|
il

\}ih).{ﬂn







This is what we laughingly call the January
issue. (Today is Febs 9.) Published at some-

what less than monthly intervals -- would you
believe 11 times a year? -- by Robert & Juanita Coulson, Route 3, Hartford Clty,
Indiana 47348, British Agent is Alan Dodd, 77 Stanstead Rd, Hoddesdon, Herts., U.K.
Price US - 40¢ per copy, 4 for $1.50, 12 for $4.00

"  Britain - 3/0 per copy, 4 for 1o/o, 12 for 26/0
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We the undersigned believe that we do not give two hoots what
a bunch of stfwriters do or do not think about the part1c1patlon
of the United States in the war in Viet Nam.,

Don Thompson

Maggie Thompson

Buck Coulson

Juanita Coulson

Gene DeWeese

Bevorly DeWeese



The annish seems to take a month and a
half minimum to produce any more. There
are extra stencils, of course, and more
time required to cut them. And more of
“=._ |you uncooperative serts out there resub-
S f\;acribed despite our koost in price -

7. curse you ~ so this issue we're running
/290, And may I remind you this fanzine
“’.'is put out on a Gestetner 120, which is
/ '*a hand crank model.sesso oracks about how
~late we are will not be taken kindly. I
... am.at this tageend stage of the game rac-
i -.,ing the machinesseescan I complete running
~ <., :]'all the :stencils before the sideband cracks

=~/ in qne of thiree places where it!s. already

| 8plit halfway across? _If :it .will hold for
five stencils more, this issue should go
.~ _in the mail 2/11/68, If not, there will
be further delay, (Whichever, we will almost immediately start stencilling material for

#1f79'l. " . . 1 L 4 a T . . " r - - » 1 - - LY (] ) * . L] - . * - L IS : ..I' " o r 3 y
e ‘iirivéd‘tbo'l&té for inclasion with'this 1ssue (and’certainly;for-inclusion under
_the above mehtlohed tohditions) = Hugo®'néminition balldt: ‘We will in all“likelihood

distribute’ a’ Higd homination ballot with’'the next issus.’ And to help you, jog memories
" and 'so' forth, we'll ineltde some suggestiohs' for: your attention, ' (I call them sugges-

tions;" Buck ‘calls them dictitions,) There'will be’ suggestions for written material...

novel, novlelette, short story, mag.:.probably in'Ramblings’ next issue. And, as we did

la’st’ year,’ Kay Ahderson and T anticipate'dsihg’ a’ survey of the STAR TREK episodes dired
..during the 1968 balehdér‘yéér:(realiZihg'nbt'all_of you keep a file of dates and titles

and 'so forth)." This'might’ be the time'td be' thirking about the matter of nomination,

If you' Help homihate’ candilates for Hupo' categories, you have a perfect right to gripe
~ your' head off abbut the Fihal results,..vahd’ perhaps'if you do the nominating, you'll
“have a’ better chznce' of Betting a result’ you won't need to’ gripe about. ‘We'll offer

our considered opinibns for those of you' who' havk trouble making up your minds,...or

can't wade thru everything and use us as your resident sifters .of wheat from chaffi...
or whatever, (I'm never quite sure why people not only take our advice but expect us

to give it on such matters, but there it iss) The Hugo nomination ballot again includes
the Fan Writer and Fan Artist category, so you might be thinking about those awards,
ki : ST s 20 . -

It's come ‘to" attentior the painful way - in letters received - that ‘some of you either

. don't pay attention ‘or are corfiused by a certain signature gimmick of burs, and I'd like
to clarify and explain at tHis time., Editorial comments' in ‘the Yandro' lettercol are
“identified at the erd ‘of a comment, with either the initials "RSC™ (Buck) or "JWC"(me).
Thus: "I sayit'd Broccoli 'ard the hell with it. RSC" or "On ‘the other hand T have

six fingers. JWC'". * At the &nd of the statement...,got that? Kindly do mot castigate
Buck for my ‘agsinime statements or vice versa, It destroys domestic tranquility and makes
us annoyed with the writer, P (B S RS SRR S (R O PR R ST

It was last Saturday evening that we learned the unhappy news about the death of Ron
" E1lik. " I hoped it might be a laTeL b Ui 37 TGN, F o R T P T P not seem fo be

the case, We never knew Ron as well as we might, but our relations with him were always
pleasant, I particularly remember that Ron seemed one of the most forgiving and under-
standing of persons, almost devoid of vengeful feelings, even when such were justified.
At Discon his room was pilfered, and Ron had reason to believe He knew the thief...e.and
he described the light fingered one as !an unfortunate man who just had too much tempta=~
tion put in front of himY, Not that he was rot making efforts to right matters; he did
not approve, but he understood, His death is ‘the more painful because he was young, with
a lot of life ard possible happiness that he will now not grasp. We had a similar brush



with mortality when Buck was involved in a bad accident just a few months before we
were married; we were lucky, the fates were kind, or whatever interpretation one
wants to put on it, and I'm saddened that matters didn't end so well for Ron and
Lois. Being -sorry doesn't really help, but one wants to do something, even if only
try to put regret into words.

Emotionally, matters became a bit hard to handle there for a while, because shortly
after I learned of Ron's death, I was informed my father had died. I had not been
close to him for some years, since I was fourteen, and his death was not unexpected;
nevertheless, I am a somewhat emotional person and it seemed as though things were
crowding in, Family protocol led me to attend the funeral, a situalistic and to me
meaningless occasion. The muted and artificial organ music and somber, occasionally
hypocritical atmosphere appalled me. I believe the Irish have the right idea. I'd
prefer something loud and joyous for my friends to remember me by....and if it must
be Christian religious music, why not select one of the gladder choruses from Handel's
Messiah"? ) .

Gun laws and comments thereon have been noticeable on television, particularly on

THE SMOTHERS BROTHERS show, and leave me with rather mingled feelings., ‘There is a
tendency, as a member of a gun-owning family, to bristle at all such anti-gun skits,
speeches, tirades, whathaveyou. But there is also the knowledge that some if not
much of the criticism is valid. Psychotics and paranoiacs can buy guns with dismay-
ing ease. (So can criminals, of course, and stiff gun laws would not, certainly,
halt the use of guns by criminals,...who steal them from police stations, among other
places,) But Sydney Harris in one of his recent columns had the first intelligent
"Yes, but..." statements I have ever read by a national figure. Harris mentioned that
-when he went into'rural areas he was often taken to task by farmers and small town
types for previous anti-gun stands; he was at pains to explain that it was almost im-
possible to communicate with both factions, urban and rural. Harris apparently quite
sensibly believes that there is strong precedence for the use of guns (and ease of
obtaining them) by rural people; the gun in the small town or on the farm is a tool
for hunting and disposal of animals that would otherwise suffer for hours with pain-
ful injuries, (Even the most callous farmer is hardly likely to enjoy listening to

a steer with a broken leg - broken in a groundhog hole, and farmers shoot groundhogs
- for precisely that reason - screaming in pain, And I assure you it takes an animal

a long time to bleed to death; a bullet in the brain is quicker.) Rural types are
widely separated from neighbors, conservative, taught at an early age respect for
firearms and property, and in general are cautious and responsible possessors of
firearms, I'm prepared to accept the argument that the reverse is often true for the
big city purchaser of firearmsee..particularly during times of civil unrest. When
one can shake out a dust mop into one's neighbor!s kitchen, it becomes equally easy
to blow your neighbor's head off. Many residenmts of urban areas might be very trust-
worthy gun owners, but I can see the nervousness of the non-gun owning type who knows
some-of his fly-off=-the-handle neighbors can easily obtain a firéarm.

The ‘arguments are almost endless, and often emotional, I wanted to present a side of
the picture that might not have occurred to some of our readers who've spent most of
their lives in an urban situation.

Ore might suggest that the solution that would come closest to satisfying everyone
wonld_be to license the owner; that each potential gun owner would have to pass a
test to ascertain if he knew safety rules and was reasonably stable emotionally be-

fore he'd be issued a license...after which his purchases would be relatively unre-
stricted. :

It sounds like a good idea....but then a great deal would depend on the test and the
people adm;nistrating it. May all your scores be what you wish... JWC
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Well, here we are with our ANNISH,
late as usual, and no big letter column
like I said we'd have. (Would you believe
next issue? You wouldn't...well, you don't
have to get nasty about it....)

It'vs received a couple of convention

__|annpuncements. Marcon III will be held

“|March 30 and 31, in Columbus, Ohio. Write
lLarry Smith;, 216 Ee Tibet Rd, Columbus,
- |Ohio 43202 if you're interested and didn't
| get a circular. (Or you can have mine; we
~|dren!t going.) And the Thompsons sent a
flier on the INTERNATIONAL CONVENTION OF
f T ey COMIC ART, to be held July 4-7 in New York
Citye. Write S 15-D Arcadia Road, Hackensack, New Jersey,
for information on membership, (Wouldn't you know that Hackensack wouldn't get around to
7ip Ccdes when the rest of the country did?) This seems to be sponsored by the Society
for Comic Art Research and Preservation, Inc., of which Phil Seuling is president --
which kills what little enthusiasm I had, right there. :

Just got some advertisement for S&H Green Stamps, which says that they will give
100 stamps for five empty packages of Alpine, Galaxy, or Ambassador cigarettess Does
this classify S&H as-a merchant of death?. -

Got a couple of news releases from Pyramid. One is that Norman Goldfind has been
named: vice~president of marketing, whic¢h I'm sure thrills everyone. The .other is that
Piers Anthony won the Irwin Allen/Pyramid/F&SF novel contest. (We also got the news from
Piers, but it's more official this way.) Piers also said that Allen didn't think the
book was suitable for filming, which I assume means he couldn't figure out a way to get
a monster into it 1) . :

The new N3F Publicity Chairman, iiike Viggiano, reports that 1967 story contest win-
ners were Doris Beetem (first), Evelyn Lief (second), and Chet Gottfried (third). Don
Franson is the 1968 president, with Stan Woolston, Elaine Wojci.echowski, iled Brooks,
Wally Weber, and Gary Labowitz as the board of directors. ilike asks why donft I rejoin?
Because I can find more interesting things to do than I have time for without joining,

el
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Someone at Lancer sent fliers on their new releases for liarch and April, March has
some geodies, including Williamson's Seetee Ship and Seetee Shock (pure space opera,
but I like them) and Witcheraft by William Seabrook. Lancer aiso seems to use the
Goshwowboyoboy type of news release, but it takes more than bad blurbs to turn me off
a Seabrook book. (Say "Seabrook book! three times rspidly.....)

Lee Sapiro says he'd like for me to at least mention RIVERSIDE QUARTERLY in ny .
next issue. Okay -- RIVERSIDE QUARTERLY exists. How's that? (It's a fairly thick mul-
tilithed fanzine, primarily of interest to sericus fans, I wouid tell you how much it
costs but my copy is out in the summerhouse with a pile of other fanzines -- some time
ago Lee asked that I not review issues, so I haven't been, It was something like 75¢
per copy, though. Write Lee, at Box 40, University Station, Regina, Sask., Canada, and
find out for sure. I would recommend it unreservedly to scholarly types who consider
stf)a serious art form. Old PLANET STORIES addicts like me are apt to get less out of
RQ.

The Thompsons also sent a newsletter published by their Senator, Stephen M. Young.
He seems to be a farnish type. (He'!s been written up a few times in national magazines
as the senator who tells his constituents to go to hell when they write him nasty let-
ters,) In this newsletter he quotes what he claims are official efficiency reports from
the time he was an army officer. Such as "His leadership is outstanding except for his
lack of ability to get along with his subordinates." 4nd my favorite: "Open to sug~
gestions but never follows them." Now there is a man after my own heart, and completely




covers the way YANDRO is operated. Anyone is quite welcome to make suggestions for its
improvement, but don't expect me to pay any attention to them. (I might even follow them,
but it isn't terribly likely,)

Bah; here!s a letter from Ron iiiller, quibbling over my review of DAKKAR a ccuple ¢f
issues ago. Since he has some valid points, I meant to publish it, Oh well; next issue.

Next issue we do the letter column first,

This will be the last issue containing Rick Norwood!s Frazine review column, Rick
wrote me that a year of reading everything and reviewing it had got him to the point
where he didn't enjoy stf mags any more, so he was going back to reading for pleasure,
He may have a synopsis of the past year in a future issue -- or he may nots I know
what Rick means =~ any more, when I want to relax and enjoy something, I pick something
other than stf, I've read too much of it, I can still pick up a book by Brunner or
Swann with the advance assurance that I'11 enjoy it, but otherwise I!1l pick Alan Moor-
head, Hans Kirst, de Camp, or something in AMERICAN HERITAGE for relaxation. New stf
books are approached with a certain wariness. (And sometimes, as in lMark Geston'!s recent
Ace novel, Lords of the Starship, I get a welcome surprise,) ;

It is a fine and happy thing to have a friend who works for Bobbs-Merrill,

I mentioned de Camp's The Great Monkey Trial in the book review column; this was one
of my Christmas presants this year. Others included Story of the Irish Race by Seumas
MacManus, The Frontiersmen by Allan Eckert, and A History of Russia by George Vernadsky.
(Names from memory; excuse errors,) A pretty good haul. Now if I can only get time to
read them all. see

A couple of new promags are out. Ted White is publishing and editing STELILAR, which
he intends to circulate thru bookstores, not newsstands. I guess us people out in the
sticks will have to order by mail., I'm not positive whether this is already out, or
forthcoming; I gathered the latter. Once which has already has two issues (a fact I
didn't know until I saw it on ‘the lMilwaukee news stands) is WORID WIDE ADVENTURE, edit-
ed by Robert W, Lowndes (who is now the busiest editor in the field, with 4 titles).
The first two issues reprint from ARGOSY and ACE-HIGH IIAGAZINE, plus a couple from
hardcover book collections. Authors include Wells, Kipling, Theodore Roscoe, Anthony
M. Rud, Faul Annixter, and lesser lights. Most stories are from the 1930's, and should
'be a must for anyone who waxes nostalgic over the pulp era,

A few people have inquired, so here are some comments on What You Should Know About
Receiving Fanzines, First, and most important: no matter what you are told by your
local postal clerk, the post office will not forward third class mail, A YANDRO sent to
a no longer current address will - usually - be returned to us. When this happens, I
do not make any particular effort to find out where the recipient has gone; paying out
10¢ postage due is apt to ruin my disposition for weeks. If you move and want to keep
on receiving YANDROs, let me know. (Do not count on my noticing a change of address in
S F WEEKLY, either. We have over 250 subscribers, and while I may recognize your hame
in another fanzine, I just may not, Do not count on my noticing a new address on your
letter, either; point it out to me.)

"Long-term" YANDRO subs are handled via an addressing tool (provided by George
Scithers, who is a Good Man).This is sort of a primitive ditto process; name, address,
and other information are included on a paper master, and the addresses run on the en-
velopes from these. The "other information' in this case is a rumber which represents
the last issue you will receive on your current subscription, (If your number is 180,
for example, you have 2 issues to go after this one.) You can keep track of your sub
this way, The last issue of a sub is also rubber-stamped, "Your subscription expired"
on the cover of the mag itself. (Thank Ed Wood for this innovation.) However, foreign
subscribers in particular are advised to decide whether you want to resubscribe or not
at least one issue before the sub expires. While that issue is sauntering across the
Atlantic, we are preparing another one =~ and we don!t run many extras, A last-minute
renewal could make you miss an issue, "Shorte-term" subLs and single copies are hand ad-
dressed; for a few copies it'!s easier that way. They receive no expiration notice.




ja Devastmmg Review
SACOFELAT (CENESTC- B0 BEAST )
i e R SERINITS) LN

First of all, it's only a little over an hour long, and a great pity, too. It was
double-featured with an 14 travelogue entitled (really) BEAUTY AND THE BODY. Star of
BLOOD FEAST-(female variety)-was Miss June or July (1964) of Playboy. She was an ugly
blonde with large breasts and small talent. Her boyfriend was handsome dumb Detective-
Inspector or some such (not Chief of Fuzz, though - said person being not-so-handsome
or young, though just as dumb). Boy and girl convercss in clich®s and "uh"s, This is
Realism,

A Fiend Is Loose.

The movie has opened with a female-type (beautiful, of course) getting ready for the
tub, Enters tubs Enter villain, into apartment (picked lock?) and into bathroom. He
has a cleaver. ZOERS ) L a0 e

Hear the screams. See the bloode See villain (but not his face), See villain cut
off dead nude girl's leg in sight of camera (or damn near so)., See villain put bloody
leg into a '"baggie" and toddle off (no "damn near" about it), See how red the bath
water now is (linger on this).

Other murderss One broad (beautiful, of course) has her tongue pulled out with a
pliers or some-such (full view of the camera, but not of me, who couldn't take it and
looked away, moaning softly). Another ditto (beautiful, ditto) has her heart cut out
of hers One young ditto (ditto) is surprised on a deserted beach with her boy-friend,.
making out With Gusto (Gusto being an Italian friend...). Before the Beast With Two

' Backs can rear its ugly head, enter fiend.
Chop, chop. Cut to fuzz station later,
where j.d.-type boy-friend is

ﬂ\:wfwd sobbing in hysterics (he'd just
WA 5&‘ Wi\ W, -~ seen the rushes). Fuzz vow to
ks g get this fiend, Unfortunate-
/ﬁ 1y, no clues, i3
‘gj Meanwhile, stupid

heroine is getting her up~
coming birthday party cat-
rered by, of course, an
Egyptologist (nothing like
a swinging Egyptian party,
is there?)s Said Egyptologist is
swarthy and sinister and foreign look-
ing and has a sinister limp and a name
something like "Mr. Rama". Do you have
‘any suspicions?
All-seeing camera eye follows
Mr. Rama into back of his shop, where
he has a 1life-size statue of the goddess Ish-
tar, lipstick and all. He makes a Vow, Seems
that he is a non-sectarian priest of Ishtar, and
he knows that if Ishtar ever gets another blood-
feast (ta-tal) dedicated to her, she will come back
to power and take over the world (shades of HPL{).




Recipe for a blood-feast: 1 arm of a recently-
slaughtered femaley 1 leg of a recently=-slaughtered
female; 1 tongue of a recently-slaughtered female;
1 heartsssesyou get the idea.

He's got 'em, too. In the 'fridge, I think.

Final ingredient for blood-feast: Everybody
eats a few bites of a meat pie made from
these spare parts, while Mr. Rama sacrifices
a virgin (in Los Angeles, yet?) to Ishtar.

And Mr, Rama is going to cater a party.
Ohyez ohyez.

Stupid heroine meets stupid police boy=
friend, They're sitting in a parked car.
They're = blush - talking.

(Talking, . Nothing dirty about this movie -
Jjust good clean gore and blood and torture.
Safe to bring the kiddies.,) .

Talking about how isn't it terrible
about how a fiend is loose? And aren't
fiends bad, though? And isn't bad evil,
though? And are you coming to my party,
stupid policeman-boyfriend? And I can't,
stupid Miss June (or July) Playmate-girl-
friend; I've got to work late trying to
cateh the Fiend, ;

Stupid cop and stupid blonde go out on a
date (or is this where they met? I forget) to a : ,
lecture on Egyptology by Mr. Rama. He lectures about the cult of Ishtar and blood-
feasts and pushes his book (about Ishtar and blood-feasts). Iio one is suspicious.
(After all, this is Culture...)

Day of the party. lieat pie in tlle oven. Mr, Rama lures stupid blonde out into the
kitchen, gets her alone, shuts the door, asks her to lie on his table and shut her
eyes - it's a party gamel Stupid blonde does it, ‘and Mr. Rama tries to.ses

No, folks, he tries to kill her, is all. I told you this was a clean movie.

Stupid policeman finally gets a Bright Idea. Everything Is Clear To Him Now (he
peeked ahead in the script). He makes tracks to the Egyptology Shop of Mr. Rama,
breaks in the back, finds Ishtar and other mystic things, along with a few left=-over
" spare parts (maybe for a midnight snack?). Stupid policeman rushes to Stupid Blonde's
house,

They're still playing party game. Everytime Mr. Rama is about to come down with the
knife, Miss June (or July) gets the giggles, or opens her eyes, or has to go potty,
or what not. Finally the moment arrives., Knife up = ready -

Stupid policeman-boyfriend and assistant-stupid-policeman break in and Mr, Rama runs
out, Blonde has hysterics. Blonde!s mother is informed not to eat any of that meat -~
it's fried people. Blonde!s mother's comment: "Oh dear ~ we'll have to make do with
hamburger." (No, I am not making this up,) :

0.K. Picture this. Mr. Rama is middle-aged and has a very bad limp, His pursuers-
are young and athletice Mr, Rama has about a fifty-foot head start, '

Three minutes later, Mr, Rama has lengthened the distance.

So much so that he has time to try to sneak a ride. He sees some kind of truck mov-
ing along, and overtakes it and hops in the back, Said truck is a mobile garbage -
disposer and squasher. Squash, .

Little red pieces of Mr. Rama leak out the seams of the trucks Policeman'!s comment:
PA fitting way to die - like the garbage he was,"

Baek at the Rama-cave, the statue of the goddess Ishtar starts shedding tears.
She'll never get back the world tack now. Drip, drip, drip. The End.

I'd be glad to hear from any Yandro reader who saw this flick, and can fill me in
on some of the atrocities I've forgotten. MHaybe we can start our own sub=fandome s

@
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THE MAGUS by John Fowles (Dell 5162, 604 pp., 95¢)

It poured with rain the day I left. But I was filled with ex~
citement, a strange exucerant sense of taking wings I didn't need ™ _
to know where I was going, but I knew what I neededs I needed a new.. . .
land, a new race, a new language;-and, although I couldn'% have put
~it into words then, I needed a new mystery,

I think that T will get the same comments about John Fowles! new book (he also wrote
the bestseller THE COLLECTOR) that I have gotten from my friends who saw the motion -
picture "Blow-Up": they all enjoyed it, but each had a different version of what happened
in the movie, THE MAGUS is also being made into a movie with Anthony Quinn and Michael
Caine, but to call it a science fantasy would be"incorrect_becauge to some readers the
occurances will be explained as simply as the way the Air Force explains UFOs.

Like Murray Douglas in THE PRODUCTIONS OF TIME by John Brunner, English born Nicholas
Urfe is caught in a world manipulated by one man; in Urfe's case the mysterious Conchis
who lives an isolated life away from the inhabitants of Bourani, a Greek island. Both
Douglas and Urfe feel that they have mishandled their lives and Douglas is trying to over-
come  his escape to alecohol while Urfe is escaping from an unsuccessful love affair. The
weaknesses of these two men are used against them: by the playwright lHanuel Delgado 'in
THE PRODUCTIONS OF TIME, and by Conchis in THE MAGUS, Physically Conchis "...was nearly
completely bald, brown as old leather, short and spare, a man whose age was impossible to
tell, perhaps sixty, perhaps seventy...the most striking thing about him was ‘the inten-
sity of his eyes; very dark brown, staring with a simian penetration” emphasized by the
remarlkably clear whites; eyes that seemed not quite human," ; : o '

As to the other characters, whereas in Brunner's book  both the roles and the lives of
the actors and actresses are stersotyped, in THE MAGUS the characterizations of the other
participants, especially that of a girl known to Urfe by many names who torments, Toves,
and seemingly betrays him, are deep and confusing, And in THE MAGUS there is no’ artifi-
cial stage, yet a play is in .a way being performed and both Urfe and the reader have a
hard time distinguishing realiiy from unreality, _ ' WAL

It is this appearance of a "sort of game inside a game inside a game", first between
Urfe and Conchis, and second, between the reader and Fowles,which adds to the interest
of"the book., Urfe is the only Englishman teaching on the Greek island of Bourani,'and
he has been warned by his predecessor about the "waiting room"; a strange clue which, of
course, entices Urfe's interest even more. The events which follow his meeting of Cone
chis-~-are welrd; they begin after Conchise has offered Urfe a test: to roll a die and if
it is six Urfe must commit suicide; any other number would:'give Urfe "life" and a chance
to learn more about Conchis. The odds seem to be in Urfe's favor, yet we find out that
in reality they aren't. On this part of the island Conchis controls everything., There-
fore he takes on the appearance of a god to Urfe, though in other ways he sekms like a
madman, Yet in another part of the book Conchis suggests to Urfe that his home is. among
the stars and that .there is 1ife on other worlds; this, of course, hints at his being an
alien. Man, God, Alien? This is one of the puzzles Fowles offers the reader and Urfe.

On the whole, THE MAGUS is a slow moving book broken up with long, but interesting,
stretches of monologue by Conchis. In a way,'the "game" element of Urfels plight detracts
from the book. When Urfe appears in a situation which at first glance is dangerous, the
reader self consciously asks himself the question: is Urfe actually in physical danger or
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is this just arother one of Conchis's tricks? Like the one he pulls when German sol=-
diers, who are really actors, attack and capture Urfe on a lonely night, This empha-
sis that the characters are performing a play in a novel is illustrated by Fowles!
style: as in a play every gesture of the actor is important. For instance, in just
less than a hundred lines these typical passages appear:

"He was walking purposefully, almost in a hurry, as if he had

wanted to be out of the way before I came."

"He reached out, as if he felt sorry for me, and grabbed my

shoulder for a second. It was clear that he wanted to get on."

"I saw her slide a look at me, and then bite her lips to keep

from smiling,"

However, the real significance of the book lies in the short last section after the
maze of events onfor near Bourani. Either by now the reader has been moved emotional-
ly by the inner conflict of Urfe, or the book is a bore, Urfe and the reader have
supposedly learned something from the random, apparently meaningless events Urfe has
gone through, The last section can be titled the Redemption. Urfe can go back to the
girl he was in love with, the girl who to him, but not to the outside world, died and
came back to life; or perhaps his "redemption" can take place because he has solved
the mystery of the "godgame" of Conchis and therefore if at least he hasn!t received
happiness he has received understanding. The mystery isn't revealed as easily as
- Brunner reveals to us the forces behind Delgado. Fowles offers many clues and the

last chapter is vivid, moving, But in the end, the answers are left aup to the reader,

PLAI\IET POEMS: 10, THE T'ENTH PLANET

by = = = =« = ‘Rick Norwood

I an paradox: the cold rocks.,

The flat slate tundra,

The rich deeps. The sky sweeps.

The distant thunder, ;

The ancient shells, on desert swells,
Of mighty, mystic towms

Whose time worn towers map the hours
On the sands around,

“The damp earth, with death/birth
Beating; ' & B
The rearing feasts of mellow beasts
Eating, 2%

The hills .that bind the sun behind
So one lone red ridge rides

A tuvilight sea of mystery

In paradise, -

COIf KEWS: The 11th Lunacon will be held April 19 thru 21 at the Park Sheraton Hotel
56th St. and 7th. Ave, New York City. Guest of honor is Don Wollheim. The Lunacon
Program Book is now accepting advertising, starting at $5 for a half-page ad,which
isn't too bad. For information, if you didn't get his advertising leaflet, write
‘Andrew Porter, Associate Editor, Lancer Books, Inc., 1560 Broadway, New York,

Ne Y. (As Juanita commented, Andy now has "a foot in both pies",...she took it back,
but I thought it was too good to waste. RSC)
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THE SMOW WATCH

ACTION 8 " Taymond 1. clancy

: Iate one night in early winter, the witch of our neighborhood built a fi
of her hut on the hill so that all the countryside could see it,

In sunmer she used to do' this so that people desirous of consnlting her would know
she was at home and in a mood to receive them, However, the ground was now covered with
.snow, and in our cottage' there was a lot of speculation wheén my grandfathsr reported the
fire,

re in front

There was a young man staying with us who loved my sister Nettie, and after the fam-
ily had decided that the witch's signal meant no more or less than it did in summer, he
announced that he was going up the hill to speak with her. Iy mother quickly tried to
dissuade him, saying that the deep snow would prevent him from reaching the hilltop be-
fore daybreak. This was because she feared he was going to buy a love potion I realized
years later, when I had grown wiser in the ways of men and women.

But Ajax was not to be convinced. Supper was over when my grandfather told us about
the witch fire, and Ajax dressed warmly and left quickly after announcing his decision.

It was a night brilliant with moonshine, and-we could-seg"his figurs crossing the
snow-buried pasture, plodding along :the road, and beginning the ascent of the hill,

Then it was time for bed, and Nettie blushed pridefully‘when we all marvelled that
Ajax had gotten so far in the ghort space during which we had'been watching him,

Well, he never came back, and the next day was too stormy for us to follow. And the

w0 onéextrand the next. MNettie was grieving for Ajax so
that she wasn't much use about the house,
i ‘And she protested so much the first day of sun-
shine that we all bundled up except grandfather and
myself, I was too young, they said,

And so grandfather and I sat below on a snow-
bank near the house and watched the whole family
toiling up the bright snowy hillside which Ajax
had travelled three days and an evening before. The
figures we were watching grew smaller and smaller
as they made their way over the crusted snowy glaze
of the witch's hill, We. below could still make out
the black patch in front of the witch'!s hut which
showed where the fire had been that summoned A jax
some days before.

We saw their tiny forms way up there that even-
ing when the sun went down in a blazing red sky,
"Come in, sonny," my grandfather said, "it's time
for beds 4nd they'll never be able to get back to-
night," ‘ g

, I went with him on into the house, wishing for
my mother and Nettie, George and the twins were
far too old for me now. And my father was less fun
every year, s %<,

I know now that life was hard where we lived,
but some knowledge comes late,

And somecomes never,




We watched our family toiling downwards the next
day, grandfather and I. There wasn't much work that
could be done in winter, whether life was hard or
nots So grandfather and I ate our meals quickly and
after each meal we went back outside and watched
patiently as the dark forms on the snow-covered hill
moved slowly down toward us,

When the family got to our pasture they shouted
all together, and grandfather went out over the
fields to them, .I tagged along, of course.

It was a shock to see Ajax. He was just like
a man of ice., Father and George and the tuins were
carrying him, and he was stiff just like a statue
made out of ice,

When the spring came, Ajax was standing out in
the yard. He never melted.

And people came to us from all over the valley.
They looked at Ajax and they talked with Father and
Mother and with all the family - except myself, of
course,

I can still remember the spring evening, warm
and breezy, when they chased the witch down the
hillside and into our pasture. But some things
aren't good to remember. You'd better not hear
about that,

I realize now that the place where I lived was
a bit different from the rest of the world., But I
wouldn't say that the people there weren!t as smart
as people elsewhere, They did something about things,

O0f course, they never did get Ajax thawed out, al-
though they used to build-fires under him on the hottests 3
summer days and throw all kinds of herbs in the fires. He'!s in a patch of woods be-
hind the house now, and I sometimes go to say 'hello! tn him after I've visited with
the rest of the family when I have my vacations. Mother put him there so that Net-
tie would sort of forget, and she did in a way. Nettie married a boy from lower down
in the valley, and they have three lovely children. I guess she loves her husband
all right, but the kids have been to visit Ajax; who might have been their father if
he hadn!t been in such a hurry to get a love potion when it wasn!t needed.

And as I say, the people vhere 1 come from are just as smart as the others.

I never did get anything in my chemistry course at college which could explain
what happened to Ajax. And we have qulte a 0011ege- best football team around. )
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CON NIWS: A conference on science fiction, fantasy, "and recent developments in
Literature, Film, Theatre, and Television,''sponsored by U. of Wis.-liilwaukee Union
Theatre-Literary Committee, will be held liay 10 and 11 (Friday and Saturday) at the
_campus of the Univ. of Wisconsin at Milwaukee. Judith lierril , guest speaker. Con-
ference "tentative schedule!" includes discussions on Tolkien, Wells & Verne, '"New
Trends in Science Fiction and Fantasy", "18th and 19th Century Imaginative Liter-
ature", visual science fiction, literary criticism as related to stf, and various
other materials. "Selected papers will be published sometime after the conference
by Arts in Society. There is no registration fee; there is a possibility of screen=-
ing of experimental films. "Housing information will be forwarded as soon as you
register for the convention,"

For registration or information, write: Ivor A. Rogers, Theatre Department,

University of Wisconsin-liilwaukee, liilwaukee, Wisconsin 53201 <::>




WARRIORS

Charging at gallop, divine Alexander,
Leading his guards with audacity reckless,
Routing in panic the ‘horde of the feckless
Monarch Darius, the Persian commanders

Richard the First at the head of his knights,
Whirling his brand on the plain of Arsuf,
Treading the Saracen under his hoof,

Driving old Saladin back to his heights,

Shamyl, the giant Caucasian Avar,
Leaping right over the Muscovite host,
Whirling his saber and then, like a ghost,
Vanishing out of the grip of the Tsar.

Mr, de Camp in his stripes of gold lace,
Studying specifications and charts,
Ordering tests upon aeroplane parts,

Sitting a desk at a nautical base.
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Let us consider Dr. Spock and 3ull Comnor, Surely no two individuals could be less
similar than brutal, cattle~prodding, rolice-dogging Pull Connor and gentle, baby-doctor-
ing, peace-loving Dr, Spock. The one an unreconstructed rebel and black (you should par -
don the expression) reactionary, the other an heroic embattled liberal and man of good
wills And yet, if you stop for a moment and think about it, both men are fighting
against laws that are abhorrent to them. Connor, who of course was utterly wrong, fought
integration; he wore a button that said NEVER, and because he stood up for what he be-
lioved on Nation-Wide TV he got mashed flat. Spock, who is, happily, utterly right, is
opposed to the war in Vietnam, His button is HELL NO, WE WON!T GO{, and because he is
virtuous, he goes on Nation-Wide TV and makes points,

Nevertheless, what is the essential difference between suppressing a lawful Negro
demonstration by force (police dogs and cattle prods) and disrupting the lawful opera-
tion of a draft board by force (mobs)? Arguments about the relative merits of Integra-
tion and Vietnam are beside the point; is it proper to violate a law you believe is
wrong to mullify its effect? The New Left, of which SNCC, CORE, SDS, The New York Re-
view of Books, RAM, Ramparts, and the Peace Movement form a considerable part, answers
yes, and furthermore acts on that belief. So they are a little inconsistent when they
jeer at Connor., Consistency is the virtue of small minds, and besides, it makes all the
difference in the world whether the issue is against Vietnam or against Integration.
Just ask them. Also, Bull Connor was a sheriff, and a sheriff is suprosed to keep en=-
raged citizens from mauling demonstrators, not maul the demonstrators himself,

- Let us next consider the incident that took place at Harvard October 25, 1967, 4
recruiter from Dow Chemical was blockaded by peacenik students for 7 hours because Dirty
Dow makes Napalm for the Department of Defense (DOD)., Napalm, as is well known, is a
substance not dissimilar to the flame-thrower fuel the North Vietnamese sprayed over
some hundred Montagnard women and children on December 4th, Napalm is an atrocity, (in-
cidentally, in the New Left book, the US.is resronsible for the lontagnard incident; if
we hadn't been there, it wouldn't have happened. The North Vietnamese were merely the
morally innocent agents of the tragedy.) and Dirty Dow is an accessory before the fact.
Therefore, it is right to disrupt Dow's recruiting, and if someone is irconvenienced,
say a chem major seeking employment at Dow, well, you can!t make an omelette without
breaking a few eggs., Ahd this will be a noble omelette; once Dow is forced to stop
makirng Napalm DOD will be deprived of that frightful weapon. And when we are no longer
using Napalm, the North Vietnamese will stop using flamethrowers, in all likelihoad.
Once Dirty Dow goes down, the domino theory says that a little pressure on Uniroyal(TNT),
the Standard 0il Companies (gasoline, jet fuels), and the rest of the Merchants of Death
will result in a wholesale boycott of DOD, To be sure, we may have to use cattleprods
and police dogs, but our cause it is just! And the end justifies the means.

The end in mind is this: here is DOD with $50,000,000,000 that it ‘can't 'spend be-
cause no one will sell them anything, Either they take over the War on Poverty, the
only war left them, or they have to give the money back to the Treasury Department,

For the immediate future, Dr. Spock's aims are more modest. He wants 100,000 peace
marchers to demonstrate at the Democratic Convention this summer, and ‘he wants both par-
ties to nominate peace candidates. What do you suppose 100,000 peaceniks will do at the
Democratic Convention this year? What do Yyou suppose they would like to do?




BATTLE HYMN OF THE NEW LEFT
(sung to Horst Wessel song)

We do not bathe
Nor will we use a razor
Storm troopers march
For peace in Vietnam
Stop fast the mouths
0f those who speak against us
Kick the ass of Uncle Samp

Let all condemn -

The use of searing hapalm

And wildly cheer

Bach knife that cuts a- throat
Our navy jets

Cannot compete with gangsters
Inowing Mao'!s "Thought" by rote.

Nobody knows

Why we must fight in Asia
But peaceniks knotr

Why we should pull back out
Surrender is

Qur Nation'!s better interest
Negotiationwise or rout!

So much for Dr, Spock and his Peacenilks. . At z future'tlme.I may exahlne the Black
Power segment of the lew Left, After all, anyone who can conclude that the.Arabs are
being reasonable in +he Arab—Tqrae] dlupute can't be all bad.

I N i e T T e e s b T 1 et P ot ol e Ee M8 1 T n B v W = P - R S S S gy PR e, B A e o e

FILIER MATERIAL

On a small state-owned island in the middle of the sea lived a very observant
monkey. It seems that the monkey had been watching a local school of porpoises. for
such a long time that he came to the conclusion that they were immortal., After watch-
ing them day after day he noticed that a favorite item in the porpoise diet was
baby sea gulls, So he gathered a mess of them with the plan in mind of trading for
the secret of porpoise longevity. Carrying ‘the baby sea gulls, he was walklng down
a path thru the jungle toward the beach when he came upon a lion asleep in the
middle of the narrow path. Instead of going around, he walked right over the lion.
Infuriated, the lion turned the monkey in to the local police (1n the person of an
Irish wolfhound). The morkey was duly apprehended and informed that he was being
held on charges of transportlng young gulls across the state lion for immortal
porp01ses. :

........1nf11cted on your shuddering edltors by SUE A, WARD
NEW MEXICO POLITICS- "Love our governor. Talk about dropplng polltlcal shoes. They
‘had his comments on the federal govt!'s cutback of highway funds, Johnson had said it
was a modest cut. Cargo said it was about as mrdest as Gypsy Rose Lee and the govt
was just trying to get the states to put pressure on their representatives to vote
for that goddam tax increase," eseoreported by Kay Anderson..reprinted as a public
service, since our newspapers never seem to print that sort of comment.
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Analog 5 stories :
- "Coup" is an entertaining western, with just enough other-world setting to give it

. a stfnal flavor. The action is as vivid and involving as a wide screen movie. The
- story has one outstanding departure from the typical adventure story., The hero is in-
telligent and acts it. lost s-f heroes are knowledgable., They often use their techni-
cal training to save the day. It is a rare hero who uses his native wite John of the
Hauks knows nothing of science but this doesn't keep him from using his head.

"Prostho Plus" is the first story in a series which continues with "In the Jaws of
Danger" in this month's If. It is important that you read the Analog half first, Both
stories are well worth reading, _ : iy 5 S

"The Case of the Perjured Planet" is.a very clunsy s-f detective story. For example,
on page 88 Quisp thinks "There was a chance .the person who had.destroyed’then[identid
fiction/ tag had not remembered the copy in the files..." .If he could find out the
little man's nameesess!" Never mind how you find an identification tag in a file if you
don't know the owner's name., The quote implies that the person who dastroyed the tag
would want to destroy the file copy. But when Quisp gets
to the files and<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>