
irony of having to pull up someone Lelow them in order to avoid being
pulled down themselves., "I'll see what I can dig up. Of course, don't
expect miracles," a8

"Don't worry, I won't," Mort thought cynically, but with justifica-
tion. He had tried many times to obtaln another regidence, and had
never even come close.

"Wish us luck,"

" Mort didn't answer. He had already sunk deep into his inner thoughts.

At hmort's continued silence the sub-tenants slowly left. Grath cloged
the d»oor hard, a last jangling interruption before Mort could withdraw
to peace and quiet,

Alone at last, he sprawled comfortably into the relaxachair and let
the anit begin the slow magsage cycle. It was a Very rare occasion when
he got To be truly alone in the swarming madhouse of the overcrowded
vorld, and he intended to take full advantape of this unexpected soli-
tude. But today the unit did not relax him. Iach motion seemed to prod
him, to intrude into his privacy, to he a reminder that in only a short
time Insan ity would rush back, in the personages of the sub-tenants.
Soon the teeming world would reinvade this pocket of peace.

Oh, how he envied Jarn. %“hat I would give, he thought, to have gz
private dwelling., But he had never been wery lucky and there was ho
reason wvhy anything should change now, for the better. Things could
always change for the worse. He hed not yet hit the bottom. He could
sink gtlll l1lower, and be put lnto one of the-&.I. dormitorles, to be
racked with the rest of the corpse~like, vegetative lumps of clay, to
Live out his life in a semi-somnolent daze to deaden reality.
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A most apt description, whispered one part of his mind %o another.
THey are welking. telking corpses, living the 1ife of the damned.

He drew a ragged breath. Under that hard crust he showed to the
world, he was actually very tired and frustrazted. He had been sub jected
to the immense strain of "living," if you could call it that, for so
long thet it was breaking him. His shell, the only defense he had
agalnst the teeming population, was beginning to show dangerous signs of
wear,

Suddenly, he thought, join the liars Project. It would not be an easy
1ife, struggling to survive on thet arid little planet. But it would
get him away from the despicable crawling billions. Besides, on Mars
he might have a chance of getting somewhere in 1ife. It was an apen
planet, with vast areas untrodden by men's corrupting feet. Gort's
longing was so pgrest he could almost see the clean sweep of the ageless
desert, unblemished by the structures of the so-called "thinking animal',
homo sepiens, On Mers he could breathe again., He imagined himself
testing the clesn tang of the bottled snd filtered air, with only the
smell of machinery in it; as compared with the filthy mixture of Earth's
atmogphere, which- reeked of swesty bodies in too great a profusion. On
Mras...On Mers he could live agein! B

Round and round, up snd down, back and forth went the thoughts, each
time mggnified more than the lsgst. They swirled around him, dove at
him, hammered themselves into-his mind, twisted, cut, tore their wgys
through his brain until he was mentally reeling,

After a pause he once more planted his mental feet with seemnlng soli~
darity. He would have to go. There was no other choice. To stay meant
madness -- and worse. This was not his home, this nauseagting pest-hole
with people like magpots, like fat white maggots jammed together.

Mort had once possessed an old book that had shown open fields, ver-
dant green with young spring grasses and brightly decorated with blossom-
lng trees. But he had never seen g gingle growing plant in person ex-~
cept one sickly weed which had once strogegled vainly with 1ife in the
accumulated dirt on the doorstep. God only knew how it had gotten there,
Mort had taken the utmost csre of that sickly symbol of nature, and for
a brief while it flourished, But csre was not enough; sand the pitiful
thing had died in the poisoncus city atmosphere, its leaves coated
blackly with the charscteristic sirborne fiith.

I WILL go, he thought fervently, reaf firming his decision, znd saying
softly as he did o few lines of ancient poetry.

"My home 1s where my heart is.
iy life is where my love is.
Then why O Lord must this be?"

The snswer came roaring back on the crest of a triumphant wave., IT
MUST NOT,

Aluays given to quick judgments, he rapidly gathered his portable be—
longings. It was the first time he could remember feellng consummately
happy.

Closing his transcase, Mort stepped to the door and out into the
street, leaving no communication to notify the others where he had gone.
Burdened with hig possessions, he made headwzy slowly against the
crowd, But eventually he reached the temporary shelter of the slideway
ond spying an empty chair, his first good luck in what seemed ages, set-

tled into- it, It was smpll and hard, but to him it was hegven; and he
bathed in the envious glances thrown him by many of the not-so~fortunsate
pasgengers who were standine,

Headed once more toward the glow of the Project, he agein experienced
the strange thoughts that hed plagued him earlier in the evening.
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He let them mull around in his mind and tried to fathom their
depths, but could mgke no sense from their devious paths. They ap-
peared to be totally irrational. However, as they swam through the
murky canyons of his mind, they seemed to foretell of something
that,.,. The thoughts slipped away and back into the maelstrom of
inner conflict that went round and round and...

* L4 )

He was roused from the phantasmagoria of his subconscious by the
violent shuffle for the few seats vacated at the Project terminus.

Fighting the mob, as usual, he moved cross—stream in the crowd
until he reached the safety of the cool, crisp lobby where the ap=-
plicants for the Mars Project were processed,

The 1lobby had an expensive hir about it, and Hort wondered brief-
ly why they had so much money to throw around when every spare credit
was supposed tco be used for procuring more transport ships.

There was a small group of applicants ahead of him, so he sank in-
to ohe of the opulent lounges and waited.

Finelly his turn came. "May I help you, sir?' inquired the re-
ceptlonist.

“Yes, I would like to enlist in the Mars Project.,

"You mean the T.F,P,A.,P.P., the Terran Federation Project for the
Alleviation of the Population Problem," she corrected sutomstically.

"Yes," he said promptly, eager to get on with the spplication pro-
ceedings. Now that he was here and looking at the pleasant recep-
tionist, he felt more sure of his decision.

"Any dependants?!

"NO, ]

"Any relatives or close friends thst would be disturbed by your
absence?" .

"No," He wondered 2t that question. Why should they care gbout
my relations? They should be glad of getting me. But it is rather
nice of them to think of the feellngs of the applicants. It sdds
that personal touch that attracts so many who would not normally come
in thls impersonal world.

The receptionist glanced at an instrument panel and then szid,
"Very well, sir. You mey go right in, through the door to your left,
please, ™ : :

"“Thank you," '

She nodded, and beckoned to the next in line.

As Yort walked toward the door indicated, he once more was dis-
turbed by the strange uneasiness thst had upset him all day. But he
passed over the odd emotions, considering the elusive things to be a
peculigr quirk of his subconscious.

As he went through the plain, unmarked door a
young attendant rose to meet him,

"A volunteer?"

"Yes, sir. I've decided that it'sz time to leave
this over crowded mudball., I cannot endure it any
longer. The living conditions, the mental strain,
those..." He cut the-lzst bitter phrase off and
then continued. "And-and everything eise. Ilve
got to get away."

"How true, Please leave your luggage here, It
will be picked up later."

After Mort hesd disentangled himself from the
% transcase, the msn said, "This way, please," and
gestured at a door on the far side of the small




office.

As they passed through that portal, he glanced back
and saw another attendant already seated st the desk,
ready to receive the next applicant.

When Mort looked forward agein he was confronted with
a long corridor whose shining length penetrated deep in-
to the bulilding. Agaln he noticed the luguriant air of
the bullding and shlvered nervously.

. In a short time they reached the end of the passage-
way and stood before another decor, this one was opened
from the inside. Quickly they passed into a small cubi-
cle.

The room was bare of any furnishings and had a spart-
an, utllitarian sppearsnce. Flanking the door were two
chairs in which sat more Project personnel.

As Hort looked around, the two men who'd been seated
came up behind him. Each of them took one of his arms.

"ttha-what 1s the meaning of this?" he sald, half in
enger, half in fear,

Then he felt a prick in his arm. The attendant was withdrawing a
syringe.,

As his legs gave way, they picked him up and carried his limp form
to a2 dura-steel panel set in the far wgll, It slowly swung open, un-
velling a huge pit furnsce beyond,

Just before he passed out, he realized what Project Mars was, behind
2all its camouflage., 3Beneath its deceptions it was simply the easiest,
the leest complicated, and the most practical method to relieve the
population pressurs,

And a few seconds later he knew, intimately, the source of that glow
in the sky.
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NETW ADDRESS: Don & Maggie Thompson, 8786 Hendricks Road, Mentor, Ohlo
Uhobo  --- Efféctive immedlately.
BOOKS FCR SALE: Seth Johnson, 3339 Stiles St, Vaux Hall, N, J, 0708
Hardcover books, $1.25 each or 10 for $10. Make up a selection from
this and past ads in YANDRO, Postpaid. Cr buy Seth's entire stock
(several hundred books,. he says) for $200 plus postage.
MARSHALL - The Doll Master / LAURENCE - Yen And Atoms (nf) / CHLSON -~
Thunderbolt of the Spaceways / PRATT ~ Double Jeopardy / MOORE - Dooms-
day Morning / MAINE -~ Timeliner, Isotope Man, lan Who Couldn't Sleep,
Jorld Out Of Mind / MacDOFALD - Ballroom of the Sky / M!'INTOSH ~ World
Out Of ¥ind, Born Leader, The Fittest / MERRIL - Beyond The Barriers
Cf Space and Time, SF '59 / MERJIN - Killer To Come / HONSERAT ~ The
Time Before This / MOORE ~ Bring the Jubilee, Doomsday Morning / MILLS
~ Decade of SF, Best From F&SF / MITCHISON - lemoirs of a Space Yoman/
NOURSE - Tiger by the Tail / RUSSELL -~ Sentinsl from Space / OLIVER -
Winds of Time / TUCKER - Long Loud Silence / RCSHYALD -~ Level 7 / RAN-
DALL - Dawning Light / LEAHY - Drome / LYMINGTON - Coming of Stranger,
Gignt Stumbles / LOOMIS ~ Return of Ben Franklyn / SCHACHNER — Space
Lawyer / TAINE ~ Cosmic feoids, Green Fire / TEMPLE - Martin HMagnus,
Flanet Roamer / TUCKER -~ Lincoln Hunters / SLOANE - Edge of Running
Vater / SOHL - Transcendent Man / SHIRAS - Children of the Atom / TUCK-
ER - %ild Tslent / FOPCIXI -~ The Strenger / WALLENSTEIN - Demons lMirror
/ VORNE ~ Journey to the Center of the Karth / WYNDHAM - Outward Urge /
GOIDEN -~ Now Fury / CROSS - Other Fassenger ﬁﬁﬁ



THE SWORD OF LANKOR, by Howard L. -Cory (Ace, 40¢) This is a better exam—
ple of fThe sword agnd sorcery novel than I really expected, It contalns,
however, one glering fault. On page 109, our hero has been defeated by
pirates and had his magic sword taken away from him —— he spends gsome time
speculating on where it is now snd which villain possesses 1t. On page 122
he runs across a group of Amazons, and in order to impress thew he whips
out his magic sword and chops up a few handy rocks with it., On page 171,
he 1ls informed that his magic sword has been delivered by the pirates to
the evil high priest and now adorns the Temple. I have a hasty suspiclon
thet somebody &idn't proof-read this very well. Oh 'yes; on page 156 it is
stated that a stationary orbit is impossible "on a high-G world like
yours". However, there are large nunmbers of sword—snd—-sorcery fans who
couldn't care less about scientific {or literary) plausibility, and I'm
sure they'll be thrilled by this book. In any event, it's better than Lin
Carter's recent novel and some of Howard's stuff,

SPACE CAPTAIN, by Hurray Leinster/THE MAD METROPOLIS by Philip E. High
(Ace, 45¢) The Leinster helf is typical; e competent, readable, and Tor—
gettable adventure story, Leinster rarely writes great fiction and even
more rarely writes anything that falls to entertain. Captain Trent can be
depended upon to succeed eQuglly well in his assaults on space pilracy and
his bumbling courtship. Sometimes I wlsh there were more run-of—-the-mill
stf storlies like this and fewer unsuccessful attempts at experimental
writing. The High story is somewhat of g British eguivalent of Leinster.
Civilization is going to hell in a handbasket, gnd nothing is quite what
it seems, 1including Mother, the dictatorial computer. Wot. to be taken
seriously, but fun to read,

THE BEST FROM FANTASY % SCIENCE FICTTON: Eleventh Serles, ed. by Roblert

P. 1111s (Ace, 45¢) This collection comes' from one of F&SF's poorer eras,

but 1t still hrs some good stories. Avram Dpvidson's "Sources Of The Nile!
is one of the proofs that he is perhaps today'!'s best writer of short fan-

tasy stories. "Shotgun Cure", by Clifford Simek, "Somebody To Play With",

by Jay Willlams, "The Machine That Won The. War®; by Isaac Asimov, and "The
Captivity", by Charles G. Finney, are all good. Cordwainer Smith's "Alphs
Raipha Boulevard" is rated onc of his best by those people who like Cord-

wainer Smith., The remaining stories are totally unmemorgble, but most are

worth reading at least once.

SPACEHOUNDS OF IPC, by E. E. Smith (Ace, 40¢) One of Doc Smith's earliest
and poorest novels. If you're a Smith fan, or are desperate for space
opera, L suppose you'll enjoy it. Frankly, there was s7 much gay 90ts
slang and so many utterly ridiculous characters that I gave up on it, I
don't know if Percival and Nadla ever got off Ganymede, but I slilncerely
hope they were toth eaten by the natives. '

THE HYSTERY MONSTERS, by Gardner Soule (Ace, 60¢) Another in Ace's "true
mystery" series ~-- although why, I'm not sure. Despite the title, the book
is mostly a second-rate natursl history, conncerned with such exotica as
the Tesmanian tiger, Austrglian earthworms, the electric eel, the African
aunting dog, etc. -~ all related in a particularly annoying goshwow style,
A few real "mysteries" are included, but none that haven't been done be-
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Lore -— and better -- in other books. The cover blurbs mgke much of the
"new, up-to-the~-minute" gnd "authenticated™ photographs. Yaas....an art-
icle on the Flathead Lszke lonster is 1llustrated by s photopraph of Loch
Ness. (Not even the Loch Ness Monster, mind you; Just a photo of a glop

of water stretching out behind a castle and labelied "Loch Ness".} The
account of glant Austrslian worms includes photos of g rlatypus, and g
Lyrebird's nest. The chapter on the African hunting dog has photos of a
timber wolf and an okapi. The chapter on whales has photos of a porpoise
and the Sandy Hook lMarine Laboratory research ship. Bt cetera, ad nauseum,
I puess the moral is that people who buy this sort of thing can be sucker~
ed 1nte anything., (Or maybe Wollheim's secretary goofed and included the
photos for an entirely different book.....)

PAINGOD, by Harlan Ellison (Pyramid, 50¢) I think I would like this better
if 1t didn't include Harlan's own forewordd to each story, dripping with
cagerness to let everyone know what a big shot he is these days, As a
writer, I suppose he's good, but I can't tgke his fiction seriously, and
personally he is worklng his way up from a minor irritant to a mgjor nui-
sance.- Go buy the book and read it yourself; people whe haven't encount-
ered him personally or who can overlook his persongllity will probably find
the c¢ontents highly enjoyable, I'm too prejudiced to review it honestly,
and I don't seec any point in reviewing it dishonestly,

THE GENOCIDES, by Thomas M. Disch (Berkley) Behind one of the worst cov—
€rs ever to appear on g science flctinn book lurks a reasonably good
gtory. Nothing new gbout ity it's a rehash of all the novels where plants
suddenly start tagking over the world. (These plants are being cultivated
by aliens, -but the fact makes no real difference to the plot.) However,
after a slow stert the story picks ep angd. provides a good agssortment of
reactions to disaster. And for once, the characters are normal, belleve
able people, totglly unlike the neurotics who populate the worlds of Bal-~
lard, Cooper and other "modern" writers.

THE CLONE, by Theodore L. Thomss and Kste Wilhelm (Berkley, 50¢ -- THE
GENOCIDES was also 50¢) The beslc plot is guite similar; thls time g
glop of animated sewage tries to take over Chicago. The characters aren't
Quite as well-drawn, but it's a good rousing adventure story. Ignore the
cover; the book is much better than 1t looks, (It couldn't be much worse
than that cover looks, of course.....) :

A MAN OF DOUBLE DEED, by Leonard Daventry (Book Club, $1,25) Another of
Doubleday's luke-warm stf novels. Thic one 18 much closer to magazlne stf
than most Doutleday entries and is probably considered pretty wild by
the casual reader. The hero, a telepath, is attempting to affect a pollt-
ical decislon regerding the bands of Juvenile murderers who are terror-
izlng the world. He ls accompanied by his wilves, and must overcome other
telepaths, killers, corrupt police, etc. It's not a bad book, though there
arc too many vague references which are never exnlalned; presumably they
are tessed in to provide a "mood". '

ANGIENT RUINS AND ARCHAEOLOGY, by L, Sprague deCamp and Catherine C. de—
Camp (Doubleday, 35.95) But it's better if you can talk somenne into g1V~
ing it %o you for a Christmas present, as I did. I didn't expect to learn
anything new about archaeology from the book —- and I was wrong, slnce
the chapter on the ruins of Nan Matol provided quite g bilt of information
that I hadn't previously known, snd the one on Stonehenge added a few
more. (I hadn't encountered sny mention of Avebury in previous accounts,
-kany of which try to dezl with 3tonehenge as though it was . unique.) How-
ever, I wanted the book because I like deCamp's acld-tipped pen, and he -
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didn't disappoint me, even though- a few chapters seemed to be merely up-
dated revigions. I've always regarded his comment on the Mayan "elephants"
("feathered elephants, as you know, are extremely rare®") as a lovely put-
down —-- though Juanite commented this time that fesathered serpents aren't
too terribly commOn, either. As usual, he gets in a few good bashes at
Helena Blavatsky -- I believe the only nen-fictlion work of his that I've
read that doesn't include a few nasty digs at the good Helena wes his
book on elephants, and I was somewhat disappointed to find her excluded
from that one. At any rate, where he has revised o0ld articles instead of
writing brand new ones, they were good articles to begin with. The 12
archaeolopgical sites covered here are Atlantis (and you don't hardly ever
find that in archaeology books no more), the pyramids, Stonehenge, Troy,
the Ha'rib dam, Zimbabwe, Tintagel Castle (largely as a pretext for a
chapter on King Arthur), Angkor, Tikal, Machu Plechu, Nan Matol, and Rapg
Nui (or Easter Island,, to you uneducated slobs out there). Mostly, the
book deals less with actual archaeological facts than 1t does with the
nutty theories that have been formed to account for these places. And
since the theories covered have been used as the basis for innumerable
sclence fictlon stories, it should be of lnterest to fans to contrast
them with the facts of the case, insofar as the facts have come to light.
And besides, 1t's probgbly the only archaeology book with chapter head-
ings and quotes from Lovecraft, Howard, Lin Carter and Clark Ashton Smith.

THE MOON OF GOMRATH, by Alan Garner (Puffin, 3/6) You'll have to get this
from a British dealer such as Ken Slater or some other foreign source:
'for copyright reasons this edltion is not for sale in the U.S.A.%. This
is a sequel to The Welrdstone Cf Brisinghamen. It's less obviously in-
splred by Tolkien than the earlier book wWas, and draws more on the main
body of British and Scandanavian legend. (I was a 1llttle jolted to find
the Einheriar running around in Britain, but I suppose 1t's no more il-
logical than most legendary material.) While theoreticslly a juvenile,

it should be of interest to fantasy-orlented adults.

TEE HORSE AND HIS BOY, by C. S. Lewis (Puffin, 3/6) This is the last of
the Karnla serles to bs published in paperback; chronologically it is
the third In the series, and the one with the least relationship to the
other books. It's also, in my opirlion at least, one of the best of the
lot. Reading it right after The Xoon of Gomrath, ss I dld, provides an
interesting contrast. Garner's magic 1s utterly serious; there is nhot go
much as a single lipghthearted moment in the entire book. Lewlis, on the
other hand, takes nothing seriously, and contlnually pokes sly fun at =11
of his prineipal characters. The rather pompous Talking Horse, 3Bree, is
ocne of the most engaging characters in fantasy. There 1s a minor Narnia
Cult in fandom; 1f you want to know what it's all about, this is a good
place to start. If you like it, you'll want the rest of the series: 1if
you don't like it you can forget.the remainder of the books with a clear
consclience, -

RGW TO ATTRACT THE WOMBAT, by Will Cuppy (Dover, $1.00) Natural higtory
with a difference. Cuppy has always been one of my favorlite humarists; in
addition, he was a studinug resesrcher. He presents his facts in z manner
best calculated to wring humor from them: Tut the facts themselves sre
duite guthentic., Besides, he is a cheerful cynic. "Frogs are lower verte-
brates, so they go right on making the same 01d mistgdes over and over,
regardless of all the trouble 1t brings them. Higher vertebrates check on
thelr actions most carefully and profit by experience., Now you tell one.!l
"A decapiltated Frog responds less readily to external stimuli,'— Walbridge
QE@ (via Will Cuppy)




THE FURIES, by Keith Roberts (Berkley, 50¢) "First Fublication Anywhere"
states the cover blurb, which ig g flat lie. The novel was serialized in
SCIENCE FANTASY, #74-76, beginning last July. (Great Britain, according
to Berkley Books, is nowhere.) It is, howsver, a pretty good disaster
story, The villainsg this time are giant wasps -- the sclence is as ridic-
ulous as in most novels of the type, but the characters are a little bet-
ter drawn than in mogt new British novels znd the action is far more con-
vineing. (If there is one thing I detest. it's a2 novel where everyone
stands around analyzing each other -- snd generally coming to perfectly
idiotic conclusions.) The book is worth buying, even if it isn't a first
publication,

WALDC and MAGIC, ING., by Robert A. Heirlein (Pyramid, 60¢) This is the
second Pyramid and third paperback printing of this classic, but if you
don't have either of the earlier editions, by all means get this one,
This is "golden age" science fiotion and fantasy (back in the days when
they wrote stories instead of self-analysis). And thst first line from
"Magic, Inc." ("Whose spells are you using, buddy?") is one of the best
opening lines 1in fantasy. Great stuff,

EIGHT STORIES FROM THE RuEST OF THE ROBOTS, by Isaac Asimov (Pyramid, 50%)
lore classic science fiction, The stories included are "Robot AL-76 Goes
Astray", "Wictory Unintentiongl", "First Law", "Let!s (et Together",
Setisfaction Guaranteed", "Risk", "Lenny", and "Galley Slave". While this
1sn't the super-book thst the hardcover RXST OF THE ROBOTS was, it's a
good bargain for your money. I never liked Asimov as well as I did Hein-
lein, de Camp, Sturgeon or del Rey, but compared with some of today's
newcomers he was o giant. And even if you've read the stories already,
it's worth the price of the bock just to get hils verious introductions

to the material. I think my favorite story of the 1ot (and definitely
Juanita's favorite) is "Victory Unintentional'; the bumbling, good-natur~
ed super-robots and the arrogant Jovians.

THE YANTING SEZID, by Anthony Burgess (Rallantine, 6C¢) After the excell-
ence of Burgess' earller novel, A Clockwork Orange, I was somewhat hor-
rified to dlscover that this one bears more than a casual resemblance to
Taylor Caldwell's well-known stinker, Your Sins And Mine. Burgess is'a-
better writer than Caldwell, of course (wno isn‘te,, but both the plot
and the philosophy strike well-remembered chords. (I think there's some--
thing wrong with that line, but let it go.) For a review of the Caldwell
book, I recommend Damon Knight's In Search Of Wonder, which I think is
back 1n print from Advent. As in Ris preceding DookK, Burgess' characters
are all too real and all toc repellent. His governments are equally re-
pellent but not equally convincing ~-- eXagperation ig fine in a satire,
but let's not lay 1% on wiith a shovel, eh? For a change, Burgess' "hero'
thils time is not too offensive, tho his heroine is a revolting bitch and
the rest of the characters are even less }Jikgble. However, this is stand-
ard for Burgess. My objection is to things like all the food plants and
animals on egrth dying because mankind uses contraceptives (this is g
major part of the plot, and i1t's bloody nonsense). Things 1like the author
stating that the only "“real' love is that which produces children (when
his characters say it, it's to be cxpected as part of their nature; when
the author says it, it becomes idiot propaganda.) The whole book left a
bad taste in my mouth,

Recently 'acquired: THE DUPLICATED MAN, by Blish & Lowndes (Airmont, 40¢#).
THE GZEAT TIME MACHTNE HOAX, by Keith Laumer (Pocket Books, HO¢), THE
TENTH VICTIM, by Robert Sheckley (Ballantine, 60¢)
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article by e =1 =8 .
=T T DEREK MELSON

The slogan is daubed on walls in half the nations of the world, and
men a8 pollitically diverse as Mao Tse'ung, Duvalier, Ayub Khan gnd Cas-
tro can use it to eliclt support, usually violent and emotionsl, from
the populace of their respective countries, Why people can gleefully
form these mobs, or, for thet matter, why anyone (myself included)
should be anti-American, has always been a source of fascination Tor me.
Read the newspapers, end there is scarce a land where Uncle Sam has not
been vilifled, where Information Agencies have not been sacked, the
Stars and Stripes not desecrated, =nd US nationgls not insulted and as-
saulted, Yet these same people accept Americsn money in lumps as large
as They can make 1t, perhaps work for American companies and receive
American surplus food to eat, are kept free and/or independent by Amer-
icag military might and encourage American tourists to visit their fair
iands.

Thls striking inconsistency is the most obvious form that anti-Amer-
icanism takes. :

I cannot comment from evperlience on the lands of Asig end Africs,but
enti-Amerlcsnism 1s a virulent and potent force in the country that
straddles the northern, and famous "undefended® border of the United
States: Cangda.

Thls opinion is contrary to the conclusion reached in articles in
the Saturday Evening Post, Readers' Digest, Look, and so on, all of
which maintaln Uenadlans in general 11ke the United Ststes. Granted,
the individusl Yank 1s well-received by the majority of the populace,
but this has nothing to do with anti~Americanism as a sentiment. First,
we need your tourist dollars, and of greater importance, the Canadian
is naturally conservative and temperate in~his outlook, he 1s rarely
susceptible to personal radicelism in any form, hence the 1ow (but not
non-existent) number of flag-burnings and riots and picketing up here
against your "evil deeds". :

'Yet in 1963 Canada endured a wild election campalghn, partially caused
by the USA indirectly toppling our government, where one of the three
primary issues was, in fact if not in name-—-agnti-Americanism. The queg—
tlon was nuclear arms (acceptance or rejection), our lack of support
during the Cuba crisis, etec., but it all boilled down to—-are you with
or agalnst the United States? John Diefenbaker saved his party from
annihllation on the igsue (he called it pro-Canadlanism), snd Douglas
of the NDP ranted at length at our, as he put it, "best friends", of-
fering neutralism and soclalism and raising his popular vote. And in-
famous Real Cacuette of Social Oredit, in a bitter speech, blamed his
decline in seats in Guebec on American Big Money interests. Only Pear-
son was pro-American as he felt close relgtions allow some influence
over Americsn foreign policy, somethlng we had in the early 50's. Yet
even he promised action to return control of American owned resources
and factories back to Cangda,
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But there asre other groups outside the politicians, For example,
the intellectual periodically sobs about the submergence of Canada.ss
a nation (politically, economically, and militarily), and most impor-
tant, as a culture, under the wing of the American eagle; the nation-
2list wants Canada to be g Big Power and he sees the UBA as a2 major
obstacle {with Enpgland a close second); the royslist sees the republi-
can threat to the south agnd remembers his history of Yankee agression;
¥he soldler has acquired a disteste for American dress, drill, train-
ing and corp system, all of which he considers mutsted gborticns of the
real thing; and then there is the politician, who supports anti-Ameri-
canlsm because it is profitable in votes, particularly in rural areas.

But all these are speclelized groupings, what of the “average" Can-
uck? VWhy dces he dislike the USA so?

I somghow doubt that the answer lies in the reasons given by the
writers of American magazines like The Saturday Evening Posgt who pin-
point the pet peeves of the intelligentsia (who Think in terms of per-
centage ownership of controlling stock in Canadian companies, ete.) as
general Cangdian attitudes. Besides, i1f he was reglly worried about
the fact we are becoming a 1ittle USA, he would vote for the party that
promises to, ln effect, eradicate Anericanism in Canada -~ the NDP, Yet
they obtalned only 18% of the vote last election,

Hence I cannot see how economlic domination snd so on would affect
the opinion of the average Cangdian regarding Americans. GCranted, he
mey feel vague discomfort over living in 2 nation sc under the shadow
of 1ts neighbour, a restless irritatlion he csnnot explaln, but he does
realize that this has produced the second highest standard of 1living
in the world for Canadians. And I doubt whether he is particularly
worried agbout cultural inferiority, since he preferssmerican TV to our
own, American books and nagezines, and even American advice columnlists
like Ann Landers. .

Wo. It 1s quite obvious the average Canadlan pets his latent, and
usually suppressed hostility to the United Stztes someWhere else, al-
though the above "speclal lnterest" factors mugt contribute some,

It is partly historical tradifion. The French Quebecois, who form
over one-~quarter of our people, shudder at the thought of Anglization,
and from the Revolution of '74 till today they believe they would be
wholly gbsorbed in the swarming masses south of the barder. The des-
cendents, perhaps four million in number, of persecuted Tory Loyallsts
who fled before Revolutionary tyrsnny have no reascon tc feel joy at the
American presence, with their British and royallst traditions and sym-
pathies, They also remember Suez. DlMgnifest Destiny is an affront to
both these groups and the nationslist a3 well, and gll remember the
military attempts at occupation by American or Americen-supported arms,
such 28 the War of 1812 (which the United States lost, contrary to US
history books, movies and records) and the Fenian invasions of the late
'6o's, The blatant robbery of the Ohio Valley, the Columbia River and
the Alsska Panhandle are not forgotten either, And Cangdians bitterly
comment that in two world wars the USA Lgat on the sidellnes and made
money while we d4id the fighting, snd then took the glory when 1t was
all over.t

Here in history certainly lies one of the most importsnt and ever-
lasting reasons for hatred of the USA., To the ILoyalist and nationalist
the United States is a threat to everything he is for, and to the ave-
rgge Canuck years of lndoctrination through the mouths of parents, his
history teachers and textbooks, and the very excitable news medis (at
least insofar ass the USA is concerned) have produced zt beat a distrust
of America, and at worst, a virulent hatred of that country.
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Actuglly, the first political concept the Cagnadian child acquires
is not "Up Canadal® but either "Down with England!" or "Yankee Go
Homel!"™ or some .combination thereof,

I've tried to pln down the supporters {in deed if not in word) of
the latter slogan for thelr reasons gnd the two most common answers
are that Americans are elther imperlalists or arrogant boors or both.
‘The second explanation is summed up nicely by the words of an Ottawa
waitress who was commenting on US tourists, "They think they're God, -
and act like it," : : _ _

The former reason, imperiaglism, is a catch-all phrase for the many
manifestations of American influence in Canada. Ban-the-Bomb and Peace
groups and the NDP, to all of whom Americanseems (though they'll deny
it) a greater world threat than the Soviets. BEconomic and pollitical
nationalists resent American control of our destiny; they daub Ameri-
cans as immature and extreme in their temperament, in contrast to Can-
adlan conservative maturity. Invarigbly the most violent anti-Ameri-
cans are of the Left, but many politipal neuters or rightists sympa-
thize to some degree of the other with their beliefs. The political
centre keeps its antipathy toward America with the aid of our nstion-
allst press, which gleefully prints on the front page stories that are
guaranteed to make Canadians angry, like the kangaroo courts for Cana-
dian traffic violators in New York State.

But most of all there is a violent reaction against the ignorance
shown by Americans of their next door nelghbour. And this ignorance
extends through all classes of society up to and including the Presi-
dent of the United States! L

" In 1959 Dwight D, Eilsenhower, at s banquet in honour of the visit-
ing Prime Minlaster of Canada, not once, but twice in 2 speech refered
to the "Republic of Canade" which, to say the least, .left the Canadian
officials present highly embarrassed. And when the account was pub-
lished in the papers up here American stock took another dip.

Even just across the border in Buffalo a woman commenting to the
Tv steption there complained about the ancient movies Buffalo screens
and added, "even that 1ittle place up ln Canada has movies of just a
few years release”. . Yet Toronto is three times as large as that grimy

: dump on the Niagara. A minor irritation
| perhaps, but when only one of many, if
: tends to grow on Canadians.

/.‘ Then there's the story given of Ameri-
1 cans who come up here in the summer with
H skis on thelr cars expecting snow and all
the deprivations of a frontier outpost,
And uncommon occurance nowagdays, but one
which every Canadian throws in a Yank's
face when in the mood to defame the United
States, There are a thousagnd other exam—
ples (supplied upon reduest) that range the
gamut from the c¢credit line to the North
: West Mounted Police in the
movie "The Cangdians" to
the ingbility of Canadian
tourlsts to change our
money (even in many banks)
while US currency circu~
lates freely up here. Per-
todlc surveys, especlally
by newspapers, give us g
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chance to feel both stug and exasperated
at your ignorance of Canada.

Your fourth estate pours out material
on us that carries s "daddy superior"
tone that is dutifully reprinted by our
hewspapers to rile and dismsy, Tine mag-
azine always conveys a wise-old-unclish
attitude to many who read 1ts Canadlian
edltion, while all the Chicago papers are
constantly tearing into us for falling to
act llke junior Americang on everything
from trade with the Communist Bloc to =
pumping water from Lake iichigan. Natu-
rally our. press retatiates in kind.

Other papers, from the sensationalist
Hearst Press to the Fortland Press Her-
ald have condemned us on matters as un-
reélated a2s the Columbia River Project to
our "money grubbing" attitude toward Red
trade. These editorigl attocke irk Can-
adians more by the fact that we are ipg-
nored except to be condemned, than by the
condemnhation itself.

Then the Milwaukee Journal, supported later by US News and World Re-
ports, really stoked the fires by blandly stating tThat "there Is talk
once more on both sides of the border of integrating the economles of
the United States and Canada". Iconomic union is the foretaste of pol-
1€ical union, and Canadians know 1t, Twice in our history political
parties have won elections with the slogan "No truck or trade with the
Yankeesl" A few nore deals like the Canada-US Auto Fact and the cry,
barely discernable now, will ring forth with renewnd fervor,

Here lles a deep Canedian contradiction. We want 11ttle to do with
the United States, yet when our gouthern neighbour ignores us, as he is
prone to do except during a crisis, then we damn him for it., We don't
like being teken for granted, yet we resent being atfacked wheh we act
out of the ordinary. In reaction to being treated as g tolerated Junior
partner, the Canadians snesr at everything American and contrast 1t wlth
the Cznadian eaguivalent which is "so obviously superlior', and thils in-
cludes the ranpge from beer to universities. The Detroit Times has neat-
1y labelled such an attitude as nothing more or less than jealousy of
American wealth, power, and importance in the world of today. Naturally
we resent the dissection a3 well,

Canadian history books, politicians, and newspapers have told the
Canadian public thst we are a big middle power and are growlng into one
of the mightiest ngtions on Earth. False, maybe, but it's been shouted
go leong and so often that it has become accepted by the public and fall-
ure to implement it hags produced what The Detroit Times has called frus-
tration among Canadians. ‘e want to be nationalists and international-
ists at the same time, respected and ignored simultaneously, and so oh.
When frustrated, people lash out wildly, so dces a nation, Only the UBA
1s 8o ¢lose we can't miss when we swing.

The disease 1is probgbly incursble, but these I see as the causes:our
historical traditions, our petty nationalism, the press of both nations,
Americsn ignorance and Big Power mentality, Canadian frustration, irri-
tation and jeslousy.

These are the causes. They manlfest themselves through emotiongl
rhetoric or writing in most cases, and they often igmore the facts.
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Take for example the argument-discussion at g school history clubdb
meeting a few years past in which I debated. in favour of union wlth
the Unlted States on g strictly practical basls. The vote taken at
the meeting's end on those who supported union from a realistic view-
point showed seven for, three against, gnd two abstentions, <Yet when
I asked how each would vote personally the final score was twelve
agelnst union, and nobody supporting 1t. Arguing politics is akin

to arguing religion when one talks about the degree of rationality
involved.

Although American observers in Canasda state we have some resent-
ments, they belileve we're pro-Americsn at heart., It would be more
truthful to say we were basically anti-American, but that when Cana-
dians chose a priority of values (ex: economic independence or a high
standard of 1iving) America generally scores high on the scale.

AL the time of the Cuba crisis, three-quarters of our people stood
with the United States, (we prefer the Eagle to the Bear), though our
leaders did not, and perhgps this would be true of the world at large.
The inferiority complex of Canadians to the USA, the richest, most
poverful and most generous of nations, im undoubtedly duplicated on
the world scene. Disllke 1s an inevitable regction of the legs-rich
to the rich, and anti-Americenism 1s the modern variety, A century
ago one twisted the Lion's Tall, today one pulls Uncle Sam's whiskers.
But as the missile crisls in Cuba proved, Cangdiang have, in the final
analysls, made a cholce. However distasteful we find 1t, however we
squirm and squawk againgt it, we acknowledge our fiefdom to the Ameri-
can Empire, I would not be surprised to find s similar outlook 1in the
comon man of the majority of nations on .this planet,
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MEWSLETTTRS: All of the following fenzines are small (2 - 10 pages) and
concerned either with general news of fans and pros {who's living with
who and where, conventions, parties, feuds, etc.) or with a specialized
branch of news as stated. All are Quite interesting if you happen to be
interested in the subjects they cover,

RATATCSK #25, 26, 27 (Bruce Pelz, Box 100, 308 Westwood Plaza, Los Angel-
es, Calif. 90C2Y - biweekly — 3 for 25¢) Cenersl fan and pro news.

FOCAL POINT #7, 17.5 (Mike McInerney, 326 E. 13th. St., Apt. 7, New York,
N.Y. 10003 - somewhat biweekly - 3 for 25¢% — co-edlitor, Rich Brown) Simi-
lar to RATATOSK.

SKYRACK #85 (Ron Bennett, 52 Fairways Drive, Porest Lane, Harrogate,
Yorxshire, CGrest Britain - monthly - 6 for 35¢, or & for 70¢ if airmailed
- USAgent, me) British news {nazturally).

SPECULATIVE BULLETIN #6 (John Boston, 816 S, First St, Mayfield, Ky,
L2066 - irrepular - 4 for 25¢) Book reviews and info on new books.

FANAC #31 (Carl J. Brandon, Jr., Silskapsviigen 7, Stockholm 48, Sweden
— monthly? - 12:for 10:- ({whatever that 1s)) ) Swedish fan news, or
possibly internationgl fan ncws, printed in Swedish.

STUNK #14 (Dieter Breseg, 'ien III, Invalldenstr. 5, Postf. 151, ‘“est
Germany) fernan news: my Germen isn't as good as my Swedish, so I can't
1ist price or schedule,

NIF TAPE BUREAU NEWSLETTRR {(Ann F, Ashe, R.D, 1, Freeville, MN.Y. 13068 —
no schedule listed -~ free to members of the M3IF Tape Bureau and possibly
to interested outsiders) Reports on the Buresu activities and general
articles on tane recoréding. .

THE WSFA JOURNAL #1% (Don Eiller, 12315 Judson R4, wheaton, ld. 20906 -
bi-weekly - ¥1 per year, or 31,50 per year sent first class) ‘Yashington
club, general east coast news, plus hook reviews, .

BUTLZINE #51 (Art Hayes, P.O. Box 189, Matachewan, Ont., Canada - .irreg-
ular - free to N3F menmbers) Dunno if non-pembers can get coples or not;
I was g member when it arrived back in December. There 1s some brief fan
history here that would be cf service to newcomers,

YOUR OWN PTR3ONAL GOLD MINE #7 {Rich Mann, 327-B %glsh Hell, Grend Forks,
No. Dakota h8e2Ol - irregular - 25¢) 473 pages of mailing comments; you
don't hardly see that sort of thing no more, This is destined primarily
fTor 3APS, and while some of Rlich's comments are also interestiag to an
outsider {I Tully intend tc send him a letter of comment realsoonnow) it
depends on whether you enjoy long and necesesarlly disjointed editorlals
that much, However, anybody whn dislikes Bob Dylan can't be gll bad.

MARNDERINGS #1 (Rich Mann, address above - 30¢) This is a fanzlne that
waes planned in esrly 1964, However, Rich made the mistake of sending it
to Redd Boggs for mimeographing, and Redd was too busy writlng pornog-
raphy to atftend to mere fannlish obligations, so Bruce Felz finally ran
1t off 18 months later. John Boardman contributes a good article on Rus-
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sian history, though he does have a tendency to inslst that the Russian
city-~states served as models for various stf writers, when there are
dozens of better-known city~states which could have served equally well,
Charles Plstt has a humorous account of mimeograph salesmen (which re-
minds me; we're going to have g mimeo up for sale at the Tricon; nice,
simple hand-crank model, no fancy gadgets, nothing to go wrong....)There
gre book reviews, an grticle on Doc Smith, and "A Defense of Fandom" by
verious writers which might come in hagndy for other young fans whose par-
ents want to know why they spend so much time on thst crazy junk. This
could well have become an interesting genzine, but since Rich has become
involved so heavily with apas in the interval between editing and publicsg-
tion, I suspect it is in effect a-'ocne-shot. _ Eating;..i
I have here a whole pglop of stuff from Dwain Kalser, 1397 No, 2nd. Ave.,
Upland, Calif. 91786

GO VESTERCON YTUNG MAN - A one-shot produced entirely about, and appar-
ently at, the 1965 Westercon, No price listed. 18 pp. If you go for that
sort of thing.....

JACKING TOP #3% — Produced for Apa 45; "A copy will go out to people who
request them if I feel like it." Tch, Dwaln; your subject and preposit-
ional phrase should agree in number. An editorisl and 5 pages of malling
comments, Interesting art by Lynn Pederson,

TEE N3F WANTS YOU ~ For N'APA. A lot of discussion in N'APA recently is
sbout a proposal to break away from the parent organization, the N3F., Of
course, there are about 17 other apas availlgble_ for fans who don't want
to belong to the N3F, but you can't expect fans to be-logical. & pages
of somewhat better malling comments than above, plus a 2-page cover,

IT'S INTERAPA TIME #3 -~ Produced, logically enough, for Interapa. (Men—
bership; 17 US, 2 Canada, 1 Sweden, agnd 1 Swedish fan temporarily resid-
ing in Italy -- somehow I get the lmpression that European fans just
aren't much interested in publishing assoclations.) Dwain has some very
sensible comments gbout the NeoFund ~- mainly thet fans with any sort of
common sense don't need 1t. (Of course, how many fans with any sort of
common sense gre there, when you come right down to 1t7)

FANTASTICAL #1 (35¢ - no schedule 1listed) Perhaps the best part of this
fanzline ls the artwork by Lynn Pederson, .particularly his "John Kaiser

of Mars" feature, There is a reprint of a-1933 fanzine {SCILNCE FICTION,
Vol, 1 #%), or at least of parts of same. Not having seen the origilnal,

I cen't tell if the bad reproduction here is Dwain's fault or an authen-
tic recapturing of the essence of 1933 fanzines. There is a fairly long
letter column, 2 reaconably good editorial, and other minor items. While
I'm thinking of it, what does the post office have against spirit dupli-
cated fanzines? I notlce it in Dwain's mags in particular, but other
dlttoed zines frequently arrive looking like they'd been run over by s
traln. Occasionally a mimeographed fsnzine will also be torn agpart in

the mails, but not nearly as often gs dittoed mags. Is the slick paper
used in ditto more brittle, or does the aglcohol in the gspirit fluid send
postal employees into g mad frenzy? Rating 5
CEAWELEON'S DISH #1 (Joe Staton, 469 EZnnis St, Milan. Tennesseée 383H8 ~
no price or schedule - published for TAPS) Two items here; an article on
Unitarlanism snd g sword-and-sorcery comic strip based on a story by
Arnie Ketz. Joe has good artwork, as usual, : Rating 3

SCIENCE FICTION TITLE CHANGES (Donald L. Frenson, 6513 Babcock Ave, North



Hollywood, Calif. 91606 - one-shot - $1.00 -~ co-editor, lichael Vigglano)
This is for collectors primarily, though it might be of some help to read-
ers who are annoyed by purchasing a "new" stf book which turns out to be
an old story with a new title. (Though I can't quite see sticking this
booklet in your pocket every time you wander down to the news stand to

paw over the new titles.) Anyway, 1t contains U7 digest-slze, offset-
printed pages containing various title chanpges of stf stories. It's a

handy size for a reference file, and to serious collectors ls undoubtedly
worth the price.

KALKI #2 (James N, Hall, 202 Taylor Ave, Crystal City, Missouri 63019 -
irregular -~ availeble for "any sincere lndication of interest) Aside from
the fact that it is devoted to the works of Jesmes Branch Cabell -~ none
of which TI've read -— my only objectlon to this fenzine 1is that I wish
the editor would buy a typewriter that would cut decent stencils. The meg
is readable, but not easy reading by any means. However, the materiagl 1s
literate and presumably interesting to Cabell fans, (It's interesting to
me gs infornation on g subject I knew nothing about, but since it's de-
sipned for Cabell enthusiasts, it 1lsn't always comprehensible to an out-
sider.) However, 1f you like Cabell or went to lesrn more sbout Cabell
this is a fanzine you should have. Rating..6

GRIMOIRE #1 (David Hall, 1044 Cramer Hall, Parshing Group, University of
Missouri, Columbie, Missouri 65202 - irregular - 20¢) This seems to be
larmely devoted to swords and sorcery; an editorial on the possibilities
of a movie Conan, articles on the Trojan Yar, a minor Howard character,
Tolkien, Conan's largely non-existant sense of humor, asnd g couple of
poems., (A rcquest is made for articles on any branch of fantasy, but no
science fiction material, and no fan-flctlon, unless it's humorous,)
As a sucker who forked over for Tolkien's Tree And Leaf, I appreciate
Dave's comments on it (but at that, 1t was better than Tom Bombadil.)
And our yellow paper, Dave,was offlciglly christened "dog-vomit yellow"
by larion Zimmer Bradley, and wc're rather proud of the adjectige%i I
Rating..

TALES OF TORKENT #4 (John Stockman, 5563 Glenway Ave (Lot 64), Cincinnati,
Ohio uSE}S - irregular? - 35¢) Reading the edltorial of this gave me the
impression that somebody was in an alternate universe -~ John mentions
such fanzines as Charles Kindt's ULSIO, Roger iale's JACKAL, Norman
Laird's HILSTAL and Hyman 8nnaberg's "TCASEL. Can someone tell me if this
is a tentacle from comics fandom, or is the entire thing a hoax by the
Cincy Fantasy Group? Or maybe 1t's Burroughs fandom; there seem to be a
lot of gds for Burroughs material in the back. The major rert of the ls-
sue consists of o single 20-page story, enhanced by lmmaculate reproduc-—
tion, abominable illustrations, excruciating spelling ("obstical" for
"obstacle", "pambeling®, etc.), inaccurate punctuastion, and a ridiculous
plot. (Actually, the plot could be the beginning of an extremely funny
"tall tale", but John sppears to be playing it straight.) However, John
seens to have his regular readers; if you enjoy kitsch, you might want to
become one of them, Rating...l

NO-EYED MONSTER #5/1NERK-MAG #1 (Normgn Vasters, Box 79, Ortonville,

Fich., 4gtée —~ or¢ -co—~editor, John Merkel) Devoted to bad fen flction
and poctry, This sort of fanzine fulfllls a definite need. (As proved

by the fact that there are always one or two of them around.) There are
fens who want to see thelr names in print, yset who can't write well
enough to make the grade in even the average fanzine, Most of them are
young, and with encouraggement a few of them might well develop 1nto good
writers in time. If you want to do a gnod deed, buy a copy of the mgg and
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write a nice letter of constructive criticism. Rating...2

TRUMPET #3% (Tom Reamy, 1709 Debbie Drive, Plano, Texas 7507” - irregular
—~ 50¢) Today's flashiest fghzine; quite possibly the most lmpressive:.-
looking fanzine of all time. Lithography, slick paper, photographs, and
gorgeous front and back covers by George Barr. If you haven't seen a copy,
get one. Material includes a humorous article by Ray Nelson (reprinted

from some west coast fenzine —can't recall which one — without credit), an -

article on Ray Bradbury's off-Broadway play written by Ray Bradbury, an
article -~ an excellent article -- on politlcs and education by Jerry
Pournelle, o0ld fanzine reviews by Kent Moomaw (contrary to the editor's
blurb, I certalnly do not agree that "Kent's talent 1s one that fandom
could i1l afford to lose. He had as much talent as the gverage well-~known
fan of hls day, no more -- and less common sense to go with it), a long
column by Andy Offutt on the Italian "Maclste" movies which would read
better if Andy wasn't showlng off his independence of conventional punc-
tustion and capitalization, old movie reviews by the editor, a long sort-
of~edltorial about fans and conventions and trips and stuff, new fanzline
reviews by Alex Eisenstein, an article on horror movies by Dan Bates,and
a good letter column, (Tho I see Leland Sapiro is up to his old tricks;
he defends the N3F by calling it "the only large collection of s.f. or-
iented fans in the U,S.", neglecting to add that it's the only large
collection of any sort of fans in the U.S..and going on for a paragraph
of irrelevant statisties,) E. E, Evers calls TRUMPET "a quarterly super

YANDRO" -~ maybe it will drsin off some of our surplus readers, eh? With
that printing setup, Reamy undoubtedly wants new readers, so glve him g
try. Aating.....9

sOL 2 (Tom Schifick, 3 Hannover, Altenbekener Damm 10, West Germany -
no price or schedule listed) A must Ffor fans who want to knowv what other
fans look like. There are two pages of photos on the fannish career of
Mario Kwlat, two more on the 1965 Frankfurt convention, snd one on the
last Worldcon. Then there are articles, fiction, and letters from var-
ious people; a total of 37 pages .of them, plus the photos and a 6=page
Kwiat artfolio. Well worfh the price (whatever it is). Rating.:.7

LORE, #3 (Jerry Burge, 1707 Piper Circle SE, Atlanta 30316 - irregular -
50¢ for 5 lssues) Jerry Page is editor, but Burge handles subscriptions,
A fanzine devoted to questlons about science fiction, plus an occasional
book review. WQuestions under discussion this issue include thlngs like
“what were the pen-names of Hannes Bok?!, "who was the ‘Brirsgs® who did
artwork for AMAZING around 1932%" (I'd like to know that myself; he was
the only halfway decent illustrator in the field at that time) and “how
many issues of SOUTH SEA STORIES gnd ATIR ADVENTURES were there?". A fan-
zine for collectors. : Rating....6

STEFANTASY #58 (Bill Danner, R.D, 1, Kennerdell, Pa. - irregular - free
but circulated only to people Bill considers interesting) Which reminds
me, 1'1l1l do that article for you realsoonnow -— honestly! This seems to
be the issue that is Against Things. The editor is against roadside
spraying (I'm with him all the way), the U.S. post office (only partial
agreement; Wabash hed a very efficient post office once I straightened
them out on a few little detalls}, and the space program; Richard Starnes
1s against the post office; Roy Tackett is against tlie space program
{(shame on you, Roy); Ernie Pittaro is against noise; Dick Radl is ggainst
lgbor unions; snd Norm Clarke 'is against toilet paper. (Err...ads for ift,
that is.) It 1sn't one of STEF's better issues: tno many of the writers
are simply bitter, in place of the mag'‘s usual bitter humor. Not that
gome of them don't have a right to be bitter, but it doesn't make for as
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interesting reading as STEF usually has. Rating..... ol

AUSLANDER #1 (David G. Hulan, P.C, Box 422, Tarzana, Calif. 91356 - bi-
nonthly — 20¢ ~ co-editor, Ed Cox) This issue is largely reviews -- by
Hulan, Cox, myself, Ron Ellik and a couple of pseudonyms —- plus editor-
tgls, but presumably more variety will be forthcoming in future issues,
As for this issue, both Hulan and Cox are good entertaining writers and
the mag comes off reasonably well. Rating.....5

02, Vol.5#3 (Joe and Roberta Gibson, 5380 Sobrante Ave, E1 Sobrante,
Calif. 98403 - montmly — 4 for 50¢ — no trades) Thls just isn't my cup

of tea, largely because I don't seem to have many common lnterests with
the editors. (For example, they give a recipe tor "duplicating" the faste
of Csnadian whiskey by the use of cheap blended whiskey and port wine.
A1) well and good, except that I don't like Canadian whiskey much better
Lhan I do the cheap blended variety. Now if they had told how to turn gin
into a reasonable facsimile of rye or rum, I'd have been all ears.) Most
of this issue 1is devoted tc a long humorcus article on holidaying (reci-
pes, housecleaning, ete.) made up of Quotes from vsrious books. Now there
were gome absolute gems in here, but a majority of the quotes left me
Teeling, "So?". Presumably, if you have a slightly altered sense of humor
from mine, you will appreclste the mag more. : Rating....LL

EEMWLORT #4 (Greg Shaw, 2545 Lexington Way, San Bruno, Calif. 940664 —
irregular -~ 25¢) The sort of genzine, with articles, reviews, poetry and
letters, that you can't herdly find no.more. The mag deals with stf and
fantasy, not with any particular segment of the field. Material could
improve, but it's all readable and contains some new information., (New
to me, anyway.),A'good, s0lid fanzine. ‘ Rating....5%

KRONOS #3 (Psul A, Gilster, 42 Godwin Lane, St. Louis, Missouri 6312k -
irrepular ~ 208) Primarily devoted to fan fiction, tho articles and even
verse are included, Standards are somewhat higher than the usual neo-
fannish fiction mag presents, but one zgn't set too high a standard for
fiction publishing if one wants to receive any fiction to publish. So
the over-gll effect is still glightly below thse fanzines which concen-
trate on articles. : Rating...

SAFNCIR (Derex Nelson, 18 Granard Blvd, Scarboro, Ont.,Csnada - no price
or schedule liasted) I don't even know if any issues are avallable, but

I enjoyed Derek's article on SCRAM —-- Society {Czneda) for the Restora-
tion of Absoluve Mongrchy -- so well that I warted to mention it to a
wider audience, and some YANDRO readers are pretty wlde. Even if I find
hls freatise on motorgycling a trifle ridiculous, the SCRAM article makes
1t a good mag. -

BRE: NSCHLUSS #6 (Ken and Irene Potter, Y Hartington St, Lencaster, Gt
Britain - irregular - no price listed) “hile this is only the 6th issue,
it is the 13th year of publication. While YANDRO put out 154 issues in
1% years, the Potters went in for quality rather than quantity. This 1s
one of the great humor fanzines; not as celebrated as HYFHEN, but just
as good. Unfortunately, quality material is pretty scarce in fandom, go
it will probably be another 2 or 3 years before the next issue appears.
Get this one while you can, Rating...9

Robert M. Allen, 20 Gardiner Ave, Reglna, Saskatchewan, Canada, 1s in-
terested in purchasing back issues of fanzines such as CRY OF THE NAMDE-
LESS, LI ZOMBIL, PEON, SCIENCE FICTION 50 YEARLY -- or even of YANDRO,
if you have nothing better to >ffer, <:>
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Jemes Sieger, S74-W20660 Field Dr., Route 2, Muskego, Wis., 53150
~ A 1Tootnote on the Tolkien affair: I was browsing through my old
Veriety's today and came across an early 1968 interview with the man
who filmed Scott O'Dell's ISLAND OF THE BLUE DOLPHINS: in which it
was remarked that because of the book's immense popularity, its pub-
lisher (Houghton MIffiinJ) consistently refused to allow paperback
editions,

It looks 1ike it's Houghton Mirflin's policy to keep all profits
to 1tself, even though a pb edltion of a pcpular book might briny much
profit to 1lts author. Makestheir proteststions about Tolkien being
robbed" fishy, don't 1t? Deliberately forbidding an author access %o
additionagl profits doesn't strike me as any more honest.

Bob Tucker, Box 506, Heyworth, Illinols, 61745

I remember Will Cuppy, and I was prejudiced against him because he
panned my very first mystery novel, CHINESE DOLL, Everybody but him

{ including Boucher) pralsed it, but he hed to psn it., I think he re-
viewed for the NYTimes or the NYTribune at that time (1946),

I used to think you got peachy keen service from the Wabash postof-
fice. Remember when my Yandros
would arrive in about three days?
First class mail from New York
takes that long to here., Sone-
times four. i

/T don't know how much of
an expert Cuppy was on
mysteries. but he edited

" & fesclnating anthology——
MURDER WITHOUT TEARS{Sher-
idan House, 19%6). Still,
you can't win 'em gll; he
obviously erred in panning
CHINESE DOLL. RSC/

Banks Mebane, 6901 Strathnore
St., Chevy Chase, Md.,20015

»f’\by If P&SF can have g
~~\£§\¥E§ Bradbury issue and
R : Fantastic can have
A ™SI a Leiber issus,
SIS I guess Yandro

can have a Ted

White issue. 1

don't think Ted,
48 a cause celabie, measures
up to the Breendoggle or the
Rotation Plan, though, But
I'1) go along with Fellce Rolfe:
let's they and him fight. It




was a funsy issue. Bab
Tucker's piece should be
the hilarious last word on

1t: I don't see how Bob e

can cut so hard while ap- St /

plying so much sonthing N Jbﬁﬁk,ﬁ

syrup at the same time. i =l ‘JCM/
Qops, Buck, you goofed. A 1hﬂﬁig;?/

! A A

Despite 1ts title, SKYLARK _OTAwe o237
THREE is the second book  Z5N A mm;f
in the series, and SKYLARK "*'*-1"-1\3@\‘@\ .
OF VALERON is the third. e
Now which one did you mean
was a vast improvement over whlich one? As for SEC-
OND STAGE LENSMAN, I've glways preferred it to GRAY
LENSHAN, even if it is repltitious., And I've never
cared much for CHILDREN OF THE LENS, even though
that one breaks some new ground.

Don Martin: T might well have mentioned Ballard
-~ I 1ike hig short storles, particularly the earlier
ones like "Prima Belladonna', although I don't care

much for his novels.

/Ed Wood, Gene DeWeese and Rich Brooks
also jumped me for lousing up on Smith. Rom Scott
(Now we all know who reads the stuff and 4-24-i5
who are faskefans - why didn't the rest
of you spot that?) Anyway, I meant to
say that the mliddle book of the "Skylark"
gseries, by old Whatslzngme, is the poorest one,
whatever 1ts title 1s. RSg/

Robert E, Briney, 176 E. Stadium Ave., West Lafayette, Ind., 47906

First 1t was SANTA CLAUS CONQUERS THE MARTIANS, Now it gives PIN-
0CCIO IN OUTER SPACE. Bleeah!

I did@ talk myself into seeing DR, GOLDFOOT AND THE BIKINI MACHINE,
and enjoyed 1t. Vincent Price had a bsll kidding himself and his pre-
vious horror roles, and Jack lMullaney as the lnept assistant, Igor,vas
marvellous. Next weak it gives THE FACE CF FU MANCHU. From the pre-
views 1t looks awful, but maybe it will be bearsble. Chrlstopher Lee
does not 1look or sound in the least bit Chinese, and he is about as
insildious as Danny Thomas...However,

Speaking of stamp frauds and iIndependent principsalitles, and all
that, the prize 1n thls area probably should go to Lelcester Heming-
way tyounger brother of Ernest), the “president" of New Atlantis,"the
world's newest and smallest republic!" New Atlantis consists entirely
of one raft, anchored to a submerged sandbank off Luana Polnt, south~
west of Jamaica... Nonetheless, New Atlantls lissues 1ts own stamps;
there have been issues honoring LBJ ("protector of the entire free
world"), Hubert Humphrey, and Winston Churchill,

Arthur W, Upfield. I agree that his books 2re re-readable, both
for theilr qualities gs novels and for their fasclnating pictures of
the Australian outbsck.

Joe Sarno is good at dellvering round-house punches to straw men,
(Page 21) I said "in the fleld," I meant "in the field." Austin Tap-
pan Wright's ISLANDIA was not a product of our 1lttle magazine or
paperback universe; 1t was not even written for publicgtion, but for
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tke suthor's own entertainment. Equally, the Tolklen books are not the
product or the literary descendant of anything 1n the speclallst maga-
zings or books; they stem from a far older litersry tradition. Herbert's
DUIIE, on the ofther hand, is a direct and recognizable product of the-
magazine znd paperback sclence fiction flield of the past twenty or thirty
years; personaglly, I think it 1s one of the finest of such products.:

Miie Deckinger, Apsrtment 12-J, 25 Manor Drive, Newark, NJ, 07106

I feel like I've etepped into g vacuum, after reading the added letter
supplement in Y#152, concerning the guilt, or lack of guilt, of Ace books
for publishing the Ring trilogy. I didn‘t get #149 or #150 but the erup-
tions following this event haven't been conflned to Yandro, so my back-
ground on the matter isn't altogether vgcant, My own feelinpgs on the sub-
Ject are this; as edltor of Ace Books, it is Don Wollheim's tack, nay
duty, to secure the most salegble and desired items for Mr. Wyn, and even-
tuglly the reading public. Don would have been neglecting his - job if he
had decided not %to publish the Ring books, with or without Professor Tol-
kien'’s permission,or awareness. .

IT's not quite ae cold-hearted as i1t sounds. Tolkien misses out on
the royaltiles the books sales would bring him, but the publisher, conse-
quently, is not hindered by the payment and can publish a larger edition,
thus insuring the author of greater recognition than a smaller one would.
Trus, recogniticn and fame do not pay bills, but they do satisfy a com-—
pulsion to establish oneself as a unigue individual within contemporary
1iving, 1 don't pretend to understand Tolkien's desires or motivations,
bus I do fesl, that with the resultant roysltles, the author is being re-
varded Ly the public. In what form he prefers his reward is of course
up to him. . :

Some of the titles Ace uses annoy me too, DR. BLOODMONEY is too
phcay an attempt to cash in on the lucrative appeal of the Kubrick film,
end. one by Emil Pptale sounds as if 1t was creazted T or transplanted
Cucans. But in the overgll analysis, the title is the least significant
part of a pood story, I would be glad to put up with the esthetic dis-
comfiture of a poor title, if it meant a Hugo-calibre story.

/Amen! (But it would be nice if the story and title and cover
1lio and layout and everything else about it werc gll good.RSG/

Biil Conner, Box .29, THE WESTERN STAR, Lebanon, Ohio, 45036 -
Apparently somecne at WKYC-TV in Cleveland Teels the came way von
Thompson does gbout the Klan or someone at NBC-TV in New York feels the
same Way., IZither way, I'm more certain than ever that the NBC-TV news

fiim on the Warren County Klan rally was doctored up a bit.

Certainly Don Thompson's ettitude does nothing to ease my fesrs that
tou many people are fooling around with the news these days. There is
too much misunderstanding and confusion in the world -- newsmen shouldn't
add to it by telling the people what they want to hear or worse, whgt
the newsman wants the pecple to hear. A strgight news: story should be
just that -~ just the facts, mam.. |

If 1 were Don Thompson's boss, I wouldn't send him out on any story
dealing wlth Whe Klan or race relgtions in general, for that matter, I
think a good reporter can, to a reasonable extent, set his own emotions
aslde in order to record a news event as factually as possible.

{4 couple of weeks apo I happened to have g brief opportunity to talk
to.a former NBC newsman —- John Chancellor, former NBC White House cor—
respondent; who is now the director of the Voice of America.



Chancellor visited the Volce of America transmitting station near
Lebanon and held a press conference for local newsmen., When I had a
chance to tglk with him briefly after the conference, 1 told him about
how I felt the NBC coverage of the Warren County Klan rally was rigged.

Chancellor was somewhst a2t loss t0 explasin the incldent. He sald he
couldn't understand why anyone would want %o change the audlo portion
of the news film gnd sgid he didn't think it could have happened at NBC
in New York.

I agreed with him on one thing —- I can't see why anyone would want
to change a tv news film sbout a2 Klan rally. I believe the Ku Klux Klan
ls its own worst enemy when it 1ls exposed to the reveallng eye of the
tv news camera and the microphone. Left to themselves, Klansmen pro-
Ject a shoddy imapge on the tv screen and their words reflect blind hate
and ignorant stupidity.

So what if most of the crowd at the rally who reacted at zll to the
speech of the Imperisl Wizard reacted favorably? The camera can reveal
their moronic faces filied with heate ~— it can also revesl the grim,
disapﬁroving faces of others in the crowd who wisely chose to keep thelr
sllence.

Perhaps T should mentlon thgt in researching for an article gbout
the new Voice of America director I found that the U,S. Information
Agency has been In s turnoll this year because of the issue of truth
gsn propaganda in the news. It sort of fits 1ln with Klan relly inci-

ent,

The former director of the Veoice of America quit las?t
spring because he clalmed that the LBJ administration had pressured the
Voice into flevoring 1ts news brogdcasts with sugar-coated propaganda
pills. But when Chancellor filled the post of VOA director after it
had been vacant for five months, he sald that the Voice's brozdcasts
must be "credible and truthful.'! This sentiment was repeated by the
President,

Did LBJ try to have the news mgnaged on the Voice only to discover
“that it just didn't work? After Loomis resigned, the job of directing
the Voice went begging for a while. Maybe LBJ discovered that propa-
gandg is no good for the Volce. Or will he slowly turnh the screws on
Chancellor?

I'm not exactly sure why Carl Rowan quit as director of the U.3S.
Informavion Agency, but it could have something to do with LBJ's meddl-
ing with the agency. I'11l be frank —-- I think that's the very reason
why Rowan quit., :

The new director o' the V01ce of America claims that propagande falls
flat on 1lts face on the VOA., He sald the Voice's listeners in foreign
countries can easily detect pro-American propaganda merely by making a
comparison with the wire services which supply their local newspapers
{those outside of the Iron Curtain, that 1s), or by compsring the VJA's
news with that of its chief competitor — the British Broadcasting Com-

rany.

/I don't think Don gets many race relations assignments,
“Canine relstions, maybe... RSC/7

Dainis Bisenieks, 1033 Pomona, Ann Arbor, Michigan, 48103

See? Now you have two readers for the price of one, Yandro has
been getting interesting lately. I see where the WSFA are going to
play a Diplomacy game in their journal — but it is much more exciting
to kxnow that this one is for regl. Only trouble 1s, when do the play-
ers count up the points and figure out who's won? Don't expect me to
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teke sides seriously. I have been unable to do this ever since I came
to America and the kids at school (Bay Shore, L.I, NY) asked me, Who
are you for, Yanhkees or Dodgers? So help me, I still don't even know
what league any team is in! I usually declare myself for the underdog
(don't tell 3ﬁ%), so don't mind if I declare a "wild, heraldic peefer—
ence" {J.R,R,Tts phrase) for Wollheim. At least until he gets his
licks in, 5

David Hall, 202 Taylor, Crystal City, Mo., 630139

Thought you might be interested to know that Don Wollheim now says
THE HOBBIT is in the public domain’ My copy, the first American edi-
tlon, has a very clear copyright notice, but if subsequent editions
were published without the notice, it would vold the copyright, It
seems most likely, therefore, that they didn't apply for a new copyright
gfter printing the revised edition, which is the one Ballantine used for
the paperback. Therefore it seems likely that the original version is
not p.d., but that Ballantine's version is. What o mad tea party!

Don gnd Margeret Thompson, 8786 Bendricks Road, Mentor, Ohio, 44060

Playing on our sympathies with that "slways a bridesmaid" jazz all
these years when I see now by Sky Mlller's column in Anal SF that Yan-
dro has won "its second, or maybe third" Hugo, A

Catch us feeling sorry for you agsin.

HA!

There's a great deal of schlock fallout at the newsstands these days
in the Torm of cruappy detective mapgazines. You've glready noticed BI-~
ZARRE, INTRIGUE and THE MAN FROK UNCLE MAGAZINE, but
‘have you seen SHELL SCOTT MYSTERY MAGAZINE (1ike UNCLE
a Leo Marsulies publicatlon) or the newest and egsily
the worst, EDGAR WALLACE MYSTERY MAGAZINE,

Thls one is bad enough to stagger the imagination.
The cover is a patehy job and indicates that the mag-
azine is subtitled "Author of King Kong." If Edgar
Wallace needs to be identified, why name a mag for
nim? :

The paper in EWMM is the same type that Jim Warren
uses on his monster mags, which means it smells as
thought it's made of ground fish,

The drawings loolzsas if they were made with a
broken popsicle stick dipped in shoe polish. The
gstories ai*e elther poor or reprinted or hboth.

But what really bugs me 1s:

Of Roger Elwood, puthor, the editor says: "We
are proud to publish the following story and we
predict big things for this writer in the fut-
ure." The editor: Roger Flwood.
0f Craipg Rice's classic "His Heart Could Break,"

(which has been published in THE MYSTERIOUS TRAVELER
MAGAZINE, THE SAINT_MYSTERX MAGAZINE, ELLERY QUEEN'S
MYSTERY MAGAZINE and in Miss Rice's collection, "The
Name is Mazlone") Elwood says it was written "especilal-
ly for !Edgar Wallace's {sig/ Mystery Magazine.!" Be-
sides being an outright lie {(a 1953 copyright is gilven
on the first page of the story) it 1is 1in bad taste —-—
Miss Rice has been dead for two or three years.

In gddition, 1t hag the usual errors of schlock




publications -- misspelling Fredric Brown's name, .
getting its ‘own name wrong (EDGAR WALLACE MYSTERY 0N
NAGAZINE, EDGAR WALLACE'S MYSTEZRY MAGAZINE), and siggg
callling short stcries novelets. . &

I heartily recommend that you do not buy EWMM, The ® uu)
sooner it folds, the better. 1 = ’{Eybj

The same publisher puts out a wretched imitation s IS
of Warren's Creepy, called Welrd and ectted by Carl ) )

* Burpos, creator of the orlginal Humen Torch. The S §¥;‘19
Tirst issue was #10, an ingenious, albeit shabby way S S
of trying to make Creepy seem the imitator. Avoid ??7 h©
this thing at all ¢0sts; words can't describe the bad- LCQ N )
ness. of this, ' &i?jj;J

/Dammit, we haven't even received one Hugo
yet: Better watch those remarks, Willer,
or I'1l start reading up on your cld stor-
les for the "S5F Potbriler" panel at the _
Worldecon, RSG/

Ron Bennett, 52 Fairwaye Drive, Forest Lane, Harro-
gate, Yorkshire, England
~ Thoroughly enjoyed, of course, the latest Yandros,
perticularly the Briney letter on the Westercon, the
“hite article on his Ace deallngs and the letters on b
Tolkien., I wonder what the Professor himself thinks of 511 this shriek-
ing "pirate”? Possibly what I enjoyed most was belng able to read both
sldes of .the questions at the same time and I must say I admire Ted's
incluslon of Wollheim's argument in his article. 6Good reading all round.
Hay I sugpest e group of fans wne form a personal Ted White Bodyguard,
thereby ensuring his continued contributions to Yandro?

Just had a story in New Worlds., I've two fans' ngmes mentioned there-
An, Got almost twice ags much as expected for the story. And heve just
been reviewed. Opinion is that the story stank., Oh well...

Jim Goodrich, 5 Brewster Drive, Middletown, NY, 10940

Re #1527 the menstermag pubbers (with xception of my boy Phil) must
be envious of the FEG cover. Have never, unfortunately, heard any Ka-
buki music; remember a Jap pop {or light classic)tune entitled "Moon
Uver the Yangtze" (?) that I dug tremendously, Ah, nostalgia for Mount
Fuji, the temples, the girls, etec., grips me./ Most pleased to see Banks!
prece,’ tho T've read little by the distsff mystery authors. Coming up
Lln this series on non-sf writers: Georges Simenon; report from your Ger-
man contact on Karl May; Thorne Smith, as I remember him, by Seth John-
son?/ Dian draws fab nudes./ Surprised to view D, West Ig letter which
1s duite humorous tc those of us descended from the Picts. Hag WVest ever
told u what happened to his ill1-fated Lost Worlds mnag?/ Derek Nelson has
rever heard of Chandler (Ray)? Anyone who 1ldve Conan couldn't bhe al1
bad, tho./ Ace losing money on its S/F; wolves howling at the doon? Only
wolves at the door are spirits of deceased authors demanding money for
Thelr eststes. -

Cover on 153, which is quite humorous, reminds me of Jog Pllati's
zlne. Still haven't heard from Him, tho I wrote weeks ago & he lives
about 35 miles down the turnplke./ Enjoyed Tucker's burlesque up to the
climax where Pikestaff gets into *he act; then my knowledge of the act-
ual events failed me./ If u don't watch out, u are going to regd the Big
Sleep 1 of these days just to learn what zll the dlscussion in Y's pa es
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is about, Chandler won't push 1 into the armg of Morpheus./ Damn, for-
ot again to check on the other sir pollution work. Ed Meskys should -
%e pleased to see your G&S l1lyric parody. Whet Bram Stoker would think
is something elses/ Barr is a terrif artists - but Fruit Loops & Bahang
Wacklies for an intelligent adult?? As an amateur nutritlonist, am hor-
rified. Only in America do we permit men to -make a profit from produc-
ing dental caries in children, & their parents, My lecture for today.
My Japanese agent, Hiro Endo, ‘reports that the Sogen Shinsha Pub, Co,
is pubbing the following in pb form: ERB's Mars & Venus series (Hiro
sent me Princess of Mars which has a balle cover of s buzom Dejah & some
unusual b&w illos) the Lensman series in 6 vols. & Ike's Galactic Empire
series in 3 vols, He ls desirous of acquiring a couple pb's I haven't
been able to plck up: Merril's Yeaur's Best S/F #5 & Star Science Fictilon
#5. Pardon the spelling on those 2; don't look at non-fantasy. Could
u place me in line for @ free flller ad in his behal®?/ Do u know of g
fan in Scotland that Helen could corry with? '

/You mean you considered West an o0ld stick-in-the-mud
before reading this last letter? . Rs¢/

andy Zerbe, P,0, Box 6206, Montgomery, Alsbama, 36106 \

Louls L'Amour wrote four Hopalong Cassidy storlies at least. Sometime
in 1950 Thrilling Publicatlons acquired the right to continue the Hopm-
long Cassldy series by writing new snd origingl stories from both Clar-
ence E. Mulford and Willlam Boyd who controlled the rights to Hopalong
Casslidy. They published these stories in Hepalong Cassidy's Western Mag-
azine, All of this 1s explained in the Winter 1951 issue, This mggazine
lasted at least four issues and after the stories appeared in it they
were published by Doubleday in hsrdcovers. The stories are credited to
Tex Burns but a reliable source has told me that this is Louis L'Amour.

Don Miller, 12315 Judson Road, Glemont, Wheaton, Md,, 20906

ALl you club secretaries, con publicity men, etec.,, out there -- how
about letting: me know about your club meetings, con plans,.etec., in ad-
vance, for publicstion in the WSFA Journal? And you, Ben Jason, in
particular,~-how about some details re Tricon that the Journal hasn't
had to "borrow" from some other 'zine? We offer you people with eventg
to publicize free publicity —~~ so how about Taking advantage of 1t7?%

/Pon also explained. (snent my review of YE FABRIE CHESSMAN
#2) why a maxi-move chess game.ls unplayable, He's right,
and I.should have thought of it myself, but I'm not goin
to print two paragraphs of explanation. RSC
Greg Shaw, 2545 Lexington Wey, San Bruno, California, 90295 ;
hat has become of ¥Yandro? Lest time I looked it was about as good
a focal polnt of fandom as anyone could want -—- now it appears to be g
battleground for those fans who are involved in the paperback publish-
ing companies {1n general) and for Ted White and Don Wollheim (in par-
ticular). However, I am not complalning; dis agreements agre bound to
occur in fanzlnes, and a battle of glants 1s always more fun to watch
than a feud between neofans. ‘ ‘

It does occur to me, though, that. oh the question of using fannlsgh
or reagl names of any kind 1n books there is a definlte mlddle ground.
you have to meet on, I can gee Wollheim's point: you can't have g
character in a book, for exemple, named Blg Blll, who performs murders
by Aingeniously hurling black balls at his victims; this 1is bringing a
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personal disggreement into a novel which 1s not only & sign of disre-
spect to the publisher end to literature itself, but it could conceiv-
ably result in gz 1ibel case,

But then on the other hand Ted hes some justification zlso, There
1s nothing at 211 wrong with naming characters with the first names of
friends; it is a common literary ozcurance, even in the upper stratag of

- literature, And, come to think of 1it, if you were rorced to gvoid

every name that someone in fandom has, naming your chsrecters is goling
to be a terribly lsborious process, and in many cases you will be forced
To seelk out obscure names.

I notice someone mentions Herbert's DUNE. I just happened to be a2t a
club meeting a few weeks ago where he was glving a talk on the book,
and just for kicks I bought it there and hagd it sutographed. The dis-
cusslon brought out some very interesting points about the book, many
of which I would never have thought of if I had read the book first.
Many people have mentioned to me that the appendices and msp are pretty
much unnecessary; Herbert agrees, he was forced to Ilnclude them. How-
ever I found the glossary of terms extremely helpful. Another thing
one mipght wonder sbout is exactly when is the story supposed to take
place. The answer is gpproximately 100,000 AD, I was particularly in-
tripgued to find out that the main ides of the book was to show how a.
religion and set of legends can develop from scratch and completely .
overshadow its central figure (in this case Paul}. Herbert went on to
compare this to certsin figures in our times -~ notably JFK, who, what
with all the books and articles and plaster busts gnd what not, is tak-
ing on the aspect ¢f the usual Sevlior-Martyr-God. I agree with this,
but with this ides as a basis, I think the book (DUNE) is a failure.
Bven though I was looking for it, it seemed phony when Paul came out
end commented that this was happening to him., And of course the mgjor
objection is that the religion did not grow up around him, based on
him. It hsd been planted there centuries before, and when Paul showed
up they just plugged him into the glot and went on with thelr religion,
This "Bene Geserit conditioning" seems like a cheap cop out, But though
I think it fails in this, T think it 1s an excellent novel Taken as a
sclence flction story deseribling an originesl idea for s world.

Hmmm, I never could read Fleming or Spillane either. I've read a
few spy mysterles and seena couple of Bond movies, Tut the only develop-
ment of this spy theme that I've really enjoyed 1ls the TV seriesg'., I
still enjoy MAN FRCOM UNCLE sltho I thinx its humor element is losing g
little of its sgtiric novelty, and the other shows, especiaslly I SPY,
are among the few things I watch on TV. I've not read any of the UNCLE
books, because everyone seems to think they're bzd, but it is sald that
Ted Johnstone will be the suthor of one of the upcoming books in the
series, and it should be interesting te see what he can do with the
situation,

Dennls Lien, Lake Park, linnesots ‘
‘that ever happened to the Lancer Conan reprints?
I'm an Anglophile, too...largely because of the influence of English

1it upon me, conditioning me to the English way of 1ife as the Good

Life. By English 1it I don't mean, say, Dickens & Thackery, or Amis

gnd Snow -~ certeinly not Spenser & Milton - possibly Waugh & Powell,

they being more fsnnish. No, English 1it for most of my mispent child-
hoaod meant Agatha Christie, Dorothy Sayers, J.D, Carr, J.J, Marric...
still does, too. I've resd seven books by the above four in the last
ten days,{alsc resd Byron, Goethe, Voltalre, C!'Neill, Sheridan, Gold-
smith, Swift, Shakespeare - pretty good, yes, but they csn't hold a
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candle to my 1ittle tin gnds),

- What I need ig a mystery fandom, devoted 90% to ten or twelve Big
Names, which somehow gets very Fannish without giving away the solu-—
tion to any works that I happen to have missed., I resd Chandler &
Hammet too (and prefer Spillane to Fleming, if you want to approach
sub~subliterature) but must otherwise agree with Banks Mebane in #1652,

But the detective story writer most likely to interest sf readers
would seem to be John Dickson Cerr. He's written one fantasy (THE
BURNING COURT), several novels that sre "sclance fiction" in a strict
sense - time travel, et al, bringlng 2 detective into the past and
solve a mystery, (THE DEVIL IN VELVLT, FIRE, BURN, FEAR IS THE SAME)
and most of his book involye an gpparently supernatural crime, situa-
tion, or setting ... always alas, explained away at the end, This is
especlally. true of the Bencolln stories of hls early days (somewhat
cruder than the later, funnier and more famous H,M. anéd Dr. Gideon
Fgll cases); IT WALKS BY NIGHT (an invisible fiend-murderer), THE LOST
GALLOYS (a "lost street" in the middle of London), CASTLE SKULL (one
of its chapter titles: "For Fear of the Werewolf") gnd THE CORPSE IN
THE WAXYCRKS (the, figures prowl, and kill again...).

In the Dr. Pell cases, we seem to have in THE THREE COFFINS an ine-
vigslble, long~dead murderer - and we do have burial allve; in BELOW
SUSPICION there is g devil-worship cult, the murders in HE WHO WHIS-
PERS polnt %o a vampire, THE MAN WHO COULD NOT SHUDDER takes place in
a2 haunted house, s

As, "Carter Dickson", Carr gives us a legend of an avenging unicorn
- in THE UNICORN MURDERS {invisible to boot...presumably he could only
be seen, or caught, by z virgin, and the story tekes place in France
««e), a curse in CURSE OF THE BRONZE LAMP, telepathy in‘ THE READTR IS
WABN?D (which shouldn't have been explained away, and needn't have
been). .

Rather kinder to the supernstural is ROBERT VAN GULIK, each of
whoce JUDGE DEE books are full of supernatural portents, which are.
.explsined away, all but one...the four major books (THEL CHINESE -
({GOLD,LAKE BELL,NAIL)) MURDERS) containing three very-real ghosts
and one reel if not over-evil werewolf, One -~ GOLD as I remember -
ends in yvery much the clzssic chiller tradition: Dee professes gd~
miration for the wiles of the man who has once imiteted the "ghost"

. walklng the house, and thanks him for saving his 1ife on his seoond
appearance. "But I made no second appearance" - and in the puzzled
silenze with which this 1s received, a dnor in the empty house closes
with a sharp click of farewell. :

The Salnt, brainchild of' Leslie Charteris, encounters the Loch
Ness monster in a recent FP&SF. In earlier stories he destroyed gz
giant ant and had an adventure in the dream of 2 dylng man ("The
Darker Drink"). .

Hake Talbot's RIM OF THE PIT and S.S.Van Dine's THE DRAGON MURDER
CASE are fakery again. Enough, though; with the likes of van Gulik
writing I always feel a kinshlp between the litersture of blood and
fingerprints and the litergture of blood and wolfbane...as far back
as the Rue Morgue's ape first stuffed a bloody body upside down up a
chimney. And fantesy-fan completists (if there can be such things)
who do not know of some of thege borderline cases-are missing much.

- No, I can't agree with you on WIND IN THE VILLOWS, it's surely g
-notch below WINNIE-THE-POOH (which 48 a notch below ALICE) and: a notch
above: DR, DOOLITTLE (in turn a notch above 0Z) in my scale of "fondly

remenbereds” {but I'1l sdmit WIND, alone among the above, 1is not a
"fondly remembered", I read it for the flrst time a year ago and en-

),



joyed it grestly. Pooh I slso re-read then, Alice I re-read every
year. Oz, no, I wish I'd left it as a pleasant memory...when i reod
1t a few years ago I winced every now and again; not what I remembered
from 2nd & 3rd prade, But I fsithfully watch the movie every year.

Joe Sarno: I don't think (not offhand sure) that the stories in THE
AUTUNN PEOPLE were EC reprints but were done by the LC artists especlal-
1y for the book,

iy favorite Chandler line is from FAREWELL, MY LOVELY: "He was as
inconsplcuous as a tarantuls on s slice of angel foed."

'Tis sad what happened to Amaz & Fant - I smell the end in sight
(8mell? sipght? let it stand). ~Any B0 year old mag, having had its ups
and downs (mostly downe )} should raise a tesr at its death - and Amazing
seems to be at least 80% dead. If Fantastic pesses, will F&SF print
Lelber's future Fafhrd & Gray lMouser stories? Will Leiber still write
them. I've got and read sll 16 (count from memory - ngy be wrong) and
1f the series folds willl be forced to re-read, which I've done with
most of them anyway. Or shift to Conan.

If VALLEY OF THZ FLAME, 'TLL OF THE WORLDS, afdd THE TIME AXIS are
all poor Kuttner novels, what are good Kuttner novels (I mean of the
'TWS-Startling brand, natch). THE DARK WORLD, yes, what else? Or is
Ace going after the dogs deliberately?

The Chandlers dueo soundes 1like prime fun, but then I »lways was a
sort of half-hearted Burroughe Bibliophile anyway...the Devout may well
cry "Sacrilege!l"

Re the Thompsons in #152: I get rather shook myself when, in say,
Christie's books, any white-hszired spinster type 1s referred to as g3
"pussy". Shades of Goldfinger...

Speaking of GOLDFINGEDR, try LOXFINGER, I've read worse parodies
(51so better). Best moments are the heroine's name (Poontang Plenty)
and that immortal line: "Ah, Captain Wueseg. Playing with your balls
again, 1 see."

Wonder if the above two paragraphs are publishgble in a family-type
fanzine? Persumably depends on the family.

Georpge Wells: Having always hoped that James Bond would dle in a
book, the idez that even that wouldn't have stopped the series fright-
ens me...s0 Fleming had to cle himeself, and stlll it mipght not be ac-
complished. I hear rumors that Fleming's heirs are screening ghost
writers to Carry On, I druther Bond be Carried Out,...the only things
I enjoy avout the books is the fact that they get made into movies, and
there's enough movies yet to come to pet us all sicked up on it in fut-
ure years... vonder how Sean Connery would do as sftar of a Beautiful
Joe seriles?

Speeking of movies, I recammend HEIP! to 211 snd sundry {(Irving
Sundry) as the most fannish non-gome movie, non-Mszrx Bros. movie 1 can
remember seeing. “hatever one thinks of the Bestles as singers...and
I've made my separate peace...btheir comic acting talents (slapstick)
seem beyond dispute (well, sort of beyond dispute)..hell, See it. If
you depend on sf element, it's got several - like Paul shrinking to
two inches high; Captlon: "The Exciting Adventures of Paul on the
Floor." BSee it. (Come to think of it, I may vote for i1t for a Hugo

£CGood Kuttner novels of the TWS variety? THE PORTAL
IN THE PICTURE (reprlnted in an early Ace Double as
BEYOND EGARTH'S GATES), LANDS OF THE EARTHQUAKE (as yet
un-novelized) and, best cf the lot, EARTH'S LAST CIT-
ADEL, which Ace brought out a year or so back. Rsc/
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Roy Tackett, 915 Green Valley Road NW, Albuquerque, New Mexlco 87107

Cartoon cover. Heh, Sort of ckuckly. Vho's Bill Scott? Coulgon
comes up with more people I never heard of. Like here on the contents
pase. Bob Tucker, That's obviously a pseudonym. Cover lettering by
Pet jak, Gawd.

I feel better knowing that Hew Mexico lsn't the only state with
fupgheaded highway engineers. 4 stretch of highway was just completed
north of here and 'the contractor was busy patching it before it opened.
Seid a federsl highway inspector: ~It won't last a week if they open 1t
to traffic.® And Albuduerque has trouble with its streets. Something to
do with "compaction™ whatever that is. The pavement 1is always slnking.

A couple of-dayes ego a.20 inch water mailn-broke and washed out a . secflon
of the egsti-west ffeeway (it isn't completed yet either). Dunno why the
wzter mgln was running under the freeway that way either but it 4id,

And our prize is the (fanfare)} Rio Grande Gorge Bridege. Up 1ln the
noerthgrn part of the state the Rio Grsande has carved itself a canyon,
Sort of a miniature version of the Grand Canyon but 1t is lilke 500 or
mcre Teet deep and several miles in length and effectively blocked east-
vert traffle in that particular area. Our gévernor promised that if he
vas elected he'd builld a highway bridge acrogs that canynn and he was
and 4id. Never mlnd that there isn't any place to go once you cross the
birldge -~ there'll bé a highway on the west side of the gorge one of
the2se dgye Real Soon Now -— but there is, by ghod, a brlidge across that
o g BT ) 8%

1% seemns, however, that there's a few minor flaws. There's no drain-
«gr on the b';dpe for one tilng. Well, 2 said one of the Highway Engin-
cers. we incend to use salt o melt the ice on the bridge in the win-
t=r and you wouldn't want that saltwater draining off the side of the
bridge ana ell like that.® The way he tells it the bridge was supposed
t¢ have o <ilgiht, slope to it so that the water would 211 draln off one

enl - pre;umablv 10 eventually wash out the supports on the low end
(tut we never thought of thet, you see). Well the bridge slopes all
richyv, Yes sivr, 1t sure does. "Pardon me, Juanite; Yes, Ma'm it sure
dots. From both ends into the middle. And once it gets there there lgn't

ar; place for the water to go. . .
Which Ls probably all right, too, since, ass I sald the bridge
acesntt, lead enywhere anyway and who's gning to use-1t?

“Actually’ 1 don't think gnyone but an old fan like Wollheim would
Lalze excepiion tc fannish references and names in g story,., Most editors
worldn't recognize then znd would et them pass so long gs they didn't
deiract from the story. I don't. think Don should have objected elther.
If they don't detract from the story leave them in. It provides the in-
gooup with a laugh even iT 1% doesn't promote any more sales and the
ren-fah’ reader isn't going ©o reccegnize any of it so what's the harm?.

Cther than it serves gs another example, as one author put it, of
st's lamentable habit of feeding upon 1tself,

Pey Joe Sarno, you lose. My edltion of The Lord Of The Rings is
the 757 Ace edition. You better believe it.

Delightful line in Bill Conner's letter although T suspect a typo,
no* "T hope the Republican Party recovers its presentvillness." Yes in=
Gend. It do need to recover its presentvillness and dquit llving in the
1Geh gentury.

/iypo 18 zll our fault. What's so great about living in the
present, though ~- answer me that. Bill Scott is Randy Scott's
Tather; a sort of second generation fen in reverse. RSC/
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