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Well, this has been a very good
yun, s far as lack of difficulties
with static filled paper, slippagec,
etc.y; are concerneds...l managed ©o
get the forward run completed while
the tad was asleep (when he's awake
he likes to help me mimeo by shov =
ing around the typer table the Tow-
e perches on..ss.this isn't so bad
on the second run, but it's murder
while I'm trying to count..{oh,yes,
I have an automatic counter:l auto-
matically turn the crank and aubo
matically count as I do S0.)).esss.apologhes to Joe Sanders for atribubt-
ing his Aricansas disposal idea To Delleese (althouch I see the theory
has since been usurped by someone on the Jack Paar show)..no matbter....
vhoever the suthor, the idea is still Laudeble,. .. ses sWe have been ser-
iously (more or less) advised not Gto get an automatic washer, and for
very ood reason....our refrigerator has to be beaten into submission

kimoz*fm§>m

QO
when, instead of going !click-clicl-chugd ugechug' when it comes on, it
goes lelick-bzzzzsfthithj!.....the television (recently acquired) has a
channel one (yes,I said one (1.)), picks up channel 6 at two differcnt
setibings, and, draws in two UL channels ab the samne sebting by the 'sime
ple device of. twiddling with the fine tuning adjustment....twlst it o
the left, Channel 15, bto the right, Channel 2l...seeseeand, 1if These
weren!t enougil...last ISPA meeting at bevls college resildence we came
trundling in with our !portable! record player (it has a handle), since
therets no- phono in the house.s....waab haeppens?...wetre peacefully
vlaying a monologuist end hé starts getting answers,...yank the needle
of £ the record and the second voice conbinues....we were pilcling up a
ham radio operator's broadcast.s...even worse, it kept up and we had to
welb until the kid sipned off for the night before we could play eny
more records (or complete the one we had on at the first interruption,
for thab matter)....Gene sugzested that we probably didn't need to get
o t=v Set.,.just buy a picture tubeand hook 1t up to the hi=fi.....000
e BollE WS eesees.l even have a theme gong from the current hit parade
for my t-v watchine iy Laby Loves the Western Mlovies!s.lor, as render=-
ed by the alleged quertet on the record r ' West~darn movies!..which 1is
approximabely Buck's ospinion of bhele «vevesitts most unnerving to be
sitting there watching an oater, suddenly jolted by a snorting comment
of '"mah! lever action wasn't introduced on that model rifle e AL
or some Similar criticism)...s....rebrogressing a bit to the vacabion
D3 ta.esetie found out in a tour of Wisconsin that the stabe is pretty
bizht as regards stabte parks....around liere you geb little printed maps
of trails on entering Turkey uun, Spring Mill, whabever...up there they
cob 'em painted on a board in the middle of the park...resulty it's very
easy to get lost and find yourself climbing helfway up a mountaln in
order to Find your car...personcl . .experience speokinges s and, By the
way i cen enybody up in Michigan or VUisconsin tell me what thot pastiqs’
oref.ssnot pastries = pasties.......boiled wollpoper Slue?esessessJWC




Besides sending us a letter whieh I
| snegklily turned into an article, G.
H, Scithers also obtalned rights
to the Bloch speech for us, (I bet
1 you thought that "Solacon Represen-
tative" Iisting a couple of issues
back was a gag, but it wasn't. Al-
4 ready he's obtalned better material
4 for us than we ever get for our-
il selves a% cons.)
1l{| Regarding the Bloch material, I

i [ii] might say that I differ with him

RUMBLINGS Zer) NS A | oh the merits of THE INGREDIBLE

SHRINKING MAN, which I considered
an abomingble movie. (Of course, I'm not standing on the same platform
with the author and screenwriter, eilther.......) In fact, the only good
science-hopror movies I can think of have all been British — THE CREEP-
ING UNKNOWN, ENEMY FROM SPACE, etc, °

For those who haven't heard him, I heartily recommend the comedy of
lort Sahl, gs dlsplayed on a Verve recording., Dale Brandon brought the
record to a recent ISFA meeting, and Gene DeWeese bought it from him
that same evening. I hesitate to buy any comedy or novelty record, be-
cause the humor gets pretty stale after a few repetitions, but I'd gl-
most make ah exceptlon for Sahl. The man is terrific. Gene called him
"a sort of high-powered Herb Shriner", which 1s an apt description —
but Sahl comments devastatingly on topics that Shriner wouldn't dare
touch, at least in public. In fact, he's the only refutation I've heard
of Corey Ford's comments in the Sept. 20 POST, to the effect that humor
is becoming taboo in America. (Incidentally, Ford's article is fright—
eningly correct —- "safe" topics for professional humorists are becom—
ing increasingly scarce, and only the occasiohal rebel like Sahl dares
to st%ck hils neek out by kidding our ever-lnereasing number of sacred
cows,

I trust that all loyal fans saw Willy Ley 8plit winnings of {10,500
wlth his "brawn" partner, Tommy Bolt, on the "Brains And Brawn" tv qulz.
Maybe this megkes up for the de Camp figsco and we can hold our heads
up agaln as intelligentsia,

How the government works department. A fellow worker at Minnegpolis~
Honeywell vouches for this, and says he has the minutes of the meeting
to prove it. The results of a certaln military contract were belng
shlpped out in cardboard cartons, with "Minneapolis-Honeywell Reg, Co,m
stamped oh each carton, In the course of g meetlng to stralghten out
some minor difficulties on the project, a group of government offlclals
argued for 4 hours -- &:00 A until noon -- on whether or not to use
periods after "Reg" and "Co! on that shipping stamp., The fellow-worker
concludes: "They finally decided to put a period after 'Reg! but not
after 'Co! -~ I den't know how they came t0 that conclusion gnd I don't
see what dlfference 1t made, anyway," That, fellow-citizens, is the
gort of thing your taxes are paying for,

Will some kindly Texfan give us the address of Ted Wagner? We've
owed him gbout 6 lssues of YANDRO for approximately U4 years now. RSC
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Before beginning my remarks this evening, I would like to express my
appreciation to Mr, Rongld Preeby, who was originally scheduled to ap-
pear before you at this time. I owe thls opportunity to speak to you now
directly to Mf, Preeby, who was so kind as Yo drop dead this morning.

Thank you, Mr. Preeby, wherever you aro.

As T understand it, Mr. Preeby is a member in good standing of the
Capistrano SWallow—hatchers Society. Or, rather, he was a member in good
standing, but he's lylng down right now, Com %o think of 1t, he looks
the way Rog’ Dhilllps did last nl*ht...only perhaps a trjfle healthier,

In fact he' looks healthier than Rog Phlllips does now.

At any rate this chap Preeby was slated to give you “a talle on BIRD
WATCHING IN THE UNDERBRUSH, OR, SIX MONTHS IN BOB SILVERBERG'S BEARD, I
have wateched lr, Silverberw ratﬂer closely, though; and IL've never seen
anything enter or leave hls beard except tne neck of a whiskey bottle.
But I'm not golng to get entangled here. I am not going to waste your
time talking about Sllverberg's beard. I have other ways to Waste your
time,

First of all, I'd like to thank our Toastmaster, Mr. Boucher, for
his gracious lntroduction But then, those of us who attend these affalrs
regularly have come to expect Mire Boucher to spealk after dinier; in
fact we depend on him.'Yes sir, for us old-time Gonvention—ﬂoers there's
Just two Thlngs we need after a banguet —~ Tony Boucher and a giass of
Alka-Seltzer. But I do appreciate his remarks, 1f only becaguse he didn't
try to introduce me as a writer of horror stories You have no ideg how
sick I get of hearling this sort of thing. Just because I wrlte about
people 1*ke Jack the Ripper ls no reason that I go around dolng such
things myself., As a matter of fact, Ilve only used a knife oh one per-
son in my entire life, and that Was in self-defense...the guy came up
and accused me of wrlting stories under the name of Jerry leby. Well,

I was pretuy angry and I ripped him - cut him open from neck %o navel.

You don't have to feel sorry for him, though. That man is making a
fortune here in Hollywood today, posing for Bufferinh commercigals.

Of course, all this has nothing to do with Sericus Constructive
Fandom - and neither do I, But I must say, 1t's certainly wonderful to
see such a great turnout of fans here tonight. You know, back in Wiscon-
sin we don' t have very many stf fans at all Actually, there's only six
of us who can be called truly sctive fansg; five males and Phyllis Econ-
omou, It's chasin“ Phyllis that has earned us the right to be called
sctive.

Really, though, I'm not an important fan - why, I haven't even been
sued yet, You know, 1% used to be you could become a science fiction
fan by taklng out a vear's subsceription to ASTOUNDING, Now you heed

three years in Law School Once upon a tine, whenever a dozen fans got
gogether they started a club, Now they form g Jury.
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But at any rate - and believe me, as a professional writer, I'm
willing to teke almost any rate these days—~I'm really thrilled to be
back here for my first vislt since the 1946 Convention, If's been 12
yeers since I was in Los Angeles proper, Or even improper. ;

And how different things were here in 1946! For one thing, .when I
attended that Convention, there was no smog., Can you lmagine that —— g
sclence flction convention without g smog-fllled room? Those were the
good old days. Fans were so young then, Why, do you realize that in 1946
everybody was still a pre-clear? i

I remember that early conventlon very well. It was just a small zabth-
ering. There wasn't enough money to have a convention hotel. Ve couldnit
even afford a house-detective, A fellow named Walt Daugherty was in
charge of the agffalr. He arranged for us to hold our meetings in g very
swanky place,though.....I think 1t was called Ciro's, Why, 1t was so
high-class that every time anyone G0t up to spealk, a 1little man would
brush him off with a whisk-broom, It wasn't until two weeks later I
flgured out we'd been holding the convention in Ciro's washroom,

To make 1t worse, Dave Kyle had put up a lot of slgns saying "You
can't sit here,! :

You know, back in 1946, it was all movies out here. For the benefit
of you younger fans in the audlence, movles agre just the same as tele—
vision, except that they don't have any certoons where the ahimals dance
eround singing about tollet-paper,

lovies were different in those days. It was so long ago that Gabby
Hayes was playing heroes. Hollywood hadp't‘even discovered sclence fic-
Glon movies yet, The only glant ilnsect in plctures was Hal Roach. The
only monster mengeing Los Angeles was E, E, Evans, In those days they
used to play double-features. Now we get nothlng but double-creatures,

But movles aren't fthe ohly things that have changed since then, I
guess I've changed, too, Why, back in 1946 T didn't even loolk 1ilke Tony
Boucher, Actually, I still don't think T resemble Tony very closely,but
8 1ot of people have told me that I do., I never really beliéved 1%,
though, until this convertion,..,.but T guess 1t must be so, because of
the way the women act. Yesterday all I did was stand downstairs in the
lobby, and in three minutes I had my face slapped eight times,

It wasn't just that which made me feel different back in 1946.Then
I only got my face slapped four times. Put the whole convention had a
simpler outlook on things..,everything was so informal. As I sald in an
erticle ln OOPSLA, that 1946 conventlon really captured the sense of
wonder ~ we were always wondering what in hell would hapven next, /In
Tact, 1% was so long ago that that was a new Joke then. RSC/

Now we know that conventions form a certaln pattern, Last night,
for example, I went to a typical convention party. You know what a typ-
ical convention party is like. The party starts out with g bunch of
fans trying to get John Campbell to revive UNKNOWN, It ends up with a
bunch of fans trying to revive John Campbell. :

Actually, I'm only kidding, I've been to four conventions with Camp~
bell and I've never seen him tske g drink. In fact, I don't think John
Campbell ever gets drunk ~ except just before he starts to write an
editorigl,

Of course, who am I to talk? Campbell gets drunk before he writes
his editorials; I always get drunk after I read one,

__55._



Believe me, 1t's really an exper-
_ lence to come back here to Los Angel—
es today =nd see some of The sgue
faces I saw at the earlier conven-
fion, It's g sort of living histony
of science flction fandom —-— or from
Forrest Ackerman to Forest Lawn., You
" know, some people clalm Forry Acker-
man is animated by ambition, Person-
ally, I think he's animated by Ray
Hegrryhausen,

And that brings us to thls new
development —-— sclence filction mov-
ies, That's the big excitling trend
out here ln recent ysars., And I'lve
gounded off so much gbout them in
the past that I've been asked to
clarify my views,. ;

Now, I've never beencagalnst good
gcience flction movies, What I ob-
Ject to are the phoney films...the
pletures which gren't really science
fiction at all, but just gimmliclks on
which to hang an asdvertising promo~
tioh, IFf you want to know what I
nean, Jjust rememnbsr what happenhed fo
horror rnovies, Originelly, a horror
novie was nade wilth Jjust one purpose;

: to shegk, to horrify. When Borls

Kerloff stepped into his Frankenstein's lonster outfit he did so because
he intended to kill somebody - not because he had a date with Abbott and
Costello, : Vo

The trouble was, pretty soon the novlie-nalkers got tired of scaring
the pants off £ifty million customers. They'd rather lure a hundred
milllon customers into the theatre and leave their trousers alone. If
they wanted to fake off their pants they could go to a drive-in,

As a result, pretty soon the horror movies changed. They began mak-
ing pictures where Boris Karloff turned up as a kindly old man — a
sort of Marl Clifton type. And he lnvented a newfangled machine and just
accldentally happened to kill g useless tramp — a sort of Charles Beau-
mont type. Then the police would k11l Kagrloff and the picture was over.,
But the polnt 1s, the movie makers were stlll advertising this sort of
thing a8 a horror film, They trlied to let theilr lurld ads take the
place of the real thing — and eventuglly the whole horror film business
collapsed, It was the old story — the boy who cried "Wolf-Man" once
too often, ; -;

Well, I'm afraid the same thing can happen in the sclence fiction
film fleld. You can't keep on running those big come-on ads gbout Glant
Spirochetes invading the earth -~ and then give the audlence a plcture
containing six unemployed wrestlers wearling frightwigs and a paper-—maché
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model of a Calilfornia fruit fly,. :
Now, good eclence filction movies have been mede., Producers can learn
a lesgon from plctures like THE DAY THE EARTH STOOD STILL, If they want
to mlx horror with science fiction, they can take thelr cue from THE
INCREDIBLE SHRINKING MAN, The secret of that fllm was that throughout
the plcture the leading man actually shrunk, The secret of the bad imi-
tatlons is that throughout the plcture the leading man actually stunlk,
Incidentally, Matheson tells me he's dolng a sequel to THE INCRED-
IBLE SHRINKING MAN, It's based on Loulsa May Alcott's bool, LITTLE
WOMEN , .
But all I have to say ls that misleading audiences is bad business,
Yol can’t fool them forever with just advertising...and when they wake
up, &clence fletion fllms may be dead. Unless the producers start deliv-
ering the goods, You know, 1t's about tlme the movie-makers stopped
worrying about mad sclentists and started worrying about med audiesnces,
In thls room here tonight are some of the people who have contrilb-
uted to the very best sclence fiction in the field.,.and some of the
people who have shown the good taste to encourage them; as publishers,
as_producers, as edltors, as resders, as fgns, If we all do our individ—
ual best to keep working for further lmprovement, we can contlinue to
raise the level of quality and performsnce., And I think it's worth doing,
48 for me, Iim very pleased and very proud to be a part of science
fictlon Tfandom, As ususl, I've done my best to insult a 1ot of people
here tonlght...but only because I'm so very fond of théem. You know, I
may sound cynicgl, but whenever I think of these folks,
deep down inside of me —- there's an ulcer. '\
Fandom hag made a lot of progress lately.
Just last year, fans chartered g plane for g
trlp to the conventlion in Iiondon. Who knows?
Hzybe within the life-span of some of the
younger fans present, they'll charter a rocket
for the first convention on the moon,
Ir that corics to pass - and T hope it will -
T wish you'd please do me one favor,
Save me a seat!
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"You know, with the fog and all it looks as if
there was land on the other side of the lgke «——
but I know there isnft." JWe
An o0ld bem on the planet of Zint
Eate young virgine with teeth made of flint:
But a gallant Bpace Ranger
vaved his girl from that danger
Though the technique 1s not f£it to print.

: seees H, Scithers
"That sign says 'Hunting, Flshing, and Trolling!';
do you want to shoot a troll, dear?" JWC
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SURANGIE FRULT ™
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L A REN| - FOR-SURE PMZ  REVIEWECOLYUME “THIS TIME

This round, I'll try to give the biggest revliews to the newcomers, as

there seems %0 be an exceptionally large group of firset lssues on hand

FARSIDE #1 (editor, Crogg Trend, 20051 Regent Dr., Detroit 5, itich,subs

to Carole Everts, ?3? Seyburn, Detroit 1Y, lichigan — bi-monthly - 257 ¢
or $1.50 per vear) This lssue contglns some feally beautiful artwork by
Trend, somewhat marred by the worst roproduction I've encountered from
a muluilith A feow papes are actually 11legible. There 1s the usual
fiction, reviews, ediforials, ebc. What I could read of the edltorigls
rﬁanded me of corresmonaence with Swedlgh fans —~ as though the editor
knows Ehglish but has never used 1t much, The fictlon 18 perhaps above
average, though marred by sttempts towards orlglnal description which
produce items like "dire ¥Wolves" and "compatriotism", All in all, an
above—~average filrst 1ssue and o fanzlne tb watch. Rating.a.4

IMPASSE #. (John Champion, Fleming House, 1301 E, Galifornia St., Pasa-
dena, California - irrewular ~ 10¢ or 3 for 25¢) A new fanzine, but a
veteran edltor, He's cutting down his mailing list, so if you get a copy
be prepared to send letteors of comment or ot therwise let him know that
you enjoy it, The zine 1s strlctly fannish and -~ so fer at least --
gtrictly mood Archie Mercer wriltes on sltlffle, John Berry on Stateside
vigitors %o Belfast, Ron Bennett contributes a column, there 1ls a bilt

of fanhistory, faﬂZlne reviews, and edltorials, Ratings e

Next on the pile is an untitled zine, edited by Jim Hitt, 2432 Hillglenn
Rd, Dallas 28, Texas - co-editor, Albe;t Jackson ~ no schedule or price
This is one oOf the funniest fanzines tO come our way iln years, due %O
various t*poes, mis-— spelllngs and exiiibitions of downright lgnorance
of the English language. Sample gtrictly sles "I do bellve' we are
theonly club %o ever have a club Chepland., A regular member, who's name
I will withhold, was an Eplscopalian father. It was Yoshers ildes, as
usual, to create the office of Olub ‘Chapland. However this member moved
out of town before he could exicute his duties." This i1s only one ex-

fmple there are 1lots more. Stapled with this thing is SPECTIRUM, edited . A
by Ceovge Jennings, vhlch is at least a grﬂﬁmﬂtical 1mprovbment over .
1ts mate, I can't rate thils ~- it lsn't a goocd Ianzine but I.don't ¢
know when I've enJOJed a zZine mowve, . . : ; C

FANTASY ASPECTS #1 '(Alan J, Lewis, P.O, Box 37, East Aurora, New York -
quarterly —~ 15¢ or & for wl) lhlS is g fanzine devoted strictly to re-
printing material from long—dead zines; this first lssue éontains 1tems
by Al snd Abby-Lu Ashley, R, A, W. Lown@es Sam loscowltz, Jack Willlam—
son, Tan Williamson, 1ﬁlly Ley, and. Ar*hur J. Burks,K ' theé original pub-

llbﬁulon dates ranglng from 19&1 to 1955, Good choice of material; g00d
reproduction, A good job, e ;S Rating..seeb



CCNCEPT Vol,3#(Larry Ivie, 345 W, 23ed. St., N.¥Y. 11, N,¥, -irregular -

"25¢ per newsstand copy; 3 lssues per $l_subscript10n3 Not a new zlne,

but a reanimated one. Fannish, in that 1t takes up everything but stf,
but geherally serious ln tone, Largely cohcerned with EC and other °
"hlgh-auallty" comics, though thls issue also comments on philosophy,
communications, and Paul Davis' tongue-in cheek masterpiece, "The Anda-
logent Generation." Speclal iInterest, and so not rated,

WUDGET #1 & 2 (Andrew Joel Relss, 74l Westminster Rd, Brooklyn 30, New
York - lrregular — free for comment) The first lssue 1s a sort of news-
letter type of thing, the second more of a general fanzine. Reproductlon
isn't good, but is readsble, Good materiasl and artwork is requested,
Should improve, 1f Reiss stlicks to 1t. For now, though..Rating,..3

SUPER-FANTASI # (Sture Sedolin, Box 103, VAllingby, Sweden & Roar
Ringdghl, Skogerveien 52, Drammen, Norway — US agent Jesse Leaf, U510
Church Ave, Brooklyn 3, N,Y,, Britlsh agent Alan Dodd -~ $1 for 10 lissues
~— no schedule listed) This lssue is gbout half in English, and future
issues all in English are promised, English material by Terry Jeeves,
Alan Dodd, John Berry, and Arhe 8j8gren, and is readsble and entertain-
ing, When you get an all-English issue I'11l rate it; for now I'll just
say that this is one of the best Swedlsh fanzines for Biitish and
American readers. Recommended.

LOCO #2 (Don Allen, 3ha Cumberland St., Gateshead &, Co6, Durham, Eng-
land’ ~ irregular — free) This one 18 editorial comment, fannish limer—
lcks, sexy illos, and lousy certoons, Seems to be motivated strictly
by editorlal exuberance, and is fun to read. Not rated, as 1t may well
be a one-shot (or rather, a two-shot).

VOID #13 (Greg Benford, 10521 Allegheny Dr., Dallas 29, Texas — lrreg-
ular - nho price 1istcd5 This zine 18 not only the pride and Jjoy of
Taaanigh Tgng, 1t reads very well to agn old fringe-fan like me., For a
change, the letter column is not the best part of the mag, though VOID'e
letters are always well gbove average. Articles by Harry Warner on 1li-
bel laws and a Benford parody of Pete Graham sre both excellent, I
wasn't too impressed by Kent lMoomaw's report on the Southwestercon,but
then everyone knows that I'm antl-lioomaw, ; Ratlngess8

TWIG #10 and 11 (Guy E. Terwilleger, 1412 Albright St,, Boise, Idaho -
monthly — 15¢, 6 for 80¢, 12 for $1.50) Somehow, TWIG is the fanzlne
which reminds me most of YANDRO, Rarely any really outstanding maberial,
but readable, generally (but not always, unfortunately) good reproduct.--
lon, and an edltor who enjoys fandom without being impressed by 1it.
Contributors to #.0 are Dean Grennell, Norman Sanfleld Harris, John
Koning, liiguel Estiveros, Dan Adkins, Gary Delndorfer and Rich Brown;

to #11 areBill Pearson, John Trimble, Colin Cameron and Lars Bourne,

A reasonably good; regular fanzine, Ratinge s «b

SPOOF 74 (Doug Brown, LO5 Potter Ave., Ann Arbor, Michigan - irregular -
15¢ or 10 for $1.25) Another comics fanzine, thls one concentrating on
Kurtzman and the old EC crew, Good, if you're interested in that sort

of thing. S Q &




AUATEUR'S CORRZSPONDENT (John Bowles, 802 So. 33rd., Loulsville 11,Ky.
15¢7) According to a hote from the editor, AC will be revamped and re-.
titled in the future, This is all to the good —— Bowles hag good repro-
ductioh, and is 'a'reasonably good writer, Bub while AC might be okay

for the UAPAA the matorial is pretty poor for a stf fanzine.Rating...3

INTO TEE HAZE #2 &3 (Vince Roach, 3M43 So, Sadlier, Indianapolis 19,

Ind, - irregular - 10¢) This one i8 improving., #2 showed better repro-
duction and material; #3, with ltems by John Berry and Seth Johhson

(the latter a polite swipe at Campbellls "soclety of gentleman amateurs!)
continues to improve. Some nice Gilbert illos, Rating. ... .4

PROEANITY :#2 (Bruce Pelz, 4010 Leona 8t., Tampa 9, Florlda — irregular -
15¢ or 2 for 25¢) Another one on the upgrade, Bruce seems %o have con-
gquered hls repro difflculties, has a beautiful short story by Dalnis
Blsenleks and one of Dodd's better columns, I don't think he has enough
materlal to balance 6 pages of my fanzlne reviews, though. I'd recom-
mend Larger lssues or shorter reviews. i) ! Rating. sedostt

FLARPAN #2 (Sylvia Dees, Box 6738 Rawlings Hall, Univ. of Florida, Gaines-
ville, Fla, ~ ilrreguler - 15¢) John Berry writes on the sdvantages of
uslng guava Jjelly as fertilizer, Bob Tucker sends a bad luck chaln let-
ter, Harry Warner oBjedts to the present literary tendéency of maklng
everythihg ~- even fiction —- factual, Lots of letters, and beagutiful
dittolng, though the red didn't come out too well in places. Rating..6

NEW FUTURIAN 78 (John M, Rosenblum, 7 Grosvenor Park, Leeds 7, England —
US agent Bob Pavlat, 6001 43rd, Ave., Hyetteville, Md. - irregular — 15¢)
L3 pages 1n this one -~ a 10t for your money, Mostly concerned with a
serious appralegl of science fiction, though there 1s enough humor to
keep the maberlal varled. One of the 2 or % best fanzlnes devoted mostly
to sclence fiction, e . ' _ Ratinge. .8

VARIOSO 747 (Johh Magnus, 2712 No. Charles St., Baltimore 18, Md, -
irregular.—- 252, or £.f0r $1) Aside from John's 1nexpliesble liking
Tor-Dave English and Bill Rotsler drawlngs, he's a fine editor, This
time He has a 6-page column by Jim Harmon, which is alone worth the
price, Good edltorial, intereetling letters, though John sesms to be
taking fandom awfully seriously labtely. : Ratinges.sb

SICBO 76 (Jerry Delluth,.322% Ernst 8t., Franklin Park, L1linois - irreg—
ular — 15¢% or 2 for 25¢) The usual competent Job, but nothihg outstand-—
ing this time. I review books, Joe Sanders reviews fanzines, 3111 Con-
nor review flying saucer enthusiasts, there is a Dodd columh and mater-
igl from two fans ‘1'd almost forgotten —— Neal Wilgus and Jerry Herrill,
A letdown after the last issue, ‘but not bad. 7_ : Ratinge 5

ORY OF THE NAMELESS /118 (The Nameless Ones, Box 92, 920 Third Ave,

Beattle 4, Washington = monthly — 25¢ or 5 for $1) Or 4s it monthly —
we should have had a couple more issues by how.... & huge fanzine,with’
somethlng for everyone; Pemberton'siexcellent criticism, Weber's humor,
fan-fictlon, loads of letters, a LOWSY COVEr.... ..  Rating...6
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. PROFANITY, -

Now for some newsletters., Rule here i1s that one or two-page items don't
get rated, inasmuch as they're generally dlstributed with one of the
larcer zines gnyway.

FANAC #25 (Ron Ellik and Terry Carr, Room 104, 2315 Dwight Way, Berkeley
4, Calif. - bi-weekly - 4 for 257, 9 for 50¢) Thls glves you the most
complete news coverage on fandom of any of the newsletters -~ even better
than Jan Jansen got with the old CONTACT. Recommended. Rating. .8

RUMBLE #18 (John Magnus 2712 No. Charles St., Baltimore 18, Md. — irreg-
ular — free for comment) This is mostly Maghus'! ideas oh fandom, news— -
papers, politics, ete, Well written. Rating,..%

STELLAR #22 (Ted White, same address as RUMBLE — weekly — free for com-
ment) White's comments on fandom —- a sort of combination of the above
formats. However, Ted also occaslonally puts out a large issue of varied
materigl. Ultra-faaanish. Ratinge.q..b

YAMRGH! A (Jim Caughran, 2216 Dwight Way, Berkeley Y4, Calif. — malled
with FANAC) Caughran's lmpressions of Berkeley, and a humorous (for those
not involved) incident of the caravan to the Solacon.

BUMBLE #1 (Ron Parler - same address as Magnus — mailled wilth RUMBLE)

One page of ramblings by Parker.,

THETA #2 (Jack Harness, %HASI, 547 So. Hervard Blvd., Los Angeles 5,
Callf, - irregular - free for counent, contributlons or trade) This ohe
i1s ah open letter to Ted White, discussing Berkeley fandom and the his-
tory of Flash Gordon, Interesting, but will he keep 1t up? Rating....l

GLUBBDUBDRIB #1 (Redd Boggs, 2209 Highland P1,, NE, Minneapolis 21,linn,
very irregular, 1f I know Boggs - free) Personal comments, and eulogies
on the deaths of Laney and McCaln

IMPOSSIBLE #3 (Colin Cameron, 2561 Ridgeview Dr., San Diego 5, Calif -
irregulay —~ free for comment5 Generally interesting trivia, plus an
article on Bill Courval by Bill Courval.

SCIENCE-FICTION TIMES (Science-Fiction Times, Ine., P.O. Box 184, Flush-
lhg 52, New York - lrregular - 10¢_per copy) Still the leading purveyor

of news from the professlonal fleld, but only from lack of-competitlon,

FT has been going downhill lately, but it still gives the news, even if
often too late to do any good,

APORRHETA 72 (H.P. Sanderson, 7 Inchmery Rd,, Catford, S.E. 6 — irreg- °
ular — free for comment?) Sanderson is rapidly gettlng himself disliked,
but I enjoyed this lssue more than #1. Not for neofans, though, Thils ls
not a newsletter, incidentally; I ran out of newsletters to review.

THE SCRIBE #3 (Keith Larson, 1453 Loomis St., La Crosse, Wisconsin) An
amgteur publlcation which has nothing to do with stf or stf fandom. If
you're interested in other types of amateur publicatiOnSe.....

If you sent us a fanzine and 1t isn't reviewed here, look in the next

...]’]_.
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- By dave jenrette-

By

The stars twinkled ohe by ohe 1n the 1lndigo sky og the Martian after-
noon. Norla's elender, unhuman hands gtroled Bill's forehead as he lay
{ beside her. Blll felt very warm and comfortable -- even contented.

The girvl roused him from hils reverie,

"It's getting late, Bill," she said. "At thls rate I won't have a meal
resdy before mlidnight," ' )

"Wy very practical wife," he sald, sittling up and turhing to kiss her,

They got to their feet and left the bank of the canal, thelr.favorite
sunning spot, Hend in hand they wallked into the great, sllent Martlan
city, The spires were red 1ln the sunset and the shadows were deepening.
Already Orion was 1n the heavens and a green star that Bill knew was
Egrth, the Earth that he would never sed agaln,

"That story you were telling me, Bill, about the twe young lovers ~-
how did it end?" asked Norla,

"Oh, you mean Romeo and Jullet? I thought I told you; that was a sad
story. Thoy both dled gt the cnd,"

"Do you really f£ind that sad,Bill?
I can't see how,"
"Of course. Poetic and sad."
YAmong my people,! sald Norla,for
two people to dle together ls proof
of devotion and a reason for re-
Joleing. ;
. "Well, most Earth people can't see
it that way at all."
Norla never ceased to puzzle Bill,
Ee could never completely understand
her outlook on life, no more than
she could understand his. She was
very intelligent, very sensitive,had
gven learned to speak Engllish from
him In the days after the spaceship
crash when she had nursed him back
to health, :
"I wonder why hot?" she said,
Bill's first sight of lMars after
the crash had been Norla's slender
face and bright silver-flecked eyes,
They had spent many pleasant summer
deys wandering in the dead city Norla
called Sheinlg Maurl, Bill had climb-
ed to the tops of the delicate falry
: * Sowers, prowled the dark librarlies
7 and mugeums of dead knowledge, and
. walked solemnly through the market
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sduares, The arenas, and the homes, He hgad
hardly dared to mar the dusty grandeur by
touching it.

When the Earthman came they would want
everything inftact for thelr dissection
as they solved the mysteries of Mars.
Bill felt. he wouldn't have the heart to
geg 1S

Once Norla had shown him the switch
thet activated some power sourse and
1i% up the entire clty. The domes
gleaned and the towers sparkled wlth
gem ~tones, Each street was white
with illumingtion. It was very Bl ki
beautiful, but o lonely and silent L3 : @
that they hever dared turn on the i i i R
lights ggain. 1 75 A

It was better to walk the streets in darkness under the stars and the
twin moons and pretend that the city was only sleeping, that 1n the
morning the people would awaken, Cress, and begin the hustle and bustle
of the day's worlk, :

That had been the summer and now summer was fading. Already the little
six-legged amphiblans had dug themselves into the mud of the canal. Each
dey the lce over the canagl took a little longer to melt away. It wouldn't
be too long before 1t froze over for the winter, the long winter that
would last a year of Earth time,

It wouldn't be long before evening strolls would be Just too cold.

"Bill," &ald Norla, "tonlght, now, I want to show you something you've
never seen, something I didn't want you to see."

"Togight?“ asked Bill. "Let's walt until tomorrow, We'll have more
time,

Norla stopped and faced him squarely. "I want i1t to be tonight," she
said, She looked down at her feet, "Please."

"Of course, baby," he sald. "I'm really very curlous to see what
you've been holding out oh me," '

She led him into a tall, domed bullding., It was a klnd of church, or
temple, explalned the glrl, At one end of the main room there was a
golden dlsk gbout ten feet in diameter, a symbol of the sun. Benéath
the disk was a doorway leading down, by a spiral ramp, to a vast, low-
cellinged room whose opposlte side was lost in darkness,

"This 1s thé place of the dead, T'yrll in my language. It is where
the dead rest," said Norla very solemnly.

On low, raised daises were the still, perfectly preserved bodies of °
untold hundreds of Martians, Nearly all the dalses had couples on them,
male and female, together to the end. Bill was amazed at the degree of
preservatlon, Except for the thick dust and the skiln stretched so tautly
over the features, these people might have been sleeplng,

Norla polinted to one of several vacant places.

"That is the place I have chosen for myself gnd for you, if you will,"
She looked at 'him very plealingly. "Will you die with me?"

"You spooky, gloomy thing," he sald, and pulled her into his arms.

_“3_
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He klssed her .and held her close, "I'd gladly die for you," hs whisper-
ed 1lh her ean,

She laughed with rellef gnd returned his embrace. . :

Before Bill opéned his eyes in the morring he knew that something was
wrong, He sal up, shaling with some yet unknown terror. He shook Norla,
but she dldn't move, She was dead. :

He dldn't know how to act, how he cdould take 1%, He had really loved °
this daughter of ahother world. She had cared for him when he needed 1%,
and wags all things to him., She must have knownh thls was going to happen,
he deelded, and didn't want him fto worry about her. Lest night she had
told hlm where she wanted her body put to rest. He decided that he could
at least grant her last reauest as soon gs possible, e

The sun was only a few degreeg gbove the horizon as he carried her
down the strect, past the yawning empty doorways and the frogzen canal,
The alr was cold and the dawh wes gray, just es he felt all days would
be without Norla. ‘ '

Down the spiral ramp he carried her and pluced her gently on the dals,
He still found himself unable to comprehend the enormity of his loss,but
as he turned to go, to leave Norla forever ln the dimness, 1t struck
him, He cried 1llke g shild and lzissed her halr and face.

Later in the day he felt the need for food and went to the edge of the
canal to gather some pod plants, He found them black and split from the
cold and thelr fluffy, milkweed floss contents spilled into the canal,
It took him half an hour to gather enough of them to mgke & meal. He ate
sllently, not wanting to think, He went to bed early and slept huddled
under the blankets, In the morning he wole up lete and ate what remained
of the pod plants.

It took longer that day to find enough food and he had to travel many
miles. Each day 1t became mors difflcult a8 the frost killed the plants
or spolled them for food. Each day was colder gnd Bill had to don heav-
ler clothlng. One day the ice on the cenal dldn't melt and Bill knew
that winter was really here, : g

Bill kept allve by melting the canal lce and drinking the resulting
water, His weight fell away and he slept longer hours. Hunger had become
a dull ache within him that he felt would never again be satisfied.

At last he gave in to a thought he had.defied for two weeks. There was
one place where he could get food, ' \

He stood looking down at Norla for nearly an hour, but couldn't force
himself to touch her. He fturned and left her, vowlng never fto return,

He kept his vow for six days, He stumbled down the ramp, staggering
and falllng, His body was withered, his begrd and halr long and unkempt,
his eyes bloodshot, He panted and gasped and hls hgnds shook, He advah-
ced across the room to wphere Norlas's white corpse lay and stood looking
down ot her., Even at hls present extremity he stlll heslitated, butl knew
he had to be strong, If he went hungry now he knew he would not have the
strength to climb the ramp agaln., He fell across the girl and his teeth

o

touched her throat.

One day the ice melted from the cenal, Within a week tiny green pod
plants grew with their bulbous unripe frult, The six-legged amphiblans
freed themselves from the mud and began their chirrupplng whisper to

e

-

g




spring, ;
Noria's eyelashes quivered and then revealed her eyes. She sat up and
iondered why Bill was not yet awake. It was tilme to begin anocther yesr.
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LAUCHIL TECIGIY

elinor m. poland

This shrivelled ball of mud
Is now your oooty
Space pilots, ‘111 you loot
Or face your duty?

These trembling Otherworlders —-—
Will you enslave?

Harking each planet-day

With new-dug grave?

It 1ies with you to set the pace
For future trips ——

Vill you greet each new-found world
Vith smiles —- or whips?

Can you shake the mud from boot
And blood from hand

Coming clean and friendly

To each new 1lgnd?

liayhap your flights in space
Are one last chance

To wipe away the horrors done
With lead and lance,

S50 Ponder well before you choose,
Oh Men of Space,.,.

The wrong decision may very well
Condemn your Race!
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"He reflected that Snork and Juggehs were two of the most desperate

wretches that belonged to the gang." from THE HEART OF OAK DETECTIVE,
by Edward S. E11iS......a heart of ogk and & head to mateh.
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Lietier O (. onmnent - ¢ HsciTHERS
(from yan's solacon representative)

Dear Jusnita?

I have Just discovered what 1t was that surpriéed me 80 much when I
spoke to you on the telephone from Chicago: I had, before then, uncons-
ciously thought of you as a long, black haired woman (the hair belng
long, not necessarily the woman) with a rose in your teeth, a mantilla
in - or on (whichever way mantlllss are worn) and a Spanish agccent.And
of course in our telephone conversation you didn't sound at all as 1if
you hed a rose in your teeth, Very dlsappolnt-
ing. /She probably had a Coke bottle in her
teeth, REC/ : i

liiscellgheous quotes from the convention:
"Doctors and lawyers bury their mlstakes, en—
eineers mark theirs CLASSIFIED," ,..Ed Wood

"If there's no God, who pulls up the next Kleen-
ex?!  ,...unknown fan (at least I didn't)

"One of the greatest disgppolntments of my life
was the discovery that it was not L. Sprague

de Camp who had been drinking the saucers of
milk I used to set out on the back steps every
night," .v...,Poul Anderson

"To 'sit on the 8%tslrs — not sllowed.!" ....House
Detective, Hotel Alexandrla /KYLE MARCHES ON!/

"Once upon a time a large hotel was bullt with-
out and bathrooms, It was positively uncanny."
«..Tae Honorable Mgyor of Southgate

A\ And when Ray Bradbury was asked what he did

\  with the weeds in his garden {the question was

\ raleed by Ed Wood when Ray was defending the
value of mediocre writers), Ray replied, "I

f make dandelion wine, Ed. "

| The riot occurred when John Larkey

t

|

: dressed and acted (and his acting was'
\\ superb) the part of a mad high priest,
not only at the masquerade ball, buf
also after he had won a prize, .in Per-
shing Square. His comfume was an affalr
of sack cloth and tatters, he carried
a bowl from which came impressive
e >~ clounds of smolke, and he preached his
DQLAALQAﬂ message, blessed his converts, and
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cursed the unbellevers ln an unknown tongue. T S
All very effectlve. After a few minutes of 7 3
preaciing to the assembled multitude in Per-
shing Square (there wasn't a multltude at
Tirst but one assembled in a hell of a hur-
ry) he returned to the hotel., His new con-
pregation followed him. The resulting com-
motlon attracted the attention of
the conventioneers in the hotel, /J:"

A, )

G4

who went out on the fire escapes

to see what was golng on in the o “‘\\

S
i
street. Naturally, anybody in : \ éihh e
the street who hadn't stopped [ [ 3%7\ 1 ‘lﬁgﬂit%:@ﬂ

to watch already did then,

! o l ! e
since the conventioneers were f éfﬁghgﬁg] JQSTJfL
dressed as Vampires, BEYs, f Qi o, CAR SON
spacemen, et al., When Anna Sln—) §gé}¢ﬁ 2 MRS,
clare Moffatt trled to get the | 4 é; sz\\ Ssc5’mwﬁ.ﬁ
house detective to pull people |Jf:,,_ﬁ$guﬁi§3§k\ ,
back 1n the windows, he was K ,¢}14Wﬁﬁyﬁ:. T
too overcome wlith laughter fto ;ﬁﬁg‘fﬁa&{§;;; ) o,
do anything - all he could say g T L e L e

was that it was the funnlest

thing he had ever seen, Eventually
a couple of Los Angeles policemen
came up agnd told us whatever we
were dolng, stop it because 1t was
blocking traffic,

As for the incorporgtion: there
was some dlsagreement between the lawyers, the senior lr,
Kyle and G, Nims Raybln, on the proper procedure for dis- )
solving a New York corporation, In any case, the Falascafaction
pretty much had things theilr way. The incorporation was spoken agalnst
by both Chicago and by Detrolt in thelr convention bld speeches at the
business meeting. The business meeting continued with an announcement
by George Nims Raybin that he was resighing as Legal Advisor. Belle
Dietz ralsed a polnt of order, to wit that the meeting wass not a legal
meetlng of the WSFS Inc. since the London meetlng was not a legal meet-
ing. Anna Moffett overruled on the ground that the current meeting was
a meeting of the seventeenth (or whatever number it is) World Science
Fictlon Convention. Donaho introduced a "petition to the Board of Dir-
ectors" requesting that they dissolve the incorporation, There was a
momentary Silence, Don Day called for the question, it was put to a
volece vote, and carried by what seemed to be a large majority. The prin-
cipal problem remaining 1s just who constitutes the legal board of dir-
ectors, Since the charter and the bylaws of the corporation disagree on
the number of directors -~ three or six -~ there was, the last time I dis-
cussed the matter with any of the princlpals, a question as to which
board’ should decide to dlsincorporate; the original Kyle, Raybin, Saha
board, the slx man Kyle, Evans, Ackerman, Dietz, Taurasl, somebody else
whose name I have forgotten, or the three man Kyle,Evans, Ackerman board,
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By now the matter may be stralpghtened out ~ my impression of all the
parties concerned is that they are all regsonable, well meaning and
honest people, TheJ are all Likeable, and 1t 1is possibly unfortunate
that some of them do not get aleng together.
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GRUMBLINGS

BOB TUCKER, Box 702, Bloomington T1lihods ~ The 68th YANDRO arrived
here Jestcrﬁaf and once again I am astonisned by the rapidity of your
publishing and delivery efforts, Oh, I'm quite used to a monthly YANDRO
arriving every three weeks thru—out the year, but_this time you (and the
postofflcej outdid yourselves, (And I'm somewhat worried about the co~-
operatlon of the postoffice: I think 1t bodes 111.) Well, anyway, whabt
I'm raving about ls this: ;

Only elght days after a certaln meetilng occured, I read-the full and
Zory detalls in YANDRO, This is two weeks faster than FAVAC and two
months faster than SCIENCE FICTION TIMES, Have you thoqut of goling into
the fa1~newooﬁpew business? I understand 1t is ch full of fame ahd
fortune, especlally fortune, /At the moment, 1t nlso seems to be chock
full of newsletters, RSG/ I'm referring, 0of cour se, to the deteils of
the guick trip to Chicago to meet Ron Dennett. That meetlng happened’ at
about 3;30 AW on Sunday, August 2Uth. You wrote 1t up, went to press,
mailed it off and the postOLTice got it to me ei“ht days later, on lMon-
day, Sept. 1. I suspect that the Detroit Con nex t year will glive you
the Huge hward for general excellence in news reporting, /I think he
meant Hugo, but who am I to edlt Tucker? RSC/

Permlt me to add a Faaanlsh postoript to your Chicago meeting. I
met the same burly crew for brbthast about four hours later that Sun-
d93 mornlng --— but 1t wasn't easy. ?y cutting across country, I was able

to head 'em off at the pass. I had previously furnished the. Falascas
with a map and careful lnstructions, telllng them to take the by-pass
around town and rendezvous at a certain highway restaurant on the south
side, Did they follow the map’ or the lnstructlons? Hah,

: So, at the appolnted time, - I sat in the restaurant perklnrr 1ot and
watched the fananish cars whiz by me in all the wrong directlons; as one
of them fturned gbout and whizzed back, I even got out of my car and
waved at them, but still I was 1gnore& I felt like a proud and lonely
thing, belleve me, Of course, they hadn't followed the by-pass and so
misged the pre-arranged signal, But eventually, after agbout thirty min-
utes of charging hither and yon, the miracle happened: all the cars and
all the occupants managed to find themselves at the restaurant at the
gaime time, and we had breakfast. Bennett was dead on his feet, and I
expect he slept thru the con, but before he left he was 1nitiated intoe
Falascafandom, whether he liked 1%t or not. (He probably didn't know any—
thing about it until he awoke five days later and found a membership
card in his pocket.

I expect the Fields- Tuchew debate may ag well be discontinued be-
cause of bullt-in frustration. I seem %0 he unable to communhlcate my
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ideas in a clear and concise manner, snd we appear to be tallking agbout
different concepts.

FRED W, ARNOLD, RFD 15, Box 368, Richmond, Virginia — As soon as I got
the September issue of Yandro I sent away for the thiee fan-zines re-
viewed in "Stranger Frult", However, for some reason, all the lettérs
ceme back, One of them had two strange notes pencilled on the back, ap-
parently by two postal workers, One was "Here's another one, Mort" and
the other one "Dig this!" Now I ask you, what kind of talk is that?

Since I can't get to them I wonder if you would act as my agent
in this matter, I will be glad to pay upon delivery. /Since this note
was typed on the inside of the envelope, I suspect that Mr. Arnold is
not being entirely serious. Later, we received another letter, RSC/

A few issues back you llisted as recommended reading the bool FADS
AND FALLACIES IN THE NANE OF SCIENCE, Well, I got it and read it and, in
spite of several swipes at 8.F., 1liked 1t,

The section on medical quacks reminded me of something which hap-
pened to me a few years ago while traveling on g bus through your own
state of Ind, It's a good 1llustration, I think, of just what the author
is talking about, not to mention belng one of the funniest ??) things
I ever heard, :

I fell lnto conversation with a man who called himself a "licensed
herb doctor'. It was the theory of his profession that in the beginning
Cod put on Earth a certaln number of dlseases. He also put here g cure
for each, 1n the form of a speciflc herb., It seems that all we must do
is match the right herb with the right disecase and we will have it made.
As the ride wore on he began telling me what some of the matches were,
end while dolng so he sald, "Gancer and dilabetes are gbout the same
thing and I use the same treatment for both", /Oh, we've got a state
full of 'em, According to Gene DeWeese, there's a drive-in palmistry
place somewhere near Kokomo. And I used to work with a guy who could
etop bleeding by reading a verse from the Bible. RS0/

JOE LEE SANDERS, RR 1, Roachdale, Ind. — Juanita: It was not DeWeesels
idea -- IT WaS5 MINE! Growelrowell..., /See "Ramblings", last issue. RC/
Dick's fable 1s good. So is Ecithers' delightful satire -- even though
your reviews didn't really need satirlzing, /You're a nice man, ESC/
Fields has some good polnts, but they are almost completely hldden un-
der all those words....I still agree with Sclthers,

RANDY SCOTT, Route 2, Watts, Oklahoma - I have a problem., My pet bat’
(flylng Irind) has developed the bat habit of loafing most of the day,and
then during the night he has insomnia and won't etay in bed, Would you
try to find out If anybody has any ides how I can make his change hia
schedule while he (I THINK it's a he) is 8till young? /From a later let-—
ter/ I sat up watehing "Son Of Dracula' one Saturday night with the bat.
Next mornlng the bat was dead. He'd been bitten by a spider. I hope %o
get another bat in the future, though. /In case he does, anyone have any
information on the care, feedlng and tralning of bats? RSC/

SEND. YOUR WORLDCON MEMBERSHIPS (82 each) TO JIM BRODERICK, 2218 Drexel
St., Detroit 15, Michigan ......information courtesy Dainis Bisenieks
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ALEX BRATMON, 281 Norton St., Long Beach 5, Calif, — I too agree that
The neeudo—Bohemlan has got to go. Not only because of his own unvirtu-
ous self but also because there is a great deal of mlstaken identity
wihere he ls concerhned, ;
Everyone nearly, 12 he reads maﬁazines newspapers listens to

radlo or watches TV had heard of the "beat ﬂeneratlon And most of the
people I know condemn 1t on the basis of what they have learned, From
what I gather they kneow practically nothing more than what they have
regd or what they confuse with pseudo-BOLGmianism and furthermore don't
eare,

I don't think that most of them should care elther, because it is
something that 1s complevely out of their line, Let's face 1t, The "Buaf
Genergtlon" is a catch phrase, and Af there 1s anything worth while be«
hind it, then that something won't need a catch phrase to set it apart
or preserve it. I think that there 1s gomething behlnd all this hokus-
pocus. /I'm not too sure, myself, RBC/ Not a new name for Juvenile Del-
lnguency s I have seen eome newspaper artlicles try to infer, nor egven
a name for o perlod in which we can't find any other name to’ £1t. /The
people who call themselves "beat" don't seem to have enough energy or
amblitlon for dellnguency -~ but posslbly they're the "pseudos'. 180/

‘The "Beat CGeneration" is ceheraglly admitted to have started 1n
France, It started with exlebentialism, spread to England as "the angry
(not s0) young Yen", and came over hcre at first as phases of these;
became "Beat", reach inn its helght in San Franclsco, and spread ba clk
ecross the Atlnntio egaln by the ever present Amerlcnn commerciallism,
/You mean we're exporting the whole bunch? Good for us! RSC/ Existen-
tlalism arose out of the same rejectlon of rationalism as did pragma-
tism. In fact, pragmatism could be sald to be an existentlonalist phil-
osophy . But moet of cxiotencn can nelther be computed nor tossed around
in the mahner of eilther James or J.P. Sartre. I for one feel that Exls-
tentlohaliet doctrines are pretty one or two-velued. I mean by that that
they are pretty much for the birds, and that I persohally feel that Nonh-
Aristotellian logic puts thelr 1deas into a better form ~ when those

: 1dezs resolve out, that is. It
ls recognized by modern philos-
ophers 4'ha‘c they have to be on
the lookout for false problems,
that is those problems that are
g matter of form presentatlion
* instead of an "adtual" existing
'\ problem., / Anyone wanhha argue
Existentialism? We could use

a good hot discussion in Grumb-
lin~s. RSC/
Dld you know that Perrl,that
great film of togetherness, was
glven the equivalent of an s
ratin~ in Sweden? /I think
someoOdV’s crazy...adults only
for Perri? Gah!/
What T actually saw wlth my
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own eyes: Dion Ellik making dogburgers.

Ron's mother had brought home some hot ﬂQf;:;

dogs from the restaurant of g friend ' //r~—ﬁﬂ¢$~ e

for theirbdgg Minn%e. M%?nig gteIi fev /@ J
weéiners, but then Ron objected,

sgems that Ron thought she should have V\ﬂ”vvx?ﬂ ,y’/—\\
some biscults too, since he considered

hot dogs too rich,/He must not get the

game kind of hot dogs we do —— ours got

e
biscuits built in. RSC/ Ron tried to give : \\ e ;\
her some, but she wasn't having any..S0... ,JJ \L)‘\“ R
Ron put some biscult into each blt of hot et o : IR
dog. Therefore the maln difference betweenh a pormal hot dog and a dog-
burger 1s that the bun is on the inside.

Well, I look at CGrumblings and am amazed. WSFS 1s dead, and the
reason 1t died was that GWF was right, WSFS had so little power, and its
officers were so divided, that it only seems natural to me that the
thing ended as soon as a negatively almed group of people got togetherw

CAPSULE COMMENTS: JOEN KONING says "I tyre of Dodd." He also says I anm
wrong and he did find Dang Andrews sexy but he still didn't like "Curse
0f The Demon", He 1s also afraid that 1f I publish the bit about Andrews
people will take him seriously -- do people ever take anything in YANDRO
seriously? He also wents to know how Adkins 18 golng to do a column
called "New YOrlk Ingslde" while he's in Arizona. Simple; matter trans—
mitter. VINCENT ROACH wants us to print the last letter we got down-
gradlng our reproduction and/or layout, People don't send us those let-
ters; they send them to lMagnus, DAN ADKINS explainsi "Three stripes in
the Alr Fopce is often referred to as Buck Sergeant, as I used the term.
Bob Warner 1s correct as the rank of sergeant starts with U} stripes,The
Alr Force doesn't use Buck Sergeant except ln slang terms."/A look gt
the column 1n question shows that I was instrumental in foullng things
up, by a typo which omltted the word "buek". Subconscious modesty, prob-
ably, (411 my modesty is subconsclous, )T.SC/ GEORGE SPENCER mentions

that we are "pleasingly undemanding" gbout comment -—~ I hate to say
this, CGeorge, but unless another OUTRE 1s forthcoming pretty rapidly
you'll have to take back your pralse...vhen I don't get an issue for 6
months or so, I decide that you've stopped publishing sltogether and

you get dropped -- ahd then, of course, another 1ssue comes out, He

liked Adkzlns! column, acreed with Jusnita on pseudo~Bohemlans, and won-
ders how one differentlates between pseudo-Bohemians and real Bohemians:
or 1f there is g differsnce at all, &, H., SCITHERS says "The reason that
GHScithers draws siretched out animals is that GiScithers lives with
Barf, a dachshund by trade, and his animals are either very llke or very
unlike her stretched out self." He also wants material for a Gonan fan—
zine. PEIER FRANCIS SKEBERDIS (new address, 401 Hallisy, Ferris Insti-
tute, 3ig Dapids, lMichigan) mentlons a firm in Flint offering to insure
his typewriter for theft for only #57.50 a yvear, wonders why half the
fen he knows clalm that conventlions,are l1isbilities and lose money and
the other half say that conventions are big money-makers, and asks if
there are any other fans in the viclnity of Big Rapids./@ill Next Time..s
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