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iﬁf Dave Prossert!s rcquest that we

4 publish his new address arrived a

M little too late for the lettercolwm

0 so I1l1l put it in here: Dave Pross- .

il er, 1326 Oregon Ave., Steubenville,

& Ohioss e s s0KaY?

i/ Last week I watched the latest

P in the special t-v series of specials

SR for women, llost of the previous

5 ones have found me rather interest-
ed, if not always sympathetic (the
Frigid Wife, the Trapped Housewife)

and the dramas, while representative, did not seem too entirely contrived,
But this labtest one, on the working mother, rather appalled me. he maj~
or saving grace was the presence of Margaret lMead as a commentator on the
problem in general, While the woman's plight was understandable, I guessg
the way in which it was presented set up a series of straw men and women
appropriate to the demolition by common senses But the basic premise of
the whole situation was enough to give me the cold robbies: here is this
gel, presumably heppily married, kid in school, plenty of time on her
hands, extra money not needed,~but her only solut’:n, her only means of
1fulfillment! is to go to work, oven though it wears her out and irril -
tates her husband, This leaves me with an appalling opinion of the in-
tellectual depths of the educated american housewifej if she doesn't need
the money, I fail to see what intellectual advantage there is to be gaine
ed in an eight-to~five labor as opposSed to what she may creatively do on
her own with her now admittedly greatly increased spare Time. Tdiocye
Quite recently I finished two books laid aside long before the school
term as items to be read when I had the leisure time to give them thelr -
deserved due; l.e, = now. These were Mary Renault!s THE KING MUST DIE
and T.H. White!s THE ONCE 4ND FUTURE KING, I preferred the first, though
I found both quite goods But both brought home to me once more the vap=
orous quelity of that interesting dividing linme known as fantasy versus
science fiction, My own preference has always been for stf, and using
the oft-favored way out by deciding those items I like best naturally
fall into the category I have previously cited as my favorite, I define
THE ONCE AWD FUTURE KING se fantasy and THE KING HUST DIE as scilence fic-
tion (in the broadest interpmetive sense of "What if it had happened this
way?"),  White's tale of Arthur, discounting the fantasy touches of anlwe
malism in the delightful first part, is in a world that did not and could
fot existes..it is obviously and delightfullya springboard for the authorts
social commenbary and satire = purposes that make it quite possible for
him to ignore even the vaguest of attempts at historical speculation; he
is not interested in explaining Arthur or his times, bubt using Arthur as
gn ortform stage. Renault, however, has a chilling authenticity. Much
of her research-seems an echo of Robert Graves and other researchers in
the dawn-era of Greecce, with a wit, color, and swashbuckling beauty that
the stald researchers never managed, Coupled with this, she has used the
obvious common sense knowledge of people (Theseus, though legendarially
gigantic, could not have been o bull leaper unlesg light; *therefore she
beautifully extrapolates the undersized, aggressive, height~gsensitive
compensator all amabteur psychologists immediately recognlze). The most
telling effect lMary Renanlt achleves, however (hi, George) is the chill=
ing believability of her retelling of the legend of ThesSeUSsesssenseedWO
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This guiet, factual summary of the 1

Reactions on the "Forthcoming Books!
column will be apprecisted; with to-
day's distribution I thought that. a,
gulde to what to look for misht be
appreciated. Column will continue

1f you're interested and if the pub-
lishers contlnue to supply the in-

formation, (Mostly, it relies on
/1 the publishers; somebody is bound to

like the column,) : :
Book of the month is "The Organi-
zation Man" by William H, Whyte,dJr,
(Anchor, #1,U45) Yes. Betty, I know
1t isn't new, but we just got it,
nereasling influence of "The Social .

Ethic" and executiveness in our lives is gusranteed to scare the hell
out of any lndividuslist in the crowd. If Whyte is right, I'm glad I'm

alive now, because I'm not going to

like our glorious future. (And his

conclusions were brought home to me by an ICS lesson on "How To Be A

Good Executive" that was reading a

exactly the way Whyte says they do.)

t the same time. Companies do act

Incidentally, I'm virtually through my course, so I promise much
prompter replies ‘to letters in the future. lMost taping will probably be

put off untlil after Christmas, but w

e should get caught up in January.

Next issue is the 8th Annish. Don't know what all will be Ain 1%;: at.

the moment the only "set" items are
Kelly by Meggle Curtis and a DeWeese
material to £ill 1it," though.-

a Tucker column, an article on Walt
movlie review. We have plenty of

When I gave CRY gn "g&" rating last time, Marv Bryer commentsd that

this seemed a pretty low rating for

a Hugo winner, This set off a long

train of thought. After all, a Hugo winner ls the one which most people

like. Now, fans are dead set agalnst
bers of people. Look at the diatribe

anything which caters to large num-
5§ against the "slick magazines" in

any fanzine. The chief complaint asgainst MAD is that it has "gone com-

merclal', The 1deal, obviously, is a
people who like ah item, the poorer

small, select audience. The more
it is, (Notice the recent complaints

that fans are lncapable of choosing a proper applicant. for a Hugo and

the drive to restrict the selections

to a small group of .judges.) Now if

you follow this reasoning to its logical conclusion, ycou come to the in-

escapable fact thet since (RY drew a lot of votes for the Hugo, 1%t ob-

viously can't be very good. Equally
time would probably be a close conte

obviously, the best fanzine of all
8t between SICK ELEPHANT and STAR

ROCKETS, There's no sense in beling halfway about our reasoning,

As you might gather from the abov
towards proposals to revise the Hugo

e, I'm not particularly sympathetic
- awards. They are presented by the -

Worlda SF Convention, they are, presumably, the expression of opinion of

all of world fandom, not just that of a few fanzine editors,. and the
are pald for by gll convention members. I don't know about you, but
like to have a voice in the dlsposition of my money. There is certalnly
nothing preventing anyone who dislikes the present awards from getting
together a group of like-minded friends and making hie own awards to
any items he feels deserving of the honor, Of course, he'd have to use
his owh money, which might prove a drawbaclk. ' :

Mainly, I don't like people who start yemmering for a change in the
rules every time they dislike the final score, RSC
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THAE DRIP NEXT DOOR
fiction by —ROG EBERT

THe constant dripping was driving him mad, Alresdy the sheets were
twisted. The pillow wes lumpy. The bedspread sprawled across the bed
and deposlted most of its bulk on the floor. And he reslized with an
instinct born of ten years of insomnia that he must get to sleep 1in
five minutes or not at all.

It was supposed to be a gulet neighborhood; that was why he'd rented
the apartment, demmit. Al had lived here for three yvears, and said that
1t was quiet as a tomb after nine olclock. And Al never lied, &l was
taking a correspondence course 1n pre-~divinity.

Tt was an odd sort of drip. Not the splat, splat of a round drop of
water on porcelain. Not thet, He had been lying here for three nights
listening to the cursed thing, and 1t wasn't that at all. It was more
of & ... more of a splish, The sound a square drop of water would make,
as if a level surface of liguld was smacking against something and ex-
ploding in four definite directions.

Splish, splish. He swore mentelly, then vocally, and threw the covers
on the floor. Another elght hours or sleep ghot. And the funny thing
was, he was sleepy. So sleepy 1t was almost a battle to keep awake. But
his conscious mind, his blasted curious conscious mind, had to keep
WOrryin§ about the bloody drips and drops in the next spartment. Is 1T
a splat? Or is 1t a splish? Or maybe a splosh, or a splash.

. Despite himself, he chuckled wryly. It was a splish. A definite
splish. And it had been damned incongiderate of the tenent next door to
go away and leave 1t spllishing. The landlord had sald the tenant would
Be back late tonight, but that was too long to welt. He walked to the
window, and looked out over the mosaic roofs ringihg the back yard., &
silver moon sifted light across a cat dlgging 1ts hole in someone's
flower bed: the tullp bulbs would be elther exhumed or well fertilized
come April.

It was a peaceful neighborhood, where the intellectuals thought %o
themselves instead of out loud gt three in the morning, And a five
minutes! walk to the transit. And only #65 a month, if you didn't com-
plain sbout the cockroaches, The last tenant, Al said, had turned the
cockrosches into marijuana addicts by wafting the smoke 1into thelr
headquarters behind the sink. But now the bugs were cold turkey. What
a hell of a way to treat a cockroach.

Splish, splish .,. why did it have to go eplish? Why not splat, and
Jet him stop worrying? Why not not at 211, and let him go to sleep? The
fire escape was adorned with little clay pots £illed to the brim with
dry, hard-packed earth. The remains of the former tenant's gerden. Tu-
lips do not thrive on tea. Ue tested the window to be sure it would not
slam shut when he was outside, and stepped over the windowsill. :

It was cooler outside; there was a breeze playing around with a ratty
dishrag hanging on the rallling one flight up. He paused To consider. A
dishrsg, maybe left from last summer, survivor of winter's fury, soaked
and frozen and covered with snow. But helding onto the railing for four,
£ive months maybe. And now some nlght a breeze would blow it off 1into
the alley, and that would be that, Maybe 1t would be wet when 1t blew
off . Maybe 1t would go splish against the alley cinders. Or maybe splat.
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How do dishrags go? He had never noticed.
: The apartment next door was one inch eway from him by plastered wall,
three feet by doorway, and seven feet by fire escape. The white card on
the doorway said "M. Havlesheck". Mister? Marcus? Michszel? Or May? That
would be a good name. May I Havlesheck. With an account in every bank,
And a splish in every tub. The apartment was seven feet away by flre es-
cape. There was an easler way.

He climbed up a flight of iron stairs, managlng to dislodge the dish-
rag. He watched 1t circle to the alley three storles below. It didn't
splish. It scraped. Dryly. Up here, the fire escape ziggzed four feet
closer to the next serles of iron platforms. He stepped across, clatter-
ed down to the third floor, and stood on M, Havlesheck's fire escape
platform., M. Havlesheck had yellow plastic curtains in his bedroom win-
dow: He was not in bed, of course.

He pressed his flngertips against the lower outside edge of the win-
dow and pushed up. His fingers grated on the flaky gray paint, and the
window slid up almost an inch. Enough to get his flngers underneath, and
he opened it all the way and stepped through. The room was illuminated
only by the moonlight and a three-inch sphere of glowing yellow material
hanging without support in the center of the room.

At intervals of ten seconds, the yellow sphere emitted a square drop
of yellowness which fell to the floor and splished. Tiny octagonal drop-
lets of yellow vibrated several inches across the floor and than climbed
back to the sphere and were absorbed by i1ts upper side. And every ten

seconds, a new drop was born and delivered to the floor.
: Stepping carefully around the sphere, he walked down the apartment
hellway to the kitchen and found an aluminum pot in the sink. He picked
up a 1id to f£1% 1it, and returned to the bedaroom. There was no resl hur-
ry; M. Havlesheck wasn't due for awhile, and anyway he could hear any
approaching footsteps from the first landing on up anyway. He judged
the drift of the yellow squares in the moonlight, which seemed to pusgh
them away from the window. Then he intercepted one in mid-air and fol-
lowed it to the floor, where he left the pot. :

The square shattered into pentagons, according to formula, and they
‘began to rattle across the bottom of the pan. But when they bounced
against the sides, they melted into round droplets and milled around in
confusion, And the splish had stopped. Now the yellow squares went
"glklang" as they hit the bottom of the pan. In three minutes, the orig-
lhal sphere had exhausted itself, and all the yellow material was in
the pan. He put the 1id on, picked up the pan, and left,

Back in hig own epurtment, he tllted up the 1id and saw that the
yellow mass had reformed into the large sphere agein. He 1lifted the pan
to eye-level and carefully turned 1t over, As he had expected, the
sphere remained suspended and began emitting little squares of yellow-
ness that spiished sgalnst the floor and broke into dozens of tiny
octagons.

A very satlsfying splish, He repeated the original collecting process
wlth the gluminum pan, and carried the. gathered yellowness to the
clothes closet nearest M. Havlesheck's apartment. Waiting until the
sphere-square—splish-octagon process had reestablished itself, he shut
the cloget door and locked it.

Then he took a board from underneath his mattress, where it had been
uselsss anyway, and fastened it across the closet door with screws.
Screws, because they made no noilse and couldn't be pulled out with a




¢law-hammer, Then
he locked hls
fire—-escape win-
dow, pulled the
curtalng across
it, end left.

On hls way
out, he woke the
landlord and told

' : him there had
been & desth in the femily. Would
he please look after the epert-
ment snd be sure that no one broke

S -
N in? Havlesheck in Apartment 311
‘<§Sgggp,w/’ had been scting susplciously for several days.

F Would -he especially watch for any funny business
from him?%

‘The lsndlord, s former third-tesm All-American guerd from Columbia,
isleeplly sald yes, He preferred landlording to elght hours a day 1n
laome office, he always explsined. Meet more interesting people. Yes, he
lwould keep Havlesheck and anyone else out of the epartment, The landlord
‘yawned and shut the door, ‘

When he heard the landlord's chain rattle in the nicht—catch, he
turned snd walked out to the street. “Then he reached the corner, he per-
mitted himself one gleeful chuckle.

1, Hevlesheck would have one hell.of a time sleeping tonight!

—..._.-.—.—-—-—u—--—-..-_.—.—-.—q—a-.-—--————.—-—-..—...———----.._-—-H
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AT NIGHT IN MY ROOM
by Tu Fu

From the limlts of heaven the enow fslls, and fallen frost
brightens the cold night,

Now, between the two extremes, the late year glves us
brief daylight.

Above flows the River of-Stars énd gshadows move 1like waves
on the Three Mountains,

Tt 1s the fifth-watch; I hear the sad:sounds of drums
and the brave bugles. ' :

From every place in the night érise the primitlive songs
of fishers and wood-cutters.

In fheir wild huts the woman are weeplng, for there 1s
fightihg in the land. :

Mothers read letters from thelr'sons, and préy for peace
and sillence.

Of what good 1is war? The Lying Dragon and the Jumpling Horse,
for all their glory, end at last as yellow dust,

....trenslated from the Chinese by Lin Carter




LA PORLUTED  PROMISE
article by ED GCORMAN

In recent years, fandom hss tagken upon 1tself the tesk of convincling
(or trying to convince) the doubters that sf 18 a very veluable and
very earnest stratum of litersture,

To say that I doubt this premise ls to be understating my bellefs, I
don't think that sf, as yet, 1s ready to be termed "literature" in the
purest sense of the word, and for e very obvious resson which many fen
seem oblivious to.

Plot value.

In two words, one can summarize the process by which the majorlty of
sf 1s Judged. Plot merit; the smooth-working co-ordination of a precon-
celved number of events placed together in a (supposedly) logical pate
Gt n

No matter what we say, or how passionately we say 1t, we can't act-
ually prove that sf is different (bssically speaking) from any other
form of popular fiction., Certsinly, in the things that sf wrilters em-
brace (modes or morals, satire, streame of thought) the fileld seems dif~
ferent, but actually it isn't,

And because of the plot-structure. The pattern of an sf story remalns
the same as that of the western. There must be a beginning, a middle,
an end, True, some of GALAXY's story-ideas are not the three-phased jobs
aforementioned, but stlll they have a very definite conception, explor-
ation and end, therefore remalning baslcally the seme.

If sf wants to divorce 1ltself from popular flction forms, 1t mus?t
bregk away from the plot-chagins to
which 1t clings so readlly. So far,
there have been few, =
very few, sf wrlters.
who seem willing to
experiment with ser-
lous forms of the
novel, Rather, they
like thelr checks
and steady-selling
books and don't want
to take the chance,

One writer, how-
sver, did, Fred
Brown's "The Lights
In The Sky Are Stars®
was certainly no com-
merclal success, It
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Led one original printing, a modest one, an sf book club promotion and

a year or so later was brought out by Bantam in pb. P. Schuyler Miller
in ASTOUNDING, June '5i: "This probably won't be popular with a wide
segment of the space-happy younger aet, They may not ever coneider it

2 space etory. But it's an indlcation that Fredric Brown, along with

all his marvelous gimmicks in science flction and mystery, has the

atuff of lasting books in him,"

To me, liiller's comment was noteworthy, intelligent and somewhat
brave, considering the fact that here was no mere pulp novel, lebor-
1ously plotted, well-characterized and emoothly written, Novels such a8
these are not infrequent, desplte the contention that many hold, Bufb
arown did even more than that; he not only wrote well of Max Andrews,
but exsmined him, There is a definite diffierence in creating a believ--—
oble oheracter and scrutinizing and evaluating him, Brown did the lat-
ter, moet writers 4o the former and then abttempt to pass off the result
a6 "literary®. Rt ‘ :

Miller must heve realized that this book was experimental; that to
the majority of sf readers 1t would seem sklmpily plotited and naked. |
But he also muet have realized that here was a book of merit in the
truest sense,and that despite the minor commercial value of the novel,
it would certainly hold up on 1ts own, i ;

Some will olsim that Brown sacrificed plot for character, which, I
suppose, is true, There wasn't much of a plot, but in this instance,
there didn't have to be. Brown, becides attempting to entertaln, which
he certainly did, was also laying bare the heart of an idealist turned
eynical in his o0ld and anxlety-filled age. )

But by doing this Brown produced one of the few sf books which I
would consider of literary value. For after all, that is the difference
vetween 1iterature and entertainment. Both, usually, exclte, but the
popular novel ends there. In physical example, Tthis is the difference
between John O'Hara and Willlam Faulkner., O'Hara has always given us
true—to—1ife characters and adequate plots; Faulkner has always done
the same, yet simultaneously added the value of consideration of age-
less truths. Faulkner casn be read by people of many ages, O!'Hara only
by ours. - :

Tn this also we ean add the value (or valueless) asset (or debit) of
conversational versatility. Robert Sheckley is, for example, a truly
agile dialogue man, After reading no more than fifty words by one of
his characters, we form a Very clear image of him, But just because of
the realism of conversation, Sheckley still isn't a serious writer.
Just a good one, and there are guite a few of those around today, in
any fieid of fiction, . : '

Tioby Dick® is filled with dislopue that; in Herman Melville's age,
wae true-to-the-ear. But today thet dislcgue is stiff and formal to us,
yet we still read and re--read Melvilie's saga. In other words, though
the words and speaking-manner of his people have died, and though The
setting has crumbled to the ground, there still remains the great tur-
bulence, . the ageless turbulence which confronted Anab.

Mioby Dick" will last for two or three hundied years, and in three
hundred years the dialogue will be even mors slien to the people. But
st1l11l they will undewstand it and becaase)éf one factor. Melville used
no props or gimmicks; he wrote of the heart and the soul and wrote well,
That 18 something that no one, ln any age or socilety, can deny.

SF muet remember this. Literature is ageless, Take away the gurround-

ings and the dialogue and there at11l must remain the very meat of the
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. book, The props should not be important, for in no time they become ob-
solete.

Brown in "The Lights In The Sky Are Stars"™ wrote of a problem; Max
Lndrews' dilemms was not just 1n the singular sense of getting to Ju-
plter. It is comparable to any obstacle, to any man with an obstacle,
who is searching for a way to overcome 1%. :

This, then, should be sf's criteria for itself. Sf 1s, to me, the
most adsptable, versatile and delicate stralt of flction. Clarke's
"Childhood's End" proves this. It is filled with serious and lasting
philosophy. It 1s the ineviteble simile of man and the universe. And I
doubt that Clarke could have achieved as much, had he chosen another
manner or fleld to write it in,

But there are other manners in which sf (if it is to be considered
literature) must grow, as well as in plot-structure. And I think the
number one way is through criticism and critics. . p ;

At the moment, there 1s Damon Knight, who usually gripes because he
obviously feels that 1t 1s the critic's job to do only that. But Knight
could become an H.L.Mencken to sf 1f he would tone down hlis tempera-
ment., Schuyler Miller would be better if gilven better books to read.
And for strict popularity and mass-audience reaching, I would select
Anthony Boucher because of his lnnumerable contacts and knowledge of
sf, detective and mainstream fiction, It will be the job of these men
to help mold the writers who have something valid to say. It will not
be the job of these men (serious sf criftics) to harp on scientific
flaws (for 1t's like the cliche goes; Today's fiction -~ Tomorrow's
fact), or on lack of pulp plot (and here I don't mean to pacify poorly
structured books because of thelr "literary" attempt; a serious novel
must be very strictly co-ordinated, but not in the sense that the un- -
bellevable 1s constantly before us, vainly trying to be believable), or
on the Sense of Wonderlessness in any given sf novel,

At this time, there are several very capable sf writers who, I think,
could produce somethiné lasting. Assuming as I do, thet Brown's "The
Lights In The Sky Are Stars" 1s literature and hence he has already
done one literate book, I would add that Bradbury, Blish, Simak, Clarke
and perhaps Budrys could produce a truly serious novel.

And the other writers, and the other books that come along are to
be enjoyed, For the time, they may be good, entertalning, smcothly
done; but lest they have something to say, lest there remain something
after we have dilssected story-line and seﬁting, let's not cell them
literature. §

-~ They are fiction, perhaps good fiction, but not serious nhovels,

In other words if there are to be lasting sf books, let's forget the

machines and look into the heart and soul,
- Corny but true.

Aside from a personal opinion that when a serious stf novel is wrltten,
Theodore Sturgeon will write it, I have only one comment on the above
article. Do we want sclence flctlon to become serious literature? I
don't, particularly....I wouldn't object, certainly, to a few literate
novels in the field, but when I talk about better stories, I want bet-
ter entertalnment. Now. Whether it entertalns the néxt generation or
not doesn't bother me., The ideal balance, for me, would be a few liter-
ate novels, lots of well-written science-adventure, and no popular stf
novels like %“On The Beach", At least, here i1s a chance fOr a new argu-—
ment; not "where is stf going?" but where should it be golng? RSC
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REVELATION
o O  fiction by MIKE DECKINGER

Sweet, soft, terider evening breezes parted the lush, flowing halr of
the newly engeged young woman as she wetched in silent admiratlion while
the man who would soon be her husband carefully tended thelr beasts of
burden, - - ' :

They had been travelling for a short while, but the hot sun had 7
geemed to grow hotter, and they had decided at last to seek lodging in
this unknown town until morning when they could agein be on- theilr way
home. . : TR,

She was very pretty as she stood there in the evenlng shadows, feel-
ing proud of herself and her betrothed. Soon they:would be wed and then
she could at last experience the true ecstasy of merriage thet thelr

ing her husband-to-be would return soon,
Hoping he would be able to find some place
to rest for the night, and knowing that she
really did not care 1f he did, for she was
only interested in remalning with him.
"The evenlng eslr was becoming less humid -
_ and more beerable, o slgn she found en-
Z !“ﬁg  coursglng, for 1t meant that perhaps the ‘
DR following day would not be quite so hot,
Heet hed never annoyed her before; she
would lick it up as a cat lapped milk
and be grateful for the emotlons that
churned within her, But since the heat
 disturbed the man she loved, 1t dis-
turbed her. L A : e
Directly behind her, she suddenly
heard a tired shuffling. Whirling, she
faced a dirty looking, ragsed beggar,
and clutching an outstretch-
ed hat., She had seen many of
his kind before, and while
‘she tried. to avold them, she
- 8t1ll felt compassion and
plty for the poor who were
- forced to beg for-a living,
© "Here," she-said, a trifle
weakly, end dropped a coin
-into the.cap. The beggar
stood looking-at her for a
moment, ‘stering into the wom-
‘an with eyes. encrusted with

s _ loge ﬂould cg%gte. Theﬁygugg woga? wag pure

N ocoimy ) 7 and chaste. er men ha onge or ner
A Pf“?“@??% /ﬂﬁ{;\\ but none had more than looked upon her. To
\\\;IZKE?E' 7 _{~$;p&hh* only one man wald she ‘express her love. :
. R (‘KF@yh? Her mind was untroubled by sny disturb-
st A\ E?nﬁk“ﬂ ing thoughts as she rested by a tree, hop-
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grime, rimmed by a greasy face ,—

- and short, infested hair, His A o
hands were crooked and bent WHAT DOES HE

and she could rnot represe a ﬁﬁﬁ#\N)\\~rFJEY’W2E
shudder, The fellow looked gon £ :
as she imaglned a recovered SELOOM PLAIN

leper might, He contlnued to fW?U[)U ?

look at her oddly, ighoring ol ;

the offered coin, : s
"What is 1t you went?" she de-

manded, instinctively backing away.

Of a sudden, for a reason she could

not explaln, she was frightened. The

evening seemed even chillier, The

beggar came at her, Came at her so

rapidly that she could not move, A

strong, grimy hand clamped over her e %
mouth and enother one bent her arm f/,:i%bﬁgf’

up ageinst her back. She trled to ‘wfiﬁ?ﬁ
cry out in pain but the hand at her £/
mouth blocked any sound. She could

feel him pulling her, pulling her beack into
the derkness behind the row of derk huts. The
bitter, uninviting darkness where she could
not be seen or heard, Now frentlec with terror
she struggled in hils grasp but all her efforts
-were worthless, The intruder essed her beck
into the shadows, awey from the eyes of any-
one and threw her to the ground., All her fear
fled as darkness blotted out the recedling
light in her eyes. For a brief instant she
was tumbling down a mighty well with a light
at one end and biackness at the other and
then even that was gone.

Very slowly she raised her head and looked
up. For g brief moment she could not remember where she was or what had
happened, and then the throughts of the beggar began to flay her mind
end she started to cry, He was gone, she was glad for that. He had tak-
eh what he wented and then left, From the looks of the sky, she judged
she had not been unconscious for more than half an hour.

Then new fear struck her es she thought of her husband-to-be. He
must never know of this. The shame was too great to bear; she could not
reveal what had happened. Cerefully she gethered up her clothing and
fitted it over her shivering body. She would tell him she had ripped her
dress by some brambles and that was all. Uneaslly, she got to her feet
and went to look for the man she loved.

Several months later they were merried., All the Joy end gaiety they
experienced almost drove the unpleasantnezs of the incident with the
beggar from her mind, But somethlng else troubledher greatly. The slgns
were unmistakeble and she soon began to reslize that in her womb she
bore the unborn child of the unknown village beggar.

This frightened her, After their marriage she had not let her hus-
band touch hew, and while he was puzzled at this, he had accepted her
wishes, blaming them on nervousness more than anything else.
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f But she knew that soon the crime would begin to show. She could not
nide the fact of her pregnency any longer from her husband and she ;
rnew she had to tell him, Could she relate to him stralghtforwardly the
happening in the village? A% times she was on the verge of dolng so,but

gach time she could not., To tell her husband this would be wrong. ir

would be the truth, but she could not force herself to say 50.

And then she thought of another plan, It would require a lle;not a

gmall lie that might not be belleved, but a lie of such prOpOPbLOHS

that it would be loocked on with Spequacion and doubt, but possibly with

belief, She decided that 1t was the only thing she could do, and re-
solved she would tell him thisg lie, this lie to cover Up a greater -

crime she vomsd to keep secret forever.

Ané g0 one night, when the air was still and fresh and alive with
vigor she approached him as he sat on the ground, gazing out across the
land. and seating herself behind him, gently cradled his head agalnst
her breast, ]

uoseph " she said tenderly, stroklng his halr,. "Joseph my beloved,

2 great miracle ha abpenedg....n :

.-.-—._._.._.....__....—.-—-—.u-n—--——-—-n_-.-'.-—-”-o-——-———-m-—-.-.-———

............-.._._._..--.mm-——._.--.__--....,‘._.-...-—--—_-.—.-...-..-—.—--.-—-..—_

FORTHCOMING PAPERBACKS .
by RbG

A few weeks ago I sent letters to all the major oaperback publish-
ers, asklng quesbions about their Opinlons of ecience fiction, future
plaﬂq 3n publishing, etc. (I'm nothing if not nosy.) Most of the in-
formaticn will appea . in my book review column 1n BANF, but due to the
difference in schedule I'm 1llsting the publisher's information on forth-
coming pb titles here, I want to get them listed while they're still
forthcoming,

Foselbly the most interesting information is that.Ballantine olans
to igsue a pb editlon of “"New Maps Of Hell" by ¥ingsley Amis. Now all
the fans like me who couldn't afford the hardcover edition can read

the thing and ses whet all the furor 18 about, Ballapntlne also plans a
¢collcetion of James Blish's short etories, titled "So Close To Home".

Pylamid, which has been publighing some good stf of late, will
bring out "A Place For Liberty" by Poul Andegrson, "based in part on
gtories which have appeared in magazsnes"_ They also have 1n the of fing
"The Green Rain® by George Tabori, and "The Unexpected", an anthology
selected from WEIRD TALES by Leo Hargulies. IS !

Lce listed quite a few titles, For December;. "To The Tombaugh Sta-. -
tion® by Tucker (the long version; hoorav ) doubled with"Earthman Go
Home" by Foul Anderson, Also g single NSpacehive™ by Jeff Sutton. The
double for Januvary is "The Puzzle P¢dnﬁt" by Robert. Lowﬂdes & "The An—

vy Fspers' by Lloyd Biggle. The gingle Is a relssue. of van Vogt 8
#{feapon Shops of Iasher'. Double for February 1s, "The Big Time" by Fritz
Leiber and "The Mind Splder And Other Stories'by. Fritz Leiber. Single
ig & reissue of "Adventures On Other Planets", edited by Wollheim,

The March double is "Wandl The Invaderi by Ray Cummings & an untitled
novel by Keith Woodeott; single 1s "Galactle beﬂeligt” by Andre Norton.

To. date, these ere the oniy bompanics who have . listed: forthcoming

bookd, though I!ve also recelved a long reply from Robert M, Guinn of

GALAXY and a polite brushoff ?rom Bantam Books, Watch this space for
future developments. (Dig that "who! up there; I've been rtulying too
much sbout corporations being legal persons, I guess. )
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STRANGE FRUIT

NEW FRONTIERS #? (Norm Metcalf, Box 1262, Tyndall AFB, Florida - irreg-
ular - 30¢) Stf's leading serious fanzine goes in for book and fanzine
reviews this time. 18 pages of book reviews suffer slightly from the
varlety of reviewers; but possibly this is strictly my own perjudice,
I like to find out how my viewpoint agrees wilth that of the revicwar,
for future reference, It's hard to do when the reviewer changes every
couple of books. The same can't be sald of the fanzine reviews; my opin-
~lon 1s diametrically opposed to that of "Arthur Wilcox", ‘but I found
this out in the first half-page and enjoyed the rest of the reviews. In
the proper mood, one can derive amusement from anything. Articles in-
clude Damon Knight'!s Detroitcon address, Derleth talking about Arkham
House, Boucher talking gbout Sherlock Holmes and stfish parodies thereof,
and Mike Deckinger reviewing "Jourhey To The Center Of The Earth" (the
movie, that is). Knight is excellent, Boucher too short, Derleth repe-
titious (he doesn't appear in fanzines often, but when he does he always
says the same thing), and Deckinger good enough; considering he was re-
viewing a falrly decent (comparatively)-movie. The bad movies are the
ones that are fun to review, Good illustrations: consgidering the offget
format T wish there were more of them. Rating....8

PARSECTION f2 (George Willick, 306 Broadway, Madieon, Ind. ~ bil-monthly
'~ & for $1) Well, you can't expect mliracles every time, This is a let-—
down after #l, but couldn't be considered a bad second issue. Almost

- entirely letters, it promises to develop some lovely feuds, wlth the
belligerent editorial personality helping matters along. He could stand .
some artwork. There are a lot of Ralph Rayburn Phillips fillers here if
you like that sort of thing., If you don't like that sort of thing -- and
I don't ~- there are only ﬁ decent illustrations in the mag; 2 each by
Terry Jeeves and Maggle Curtis. (Well, one decent one and g couple of

- things by Curtis.) Roting. o5

SPACE CAGE #8 (Lee Tremper, 3858 Forest Grove Drive, #A-3, Indianapolis
5, Ind., -~ irregular but frequent ~ 10¢) T wonder how many other fgnzines
have "local jokes" that most of the readers don't get? The ided of Lee
 trylng %o explain George Oshry to Redd Boggs —- the idea of anyone try-—
ing %o explaln George to anyone else —- gave me the best laugh of the
month, You can't explain George; he has to be met to be believed, F. U,
Busby contributes what I consider (for no particularly good reason) %o
be an outstanding piece of fan filction. Remainder of the issue isn't as
good, but is readable. A variety of Talr-to-good artwork, very good
reproduction (but Lee cheate on her reproduction; she bought an expen-’
sive mimeo. Almost as underhanded as using multilith.) R e G 5

- XERD #2 (Dick & Pat Lupoff, 215 E. 73rd, St., New York 21, New York -
irregular — free for comment or trade) A nice thick one. Magjor article
is Ted White's resumé of tlie old Gaines comics; well done i1f you like
comics, moderately interesting if you don't. Support comes from the Ray
Beam plan to improve fandom (numerically, that 1s), a very good letter

column, and other odds and ends. Good reproduction, Rating....7
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KIFPLE ?7 (Ted Pauls, 1ulg Meridene Dr., Baltimore 12, Maryland - 108 -
\monthly) Ted White again; his "Uffish Thots! column 16 the most thought---
provoking material in this issue, On gsx without love, this time; &
theme which ssems to be intriguing professional writers as well. There
ig a "short symposium" on comic books, Nan Gerding presents some feeble
1dess on humanity and history, Les Nirenberg's contribution to "The
ADeath wail Of Science Fiction® in YANDRO #92 shows up here as an articl~
in i1tself, the editor and Marion Bradley dissect fenzines, and there arc
various short ltems, some of them guite good. Consldering the editor's
allsged non-conformity, I was interested that in his acclaim of Bussell
Chauvenet's recent WARHOON article he falled even to mention Chauvenet's
acsertion that a good reason for publishlng a fanzine is the need to be
accepted as a member of a group, Certainly it's a reason which 1is behind
s 1ot of fanzine publishing, but I have my own opinion of the editors
who are, affected by it. Even the good ones. Rating. v e-nb

GANDY F #2 (Bo Stenfors, Bylglaviigen 3, Djursholm, Sweden - irregular -

trades only) Or maybe in return for.letters; he isn't too declsive about
lthis. Lovely pinups, enhanced by outstending color ditto work; that gal

of yours on page [ shows the best color work I've seen 1h fanzines in

a long, long, time; Bo. The cover's not bed for a kid, either. Mot much
written material, thovgh Decklnger has a good suspense story. But then,

you don't get a Stenfors zine for the written material, Ratifiges sl

CILN #2 and 3 (Ed Corman, 242 10th. St. NW, Cedar Rapids, Towa - month-—
ly a_15¢),1nteresting improvement shown here, both in reproductlon and
content. #° isn't exactly bad, for a second issue, but it isn't partic—,
vlarly good, either, and the smesry dlttoing doesn't improve matters.
Dave Courtland's long article on "The Vintage Amazing" ig all right ex-
cept, that I glmply can't respect the judgement of anyone who actually
liked the Palmer—edited AMAZING, (Courtland has some criticisms, but
the article seems to be mostly "pro".) Remalnder of ths issue 1s so-80,
except for a couple of short letters from paperback book publkshers.
Tesue #3, while retalning ditto for the cover (I'm not sure whether
this was a mistake or whether Iane is just a bad artist), goes to falrly
good mimeograpning for the inside pages. lieterial glso improves. Grreg
Benford. does a nlce axe. job on an article from #2, Courtland continues
with the vintage years of FANTASTIC ADVENTURES which seems a bit more
impartisl, or maybe I'm imsglning things. (But I wish that the people
who keep dropping commente about FA "ooing digest size" would do a 1it-
tle research, FANTASTIC 1is not a continuatlion of FANTASTIC ADVENTURES;
aside from the complete breax in volume numbering both magazines were
being published .at the same time for a period of several months. )
Clayton Hamlin does an artlcle on TFM that is too short to allow him to
sgy much, and Mike Deckinger and Bob ‘Jennings present fgir columns.

- o single item 1is a vast improvement over the material in lssue #2, but
the overall impression 1is far bhetter, CILN could be the major outlet for
the better writings of younger fen that HOCUS tried to be eand, though
1t came close at tTimes, never quite managed) . Ratinge.. ..

TONGUE IN CHEEXLY WEEKLY #2 (same editor as OILN - free for comment) A
short personal-type mag. Not up to Boggs'! DISCORD, but not bad.

QUE PASADU? # & 2 (Les Nirenberg, 1817 Weston Rd., Toronto 15, Ontarlo,
- Canada — quarterly - 25¢) First lssue presents a oon report in Jazz
talk. To quote, "Even 1f 1t wse good T wouldn't Jike 1t." It was. and T
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didn't, However, the second issue 1s more to my biased taste. Even Ll T
he doesn't like Tom Lehrer (the only modern comedlan whose routines catl,
be listened %o more than once). I don't know if Nirenberg's routines i
can stand the repeat test, but they're pretty good the first time arounc -
and who reads a fanzine more than once, anyway? In fact, I'd say that |
issue #2 was a real fun-zine. RatAng. os s

SIRIUS #2 & 3 (Erwin Scudla, Austria - American agent Arthur Hayes, BR
43 Bancroft, Ont., Canada - monthly - 6 for $1) Officlel publlication
of the International Science Fiction Soclety. Primarlily a news mag; re-
ports of fandom and pro news from Austria, Australia, France, Norway,
and other countries. You may.feel that the ISFS goes in for too much
organizing Jjust for the sake of organization, but SIRIUS 1s probably
the best way of getting a gquick acquaintence with European fans. Sort
of a European combination of FANAC and S F TIMES, Rating...:5

TERROR #3 (Larry Byrd, P.O. Box 71L .Costa Mesa, Calif, - bi-monthly -
30¢) Lovely cover by Jiro Tomiyama. Contents are aimed at horror movie
fans, A review of "The Thing" (aren't you a few years late, boys?) is
seemingly included as an excwee to present a couple of stlll photos from
the movie. (A suggestion 1s made that Hammer Films should remake or do
a sedquel to this movie; how about having them film the origingl story?
That would be a real horror film! The people who quiver at the present
crop would be t00 scared to even run for the exite.) The first half of
an article by Jim Belcher on mummies 1s the most interesting item in |
the issue. Even when run in two parts it's going to be too short to be
really informative; all his sub-information on Egyptian relligion, ete.

. provides enough material for a series of articles rather than a two-

part one. But considering the length restriction, he does a good job.
A cartoon feature is a very bad imitation of the early MAD, but the
rest of the mag should be of interest to horror movie fans., Rating...
Special interest, but seems to be good example of lts type.

HYPHEN #25 (Tan McAulay and somebody named Willis, 170 Upper Newtownards
Rogd, Belfast, Northern Ireland - irregular - 15¢5 Irregular is hardly
the word for it; frankly, I never thought I'd see another 1lssue and
since McAulay seems to be getting the blame for the enthusissm behind
this issue, fandom should thank him, I always end up by saying that
HYPHEN 1s enjoyable and letting it go at that; this is because the
thing 1s a monster to review. Actually, when critically analyzed the
material in 1t isn't so much better than that in a dozen or so other
fanzines; I can't pin down a reason for HYPHEN to be one of the most
entertaining fanzines published. (Saying  that Willis 1s great is merely
avoiding the question.) Anyway, it 1s entertaining, so get a copy.

——._- - Ratlng......‘v.9

SCRIBBLE #3 (Colin Freeman, Ward 3, Scotton Banks Hospital, Ripley R4,,
Knaresborough, Ysrkshire - irregular — 6d; Americans g# Kgrg try 10¢)
Agide from the apparent editorial determination to publish humour wheth--
er it's funny or not, it's & pretty good mag, Some of the jokes are-
funny, some are not, and some gre pointless (which means that whether
or not you consider them funny depends on your opinions of pointless
stories, I rather like them,) Neville Goldberg, who appears to have a
voltmeter for an editor, contributes probably the best 1tem, and one of
the few to approach a page in length. I'd think some long humorous mat-
erial would be appreciated...contributors? Ret e s, tal a3
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‘MONDAY EVENING GHOST #7 (Bob Jennings, %819 Chambers Drive, Nashville
11, Tennessee - 15¢ — six-weekly, 1t says) Mike Deckinger comments on
letterhacks, the editor states that it's & rare event for a magazine to
bulld a personality without the aild of a lettercolumn (let's see; GAL-
AXY, F%SF, VENTURE, AVON FANTASY READER, SATELLITE, SCIENCE FANTASY, ..
the event doesn't look all that rare to me). Then Rich Brown discusses
TLFF, Art Rapp covers stf poetry, there ls another of Clay Hamlin's
"Forgotten Classics" columns (zzain coverlng an item that I bought new
off the news stand; the mah ls meklng me feel positively enclient) and
the first section of Emile CGreenlsaf's con report, Brown, Hamlin and
Rapp are all ressonably good; I ignore the con report a8 usual., A cover
by Prosser looks crudely stencilled to me, even If the editor does say
it wae stenafaxed. It's still good, but seems coarse when compared to
the Prosger originagls I've seen. ‘ ‘ Rating....Us

SOLAR ZINE #1 (Phil Harrell, 2632 Vincent-Ave,, Norfollk, Virginia - ir-
regular, probebly - 12 for'@l) Bigpest fault here ls the use of hekto-
graph; the editor mekes a good try, but hekto usually manages to look
gloppy no matter how much .care ls expended on it., This is completely
legible, which is better than asverage. Materlal by Marion Bradley, Bob
Fernham and Paul Edmonds 1is quite readable, and Marion's poem 1s Vvery
cood, Material and a publisher for a mimeographed mag 1s reguested. He
seems eble to get the materiagl; 1f g publisher 1s obtalned it should be
& good mag. SOLAR ZINE ls to be primarily ‘an advertisement that Harrell
intends to publlish; it's no great shakes as a fanzine but sgtisfactory
as a hotice of intent, . gt ; EEE &

OGRY OF THE NAMELESS #1Ul (Box 92, 920 Third Ave., Seattle U, Washington
- monthly - 25%) Renfrew Pemberton is back with astute critical analy—
~ses of -promags, and under his pseudonym of .F.M. Busby offers some COM-—
ments on TAFF, Don Frenson continues his noble (but, I fear, futile)
efforts to improve fan spelling, Hugo Gernsback gives nils opilnion of
science fiction again (as I sald sbout Derleth, Fernsback doesn't appear
very often but you elways know what he's going to say when he does).
Flinor Busby dlscusses theft, Negroes, humllity and John Berry; next
month she's going to show how these are related. (No, Elinor, I .am not
criticizing; I am amusing myself.) Wally Weber continues his libelous
Minutes of Nameless meetings, Terry Carr describes Los Angeles fandom,
John Berry contributés. a story and everyone contributes letters. The .
letter column has one of these real intellectual arguments golng now;
all gbout whether this hypothetlcal moron who steals a 'loaf of bread

to feed his dying family should be strung up by the thumbs as punish- -
ment. T even wrote them a letter of comment sbout 1%; naturally I sald
he should ‘be drawn and ouartered, but they probably won't print 1%.
Anyway, Pemberton and Carr are worth anyone's quarter. Rabings o e o

ST-FAN # (Jerry Page, 19% Battery Place, NE, Atlanta 7, Georgla — bl-
monthly - 20¢) Most interesting ltem to me was Jerry Burge's commentary
on the Vardis Fisher books; it might mean less %o someone who elther
new Fisher better or didn't know him at all, but to someone just en-
countering the man's writing it was fasclnating. Fred Chappell's car-
toon-parody of Mike Hemmer is obviously old (since the edifor wants %o
know where Chappell lives now) but even when Spillane—-parodies were
newer I doubt if this one would have been worth reading. West, Mike
Deckinger and the editor do better. ' : e S REGINT N, 4D
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ESPRIT #2 (Daphne Buckmaster, 8 Buchanon St., Kircudbright, Scotlend - !
_irregular - 20¢%) The first experimental issue seems to have been success-
ful, since we have a second one., This one is more stf-centered, with y
John Rackham and Bill CGray writing about stf and fandom. However, we
also have Nan CGerding defending history, Jack Wilson presenting a theory
of the afterlife that I've sometimes wondered about and the editor tel- l
ling us that science has proved that we all have lousy judgement (at i
last! sclience is on my side!) Then there are 26 pages of letters on the |
subjects pressnted in the last issue. All very good, though Nan Gerding'=z
choice seems a blt arbitrary. With her approach, she ecould have defended |
literature, spelling or archaeology with equal reeson. Interestingly,
Daphne and Dick Lupoff (of XERO) have come up simultaneously with the
idea of classlfying letter excerpts by subject, rather than publishing
gll the comments of one writer tosether, It's a good idea, too, though
it's far too much work for me to bother copying. ) _ Retingve e

i
!
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BUDDHA'S BULLETIN #5 (Paul Shingleton, Jr., %20 26th, St., Dunbar, West
Virginia ~ irregular - 3 for 25¢) Bigger and better this time. Clay Ham-
1in has an intriguing defense of hekto (not convincing, you understand ~-
gfter all, I've seen the results of the process and even experimented
with 1t myself —- but intriguing.) Les Gerber has a good short article,
Mike Deckinger rembles rather pointlessly and Vic Ryan discusses fannish
pseudonyms. Deckinger usually does better; the others are up to thelr
regular standard, : Rating....t

LES SPINGE #% (Ken Cheslin, 18 New Farm Rd., Stourbridge, Wores., Eng-
land ~ irregular - 15¢ —~ US agent Don Durward, 603%3 Garth Ave,, los An-
geles 56, Calif.) George Locke has a long (16 pages) fannish parody,
"The Purple Clod". While I haven't elther read the book (due to lack of’
interest) or seen the movie (due to lack of opportunity) I suspect that
the plot 18" that of the meovie, It's g good enough story, but I wonder
why everyone who writes fannish parodies writes them about stories that
I've never been enough lnterested in to read? Then there are 1% pages of
S.A,D.0. history, a 9% page extract from a Dick Schultz letter concern-
ing Count Kozlov, and a plece of fan fiction by Mike Deckinger, who
seems to be turning up everywhere these days. (And this time I'1l give
him top honors, or at least a tie with Schultz.) The zlne is a little
too fannleh for my taste, but should be fun for those more fannishly in
clined, j RebEng..oisd

SMOKE #4 (George Locke, 3 Company RAMC, Connaught Hospital, Bramshott,
Hindhead, Surrey, England - bi-monthly - 15¢) At last, a fanzine with a
radiation-proof cover., I'll get my main gripe over with first; Locke has
gone in for fancy layout and lettering to the point that it is virtually
impossible for the reader to mgke out eilther the title or the author of
some of his material, He'll probably get compliments, too, from the fans
who ecuate elaborateness with quality. More fannishness; Bob Lichtman
exposes Unicorn Productions, Dick Schultz exposes Detroit fandom, Archie
liercer exposes the Lincoln Interplanetary Society, and John Berry, in
the best ltem 1n the issue, reveals the hidden depths of Irish Fandom.
Ella Parker has a good short item on the soap-box orators of Hyde Park,
and there 1s a reprint from a scarce science-fictlon book published in
187% (interesting at least partly due to the author's practice of throw-
ing the word "electriclity" into every sclentiflc explanation.)Mostly of
interest to the more "fannish" types. Rating....U%




GRUMBLINGS—

SETH JOHNGON, 339 Stiles 8t., Vaux Hall, New Jersey ~ That letter by Les
Nirenberg just about sums up the problem of gclence fiectlon end seems %o
be just about typlcal, Here in Jersey there is only one distributor, and
this one follows the policy of striking any mag off his delivery lis?t
that is returned, Thus 1f my dealer hes one copy of esch sf mag then 11
T don't buy them all I'm liable to find those I missed missing from the °
rack next time, , \ . '

One thine that enters my mind from all these comments on newsstand.
handling of sf. When dild they ever glve sf much of a dlsplay? As long as
'T can remember I've had to hunt under stakes of mundane megs to find the
gtf mags, and this was when they were 1in pulp slze yet. Seems to he if
the market is there the readers will find what they are looking for,
Thing 18 to get them to lookimg for 1it. YN B

Seems to me 1t's an endless cycle. The best wrlters are leeving the
£ield because there are so few mags on market for thelr writing that 1f
geript 1s rejected five tlmes 1t's done with, Think if the editors got
together end offered van Vogt, Heinlein, Blish and the other top writers
o guarenteed publicetion of ten stories per year they would go a long :
way towards keeping the best writers busy writing the stuff we love to
read., b j i e 4
/I doubt 1t. With the quallty of the present\competltion, the top authors
can sell anything they write, almost, and I imagine they know 1t. But
why should they? Why should they waste time writing 10 stories for ANA- -

LOG end FP&SF when they can make more mohey by writing 2 stories for PLAY~

BOY and ROGUE? On newsstands, I seem to be blessed. I'm used %o gtands

. that alweys have displayed stfmags in a separate sectlon, and gtill do. -
ey | OF | QOUDES, T have to work to find

'Eﬁsmkgﬁﬁfﬁtﬂmﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁh??‘ gome pb titles, but I can usually

‘ Kad; ) get all of them, eventually, RSC/

VIC RYAN, 2160 Sylvan Rd., Sporing-
figld, Illinois ~ Dodd obviously.
hasn't been keeping up with his gang-
ster movies, or he'd realize the ef-
. fectlvenese of a gawed off shotgun.
One doesn't have to be a Grennell to
reslize the devastating effect .of
expanding buckshot, blrd suet, or
whatever, You might glso point out
to Alan, as a matter of posslible in-
terest, thet the regulation of the
gale of pawed-off shotguns 1s one of
the few regulations, thru legisla-
tion, which the Supreme Court has al-
lowed our Congress to 1lnstltute. The
only other example I can think of re- -
gards red phosphorus matches. Per--
haps Supreme Court. expert and critic :
Lynn Hickman can add somethlng,
/Oh, I imagine Alan knew all sbout




sgwed-off shotguns, but possibly he had
Fforgotten that the sawing is strictly
for ease of concealment. Barrel length
ig immeterial as far as killing power
goes, 80 that with the proper load a
fowling plece that Alan could buy open-
ly 1s every bit as deadly as anything
seen on "The Untouchables", RSC/

Don Thompson, Room 36, 3516 Prospect St.,
Cleveland 15, Ohio - Because I just pour- %%a_
ed myself my elghth cup of coffee for to- o
day, I was reminded of Rod Serling, who N
consumes coffee by the gellon., This, in A\
turn, reminded me of my stlll-pending

YANDRoe which contains the comment that

you Yst1ill think Serling told a secretary -
to write an answer to the con committee and
lay 1t on thick!, : .

Well, I think 1t sounded llke Serling, but
that's immaterigl., Firsft of all, Rod Serling
is Big Time, holder of many more lmportant
(no ‘matter whet we'd like to think) swards
than our paitry Hugo, of which he had never
even heard, To us itls important; to Serling,
it's as meaningful as 1f you ran an article
dealing wlth plumbers in YANDRO and recelved
notificetlion that you had won the Golden
Plumber's Friend for your contributlon to the
field of PP (Plumbing Fiction), ;

Well, what the hell, Would you be impressed? As I said, 1t sounded
like Serling, but I hope he had the sense to turn the job over to a sec~
retary; he has better things to do than personally acknowledge every |
award given him by Ladies Aid Societles and crackpot fringe groups. He
gets qulte enough awards, thank you,

On the other hand, he might even use it to plug his show. Stranger
things have happened, such as "The Monster of Pledras Blancas", a new
crudmovie, proudly proclalming thet it won en award from "Forry's Famous
Mongters" for beingz horrible, which 1t undoubtedly 1is.

Ah well, enough of this, It occurs to me that I 'should not be writlng
to you, subblng to YANDRO, reading YANDRO or having anything whatever %o
with the amateur jJournalism aspects of fandom, You see, I am now a bona-
fide member of the American Newspaper Zulld, assoclated with the AFL-CIO
and you guys represent non-union labor, .

As long as nobody in fandom turns fink, I guess I can stick around,
but Af I'm reported, it will become my sad duty to organlze goon sguads
and come calling on some of Fandom's Publishing Glants (and won't that
shake up the folks at 1818 frove S5t, Berkeley 9, Calif?)

I hope it won't come to that. You needn't worry, anyway, because I'm
not fool enough to go near Wabassh or Fond-du-Lac, I understand the black-
leg labor  in those areas goes about agrmed to the teeth.

/I didn't intend to imply that there was anything wrong in Serllng's

delegaeting hils acceptance-letter to a secretary; I was just belng amused
at the fans who were oohlng and ahlng over the "wonderful" letter. (Be-
cause 1f he dld write 1%t himself, he obviously feels that fans will fall
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‘for eny sort of outrageous flattery -— end apparently some of them will,
{The non-union lgbor in Fond du Lac has pull with the local fuzz, too,
He'll get all your pickets run in for obstructing street repairs or
something RSO/

BOB BRINVY SRR el pediedid 5o Apt &, Boston 16 Mass. - If you haven't
already seen 1t, take a look ot the cover of the EVERGREEN REVIEW #1U,
An excellent cansule comment on censorship.

Re: the guote from "Crime And Punishment", I don't think 1t quite
kosher to hold the style of o translated work against the author of the
original, My Russlan lsn't good gnough to get me through any of Dostoy--
eveky's longer works, go I can't judge his style in the original. But
I xnow from experience that many of the infelicities of style that occur
in the English editions of Thomas Mann's works, for example, are due to
the transletor and not to Mann. 1 presume the same holds for Dostoyevsky
— gsgsciallj in the qunett translations, which I've been told are rath-
ar Ba B

About the most interesting item in the issue was Sid Coleman's letter.
I heve never falled to be interested in his conversation and writing on
almost ahy subject.

/We had more defenders of Dostcvsvsky show up over that quots P - h D E
think 1t was funny, though, even Af 1t was the translator's fault, What
ig8 this about "longer works" , though? I didn't know he wrote any other
kind. RSC/ : kil s

BOB TUCKER, Box 702, Bloomington IllinOis - YANDRO here and I'm im-'
pressed by the cover. T can't decide which.ls to be the most admired,

the work by Beach or the work by 'Milcox..I hsve hoted a suspiclous re-
gsemblance between the vampire and the humah “character on page 3, except
that the character on page 3% has a downward slanted mustache

/By page 3, I'm tired. already RSG/

Buck, you say "perhaps: the Tucker column wlll save the issue from
ccmplets disgrace." And perhaps 1t would have, 1f Tucker could have
found something else to write about, He seems "to have nothing but sex
on his mind, &8 Dodd noted, I for one am tiring of this, and nOpe he re-
turns to’ the good subjecta he used to do so well, such as dissccting
Stendahl end Herold: Bell Wright and those other cots, _

A correction for Dodd on the progeny: daughter 23, son 20, both mar-
ried, ghod knows: how many grandchildren will come churning thru the mill,
They sort of teke sfter thelr father, who. lscks the sense to quit. ET
tu, CGrennell? Wnat g the word from Fond. du Lac? Hcs the race petered
cut?

“Another (infrsqusnt) letter frcm Bloch who 1s now with Warner Brcs
studio working oh a mystery movie script. i 11 send along the title when
I learn seme :and we can all go to the theater to boo hisg credit line on
the screen, Bloch savs Catherine Kuttner and Poward Browne are also
working there.

/Not on the same movle, T hope. RSC/ _ '

But one fault of those Incestuous Egyptian brothcrs and sisters has

been consistently ignorcd' none of them could epeak Englisn

BOB SMITH, 1 Timon St Puckapunyal Victoria, Australia - Tbis business
of "Hugc“ awards and the Tnternational Fantasy Award: in the Nay 1952
issue of NEW WORLDS, Leslie Flood states that the IFA was born one even-—
ing at the 'White Horse! Tavern; originators were John Beynon Harrls,

¢, Ken Chapman, Frank Cooper and Flood. In any case, Eney goofed ih his
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description of the fHugo™ in FANCYC II.

TZRRY CARR, 1818 Grove St., Berkeley 9, Calif..- I suppose I should com-
ment, but I'm too damn busy right now (as usual). But I will say that
that "Clayfoot Troopers" srticle showed a wonderful new talent on the
fmz scene, and we both agreed with your comments on 1%, Buck. |
/80 don't just sit there lapping egoboo, Peggy; write us something elseﬁ

Rev. C.M. Moorhead, R.D. 1, Box &7, Middle Point, Ohio /Note: the fol-
lowing is an editorially condensed version of a letter sent to various
newspapers and public officials after the recent rape-slaying of Nancy
Eacleson of Paulding, Ohio, and triggered by a hewpaper duote that au-
thorities were questioning g number of known sex of fenders szbout the
crime, RSC/

Why are they allowed to run loose? I have read many times of sex of —
fenders being brought before a court to be tried, and they got off
lightly with a 3 to 5 year sentence, and after serving part of that time
they were turned loose to prey again upon other helpless victims.

Everybody passes the buck. The people blame the law enforcement of-
ficers for not being more alert, and the lewmen blame the people for
not giving them adequate facillitlee with which to work. The whole blame
lies with the people! , ; S

We certalnly have a low concept of morals and personal dlgnity when
we sit back with indifference toward our whole morgl structure and are
only aroused when some terrible crime is committed, An aroused cltizenry
can do a lot, but it has to be orgenized; 1t cannot be frenzied outrage

_that flares up for a while and then slowly dies down as time passes.

An indifferent and. unfeeling ciltizenry is g deadly peril and is guilty
of the grossest sin —- cruelty. _ }

We ought to bombard our state legislatures or our national represgh-
tatives to enact laws with teeth in them egainst all sex offenders. Rape:
ought to receive the death penalty or life imprisdnment, and once sen-
tence 1s passed, the execution of the penalty should be swift! (The op-
posite of this is the infamous Chessman case that dragged on for 10 ‘
years or more!) One of the surest ways to stop these outrages 1s to
elther castrate and/or imprison the criminal,

I realize that sll sex deviants are not known to soclety. ButIl am
slso of the opinion that were all "known sex offenders" held in some
sort of restraint, elther by the surgeon's knife or prison, there would
be a great decrease in sex offehses,

If harsh legislation could be enacted and our judges persuaded %o
pass harsh sentences on such offenders, I am sure that such terrible
crimes would decrease, If one girl's 1ife could be saved, 1t would be
worth =11 the effort,

Yet out of gll the people who will read this letter if it is publish-
ed, I doubt if 1% of them will take time to write a letter to their
gtate capital or Washington protesting this soclal crime. People are
just too indifferent or complacent to bother! And that 1s exactly why
this sort of crime goes on and on,

/Comments, anyone?/

JOE ZIMNY, RR 2, Carbondale, Illinois - I am a bit disturbed by Peggy
Sexton's M"wild thought". I'm afrald she has her sciences a bit confused.
Psychology 1s not a social science; 1% 1s a behavioral science. I am
unfamiliar with just where "armchair psychology" should be categorlzed,

N\
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(but I will agree that sometimes a little knowledge on the part of the
juninformed can be a dangerous thing. However, norms sre not necessarily
, bad. Mis-interpretation or mis-spplicetion of norms is unperdonable,

| S8pecially in psychology or education, '

Educetlon hgs not sold out to conformity. Ferhaps those being taught
sell out but not education i1tself. The resl teacher should have absorbed
the lmportance of INDIVIDUAL DIFFERENCES, The true teacher will account
for the lndlividual differences of each pupll; a Job difficult to do in
some clrcumstances, but the Peal tescher will try. . e -
/And what percentage of the teaching profession would you say wereé real
teachers? 1%%? 2%, maybe? TIn the meantime, individusl differences are
used primegrily as an excuse for "progressive" education. RSC/ -

BRINEY, agaln - I enjoyed Tucker's column; what a plty that "Hidesway In
The Sun" was cut off in its prime,.. It would have been the perfect af-
ternoon feature for the kiddies. The movie, alorg with "For Members On-
ly" end assorted other British nudist films, has bsen doing a good bus-
iness 1in various locel theaters recently., Aslide from some obviously un-
intentional comedy (ineluding a hilarious semi-nude rock!n-roll number)
they are & pretty sad lot. All the women look much better in thée few |
scenes where they wear clothes, (Yes, I've seen a couple of the films,
After all, they represent the New Wave of the future,..) A1l of the lo-
cal newspepers, including the CHRISTIAN SCIENCE MONITOR, have politely
lgnored the fillms, end only a couple of them hed ‘"Adults Orly" siegns ‘in
the box-offlces, PSYCHQ stirred up considersbly more furor then the
scenes of full-length male end femsle nudity in thege films; which is
exactly as 1t should be, of course, “

Note: recently the Daystrom company has been running & series of ads °
in TIME and other mags, featuring gorgeous full-page -paintings by Paul
Callg, Now, in the Nov., 1l ‘issue, they are offering -- presumably free

G _ e AN AWAY.  AWAY
4 \ 0P 0 R) A BIDIAN. / AN A~ ol HELL
i i i (T NEVER WIRKS
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~ g portfollo of these
ads, The address:
Daystrom, Incorporated
Mupray Hill, N, J,

Note that Ace has k7
put out a pb of Taine's [
"The Greatest Adven- Wiy
ture", Hope they follow RV
up with some of the
other Talne sf novels,
Especially "Quayle's
Invention", which 1is
the only one of which I
don't have a copy.

- Recommended: the Bven
Hunter parody of Splllane
in "The Comfortable Coffin'"
(Crest or Gold Medel pb, can't
remenber which). Not neerly as BN
funny as Leiber's "The Night He \\3\,
Cried", but still good. . :
/Well, Taine would be an improvement over Ray Cummings, edmittedly. RSC/

MIKE DECKINRER, &5 Locust Ave., Millburn, New Jereey - Beagch's cover
on ¥ #4 came out well, but the overall effect is that of Juvenile grade
gchool scribbling.

From what I heerd at the hotel, the Aardvarks (I saw 1t spelled with

. a "D" too) were a group of nature lovers who stuffed and mounted anl-

mels, or something like that. Did you see the ridiculous coon-skin Ceps.
they were wearing? It looked like a meeting of the Davy Crockett fan

~.elub.

As usual Tucker was interesting, "The Hideous Sun Demon' isn't a
Japanese import, though, 1t's purely American with Robert Clarke as a
scientist who develops into a monster, and the less eald about 1t the
better. I fall to see whet the great harm lg in showing a nudist fllm
to children, While nudist films are filled with nudes (naturally) they
are all conducted in a tasteful, un-erotic manner, for the purpose of

- dispensing propagaenda on nudism, rather than showing a lot of naked

wimmen, e
T'd still feel safer having a loaded pistol in my possesslon If there

- was any danger of a prowler in the house some dark and lonely night, I,
.1ike most civilians, I would imagine, heve not had much experience with

a firearm but even if I missed, I'm sure thet nothing would discourage
a burglar more than a shot. The adventeges to a loaded plstol is that
you could probably scere a prowler swey, wlthout belng forced - to shoot
him,

/Shotguns make more noise than pistols, too; not to mentlon the fact

. that you are a lot surer of intentionally mlssing (or hitting) with a

long-berrelled gun. The only gun I keep loaded is a revolver, because

_i1t's the only one you can just ook at and tell that i1t's loaded (fewer

sccidents that way). But If I had the time to lead, I'd relay on a Bhot-—
gun for serious work., RSC/

About magezine circuletion as Metcalf mentlons, seversl months ago
at an ESFA meeting in Newerk, Sam Moskowitz mentioned that he had been
interested in the circulation of ASTOUNDING. So he called up the pub-



rlishsr sald he; Was an advertiser ‘thinking of advertising in the maga—
zine and inquired of the circulation, The full figures were given to

him with no formalities liow if we are.so interested in the current
circulations why can't soneone trJ the same thing?

/ ks long as you don't expect me to; I don't care enough to pay for-a
long-distance call. Anyway, didn't I read somewhere that it's now man—
datowy for magazines to publish eirculation Tlpures 1n their annual
statement of ownership that: shows up in' small print in the mag? And then
of course if you believe advertising figures..... RSC/

QENE DTWEESE 3407 No. BEnd., Milwaukee 6 Wisconsin ~ One guy at work
comes up with ‘s0me of the.unlikeliest talents I've ever heard of,

For instance, he was showing me how he could ,vibrate his eyez the.
other day. Honestogod' Like a couple blue-eyed tuning forks. hsven't
LEeen anvthing like 1t outside of the animated: cartoons, :

He the same guy who was sltting in the coffice playing chess one
Lilunch kouw when a sparrow 1it on his head. It didn't stay there long,
but it confirmed the suspilcions of many of us...

Even if the money were good somewhere. else, I‘m not sure I'd want
to leave the pregent insane group...s.

Oh yes: This same person was adjusting one of* the typlst's chalrs
‘the other dgy ‘and it came epart in hik hands, Rot it put back togzether
_eaglly enuf, but he had an unidentified part left over....

/Do these sort of th*ngs happen to other fans, or 1s Gene's clrcle of
'friends unique? R3C/ ‘ '

'¢SID COLFMAN Norman Pridge Lab, Cal Tech, .Pasadena Calif - Betty 1s
gulte right gbout lncest, and I am in the wrong. EYcept for quite un-
1ike1y combinations of circumstancss the penetic disadvantages of the
. practice are nsgligible. Nevewtbeless we find incest taboos to be very
widespread, ‘Tamiliar features not only of cultures that share Gresk and
Hebralc: ancestry but of primitive Island civilizations that have never
héard of .lMoses or Oedipus. If incest has no biological disadvantages,
1t Isthard to mxplain why 1% should be go widely discouraged.
I have a wild guess. Perhaps the point of the-custom is not. to dis-
courage lncest but to encourage interfamlly relstionsg, for the same
reaeons the royal families of Europe found 1t wise to encourage inter-
family merrisge. I imaglhe a primitive agricultural community where ev—
! gryoné 18 more or less related to everyone else 1s more stable, less
“1ikely to dissipate its energies in intracommunity wars, . than ons which
ils anit up into separated families Maybe the soclsal funotion of in—
cest Taboos 18 to prevent Hatfield- .Coy sltustions from .arising. Perhaps
- someone who knows' a 1little more snthropology than I do can verify or
guash this conjectur‘e°
One finel remark: This discussion and many similar one, makes: me.
reallze how much' I am —- how much we all are —— the. prisonars of ouxn:
childhoed ‘treining, Mo matter how well I understand the arbitrary nat-
ure of our sexUal tabcos, no matter how rationally ahd ingeniously I~
analyze their origins, the fact remains that I find homosexuality re-
' pulsive, that even the thought 'of lncest nauseates me.:T suspect . the
same applies to- you, As a tegt, ‘imagine one of your psrents (either
one) meking' a passiat you. See what I mean? e
/Well, .in my case it's awfully hard to imagine, but T can't say that

the idea nauseates me, There's a mild d*sgus* but then I feel a mild
- disgust toward so many things.... The primit ive energy saved from intra-
community ware is disslipated in inter-community wars, so we don't sSeem
to be galning much.... RSC/

P e



