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Regrettez~vous le temps ou nos vieilles romances
Ourralen® lsurs ailes Ator rers utn msnd eunckante,
Qu Zeug aos roruments e’ btoutes nes crcyances
Fertalent lg mantcau blanc de leur virginite?

“Do you regret tie time when our old tallads opened their
wings ¢f gold ca en enchaunted world, wuen all cur monuments and
all cur beliefs wore the white mantle of their virginitys® In
nis novel 2gopa Joail, Reyidis ouotes this guatrain and attributes
it to Musget Rolla -~ & nane that reans nocthing to me. linybe I'm
laying bare my ignorance aqd tne navse is famous: on the other hand
1t s pogsibic Ruoyidls Just made 15 up rlong wiih the verse, Any—
cne couid be proud of tiowsc lines, I wzled tao translate them into
verse and got ebhaoluvtely nswhire

Theoughts While Takiug Jrash Cut of the Mailbox

Deovi--Joneyg hnasu decidad that thig country needs a weekly news-
papss-  HMaybve iz do;s, tut T:m nct sure their F,b onal OUbserver ie
it. Trom the loocks of itheir pamphles, they whink it's still 1937
-« 07 at any rate: i1 not. iv ough: to be. llaybe they've got
something there. at tnat -~ -~ ~ L' aluost vsempied %o subscribe to
thesiio ; PR agekbmat _of “h: Srpefuce tn Which the vnper s name ic
rrintec &t the tom or the Tirst pamge. I hoduntt secon Fost Cld Style
in nee sk
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Ixcuse g, 3ees

There’s a 1lower for wnich my rlavorite name is canastasde--oro,
Pe.gliet of Cold. Last vear ic wasn't very well established in its
slace no behand tne founiain, anc the long vacation during which
Tt owesn't suificiently watersd koot it from makiug ruch of a show,
To quietly apcead during the rains, thougn, and as blooming sesson

begine I reelise thercis quite a 1ot of it. It's an alyssum -~ L.
5ATE ,taaler and with siigntliy lnrgcr Tlowexrd (but less closely
sef) thon the woresrawilisr A. maritimum or sweet alyssum, AsS a

nifcrous iicsou. 1%'s related to such unlikely things as cabbage,
sr20g. and TaLard, not So meuntion such Caliiornia wildflowers as

jewel Ticwer anc lzce pod. I pickew all that was in bloom the o-
sher Gny, sna all the buds cpeuca insternd o uncciperatively drop-
ning cfi. Today there was a great deal more in dblocm and I picked

thats Lo0. Next weelk 1% susuld be e wass cf yoilsd, To judge by
the buds,. It muss bg 290ing - - . one can’ i always tell around
here, but everyitn.ng i3 full oi hees, One of these days 171l find
T've brougnt in a bouguet o tnem.

The nouse--Tincikec Toink it 8 sviing. taoc Tnis week, instead
et an' occasicnal ¢uing or tra=iaslzag.thcyive begull einging che full
Jun.mmooum,rosn-uohq O, g aiready started
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Obituary note: Ubiguitous Polkadot, the Heinleins' cat, died
recently after a long illness. She is survived oy her daughter
Shamrock O'Toole and numerous grandkittens,

Reflections in a Vorpal Glass
VG #4 is out now, and has already provoked a deal of contro-

versy on the subject of salmon. What with an extra—lgng article
by Hal Clement and a lettercolumn that kept growing, it runs 50
pages and would have been more if I'd stuck to the generous mar-
gins cf the first three issues. The article hy Betsy Curtis on
dianetics and scientology, originally planned for #4 but delayed
in order to run the Clement article while it was fairly fresh (it
was a paper delivered before the AA4S in Dgcember) will be held
back for a while yet: Betsy has asked for Tt back to make some al-
terations., Planned for #5: poems by Betsy ("The Greeks Had a God
For It%), more sections from Fritz Leiber's Westercon 1961 speech,

"John can sayv ‘orocenv! without even smiling." -- Poul
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My Brother.-in-law, The Geologist

As I remarked elsewhere this mailing, John Anderson saw his
first suuset in four months on the day John Glenn saw four sun-
sets., He'd avoided thc Liinnesotz winter by going to antarctica
-~ after all, it was summer there! Among the things he brought
back there was a big scuare box packed with aerial photographg of
the Sentinel and Heritage ranges. I went through the Heritage
pictures and chogse two mountains to name: Ifoshtra Zivrarcha and
Tekeli~li. The Board of Geographic Names will take some couvin-
cing, so I gave Poe rather than Lovecracft as a reference for the
latter.

Lnother thing he had with him (as leader of his party) was
a set of two rubber stamps, ink pads, and L-shaped frame for ac-
curate registry of the two stamps, This was the special cachet
for letters mailed by the four members of the University of Liin-
nesota 1981 expedition to the Sentinel liountains. I borrowed it
to do the cover of this Zed, plus all the envelopes I had on hand.
Some of the envelopes I did in green and purple instead of red and
blue, using stamp pads of my ovn,

He*d taken something like 175 color pictures there, and got
them developed while staying with us, so we borrowed Reg Bretnor's
screen and projector to sec them. Those mountains are awesomely
beautiful,

Then, just as he was through investigating local universities
a8 possible places to do his doctorate work, he was invited to
see J, Hoover Mackin (I think that's right) whom he describes as
cne of the most important geologists alive., Hackir was in Seattl
but would be going to the U, of Texas this fall. John re-~booked
his flight Ymck to Hinnesota by way of Seattle and asked mackin
when it would be conveniant to call on him, “Just phone me from
tne airport," MHackin wired back,

If this goes through and he takes his doctorate under liackin,
it'1ll be wonderful, Iven if it does mean he'll have to live in
central Texas,



PLAS! - B20R PRESS]

BARDOT '3 PLANET, APRIL 3, AD 2846~zz, (FEP): FERDINAND
FEGHQOOT, INTERGATAGTICALLY KNOWNY SPACH-TIMNE ALVENTURER
VACATIONING HZRE, ANNOUNCED TCPDAY THE FORTUNONING PUBLI-
CATION OF HIS COLLACTED ZSCAPADAS AWD EXDPERIENIES.

"PHE BOCK, " FEGHOCT SALD, "WIIL RE TITLDD FTHROUGH
TINE AND SPACE WITH FERDINAND FRGHOCT, THE FIRIT FORTY-
FIVE FLGHOOT ADVENTURES TOGTHuR WITH FIVE MORE NEVER

Cepp b eI

PREVIOUSLY HEARD OF.' IT WILL OF COURSE E ESIIED BY "
GRENDZL BRIARTON, AND WILL HAVE IILUSTRATIONS BY BRUCE
ARISS AND A FOREWORD BY R. ERETNOR."

FEGHOOT STATED THAT THE BOOK WILL Bt (IS BSING)
(WAS) PUBLISHED IN JUNE (RPT- JUNE) 1962 BY THE PARADOX
PRFPSS OF BERKEIEY, CALIFORNIA AND TOKYO, JAPAN, AND HE
ADAED THEAT IT WAS (IS BEING) (WILL BE) ACCLAIMED AS THE
MOST ZXCITING PUBLISHING EVENT OF THIS TIME-TRACK, AND
THAT IT WILL SELL FOR ONLY 31.25 POSTPAID.

CONTEMPORARY READERS AND DEALERS, FEGHOOT SAID,
CAN ORD&R COPIES BY WRITING TO HINM IN CARE OF THE
PARADOX PRESS, P.0. BOX %051, BERKELEY 5, CALIFORNIA,
(A.D. 1962). END.

AT maiearl gid? bich (SR



—piee  wuad WILOW TETUTNS A BiZ new .'_:-‘v-.-i' shdpg ha. Just hoc M-
leased by the BBC and will be broadcast by Kewa (listeocuers’ sube
gcription station). ZIast night we heard “The Tale of ken's Shii oo
and it will be followed on the 7th and 14th with "The Chinese
Legs” and "Robin's Post.” i SR ) UEREETINT y
After the news there will be & talk on earlv nlastic knees,

Under the influence of the Goon Shov, I'm accumulating ma.-
terial for a story to end all wacly stories., BirdSmith. “Go fer
Barooue," you name it -- this story will beat them all. If only
I write 1it, I‘d sure like to recad it,

I used to think that I wrote stories because 1 wanted {10
read them, In most cases this is true; a perfect example is the
epic fantasy for which I've been inventing “etails over the iast
two years and will probebly take another five yewrs to finish.

I sure want to read that story. But last.week a curious thing
happened which contradicts this idea éntirely.

I'd had & slight cold, and woke up about four o‘clozk ona
morning with a coughing spell. I got some hard candy to suck on

3ome years ago my doctor told me that was at least as eoffective
as any cough medicine he knew .of, and lots cheaper; But I didn't
get back to sleep.

The idea of a sound came into my mind. I may have heard this
gound at one time; in reality or in a dream; I don't know. It was
like a half-voiced laugh, or like the noise some insect might make
-- whether insect or human, not cuite natural. Then I imagined
someone walking through unfamiliar territory hearing this sound
all arounf him, Other ideas sugrested themselves: a deserted
house, its windows blanked out by reflected moonlight ~ . . some-
one seen from a distance sitting on & stone, who is not there
ag one passes the stone but reappears afterward ., . .well. about
this time I decided I'd rather not go to slesep after all, because
I might dream about it, I got up and read a boolk.

Por the next couple of days I thought about this idea, and
elaborated it. One evening I wrote it, and Poul said it was well
written but he didn't care for horror stories.

I don't care for horror stories either,

But here was this perfectly good idea -~ I had to wiite it:
It would have been wrsteful not tol

Now, I don‘t ¥now why I wtite, That wasn' t tne kind of story
I like to read; not because such stories upset me -. they don't,
unless I dream them, which is almost never; thney just don't in-
terest me, The one kind. of horror I go in for is tune kind of
movie Bela Lugosi used to star in, and that's prohably because
I'm fascinated by Lugosi,

Why on earth did I write it? It didn't pop fully-Tormed in-
to my mind; I had to work it out. Why did I go to the troubles

Because it was there? That doesnlt explain a cuttoupicking
thing, and 1 know it.

liaybe it was just an excuse for not weshing dishes.

I ¥now why I wrote the following four pages. thougn. liot
just that Harness left the job to me, It was mainly thal it gave
me the opportunity to get off the greatest deusity oI puns p=r
line ever seen. A8 Orval Faubus told the Grand Dragon o7 hie
pet in-group, it was the klannigh thing to do.



Wit FELHOWSHIP OF NOTHINGT!

| CHAPTER SIX: .
IHe SLANNISH THING TQ DO

When Xaren of Sevagram unfolded her plan to the four who re-
mained in the Fellowship after Sir Walli fell on his pratt and de-
camped, 1t covered the wiidle conference table, As there was a
slignt breeze iron someone's open Mmind, she held the corners of

the plan down with weignty arguments. They recognized the ring:of
authority at once. iLs

"AuthorityI" The Ring thet has been unknown throughout this
age of the warld."” ecried Sir Wrai.-with--the-fringe-on-top.

“Unkncvn? You mean it's a definct fantasy?" asked Dhikeeny,
the Ogre Evil,

“How else do you thiunk she led the Great Revolt and became
the only five-mailing OE in history?" Sir Tosk pointed out., "Of
course she had the Ring of Authority."

"Duchess Karen divided her plan into sections, one for each
of the Fellowship of Nothing, and each followed his section. VWhen
they had followed the pieces of paper out of the room, the Duchess

g4t down by her nystic Jokkam Ball to watch the developments in
Hasi Castlea

Siz Wrai's part of the plan led him to the stables, where he
supervised the readying of the racing grulzaks., The regular cav-
21y grulzaks would not be fast enough for their plan,

"Shall T curry them?" asked a stable boy.
“I don't neecd any sauce from youl" snapped Sir Wrai,

Sir Elot'e instsructions Jed him to the belief that was is
apelled witn zu inzard instvead of an S.

FBut vay?’ ne asled tue Belief,

"Wl sha.l thereby have the aid of the Izzard of Waz," said
the Beliefl. “This spelis our supremacy in the matter of spells,"

Sir Tegk follcied nis assipgnment to the letter, This letter
ras engrossed cu Fine vorchiment, seeled witn red wax, and tied
with narrcw red ©will tape. Sir Tosk realized at once that it
was the letter of the Law,
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Finally, Bir Blot, Siw Tosk, and Bir Wrai followed their in-
structions respectively to the tables down at liorey's, to the
place where Louie dwells, and to the dear old Temple Bar we loze
so well, In this famous threefold shrine they reconsecrated
their weapons to the liberation of Princess Nance from the evial
Prince Arness, While so doing, they also poured many libvations
down their throats, this being a shrine of Phthalo the Blue and
Beered (not Blue-beered, as the unknowing would have it ~- the
beer was of the usual color), Duchess Karen, as High Priestess,
naturally presided over and particivnated in the libations.

The next morning . thnf assembled on a terrace overlooking the
parade ground

"This won't dol" Karen said, realizing that they must not
overlook anything, They moved to another terrace from which the
parade ground could be surveyed.

"Has anyone a reliable transit?" asked Sir Tosk,

"The Bay hrea has A C Transit now," said Duchess Karen. "I
hear they're pretty good."

Breakfast was served. Karen noticed that when the beer was
poured there was no foam on top., She saw to it that this was re-
medied, remarking that they would need all the heads they could
get,

"If we start this way, we'll have awful heads tumorrow," com-
plained Sir Blot,.

"Heads we.win, tails they lose," shrugged Karen., "By .the -
way, did I show you the new guillotine I've developed for caudec-
tomies? But we must get dowrn to husiness,"

They began brainstorming Feghoots, It would have beed impos-
8ible to decide who was.the creator of a given Feghoot: they all
abetted each other, As the Feghoots were created, they appeared
on the Darade—ground and arranged themselves in ranks and filesn

‘s . fRank 1s the word for most of them," said Hir Wrai, "but Whj
£ile?"

#It's the fannish thing to do," said Sir Tosk, "£11 New York
fans file guits."

"WNever mind the garment-trade gossip," said Sir Blot,

"It's quite simple,” said Duchess Kareun as the bloc of IFeg-
hoots began marching up and dcwn before them, "Ferds of abettors
hloc to get her, This is the army with whigh we will rescue Prin-
cess Nance and overthrow the Art-Orcs,"

" THe next day, Karen of Sevagram watched in her Jokkam Ball
the arrival of the weeping relatives of Princess Hance and the as-
sembly in the chapel for the Princess' forced wedding to Arness,
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'iow ?s Cu ,L;31ti"lshe cried. “WT¢ can overcome the whole

The Imipghts. the ( Dhikeceny, the troops of Feghoots, all
leaped cnto the waiting grulzeks. Duchess Karen led them through
the clouds on her silvcr NyVCLho

Bisuop Beirgercn was reacuning the crucial part of the wedding
ceremony wnen a sulden thcugnt stiuck Prince Aruness. "Stopi" he
cried, e can-t continuve the wedding: Something dreadful has
sEppengcg®

“he Drincess screzmed and swooned . .

Duchness Karen had sitruck Airnegs with the thought of the pos-
Sibility of failure iwn carrying cut his dread designs. Then she
forllcwed it with tae dazing thougnt of thes utter destruction of
Hazi Cagtlic and all th~% % ssood for. (#Believe me," she re-~
maAriEed asice o ir Tosk. ‘Hasi has stood for an awful lot of
nonsense rrcm iz suppowriern.t)

Befo e Avne g nad recoveraed rvrom this thought, Karen and her
hed triuwmphantly through the viroad ghustained-glass
1rd G & sf :b: carpsl, The Tegnoote deployed to attack the Art-

Crog winile Keren L-ounecned nei sharpest thoughts at Arness, But
her taougnss glanseld carmiessly aside.
t ‘e oinn

ail, " plested Arvnens, “my Cuit membership has given me

Ja i,
2 Bhickh eneugh @kin o protcit me aceinst the wost cutting thoughtss®

Weven £lvws o differont itucught at hims Nothing happened.
misnrire?” Avneds stpgested gieefully,

"Dridenitiy o Blauak thougny," laren wmuttered, Then, realizing

that culdy the wiizgnt.ess sSncuguts wouid be »of avaii, she sent s
thouzhas toet crighed nim againet the flocr,

At thuught pae the st asiked Sir Wrai acmiringly, as he
labzred 5e welease irincecs llanze from her ocads,
"Beveitesa ton of bLi~inominous cozl,® she explained.,

CAPRES T rtrugsled o nis kaees and sloily reised his heada

Ingtantly als Dooisd him undsy awother woighty vhought.
ST gatseei, Bon. Bids Piue, shd remarked proudly. I .gotia

miliitza of Tnem. -

Notuing was 'cﬂt aow but the mopping-up. Sir Tosk, a ver-
i4eble 'Adan @t meyvpirs~ty Speracionsg; imcpped up. the floor with
he Azt-Orcs. Yoincoss Janse, freed end revived, was restored

Yo the armi of wer feondliy 7lua never a blot on the scutcheon.
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"Here, now," protested Sir Rlot, "I rescued her after all,
didn't I?"

"I rescued her too, for that matter," said Sir Vrai,

"So did I," said Sir Tosk,

"lie too," said Dhikeeny.

"A fat lot of rescuing you were doing before I joined the
Fellowship," Duchess Karen pointed out. "It took the whole Fel-
lowship of Mothing to rescue her. 5o, singe Nothing rescued her,

she marries none of you.,"

"Couldn't we divide her among us?" 8ir Tosk suggested hope-
fully,

"You should know that you can't divide by Nothing," sneered
Sir Wrai, Sir Tosk hung his head,

And so they went their separate ways. TFannish or not, it
was the only thing to do.

As they parted, Sir Blot said, "I'm surprised that the story
didn't end with some quintessential pun,"

Princess Karen, on her return to Sevagram, repeated Sir 3lot's
remark to Duke Poul,

"s quintessential pun," Duke Poul objected, "would o' 1y be
necessary to the Dionne family."

THE END

COMING REAL SOON NOW iI

(ISESEpE D=
6 SCIENCE FICTICN RGGRAVATIR

THIRD IN A SERIES OF CURAENT PROZIWL

FRATURING
' PLRODIES

Available just as soon as the
editor skips the country!




