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Shhhh! Dontt tell anybtody, but this melange is actually ZINGARO #4, otherwise
known as Merlin Publication #5. ZINGARO is & quarterly puwnlication devoted to the
amusement, education, and interests of the scleance fiction fan., ZINGARO is available
to all members of N'APA and its w/l, and will be distributed with, or postmailed to,
N'A Pa mailing 424, March 1965, 1t is also available to members of FAPA, and for
trades and contributions(very important, especially the latter), Lols, or for 25¢4(the
big spesders will give $1 for 5 issuss),.

As usnal, I am in need of contributions for future issues of ZIWGARD, a request
which 1s ofien repeated in fanzines, eupecially this one. Short stories, articles,
arswork, anything is welcome, and will be published, if it can be. In addition to
publishing ZINGARO, I have & mimeo service for those fans without equipment, and other
fannigh activities {o keep me busy,

Fesides my usual editorial comments, I have managed to squeeze the following items
into this issue of ZINGAROC:

g
25 The Editor Speaks (Who elsoy)
Y The Bock Shelf (Book reviews)
7 The Frayed & Narrow (EF vs. TT) David Harper
8 The Growing Pile (fanzines)
10 The Sorcercr Escapes (pt 1) (Fiction) Ben Solon
14 Migsiles From the Mallbox (Letters) Everybody

20 The Iast Minute——AHR

Artwork

Cover Gilbert

p 15 Gilbert
16 Locke
17,18 Kwiat

19 ?
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As you prodably have noticed, there are a few changes in this issue, For one thing
therc saem 0 ba & fow move carsvons in this issue, PFer enother, in this lssus I am
featuring a serial, Although dons by an amateur, it is &bove the usual sbandards of
guch work., BEosides, sincs Wilerd Talee folded, theve &re¢ 2o megazinss for the publica~
tion of this typo of story. Jdnyway, I hoge you enjoy 1it,

T kavs here a notd from a grour called the I2 Plats £F Scolety, which seems %o be
looking tor correspondents, and elao four psiplo to rend iheu magerzines et al,, which
are preity scarce in their nsightorheos, For anyone who is inverested in nelnlng out,
thet sddrvess is L& Plasa §F Society, cjo Oswald BLLiTf, Calle 2 #270, Ia Pluta (BA),
ALGITL LA,

As vesuzl, lately, & iot has hzppened sincs the last issuve of ZINGAR0, 1I'm still
working £t *he same Job, tut 1 am aiso pecing Yo night school at Iiliwols Instituve of
Tochncizgy. Besiles this, I el3o havs seiws private projects, 1like xy fanzire, ani a
fow otirzas, Last woek, I emashed ur my car, and oy zhiaces of going to Cincinatti also,
urless I cun gct a ift, Thinking it over; aside frer the inconvunlenss of using
public transportation, I'1il protebly suve encugh meney la lusurznsey coste to oay for a
new nzed car. Ilve sesn a lot off movies, bubt they, a.orng with mest of the books and
fanzines I've read iu the last 3 wonths, have bwen crowlsd cut of this issue by lack of
space.

I would 1liko to montion haring seon & mevie calilsd THE TIME TDAVELLIRS, Starring
Preston Fosier, Philip Carey, and Mzrry Anders. this story ccacerne u grcup of paople
who ars trying to build a time vlewer., Dus t¢ & shart cironit znd a bit of stupldity,
thoy are precipiteted into the fubuve 100 years, vwiers thsy Tiud the post-atomic-war
mutants fighting the last of the Novma, who are teying to escape. The best part of
this movie is that Forry Ackerwan hae & part ia it,

Thnse who lockad sharply, or buy it un the stands may have noticed that the price
of GALAXY Magazine has lLsea increased to (C¢. 1 wondes how such Longer it will be til
all of the prozines price themsolves out of the market, Cf fans seem to dYe mostly
teenagers these daye, and teenagers, eswecially tae hlgh-school contingsnt, are usually
short of money. Another intaresting sight to sse is GAMIA #3, which recently a&ppeared
ou the stands. GLMMMA is about the most irregular prozine I have ever seen, but it
gseema to be lmproviag in guality.

It!'s interesting to watch the potential lineup for the fall TV season as it changes
For a while, there ssemed to have besn several new S§F and Fantasy shows scheduied, but
one of them, called Y"Thompson's Ghost"™, has already been cancelled. Probebvly Just as
well, &nyway.

It seems funny, but this 1s one of the few times that I have heen at e loss for
words., There are all sorts of thlngs to wrlie about, the spacs protlem, what is going
to happen to ILittle Orphan Anrie, the Coefficient of Relative Stupidity in the current
Administration, etc.

I just took a quick census, and I discovered that I have 139 hard cover SF bo-ks,
plus about twice that many pbs and magnzines, within sight ofmy desk at this momeat. I
also have an ogual number of books on other various subjocts, plus about 60 or 70 tapes
of assorted music. I have read of heard each of thess so many times that I have no
desire to utilize any of them, and am actuslly slightly bored, even though surrounded
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all this relaxation materiel. In acddition to these, I also have AM and ™M radios, a TV,
a rscerd plaver, and a large saiectlcn of current wagazines, tesldes all of my collectio:
in tre vasenment. I have qn\rgi reading _natter. to.keup me busy. for .o year, even at the
hign speed that I r#ad and yes, whea I wanu tuv relax, and bLe entertained, I go scme-
whore elsuv.

A2 Tive mentioned tefors, 1 &am taking 2 night school couvrse in Physics at IIT. It
is 2 vsry peculiar course, in scme wiys. Our insivuctor sald at the beginning that 75%
of his studenis aroppsd the couwrse lLefore the end, last year, and I can believe it. I
heve never huard of anyono gZitv.icg & muilipleschoice nuiz in a Physiss course before, and,
tlough you would thinic it might bs easi:r than a regular prcblem-type quiz, it isn't
¥eom what I cen Cetermine, my scora of ’Uf wesd higlest Iin the class of about 100, If
it would do any good for ths class to stags a sil-down strike to rrotest the tyve of _
exams Ziven in thils class, I'm sure there wouwid 0e one, Sounds silly, doesn't 3t% But
thas!'s ithe way our society ls going +hese days, 1f there'a anything you don't like, get
a bune™ of poople who laso don't like 1%, and stage 2 sit down strike, or a march on
gomathiing or ctaar, I suppocs it does r:lleve a tit wmore tension than Just writing
lot%es 2 o yonr sengrscomel, nocides, o Sot of those people who are staging these merchas
and =it fun smobebly cwrlé wielve a Ietier,

Lociring Yaok int) the past of ::, iv seems that 3t runs in a certain pattern. A
cectein wrpe of plot #2311 boncoe, io2r ny sartlaulsr reasca, very porular, and then, in
& stor. ospicd, it s poprdesniiy wiil cis qovn, and ancther plot-typo will enjoy brisf
nopuda dsy, dasv 1o «ny fad. Thnrg, in the very early days, we had the Fantastice
Jourrer stevr v-u’val]v a trip to the meou)y, Later; we bad the Lost Race siory, followed
by the faiper-Duper Inventdor zudfur Space Opera story(iypified by the Lenamen and Skylerd
ssories of Zue Spdth). During the War, we foand, of course, the Spy steory, followed
closely ty the Shaver Mystocry, tnd a1l 148 &llies. 1In the FO's, we had Snace Overa, of
course, uvul ve 2lec nac Campbailis Prionles storles, and the Isychological Story as
poesitly Svritfied by Jzmes "hni*n(mdvb* I showld have added the Philosophical story),.
Today, &lded end acetred by the Burroughs revival, the vogue is Sword-and-Soreery, and
that!s &ll rvight with re, becanse I iike them too.

0f ccuree, 2side from ailths stories that are part of any trend in SF, there are
also a great many more that don't follow i%. Thse point is, there ate trends, both in
1iterature, and in the movies(?hs Mgnsieor Movie), and in TV(tho Comic Fantasy-Horror
ghow), and they are coniinuully changing.  Since SF ie essentiaily a literature of
foreast, who 1s golng to cowe out aund fcrecast the next f2d in 5P? I don't pretend to
have gotten all the trends in GF in the last 50 years, or even to have gotten them in
crder, since these paragraphs were writien inside of 10 minutes, but I hope I have
glven you something to think about.

Before [ feorgut, &s uasnal, I need all sorts of meterial., I noticed that this issue
vas 8 bit crowded, so I had to cut all my review columns, bui they will be back again
rext issue, if nothing elso comes up, Next issue will feature the conclusion of "the
Sorcerer Escapes", end I hope to have a short erticle(hiit), I would like contributidns
from my rcaders, though. My Sepiexzter issue will bs a super-duper 3rd Annish, aand will,

I hope, featuro a long-long article I am negotiating for. Price will be at least 30¢

In my last issue, I announced that I would sell slides or prints of my Worldcon
rictures, and that I was going to start a duplicating sorvics for wovld-be publishers
vithout equipment. I had several customers contact me about the formor, but dontt know
how satisfied they were, and only one for the latter. To all thoso accusing me of trying
to make a profit, I say I'm Just trying to hslp subsidize ny own fanzine, which is
sent mainly to freeloaders in FA® A. For anyone interested, by rates are 1}¢ per sheet,
both sides, for reproduction on 201b white &%x1l papecr, 1ncluding return pcstage, you
furnish cut stencils(l~hole tyve). For variations, contact me. So ends the commercial,

I hove to see you all next 1ssue, Fanatically yours,
//’ o 1_4’ ‘--';.1.,-—
MARK IRWIN

Editor, Publisher & Chief Typisat
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TE4 BTSP OF TIE ROBCTS~-Isaac Asbunw, Doudbleday, 1664, $5,935, 554 op.

M reason Tor the Liile of this Tudk, ig that it contzains 11 of JTko's "Robot!
sterdia »ob previcucly reprinited au "7, Tobet, " ineluding hoih novels, "he Caves of
#i32) an® Mhe Faked San,? sul stght Fort storles. Containing as 1t do=s &n
cxrellient w2lection of maiw:-2a8l Ty coe of the beet SF authers. Unfortunately for SF,
he hne asglected the Tisld in faver of attempting the popularizaticn ¢f science, Too
bad tor 5F., Read ithis bock ana enxjuy 1%, it is one of the best buys I have seen.

TARZAN AND THE CAVE CITY—3Zarion Werper, Gold Ster, 1964, Lo¢#, i26 pp.

Ia convrast to the abave. this 1s one ¢f tae werst btocks I have read lately, It
is, bovever, second only %o the firet beck in ths "ew Tarzan’ series. I got a note
from Zvic Blaks wiich expresses my {eelings ontirely, when he suys "..0n2 might imagine
that tho Vwerper® writing these bocks it o descendunt of the willair of Terzan and the
dawels of Opar, who is out to revenge his fawily upon the Lord of the Jungle.® The
story is utte;]y stupid and I wlsh I hagn?v read 1t.

FIRST LENSMAN—.E B "Doc! Snith, Pyramii R-111k4, 1981{1950), 504, 252 pp.

This is the second in the "Lansgisal series, which 1s beiig reprinted bty Pyramid
to khelp Fill a nosd for scme of the "Dlood end Thunder? typs of story which was so
popuiar In the "Geidan Ags of S0M. This is the fire. time thls book Las tesn reprintod
and I for one an glad, since 1V is the only cne of the veries which I previously had
no copy of. It certainly is & lot cf fun to read. The flrgst in the series, "@alactic
Patrol,” has also besn reprinted, as Pyramid Ril03, and mzkes Juast as good reading,
but only for those who liks this type of story.

CRASHING SUNS-—Edncnd Hamiltcn, Ace F-719, 3955(1924-370). 404, 192 pp.

There are some people who dislike Ray Cumnings. because he coutinually rerote the
story of YGirl in the Golden Atcm," presenting it in several differeat foims, changing
nemes and events but retaining the tasic plet. ZEdamond Hamiltcn presents here anothes
exarmple of the asinire lenghts to which an acther will go when he is stuck for a new
plot. Here we have 5 stories straight out of the era of "Super~Situpor Scisnce!, all
with the same plot. It is discovered that dirty work is afoo%, and %hat a gang of
evil alicrs is somshow menipulnting cne of the larger astronomicel objects(a gilant red
sbar, a gient biack st2e, a netwla, a glant comet, and a huge cosmic clcuuy, to the
detriment of civiidzacicn, Neturally, cur herces of the Interstellar Patrcl are sent
out to save ths univarsa and,or solar system, which they do, and restore things {0 norms
which they also do, but cnly by the distorted viewpolnt of the cockeyed SF universe
they live in. Too bad. X



~he Biok Shelf(Cont'd)

hudnla & aCI;.C.p‘IF"I hie=jiditec bv Robprt agido¢x, Un'vers;t* Press, 19 5 272opa

by Konstagtir "siolbovsxy, somotires ca‘led “tha iather of modern 1oc?etryh“(fersonally
I though% the "fetner of modern icsizectry weat by the nare of von 3rvaun.) Svne of the
stories are unfortuanately durdsned with Comruinist »nhilosoniy, Anocher, in addltioa to
this hapdicap, is a st2al from "uwriay Leinster*s "Jirat Convacst," to the extent thal
the story is mentioned and so-marized i1a it, in addition to fol oving the same lines,
At least one sorves t0 1llusirete the univers?2lity of stupidity of nsonle vwho iy to
«write SP vithout knocwing anyihing about science., Read this orne only if you want to find
out vhet Russian SP is like, because I think it isa't very good at all,

T TINE LOCKiRS--Jallace Wesi. Avnlom, 190!, “2.95, 1GMmmn.

This story of linked wurlds lemves much to be desired. To the best of my 'mowlede
it was originaliy mudlished im o shoxrter wversicn about 1) yeal's ago or so in TYS. This
mgrading of a story isn't oo bed ea idea, btut unforiunziely, as changed, this storv
has more loose cuds than a van Vegt story, =ad Vr YWest makes 1ittle oxr uo effort 4
gather any of them together. The #Mipe Lockers" of this story in effect store nrecisely
thet, enabling veosunle to save themsslves toe boreiom cf exmsidencing loug trips, ete,
2nd later to reclaim their “gaviugs?. at a sate of 10 to i, ir the parallel worlds
vacation resorts, The nrntagonist dissovers that the meoplzs cf this other world are
actuelly neing their vasationing ":mests? to heln rehulld their shavtered clvilization,
unfortunately, so doing withou asking pewmission end withcut thelr coasclous knowledge
4As thcugh th-s isntt enough, there ave asscxied asinins ad4ditisncd aliens end allied
sub-plots which confuse the issue connlpteTvd(Huws that for alliter~iion? mi)

MZSSION TO & STAR—Franc el nap Loag, Avalon, 196L, 2,95, 192nm,

The Scornions invade Zarth, coring on what thew soy is a Vgeientific misesiorn". A
peaceful invmsion. true, but peonle naturally susnect they are ua to no guod, especiall
vher. & man who wanders too cloge tc one of their slilns tuwrns vp i ih amuania, We find
out later that the Scornions are a neorle dedicated to ¥jox", but they sre suffering
from & tvpe of creening apathy whick is destzoving thaisr "dﬂe, zud ciane S0 FHoath to
geaych for a possivle sulution, vhich is naturally nulied out of a hat at Lthe 1sst
minute.

VORLD O W4# FUTURE.-Xarl Zeipfreid, arcadia Zouse, 1964, :52.95, 18%pn.

Two alien snacesiips, each belonginsg o the adiaerants of oze of tha two opresing
galactic philoscohies, bottle it out ahove Hurth, Aand a iooss bonb accidently destzora
the city of Zurich. 'then one ship lands Lo cbszrve the damage, it 2accidenily lesves
behind & plague vhich kills all non-siokers, an idea +hich obvicusly care from yeading
too much ahsut the clgarette scare. This boox has a cuallty commarable to the other
two books by this =uthor I have 1ead, +hich is next to none, Just a tynical British-
pocket-dook tyne.

THE LAST OF TEE CREAT RACE---Stanton A Cobisniz. Arcadia House, 1964, $2.95, 3.92ppe

The last 22 sucvivors of the sunken contineut of Mu are found in suspended ani-
metion in a hege glcbe found, of all places, in Airizona. Due to conflicts between the
customs of their c¢ivilizatlon and ours, they cause trouble for themselves and thair
discoverors. Finally, they go back to their sieep, which had been intarrupted 10,000
years too soon. It seems as if someone is running a contest to see which pudlisner
can put out the worst SF Yook of the year. 1It's amazing how many of them came out in
such a short period.
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The Buck Shelf (Gontd)

THE GREAT TIME GACHINE HIAY.-Ksith Lavmer, Simon & Schuster, 1964, $2.95, 190vp.

This is an exprnsiorn o & seriar whizh agpeared ia Farntasiic. Although 1% suffers
a bit in the expamslion, it is strll eajoyable. As a time~travel story, it is cne of
the best I have rued in some time.

EWORDSMIN IN THRE SKY---Eiited Wy Tiunald woliheim, Acs M-311, 1964, 4og, 192pp.

Te mret the domend of Sc many wacidls foi Lwsid-and--Sorcery ssories, we have here
a voiume certaining 5 storles by Pous Ladsrser, Edmond Hzmiivon, Lielgh Brackeis, Andra
Norton, aud Q0 A EFlino., An ectlirely saujeyuhle todk, even tu the cover by Frark Frazetts
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TEX DAY THS MACHINES STOPPED-~Christcpher Anvil, Mcnarzh UTS, Dec 64, LUC#, 12Upp.

¥Whon I read this Lcel, I tuLought for a mlaute tnat someone at Monarch hal momen~—
tarily gcne mad and accidently hed them prllish a good beeck. It isn't really gocod,
but it 51111 is so much abcve the usazl Mcnereh quality that I was very surprigsed.
With zppropriate gobbledsgock, Chrfscopher Auvil has us reading about a Soviet
scientist whe invenis a davica which steps the frse movement of elezivons, This
gaizet thus stopa 21l elsctricsl devices freom functicning, as 1t completely eiiminates
e.ectricicsl energy. with oflecis thal vary with ths disfance from ths center, The
story conceras & group cf people whe are iryling to escane frem the ceonfuslon aftar the
event. Scmechow, I really can‘t find anything tc say &bout this bcok, I seem to ve
ia a fog all c¢f a sudicn,

SPACE, TIME & CRIMi--editod by Miriam Allen De Formd, Fapertack Iibvrary 52.502, 196U,
50¢#, 174 pp. A bakers dozan of storiss adcub crimes cf one soid or another, some
of wnich aven't criiss ian the accepted ssuse. and oll are well worith reading.

INVADERS OF SPACE--Murray Leinster, Berk.cy FA022, 106U, 50g, 1il'pp,

This is anotker stovy from Mo Leinutazs landing gridl univesrses A Tovng engineex
i1s kidrapped Ty a gang of plratcs who plen cn Lijacking a large shipment of cash being
traasported betwsen planetis. Nalurally, cur herc has tc do kis beet to lsep the pilrates
from succeedirz, espacially since his flance 13 encrng the passengers on the vreasure
ship, Ee does, 4lthouch the ending is telegrarhed, the sccrr i3 still interesting,
and I did like it. I am sure you will &also.

LAND BEYOND THE MAR-—-Xenn&th Bulmer, FUGITIVE OF THE STARS#~Edmond Hamilton, Ace M11l,
L5#, 1964, 136p*116p.

The first of these stories was previousiy published in Sclence Fantasy as "The
Map Country," and is the story of a man who is searcalng for part of a mup, which he
thinks will lezd him inio a parallel world. The secord naif of this bock is very
familiar. A spaceship captain is dicgraced when his shkip crashes, killing passengers
and crew. He then goes in scarck 2f someoue who he clains iramed him, in order %o
clear his name, The first of thess is interssting, well--written, and I did enjoy
reading it. The second 1s typical of so many averags storiss,.

CITY OF A THOUSAND SUNS—Samuel R Deleny, Ace ¥ 322, 1965, L04, 155 pp.

This s the final btook of a triolegy of the war cif Torcmen, The previous books
in the seriles; "Captives cf the Flams" end "The Towers cf Toron® were published as
Ace books #F-199 aud F-261. This particular bdook coniains a lot of action, but it
seems a3 if very 1littie of it mekes any sense at &ll, as far as I can ses. The story
iis92f ign't that bad, but I e3em to be undergoing a change in persmective lately,
and it has bzen contusing my Jjudgement as far as such tniags go. Sort of an ezgonizing
reappraisal, you mighi say.
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Now that network television has Tolded its last science fiction entry(The Outer
Limits), network moguls msy be more cauticus and thoughifvl before leazping again,

There ars sevsral things the ftelevigicn indussry saould consider absut asience
fiction. Ome thing is that 241s awtully exsensive 10 G0 s2isnce ficiion wail on a
weekly besis. The Outer Limits is a good exempis, Sclence fietlon will remain mon-
ster—dominated to the mass media, About ths only vay & dslineate botwsen good and
bad wméss—-media sciseunce flctior 1s te evaluzte its monsters, If monsters are technie
cally goal, the production is good —-- and that, valertunutely Fer thoss who enjoy
science fiztion, is that. But, inancially, thirty-six well-produced nonsisr shows are
infeasibie. &4 wesbtern cald be dens for meueh less, So, escrap the monsiters,

Outer sp2:3 is likswise difficuli to depict well and withecut exorbitant exponse,
but I'v2 seen more well-done mousters than I kave well-dirne cuter gpuce dackdrops.
Space minaturss always lovk as if they'’d f&all over at the slightesi nudge., S5 scrap
ocater space.

Thardly, until dscert writers ar:c permitted dscent scripts, forget fubure civil-
jzationc, xeoks &3 mlghty as Childhoed's Ead cozld heecme Lhe worst of $rash in the
typleal Eoliywood hacks hadns. fGhere sre tco mauy toges znd spesrs and slaminum hel-
mets remalning from Roman epics to throw &wiy -— saad vrtil such ia lefs off the person:
of scienge ficticen casis, foigetting fTuture civilizabticr dremss is siwpliy a defensive
device,

Time travel Is permissibias if it doesa'it engender (es it always does) monsters or
outer spaco or future civilizations. IL 1% does, nothing is gained, for time uravel
will siuply become an exvuse e allew 2nd re-alicw Yhe afcrem:sntivnad sairocitiles.

Or, more simply, forget science ficticn.

fhe only two well-vroduced, well-weitten, and wellwacted science/fantasy produc-
tions I nave ever saen, were rot trazied as sclenca fiction aw ail., They were treated
as contemporarily-situated mystery-fznitnasies, Thelir limitations were thelr saviors.

The firs%, "The Power," ty Frank Lobinmason, was presented in July of 1956 by
Studio One. It concerned telepathy, & surprisingly casy and effeciive gimmick to
create on televisicn. Th2 second, "In His Imnge,Y by Chiaries Beaumcut (Twilight Zone)
concerned a humancid who discovered tco 1ate that he vas such, In both ceses, 1limiltin:
the scripts to recognizatle backgrounds, colloquial dialogus, and credible gimmiclks
lent & beleivability and power rare in visvally-produced science/fiction/fantasy.
There 1s something impressive aboubt a scisnce fiction story on television that moves
you to identification and empatiyy, and not emblttered laughter.

¥The FPower® could be {he basig for an enjorevie and excellent tealevision series.
Certainly, 2 maan with telepathlc powers is no more increditle than & fugitive who
narrowly escepas caphure thirty-six times & ysar. The wrlitsrs wovld have to be as
well acduaibtcd with suspense as wivth science fiction, but if ths two were talenced
properly, they would be mutually flattering.

I don't know why no cne has considercd & Dracula series, either, The suspense
pctential 1s inestimatable. Telsvision wovld require that vampirism be & curse and
that Dracula has unwillingiy accepted his role znd is persecuted unjustly. But still,
even altered, hoped-for-cures, enemies, and persecutors zould supply writers with

imitless scripts. Of course; Dracula would probably receive some singular espect of
identification(other than his peculiar-loocking mouth), and in Hollywood it could be

g
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Well, I seem to have quite a colliection of fanzines which have collected since my
last issue, OQur postman ce~tainly hes been busy. I was golng to start off with YARDRQ!
bus #L42 is missing, so %143 will have to do for a start.

1. 7ANIRO #14Z.-Robert Coulson, Rte #3, Wabash, Ind., 46992. Published monthly,
availadle for 304, L/$1, ox 12/$2.%0.

Well, YANLRO scems to have found a new writer in Btave Fickering, and a column by
Ted White, ard also an article about the Burroughs 2ibliophiles by Stophen Barr, toget-
her with the usual bock ard fanzine reviews, and an excsllent letisrcol, make this a
good piece cf roadiag, as almost always.

2, YANIRO #ilil.-8:211 by Buck Coulscn. This ssue featurss a fascincting erticle
by John Berry, on tha subisct of £pace stumps. 1 nsver kuew there were so many differe.
ones available. My own ccllection of stamps has Ueen languichlng for several yeais,
end I don't know if I will evsuyretura o vas dsdicalicn uwseded o0 have a reasonably
complete collisction of sven a vory narrow tepgic. There is also a nit of "biank” prose
compiled by Gepne Dewaese, and a liocg letterzol, fogather with the usual reviews. The
cover looks like semethirg that escsped from a chess cets

3. THE WRITERS! EICHANGE--Alma Ei2l, 463 Park Ir, Bosten 15, Meas,
This is the first Gulleiin of the NJF Writsrz: Exchange, end is avizilsble to anyone who
is interestod ia writing. Arong otner thiazs, W2 will discuss possible markets, and
also writing techniques. This is one %zine almost any fan can use, In fact, I plan on
gotting some miletage out of it myself.

4, CANTICLES FROM LABOWITZ #5--Gary sabtowitz, Fishkiil Park Apts, Fishkill, ¥WY.
I don!'t kuow how I got this, which consists mainiy of mailiing comments on MN'APA and
SFPA(what®s that?), but it does fill a Tit of time., I liked the cover, and ths big
coincidence comes becauss I just took "A Canbticile for Leibowltz®, Dy Walter Miller, out
of the litrary for my father, who is currently on & Miller kick, and I am reading his
books myself, and finding them as interesting as ever.

5o STARSPINKLE # 4Q(but not quits, because this is actually VRGOS #1, by Dwain
Keiser:. 5321 Mountain View Irive, Las Vagag, Neve This is a one man zine published
for APA h5, and I am sure anyone would kave bsen intrigued by the first page title.

£. WITH THOUGHTS OF REMA4BRANCE AND THE ERST OF GOOD WISHES--Rosemary & Richard
Hickey, 2020 N Mokawk, Chicago 14, 111, Besides OMPA mig comments, this issue contains
an acccunt of the Hickeyst! vacation,



The Growing Pile(Conttd)

7. EYDRA #4--Tete Campbell, 3 Market Ploce, Coc'termouth, Comb, UK.
Wwhen I meniicn that there is a short article titled "Flephants Practice Water-Divining?
in this issue, you might get =za ifea of wnat this zine is 1like, Tut you'd be wreng. It
This is as cloge to an irtarnaticnal fanzine I khave ever seen, with avilcles or quites
from Scoiland, India, Russie, and Turksy. Quite wwsesl, and well worth gotting a copy.
Before I forget, HYDLA is published menthly{this is tho Oct 64 issue) and is available
for 5/ or ¢l per yoar, cr iradss o 1oCE. There i a note szying 1a iancorpeorzies
2 other zines, Andronsde end Advance Nuws., Whab reully mekes this zine uwpusval, 1s
that the editor oxplains that he is using a demged typewriver, and therefore must
substitute ¥ for "al, which makes fer 2 blt of confusicn,

8. SOMEWHATLY #i--Jos Sarders, RR #1, Poachdaie, Ind.
This letter-substitute also coztains some poems and boek reviews and some letters, of
course.

9, THE VERMILLION FLYCATCHER #3--Pon Wilson, 3107 Normendie St, Spokane Wash,9920%
Featured in this issae is an article "Imagination and SF", consistirg malnly of a
psychological test. Thon, you can fird a couple nliaces of short fiction, and tke
ubiqultous letterccl. It¥s fonsactic how much ioprovsment this ziune has shown since
issue #l. The artwork is nothing to srceeze at, eitlier,

10. LIGHTIOUSE #11, Nov Bl~=Torry Carr, U1 Fierrepont St, Frocklyn, NY, 11201.
Pusliched quariverly, this issue appuerad in PAPA mig #:C09, and is siso availadble for
25¢ or 4/$1l, aiso for #rades, consribs, and Luls. Aside from lettors and mailing
comments, this issue contains artizles by Phillip K Dicly, Welt Willis, historical notes
by Carl Brandon, a cartocn porifolia by Trina & &rt Castillo, sud an irdsx to the first
10 issuas. The only thing wrong with this zins is that it is too thick for the staples.
and the last few pages are failing cff. Asids from this, it 1s the best zine of the las.
3 months.

11. FOCAL POINT f2—-rich brown & Mike McIneruey, 268 E 4th St, Apt 4C, NYC.NY
Putlished biweekly, available for news, trades or 3/2%¢. This is the Jan 30, 19€5 issue,
As it says, this is a fznzine of news, views, and reviews, ard I can't think of any
better description fcr this welcome inveder of my meilbex. Alcrg with this one, I also
received a copy of BARRICINI #1, a one~shot(?) by Mike Mclnernay, which only comments
on the FAN POLL.

= % L * ] = »
The Frayed & Narrow(Cont'd from p. 7) N nothing less foolish than an ape-call or
TWINKIIAE B1Y €253 wied LdscliZ tor 2 victim,
But still, if Hollywoed had any decent interest in, or respect for, science fictio.
cr fantasy, they would reailze thelr necessary limitetions and produce a series of

quality. As Charies Beaumont pointod cut, the mental often defeats the ¢lsusl in
conjuring effectise fantasies. DBut, as Beaumony also pcinted cut, Follywood has done
notable thirgs with such as vampires and werewoives—- the Hammer Productiions, for

example.

Hollywood currently feels that science fantasy caen %test be lampooned. Rut "Tho
Munsters," atc, have to stretch for their humor even more thau such rickily-gimmicked
shows as "The Beverly Hillbillies. Iike the science fiction, the humcrous-fantasy
production is usually the child of incompetents —— limitlsss incompetence.




BEN oL ON

"You are Ithkel of Uganistan, the Wizard of the Searlet Mantle?" asked Eshon, King
of Ankesh, of his caller.

"] am," replied theo scarlet clad figure, bowing low.

Tshon settled back upon his throne and regarded the wizard through half-closed
eyes. Tall he was, and strongly buillt, with dark hair and strange eyes. These eyes
were his most arresting feature. They were o0ld eyes, set in & young face. It was as
though Ithkel had seen far too much of the world and what lies beyond and, now,
rogretting his folly, wished to forget all he had seen.

"I have summoned you to Ankesgh, Ithkel, to remove from our land a pestilence; a
plague men call Yunir the nigromancer. He 1s a sorcerer of superlative powers. My own
wizards, accounted among the most powerful in all the world, are as children before him.
He crushes Ankesh bencath his heel, and none dare to oppose him, not even I.

I am a brave man, Ithkel, but I am no fool. I have soen the things that obey his
whims, end I know that mortal weapons are powerless against them and their Master, So,
I ask you, & wizard of great renown, to take up the cause of Ankesh and destroy Yunir.
For is it not true, that sorcery 1s best fought by other sorceryi"

"Aye, the old adage 1is true. But tell me, O Eshon, of Yunir, What do you know of
himp®

"I know little. TFive years ago, he came out of the foul wasto called The Marches
of Hell at the head of twenty-score warriors. I should have destroyed him, but he
assured me that he meant no harm to either Ankesh or myself, and I, fool that I was,
believed him,.

I have learnocd much wlsdom since then, but the learning has been painful and come
too late.

Forgive an o0ld man for talking so muchl Fnough, I continue.

For soms months, Yunir and his warricrs, the Surdan, as ho calls thom, dwelt
within the city walls. I was uneasy about having such a large body of fighting men
within the city, but they made no disturbance and I could not move against them without
bringing the people down upon my head.

My worries first began when Yunir and his men moved out of the city and set &bout
to re—-biuld the ruined Tower of Nerid, the old strong-hold of Borumath the Great., IFor
months they worked on the Towsr, building it higher and stronger than even Borumath
and his succeasors,

From time to time ho employed workers from the city. Thess always returned with
talee of strange doikgs and nof pits and tunnels dug deep into the ground, Some of these
tales reached my ears, and although I wa&s inclined to disrsgard them at first, they so
grew, both in number and clarity, that I was forced to take action.

With two-hundred lancere, I rode acrose the plain that seperates Akesh from Nerid,
Yunir greeted me at the gate of Nerid and asked if I rodo to war and if I would accept
his Surdan as men-at-arms, Embarrasscd that I had ever given credernce to those wild
tales, I explained my purpose in o ming forth from the city, He was taken aback, Had
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he ever given me any reason to mistrust him? How could he mzke restituiiony Would T
allowy hip tg shaw me. the Tawzr? I accepted, From dome to dungeon, he gulded me through
Nerid, Yet, sozehzw, I kocw that ie wes hiding somo davk sserst, bas I bruched this
jnner volce aside and allowel Yurir vo convizce m> taat heo had no desigzas upon Ankssh,

If cnly I hed .obeyed my duvssinct end slala him where ho stood,

*b“c4iﬂhf latsr, he Lfmp-cged che Tower and I loarucd, as did &ll Ankesh, that
ny feara were not without bage: Yunldr vas, =nd I1s, a Loaster,

I shzll never forget thaw night as long as I iive; that awful night that Yunir
gent hig first demand fcr virging end geide I Jauzhad at the meoscager &rd kad him
scourged. !3s your master the Nemslsss God hLlmselr; ke gets no gold and virgins from
Echor of Ankosh,! I told him, I then had hilm whipped end drigged {rom the city across
the plain to Nerid, . #Bring me the head oif this furir,! I said to the captain of my Guar

Vol ig fato weighs heavy vpcn my soul}

From +ha ‘High 7 Towpry, I watched them 28 they left the city. The laughing,
toisterous Querd end the messsager, evuambling, i'alling, struggling to rise sgain, Tor
two milses, from ihe city to Nerld, this contimed. AL longth, they rcached the Tower,
The captain, bold rogue, callod upon Yunir and 14n the mossenger througt

Tue mog snn»arfﬂ ciyrpse. was gcfrcely cold when Yunir enswered the capvain's challeng

From oy vaantags psint, I could sse that the Towoer hed begun %o glow. The glare
envolopod the whole plain, smiting tho oyes, and to my horror, I cou’?d asse the offect
it wag havirg vpon my men. In tha light of that awful glare, they changed—altered—
into things.

Tha glarec diled elmost lmmsdiately, and from the Torer. thers 1lasuved forth a flood
of things—-my 2ltered men among thnor——Ircm Eall. Ifnto Aukesh they ceme, a wave of evil
sinucus hodies, working their degrudacious »wpen ths most bssutiful of our young men and
women, end dragging ths falrest of thom lack Lo Nerli, TFor days efter, the screams of
these youths could be henrd as thay wnésrvent ths nost terrible iorivurss that Yunir's
warped mind could devise. When the lact of his vicbing hal dled, Tunl» piled thoir
mutilated bodies telore the gziews of Ankosh &ud sent a mossegs demanding ten virgins,
five male and five female, betwren tle 2gea of elriecn and twentr, every tiroe moons,'

H¥vrpir is ladecd 2 foul moncter, I will unéertake to destroy aim,t

"I am glad, TFor five long years, the people of Ankcsh have had to give ten virgin,
youths to the Master of Nerld every three moons., Jt 3s not eacy to order peonle to
gell their children to a monster to buy three monihs rore of life for a clty. Many
times have I tried to destroy Yunir, but clwoys ho has defeated my Cnampions. Arnd
worse, the people thrcaten revolt unless I find some w3y %o put Yunir down,

You peraaps worder why I heve not srumoned you to Ankesh beforaih

"o be truthful, T did pondler on that,"

1Be at case, I w111 tell you.

Since my expsrience with Yunir, I have tonded to mistrust all wizards, and 1t wes
only in desperatinn, te save my throne; & throne which perheps I éo not decerve, that
I summoned ycu, the most rencwaed wizard < the Fax Fest, to Ankesn.

The need for swiftness is great. This night, Yurir will secnd one of his a.olytes
to deliver his demand for gnld end wirgins, If I do not answer within four hours, or
- the acolyte does not return, he will vaze the city.

"I will capture this acolvte, for I must kuow of what sorceries Yunir practices
within the walls of Norid, and how it 1s pretected. This I must kaow, so {that I may
work counter-magic anl ovsrihrow Yunir., I will need men for this vonture. lMight I
have forty men of the Palace Guard placed under my ccmmend for this night"

"Done, !

An hour before sunset, Akeb Mcrul, cklef ecolyte of Yunir of NWerid, slunk into
Ankoech, As he strode tne b;oad avenues: of the ciiy, people shunued him ag the plaguc,
Tho market-place crowds thinned at his coming, men stepped from his path, women ducked




into dorrways and children fled, screaming, In 21l Ankesh, none, save Yunir himself,
was 50 hated and so feared. DFor it was Aked Morul who made the final selection of
youths for Yunir,

He entered tho throne room, empty of even guards, they had all fled at his coming.
Seoing the Ivory Throne vacant, he called out: "Eshon, you slime! Come forth and hear
the demands of Yunir of Nerid. 32e swift or I torment you with magic,"

"Eshon is weary and sleocps. Go you and return another time," spoke & voice from
the hangings behind the throne,

"No man sleeps when Yunir speaks."

"Eshon does."

tfhen Eshon and all his people shall be fed to thoe ghouls Yunir has penned
bencath Nerid."

"I think not," roplied Ithkel, stevping from his hiding place behind the throne.

"Who are you, red-robe, to make light of Yunir of Nerid:"

"] am Jthkel of Uganistan, Wizard of the Scarlet Mantle,'

"Ho! A foreign spell-meker, ch? Eshon has employed you to destroy Yuniry You
would do well to flee Ankesh ere Yunir discovers your presence," sneered Akeb Morul.

I feer not Yunir and I fleo from no man."

"Fooli" enapped the acolyte, He began to speak a spell that would warp and twist
Ithkel's body into & Hell-shape with no will of its own. The ultimate horror of this
magic lie in that, whlle 1t destroyed will, it leoft mind and memory intact, so that
the victim would be haunted by his acts.

The spell never left Akeb Merul!s lipa, Ithkol banished a glowing rune, and with
a wave of his hand destroyed the acolyte!s mind and will, but not his memory. The
thing that had besn Akeb Morul stared blankly at its conqueror,

"You are the fool, acolyte. You sought to destroy yair better, and now must pay
the penalty, Comel"

Ithkel and the mindless acolyto strode from the throne room. Down the paif went,
ever downward, into the depths of l}shon'!s castle, until at last they reached the
age-0ld dungeons,

For two hours, Ithkel 2uestioned the acolyte of his Master!s activities. The
mindless thing, having no will, wae forced to answer every question put to it. At
length, Ithkel said: "You have answered all gquestions I have put to you and your use-
fulness, to me, is finished. To another, however, you will be most useful."

From his pouch, he produced a piece of chalk and sketched a complex pattern upon
the slimy floor of the dungeon. "Lie within the pentacle, arms and legs spread."

The automaton that had been Akeb Morul gibbeted to itself and obeyed. From his
sash, Ithkel drew a knife and nicked the acolyte!s wrists and ankles, so that his
blood flowed onto the chalk lines. From another pouch, he withdrow a pinch of powder
and mixed 1t with the flowing blood. He snatched a torch from the wall and touched
the flame to the blood. Flames leaped toward the ceiling. Akeb Morul did not ewven
flicker an eyelld as the flames began to devour his body.

Ithkel began to chantg

"Er1ilk}

Erlik Kranl

Erlik Khan, Lord of the Black Throne}

Erlik Khan, Lord of the Black Throne and Master of the Seven Darknesses}

Hear your servant, Ithkel of Uganistan: soon, I go forth on a dangerous
ouest and I ask that you accept the blood and the soul of this servant of my foe,

Yunir of Nerid and grant me victory over him,

Eﬁlik! Glve me victory and I dedicate the souls of twenty of the Surdan
to you.

12,



A stench of rot and decay hung heavily in the cold, damp alr of the dungeon.

Aked Morul!s mind returned to him, and he began to scream in pain and terror, A vaset,
wavering shape hovered above him. It spread twisted, 1l1l-formed arms to gather him in
an unholy embrace. Akeb lMorul twisted llke a crad to avoid the awful caress, but he
could not escape the pentacle. The arms closed about him, a vast mouth fastened itself
to his in a dreadful kiss, 4 pain beyond 8ll pains shot through his body and Aked
Morul writhed like a snake with a broken back as Erlik Xhan, Lord of the Black Throns,
sucked his soul,

Then, Erlik withdrew, Akeb Morul's body collapsed upon itself and the flames
died, quickly as they had bdeen born. Ithkel touched the mummy-thing that had been Aked
Morul with the toe of his boot and laughed as it fell to dust., Ithkel turned away from
the pentacle and was gone in & rustle of his silken robes.

The sun had set an hour or so before, and through the gathering darkmess, forty
men of Eshon's Palace Guard crawled toward the feared Tower of Nerid. Dragging a
heavy, iron-headed ram, the forty Guardsmen stole through the tall grass of the plain
that lies betweer Ankesh and Nerid. Zach man eyed the one beside him with suspicion,
for Yunir was said to have riddled the Palace Guard with spies. At their lead slunk
Ithkel of Ugenistan, and the fears of the Guardsmen were not lessened by his presence,.
Although he had given sach of them a rune to circumvent magical guardiens, they regarded
him with the suspiclon that all men have for practicioners of the Dark Art,

Five hours efter they left Ankesh, the Guardsmen drew up to the Gash--the ring of
bare ground that separated Werld from the rest of the plain. At the edge of the Gash,
the Guardsmen drew the ram to them, stood, hefted it in their arms, and rushed the
Tower gate.

CRASH! '

Iron headed ram and wooden gate met, and the latter gave, slightly. The Guardsmen,
elated by thelr success, stood back and prepared to smite the gate again.

High above them, at the topmost pinnacle of Norid's dome, a figure made strange
gosturos and mouthed alied words,

"Fleel" shrilled Ithkel,

? 1 ? ? ? ? ? 1 ? ; 7 ?

And so ends Chapter #1 of The Sorcerer Escapes. For the conclusion of this most
unusual story, see ZINGARO #5,
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vhe Readers “{i_,

DENNIS LIEN, lLake Park, Minnm,

Your becok and fanzins reviews have always been my favorlte parts of your zine,
g0 I was naturally intrigued by your mention of my Faernham!s Freehold parody in Yandro,
I still havenit figured out if being Mat least as good" as such & dull, chaotic mess as
that is a comoliment cr en insult, but, since the oxrlginal was not just any dull,
chaotic mess, but a Dull, Cheactic Mess by a Big-Nems Autkor, I'1l-take it as a compli-
ment, By the way, Lien; not Lein, pleasei (Like the French in tho "My Fair Lady" song,
who Mdon't care what they do, as long as they pronounce it properiy," I dn't cars what
is said abtout me, as long as my name 1s spelled right.)  ((Sorry, btut I had just cleaner
my typer, and couldn'i do a thing with it, mi))

I heard that "Culter Limita" was %o enter the Twillght Zone--i.e., be cancelled,
but don!t much care. I've seen possibly 10-i2 of its productions since it sterted, with
my reactions ranging from "yscchi® (o 'nct tad," but nothing I'd be watching if not for
a loyaliy to SF, lately, the Yyscch? hags iakza command, iargely becauss of the swoet-
ness--and-light morels tecked on at the end—scliing their "birthright for a pot of
message," to steal from Sturgoon... Incidentally, "Quter Limits® was one of the most
popular of 21l TV shcws last year at my dorm. 1/3 of the nopulation congregeting for it
fcr the same reason that we watched "fhock Theaire? and went 40 movies like "Hercules
in the Haunted World" ——to tear thom to shruds, I agrees with Dackiagsris comments on
Twilight Zone, though--it!s sad to ges & ouco-fine fantasy & = metimes-SF show sink to
such depths as it!'s eince displayed. I'm inclined to hope SF never becomes a groat
force in TV and movie fare—to me, it!'s greatest effectivoness is in its written form
(but to me, the same holds true for damn near every genrs, I couldn!'t take & truly
steady diet of movies, and I have the usual pseudo-intollocwualls contempt for TV.)

REG states that "I have to go in Johnson City, and ths bus fare,..usuzlly secmsa
like more than 1t!'s worth." You!d think a piace the slze cf Jonesboro would have its
own plumbing facilities, wouldn!t you?

Farry Warner J@:; Actuelly, the enswer (as to why TV viewers accept the SF--ish
situations of "My Favorite Martian" ot al) is probsbly not femiliarity, but stupidity.
Sure, in real life, & super-powered Martlan doing the things that thai one does would
likely be found out quickly enough, but a boob-tudbe situation comedy iesn't real 1ife,
How much effort does it take to hide a2 sacret from such & crowd of sub-morons as make
up the cast of most successful "comodies™, as neighbors, business assoclates, stc.?
((1'd estimate about half as much as it would to hide it from an average real-life
erowd of people with similar occupations. mi))

Strange you should mention iTales From the Crypt." Ballanvine just brought out a
PB collection d storles from it, with original illustratiouns, comic-tyme blurbs, and
all. If this seolls, the prospects seem limitless, with Bantam reprinting Doc Savage,
Bolmont{ reviving The Shadow, Pyramid printing Fu-ianchu, and everybody doing Burroughs
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(and with Gold Star reprinting old western dim ns ncvelo), whatls to stop pb publishers
from reprinting utrips from 011 coumiza on & blg basis...even in BEW, I suspecs pb
reprints of Ths Jucitaa Soclety, or baptdil Masvel, or tha oid Timsly characters would
goll if the rights were aveliavle. '

Nothing kiile tie Jjoy of coading so quickly &s wiliing boock reviaws. ((I see, you
Just like to read them, ri)) : '

Doalt romanber 12 youlre a Burrcughs PLnnako L8 or T*"‘\(No ut I%d 1ike to Join
that crewds: mij), but the anrrent Bulisiin has an zvhicle on Gtu I Prrnet!s long-wipub-
lished Tarzan on Mars, Srom the wynopela ghvoss, Wis work esoms to have a nicelywinno,
interwoven obu scmpretentidio ples, acd eome ingeniovs toacks. Howovsr, the consensus
of opinions is tha¢ it shoulda?’ be nsds goteraily avrlizble beesuss (apparently) 1t
might he confused with The Sucred Writlags Themsvlwsc. Co wact Go we - get inctead? .
twarzen end The Silver Globeof{Rut you will Lsve Vo adedt that that could never, by any
stretch of the imaglastlon, Vs conimgad with tre cne-maG-crly Buﬂ?bugnq. maz \) 1111
get 1% when i hits the losal 23 hand store, acd 11L provably even read it (1, I'm a
completist, 2., I"u & macoshiat.f, “ub, like you, I hopo Cold Jtar is sued.

Ths % stories in ”fadp" to the Suhau may be the worst of the Nick van Rljn tales,
but theylrs aleo ths Oniy caes fos previousiy reprintcd, I balisve, A Bicyzis Buils
fer Brew” 38 net a Nick von Dijn story thovga the differsrce is not great, Tne hero
ic one Kaud Axal SJTWE«((EJVEu t you evar hserd of an alinuy mi))

In your Doc Savage raview, %lika has dasn dons with the nurroughs Vvooks!! gsts some
kind of award for urgrammatlcal hsautye (\Fﬂ'be, Suk parsoztlly, I prefer my remarks
about Mou&ich cent‘nu‘ng'its policy oY pablisalng cnly the worst SF zwailable. mi))

Yngvl iﬂ = Lovas, Dzunis Lien

ARTIUR HAYES, PO ch_ '.L35'. Matachewan, Ount, CANADA.

I agrec with you ¥hab whoever wrobe aboas tirs “faonlsh tradition" of reserving the
right to prin% omse mano in lowsr cass, &€ rMis, I've never cared fecr the idea of
lower cese leattering of cnes neme, tut c2il
ipg 1t & tradisicnslly recorveld maiicr is
crazy. If Evars wants to be craszy enoaa; to
carry cn with the idsa, hs might as wslil gu
shead, for I don¥%t sas th % we have AJV :
tradition that cezarot ba Lroken. ]

Stetements, varying only glightly da«
pending on the writer and sulject, thatinve
always raiged hacking, as fur as It'm oca-
cerned, like Deckiagexts ", .familiar eunough
with the SF field to have read the acknuows.
ledged clessica, and recognized solidly
writton SF by tue better auihovrs would..”
when tha% kind of phrasing 1s used, I'm sl-
most realy tc go th the opposite side. Most
0f the time it zomss from a %gnob-hill? at-
titude. No, I can’t say I like "My ravorite
Martian® or “Bowltched® after mocre than two
or three viewings, but I hope they both
continue. Art Hzyes
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MFTM (Cont!d)

DUNCAN MCFARLAND, 1242 Grace Ave, Cincinnati, Ohio, U5208.

I missed the Vance sequel to "The Star King:" didn!t even see it on the news-
stands. Which is very disappointirg, because I profess a great liking for Jadc. I also
want to read Aldiss!s"Greybeardl" because Brian W is also one of my favorite authors.
It seems that your tastes are diametrically opposed to minej though that is hardly a
fair statement, because I haven't read the books in question., ((Normally, I am also &
fan of Mr Aldiss, but even a good author can right garbage occasionally; witness the
trash that Heinlein has been putting out lately, notwithstanding the fact that he has
been winning Hugo awards for it, mdi))

I've heard that sales on those three Doc Savage books that Bantam issued are so
good that they are indeed going to issue the rest of the series. SF is 1n an odd frame
of mind if it has to have prehistoric reprints like this and the type Ace issues to
keep its cupboard full. Drat it, I Just wish scmeone could start an old style pulp
prozine rught here and now. ((Sounds like a good 1dea, and I have kore a list of title
you can choose from. For the ordinary fan, we can have Super-duper Space S8tories, or
Extraterrestrial Epics, or Psychologlcal Psience Phables, and for those interested in
a more specific type of story, we can have the Burraughs BEM Book, or Eerie Essays, or
Sexy Sword-and-Sorcery Sagas. Just tazke your pick. mdi))

No, I don't think that THE PUPPET MASTERS would make a good movie{I'm commenting
on Evers, now). The central plot of this book is still too worn out and stereotyped to
be effective on TV. I can imagine the movlie being shown on Sunday afternoons years
hence. It is the same type of alien-invaslon with inevitable outcome plot that has
been done so many times on the screen. Actually no differeny than GODZILLA or KING
KONG. Of course, the book was well done--but its virtues hardly lay in the plot.((On
the other hand, if it had become a movie when it first came out, at a time when the
monster movie hadn't become so "popular® with the studios, we would have had another
classic. MDI))

1 also suspect that THE DSMOLISHED MAN would be a difficult movie to film effect-
ively. Seems to me the plot would be hard to follow. It is
largely advanced by telepathy and thoughts, and how the heck
+puld these be reproduced on screen?((Obviocusly, the audience

ff*’“"—_““\ would have to "hear" the thoughts, so they could use some

™ \ special sound effects, maybe an echo chamber, to distort

R \ the voices and thus indicate thought transfefrence. mi))
\\§\\‘ ! Mark, why don't you attend the next Midwescon, now that

you aren't in the service? Illinois isn't too far from Cincy

and ycu mey evea be ©bls to hitch a ride. Duncen McFarland
) o ({My main probiem sbout going to tae midwescon 1s thas I car
"g; i never remember wien it 1s, I have my own car, so no transp:
K problem, and I know how inexpensive it is
(last time 1 went, I spent under $100, and
most of that for zines.). I probably will
go, 1f it doesn't interfere with school,
especlally since I'm not going to make the
worldcon this year. If I do go, I'1l be

:;zr\ driving, and I sure wouldn't mind having
// '/ //'/ ’{’, ; 25' a passenger or two who can read a road mar
/11 : ‘ i 4 /h , for me, and keep me from talking to myselt
\ A&W\u<<} /) School 1s over around the first week in
;\”‘ Y June, if the Midwescon is the last week
S j% /Ar ”“ﬂ in June, look for me there. mdi))
ﬂﬂ ”f‘ ((I should learn to keep my mouth shut.
«ii‘Q\u M 5% Since I wrote the above, I have smashed my

car up, and I'1ll probdably have to hitch 2
ride to the con myself, mdi))

e
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METM (Conttd)

NATE BUCZLIN, PO Box 4, Dockton, Waeh, 98018,

The most fugghonded attitude I've encounterad toward SF was *thig: Mihat do you
want to read any of that stuff fer? A fter all, ncue of 1t's $rus," This same person
read ail other soris of fiction, probebly sreluding conf'ession zines, and epparently
believed thay wers all true. OCr pcrhtps sne gas Just stating her puint poorly. At any
rate, I finl tha’ wosi puopls who will »ns down somsire else for reading SF arentt
worth erguing with, though oncasionaily yoa'll learn something frcm them, For instance
I persuaded ono girl that Dracunla was not OF; ard thovzh I left her with only a wvague
idea of what SP was., cha seensd to have veon siralchieued vub a listle,

I DRZail OF FEOFLI3({from Zingarc #2, ml)) wes interestirz. The kind of fan fiction
I like(though far from pro) usualliy givas me the fealing, "I am reading a lcusy prozine
story" ins%tead of, "fais story is faunish and neels criticien," IDOP didnlt invite
eriticism, becaugs I could got absorded in it wiivnouu notiag its flaws, something which
meny prozine stories cannot do.

The "I wish they would!" comment with which you ended the TEN YEARS TO DOOMSTAY
review——that!s the only unfarcrable rerark you made on the whnle book. I think you
meant "I hope they dop" if so, thy accldental ambiguilty is hilarious{(Actually, this
story presents 2 convrast, huving as it does a stupid plot line combirzd with excell-
ance in ihe othsr denmartments. They noed mere praztice in plotting, mi))

I diszzree with you about Monaraii, Their stulf 1s reliably psd, Itil admit, but I
would rather heve read PLANEY BIG ZFRO than almcst &oy number of the items ACE puts
cut. The publisher that puts cut the worst stories uader the SF benrner is, and has been
far the aztivs publiching Life of Monarch, ACE Dooks; taat is, I you define "worst"
as lgranting least enjoyment to Nate Puckiin.¥ However, AUR does come up with good
items ovnce in 2 whiles you, 2s a Durreughs faniwhich I am nos), wa.ld zaturally have
a higher opirion of tnem in gencra’. vosa 1 wo.( {0 exuch his own taste, mi))

Paul Creuford and I agree thal Norton's lauh fow hooks have had only ono plot;
to wit: "Ths inirovsrt horo leaves human cowpanylor the Dippls cn Eorwar), and goes out
into the sticks on wone planet, gres trrough & Lele in the ground(cave, ancient ruins,
or through %ims), and fiads & treaours house oi woapens, gadegste, and osher jurk that
was left there by scme lcst race. FHe upisliy geis pretty wsll boat-up and confused by
what he finds, arnd then uges bis nuw-fanud hnowistge to defeat the bad guys(3aldies,
Russians, Throgs, or spacesults with nothing in them), Ncrton is a good writer—her
descriptions &are boauiiful and cshe c2n tell 2 story, btut asr plobts are lousy as far as
I'm concerned, il

Jodi Lynn is pretiy, icn't she? Fer face is particalarily niticeadble in that

photo, which is good, because 1t's ons of her sirong polnis, No disrespect is ilitended
to the reat of her...

The special ink that removes need for cleaning ths mimeo: you mentioned it your-
golf in a letter, not too many issues ago. I'm not sure vhat you meant, but as soon ag

I find your lebtier, I'1l quois the whole thing, ((What I
/i protably sald was that the better grade of ink dida't give
/o~ any protlems with ths cil scparating cut and slopping all
. 6ver the place.
* It stays toget-
her so you can
reQ any spots
¢’ gpilled ink
&nd stays in a
liquid form so
it is wiped up
mish easier.
mdi))
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Hate you cver $imed, since your reading speed leveled off(mine stopped growing much
faster a coupls c¢f years agoj, %ho 1'1593 $ime i1 ook you fto read a VLook? I timed my-
gelf on three iong books; CF TIME AN, I RIVER!Thonws Weife), seven hours, five of them
consecutiver ATTLAS SERU“G+EH§yn Land, 4as ouly 57 oue of She three), eight hours, in 2

four—hour periodsy ERISTIN &b nMauJ."tﬁffsigrid Unésst). eleven hovsrs, oniy 4 of thenm
consacutive, and the vhsi graihsd in Laif.houor e cetcie here and there, ({No, T haven't
5] -

* ~
%

Usually, I firlsh s boek in one uirulnv fn adoui 22 e or two, 1t seems thel nost
real long bocks, I read ir very shert stretchiy, “vU bsen roesding & Hovolume edition of
Plutarch’s ILives in sheiches during m, luren owr o on ths traia going to work for the
past two monti:a, Right new, I'm stuck hudf-way vhrowegh vol, IV, since I have switched
to doing my homeworl inuuca¢. I shoull ba hesk to realing 3t soon, thougn., Ths icnz-
est that I can remsmbsr is THE FLAMMARION BCOX OF ASURONGMY, which tcok absut 9 or 10
hours %o resd, ovur a pericd of 3 weeks. But this s a2 spscial case, sinze it has over
600 pages, tut the liberal piziturus are interscersed with $ables and charis and other
whatnot that slow remding speed consilerahiy, as dosgs most techrical meierial. mii))

Y rean tuat Johyn Carter storiss ave fuany-ridiculons? This is pretty much the wey
yeur comment could Me Jnterpreded., I don’t find the capiure-and-osscare metif Tunuy, ever
though it ig mest 2elfinlidely ridleulcus, baczuse 1t's menmotoancts, end ssens highiy
wnreal.  Congratulaiions ova %eirng so frauk vn yousr r&scrs for reading Taveen, esc. I
supooss thal uh“ an%i-iRR ovuwl bas dfsowned you for reading him, &xnl iks pro.-ER3 ~rowd
for haviag such anti-FLRS cocsons. I apeloglise for accusing you, loug ugn, of lLacking
humor. This letiersol 415 & Borsem, espocially mﬁere you ars meking laterjechions.((1
accept your apcloglss, tul reserve ths rignt tc meko ry cwa ianterjsceiions, I shink ycu
have slightly nicinterpreied Ly shacamenis 1n re I3, The cayture~ani-escape mcpd? 1
not intriusically funny and ridiculous: Lt can be a4 saricus, and o valuable pioh t}poo
whon used in moderaiiosn, Hus in mozt HRY loctks, ths xsvrr(or heroins, ov anctisr main
character) is capiurad by en=mles., thea helor che) es~npes Yy beating somsoane over 4he
head, or stabhing trhem, or c¢ulling in 2 grrg of frlcudz,. or heviag a gand of thom Just
happen to Tind tho ens mg cuwpq Afjer heing ivee fov a wiile, he(or she) is captured by
enother gung of tacddlos{cr mzyde svsuky tne stwe gunzld, and has to repsat the same
procedurs, This gats proetiy rmicunusa acpesicily wg»n thiore ave semeiines 3 or Y sete
of characters warde:zinz ovoand. esch guubting capierzd &y a Aifiersnt bateh cf enomies,
If you cantt sse the humor lu this, thai’g ycur problsm, but I g::l} liks %0 read thoss
ERB storios immenssiy, even if it len*¢ for the sams roascns as wost cthor ERE fane, mi)

Incidentelly, I'm.starilang a chess. orieated fenzine culler THW KIBITZER, Material
tnat will be privtsd: a:most sitirely art-
icles, ard I heave & printer alrsedy, bdut
meseslal is welecome in cass you havs some-
tolng yoa want o write zbout chess cr some
Tairy cheass gane.

o IESvers: ny US Govt teachsr mode one

__ gco6 peint atout army vs. slaverys you
“Fcan got out of the &imy if you wait long
encugh, A slave had nothing of the sort to
look forward to.

Peta Jackson's currensy: ¥ second the
notion. Motion, if you'd prefer, ((Too
impractical. mdi))

Rick Erovks: I don't think it's rnecess-
sry that if I can identify with an average
jerk, I "Have given up on myself, my dreams,

I can also idsntify with bslow-average
Feople, with people who have given up their

/':.f,‘;_,zn_ﬂ ) et

or boch." I caen ldertify with average people.


ffe.uk

-
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ho.id on sanity, with star athletes
erd & lot of real-seaming char-
ectsrs infilirseting all soris of
fiction. PFovever, I do finl the
peculiarity that I have difficulty
jdantifylng with a caasracier some
ol vhose facets fall outside my
expsTience wilh pscple.

TATE BUCELIN

j‘;) MARRY WARNER, JR, 423 Summit Ave,
Hogerstown, Md, 21740,

It would take a better student
of the law than I am, to suy wheithe
it's now legal o write new Tarszan
slories. Nornmally, the author or
his helrs have soms sort of 1ight
to a serles character, bul conceiw
ebly the sitaatiorn couid be alteraes
oy the marnner in vhich the Burrougt
eatate a@liowsd &0 nicny G py-ighte

g? to lapse., 1 rops thot the Burrough

Qo@} ?%3 heirg @an halt the Werper imitatio:

c%:ﬁfrf?i%i&* Burroughs fendcm might die a nature

;ié€>Kg(">, dozth for leck of now subject mat-
P oo ter, ¢ few years from now, if it
ﬁ;gvjlg) doesn't gnt a steady flow of now
5}11,\E‘£ \ gtorles about the Burrcughs char-

A i e s &LHIT 3. i
L) like you, Il've never oncount—

erel that belief that it tzkes
fannish ssrvices to permit signing
"o wonder the Russians left tho moon to usi" | one's name in lower case, I belie:
- -+ that damoa knight was the first
person to make this femcus in fendom, ard ke begon it as soon as hs entered fandom, lony
before anyone guesscd his virtues as a fzn or the cslebrated pro ha was to becomo, If
legend is correct, damon did it because of his handuritingy he hed trouble meking an
attractive capital D when he signed hls name and tock to using lower case in his sign-
ature. You could gct something like the list ¢f fannish traditions that you mention in
the Foncyclopedia, but I have heard that that volume is now out of print((I think a new
edition is coming out soon. mi)). My fan histery will dezl with some of %them, but not
ell. But there!s the fact that there is a lot of fun in learning %hese things graduzll:
puzzling some out as you go along, inquiring chout others to correspondents and friends.
To have all of them neatly indexed and available for rafarence at your elbow might taks
some of the Jjoy awey for a rneofan, something lite working a crossword puzzle by using a
good crosswcrd puzzle dicticnary on every definition whose meaning you're not certain
about, rather than reserving it as a last resort. ¥Yrs, Harry Warneor, Jr
((I have a crossword dictionary, but I haven't uced it since the first few weeks, it
takes all the fun out of a puuzle, Besides, I rarely nced it., I'm sorry I cut so much
of your letter, but I am running oot of space. I had so many interesting letters, I
didn't even publish haif of them, and I probally could have made a better choice, but
that's ny problem. mdi))
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THE LAST MINUTE---AHF

Aside from those whose namas have graced these pagss, I have laso heard from
Curtis Janke, Paul Gilster, Bill Mallardi, Gery Labewitz, Ruth Berman, Miko Domina,
Honry Bock, James Torein(wic sends monegr), Tom Dupres, Feler Singleten, Ken ¥roe, James
@oodrich, Jchn Foyster, COwen Faunifen, Pete Jacison, Barry igsins, Denniz Lier, John
Boardman, Len Moffat, Wiliiam Revusler, Stepten Iarv, Rowin YWool, Bot Lrown, Robert
Gilbert, Rick Brooks, Mickael Viggisro, Ide Ipe, E4 (icraen, Bric Blske, Chet Gottfried,
Gregg Wolford, walt Willis, and a faw othare wliose nases I forget,

This afternson, I received anobe Trom the Midwesizon group vhich announces that
those congenial gatherirgs will no lcnger be heold atv the North Piaza Motel, but instead
will te, of all places, at a Folidary Housa Motel. dovbt if the accomodations will /
be ag bad as those at some of the Worlacons Itve attendsd., At the least, they will
be relatively new, For those interostcd, ths Midwestzon will be at Holiday Inn North, \
2235 Sharon Road, Cincinnaii, Ohio. Bafore I furgot, tho date is 25, 26, 27 June,
Seo you thercl
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