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GO WESTERCON YOUNG MAN, .. ...

or

""Come on in, we're publishing a
one-shot,......"

A Westercon Cne-Shot....
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of the lose of our typer....
party becauase of the lose of the typer.

Speaking of room parties, and such
this oneshot party happened to be the
only one {at least as far as I know) which
received & call from the manager asking
us to "shut up'', he also dropped in during
the pariy, cutsdie our room he stood,
checking or something I'd guess again
with the zcoyzl issue of mouth. ... '"shut
upn "

This is what turred out, readable I
doubt, interesting I don't believe, but it
turned out anywav....., Read it and enjoy

t, yofi are gettirg it either because you
contribed, or asked for it

IT'S HIS FAULT, DCN' T BLAME ME....c0.

Three copies of this shouvld {you will notice I said "ghould" not will, I know
enough about putting out & oneshot not to promise tco much about it, | be giving or
sent to each person who contribed and to everyorne who shcwed up at the party and
signed the sign vp sheet {the ditto masters you'll find somewhere in here, the copiee
I ran off from the ditto maeter of coursel.
won't send this too, but they've been dead for years and won't notice it I'm sure.

Then of covrse there are a few fans I

The size of the one-shot ig smaller than I would have liked, hut that is because
We had to type some of this at the New York groups

dwain kajiger V
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ASTER UL -CO. 13 OV%KO‘DAS far as I know it was Dwain K. vho suggested

a to

I d SUAZAM and it was so, I nay havg
2 onEShOt’”aﬁi ﬁgtﬁoggggi %ﬁ%&gﬂTs and SPADOW COMICS (wgicgongg zg.
%eave t?g %ﬁéuhéck) and see i the CRK microbus is rea ?irst’ G
Garagn Urove: Tuerd s o trinle msand to enoshotiing -iitey DS

. ‘, = » ’ " A

pegple jabgfg (asgggidsogie machine is an alien thing: ;o fihgeh;Jagg
pily Mok 2201ﬁ;09rs over the kevboard, to_avoid hittingmyrgnit iz [0S,
massage rarcions to childich ways==here lies madness. Tha P
fane reggii looked over ny finzers) means little, as does*'gl ieava Pér'
égoggétiacted. And the third or se...subsesuent?...ones i e F

othwers to Imagine. it

o N L 9,
"No," I said when Stan "Inolston su'gestedtfgit
> +_dav-of -the~Convanti

T write somethinz for this fabulous gannis? lag;egig ggﬁogg :zg e

: T yyg” Ay ato such »r 2 md the
LAE oneshgt,iggganéginp:;Eigigigﬁg sgm;thin: on a stencil (or & tto
I'esu-' tS 0 S . 0 a A ‘):-'q = { ).hin,:-, one is p-rﬁ'kld

he - rarely sonet it

: the “resent case ¥ is) are c

?%?Egg’ngit day, and are sometimes so deplorable as to cnuse 2ne to

¢rince vhen =ha zine turns up in future v2-rs in the course of fanzine

sales or auctions."” But this hos been a vleasant conv=ntion for ne,
and may turn out to be a memorable one, so sone /A¥/#f narticipation

in n fanzine nroduction which will survive 'or venrs Tay ne in ordgr

after alle It may be nemorable because Ifve met, during the "rst few

davs here, a consldsrable nmumber of £/Ké the youn-er generntion of

Hee Tans, many of wion are promising talents -nd some of wonm nav c¢uite

possibly (or even prchably) be outstanding fans in a2 few vears. Such

nmeetinss should be commemorated,

seoldONn Titech

The cehaversatipbn in
the background ls become rather intriguing: it seems tha: tha prepe-

trators of this one-shot have just discovered Lthat they have no paper

cit hand % nm the zine on, or off an, on whatevar., So 1% is “ore timn
possible that the only u&éimate destination of these words is Don Fitch's
cahtch-all garage. Be that as it my, my chief obhjection tothis ne-shot
aside from my grothces on one-shots in general is that it has taken
a sizable mimber of individuals away fronm our stunning *Fourthof Juiy*
fireworks dilsplay in the Edegwater pool patio a f v minutes ago. I r ally
should rattle on for a few more lines, if arly because this sortof pro-
duction, even if everyone at this las: parly of the last day of the Yesterm
con con%ributes a similar item, is not geing to add up to much of a zine.
Perhaps Dian can be persuvaded to £ill a fav pages with Art., NKuff,

Bill B,
anythihg anvthibg anything antthing anything anything anvthing antthing
anrthing anvt' ing an-thing anythi.g anything an- thing an-4 ning antthing

2 ]

In spite of 3ll Blackbesrd's andlicInerney’s heinous plots thev did
1ot manage to hit any of the spectatotors on the balocony of the New Vork
wite with the skyrockets they kept aiming at us, Their sim wns true,
‘ut the wind wos against them, Foiled. Heh. heh. heh,

Bill Donaho




; ~ome rizht lown to it, the art ~f Mabulous Janmish Cne-
%ﬁgtf?iﬁ ggpeg?ally on unfamiliar’typewriters) is a nart%pular}y
1ifficult one, especially —hen, say, Oven Nannifen , vhon Lhe un“er-
sizned net "or ' first time two or three days azo, reconnendg over
the reneral thunder of conversation that one be s're “o visit "orth
Beach and hit the *Zenuine” *Topless* *ars* “hat acesrdint *o hin
abound there, wh-, then, it hecomes quite clear that the Cali’ornia
gestalt has muc: fo recouniend itself -- mich more. in fact, than does i
the construction of this sentence, and, in Tact, this paragraph. This
has been TIRST DRAIFT #69%, an entlrely irregular colYeetion of words
discovered and arranged by the undersicned at a partivularly nifty

Westercon, i.e.
"Dave Van Arnan"

I hadn't net Andy Yain's wife. !low could I--they only got married
a few months ago. So I wanted to know what she was like. Short,
petite, pretty, yes. All of that. But what was she like?

Ve were sitting around, nmutually exhausted and a 1little drawn out,
"Dian Pelz looks happier now," someone sald,"she smiles more,"
"Yes," I sald, "women almost always do after they've gotten married.
It's a natural reaction,"

Andy lMain looked puzzled. "Is that true, Barbara?" he said, looking

over at his wife. '"Are rou happier?"
"Sure," she said, looking petite, short, pretty, etc. MJomen almost

alwvays do when they've been getting it regular,"
So now I know what Andy liain's wife is like.
Greg Benford

Thig is the sinister svninster from Philly, Jean Bogert - nothing rmeh
to say excent that I hope I can show up a{ more Westercons and babble
on the ty er occasinnally - I enjoy fannish doings, even when I can't
sec what I'm writing because I haven't got ny glasses for close work

on ny nose, as they should be - a2lso, I'm seeing haloes because I've

drunk £% a little more than I should - and I can't tvpe anyway! So

much for the sinister spinster fror Philly,
Jean Bryant Bogert

DOy TV Ml - R YT 8 M b
UP JITIT SOMITTTING! ! { l

""hen I staged the great Biowup of the 1965 'istercon next to the pool

on lionday evciing I was not actually trying to enliphten and educate

you all to the thrill of pyrotechnic displays. Actually I was aiming all

the time at Bill Donaho's beard which made a very fine target indeed.

Bruce Pelz however had his p-ortable wind machine, stolen from the lalt

Disney studios, ready to blow all missles , sky rockets and roman candles .
off target. One hopns that next fourth of July ny aim will bs better

and “hat Pelz will leave “is insidious wind machine behind, ‘‘hatever

happens look for the r-sults in FOCAL POINT (Paid Adv). Forgive the typos .
but two weeks of continuous con going and cross country travellipg have

taken their toll, I hcreby urge all my readers to rush out to v te for

Arnie Xatz as Number One NEO in the Fan Poll, So Impeach me already
ilike licInerney

Hak Koff and ©te: Tha item above was written to show that it ia poasible to write
a short semment which cohtains all the elaments of humor, but

is not funny.. {The ineident ahout AMain's wife, T mean,# ) A lot of €ans have

dcna this tine and time araing I thourht I'd ¢ry my hand too,
Gree Benfard July 1965
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vere a1l reminscing that
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imfamous night in Tanglers. T, =7 o
e e -.._,"h..‘\__r --.r-—.i-~ \.\b—i
I hod como o Tanglers on 5 secvet mission and then 3% was over and Arthur and
T were just good friendsz, Norma and Phyllis were just good friends, and rich bloed
flowed wms.l many a creteh, and & strange thing was about to occuw, somsthing which
T lnew would change not only my life vul the lives of so many others. And we were gll
tense as hell,

E -5 » e

"Migedit seid Phyilis., 4“Get your hands off me, you creep,!

Gosh, I'm soryy," Normm said with a giggle., "Bul I wms just trying to be a Cood
Friand. After all, a frwnd in need is a friend indeed "

fIndecd thatts so," Arthur said, lcoking up from my bloody crotch. I had cut
myself, shaving,

Something penetrated my eye, and for a cataclysmic moment I knew it wme in
the larpgest hosplisl inm the world and writing & story which would shake literature
to its cov¥e, and then grasp it and wring its neck and a lot of other shuff, Arthur,
giggling, looked dseply into Phyllis's eyes. P"Phyllis,® he said. "I feel very strange.
Tt is & miter of commnication and the eiistential problem, Here we are, and it is as
1f all our disguises are ripped off and we see each other as two creatures of God.®

"Yes, Arthur," said Phyllis. "And I'm in a hospital ward; and you ere a needle
laneing sy oye.?

tJeogus, Phyllis, you're hysteriesl," I said. "Arthurts desd. I told youm
that. Arthur has besn dead since that bloody incident in Singapor, which we have just
been Teniniscing aboukt M

mESigh'® suid Artbur, the pent up gasses of his long decayling body escaping through
his withered lips. I was not inpressed. There are moments in 1ife when even a friend
\.m"l!‘Obo

buL ﬁbe transcendental sys, on Toledo, and the flow of life and evv in and out in
and cudl wntil yeu are up another plane and suddenly everything means.
many thmge and -’rhcn 2ll of Tanglers rose up and togsed us out,
oh fuck fuck fuck

So 'mdh for experimentalism, as well as conventions, of one sort or another,
then we hdd lert cur heros, and ete,, they were Just good friends and ete. Bub like
all Great Works of art, this story like Arthur, whom it is not aboub, is dead and
putrifying, and deserves publication in KNIGHT, for which we, the authox‘s, deserve
rmach money, fame, acclaim, Phllis and Norma.

-beginning-




This 1z FOCLL FOXFT #12, published 4n » Grtms. .. one shot
&l th: Westevoom, July Sth, 1965 Ly Mike el W%,
gt 7. 326 ¥, 136k S5, RYC, NY 1003, Spesie PRt fews
Iegve, Hewding Ilio b Pederwesn Happy 5%, Grosnikls [ay,

Higs+ Fellee Rolfe fakes on new cosditor; impatisnt
with Bd MeBkys for keeping NIE¥AS down to @ gquapterly scheduie,
Felice annownced that she will publish a 100 page weekly
fsnzine with Dave Van Arnsm, with her grandson, Axnle Eshz, as
sssocinte editor. The first issue will appear fug. 3; the
day her crusl ex-cosdltor will bo lsevins for the loncon withous hew,

IHVASION FRCH MRS On Merdsy evendug 3 Fesberson =g imesdss by stramge ldght ores~
wres feom the bth plasnck. HRoskst Lreils srd lzesy w0d maeer Deays wers sess o

shes #3m 13ght surrcunding the pool. Despite the fuct Unl one of She lover beaws
singsd Bl Domshote benrt it wae w0t 2 mesme of ¥hb wro wevsrt (ais) fagklsalll

Panl _srd en_Apndengon wars unmdle vo altend ihe Westercon bsoauss they are in
Europe. Aef your hearts cub, Foul & Haren. #f Ted white ate hiss om beasd,

H e Kats is ehanging his wawe, #7¥ 3Jigh Brows is auving a speclal eperatisn,
## Welrd Talas has foldsd. /4 There will be no Woslercon nexh yumr, for & wmuber
of rather wmmsusl reasons, #F And thests WEMSERELLS Tor thils issue,

THERE HAS BEEN wery litile of dmpurd bappaning this syem, bot cevewal fane lave been
sxported, al grezt expenss o the msmngeuert, Calvin W, "BIfIv Demmum 1z haing
exported to Now Tork Cidy, Real Soon Jow, Maybe, (ur sriss in Calvin W.HLldw Dap-
mor: inform ws that he bss been considapring this moNe Jof woslle, of saybe Vycars<,
but has net pat dafinitelr made up his mind for sure 7o, COur spiss Just zhot
Calvin W, "Biff" Deummom.,

Ted #hite hus only one fiager, bub ke gels a 1ot of wse cul of 1k,
THERE IS JUSTICE IN THE UNIVERSE, Dert.: If Eisevhower ware still aldve, Geldwatesr

would not have icst the 1964 Presidentisl election., Jonn F. Kamedy is atill elive
in Argentinn, Rob Tucker wes cited cwer lluuwmlalt.

Arnie Kats Ims been a winner, wus - veporis e pan in hAvnie Xats,

If Goldwater wera still alive, Eisenhowsr would fUCK Lim in the a8,

Recent analysis cof the Pormorraphy laws has resullsd in Things,
AND THAT WAS ALMOST foemd polnt FOR THIS ISSUB,

JG newkom announces that the East Galvills Freedom of Erctlsa fotivity Clircie is
opeaing a new subgroup of swimming pool famdom. This happmied as & resulé of

having been hoisted by wne of Miks Molnerneyis peterd:. The skyroekat went the wrong
wag; Fortwatsly my pants are still intact., 3wt ths aura is gone. Phil Dick, take
noLe.










o wa R OUPLSIOT ST Mfe id Dwain ¥aiser %o Ted White Jjust
)O(II'J R‘WIL-S .aO.\u OIT-J S.I\)f DuSSIOuD, 22 % SaJ't go‘fn%.at tile ty'per and .
dered “hat to say. And with this wa?ning r;nging ;n ?y ear I shall set
aboull to be as illogical as possibe in an attempl Tc keep the one-shot
session vresent here as unspoiled as it was befare it started, i e

ae 1ite some time since sonebody pointed a loaded typer at me and
z;gg,q“§;urggalenﬁ or your 1ife1",yand in this case I think I should @age
talcen the other alternative, The usual procedure‘zor tnese_th%ngswuag !
recall, if you don't have anything to say, is.to describe what's geing on
around you as you type -~ but I hope I don't have ?o stoop to such feahle
diversioéns, So I won't describe Owen lannifen trying on a monster nask
and being complimenited on the improvement. Neither will I gdescribe nmy

own desr wife bouncing into the room (as she did but a moment ago? announ:
cing that she had found sore thing better than rhoot bheer {(which is the
reason for the typo a few lines back) ~- it turned out to the be result of
her first encounter -- 010 ~= with a vibrating bed, Some cof the beds in
this hotel have 25¢~3lots for fifteen ninutes of restful, theraputic vibre
ation, |I get tlrough this one-shot session, I try one, It's supposed ¥o
ba great for anateur yogists because of the complete relaxation and sepa-
ration of mind from bedy, Hamnifen just left o try it himself, Bt
gon't need to fill space by describing these things. lor will I reminisce
about a Tew hours ago when I traded insults with Harian Ellison over a
couple of Muclear [Fizzes in the baro.., and floored him completely with a
sincere compliment, Nor will I reminisce about a few years ago whean Rich
Browm and I put out a one-shot at the Solacon, and one item fronm it (mine)
vas repninted in Best Of fandoim for that year, That was a mropar con
one-sholl sessions the zine was ready to hznd out the last day off the con,
Tow Lhig won't be ready wntil a week or two later,

But T can fill space
out of nmy own nind without reseriing to such feeble artifices. I can cre-
ate original paterial at the drop of a masterset, I 2aNeeo Uhooo Wellaoo
NI 0 o Maybe I'd better go back to describing what's happenine zround
me as 1 type,

) | Ghood ghrief! Somebody just announced that a couple other
neople (in aqother goom) are collaborating on pages amd pages of high-
quality stuff -- which may even get into the one~shot, This is = great

id2ac Butee, it's/they’re.., ’ and Henry Stine??? I just gotta
get a copy of this one-shotl Ted tndte Henry Stine < g

I don®t wunt to hog a whoie master all b Ny
self, but before I close I%d 1like to include.., never mind, Hannifenyjust
came in with the White-Stine half-page deseribing Harlan, Jhesus Chhrist!
hat adjective surpasses "purple' for prose?

) - I wvant to inélude, as I was
say?ngg the recifiie for_pne nuclear fizz, Takea shot and a half of gin,
a shot of cointreau, a shot of lenon-lime, two shots of soda, and just a
gggs o? g%gzerso Ittmag be a %ittla ggeet for your taste; if so, use a
casa ol bitters, instead of a drop, is recipie Copied ! rom K
indersont's No Hglds Barred Guide, AR RESE RS Ko e

Owen Hannifen says "Sydney in !68!", but

refuses to get hooked into any fanac as productive as actnally typing’on

mnaster, ) A ~
. = t fi
Dozgone, this platen is loose, I'd better sign this of 1
bafore I sw?p ail crooked and start $yping across myse%fo Than'can be
terpribly painful. See y'all around; keep swinging -- Ifronm the nlps or
by the neck... as we used to say back the 01d Days.

/




A 8pontanecus pakf From Dedizates to AP

'”egggggguryp Shaw in / Lhe Most
is own 1n1m1uao-e A table vacher In my wsua? fashion I have-
‘aghicn (who wovld ,// N {'ve rstsébopp notoing ata:}l to say but
ant to?) A " ik 1'11 be darned if I'1l iet
\ glark & onershot be put out in my
I dremp presence without beinsr

included. So this won't be
a total waste I nave given
to the Cause a4 fine iilo

Q}S by Don Simpson which I X
: N could easilv have saved
‘ Pl for my own zine. I hope >
et you appreciate my gesture.
e I} 1 2
AN What a hell of a con this
SR, )

*:’%ﬂ;~:77515x\\‘, has been. Lousy hotel.

locusy proersm. lousy ey
erytbing. Not that I mean
&y tocom: lain too muzh, tho,

1) since %this last few days
) §°7) has been the happiest time
P ( (7 of my life, due to the
¢ after-son events, which

ade it all worth it. But still, thut Edqewater Inn.. .!
Gil Lamont, Bob Davenport, and myself were crdering breakfast in the hotel
offee Sho? Gl] ordered coffee with cream, Bob ordered hot zakes, and I orc-
red egrs and hot cakes (I haden't eatfa in nearly 2 deays and felt justified
n ordering a double braakfast) ‘e nothced thet the waltress was rather
nippy and she stared at me very oddly when I gave my order But later when
he brought mv eges without the accompwfiying toast & taters, Beb's cakes without
vrun, and Gil's coffee without cream, and in addition gave us some bacon %
nd milk we’d never ordered, we got kind of burged. The coffee was cold by
he time Gil realized he had to go over and steal some cream We talked to
he waitress abott it, pointing out that after waiting half an hour we owpht
¢ get better, and she said; 'You're lucky to get anythine, sowny bav' !
nat was typical of the whole hotel Thkey locked the lobby & mezzamhens at
ight so there was no place a fan could sit down for u spell. They were un-
ble to provide facilities for a hucksver rOGM. Thev lost a fifie piece of
thopk belonping to the Vegas COntln"Pth #1'11 take the Hyatt house anytime.

3

& o - N R kL e e s -- = . - SR ——

m* what do you expect from a hotel out: in the mludle of the 01’ 1est°“)

% e I 3 IE T W A €3 Al gt CE e D5 M o D R Ry T XD OB SO b e T e P - r o W ZuE. e M B SR e T e o3 oD T e e L -l

really haven't got anvthing clever orm funnv to say to you (hoffen*]x*h T’ll
earn how toc write fannish humor when I®m older) se I won't bore you with the
second page I was rlanning to do. Whathbck, if vou . 1like m' writing read
FEEMWIORT. FFEMWLORT?,vou say? Vhy thet's my genzine O by t.e w.y any of you ¢
TOLKIEN FANS that don't know it, #2 had'patt 1 of & complete dictionary of
S1vish words, which will be concluded it Pf}MwLOdT 3. all bazk issues are -
wailable and everything is the usual piice, 25¢ Lots of other goodies tog
“onvention report, for one. O bvtheway FOLKIEN FANS, while I've got you, ou
>ught to be told about ENTMDOT the new Tolkien fanzine, Write to David nall

)f Missouri to get on the malilng Llst mhe Blvd of Time Saves ane
WOTE NO!!  ARBNIE KATZ FOR OE OF INTFRAI A @@)

AR T AR I 2 3 0 B S 2 A S IS 3T S LN 2 T R S AR R AT S A

FTAun S FANDOM IS A WASTE OF LOOT
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FARYTAN ELLISON
. b Heury Stine & Ted White

Applause shattered out with the abrupt sngulfin-

motion of a wave, soaking into the side and
rear cutains and bursting against the ceiling
1like a small swift hurricane. Bright house
lights swept upy drowning fading stage

spots that disappeared behind a lowering can-
vass; and stepping cut of his isls sest a
slender young man in a white trence coat turned
swiftly, walking into darkness as the lights
flickered out and the stage sprang to life, the
audience surging to ite fect and the thunder
of enthusism spilling wildly from the floor.
Swelling again, the darkness swocllowed him, the
pen lights trickling across his coat like warm,
rich blood, the storm pressing him into the

ushier's niche and up to a tsll, broad man in black silk,

"My (fod," he seid. Rich blood flowed from his crotch and minglsd with the
epplause. MJasus,” s2id the tall men in dlack, whoss worth wac negligable to this
story and does not decerve separmte paragraphing,

"God demm," said Jermy, a nursae, laft over from a murse novel that Bill Blaekbeard

never finished typing. "BloodiM

Ir the meantime, tack in the audiencs, a girl in red sereared,

"Once morel"” She gereamed. WFneter, faster(i®

The bleeding men sighed In finnl organic teivmph, dsath's embracs completa.

rThere i3 nothing lefi for ms,” he snid through ths bubblos of blood weliing
from the regnosticated ninotaur palyo of his avoteh,

Ard indesi thers warn't.

-
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AUCTIOR--

An Unbellevably Serious Article _f£5£
dhd

C'nsidering the smaller than'usual amount of programs
offered , the anction took up almost.as much space in the nrogran
booklet as the talks and panel digscussions, For this pseudo-reason,
but mainly Jjust because I want to shoot my trap, this artieclse is’
seeing publication,

According to Walt Daughtery &t was surprisingly poor, both
in materials and turnout, To those Jno showed up this was obvious,

Less than $500--about 3450-.ims collected, Usually the conauctions
manage to elaim up in the 000ts, ‘Westercon auctions supposidly run




about the same es worldegils (nonabroadcons). But _if Iit wasn't for the
deterzination of our fearlesy auctisneers Plke Pickens, Ed ood~ho
f£illed in for ¥alt Dauzhtery at the first auciion-——and the iatier, who
finally managed to make it for the asccond one, I'm certaln the suction
wouldntt have shown the roesults it did. Those with typical farnish
imagination can miscerry it from therve.

T was somewhat surprised at seeing an euction catalog for
this westercon. It's quits possible that this is a fandom first,:
First Fandom Stan doesa‘t remember seeing a cat. issued befors, but
c¢laims amnesiat's posible just the same, For those who are interested
in finding out the kind of crud that was auctioned off, supplemented
by a very fev nice items, can look tham up in the concat.

Interesting sidenotegs Up for bid was the October 1938 issue

of Amazing Stories. This perticuler mumber represented the science

fiction of the period In Westinghouse's famed New York Worldts Fair
Lime vault of 1939, This issue carries Weinbaum's "Revolution of
1950.% The time vawlt atmosphere msles the story sound all the more
interesting, Incidentally, I*ve wondered for some time why Westinghouse
selected Long Island —-ihe same siteémp the iforld's Fair, of course-—
for this venture. In the amount of Gims that's suppoged to pass before
the vault can be openeid, 1sn't/§§st slightly possible that Longz Island
will have become engulled by the slowing upsurging Atlantic? Certainly

Westinghousels intent was mersly a sklok promotion, like~-uh--Ace Books,



Pty Bippy  senneee
%57 _4@ Awo V)’ o :ﬁx;?
L’A”— (?I: /\/Ou (/\)/:‘\‘,/\./,!
T MASCTERBEATE
N e







