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2) EDITORIAL |

Build NRA

VERY citizen of the United States, whether or not he
E owns a firearm, has a vital interest in his right to
possess and use them. Our forefathers, in their profound
judgment, established this nation on the basis of indi-
vidual rights which are the foundation of freedom. Free-
dom in America has been preserved over the years by
the enduring efforts of freedom-loving pcople. There
is a crying need in this generation for a greater apprecia-
tion of the importance of our natural rights.

President Eisenhower, upon leaving for his rccent
3-week journey half-way around the world, carnestly
asked Americans to join him in a renewed dedication to
our moral and spiritual convictions. This, he said,
“should inspire each of us so to think and so to act
as to hasten our progress toward
the goals our fathers established,
which have made America an in-
strument for good. In this rededi-
cation we will replenish the true
source of America’s strength—
her faith; and flowing from it,
her love of liberty, her devotion
to justice.”

There are developing in Amer-
ica today more and more efforts
to deny reputable citizens their
right to own firearms and to use
them for lawful purposes. To a
greater extent than ever before,
uninformed or biased sources
are blaming guns rather than
people for crimes, suicides, and
accidental shootings. An ever-in-
creasing number of excuses are
being devised to propose anti-gun
laws. The right to keep and bear arms is a priceless her-
itage and must be protected from those who would de-
stroy it,

Since 1871 the National Rifle Association of America
has stood as a bastion against countless attempts to dis-
arm the citizens of this country. Of recent years, the mem-
bership—and hence the strength—of NRA has increased.
Today it is stronger, more vocal, more effective than ever
before, but this is not enough to win the struggle against
bias, ignorance, and fear which threaten to take guns
away from the people. The enormity of the task increases
daily as the population multiplies, as urbanization con-
tinues, and as much of our society too easily accepts the
invasion of individual rights in order to secure the com-
forts of government protection.

Many things are being done to build public acceptance
of responsible gun ownership and use. The NRA Hunter
Safety Training Coursc has achieved nationwide acclaim.
The greatly enlarged Small Arms Firing Schools and Na-
tional Matches which are conducted jointly by the Armed
Forces and NRA are focusing public attention on the
importance of marksmanship in national defense. Public
and industrial recreation groups are instituting shooting
programs for thousands of people who previously were
non-shooters. Schools and colleges are teaching outdoor
skills, including hunting and fishing. More legislators,
statc and fedcral, are looking to NRA for guidance in
matters of firearms legislation before bills are introduced,
All of this amounts to a positive approach to improved
public acceptance and under-
standing.

However, these efforts must be
greatly expanded and accelerated
if we are to win our battle. The
National Rifle Association of
America must take the leader-
ship in meeting and in turning the
tide of uninformed anti-firearms
public opinion which manifests
itself today. We need the voice
and we need the support of every
patriotic American citizen who
appreciates and believes in the
fundamental concept of the right
to keep and bear arms.

A “Build NRA” campaign has
been established to meet this
challenge. Its goal is one-half
million NRA members. Its pur-
pose is to achieve for NRA the
stature and strength to oppose the anti-gun forces of the
country and to effectively tell the story of the true values
and worthwhile uses of firearms. “Build NRA” is a chal-
lenge and an opportunity to every individual member and
every affiliated organization. By working together the
job can be done. We must continue to be the dominant
force. We must take the initiative. To do this, we must
enroll more members and “Build NRA".

% ‘
Exzcutive DIRECTOR
NaTIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION OF AMERICA
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See "Rumblings" for an explenation of the Natlonal Rifle Assoclation
litersture stapled and folded with this publicstion. Well, sort of an
explanation,
t0ordelis was stretched out on the couch, Lirht rippled along ner gown.
It was of the sheerest silk; her flesh seemed to glow through, She sal
up, smiling, 8o thet her copious breests wePe thrust at him "

S S Poul Anderson



Fans are the most gonerous Deop-
le - rizht out of a dirty cloud -
filled sky DBA offers, and sends, me
two shading plates and a couplas sby-
1i. No one kilows the price, and the
' ugsefulness, of stencilling equipment
better than JWC - 1 an the type ol
wacky fenne who is bored stiff by
fasnion shows but goes into drooling
raptures in office supply Stores lse s
80 it!s eapecially startling to me
4 | to have this fannish manna drop into
= 1E A AT I my mallboX.

‘The problems of a two editored zine bring up all sorts of fascinating
problems,...proofreading is my job, and any typoes that get torougn into
print are entirely my fault, Before I warried Buck, I was an excellent
speller, but after correcting stencils lo these many years, i'm getting
to that sbtage wherein words I know are spelled correctly look wrong, and
vice versa. Oh well, I got even; he started using "synchronated’ as a
genuine vord before realizing it was one of my concoctions,

Lee Tremper was cheering me by saying someday Odetta would issue an
albun entitled "Odetta Sings Over Her Ereak®; well, that's not the
title, but she is doing just that in the recently released BALLAD ¥Oi
AMERICANS - two ortists are assured I will buy everything they issue:
Odetta and Yma Sumac, Purchased at the same time was a new Leon Bibb
album - one which caused some confiusion; a week earlier we bought a folk
album featuring a Weavers-type group, with one male singer carrying a
beautiful lead, and we enthused and wondered where he had been hiding -
he hadn't, hels simply Leon Bitb under another name. liost of the con-
fusion resulted from the fact that we thought the happy two couples pic-
tured on the album jacket vere the singers; they obviously are not,since
Bibb is a Wegro and the couples pictured are nominally cauecasian, Our
decision was that for reasons of sale in the South a difierent group of
singers {(or models) was photoed,

Anyone else in the readership a devotee of disasterabllia? Ly mother
and I both flip over books describing wholesale disasters, and are grad-
nally acquiring a gory collection: several books concermning the San Frane
cisco earthquake and other earth tremor and volcanic disasters; the 13-
tanic and Lusitania, of courss; Gal veston flood; {(iom is supposed to
inherit one on the Johnstown flocd)$ we share Buck!s Holbrook book on
the great forest fires; the Chicago fire; and the most recently acquired
one in Mom's collectlion - HOLOCAUSY! concerning the Coconnut Grove
fire, This rather morbid fascination has alwavs interested me from a
psychological viewpolnt; as a c¢hild 1 positively shuddered when my 1lil
feminine playmates expressed desires to be nurses "when they grew up".
I'm quite frankly content that wmy clossst g oroach to the medical pro-
fession has bem as a patiernt in the o.b. ward of a hospital, hardly a
true illness. BPubt the fascination, particularly for the medical rescue
items, lingers.

wilwaukeels a wonderful town, Economous, but what do I do with my
bitter half?~ he's allergic to the place. liaybe if you find a good
used mag store up there he can conguer it - old moldy pulps don't make
him wheeze in the slightest - but prices on new books cholte him up..hmu
there's a lesson here, somewhere., The flowers that frecze in the,..JWC
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Last yehr gometime I remarked on how-
surprised I was that I was doipg weil
in btowling, end went on to mgia a
few remzris on fans and sports. I an
now happry to announce thest last year:s
v |powline feats seem to have been 1ln

e e B % /7] {the nature of a freak, and that %o,
il i 7 A A/ lday there is nothing to mar my rec-

ey N e e L e e 3 ord of absolute gthletic lneptitude,

(Like, T just flnished throwing 3
leamuc games, with scores of 125,10,
and 128, and I'm disgusted.)

N
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_4/!* A ' hif Ol Some of you may be startled to
find NMatlonal Rifle Associatlion propaganda appearing in a fanzine, Thls
distribution is entirely my own 1ldea; the Assoclatlion dldn't ask ne to
circulate the stuff, In the first place, I enjoy owning, shootihg, and
generally fooling around with gung, and the NRA provides guite a bitv 1ln
the way of aselstance to the gun.owner. In the second place, America has
two major freedoms that other nations do not have. These two - the first
to disappear under g dictetorship -- are freedom of the press end the
right to bear arms. Any fan should be interested in freedom of the press;
now many mimeogranis do ycu suphofe ars in private hands in Spaln, or
Russla, or Argenting? Dictatore simply do not approve of private publish-
ing. The righf to bear arms ie the sase sort of thing, the two freefoms
are connected. ‘hen one dlsappears, the other usuglly deosn't last long,
The. WR4, gmong otker things, glves all its members ampie warning of any
piece of rectrictive gun leglslatlon to anpear; T wouldnit go so far as
to say thot the US would be a dletatorskip today it 1% woren't for ihe

ef forts of the NRA .- but we'd ha a couple of steps closer.

You will rnote that the membership application requires the signa—
ture cf an Y¥RA member, o public officiel or an officer of the armed for-
ces (if 1t's a new momberskip, that is). I'm not going to endorse tihese
in advance; the way thinge get pzssed around in fendom, I could wind up
endorsing Keuschev that way. But 1f any readers want an endorsement, just
return the membershlp appllication (along with a letter of comment on
YAUDRO) and TPl £ill it out, ' )

Frankly, for aavore who is interessted in guns, the AMERICAT RIFLE-
MAN glone is worth.the membership price. Cther benefits -- and there are
a lot of them -— are pure gravy. If any of our under-18 resders 1s in-

_terested in a Junior mombership, you can elther write the association for

details, or wwite me and I'1l write the assoclation. (I don't recall &ll
the detalls, tut I think that the junio? member gets the magazine but
doesn't.get all the other privileges, like belng avle to Tuy governnent
surplus guns and emmunition at ridlevlously low prices.

This 1s the sort of editorial I should type Qut carefully in advancs,
putting down all the selient polints in cereful order. however, in iy
usual bumbling style, = sat down.at the tag end of a lousy evening and
started typing, So if you don't think my reasons for urging you to joln
ghe NRA are voo sensidle, poo on you. This is raw, gubty emotion, nman!

aal strcem—of-consclousness stuff -- pouring out my all, end that kind
of thing. (While I donlt expect much response, I would quite sincerely
like %to 8dd.as counle -of members to the RA roster., The NRA is a Good

Thing.)-
See you next moath: which I hope will be more pleesant all around
than this one has been. RSC
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A REREADING OF METHUSELAH'S CHILDREN
—bredd boggs—

|

It 1s frightening to be reminded by the coﬁ}right date in the new
S8ignet reprint of Robert A, Helnlein's Methuselah's Children that this
novel first zorpeared serially in Astpunding in LGLL, whlich was g very
long time ago, no matter what the W™ clock may say. The thought of it
makes one want %o cringe away from the mirror while shaving, or, nore
desperately, to buy a bottle of Serutan next tlme one's in the érug»
store, Not many grains of wre
anfum  tuwrn to lead in nincteon yoars, but nineteén vears is long
enough to turn a cliassic of science fletion inte rubbish, Some of us
heve lived long enough to find that "The Legion of Spece" and "Cosmic
Engineers”® hall becone trash while we weren't looking, and the same pro-
cess of literary decay 1s probably overtaking "Slan"' and the Foundation
series by now, Has enyone investigated lately?

Therefore it is with the ssme reluctancs with which we face the nir-
ror to look for grey halrs that we open llethuselgh's Children to reread
it after nearly two decades. e sied a tesr at the prospect of youthful
memorles snatterlinzg under the Tocus of mgture scrutlny, and steel our-
selves against the anticlpated sight of shabby glmeracks strewing where
once we taought golden ornements were arrzsyeld., But then we open the
book and hegin to read, and all our fears venlsh, This novel isn't out-
dzted yet, and isn't 1llkeiy to become so for g long time, because Heln-
leln conjures un an unfolding sense of wonder out of this blend of sci-
ence and imaglnation, 1

The novel has, of course, been extensively rewritten and overhauled
since 1ts original appearance, The tecihnology has been updated, some
of the characters'! names have been changed ?Mary Risling to ilary Sper-
ling; Libbey to Libby), and the writing style has been tinkered with,
sentence by sentence., But e qulek check of the old Astounding flles in-
dicates that the story could very easily have gotten by in 1360 with-
out much revlslon, and that, in any cese, the overhaul &1d not change
the broad outlines of the novel or menage to improve on the originalls
atmosphere of strength and vigor,

Heinleln sgems t¢ know mor: gbout gstronomy and physics than =ny
laynan should, but better than that, he can project himself into s con-
struct of sclence snd convey an impression of whet Lt muet be 1like to
actually experience, Hls knowledre of sclence has not%t dispelled his
awareness of the mysterles that confound uvs; what we know seems to make
more polgnant what we 40 not know, The book serves to chasten us with
the glory of man'e asplration. ;

Jethuselah!s Children is still an exhilarating experience to read
because Heinleln found 1% sn exhilarating experlence to write., *Te must
gdmit from the stert that it is g novel writtenr without much consclous
"ert"; Heinlein was born knowing more about writing than many of his
colleagues learn in a lifetime, but sometimes his lack of srtistic pre-
occeupation plays him false, His novels flcunder through a ssries of mis-
mated episodes such as those In Citizen of the Galaxy, or through a
serles of irrelevant dlgresslons such as those in The Door Into Summer,
simply because Helnlein never bothers to think of RYs sTory gs a scory,
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but only as an exercise of hils imagination, )

Yethusalah's Children is drean cturf, Its thinness may be shown by
gquotine an early passage (pp 6) relating to Mavy Speriing's arrival at
the Pamlliss! Ssat: "Seventcen minutee later the car surfaced in a %00l
which occupled much of an artificisl cave, Wnen the car was beached,
Hery ot out, sald hello to ths guerds snd went on through a turnnel in-
to = lisree unfersround room where Tifty or sixty men and women viere
seated." This is the crudest kind of sketch-worl, without any sttempt
at sensory imprézssion or circumstantial detail., Not &il the background
1s this sketchy, but most of it is hastily done. This 1s partly becausse
of pulp tradition -~ even in sclence fietlon, actlon 1s more imporsent
than sotting -~ and pertly beceuse this novel is laid, in part, agalnst
a beckaround slrezdy biocked out in earlier "Future History" siorics,
Wostly, I think, 1% is because Heinleln 1s out for adventure end is im-
natient with detalls that may contritute to the story but not to the
fun,

In a dream many thinas get hy tinat would short-circult our sense of
belief in & more “conscious® story, “fe hsrily blink at minor marvels
like Hdary Sperlingls car {a submerine in dlsgulse, 1like something out
of Doc Saveage) or even major prodigiles like §lips;ick Libvby's nick—of-
time invention of the interstellar drlve, They ars things to be noted
and forgotten in the splendor of the total vislon,

Dreams of course are io0gely organized., Thals novel ls alnost, if
not quite, as disiointed as Citlzsn of the Balaxy. Thers ls material in
1t for three or four very Gizsimtlar novels, a patchwork of shreds and
soraps -- but what corgeous materlal it is! And 1v is stltched togother
handily, if not artistically, to form a very pretiy plece of goods, Une
like Citizen of the Galnxy, ©this novel has a crude kind of unlty, It
is madz to form & Div circle; 1t starts out frorm Zarth and returas te
Earth,

More important, it Is built around the sdventures of ons man who
1gs colorful and drametic enough to pull together all the diffuse ole-
ments of the story end male it ks story., Lazarus Long ls net anb epical
hero, snd lethmselahis Childrsn™is not an eplc, but Lezarus unifies The
story in much the smine way tnat Aesneas does the Aeneld. Lzzarue bounds
through this story like Adam cn the first mornirg, <iough he is 213
veers 0ld to begin with, He is probably Helnlein's finest hero, 'ho can
we name in the Ssme breath with him? The Oreat Lorenzo of Double Star,
Hamiltoh Fellx {perhaps) of Beyond This Horizon, but few others, We do
rot need our fading but still vivid memcry of nim as he possd for Hub-
ert Rogers on the cover of ASF Zor July 19L1 to sse him as clear as
dzylight, stridihg throush the years, his lean legs sticking out fron
beneath his kilt, and a bilaster end a knife strapped to his halry
thighs, -

Well, everybody knows Lazerus long, of course, But peorhaps 1% neceds
to be pointed out %that his most obvious snd most interesting trait is
—- 28 one charactcr calls 4% -~ his "enti-socigl atavism”. In’ the ul-
tracivilized worié of the £2nd century Lazarus is a primitive, a throw-
back; he moes around pulliing knives on neopls, bonking ¢ops on the back
of the head, and sticking biazsters 1n people’'s faces, he has spent most
of his 200 yesrs wanderinz the frontiers of the solar system. He likes
the pleasuras that civilization provides, but he has ncver assumed any
sober civic responsibilities; he has never settled down,

Ysars ago Stertling novels required a hero who hed been transporfed
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(by hook or crook, time machine or suspended animation} from the 20th
century to the future in which the story took place., Such a hero gave
|the reader somebody famlliar to identify with in a strange world of to-
morrow. Lazsrus long serves the same function in Methuselgh's Children,
though his origin in the 20th century (he was bvorn In 1912, and thus must
be living, g cellow U&-year-o0ld, at this moment) is beslde the point,
IThe reader identifles wlth Lazarus because we have the feellng that we
too would be at odds with the people and the customs of that future
world, We are too much the chlldren of our own age to feel at home even
in a future much safer and more comfortable than our own. The world of
P145 18 a nlce place to visit, but we wouldn't want to live there, Laz-
arus Long embodles our feeling of mistrust and slienatlon even as he
represents the resourcefulness and competence we would want to have in
faclng thel strange world,
Lazarus also acts as the author's representatlive in the story; Heln-
AT e s ene v oo leln's lnstrument for getiing
T <4, % into the novel himself and en-
Joying these adventures 1n a
world of dream, Most of the
garller "Future History" sto-
ries were mOre somber in tone,
some like "If Thls Coes On'
and "Loglc of Empire’ were even
pessimistlc, Methuselah!s Chil-
dren is palinted In brIght col-
ors and ig obviously staged a8
g romp rather than presented
g8 g plece of sober soclial
history. Lazarus, partly allen-
ated from the world of 21U5,
gaves ug -- and the guthor -—-
from becoming immersed 1ln the
great tides of the soclal mll-
ieu, and we are set free to
wander off among the stars,
When we recognize Lazarus
g8 the author's representatlive
in the story, we suddenly real-
1ze how basic In Helnleinls
malkeup is the straln tgat more
recently has gilven us Starship
Trooperg and the propaganda
TIyer that G.M, Carr distrib-
uted 1n fandom, His early fas-
cination wlth the world of the
future was probagtly born of
the same sort of convictions
thaet glve rise to the sentli-
mentality and nogtglgla of a
Ray Bradbury, or a Jack Finney.
Convinced that the world had
fallen on evil times he sought
escape in the reglm of his lmag=-
ination, The future he found




there was not utopia -- like Jones in "Logic
of Zmpire" he seems to have thought that
"Things are bound to get a whole lot worsae
before they can get any better' -- but 1t
was at least closer in time to utopla: "the
first mature culture" shows up in 2600 on
the chart, 4nd the world of the future had
an intoxication that the world of 1940,much
too real for anyone to exult 1ln, could not
have,

Doubts were there all along, but they
began to creep out obviously in Methuselah's
Children, The Little Feople's culture in the
novel represents s type of utopla -- indeed,
2lmost the standard sclence flction utopla,
found in Wells, Don A, Stuart, and others --
and Lazarus hates"this timeless snug harbor
of ease". Lazarus seems to personify Heln-
lein's growing sense of allienation in the
world he had crested, )

With this novel Helnleln began to move
glowly back to g more conservative position,
The roed back was not straight, and some of
the 01d glamor and intoxicatlon reappear in
some of his postwar stories such as "It's
Great To Be Back" and especlally in the
movie "Destination Moon"., BEis present po-
gltion 1s symbolized, pérhaps, in the fate
of the hero in Cltizen of the Galaxy. Born
on a planet gircling a distant star, Thorby
£inds hls niche at last, as a blg business-~
man on Earth., Heinlein seems to have found
his own refuge in mindlessness -+ in a
shrill chauvinism and in the iron 1deals of
his old profession, the milltary.

But Methuselah's Children marks the
high point in Heinlein's writin i
ca%ee?. Small doubts were sneak%ng S e :
in to ternish the glamor, but to the *?-::;gg
casual eye the colors are still bright '"[i;_, g
and fresh as morning sunlight, It is - ot N S
a heady experience to drink the atmos- Vi ;
phere of thet future world for the space of a novel, liost of Heinlein's
cantankerousness is summed up ln Lazarus and not gllowed to blignt tThe
total vision, end it 1s expressed in a ronconformlty that 1is lively and
prooably healthy, (This aspect of Lzzarus' charscter may have frightened
Heinlein, for Hamilton Felix of Beyond This lorizon, much the same sort
of man, %oses nis splrit of rebelilon and sinks comfortebly. lnto con-
forpity.

It is the. tenslion caused by the author's amblvalence that keeps
Methuselah's Children wéund up ané moving. His actlve and far-ranglng
genius has seldom operated to better advantage. Born of a shining dream,
touched with shadowy doubts, the novel pulses with unguenchable life
even over the span of nearly two decades. :
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[TAD'S CHILD

FICTION BY bobby gene warner

Tad stood stiffly beslde the bed and watched Thelma's swollen body
contorsd %rotesquely with the pains of childblrth, 4 sudden numhness
egripped Tadls insides; fear held him immobile, He stared with fascina-
tlon at the plece of pine clenched tightly in his mistress's teeth,
wondered vgguely how she coull exert enough pressure on the wood to
rake her jasw muscles cord llke tThat.

. There was a long moment of scresming agony, and durlng that moment
meny thoughts flashed through Tad's mind -- "She'll never live through
1tlY; "Why in hell dtd I leave her here to have the babyl!": "Whattll I
dc with herl™; "And —- whet'll I do with the kid!"

"~ There came a final, high-pitched shriels, and the souhd of shatter-
ed wood, There was a wrenching movement, a violent tremor, and the body
of Thelma lay 1llfeless.

Tad sanlk to his knees beslde the bed, nauseated from the overwhelm-
ing smell of birth, sapped of his strznegth by the bilzarrely unifamiliar
phenonenon he had witnessed. The sour teste of vomit rose to hils 1lps,
and he turned his head from the bed and let the contents of hls stomach
fall upon the floor, He tried to stand up, then, but the close, dimly~-
lighted walls of the room began an insane, bobbling dance, and he felt
himself falling heallong into silent darknsss......

It was early morning, and the sunllght was falling through the open
window, full in his face. He awalkened abruptly, as always, and walteod
for the sleep to’ clear from hls eyes. He reached for the covers, to
throw them aside, but there were none. And then he remembered,

The room stench was stifling, He got up from the floor, crossed
the room in threec strides and flung open the door., An early-spring
breeze brushed agalnst his face, reviving him, e stepped cutside,look-
ed out across the gentle, rolling hille and said, "God Almighty!"

Tad washed his face and hands in the spring behind the house, He
knelt in the soft earth, splesilng water over his head, maling plans.
There was a Gead woman in the house, and & chlld, As yet, he didn't
inow whether or not the child was alive, There had been no sound in the
room when he had awakened; as well as he knew, there had been none all
night, It would be just as well if the chlld had been still-born; that
would make the whole unplessant business so much easier.

#8 Tad knelt by the spring, some of the fuzziness cleared from his
mind end he bexzan feeling almost normal again. The past months —~- ghd
more especlally the past weells and days —-— had placed a hesvy regponsi-—
bility upon him, one that he hadn't been able to sinit his heart nor his
efforts into, He had let Fature take its course with Thelma, hed turned
|a deaf ear to her pleadings for mcdical asttention —— or at least o mid-
wife -— and walted, After g11, 1%t wasan't really his wife that was goling
to have the baby. &nd it wouldn't really be his bsby. Ee had kinown Thel-
lma, off and or, for the past ten years. They hed never even talked of
being married; ne had given her g home and food whenever she wanted
them, and in return she had glven him the gretification of his bodily
needs, Thelrs had been a mutually profitsble relationship, but never
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permonent. Even when they learned of her pregharcy, there had been ko
el of murrlage. It was just scisthing that had hapoeangd., IS was only
cusing the past two or three montia thet Theima had dropped into tlhat
cour-gullsn way, elways demgndiny, elweys screaming at him do--this end

co-thnat. He had thrown up his sicug-shoulder and turncd-away-ear 2bil-
tede defense and leb her be, &fter zll, hadn't he cared for her? Vesn't

F

-
he Ieeping her in her pragishoy? There was n0thing That beund him to do!
|

|
!
|
|

it, Wav é1d slke have to be thot way? I¢ weuld be forever vnfataonable
20y him because he nad naithor the depth of thought nor the incllusation
17 he had had svcih to resscn 1% out,

Thers wers mahy things thet he had never Inown about Thelme. Ze
n't even known wierc she come fronm, Ter years before, at dusk of a
mer evaning, she hed come to the cuiin and asked him for supper. He

taken her in with kils eyes, end be had liked wha® ne saw, And Then
thers a pac% wee silenily formed tetween ihem, Ske came and went as
plecaszd, and e ncver £5X@d Quastions,

She had been s £Yrenge one, L, strangest woman he2 had ever inown,

Ske had mentioncd crazy-soundinge thinge to him, about what ene 1ol scen
v éuring her lilfesime, He could repem»er noue of it now —- except one
thing, so much wilder than the Torgotten inlags thot it stuek, in a
corner of his mind, like a leech,
One night —- They had finished supper and she was weshing out The
few cookiag uiensils he possassel -— she had sald. -
"R, I ha? an eurt, ohoe, vho had a taby es hig as the side of a
mounbaln,® Just like thai, si2 had sald it; and sche had gone on to at-’
sure him Sinet the size she gquoted was 1llteral, The child hed neem born
rorpal, bub ke had orown with an unbelleveble rspadliy, urill he tower—
ed above %he tress and shoelk %the ground with his frolle. Her aunt hed
rgmed him Trylinn, which, geaoréing tc Thelma, mesnt acter One. It was
&
i
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a wild tale:; and hed Ted been more inelinad to imaglnetion, tihe story

would have tainted his drezms. 3ut e wee the way he wuasy and altiough
ne of%en recalldd Thelms's telling she story, he alweys Gid so with a

prunt, thiniking o ! i g '

an W

0 himself: "Orazy sall
The sun was well 1nto the heavens when Tad walZed back toward the
cabin. A stillness had fallen, s 1%t often did &b that lime of year,
over the lands, znd not even on legect stirred. & sreat rellef turned
within Tad, Tha burden of Thelma's sudden 2nd tctal dependsiacy upon hinm
wes 1ifted, and now thers recainsd orly the tesk of disposing of her
‘moital remeins, which task, in Tad’'s estimaticn, would pose no graab
Qifficulty,. Taere would be ro repreis that sho was dead; shg nad long
-4 since ceazsed %o serve the purposs thet made ner welcons 1h 2is cabin,
He felt wholly vindicated ebout her pa
nad Cone Tor more than had bsen hils duty
Tad paused at tae opsn deor of th
the distasbeiul srell thet struclk 118 nos
lgened forward to 8o what nust bhe done.
1ei the bed, sidestspping the meess he had male
A

n

, ehallowly contemplating
*a, Then he ehrugged and

: fingeriy Tad poprouc
nreceding night. Stan
gtorsed face and stran

L ]

ing heslde the Ded, he looked al Thelma's
Y Iy-twisiad body, "Funny,® he thoushy, "how
J0X3 86 nollow now, &1 prune 4ry," He reached down anu threw back
ithy aheed that still covaszed pert cf her abdomen gnd lags,
a ocd, suldenly asirerdls, olisching tne shest very tightly,
undg Forping in his throat, There was no child! Sae had given

L 8

[N

y " X - J




10

Tad's mind reeled. He stood gtsring at the place where the chilé
should have been, "A vermint!" he thought, "4 cat, maybe!" An animal,
| obviocusly, had come into the cgbin and “nade avay with the child, But’
| thers were no signs indlcating the presence of an animal's coming. A%
lesst the sheet would have been pulled away if an enimal hed talzen the
beby. And the spring wasn't that far from the cabln; he would have heard
the scufflling efforts of an enimal, .

He stood for a long while, thinking in circles, doing what he sele
dom allowed himself to do -- try to reason out a problem of some depth.

He was Jarred from his mental grooings by a sound from outside the
cebin, There came to hls ears a low gurgling sound, filled with power
and@ -- something else, He llstened very carefully, perspiratlon dotting
his forehead z2nd forming in pools at hls armpits, The sound came agaln,
and it was lile the sound of autumn thunder, :

"Thati's a hunger-soundi" Tad sald aloud, There was a twltchlng at
the corner of his mouth thet he could not control, Thoughts were forming,
deep down within him, too low for him to completely grasp —— %00 dense
and hideous for him to want to grasp.

Just outside the cabin door....something heavy dragzing itself
nesrer, As In a dream, Tad moved, He rushed across the cabln ?nd groped
for the rifle that stood perpetual vigilance 1n the shadows of the cor-
ner, He bolted s cartridge into the chamber and stood walting,

The sounds ceme nesr, and then a great, almost bulbous thing pulled
1tself through the door of the csbin and paused Tad felt the luminous
eyes probing the shadowy cablin, coming to rest on his face, He wavered
Tor g moment, then threw the rifle stock tc his shoulder, almed and
fired. When the gun was empty, end the powder smoke had dissipated Tad

sat down and blinked heavily. The crashing sounds of the gun stlll rang
in his ears, and the bruises of the heavy rifle against his shoulder
throbbed dully. He 8ti11l held the weapon tilghtly in hls hands, ready to
meke a club out of it, But there was no need of 1%, now; the tthr was
dead -- as dead es it could ever be, Even now, a portlon of his mind wes
worklng heealing magle, ratlonalizina mendlng. To retezin hls sanity,vhat
had happened this day had to be wlped out, or glossed over, What he had
seen -- what he was seelng -~ he had not really seen, He had revenge~
fully killed a merauding beast -- an animel thet hed %taken Thelma's
child -- his c¢hild —~- away, and then had returned for Thelma. He threy
up the right barriers, quickly, in a frenzy, closling hls eyes very

AP tightly. He could control himself; he tnew that,

Thelma's body wea confined to the earth, with
the loose ground tamped firmly over ner, There wes
another grave, a day's walk from the cabln, whlch
Tad had dug very deep and packed very firmly, and
over which there lay a layer of heavy stones, Tad
returned, flnally, to the cabln; and after the
possage of several months, he bepan to feel bet-
ter. He did hls work, drooped into a heavy sleep
each nlght, ate better than he had in a lohg %time,
He forced himself never to think of Thelma, or
the child. But sfter a while, slowly -— so slowly
that he could not remsmber exactly when they first
began -~ the dreams began,

The dreems were glweys allke. He was glways in
the cebin, And Thelma was there, all dried and
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sunken. 4nd there was a third member with them --— £
Tad's child., The child would come intc the cabln, Pt 1
just able to v2lk, not be skle to co-crldlinate Lls { \\ i
movements so tist he always banged hls forehead \L j
against the top of the cabin door, The body of a Q f
vear-o0ld child he had, but a monstrous one-year ( |
0ld, A bulk of at least three hundred pounds. In ) |
the dreams, Tad would look up and see the chlld J g 3
falling with a crash into the room, The chlld T gl \ i
would cry his thunder-cry, and tears would apvear L/N*““*\\\ |
AP Ts.

in his eyes, and Tad would look at his child's A y
face and screzm beczuse 1t wes his own face there, L/q/’
lDOkll’lg baCI’: at h:"_m. ara b en

And when the dreamg ended, Tad would awgken 1n the dark of night
to lie sleeplessly and drenched In persplretlon until the first 1light
of dawn crept ilnto the room.

-n--—-—.-..—y-.—qp.o--.—.——_“----—a.—.n—_-.-.-.-———_.—o—q--o..—
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SPRING 1960 Tublished Quarterly Vol. 3%, Wo,

A LITTLE YAGAZINE ZNTERTATNING
IDEAS OF ADULT THOUGHT,

WE RAMBLE ABOUT ISSUE TC ISSUE,
O ONE (HCT ZVEN THE TDITCR)
KNCWS WiIFRE WE WILL EiD UP.

BUT IT I35 EXJCYABLE TF YOU CARE
TQ TIINK A RIT, IF VOU ARE AW
ISTELLESTUAL CLOD DON'T BOTHER.

VIEWEOINT is not a sclience fiction fanzine {althousgh we do touch on it
from time %0 time —— nothing ls sacred) but usually enjoyed by fans,

WE WILL he very happy to serd you one free sample, the rest are:

FIFTEEN CENTS the copy LyRo Fubllecations
Box 215
ONE DOLLAR six _ ' Dixon, Cglifornia

~ "In 1313 Dorothea L. Dix, the reformer, vlsited prisons.,,.!lnsane
persons confined...in ceges, closets, cellars, stalls, penslt.. A sher-
Aff, concurring, wrote: TInjustice is elso being.done to the convicts ;
1t is certainly very wrong thsat they should be doomed ...t0 listen To
the ravines of maodmen,..This 1s 2 kind of punlshment that 1s not recog-—
nized by our statutesSeeo! BREALK DOWY THE WALLS, John Bartlow Mariin,




OUC TITE € SRACE WITH S5REmaes,

8Y ferdinand feghoot

In 2779, Grendsl Briarton chanced to visit the planet Grouwff, which
vas inhabited by intelligent canines. While he was there, he chanced
to arouse the ire of one of the planet!s wealthier inhabitants,who chev-~
ed Grendelts left lex severely and made off with the intrepid explor -
er's trouscrs., After a brief visit to the local hospital, Grendel re-
turned to the residence of his assailant, properly equipped with band-
ages, attorneys, and spare trousers, and announced hig intention tq seek
legal damages., When the injured explorer presented himself at thg door,
the butler informed him his well-to-do assailant had died suddenly.Gren-
del consulted quickly with his lawyers, ond discovered that, as on Ter-
ra, the laws of Grouff permitted the estate of a deceased person to be
sucd for the actions of the deccased before he died, ‘iith this inform-
ation, the injured explorer turned to the butler again.

"Is there anyone else you would like to see instead?" woofed the but-
JoXr.

"Certainly, replied Grendel, "I should like to see the heirs of the
doz that bit me,"

- Tiny? Doesn't everybody pour milk over lima beans?”

WOLD POTCH 5 =

delivered by dOl] fl”QDSOD

T looked down into the La Brea Tar Pits, and I thought sbout fandom.

No, not because there are antediluvian relics here, preserved for
posterity, which are dug up occasionally and put on exhibit, Not Ybe-
cause creatures unwary cnough to be caught in the sticky trap can't get
out,. and the ones that are smarter stay away. Not because of the pitch
blacknoss, or the gumny consistency of the mess. Not even because of
the association of tar with feathers and fan feuds.

No, it's the bubbles.

Naturel gases far below the surface come up through the tar and oil.
(You know, asphalt, oll, and natural gas are all produced in the same
manner by decaying ancient life, and are found sometimes in the same
localities -~ end of science losson).

Bubbles form in the thick mixture of tar, oil and rainwater on the

2 surface of the pool. They grow, grow, grow. They grow big-
fomget ger, they become transparent, they dominate the vhole scenc.
| %QE% {Now do you get the connection?)

fj - eh'd You wait for thom to burst,

But they dont't. ©011 bubbles are too heavy to pop like
soap bubbles. They subside.

I'hey plop beack into the common mess. Soon they arc
gonc, and there is no trace of them. {There wenbt anoth=-




or BNF'vaes)

BEut over there, another bubble is commencing to
S0 N as e

Recently the grounds of Hancock Park {(Los Ange-
1ca) where the La Brea Tar Pits are located, have
been cleaned up wnd improved and the scene 1s as
attractive as it is sclentifically interesting.

Pandom, however, 1s just gs messy as ever,

"RADING SON(y#—les gerber

en I was a neofan, I lived by myself
And my stencils, in: gnd peper I kent upon a shelf,

(Chorus) Come & John Berry story
Come a guy hamed Forry
Come a Darlini Cory
Come a long-tire fan.

But the faulte of my mimeo had me ir despelr
So I went to L.A&, for g fanne %0 keep 17 1 repair.

, (Chorus)
The rogd to my slan-shack seemed to be cettin'er
So I he@ to trade her 1n for a new Gestetner,
. {Chorus)
The crank of the CJestetner kept wantin'! to stick
So I treded it In for a modern &, B. Dick,
(Chorus)
The Dick chewed up my paper and drove me to screams
So I traded 1t ir for a hundred whlte reams.
: (Chorus)
This sixteen-pound white paper hai bal show-through
So I hed to trade it in for tweanty-pound blue.
(Chorus)
Hy spotty reproduction now cgused me to think
So I traded once ageln, for a new o”an& of ink.
{Chorus)

This new lnk's Taszs was oil, and 1%t was no worléd-baater
So I traded i% all in on g nsed sllp-sneeter,
(Chorus)
Mow my nimeo prints fanzines, every shede and hue
And T dont't get aay cflset gnd I never see show-through.
"Chorus)
So, fans, if reproduction troudles get you down
Don't asb for Aeln from fem~fens in LA, town.
(Chorus)
Just set yoursslf up with a good slip-sheeter
And you'll put cut & fanzlne 1like URY o AFURRIETA,
' ‘ (Flnal ilousli
Chorus; 1
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SON OF TEE TATOOZD DRAGON, "and THE TATCOZD DRAGON' MEETS THE JOLFMAN
(*'4111am Rotsler, 1131% No, Genesee, Hollywood L6, Calif, - one-siots -
no price llsted on "Son", 81 for the other) As regular resders may have
zuessed, I 4o not perticularly care for Rotsler cartoons, Some of them
=re very funny, but most lesve me with o ao what" feeling. However,
most fans consider Rotsler's artwork the most, so i1f eny of you neofens
heven't seen any examples (and if you haven't seen any you're definlte~
1v a neofan) here is a chance %o acquire representatlive samples, I will
not personally recommend elther of thnem, but they will undoubtedly prove
popular, and who knows; you might think they're wonderful,

WPR Vol, 2 # (2lotto Otto Efeifer, 24304 5S9th. W., Mountlake Terrace,
Yashington - monthly? - free for comment, trade, review or a 3¢ stamp - '
co-editor, Wally Yeber) It's back. The Cresture from the Seattle Sicugh

hes stouck again, 0ddballs from all over fandom are gravitatlng towards

“kis sinister publication. One letter-writer even mentlons the possibil- '
ity of nis bank shooting him. Obvious delusions of persecution and at-
tributing human characteristics to an inanimate object. A fit companion

for the edltors, Seriously, while thls isesue is lsrger than previous

oneg, 1t doesn't seem qulte as interesting. A fannish article by Les

Gerber is the best thing in the issue, followed (or possibly pursued)

closely by editorial materlsl. _ Ratinge s +sed

VOID #19 (Ted White, 107 Christopher 8t., #5, New Yorkx 14, N.¥., - ir-

regular ~ 25¢ — co-editor, Greg Eenford) Some big nesmes here, but...

Herry “arner writes on clircus fandom in his "ecther fandoms" column. Very

good, Andpe Morton dlscusses enthologles, but while her ertlcle has ths

stemp of authentlciby given by being written by someone "on the inslde",

it really doesn'!t say a whole lot., Robert Bloch has a short article,but

he's written practicslly the same thing Tor another fanzine previously,

and his encounters with weilrd letter-wrlters aren't detalled enough to

be vary interesting. Terry Carr's article consists of reprints from a

sort of college fanzine (coliege humor?) which Ted blurbs as great

Tannish writing but which struck me as pretty typical collsge stuff,

(3ayve I know superior collegians or scmething, but I don't need to rcad ‘
t-ig stuff —— I can liston £0 it every time we have company, and what's

so wonderful about that?) White hes an open letter to Lowndes, rebutting

tke editorial in SFS that sald fans dldn't suoport stf, He has some ;
qulte valid polnts, t0o0 —~ perticularly the one about Loundes never ad--
nitting that anythirg is done for flnaneclasl reasons, even when itls ob--

vious —— but in zeneral I still sgrece with Lowndes. There arc some good,
uhdated letters, even though 1t's bren some time since the last issue
arpeared. In genaral, my rating would bs higher, but for this ishe.seb

INTERIZ 29/30 (Gregg Calkins, 1484 E, 17th, Bouth, Salt Lske City 3,
‘Uteh - irreguler — no price) We've had letter-subgtitutes before; now
we have g Tahzine-substitute. IKTERIM 1is nut out "to sort of fill in the
lgap" vetween issues of CUPSLA! This issuc contalns editorial matter and
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a UeTt Willis column. Walt takes up the ASF name-change and vcve Fros— |
ser's &irty pictures, (On Progscr, I note that Wolt beses hlis conments |
ocn &lan Dodl's review, rather than mine. Dodd was, of course, mors’ |
goshuow acout Prosser then I over am about 3r"un*nv -— and of course, |
he is less likely to snswer back.) In peneral, INTERIN gzoes out to |
secple who will be getting CO0P3SLA #30 whcn and 1f 1t comes out but it

s worth esxing for, for its own sakxe, Pesides, 1f you zren't “euuiﬂ
2CFSLA PC”blar7V ~— or g% regllarly as it comes out, which lsn't very —-
you saoulc he.

a,_
/

e e

QUOTH. TZE WALRUS 27 (Ralph M, Hollend, 2520 UWth, St., Cuyal a
Ohio - oucrterly - for I APA end ;ribndq “oF tﬁ“ cditor) A e 1
versonsl-type fanzine, end from what 1ittle I've seen of the zlne
Holland segms to have an intercsting prreons 11Ty, You mleht ask £
sopy: Ralpa is too polite to éo mors then tell you thet he doesn't
any extrzs, g

ECO #3 (Gsorge venninas, 1710 Fearl 8t., Pay Cilty, Texas ~ irregular -
ree, I guess) A peoe-and-a-third mag, o2 alalnin~ what's heogened to
the editor in tie past couple of montas.

=)
S

) 0

SF-NVYTT #10 (Sam J., Lundwell, Box 109, Higersten 4 Stockholm, Swelen -
bi-monthly — 10%} Thls hes both a Swedish and en Int ernational edition,
stapled togetier. Don't let 1t fool you, though; tae internaticnal edl-
tioh 1% just a lor~ Dodd colunmn, -eat"Wihg mostly fanzlne and movie re-
riews. (7hat the Buwedieh edltlon fspsures, besides reprinted illustro-
tions, I codldn't $211 you.) Dcdd is kis vstal self; you nev like kinm,
disiixe kim, or disbelleve in hin, according to . yoar ;ancy L rfappen

toc 1llke Lim —- his writings as weAl ce hls 0ersona ity —— end I Irnow
several fans wﬂo thin: his stuff 15 deadly aul;.m The Engxisq naterial
only tekes up 5 peges this time, which is e bit sfteep For 107, unless
you hLappen to 1ik Dodd's writing awfully well.

HARHCOOHE (Richard Pergseron, 110 Zank St., Lew York 14 WY, - irfegular
distributed to SAPS) Dergeron lg ans ther artist, like Rotsler, whose
writing is sgual to or superior Lo hls ertworl, I don't know 1I nON-
TAPS members stand nuch cheance of petting this or not, but the 13 pegpes
of rambling editorigl sre worth asking for, (Oops, here ig seys that
nen-riembers mar get on the malling tist by writine a cezrd or latter,
"Till & review and a trade do?) The 1vre of the malilling comnenis 1is
Gulled someuhat »yr my not havine read uhn nmagerzlnes being comriented up-

v

on, dut the comments sre gt lsast intelligible %o outsiders,

TITHPOLIT Vol , #2 (Lyle Anlin, Box 215, Dixon, Celif. - quarferly
157} Ratasr than Being strictl a Tanzine, VITWFOINT has aspirations of
beconins o Ylittle nepozine”, Tnci\enoc_Ly Vol. 2 #1 was ealled FS1
and was dlstributed with YAIDRO a counle 5% 1ssues back. I thinik this
tasue is frr hetter, though still a bit small for *the money. A ccunle
of excernis from "Hasvenly Disccuree" bty Chzrles T.S. %Wood, will be tae
top items in the issve for you, if you heven't nreviouvsly réad the book.
(In fact, .if you don't have access to a copy of “ood's 0OX, I would

81 '0&61; reconmend ‘thet you send oif your TRJ to Amlin, Just for the
gsamnles presented.) Don Stuerloten hess sone of his "trmnmnofnconsciaus—
ness writing included, and the edlior wrltas on notlvatlional researci.
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Neither item is very long; the mag doesn't have room for long naterleal,
In eenercl, I wouldn't consider VIEWPOINT, at present, to be a partic-
ulorly successful literary mesazine, But 1t is lmproving rgpidly; if
Iyle can acquire the sort of materlal he wants, the mag mleht become a
very good one, =

YORTHLIGHT #3 (Alan Burns, Goldspink House, Goldspink Lene, Newcastle-
on-Tyne 2, Englend - irreguler, - free for trede or comment)] I really
should have reviewed this one lpst issue, since it contains most of the
statements which were sngswered (more or less) by Inchmery in thelr FAFS
LD ETHICS, which I did revlew lest time. I haven't the vaguest idea of
the rights and wronge of the Sandfleld-Inchmery feud, but 1% 1s at laest
comforting to an outsider to know that Sendfleld mekes poeltive stabe-
ments. Incamery relies too much on asking loaded questlons, a teeinligue
used mostly in this country by shyster lawyers, (However, my.compent in
the 1last issue stands: if you cet one publicetion, you should get both,
arnd then form your own opinion -- that is, if you csre that much.) The
ediscr makes a further report on Jugoslavia, Ssndfield dlscusses books
(detsetive, &tf, and mainstream), there is = combined letter/fanzine
review column which would be better if poor punctuation end occasional
typoes didn't make 1% s0 hard to understard, and the sditor includes a
story of his which i1s sXout ¢verage £an filctlcen. Nothing particularly,
outstandingt the most "importent" materiel is probably thet pertalning
to the feud, which seems to heve become a Sig Thing in Inglisih fendom,

: Ratingoocoog

CRION #ot (Ella Perker, 151 Canterbury Rd,, "est Kilburn, London W G,
Englend — no price or schedule given) There ls another installment of
Bulmer's TAFF report (rot to be confused with Bennett's TAFF report

or ladle's TAFF report). Rory Faulkner scquaints British renders with
US tv commercials. There 1s a section on Cockney rhyming slang, includ-
ing the only one I krew previously; sky-rocket. "I know all the nobs of
the flash voys'! mobs, I'm ar old sky-rocket diver..." (From a record by
Ewan McColl.z H, Keith Elliot gives a tcourist's lmpressions of Russleg

which are at least as well wrltten as silmilar items in recent slick

marazines, Archie Mercer dlscusses the problems involved 1n requlsition-
ing a plece of desk, ond there are various other odds and ends, Hester-
piece of the issue, however, is John Berry's tale of the Irish Constab-
ulary. The best Berry I've encountered in a long time, Hatlnge.ssaec

HOCUS #13 (Mike Deckinger, &5 Locust Ave,, Millburn, lew Jersey - ir—
reculpr - 15¢) This is the first Annish,ami larger than usual, Two very
~ood ltems ars unfortunately short; "The Care and Feeding of Neofzns®

by MZSradley, and "The Dangers of Stereophcnic Sound" by John Tucler,
Sernard Cookls "Inslght Tnto ¥rishna® would have seemed better if deCamp
hadr't just miven his own insight into Xrishna in NEW FROTIERS, Remaln-
lng material, by Ed Ludwig, Arthur Sellings, Bob Silverberg, Peggy Cook,
Dave Killer, Denham Wertlecrain (?) and the editor, is fair, There is

a good letter column, and the ertworl is good except for the cartoons

by Al Andreus, which were nelther very good nor very funny. Ratingeeh

CARAVAN (3ox 126, Village Stztlon, Wew York 1, H.¥Y, - irregular - 35%)
U pages (counting cover), photo-offset, concerning folk music, The past
few issuesS have seen more eniphaslg on scholarly articles, and less8 on
the personal affairs of 1little-known folksingers. For folkniks only,
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There is a place off the cosst of Southern England that could tell |
you move ftales than gll the storytellers of fantasy since time ~egan,
To look at 1t is not impressive; it is whet it conceals that holds the

——
:
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stories, The place is & @wgvavard -~ but it hss no tombstones,

It 1s not a graveyerd of people -- the corpses of dead ind;v;duals
althouzgh it does 1nd=ed contain those as well ~~ The Goodwins are a
sargaseo of dead ships, dezd pesople, ghostly lights, zoparitions and

nreterious bein g*from the goirits of fifty thousand people sald to have
loet their lives there,

The Goodwin Sends lie 1ike an octopus, a swamp of vacuuming death
whicili swsllows all unwary %o step near her regardless of size, welght’
or importance, The Gocdwins tale enything; vaddle steamers, scpoone”s
Spanish gaileons, c¢lippers, anythling unfortunate enough to sall into
the open maw is SWallowed up.

Three sentinels cuerd the Zoodwing8y the thres lightships whose crevs
wsteh and warn and welt gnd sometlmes in the loneliness of this eternsl
vizil, wonder, when they sce or Iimsgine they sec and hear the strange
sounds and sights,

The hest known FPhantom of the Coodwins 1s a schooher called the
LADY LOVIZUND, Since she wes wrecked on February 13th, l?ho it is sgid
that she 1as been seen cnce every fifty years., The LADY LOVIBUND has a
hunan story behind its disesppearsnce; an etsrnel trianzle. The ceptain,
Simon Resd, was teZing his new bride on e honeymoon trlp to Oporto,
rortuzel when the mate -- the thlréd slde of the trizregle -- deliverat ely
grounded tihe ship on the sends, The bostmen at Deal saw her run aground.
It was g calm dsy but when the rescuers agrrlved the schooner hal van-
ished from sight. Iliov 1% can be seen again —- oree evsry Tility years.

cust ovsr a century ego another salp wes logt to the Goaxdwins; the
Dover-Cstend paddle paclot bogt, It was a nlght of drliving snowstorms
end sguails at ses as the VIOLZT and her paSS©ﬂQ€TS and crew struck
the sanés. Mo trace cof pessengers or c¢rew was svar found, yet light-
shlpnen claim to neve seen the last agonles of the ship on and. off
gince the nignt of the storm.

During the beginrning cf the war years one lightshlp look-out who saw
en 0l padlle stcamer pass by czlled on the Ramsgate 1lfeboat to save
ner, Distress sionsls were sesn but although the lifeboat scarched all
nizht nothing was found. .

Georze Carter who worked on the lichtships for a whlle admittcd that
it wes a lonely job and that imagination =rzw keen, Some of the cries
mlght have been those of gulls or seels, but who could sgy Ior sure?

Mot all of the Goodwirs' rhoste ere seen at nizht, though; there is

Spanisih galleon which 1s s2id to s%rike the sends and disappear in a
beTI of fire, a eight walch has besn seen by lightshipmen, bostmen and
vislitors ss late =g July,

The strange sounds vorne on the wlnd have indeed revived legends
that the CGoodwins are hsunted by the spirits of the ghastly hulks swal-
lowed by her sands but there is only one who cen tell you how true they
are; ths Goodwlns,

And the Goodwins aren't talkling,
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CRUMBLINGS

|3CB TUCKER, Box 702, Bloomington, Illinols - Hot damn. Lveryvody out of
step but pe. It is ¢ proud snd lonely thlng to be a Vonnegut faan.

And how thoughtful of you to place that filler by de Montalgne =a¥
the foot of Hy Pagea I sometimes think you are a very sly devil.

I expect the next menthly issue in 3 weeks,
/Thet's sbout when you'll get it, tco, barring accldents, Jugnlta is
responsible for the licntaligne. Womer are naturally sly, and besidses Ilnm
not well enough read to recall a quote llke that, RSC/

STEVE SCHULTHEIS, W77 YWoodlawn, Apt, C, Springfield, Ohio - Was disaﬁ-
polnted at the relative laclk of artwork but whatthehell one can't have
gverything, and the White and Tucker articles made up for it,

Ted's srticle impelled me to get out that ish of AZ and read "Tran-
stent", T guree with Ted that it was a most interestlng story, and that
it dragged in spots, He may even nave a point in why the story was »un,
Iim no% sure on that However, I do differ with Ted and Sylvia'ls ana1V~
sis on two points,

Moore seens to have had the baslc ldea flirmly in mind: Governcr
Lemnley's burden of guilt; the girl who had yielded to hlm so long ago
and who he had 80 brutally used and left with an lllegltimate child gnd
Tading youth, the dishonesty and falseness of hls political career, the
reSponsib111ties he had never consclously faced, the loveless marrﬂﬂge
he had talkten pert In knowing it was loveless, and the abortion he had
congented to which resulted in the death of his wife. The Governor had
to face these facts consciously before he could become an effective hu-
man being: he had to face reglity, Since his burdenh of gullt lay in the
past, he could only face lts reallty through a fantastic Jjourney through
his subconsclous, It does nut seem to me thai he forgot the events of
hls pest llfe as a result of this experlience, Rather than repressing
th he may have remembered them more clear—
ly than gvor before, He had literelly ant ob-
jectively never bsen 1n "the town at any ftime
in his 11lfe." He had recognized it because it
represented to him the sum total of his past
life, a store of guilt and experience that
could never have been objlectively locallzed
in one spot,

The objectivity of the Governorl!s past
life in the town and whether he forgotv it or
not, is the first point upon which I Glsagree
with Ted and Syivia'e analysis of the story.
The other is the Governor's doubt of his vi-
rility. If there was any reference to a cas-
tregtion fear worked into the story, I missed
1%, 1% seems clear to me that his marriaze
to Mattle, z8 symbollsed by the affalr on the
1eland (the savages were, of course, the abor
tionlsts), was loveless on the part of tie
‘wlie onrly. The Governor's pgulilt lay in %tae
fact that he consented, in his love (or nos-

:
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sibly lust) to marriare to a woman who he knew
dild not love him,

I wonder how much of the story was really
consclously symbolic on loore's part. I sus-
pect that, while the events pertalring to the
"plot" were necessarily symbolic to convey the
author's meanlng, much of the "padding" part
of the story, the images that pertained not
only to the Covernor'!s personal problems but
glso to society as a whole, shaded from the
more universal languasge of symbolism into al-
most purely personal meaning for the author;
that is, surrezlism, I must admit with Ted,
though, that I may simply be unable to compre-
hend some sspects of what may be a purely symbolle narrative, ,

St111l, T get the lmpression that the story was more strean=-0fesons—
cioushess writlng than dellberate tour de force. Much of 1t seemed vords
for words! sake. (And did you notice the too cbvious edltorial cuttlng
~~ of description, probably -- toward the end of page §3: the island
that suddenly popped out of the clear blue lake?) I get a picture of the
author, temporarily out of novellette length ldeas, sitting down at hls
tvpewriter with the baslc idea of this story 1in mind, and just writing
until the proper AIHAZING "novel" length manuscrlpt was finlshed. Anyhow,
it made a good story, I found 1t enjoyasble and thought-provoking. But,
no, I don't think I'd call it a tour de force. It was more an excellent
"tour de hack".

FTLINOR BUSBY, 2852 1lth ¥, Seattle 99, Washington - Enjoyed editorlals,
lettercol, cover and all. Liked Bob Tuclker's column very much indeed,
and, gll in sll, enjoyed the zine even more than usual.

But what I'm particularly interested in right now ls Ted hite's
column, which I really enJoyed most of all. Hy reactlon to "Translient"
was about llke Ted's: I liked it a 1ot and was not quite satlsfled with
tt, Ted!s right —-- Hoore really doesn't play failr. It's wicked of him
never to tell the story behind the story. But perhaps 1t's better Bhat
way -— we can all try to flpgure it out for ourselves, end all feel quite
sure that we have got the RIGHT answers.

The story that I deduced dlffers somcwhat from Ted and Sylvia's ver-
sion., T will agree that it's 1likely that the CGovernor s& a young marn had
an affair with some young woman and felt gullty agbout it, and also felt
guilty about a probable/possible bestard child. But insefar as the story
concerns his wife, I interpret 1t differently. I think he married a wo-
man whom he did not think was egual to him, The woman on the island rep-
resents his wife. The woman on the 1sland was nothing, or almost nothing,
until he noticed her. When he noticed her she became someone, but was
6till not equal to him, He could not win her love, and when they were
attacked by berberians "she threw her arms around the foremost wsrrior,
offering her ripe belly to hls blade, casting a triumphant, mallgnant
100k in Lempleyls direction®, The operation that Lampley submlits %o lat-
er 18 an abortion, After the operation 1s over:"'Shall we put 1t under
the microscope ahd see what 1t was?' asked the doctor jovially.....'4A
boy,' eaid the doctor, 'One little assistant lese.'" |

When Lempley married Mattle they agreed that they would not have
children until they could give the children everything. But she became
preghant during the year he centered pollitlics. (The barbarians represent
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| nolities, or politicians,) For sone reason, 1t appears that they felE‘

| that he could enter politles or he could becone a father, but not botn,

' Wpttie decided thet he would enter politics. He felt that ln rejecting

hie chlld she rejected him. (The woman on the 1sland dldn't love him.)

! Also, he felt guilty about the zbortion bscausc she did 1t ostensibly

 on his behalf. Hany years after her abortion (about ten years before
the story starts) Hattle died of cancer of the uterus. "The prognosls
18 mlwaygé unfavoradle unless we get 1t early...vulnerable womb..." This
added to Lampley's zullt, because he felt that her abortion had made
Hattle's womb vulnerable to cancer, Remember, the woman on the ilsland
undoubtedly died right then and there whern she offered her belly %o the
krife. But by having an abortion himself Lampley explated his oullt,

I don't think thet, at the end, Lampley was repressing memorlies of
the town, I don't think he ever had been in that town before. In the’
early part of the story he lsn't so much entering a town, or a hotel,as
he 18 entering his past. Y

Yup, a most interesting story. I found Ted'ls write-up most stlimu-
lating, thought-~provoking, and generally falr and rational., I hope very
much that your lettercol will have various folk elucldating more of the
symbology, or glving thelr opinions thereof. :

BOB JENNINGS, 3619 Chambers Dr,, Nashville 11, Tennessee -~ The "Walling
Wall" seems a hell of g lot bhetter then the last round, Hope this crit-
icism and dlscussion continues. The thing 1s a bit disgusting at points
because 1t does thingsI have becesn thinking of dolng slnce I read the
novel "Transient" in AMAZING, ' :

The story was too strong in points on symbollism, White is right,
end he is right that the thing haé no real winding up, ho ending that
would prove setlsfactory to many people. But the thing holds something;
besuty of style, interest, fantasy, sense of wonder, something tnat is
vorth reading. Ferhaps 1t 18 not so much what the Governor feels and 1s
thinking, es what the writer 1s. Whatever the polnt is, I cannot guite
connect myself with pearts of 1t. There seems to be one part I have mie-
sed all through the story, something thet might make the whole novel
cleagrer, but'I don't find i1t-now, Perhaps in a week, a month, a year or
two from now, I'll remember some 1little item and go back to reread the
tale. Is the story written so much gbout the goverrnor as for the reader
to figure in hls own interpretations and meanlnge? For surely some oOf
the dream worlds have more significancs and besring to the rcaders than
actually to the story ltself, Bomeday I'm going to reread it end try to
completely understand 1t agein, but now 1%t leaves me with a feellng of
confusion and having lost something before Lt was actually found,

Ted seem8 to have found part of his answer in the post script. To
me, at least, 1t does not answer all the thing; more of an attempt to
cover over the whole many-sided sfory with one not at all good solid
explanaticn, Secms to be a case of foreing the story to mest the el
nlanation, not the sxplanation to meet the story, Whatever the story 1is

'or means 1t certalnly should shake ANAZING readers and 1t deserves sone
sort of recocmmendation or award.
By far the best illo in the whole zine was the cover, Zven better,

ly. Notice pases 7 and 12 had some darn good artwork. Seem to be done
by another printing process. Posslbly 1itho, but I'm no expert on it so
T can't tell for sure.

/You heve just siven Juanlta considerable egoboo; except for a rare

though I hate to admit it, than the Prosser, Liked the Prosser, iancident-
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offset or multilithed cover, all the artwork in YANDRO 1s cut on ordCir-
sry stencils by hand. Juenita handles this, and the mimeoinsz. R3C/

4, SCITIERS, Box 82, Stanford, Calif. - AMRA is not photo offset, it
e direct plate offset. /&h, these sticklers for detail. 15C/ z
YARDRO #65, very good indeed - btetter than lssuee i~nedlately pre-

ceeding. Doric Columr and Walling Yall go well together; end togetioer,

they make a very high powered lssue, Cerebus protect thy dogz,
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YAGGIE CURTIS, Fountain House, R.D, #2, Saegertown, Pa. ~ Mever read
"htlas Sarugged®, whleh seems effectively to kill any gamblt I might
have made. : .
/vell resd. it, for hesven's sake. Zven people who don't really like 1%
w— like me —— gre uvsuglly fascirated by all 110D or so lousy pages. RC/

T find that I disagree with Ted Yaite more fregquently than I Qo with
almost any otaer fah. (Tais 1s not to say that he is always wrong or
that Le is alwayrs right; I just usuelly lllze much of the stuff that he
thinks stinks,) Zowever, I shall certeinly met a copy of the "newt
AHAZING,

I was bored by Dodd's column (and I'm not usually.) _

T pread "The Sirens Of Titen! after reading both of the reviews (ang,
if 1t'11 meke Tucker feel any better, I resd 1t beceuse of iis review;,
Tim not sure how I would have rebutted "fite's review if I hadnl!t read
Tucler's, Wita or without Tucler's opintons, I 1ike SoT, I don't give
a damn 1f the sclence in 1t stinks; I don't read a boox 1lxe thet for
the science involved, becouse science —as not the malin point in tae
book, I repeat, I reslly enjoyeld tine book...
/There vou ere, Bob; you have cohverted at least one heathen To the Causc
of Right and Justice., FTersonally, I'm still golng alorg about 75% of the
vay wita Ted; to vorrow an old .oran and llack line, "Gven 1T that was
rood I wouldn't like it", RSC/

JAMES R, ADAIS (eddress withheld) T was much surprised to read in Grumbd-
lings thot lagele Surtis intended to send Roger Fayne a copy of TAre
Owle Birdbrains?" This surprise of mine too’ the form of a cellling-en-
dangering leap from my chalr anl a scveam that was receivad on %the den-
tures of a man in Srdney, Australia. (I have his QSL cerd to prove it.)

Ir writing these filler ltems, I never once consldered the »o8sibil~
ity thet some of the persons mentioned in them might actually read them,
Yet here is liageie, »lithely informing that ¥r, Payne will not only read
the owl thing, but will "enjoy it mightily." Oh, of course he will,
Nidn't anyone tell liaggie thet, when the body is found, she cal be aeld
as accegsory before the fact?

Yell, what's done 1s done ticlever saying). But I would like it 'nown
to lr. Payne, who undoubtedly is seven feet tall and eats pan-friod
cerbed wire for treskfast, that I really didn't mean a word I sald in
that item, This will come zs a grest ghock tc the owls, who thrught they
had found a champlon, Bus Itm not about to get myself worked over because
of owls T!'ve never even met, and Shey night as well know now: I uas Us—
ing them., I cared not whether they were stupnid or wise, To me, they
represented just so many hoo-haws gnd her-hars,

Unfortunstely, to g:=t much out of the owls' capers, I also had %0
mention the titanic ir. Pgyne., Ard I now realize I may have been 2 D%
indiserecet in the way I mentioned him, But we all have our faults, if
vou hadn't heard, and I really didn't know that iir, Fayne has to stoop




to pass under the Arc de Tirlomphe.

Buck, please, before it'!s too late, let né use
the pages of Zandro to apologize to ir. Payne, Defore
1t's too late. Let me apologlze. Or if you can't do
thet, at least let me hide 1in your mustache. "nlle
I'm at it, I may as well apologize to the owls w00
for deludlng them as T did, Though it was mostly thelr
own fault for being so gullible. -
/I thoucht Hagzie's letier might give you a Jolt (evil
gchemer that T am.) You have an out, thougn; Just ex-
plain that you've been a bit neurotic on the suvject
of owls ever since that dead one arrived 1a rour mail,
Sesgldes, unless Payne has the persistence of a DeVeese
he'd never be able to track you down, anyway. RSC/

PFC N, A, Bratmon, RA 19532855, USA Gar Det 2, Box
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S | 39% Yhite Sands ilissile Range, New iMexico - The new
i address isn't as romantic as some of Von Stuefloten's
\ ] (whose letter T enjoyed probably nore than any other
fiidye. j thing I ever read in your fanzine) but then 1t has

just enough of a twinge out of the dreams of ny child-
hood to mate ne suffer with dreams-of.--my-childhcod destroyed.

T see that rou have finally read one of the books on my modern good
hook 1ist, not thet you probably haven't read a 1ot of them with your
omnlvorous appetlte for good things. I have always, since I read 1%, that
is, considered "The True Bellever' as one of the bast books on Fhe sub-
ject of man gnd ¥ rate 1t right with such books as "On Taste of the
Sublime and 3ezutiful’ and "Wine Maling at Home", tho you might disa-
cree on the latier. |

Perhaps the only real faylt T can find with the book is that I
1ike 1t much too well. For one thing I am much too used to the lecture
method, and pood codification, "hat I an trying to say is thal the book
15 ruch too facile to be entirely true., The method used reminds me more
of philosonhy than an objective sclentific engulry; of Splnoza, with hls
rules and codifications rather than Fewton and a clear instance of ex-
anple and rule ow even of kalinowskl in such a book as "Sclence And
"reedon", |

One of the things that has interested me lately has been Ayn Rand,
~nd her baoks. I haven't read ner firet one, but I did read "The Foun—
tainhead" and "Atlas Shrueced", and I did not like Atles, I first tried
to read thet and then when I founnd that I couldn't, I tried "The Foun—
tainhead and enjoyed that,

I think %thet besicly "Atlas" is just a further carriage of the thene
in F. and oth showed too high an emphasis on the nature of the suvperw
man, or should I ssy the "hero", The only reslly enjoyable cheracter
tho, at least %o mz, was Peter Keating, the stylized super flunky of
IThe Fountainhead!, Why this was the only one that I kad any empathy

' for I really can't say, except thet it was to me, real tragedy. Tregedy
in the sense that the standards of wihat "is" successful were clearly
defined by the author; that they were made the very basis for the book;
thot Keatins was incepable of ever coming close. I highly agree thab
while there vas a definite mastery of technlgue in malntalning both
attention and -conflict, there was a leck of character strengta,

While I found Avyn Rand rather ensrveting, I hed g ccuntor Lnfluence
at work in the shape of Rovert Hathan., Frenkly, before he was mentloned




