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: ; A g and edivi; fielda Sc give fhe
:4r of ue 8 reascneble chanez, and resmemver; Fou, tos,
vore oate 8 neo=fan,

Now, the purpose of thie mag 1a %o
£111 2 need which has long been felt, As you should Xncw
there are two maln types of fanzines : the regulars and
the one=shots, ZAPY 18 & cross betwsen tha two; thet is
1t will be & recurring one-shot, recurring only or occas
sions of the greates? fennish valueo We will cover con-
ventions, MfE¥S¥ historical meetings, ventures, end alil
like that there. This coverage will occasionally ettempt
to be humerous, but have patlence end soon a faci or twe
wlll shine thru the obscuring c¢louds of wit.

Our edltoriel
policy 13 simple: we sre in favor of everything. This is
the ultimate llberal msgazine. If you have something
under 1000 words which nobody else will accept, ff g%
Be pAEL¥S AAg¥EY  send 1t to us. VWe won't promlse to se-

cept 1t, but try us anywaye.

This 1ssue is rather & test
case, to sea 1f such a thing eas ZAP! is feasable. It isa
relating the goings-on st the LASFS benquet, held Merch
25, 1957, to honor Forrest J Ackermen. How thls came to
be 13 relsted in the body of the text.

There 1s no tabl
of contents asg there aremt enuf to mattera.

If you have ep
compliments or donations, send them to Ted Johnstone |
1503 Rollin St., South Pasedena, California. If you have
eny insults, keep them to yourselfe=-1f you cart say some-
thing nice, shut up.

The purposs of this mag 1s atated
above, How 1ts reason for existing 18 really quite dif-
ferent. Zar! was created entirely by Ted Johnstonz, en-
tirely for egoboo, He was tired of waiting years for
somebody else to start a fenzine for him to co~edit, and
finally declded to sfrike out on his own Ainto the tracke
less desert of fanae. He will, therefore, appreciaste any
sage advice which wil) help him on his wey; such ss where
to get paper cheap, where to goet stencilas cheap, where to
get stamps ¢heapP.aoa

puv ancugh of editoriamiizing; cnd bve-
sides, we're runniung out of stencil, Sc on with the Panguet!

REMEMBER THE WIDOW VHO ¥ ORE BLACK GARTERS

ZAP #1 wes written by Ted Johnstome

edited by " "
published by " v
based on an original idea created by " bl

asslated by Rick Snesry



1 suppose it @ started at the iCiLih G
. LASFS when somebody suld, "It's getting pretiy *nae
.«» Fanguet time. Wwheo sre we golng to honor this ysar?™
Toryry tock the floor and explained in & few hundred well.
n-sen words that, due to conditlions beyocnd his econtrol,
fobody 1w LASFS had broken 1ntn the pro fleld dJuring
the iast year, Great wae the consternation when thia
ewa was brok¥en to ths 11ttle group, and 1t bsgan %0 look
s tho tradition woull have to be broken and the Fanguet
passed up thils year. There way a suggestion from the
Tlocr that we hold the Fanguet anyway without honoring
myone in particular, but this turned out to have origin-
ated from & seedy = looking lndividual who lived in the
room upsteirs end just wanted us to finish the meeting
so he could get scme sleep. He was promptly expellad
and & serlous note once more prevailed.

At the following
mestlng, the frult of a week of thought was plucked, and
L=n Moffatt same forth with the dezzling Jdea thet this
vsar'a dinner bDe held o honor a great fen who had 1led
LASFS thru thick and thin, always donating hls time &nd
money, working constantly ‘for fendom end never complain-
ing.sc» JIr short, Forroat J Ackerman! Forry slipped him
a ten dollar bili as he sat dewn and the motion was asec-
onded and passed unenimously.

Over the next few weseks
rosne were laeid and 1deas hatthed. It was eventually
docided that the dinner wea to be held et TAIXS, a little
tfrench resturaunt at 321 E. Commerciel St, in L. A. Af-
tor the waual pun from our director, prices were mention=-
ed end lnvitations were arrsnged for.

It turned ocut that
T&IX'S {rhymes wilth heze} was one of Forry's favorite
vating p.aces, which may or may not have been the resason
it was choaen. The dinner was to be held on Saturday,
March 25, at 7330 in the evening. The invitations wers
typed up by the junisy committeemen, and malled by the
secretary a week before the affair, (At the Y020th mest~
ing 1t wes agreed that the name "Faixquet" referred only
to the dinner held to honor nes writorsa, and as such was
not epplieable to this ons. S0 1t was rensmed The Ban-
quet In Honor of Forrest J Ackerman.,)] About 200 of thesge
invitetions were sent out, and plans were made at the
resturaunt to aceomodate &bout 100 customers. {rerscon-
ally, 1 think they were taking an awful chance, bhut app-
arently it worked out sll right,)

So, one weak before the
dinner all was well. I had dupilcated 100 copies of
the two club songs, all perpared to hand arcund aftsr the
menl and to be sung to the guest of honor. (These songs,
just aa they were aung at the Ackermanquet are now yours.
The nexc-toe - the-isst puge in this Jssue 1 covered on



+ 0id "He'll be great by 153"
s ; #*

The thing finelly got under way. A& the Californis su
set on & lovely day, decending slowly Dbehind the ol
tanks to the west, a group of strange pecple could have
besn seen converging on & gquaintelooking restursunt on
the east side of Los Angeles, The c¢rowd began to I1l-
ter into the little banquet room about 6:30.

The room
was a typicel smell hall, about 60 X 20 fest, 11t with
slx plaila globe chandeliers, filled with & psil of blus
smoke which thickened as the evening wore on until, by
the end of the evening,the walters were being gulded on
their rounds by redar beagons, All modern convienien-
ces wore supplied, including & whole takle full of liq-
uor at ons end of the room, manned by & very obliging
fellows &nd & dozen shapely waltresses.

The crowd grew,
and grew, and grew. The LASFS secretary,George W.l'ielids
(here he is agaln), was busily bounding sround the room
extorting §2.25 from one and 2ll in return for a iittle
pasteboard ticket which simply sald "PAID"™ on 1t. I
hovered near ths door,pressing & copy of my song shanot
on everyone who passed wlthin my reach. Thls continued
until 7:30, when pecplle began to seek z2eata end food.
By 7:35 everyone was snatedg talking, drinking, and de-=
vouring the teble decoratlions which fortunatsly consis-
ted of french Bresd,radishes, and ollives instead of wax
fruit.

When famine relief finally arrived, in the form
of dellicious onion » pea soup, 1t becsme clear what the
§2.256 wag for, The waitresses delivered the bowls and
the rumble of #ZYfF conversation died awey and was ra-
pleced by a sound vsguely reminiscent of a storm at sea
for the next five minutes. Then the remains were re-
moved, and at 8 O%clock exsctly the second course, a
plate of aspaghettl and green beans, errived. Then, at
8:156, came the stesk! A lsrge, tender, juicy spencer
steak, with french fries half-an®inch thick, and doneto
& turn. It wes sccompanied by & small salad. As the
meal progresased, minds began slowly to turn from food
back to conversation. A ssample rumor which was ¢ircula=
ting in my vidéinlty was to the effect that our sples in
the Council for the International Geophysisal Year wmre
%01lng to have ESQUTH GATE IN '58 peinted around the out-
slde of the satelllte. To my Left, George W. Fields
(him cgain?) was counting his money whille pouring sugar
into his coffee directly from the screw:top conteiner.
Unfortunately, Just sa he shook 1t Impatlently, thelis
gave up 1ts breve struggle end slid haepplily 1into his
“up, along aPAD the rest of the contenis. wonay wont



All was celm, end

champlng of powerful jaws had died awey snd bLecome

in the prowing current of conversation by 8:50, so

ney Bernerd, our current dlrector, stood, plcked up

y _-88s, and besat upon it for silence. When the crowd

1uleted, he Intrcduced our emcee for the evening, Ed M.
Jinton, Jr.

Ed picked vp & microphone some fer-think-
ing person had left handy, and intreduced the fanquet
.ommilttes {&ppleuse) and Forry’s mother{more spplause).
Just then a one-man delegation ccnsiating of Ee Loring
Ware (the guy whom there 1s one of in every crowd) came
up, wanting to tell him that nobody back cof the fifth
row could hear a word he wes saylng and to for Pete's
seke turn on the microphone.{Pete was a hard-of-heering
fellow near the rear.) After these 1ittle troubles were
cleared up, A. E. Van Vogt was introduced,

- - He told us

Forry likes ALL Sclence Fictlon ~-Van Vogt

some dark sezrets from Forry's past, eguch es the time

he was gelling "wetback"sclence filction to some Mexican

nagazines. Then he confessed that it wesa he who was

dire=tly responsible for TForry's eharging his JLALLMNE

¢llents postage. He was chased from the floor by somse
sterring authors and Ed introduced Helen ¥. Urban.

Helen
had & 1l1{tle speech prepered Iin which she c¢lassifiled
all <crities into three generla. The first, Crliicls
Expiicitus, was all too rere. This wee the man who,
when criticizing a story,wculd go stralght to the point
and tedl the author whet wes wrong. The second type,
Criticussed Avis Tangentug, would stert off criticizing
tThe etory, and then get onto hls pet subject and ride
it oy 8 while. The third genus wes represented by only
ons member: Forrest J Ackerman. He will listen polito-
iy to your story, and then wlth just a nod, or a glance
from under hls furrowsd brows, or just a raided eyebrow
cen tell you what 1s wrong with your story asnd give you
e suggestion on how to repair 1s. This typs she clasai~
fied ag the Critikias Agentus Optorialls, and bussed
Forry soundly Delore ghe sa OWNe

The next speaker was
Chriss Neville, In his soft southern accents,he commen-
ted that Forry probably had more ex-friends than anyonse
alas becsuse everyone had walked on him,

The next few
speskerz folliowsd 1n rapid succession. EEEvans sald
thet althoigh Forry had secld his flirest story, and hils
first ncvel, he had not yet scid e sacreenplay for him.
3ut he sdmitted that he s3til}t lilked him anyway. Eph
loningsberg told s tale of a time when he had teken =



house and treated &s honored guests Dot%y Faulkne:
'Grandma the Demon) told how she had first becoms 1lnte-
rested in actifandom taru Forry's enswer to a letter of
hers. Mark Clifton was introduced, stood up, and sat
down again es did Dean Ingo. ¥red Schroyer simply said

"One Nell ©OfF e gooll men”  ~=Pred schroyer

some stralghtiorward compiiments and sat down,

Then Rick
Sneary was introduced, He took the mlke and ssid that
the best things he could say he had already said in his
letter seconding Forry's nominmtion to the TAFF fund.
The maln point of his highly complimentery article was
"Forry represents the Iinest things 1n fandom® -=Hs
that ¥orry would certalnly be the best representetive
we could choose tc send. This magazine hereby goes on
record as favoring this statement.

Len Moffatt empha-
shzed the fact that he was an off-the-cuff spesker by
pulling a sheaf of notes out of hls euff befors pter-
ting. First he told & droll tale of whet happened when
Forry strolled 1into a Legion off Decency meeting with
some of his great collection of fantastlec magazines un-
der his arm(Playboy, Escapads, Capser....)gasnd then sald
that Forry actually was golng to &%art editing i mag of
his own soon; the tenative neme 1s the ZILCH Digeat and
the cover (or uncover) story of the firat issue 1s "I
Was A Cow Por The Department Of Agricultfre,”

After the
audlence had recovered from thisg, the oldesg member of
LASFS, Dr. Adolf De Castre, stoocd, He is 98 ysara young
and looks a w¥oky weil - preserved 70, Ho told ua that

"Phe selt Of the earth" ~~Dr, Do Cestro
he was very sorry he had stopped wrltling Tantesy before
Forry was born; and quoted from the Hebrew asages The
legend of the Student and the King, "The King asked the
Student, 'Is 1t better to have knowlege or riches?' And
the Student replied, 'l would rather be among the learn-
ed than have &}l the wealth in the world.' You are
writers.... You have my heart.”™ As he returned to his
seat, a great old men recleved e atanding ovation,

. We were
dropped from this plane by the next speaker, Evylin
Goxd, just divorced from H. L., of Galaxy. She admitted
"I don't have & bloody thing to sai"?"ﬁﬁguhe complimen-
ted Forry and resumed her chair.

Sem Merwln, who looka
lfke a large economy sise FPeter Lorre, rslated how he
met Forry, in the midst of a friendlz legal battle over
the righta to the 0ld "Wonder Story"s.

Then ocur emcee
took over the mike once more. He told us how most men have



somc das "Forry™,  he contimed, "ls nunilo
riy fortunete in Welng mble to metuslly Jive whad o
best. "So the onily way I can Introduc® blm to you
3 ag ‘That most happy fells, Murrest J fckermen.’" and
mended him the mike,

Forry stood, and begen by compar.
ing this clpner %o This Is Your Life, He suld that he
2ad been expecting his ofd school iriend, Jules Verns,

step Trom behind & curteln. after the laughter had

niled down, Dbz eddsd that he hedn't reslly known Jules
in schoci, “aetually, he wes alreedy in sollege when I
#»a3 just stariing kindergerten.” He thexn intrecduced hia
al Bahind every meén stands & womah. ...

narming wife, Wendy, In pmssing,end went on to explain
that Ray EBEradbury hnadrft been able Lo zome to the dinner
tncmuse & new sountry, Ghana, had just been crested,
wnere he had nevsr sold and stories,end was home busily
sriting up new transletions for Africe. (Darksst Carnil-
valy The Martian Crocodiles...} Then he sald that many
paople in the SF field weren't really happy with what
they were dolng. For inatanece, you might think that Ray
Bradbury was happy, lots of money in the bank, femcous,
popular: but he?s really not, His 1ifetime ambliicn
had always been $o become & T V repalrmsn, ind Chris
Neville waen't happy either. He hed slways wented to
te & wine taster, [Kven AE. Van Vogt hed s secret de-~
gire, Ho wouldn’% reslly be happy unless he had side-
burns, an elestric gultar, and a hound dog. "The A.
we 2lways knew stoed for Alfred. But the E? Elvist"
Then Yorry admitted even he wasn’t really happy... He
hed always wanted to be a massenss in the YWCA. He men-
tioned the shsmeful fact that he was wrlting a columnr
for Paimerta Other Worlds, reviewlng films, and his la-~
test column had besn re]ected because he had celled one
picture "only Fazir", This was The Return Of The
Burp or It Ceme From Inner Spase., Just then a mesgen-
Zer boy dashed up the slsie obearing a speclal cellvery
latter for Forry. He said that he was expecting & check
f21 & manuscript he had just submltted, and thiy was

Uﬁforfhnata;zé behind that women 1s usua 8 wila:
probably 1t. He oponed the envelope whilie ail the aud-
isnce walted, held 1t up, and a showsr of peper scraps
dossnded over him, "Didn’t even return the paper =iipt®
Forry ezclaimed. He shook It agalngand & book of match-
ea I'all out,

Having finished his spasch, Forry put khe
microphione deowrr and began s ¢irzuilt abeut the audience,
telking to and ebout varlous pevpie, He began wilth Tor
Johnaon, who was thers disguised as Yul Brinner. Tor
#ho has been in uncountablae horror plctures and uwszed te
wrestle under the name of the Swsdish Angel, was Intro-
dused fa  "the only man who had ever  tsaten me indlap
prestiing four falls out of thres”. Another comment wax
made conserning Chris Neville to the »ffest thet & riiwm
biograpny of him was heing mede, under the title of Tha
incredible Drinking lian.
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. ) b S | pi.e 1D i3l
again snd toid us abouwt Campbellis latest projevy, the
Risronymous mezhine, & psionlz detector. He then ssid
thet he had disccverod a new type of pslonle machine,the
Gearconimo machlne. He picked a beautiful s»arloé Put of
the audiencoe, and proceedad tu (3 &

P sy Rk Tabeaveuen
DELETED BRY CENSO R aftor

the placs had quieted down,Ed Clinton took over the nmlke

agaln and introduced me, Much to my surprise, 1% seemed
I was expected to lead the group in the two songs. So I
took Forry's pen for a baton, and despite some interfer-
ence from Larry Ware, who was never satlsflied with the
gurrent rhythm, finally finished and the dinner ended at
0:15.

Most of the people went home, but about fifteen
die<~hards went on to TIP'S, over on Wilshire Blvd. and
sat arouhd recovering for almocat three more hours, Une
fortunately, my notes stop at thls point, and e&ll I can
remember is Sam Morwin on my left telling about hew he
finally kllled off Sgt. Saturny end Helen Urban, on my
right trading dirty jokes across the tadble with acme
fellow whose name I didn't cateh. Forry was down at the
far end of the table, heving = sercon discussion with
several adoring fans,

Finally, about 1:00 A.M,, even this

broke up, and ve all stag~ered home to sleep till noon.
PR S Tt b D T S O3 1D B G-I D
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AETERISS . 2% poLr pisnning But now we nave u vimuce
. -

-1 STORY OF THE AMBITIOUS YOUNG MAN

‘mie, fousTR: JOArs agC,there was e very ambitious young
. Newm ambltion fs usually 2 virtue, but in this young
wan 11 wee carried aimost beycnd Jube point of sanity be-
Rupe . whon doing & Job, he wanted passionetely to du it
‘aptar and more effisiently than &nyone slse, This, how-
rvor it Incressed the quantity of his work, played hob
with his quality.

This young man had had aeveral years
:xperiernce with e group of house peinters and had in-
reasead their efficlency terrilfioly But, after tea-
hing them ocarefully to use & coment mixer to mix their
niore in, he begen to step beyond the bounds of de-
= S50 one Jday, when the boss found him painting =
arge wall with a three foot-wide push broom, he fired
yim. (This wes before paint aprayers wers invented.)

. well
the young man, tho rather unhappy, wea not worried. Hg
sas sure that his effizienay would quickly get him ano-
ther job, Sure snough, at the flrst plsce he applied, a
bakery he was hired att once. Thelr dbread sliser had quit
to Join the army the day before, and bread was having te
bs delivered unsiiced. {This wea alac before the days of
sutomatic bread sliiceras.)

Ouy young man wes very hapy
about this job, as he immediatly saw a way to make his
work more efficlent. A& soon as he had learnsd to slice
one lJoaf neatly and well, he began taking two loavesz,
alde by eilds, and alicing them together. Higz output
daubled His boss noticed, snd was happy. Soon, tho,
This bogan tu pail., Then one day he saw & larger knife
hanging on the kitchen wall. He took it down, set three
Jjoaves 2ide by side, and sliced them all without a ®lip.
Ths boss wes etill happy, but he began to worry. He had
heard thet this 2ad 20uld ruin a Job &pylng to do it
faster Apparently the young man was happy. And sg he

RE But hs waa not quite asatliafied. He asarched the
nop "or daye, looking and looking for e ionger knife.
Thial he found it. The bose came in to find him dan-

cing around the [loor. “What are you so happy abouts”
aaked the boss. “Today i3 my lucky day,™ ¢ried the young
mar. "1 Just found a four-loaf gicavert”

= DUTE TATE

} LI THES -
vi:Ta A.compenying [he BRatt:s Hym of the Fanation 1 1hs

‘mrues marked Of ware writter by Con Paderaon for the

AUTLANDER 4n 3950 Por the Ackermenyuet, thess vorses
aern exhumed an' Risk Saeary and [ deshed off & souple
varHne each ;. resyranged the verses and updefed &
N2 hare smw Thew Jut left the rest alone, Wali whst

yoa sxpest o0 U2y G1lbent and Sullivan? o T §



by G n, Rigk Snesiry, and Ted John &

Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Fan

He is trampling cut the places with Astounding on the etan.
His fentasy collection 1z the greatest in the land

Parrest J goes marching ¢<n cp

Forry, Forry halleliujah
Ferry, Ferry hallesiujah
Forry, Forry hallelujah
Forsrent J gres marching con

I have seen him in the bookshelves in a hundred local storvy
Addling to the grea? sollection which 1s flowing from his 4
He shall rule the world of ecti-fens for now and ever mare
Forrest J goes marching on Td
{chorus)

In the famous Ackermension not a bit of room will show

Fer books snd pics and magazines both emature and pro

Not even for a mirror just to wateh his tendrils grow
Forrest J goes merching on CP
{churua)

We tremble in the presence of Fandom's numbsr one

Leat he loose the frightful lightning of his terrible swift

Higz hesrd of imitators will soon be on the run pus
Forrest J gues marching on s
{sherus)

Our Ackermer. is the victim of e host of ghaatly gchemes

Where lesser mon would break &nd run he juat : tends there an:
Tho they think that theywill conquer he wiil <hase them heam:
Porrest J goes marching on . In thelr dreams
(chorus) CP/TJ
He is the agent for a hoat of writers nesr and far
Miis mction ean decide between & failure and a star
And woe betide his clients if he's feelling under par
Forrest J goes marching on TJ
{ehorua )
In Hollywood he's &n expert on their alien planet scenes
He has seen them &ll & milllon times in ell his fannish dresms
In his eyes you can see the distent future brightly gleam
Forrest J goes marshing on RS
{chorus )
Without a mind to guide them and without @ dime to apars
Dick Shaver takes the low road while Ray Palmer tears his hai:
They have felt the mighty vengeance of the Weaver in his leir
Forreat J goess marching on cp
{ chorua )
While South Sherbourne echos wildly 1in the city of L A
With people cowing money and without a dime to pay
Thelr Ackerman will reign until thelir halr is grizzied grey
Forrest J gues marching on CP
{shorus)
When Atomigeddon’'s over and tha sweeping up®s bdegun
When HNan deserts the planet and humanifty ie done
In e¢ience fiction fandom he will stil) ba number ons
Forrest J goes marching on (M3
sherus!



THE FANNENP OOF SONG
Tne LASFS Alme Mater)
By
Ted Johnatone

Frem the boockeheltTes =ip at Forry's
Tn the place where LASF3 dwellns,
Down to Tip's, the dear old bar wo love so well,
Sing the servcn fans sssemblsd
With their zap-gurs raised on high,
And the magic of their singing casts itia apall.
Yea, the maglic of thelr singing of the songs we love Bo well
“Tha Socl Orean Hills™, The Fanthem, aud the rest,
We will serenmde our Forry while 1ife and volce shall last,

21 we gafis and be forgotten with the reat.

Wo®re poor little fena

vhoe have lgst our way,

liza, bas, bamy -
Ve'rTe little black ¢rpeps

iho heve gone astray,

Bas, baz, baa,

S¢i=F1 fars all are we,

Ducmed from here to Infinity.

Poe=fOC have mercy on such as we,

Baa, bea, baa.
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