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lell, now really, there was tiiis
perfectly wonderful orange crate or
apple box, whatever, sitting oust
there on the curb, which somecne
hgl thrown out with the trash....I
just couldn't leave it sitting there
to e carted off to some fiery durmp
of a limbo, could I now?.e.....the
neiglibors already think I'm a snob
because I don't run rext door con -
stantly for kaflfee klatches...this
cugiht to compound the felony...but
orange crate hHockeases are getting

j devitish hard to find nowadaySe. s

For a long while I had known tiiis town was pretty illiterate as regards
reading matter....for that matter, nearly the entire area is, and poss-
ibly nwost of the state,..reading anything heavier than the local suilcide
news (und there are an amazing number of then) and the funnies is sus -
pected of marking a person as an egghead, atheist, crackpot, and wrob-
ably all sorts of other perverted things........however, the Illiteracy
is not only rife in the printel Jepartment, but in the vocal as well,
whatever the term might be for illiterate speech...and what!s more ,
theyire pretty proud of it.cesens.2ll This was unierlined rccently when
I went into the locnl Sesrs store to purchase sone anti-freeze for the
clunker....I was in hurry, beiwg in the process of lugging bLruce around
under one arnm {anothor hahit whiech horrif'ies loczl citizens and Jdelights
the tag)...850 I roay have not speoken $so c¢learly .tho first .tine arocund ,
whan I roquoested a gallon .of Sears bran psrmanent anti-freeze,....the
wonan clerk gave me a jaundiceli eye anl inguinsd...''¥You want the regu-
lar or the per-na-ment'.....gulping back a.donble .take, I mangged to
repeat, "Permanent anti-freecze.,...Il was then rewardsd with that suer-
cilious expression peonle reserve for educating clolds who do not recog-
nize a correction in speech when it is first offersd them, followed by
a clear and conclse statement of - "ilell, horce's the per-na-ment right
here,uveel gave up and nanded hor a ten dollar bill for the buck eighty
charze, deriving salistic pleasure frowm the fact that it was nine fif-
teen in the norning ani she had to give me the change 1n OneS..sss.eand
wast was I dcing downtown of a ucrning...me..the perscn that never be-
gins to operate ¢n all. cylinders until about mid-afternoen?.,.well, 1t
was this way....a week or so previously, I had mansged to break the
frames on my glasses...unob at the temple of earplieces where a decent job .
of teiporary taping might be donews..but exectly ab- the bridge of the
nose piece,..this entailed some hasty banli-z2id aphlying, producing a
somewhat broken-backed effect in the {rames and rather unsatisfactory
vision, to say the least......nothing could be :lone in the Jdepartnent
of replacement of the freme, ecither,,.I strongly suspect frauie makers
of proiucing just one model of cach frame in women's styles,....,bthis
, of course,. involved a whole new frame, exanination, etCuy. eventually,
ani the morning of the anti-freeze incident, I was informed the. new
palir was in....0y biat. stoage of the gaie, had the guy callcd at three
a.m., 1 would have btrudged through a blizzard for some lecent sight..JWC




Not much varlety this lssue -~ well,
editorlal balance in a small fanzlhe
can be overdone, anyway. Next lssue
wlll be more varlied, though,

Jim Caughran's letter didn't magke
the lettercolumn (mostly because the
column was stencllled when his mls-
slve arrived), but he made a couple

D e T 7 7 i1\ jof comments on fgnzlne reviewling
e T I e NN oy that I'd 1ike to go into. First com-—

5 i AREEE ment: "Your fanzine reviews place
too much on repro - granbted, if you
can't read something at all, 1t's
: = no damned good, but 1f it's legible,
thls should be enough." Now there I differ. I don't care how fancy &
fanzine 1s as far as layout goes, but I demagnd that 1t be easlly read-
able, Why? Because there 1s nothing published ln fanzines —-— pothing —-
that is worth stralning to read. There are very few fanzines published
that are absolutely illegible, but 1f a zine arrives whlch 1s blurry
and hard to read, I'm damned well not golng to talke the trouble to de~
clpher 1%, and I don't see why anyone else should. There are far too
many other things to repd, most of them more interesting. Second, he
objects to my seying that a certaln fanzine wasn't good but that I en-
Joyed 1%, He feels that the purpose of fanzlines ls entertalnment, and if
the mag in question was entertalining 1t was g good mag. I think he mis-
sed the polnt fthere somewhat -~ I enjoyed the zine in questlon for the
same reason I enjoy some bad stf movies and the ads in SEARCH —- it
was 80 completely and unintentionally i1dlotlec, There 1s 2 point where
stupldlity becomes humorous. However, there ls another polnt here, Do I
have the right to rate a fanzine {or anything else that I review) as
good or bad just because T 1iked or disliked it? Most fans (or possibly
I should say a large number of fans) seem to do this, but I can't see
1t. There sre certaln standgrds of quality, over and gbove personal
prejudlece, and I try to take note of them, (And I'm quite aware that
my own personal tastes are pretty lowbrow at times,) If I like some-
thing I'11 say so, but my ratings zre as lmpersongl as anyone with my
violent oplnlons gan make them -- which, perhaps, isn't too impersonal,
at that, Anyway, I'm not exactly saying that I'm right and Jlm is wrong
on this -- but since & lot of fans feecl the way he does 1%'s about time
I stated my own opinions explicitiy. (This lsn't an argument, elther;
this 1s the way I feel and this is the way I'm going to review and from
now on you can talke that attltude intc account, becguse I rather doubt
if I ever change 1t.) .

You had the mlsfortune, Jim, of timing your letter so that it would
arrive just when I needed inspliration for an edltorisl. Hothing person-
gl -~ the above 1s whet passes for polite dlsagreement around here,

And I'd better note here, because 1'11 forget 1t 1f I try to leave
it for the contents page, that Ron Benhett 1s collecting the money from
European fans who want Worldcon membershlps, 1959 Worldecon memberships:
ONE DOLLAR, from Ron Bennett (address at the end of the lettercol, Aif
you don't already know it.) Which reminds me taat I'd better get my
membership in..... RSO
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THE FINAL TRUTH

o
a9 | —ﬂ(]]% CERAE

Just as Hemmedy Wilson wormed his lanky frame out of the groundcar ,
plancing furtively right and left, he heard csain the shrill wolf whist-
le that had sont terror throuch his limbs since puberty.lic suw the =sirls
s & hundred feet away, brealk into a run. They came straizht for kinm 4
armg outstretched, long fingers and nails clutching hungrily,

Wilson judged the distance to the doorway and lungcd. He escaped the
greedy female hands by a matter of inches, passed through the doorway .
slsinred theldesmssbeflicad, fH, barned 1t ,)Meclked *it:, chained Mt fand plsiied
a table against 1t. Uthen he wiped perspiration from his brow and gave
himsell a moment to regain his strength and composure.

sometime, hie knew, he would be captured., There was no such thing as
a mar living to the ripe old aze of thirty without being taken by some
female and dragged away to a wmacriage ceremony, afterwards to suffer un-
told agonies in her arms. Some men were able to get ucsd to 1t, but the
grim truth was, they stayed in a perpetual state of shoeck,never again re-
coverin:. complete composure, The trouble was,the worien of this oago were
too stunningly beautiful, It was said that an elderly :aan, twenty- five
or more, who actudlly lockedl at one, would cie of haeartfailure,and even
men elszhteen or twenty would go blind--that is, after viewing the- true
transcendent loveliness of the women of thiz aze, . Thero was no record
that .any nan had sctually seen one in the past five hundred years., Heal-
izing the deadliness of thelr attrectioris, the women btook pity on  the
men and disguised themselves, had been doing this since the twentieth
century.  There was suparstitious talk that before that time they  went
cbout any old way and men suffered not at all;but cither it wes all pure
superstition or else the women were not transcendently Soautlful in
titose days.

JiXson wrung out his handkerchief and the front of his shirt and step=-
ped into the bottortless anbti-gravity-shaft. e Tell forty levels before
retenbering to twist his tie-pin, then wafted upwsrd, turning over -and
over. ' These shafts were enother dangerous thing, They had been ~ built
dbout the time of the first ¢xplonrations on Mars, and in the years that
followed iten somehow lost track of what male them work and how to con -
trol them as they should be eontrelei, There was the report of a mnan

who had lost his tle=pin and who, headed for the Lunar doorl, e b AT1R
caile ‘out in Brazil where he was lumediately captured,
Such trezedies wrousht havoe witn the minds of North Americans, = and

Wilson's nerves were in ‘a2 sad stabe when he azain twisted his tie-pin at
the eightieth positive levels ile flapped his arms and coattall to pro -
pel him out 'of the shaf't, then entersd his office.

This wes anobHer sal tnins. fien wore said to have cnce worked in of-
fices, but in this day and time nobody could reunember what they did.Now=-
days taey wenb there - just to sort of lick thomselves in and to have somge-
one witih whort to prood and pricve md discuss the hard.times.  Desides,
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breakfast and the mid-day meanl were sorved ih the office by wnadhinery
which only the long~dead geniuses could understand,

The air in the office held a tenor of excitement for the first tine
in ¥Wilson's memory, He had heard women gigzle when he fled from thein ,
and once or twice had suffered the apony of remaining in the trssence
of a matron and listeninz to her chatbter, which was sort of like a bird
twittering and was cheerful enoush, but he had never heard a man laugh
since his father died, It was customary to celebrate the passing on to
something better of an aged man, and s few forceld cackles had been ut =
tered at the festivities,

Curiosity aroused, Wilson went to his desk, seated himself in a swi-
vel chair, elevated his feet and placcd his hands bchind his head, "Who%s
Jdead now?" he demanded, "Harkness over there actually tittered when I
came in. e, I nearly got nabbed on the street and here you are in con-
vulsions about somethini. Don't hold out. Tell ne the zood news. Has
half the populace <died?™

basquell twisted in his chair, his teeth showing in a grin,lle was ob-
viously in a high good humor des»ite the fact that he was captursd over
a year ago and had been on the verge of a breakdown since.'Better news
tha% tnaﬁ,” he grinned. "we!ll a2ll be dead within a weelk,"

“Huh?

"It's a fact,!" Herltness added.'"Council'!s edict." Tillson was po stir-
red emcbionally he almost dropped his feet off the desk, He had con =
sciously stop his little finger from twifching,

"You see that thing on your desk?! Basquell pointed,"That'!'s a visi =
phone."

"T know. I read about them," Wilson said, ™¥hat about it?"

"The thing buzzed and 1it up just before you ca.e in,"Besquell ex -
vlained, "The pricgstess of the Council was on the other end, She in-
formed us that welve sot to face the truth,"

"iWhat truth? hat does the council know about truth?"

"Dunno! Never heard the word used rore than a Jdozen tines gy s
life, Somethins about the way we're living and how we'lve got to change

"yhat other way is there to live? Uhat's the Council kicking about?"

Tsbout our always running away from women.'

Wilson actually dropped his feet, twitched both his little finger and
thumb, "First time the Council ever became sensible, They ocught 3o
banish the women to Pluto,"

Miec can't do that, Nobody in this ase knows how to operate a space-
ship, Toke that machine over thers with the words pencil sharpener on
ite btnow how ir works? know how to operate it? Wol and nobody else
around here does, They say a spaceship is even harder to understand or
operzte than that contrivance, What are youn going to doT You know we
haven't the knack our ancestors had. Something happened back there and
we just can't do things,'

silson nodded, "I see your point., Felre in an alvanced ege,so far
cheald of our forefathers we don't have to do anything."

"ihat you mean.is that we've been refined down teo much? Neurosis?"

"I don't think so because it would also affect the women. Something
else happened., we advanced so far we decided thure was nothing more to
be done. Bubt we ouzht to do something about the women.llaybe drowning--
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Dut you can't drown then.Iit's been tri-
ed, The moment you try to drown one , she
marries you, and then where are you?"

"dell, couldn't we disfigure them some=-
way so that we can bear to look at them?'

ilaybe that's what the Council is zoing
to do., Listenl" The sound of buzzing start-
led the trio, They were more startled when
the visiscreen 1lit up. The priestess ap-
peared on the screen and the three quickly
shut their cyes., She was a woman of seven-
Tty or elghty, and, -~ despite: her disguise
which was supdosed to hide her charms,amaz-
inzly beautiful. The nmen peeked Lobweoen
their finmers, and just as they did so the
woman smiled, and the beauty and pain  of
it shot through them and excited them S0
that each one had to take a sedative to
slow his heart,.

"Gentlerenl" Her voice played such mus-
ic on their nerves they were almost trans-
ported out of existence, Lach one quickly
cut in his sound distorter, '"Genmtlemen., "
The sound now gave them only a trenor and
they were able bo bear it. "We have happy

news for you. ‘e have experimented with one man of hsrdy constitution
and found that he can look upon an undisguised woman and neither die

of heartfailure or go blind,
wards and committed suicide,

Qf course, ne went insane shortly after-
but the experiment proves that it can be

done. and stulles Indicate that you gentlemen will becore men after

you have faced reality. ‘e

are rapidly making plans. I shell have a

further annouancement for yon within minutes."
llarkness had fainted, but Basquell was holding ym» fairly well, and

Wilson was merely suffering

alternate fevers and cold swegts. liot one

could yet rise ocut of his chair, thourh they ordinarily rccovered rap-
1dly because their lives were a series of shocks and they were used to
then, "Illow can they be so irhunan?" DRasquell groaned,

Harkness came out of the
tured a;ain? Ond Chi Ol I

faint, "What nappened? Have I bheen cap-
resenber now, men, this calls for desper-

ate measures, e must defend curgelves. Vho will follow e to ’t%e
roof and jump? It's a hundred and twenty stories and an ¢asy death,

Y"hey're always looking I

keegp alircars over the roofs

or sonething like that," Wilson said,"They
all the timc, " Nol le've reached a point

where a man can no longer defend hinself." ]
"You have no right to complain,” iarkness ran on illogically, "You-

're still single, about the

only unmarried man left, You've had a per-

fect life for twenty-four yesars. Tou ought to be wllling to offer
yourself as a sacrifice to the Council.”

"I wasn't complaining and I'm not going to sacrifice myself.If you
had beein on your toes, you wouldit't have gotten nabbed at the age of

twenty one."

— (=



"knock it off," Basquell snarled. "Let a man spend his last Thours
in jeace, waybe ths Council will Jdecide to be humane and rerwove our
nerve~systens before they force us to look at women."

Again the buzzing startled them. They already had their distorter
c¢ut in when the view 1it, This time a man appeared on the screen,3igh-
ing relief, the tric relaxed and switched off their distorters.The man
was obviously in the presence of women, for, in addition to mmlticolor-
ed vision distorters, he wore large sound distorters on cach ear., "Gen-
tlemen,” the man began, "to avoid exciting you, I must approach  what
the girls have decilded indirectly. The girls want to win your confi =~
dence, ‘'lhey want to prove to vou that a man can remain in their pre-
sence without being miserable.' IHe squirmed visibly, suffered a tre -
mor, ‘I am not miserable, 1 am quite happy to be here in the presence
of these ladies." Ie grimaced painfully., "I want to assure you thatb
these ladies are nobt really half as beautiful as you suspect. You have
been condlitioned over the years to think certain things are beautiful,
These girls are quite plain, in fact ugly. They boast of their ugli -
ness themselves. A man of strong constitution can be comfortable in
their presence--that is, after he gets used to thems Ile will not nec -
essarily become blind from looking upon them, ner will he suffer heart-
failure--that is, if his heart 1s strong.

Now, gentlemen, bear with me." ilse turned and beckoned, " L:ok at
this ugly old witeh," 4 mature women with undulating curves and strik-
ing features paraded across the view, Wilson becamc so cxcited he al-
most blacked out, ‘Ho, no, gentlemen," the man in the view insisted .
"Don't close your eyes, Put on your vision distorters 1f you wish,but
don't ¢l cse your eyes. I assure you that this woman is plain, 1s what
is call in ancient literature - an old bag, 3he says her age is sixty,
but you know how girls are aboubt their age. Chances are she's not ov-
er forty-five. She's even got a grating voice, something between a
filing of hard metal and the scraping of your fingernall against the
windowpane, Cut in your hearing distorters, but don't turn them on
full, She's going %o speak, rnd
I'm sure you can endure it,"

The woman's volce sounded mus -
ically, despite the distorbters,and
the three almost suffered deliriumd
They braced up, though, under the
reassuring words of the man., "Gen-
tlemen, " the woman waid, "we have
decided to hold an ugliness con -
test in which the plainest of the
girls will remove their disgulses.
The girls are already competing ,
each one practicing usliness from
the persconal ity on oub,and the ug-
liest ones will be chosen to enter
the contest which & man must judgel

"Nol" VWilson shrieked, and the
word was echoed by .arkness and
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gnacgieell,

qus " said the woman. "The Council has decided.They have also de=

CA T Lo choosce ain elderly bachelor for th. taglt of judging, as none of

clie sarried glirls cares to risgk Iwkr husband's eyesight or eart, There

iz only one elderly bachelor registered in the city, a man twenty- four
years old," : !

"Nol" Vilson screamed, fainbting,

"Yey, " sald the woman, 'That man's name is wennedy Vilson, and if
married men do not wish to be placed in his irosition, they will deliver
hi.i tororrow afterncon st three o'clock at the spcaker'!s w»lotform in the
Hall of Love, which was narledl/by the first priestess four hundred years
agos There he will judge the ugliness contest and »rove that man can
look upon woman and survive," :

when .ilson recovered, he Tound himself shao_led. The office was
crowded with men, most of them looking sheepish, "It was you or us , "
one apologizcd, "I wouldn't ordinarily do this to my worst suemy, bub
in these troublesome times a man has to look out for his own  eyegigilv
aild heart. Je'll malie your last hours as comfortable as possible, and
tomorrow you'll Dass out lile a light when those fenmales taite off the
disguig==, You won't linger long in agony because they are going to
strip down fto thelir natural sclvus, without a single,disguise, and no
man's heart could endure the sight.: Drace up.’

Wilson made out hils will, leaving his section of the OfflCu as a per
manent loafing place and hldoout for ‘elderly bachcloes, 1e willed the
pencil, ;'cn, blotter and inlwell on the desk to thic :wseuwm in the lhiope
that learaed men could tracc them back through the ages. and find out
what they were used for. e willed he tile-pin to Basquell with the in-
structions that & destroy it rather than let it fell into the hands of
a woman, In closing, he requested to he burled in the clothes he wore,
and that his home be sold and the funis usod for proper celebration of
nis passinge

The men got permission from the Council to taite him through the city
without being set upon by girls, This was doile, as nearly as l.ossible,
in secret, for 1t was Leared that news of the event would bring forth
throngs of femsles, and they wished to .gpare his nerves. At his home ,
Wilson aslked to be unshackled and at first was refused. One man, more
humane than the others, pointed oat that he was so terrificd and weck
that he couldn't got as far as the door if he tried to escope, 2ond no
sane man would go out on the strests, anyway, to become the vietim  of
girls, all sane men would prefer to dle brawely, as Wilson was going
to doe

They unshasitled him, and then begon the wake., Throughout the night,
they mourred and grieved and brooded and talked about how herd  times
were. Viilson got no sleep. Mde-couldn't have slept anyway. Uis imagi-
notion kept before him tantalizinz pictures of females and he remained
3o excibted he had to btake a cold showsr and a sedative every hour,

The new day dawned but brought no relief, Wilson refusvd to return
to the office, saying that ho would never be chle to cat again, and the
cthers, lesving a guard, slin . .ed out one by one for lunoh.

Shortly before mid-afternoon three of the men stood before Wilson ,
and one sqld "jetve been praying for you. Do you want a moment alone,
Gr are you Pe&dy?”



Wilson fainted. They lifted him and carried him to the groundecar y
and he nad recovered by the time they reached the fall of Love,ond 2180
rccovered much of his strength, It tock six men to drag him out of the
groundcar, #And ten might not have been able to get him up on the plat-
form had not a woman stepped behind him and frightened hina out of his
wits, lie leaped up, and they instantly chained him to a post,

The audience was composed solely of men, all wearing double wvision
distorters, all carrying heait .iedicine. ilomen had been barred in the
audicnce to avoid panic. ‘the Councilwomen wanted to win the confidence
of the men. The only females present were those in,bthe contest. Three
totally blind men were to remnain or. the platfora with Wilscn #o help
gustain his morale. A near-sighted wman, who could not see beyond three
feet, was to stand by to attend him, Ywenty-four doctors,squipped with
tlinders, were in speciul seats, ready to abtteupt to revive hiwu. -

A muslcal bell sounded. A curbain fluttered, Wilson felt his heart
leap past his throat and bounce against his teeth, ile swallowed it a -
gain and quivercd like & threeg-yecar-old at the starting gate. IIis at -
tendant gave him water, A doctor gave him a sedative., Anocother doctor
checked his heart, nodded., Agaln the curtain fluttered and a feminine
face peeled out, Wilson fainted, They revived him, fastened his eye-
lids oven with tape, placed his hesd in a vice so that he could not turn
away, forced him to look. The face was sgtill there.

It was auch & face as Wilson had never seen. It sent tremor after tre
mor through him, but he didn't go blind nor d4id his heart stop. He con -
tinued to gaze. Iile could feel himselfl draun tovard the face,and he knew
that, despite the distorters, thes audience felt the same,The face hadn't
a single disgulse, The eyelashes were not twisted up in long , curving
splderlegs, They were average length and not particularly noticeable
There were no shadows under the ejes nor on the eyelids, There was no
coloring on the cheelks except the natural color of translucent pink and
white which blended with the remainder of the features, There was some=
thing about her lips he mouldn't figure out. Ile had never known womecn?a
lips were like that, a darker color titan the remainder of her features ,
but not scarlet nor blood re¢d. 3She smilzd and Wilson had a mild heart-
attack, He had known that wouien were transcendently beautiful, but he
had never before known how warm a natural smile could be,especially one
that didn't show liprouge on the teeth,

The face withdrew and vilson almost snapped his chains trying to get
free. This was what the doctors had feared, They knew that uen went
wild when they looked upon undispuised beauty. They feared total heart
failure now, and hurried treatment to avoid it, When 1t was clear thatb
he was going to survive, the attendent shook hands with Wilson and con =-
gratulated him. The blind men shook hands with him and praised his cou-
rage. A& doctor made a speech to the effect that liilson had the strong =
cst constitution of any man alive, and added that he would need it bDbe-
causc there were more, and more dynasmic, tosts to come., Wilson braced
himself, sousht to 1ift his coursge by willpower. Ie was certain he was
going to die, but before passing on he would look upon undisguised woman
hood, a sight other men of this age had never seen.

The curtain fluttered, drew partly aside. There was mass fainting in
the audience and the doctors bezan btreating one another. BEven the blind
men sighed, This time there was a face framed in shoulder-length silken
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hair which had not becn waved or treated recently. It hod its own dark
blonde celor, @ colur which had venished five hundred years ago,and it
T'ell over round shoulders and stopped short of firm breasts which were
neither upturned nor the size of grapefruit, 'True, the Goodyear tread
rnarks were there attesting to their former upturning and size, but now
they rested naturslly and appealingly without being distorted by dis -
puise, Wilson felt his eyesight gaing, It was more beaubty than mortal
gyes could endure, JThe nipples of the breasts were the same cclor as
the lips and, Wilson thought, equally kissable, lie blinked in an ef -
fort to clear 'his vision for one finel look before his sight faded for-
ever., o oculist hurriedly treated his eyes and, miraculously,his vis-
ion rewained, ile had another mild heart attack, ~ but that wa3 also
treated and he recovered, -

sgain the blind men shook hands and congratulated hin. Two physi -
cizns made speeches simulteneously, one edvancing the theory thet L1l -
son wasa mubant with abnormal control of his cumotions--the cther ad -
vancing the theory that he was an alien from outer space without humon

feelings. All twenty-four doctors agreed that he should be in the
throes of tremors by now. liessnges began to pour in from every corner
of the plaonet, where the .exhibition had been televised, offering him
fortunes to make similor demonztrations elséwhere., A gold medal was

sent out by the priestess of the Council, with spologies that she could
not come herselfl, biscause of the banning of females except participants
sand wifth due‘ceremony was pinned over his heart, a trifle to the lef?t
of the point where a doctor was holding a stethoscope.

Tt wag, a'dramabic and inspiring moment; Wilson standing there strong
and firm, chained to a vost, while half the audience, having fainted ,
was being carried avay to the hospital, o brief discussion arose as o
= -=1 whether the audlence should not be re.ioved, as
— the matbter had now becoume a phenomencn unpar-
il elleled in recent history., Herbers of  the
sudience themselves vetoed the ldea, They
maintained that they would risk their hearis
and eyes, in the interest of advancing the
race, if somebody would remove the insurance
ren, who were trying to get them to sign on
waivers for death by excitenent within the
next fow ninutcs,.

Orcer was restored and everyone held his
breath, This time the curtain rose,This tiams
there were six faces., Not only six faces,but
six full-blown girls in all of their natural
beauty and allure and without disguise, To =
man the audience collapsed, i{he doctors,look-
inz through thelr blinders, were too infter -
ested in the scene to attend those i e
sudience, They even neglected Wilson, whose
muscles were bulging as he lought with his
chains,

These girls had waists and stomachs. The
tread marks were there showing that once they
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had not had either, They also had full and !
lovely hips, though the signs indicated that !
these had once been controled, Their thizhs
were likewise marked , but this detracted
little, This tine Wilson didn't suffer from
a heart attack, nor did it occur to him that
he might go biind. The attendant rushed ov=-
er and stared at tho girls, and the doctors
fought to get closer,

In a rage, Wilson Lhrew all his strength
into effort to free himself,He couldn't Lake
his eyes off the redhaircd girl with the nat-
ural freckles, and dreaded the thought that
she might depart before he introduced him -
selfs, The chains held, but the post came
loocge. und, strangely, as Wilson approached
the girl, she did not extend red , cluwlike
fingere to seize him, Her nails were undis—
guised and of reasonable length, She modast-
ly backed away and sought to cover herself ,
de got one hand on her arm and clung,despite
bhe clhizins and the uprcoted post which handicappod him,

The Joctors secmsed a trifle too cnthusiastic, not toward their pat -
ient, Viilson, but the girls--until somecne reminded them . thelr wives
were wabching the scene on screens, They damped their gpirit and con-
soled themselves thab maybs their own wives mizght not e too beautiful
to be seen in some of their more natural moments,

Wilson looked into the green eyes of the girl. “I think if you ' 4
kiss me, I could break these chains,™

"Dut men can't Qo anything,' she explained. '"You're helpless, good
for notining but propogation,”

"We have been," Tillson admitted, "but now I can do anything--absolute-
ly anything. That is, if I can keep you around--undisguised, I can do
anybthing, anyway, even work a pencil sharpenser, because 1!'ve had cour -
aze to look abt you as you naturally are. I've broken the conditioning
about what is beauty and what isn't. I like you undisguised,”

"You wouldn't want me to be like this all the time?"

"iuh? No, “JSut not so many distortions and grotesque colors and goo
end armor plating. What I want is you, not ninety-wveven different brands
of something else,”

"You mean, you want to marry me?"

"Sure, I've been wanting to all the time, but the disgulse~---you
know. Will you?"

t3ut you're the judge in the contest.”

"Right, «nd Il'im going to render a verdict this moment., I naturally
want the winner, So, in my capacity as judge, I here and now pronounce
yvou the ugliest  wonen allve," . |

"Ohl" She breathed. "Oh! No one has ever said such wonderful things
jone."

"Itm asking again, Vill you?"

I'Yes," she breathed, and kissed him, The chalns snapbeds
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Recently I recall Robert E. Gilbert
#sking me about- the fact that I always
: : seemed to appesr in those fannish stories,
MR especlally those that Ron Parker wrote
':%§ " of Cap'n Dodd and the Edlole Fan. So, it
O was wlth great delight that I informed.

/ AZ) . him that T could now be found in even
: j/éﬁ{ﬁ; greater detail in the English comic book

- a7 LARZAN wilch comes out: every week.
Now there 1s quite a. lot to be sald 1n favour of TARZAN gnd his
weekly magazine because 1t was a great connectlng link for many of the
younger menvers of English fandom under the guldance of 17 year old
Mlke Moorcock who became lts editor g while back., Something of a unique
job for gny fen you'!ll have to admit.

_During his term of office Mlke introcduced qulte a lot of ‘juvenlle:
gcilence flction storles, competitions and new stories by various fans
under their own and dlfferent names, Jim Cawthorne,who does such flne
work ln Britlsh fanzlnes” in the art line, even hzad his own comlc strip,
Altnough Mlke is no longer the editor, a lot of his influence llngers
on, and even now he translates the Tarzan strips from the Spanish ed-
1tion which for some reasons of copyright is the one serles that this
magazine can use, /They can't sue you for stealing from a pirated edl-
tlon maybe? RSCG/ Mike translates the dlalozue in the "balloons" and
the captlons but of recent weeks has taken “to the 1dea of replaclng
the names of the Tarzah charagcters with those of fans, Fans who are
Znown in fandom but not knowh to the mgjority of the people who act-
ually read Tarzan each weelk.

Ho better splendld illustration czn be given than by quoting the
actual bslloons from TARZAIN ADVENTURES #19, which 1s one of the first
issues in which this phenomenon mates its aopeﬁrance. "Entering thelr’
canp, Jim Caughran cglled to his bearers..!We'lre aiter -a white savage,
he 3aid, Caughran and hls men spresd out in a semi-circle moving
SLedlthllJ towards the camp of the apes." Here an ambush by the -gpes
led by Terzan occurs Iln which the apes are shot, Tarzan terrlfles the
bearers and ls himself snot at by the vlllalnous Caughran who mlsses
and 1s sultably wiped the floor with by the gpe klng. "Scowling Caugh-
ran obeyed but he was not beaten. Ancther plan was forming in his evil
mind.,." —— To sell a girl at the nearby camp to slave traders, to be
exact, "As she passed the two nen, Lee Hoffnan glanced suspiciously at
them gher SLasml tRen yGol L pites that they were up to no good. Arriving
at the tent of Richard E111ngton she told him 6f her fears that Cavgh~
ran was plotting something. We'ré safe enough,' smiled Ellington,
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'We've enough arms to defend ourselves with.' But later tha% night
Caughran gethered his rufflans about him and they sneaked towards the
sleepling camp.” _ \

It 1s here that I first began to take notlce.

"Alan Dodd, the girl's uncle, was the first to be awakened, As one
man covered hkm, the other ransacked the camp's money chest, Ingvl
meanwhile (Ingvl is a sort of native guide by the way) snatched up El-
lington's map case while Caughran dealt with the kidnapping of Lee in
person. At that moment Tarzan, deciding to inspect the camp, caught a
glimpse of the natives leaving. Dodd rushed from his tent just as Tarzan
entered the camp and without thinklng ftook aim at the ape man and flred,
Tarzan appeared to fall but as Dodd came towards him, he’ guddenly rose
and grasped the man's gun hand, Dlick Ellington dashed up, and thinking
Tarzan wag eh enemy, hit him on the head knocking him out, Leaving Dodd
to deal with Tarzen, Fllington rushed to Lee's tent,....'Shels gone!"

'So 1t was you who ordered this raid,' growled Dodd, 'We know how to
deal with people like you'!" ]

Somehow, 1t 1s this line above all that has stuck in my mlne, I've
been practiclng saying 1t for weeks now and satisfylng though 1t may be
to find yourself in g story of Bob Tuclker's 1t 1s by no means as fascln—
ating to find yourself partaklng in an 1llustrated comic strip.

But really, llke,

D1d you have to make me somebody's UNCLE??7%%

"Why 1s your face so red?! "Easy, man; (T TP
I'm g member of the Beet Generatlon,’ /f4’f0
seseesesColin Comeron A

IMPORTANT TYPE NOTICE: Followlng
recelpt of the next (December) 1s- RIR e
sue, I'd like for every reader fo o W
send us hls thoice of the 3 best DAV
items which have appeared in YANDRO 'aﬁiﬁiﬁ’
in 1958. If you dldn't get all the ﬁq;%ff
1958 issues, write anyway and I!1l oy
pro~rate the vofes somehow, All votes
wlll be tabulated in a future Lssue,

for your edification and the author's hﬂ%(/ﬂ W Xz

egoboo, and the voting will 1rifluence A}%’Vl%ﬁﬁw;\}\.ﬁfi%?ﬁf

my seléctions of materlial to be sub- ﬂ@&“%{?vﬁ«gvfﬁ §gufqyﬁ[ e
mltted to Guy Terwllleger's BEST OF ﬂ{ v S {
FANDOM, RSC

"4 pseudo-Bohemian must be a
Prague-matist." ...Dongld Franson
"Halitosis 1s better than no breath

at all.' Allen Hardis, Jr.
"When I put the letter in the box there
wgs 15¢ in it, I'd stake a vamplre

on that," .. 2 Bandys Seckit




GRUMBLINGS

HAL LYNCH, 7203 Creshelm Rd,, Fhlladelphia, 19, Pa. — A line in the Aug-
ust issue of YANDRO fllled us here in Philadelphia with the kind of ovld-
fashioned consternaftion liother used tc meke. The line was in a letter
from Nick end Noreen Falasca - "The only conventions I know of that lost
money were liew York, Fhilecon II, and London." ,

Since Philadelphla 1s inviting Everybody back again in '60, we're
naturally concerned about Mlstaken Impressions that might get arcund,Ve. .
Ilnow Nlek and lloreen are okay, and not trylng fo start something, They
are undoubtedly thinting of tihat last day of the Philly con, when we
were in the red,’ and frantically auctloning off everything but the hotel
plumbing (don't 1isten to that guy wlth the tollet seat - he stole it -
we dld not sell it to him!) R SiT d

However, our liabllities were sums owed us for program ads, etec.
Some of the boys were a bit slow paylng up. In the weeks that followed,
our indefatigable Chalrman, }Milt Rothmar, xept politely after our debi-
ors untll we were s0lldly solvent. We were even able to send {an alas!
exceedingly small) sum to San Fraanclsco,

flease 1ist Fhilcon II among the moneymakers — or at least among .
the break-eveners. I'm sure Nick and Noreen dildn't wleh to 1mply-theat
2 proflt 1s the only mark of g Con's.success. Because of varled costs
ln various parts 0T the country, T belleve that 1t is easler for some:
Convention Conmlittees to manage expenses than others, and I think. we
ought to meagsure success primarily 1n terms. of fan enjoyment rather-
than in money cleared, but I agree that there's really no excuse for
financlal mlsmanagement, /Nick wae merely refuting an earllier statement
that we needed the YEFS to protect us because conventlions had lost mon-
ey "all through fannish hlstory". From the returns, this statement seems
to have had no factual basls whatsoever. RSC/

DOWALD FRANSON, 65L3 Babcock Ave.,, No, Hollywood, Californiag - In CRY °
#120 (how come you only have #1187 Cut you off thelr 1ist?) 3urnett
Toskey males a one-lssue survey of YANDRO, ending up with "an utferly
boring lettercol." /After all, what can you expect of a mah who likes |
L2AZING STORIEST RSC/ At the risk of belng utterly boring, I will conm-
ment on some items in YANDRO 69, On the cover, the horse ls not named,
/You're just lucky we don't use two-color mimeo, RSC/ laybe it repre-
sents all the fans who didn't want to be "organlzed", Incldentally, the
WEFS isn't Xkilled, just the Inc. Dldn't the fans vote at previous con-
ventlons 1n favor of a world scclety, thaough not for its incorporatlion?
/If 1 ever find out Jjust where the soclety stands, YANDRO will fearless-
ly report 1t, Right now I'm as confused as the next fellow ~— ghd-the.
neoxt fellow lsn't eveh g fan. RSC/

"Life Cycle" good, but Bredbury lsn't a goed textbool source for
authentlc llertlan background; . . M e =N -

COLIN CAMERON, 2661 Ridjeview Dr,, San Diego 5, Califernla - I can't
agree completely with Alex 3Bratmon about Existentizlism. and the so-called
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"Beat Gensration", The Beat Generation did not start in France and I
don't see how Bratmon canh say it's generally accepted, unless he‘'s go%
o friend who's a Gengral end scceopts 1t, Beat~ness began in gnd sround
Greenwich Villaze and with the multltudes of restless pseudos living
there, Exlstentigllsm, of course, did come from France, but just com-
pare the differences between the two majlor exponents (or components, as
you like 1t) of the two —-—- compare Sartre and Kerouac in writing., / I
donlt think I could stand 1%, personally, RSC/ Both express the feslings
and princlples of thelr respective socleties, end a carcful reader weuld
find the differences easily discernable. Alex 1s saylng that because cune
1s similar to ancther, one must be the result of the other, This I can't
agree on ~— but unfortunately I haven't the energy to continue my side
any further thls letter —- I'm beat! Besides, the llberal definition of
"beat" is lazy, and I'm tempted to agree wilth you, Buck, there,..at
least from persongl experlence,

Randy Scottls a real Tear Jerker,

Just heard over the radios "Ford has the blggest choice of pickups
in history!" I guess Tijuarna is second, then.....

LARS BOURNE, 2L36L Fortland St., Zugene, Oregon - Alex, the bagel munch-
ing werebesgle of Long Beach menticned that amorphous clagss of people,
"The Beat Generation", whlch has me cerebrsting, at least inspiring nme
enough to write, I do agree with his hypothesis, that the pseudo-bohem-
lgn has to go, or should go at any rafte, beceuse he 1s pseudo, there~
fore a thorn ln the slde of the actugl bohemian, and really there are
such and primarily there 1s nothing wrong with them, that a good dose
of tolerance on the part of the majority of blokes wouldn't cure., After
all, the Bohemians tolerate us, so why don't we tolerate them for a
change -~- they hurt no-one -- and the change might be a good onc at
tha®%. The pseudos, the ones who turn toward the superflclal =zppearances
of the Bohemlans becguse of some neurotlic urge for ldentification, Ire-
guently cause a lot of trouble and in some czses wreclk a 1ot of lives
berfore the low or asylums catch up wlth them and they're put away. The
Bohemigng, the true Bohemlans, are rebels who adopt certaln ways of
dolng things, not necessarily conformistle, because thay are tired of
the same 0ld thing, and the disgusting Tthings that people feel they
must follow Or risik publlic condemngtlon...,or worse, Bohemlans are cre~
ators who accomplish something, and try to live as they see best, The
Pseudos create nothing, and agccomplish nothlng.

The Beats on the other hand are a_different breed, From what little
knowledge I have of them and of what I've seen, they aren't pseudo, but
they are conforning to g minorlity...for the purpose of giving up, to
escape from sltuatlions that to them are intolerable, The embracing of
Zen is another manifestation of this, This conformity that is talked
about so much 1s definitely less odloug than the conformity that so-
called normal people embrace, the rellglous who do things in the delus-
ion that 1t is good and holy (not the religlion itself but certain tenets)
and certaln actlions and ways of thinking because it is supposed to be
Tthe rizht thing". These people, the ones who decry the Beats so loudly,
ai'e the ones who are fooling themselves, because the Beats have never
¢laxmed that what they are doing was good.
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It's g1l for kicks., /I can foresee that 1f this discusslon goes
on much longer, we're going to need some definlitions, For example, just
how does a Bohemign differ from other non-conformists? I'm an indlvid-
uallst -~ I can count on one hand the number of things Ilve done be-
cause they were the "thing to do" -~ and those were all done wlth re-
zard to getting, or keeping, a job. But I certalnly wouldn!t call my-
self a Bohemian, vhere's the boundary? RSC/ |

F., M, BUSBY, 2852 1Mth, V., Seattle 99, Wash, - Tsk, Buck; I don't Xnow
the context in FARSIDE, but a lerge extinet carnivore of the Plelsto-
cene Era 1ls officlally known as the "dlre wolf". /Well, live and learn,
I always say. Apologies to the editors of FARSIDE. Thls incldentzlly,
was appended to a long lstter from Ellnor Busby, all of which was mark-
ed "DNQ"....,whassamatter, Elinor, didn't you want Sclthers to know you
enjoyed his writeup? RSC/

RO3B=ZRT E, BRINEY, WIT Graduate
House 212, Cambridge 39, llass.
Tonlght I go to see THE BLOB
gnd I MARRIED A LONSTER FROI.
OUTER SPACE (can the slliens mate
with Earth-women? See the start-
ling experlments!) They wlll un-
doubtedly both be horrid. I feel
sort of obligated to see the
first-named, since the female
lead, Aneta Corseaut, was rath-
er a close acquaintance durlng
ny early college days. I met
her through s-f fan Del Close,
‘but she never cgred much for
gf+ and now, in her flrst movle,
there she is 1n the middle of
an sf situatlon, belng chased
by a perambulating pile of rasp-
berry Jell-0! Poor girl,

Saw a sneak preview of g
pood movie the other dagy; the
cast, in order of slze of let-
ters Iln the credlits ——~ XKlm No-
val, James Stewart, Jack Lemmon,
Ernie Kovaes, Hermlone Glngold,
Elsa Lanchester, and Janis Rule,
The movle, BELL, BCOK AND
_CANDLE, A fantasy, sbout a mod-
ern day wltch who happens to
break the witching-code by fal-
ling In love, I enjoyed 1t much~
ly, especlally the Technicolor
effects. /We saw the double bill
last weelend. MHaybe you can tell
us,..wgs I ARRIED A MONSTER




especlaglly long, or just so R g B e YA

dull that it seemed especially S
long? RSC/ )4:::§\:7 o
o Ny

DAN ADKINS, Rt. #2, East Liv- s Y ol E} \
erpool, Ohlo — I'm going back / oty \
to my home in Ohio for gz few / _/;ﬁfQ?iiz:%V 3
months, That 1s, that's what | et \tzf/iéjz ‘ \
I have in mind at the moment, { /”éib\ ™ A \
One never can tell what I mayi ,/%\(“<¥~n gesbi S | \
or may not do; surely not me! A ¢§:3\ o e
1 neggr can guess. Bﬂt I be- eSS e ﬂﬁ:ﬁ:;§§}\ . /
long in ilew York worhlng for ! \\\15\\\¢{'WM',Q\ X il (¢%~\ I /
magazines and that's where \Ly/\i’_d/rIkp\x\;/K PO INGE CH pd
I'm going to settle, There . ‘§Vﬁj?*~«~“ ra~4‘1 s oy
are gz few more samples I wish ’?A~\\.oozik*”\ fj*“"(/Q\);:f'
to do before returning to the i&ﬁL\ PR AT N ST
big clty though and I plan on \\ J! N ////AT,A, y 7~ ’Q~l\\
loafing around with my parents SO 7 7 /
till early next year, then back ‘*/j@%lﬁ ‘/ \ \\ S '] Zk
to the grind, This worklng for 4’\\/! Hor Breaii B
75¢ an hour is for the birds, Db N e (bf Yt

And, this time when I go 2 ¢/l /S) )j“ﬁ\h \ j
there, I'm going to do my best f\J'/[\ ﬁ bongeR ey ¢,
to get a night job so that I can Sl \ Lﬁfvwﬁ“Fw::3~—~ = Loy
free lance during the day. I ~%/“:2”§;>;?”“" Sy e
should have the needed samples ’§¢§E?> \\ \ —
to break into nearly all the stf /< TR TR it >\ i%
mags and some of the men 8 zines, ,~«/" __,g; P e T BT
The flrst time I dldn't know 23334?33:J—ﬁ= g DER
too much about 1t and when I got TR T

there I got a day job and that fouled me up quite a bit., I'm going %o
do some comlc book samples glso. I'd love to work 1n the comic field.

RICH BROWN, 127 Roberts. 8t,, Pasadena 3, Callf, ~ One thing I'd like
to ask thoée who are speaking out agalnst FAOUS HONSTERS O FILHMLAWD;
what harm has it done? /Have you tgken a look at all the cruddy horror
mags on the newsstande lately? It 1s responsible for them, RSCG/ Ig it
shelting the foundatlons of fandom? Is 1t any worse than a $tf movlie?

Is it "wrecking fandom's prestige"? (And slnce when, 1f that is what
they think, did stf and/or fendom ever hove any?) On the other hand,

Ye has a new typer and he's -eating more-or-less regular. As: Sneary
gaid, L Itd write Shaver iiysteries for that kind of money.L And I have
no doubt that Ed Wood, 1f glven the chance, would jump at 1t. /Sure,

and so would I, But 1f someone accused me of writing crud, I wouldn't
reply that 1t wasn't my fault and Bnyway it sold so 1t nust be geood,
1ike Forry did., What I'd like to know is how come Forry is so far'above
crliticlsm? If anhyone else was panned for writing a bunch of tripe, noth-
ing would be thought of 1t, But Just because Ackerman does 1t, people
21l over fandom rise up to say he shouldn't be criticlsed. 8 he's a
nice guy —- thot has nothing to do with his writing abllity. RSC/
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ALAN DODD, 77 Strnstend R4., Hoddesdon, Herts, England - I still find
1t confusing when you put the month 1ln your date before the actual day;
I keep thinking you've got 20 odd menths in tie Amerlcan calendar, Here
by the way they'!'ve put all the clocks back an hour ggaln and it ls dark
at 6 o'clock in the evenlng - very depresslhg really. /Not as depress-
ing as 1t 1s here where hglf the state is on. slow tlme and half on fast
time and when you're golng %o another town you never know what time 1t
willl be when you get there. _One of my fellow employees drives 20 mlles
horme after work and arrives % hour before he starts —- of course, 1%
takes him an hour agnd a half to drive the same distance In the morning,
COnfusing, alae s Ge _

One point about Lee Jenrette's {Surely that's Davels few months old
baby?) THE WROIIG STOP -~ the 1ldea of those nysterlous underzround sta~
tions that were bombed out of existence coping back for one nlght isn't
new by any means but the ldea of underground trains and "its long black
length slid into the statlon" certainly is. Malnly becausge all undcr-
ground tralns in London are fire engine red -~ a few are green or netal-—
1ic — but none are black, And they certainly -don't ¥slide" into any
station that I've been waltlng at. They roar in lile some juggernaut
with 1t's tall on fire -~ open the doors a couple of 'séconds, you throw
yourself ln gnd the thlng belts off 1lke the -elappers of hell. But it
never "slides", Mo sir, /Well, if Lec is Dave's baby, he wouldn't have
much recollectlon of London; I puess he canh be excused for getting a
few facts wrong., HSC/

CAPSULE COIMMENTS: BRUCE PELZ - Enjoyed Scithers and@ Bloch — particular—
ly the latter, I'm glad it got published, for the non-conventloneers.
Klce to see Llinor Poland's pcem in YANDRO, She writes well on that
subject, SARBI JOHNSON - The only trouble wlth Gene's sugpestlion gbout
hitching the record player to a tv tube is that you couldn't change
stations —- or do you get dlfferent stations on 78, U5 and 337 /You
Inow, I haven®t tried that.....RSC/ ALLEN MARDIS, JR,- Alex 3ratmon
mentions the thought processes of the Johemlan. I was realling a theme
urltten last ycar by a Freshman and printed in Illinois well linown
"Green Caldron", when I came across this stanza which I feel describes
the Dohemain's mental attitude as well as anything:

"He wasn't Interested in anything thet had anything to do with any-

thing real, o , . P
¥hat he really was interested in was anything that had nothing to do
with ‘everything." .7 ° Comments? /Not from me., RSC/

PETER ¥, .SKERERLI3 - Talk agbout Dible quoters...I used to know several
people tzat consistantly made the statement "How Jesus Christ sald,.."
whenever anyone sald anything thet might in the very vaguest way not
up to their high and mighty standards (the .... represents an appropri-
ate quototion from the Bible)., I am not sgalnst the Bible or asnything,
1tis Just thet it gets rather tiresome henring these psople sound off
r1l the time. /Xnow what -you mean —- sOme people act like Christ made
all of his statements directly to them, 3ISC/ '
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Now for some letters that came ln after the rest of the column was on
gtencll -— which is why I'm only using excerpts,
WALT WILLIS, 170 Upper Hewtownards Rd,, Belfast, Northern Ireland -
I apprzciated the allegorical cover showlng Falasca Fandom flghtling the
fearsome allegory..,left-handed too! I suppose he's keeplng the right
one %o fend off Sandy Sanderson? And thank you for the Obllique refer-
ence te The Encheanted Duplicator,

£oout that record player of yours, have you trled looklng very close-—
ly at the pilot light? It ma&y be that you have the only tv set in the
world with a quarter-inch screen. .

Blochis Solacon speech was brilliant and I don't think you should
have put that unkind editorizl interjection in the middle of_3it. Would
you huave shouted 1t at the Solacon? /Prebably:; I'm uncouth. 30/ Tn the
first place, standards for speeches are different from those for wrii..
ten erticles, and In the second place what's wrong wlth old Jokes? As
long as they're new to somebody they're worth making,

If you're printing any of this letter maybe you'd let me say that
I'm giad to exchange Hyphen wlth any fanzine and if I've falled to do
thls In the past six months or so it!s been solely on account of a
breagk-down 1n the formerly awesome efflclency of Obligue House. /Now
thera's a genuine bargaln for any fan-—editor in the world — if you
sren't getting Hyphen you should be, Rg0/ Dave Jenrette!s story was of
prozine standgris, I hope he will forglve thls dresgdful insult,
Scithers! Solacommunique was fascinating, and I loved that bit agbout

the Kleenex, A nity Kleenex hadn't been around when Thomas Aqulnas was
actlve -~ 1t!'d have saved him a lot of scrapning about, Letters were
fine, especlglly that poignant one from Randy Scott about the care of
bats, 1 asked a friend of mine and he saye they should be rubbed Cuvv
every week wlth linseed oll and the face scraped down perledlically
with flne sandpaper. I thought it was a bit cruel myself and not crick-
et, but he says it 1s. As a loyal and devoted bureaucrat, I feel
I must defend my professlon agelnst this allegation of yours that a
group of officlals argued for four hours gbout whether or not fo out
in a perlod, The story is ridiculous, Whoever heard of a Government
official starting to work at 8am? Anywey thls sort of thing isn't pe-
culiar to Government departments, I heard once that the publication,
of the Oxford Dlictlonary was delayed for six months whlle the lexicog-:,
raphars debated whether i1t should be A Historical English Dictionary ~
or A Histcrical Znglish Dictiongry. Fortunstely the forces of light
were eventually successful gnd An English Dictlonary Based on Histor-
lecel Princlples was finally published. /Well, seems I did use most of
that letter, even if 1t was typed in green ribbon on blue pgper., CGreat-
er love hath no man..... 238G/

RON BFNNEIT, 7 Southway, Arthur's Avenue, Herrogate, Yorkshire, England

Lire? the tres symbolic cover on the Octish. Go on, I'11 be different,
I liksd THE INCREDIBLY SHRINKING MAN, This may be becesuse I've been
tepohing ven year-0lis %he past yeer or two, and have come down to
their ievel, Over 3/U4 of my class saw the £ilm, end they all 1lked 1%,
tool /Well, that shows what level %“Le better US horror films are aimed
at, Hore Bennett nexi issue...we just ran out of room again., RSC/
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