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having booted out the bughouse fiction--~-be rainstated on the rolls as
being worthy of rsceiving our oclub organ (intentionally worded so ss
to open the opportuniiy %o you for a dirty crack).

I vouldn*'t be sur-
prised if Leney even thot Palmer and I wers still feuding. lLordy,
lordy, and me with that lovely check Jjust yesterday--3150 for Ven's
little 0ld 4500 worder. Come to think of it, I believe Evans' splen-
did 8100 worder is scheduled for the same issue as Van's AUTOMATON.
This is the second recent sade I've made for Ev. (Guess you haven't
noticed his splendid storiss appearing in the lsst few months on the
same Contents Pages with Sturgeon, Bradbury, Lovecraft, Heinlein e @
van Vogt.

Ho hum.
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I sometimes wonder why we continue ¥c harp at the LLSFS. It
does no good. The LASFS glories 1n being what it is, & Sodom vosing
as Gomorrah.

A8 for instance, we once explained in great detail to
Ackerman how a certain long~time member was so offensively swishy
that other former members stated publicly that they would crosa the
street to avoid encountering him.
' #ithin two weeks, Forrest J Acker-
men was calling thie fellow, "Golden Boy".

==-~00000=~=
In the recent Annual (reviewed @wlaewhere in this issue) is a
list of ti.e donators to the Big Pond Fund. (This was a collection

started by Anglophiliaec Ackerman to import & semple British fan for
one of the conventions, for what outre purpose God and Forry alone
know.) It has amused most of my friends snd seriously disillusioned
not a few to see the name of Lensy prominently listed therein.

It
was like this. Since scarcely anyone besides Ackermun gave a faint
damn for importing anyone (the fundé took cover two years to make upj
Forrest J donated vasgtly to the money under all menner of dummy names.
Vell, that's me.

For Christmes of 1947, FJA gave me a dollar. He
knew better than to give it to me directly, so he put it in the Big
Pond Fund under my name. :

The next anti-LASFS article I write, I'm
going to sign Ackermean's name to it and then we'll be even.
~=-+00000~~~

The current Fan-Tods gave ean interesting parallel quotation
arrangement proving whilwhom fen end pro-author of splendid doories,
Henry Andrew Ackermann, was & plegiarist. ‘

Ah yes. 1In the Summer 1944

ACOLYTE I too exposed this boy Ackermenn, showing that two of his
fannishly published stories were lifted, stolen, plagierised.

For
over & year ] was Kept busy assuring people that this was NOT Forrest
J. Ackerman.

A few, I am arraid, never did clear 4e in their inmost
heart of hearts and one cannot blams them. After all, he is a man
who will do A"YTHING for fandom!
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(The text of this, well of whatever this is, came strangely to
the puges of Pan-Dango. The original is neatly typed in moderne go-
thic (or whatever that Vom-like type ig) on two sheets of 83x11 un-=
watermarked white paper. The container is likewise white and unwater-
marked, and to my casual Aristotaslian gaze appeersfi to be a legal
length white envelope. On the reverse ig a multicolored dove of
peace with the wording "Greetings 1949" heneath it, and anyone but a
semanticist would offhand say it was a T=B sesl, price l¢. The seman-
ticist would study it for a time, take & cortico-thalamic rause, and
annoyfe sSolemnly that it was a T-B seal, price 1¢. You may taeke your
choice of either of thesz expert opinions. The obverse of this--wall
I'm not a semanticist, I'll call it an envelope:-~bears three l¢ pos-
tuge stamps postmarked Los Angeles Nov 24 7 PM 1949 Calif; a typed
address in tvhis same hauntingly familiar moderne gothic: "Chas Burbee
7420 Riverton Ave Sun Velley Cal"; and a green rubber-stamp reading
"Return Post @td / Bx 6151 Met Stn / Los Angeles 55v.

I give all this
information in such detail bedeuse the letter is unsigned, and I he ve-
n't the faintest idea who 1t is from or why,

lMaybe you know.
Anyway,
here it is, complete and unedited. Make what you will of it.)
-0~
Thanksgiving '49
Dear Chas
I woke up beside my beautiful wife on
this, the morning of my 33rd birthday, and decided to take stock of my
blessings. And the first thing I said was: rpear Lord, thenk God
that I am not Francis Laney!" g,

Yes, I noted his latest frenetic filu-
tings in Fran-Dungo. I thot one fan summed Laney up very aptly when
he said, "Fans pay as little attention to him as e little cat acci-
dentully breaking wind."

Your friend is living in the past, Burbee.
He pever did have the picture straight, but he 1s still clinging to a
concept that never was. 'Yhen he reproaches me for not inviting him to
8 meeting of the LASFS, he seems to be unaware that I have not been
there for several months. One of the last meetings I attended, I re-
member they were discussing the matter, but they thot the spectacle
would be too pitiful--like picking on ¥illerd Thompson--and they did
not want him around. I got out of the club and have been going to
the Bruin Science Fiction Clud (UCLA campus, 80 members) because, well
with that kind of a membership I have obviously & better chance to as-
sociate with homosexuals, orackpots, and psyohoneurotics than at the
LASFS with its disgustingly normel members such as the Hersheye and
hodgkins and Hank Eichner and Eph Konigsberg and--I really don't know
the names of all the new members. Gosh, one of the last things T did
before heading out for greener pastures (Just to show you how far bde-
hind the times Laney 1i8) was to recommend the MNew Toliocy Amezing
(starting with the Feb 50 issue)--its astute editor, Hovara Browne,
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A LITTLE BUG HAS BITTEN YOU, LANEY.
- emmecn mre mee Ssamen @es  =ea—- says Milton A. Rothmen

~~000~=

("All of this rhetoric, of course, is for publication,” is
the tag-line of this letter from [filt, written January 2, 1950. It
is remotely possible that I will argue with Milty & bit, but not in
this issue. 1I'll just remark in paesing that the stuff he objects
to was intended as humor, and the way he tekes it gives all of you
some more Justification for the way you heve consistently (and right-
ly) voted Charles Burbee the #l FAPA humorist. --Ttl)

Qe

1 read your first article about semantics, and thought it very
fine. However, it seems that in the current malling you have become
less objective, and are mctively engeged in running down not only se-
mantics, but the people who are interestsd in it. And here we must
part company. ‘Vhile your little lsssons in sementics sre supposed to
be funny, at times ftheir humor is only a thin covering over an almost
Peglerish virulence.

You must be changing. It used to be that we

savw eye-to~eys on most things, but in your current ¥am-Dango some sort

of bug has bitten you, and your thought processes seem to be back in
the middle ages.

cn the other hand, perhaps I have chenged. JI've
learned a lot in the past couple of years, and my thought processes
are almost modern by now.

Nhat I'm drivirg at is that this enti-se-
manticism you are sporting doesn't become you. You are making a con-
fusion between the legitvtimate study of a branch of logic and the cult
which has grown out of the application of this logic to the improve-
ment of the nervous system.

: If you lcok into the subject known as
Philosophy of Sciencs, you will discover that semantics is an out-
growth of a branch of philosophy known as logicel po&itivism, which
was begun by Ernst Iach about 70 years ago. It was at that time that
the revolt aguinst Aristotle really began to teke shape. Korzybski
didn't invent it.

Your tirade against multi-velued logic, under the
title of "Not Either/or, but...More or Less" is not very logical. If
you are writing tague-in-cheek, the tongue 1is very well hidden -- or
perhaps I have lost my sense of humor. Somehow, I cun't find it very
funny to find an intelligent person thowowing underhanded punches at
modern ideas, and sticking up for medieval, middle-class, middle-brow
men tality. You'd be doing better to clerify ideas, instead of con-
fusigg them.

' A8 I sald, your discussion of black and white logic is
not very logical. You set up & straw man, and knock him down with
much gloating. You make up all kinds of examples of things which can
be handled by black and white logic, and you say isn't it silly for
the semanticists to talk about anything slse., lowever, you ignore

the many examples of things which blaeck and white logic cannot hendle.

For instance: A person is either a scizence~fiction fan, or he is a

professional author. How about people like me, who 1s both? or: a

body moves either up or down. How about bodies which stand still or

move sideways? How about the numerous relative relationships: large

or smell, long or short, fast or slow, bright or dark, where the same

Object may dbe either one, depending upon the point of view of the ob-
L
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server. Or in physics, to stats that "this is either an electric
field or a magnetic fieid” is meaningless; here it is not @& question
of what i3 there, but rather it is & question of what 1s measured by
the cbserver, and this dercade upon the velocity of the observer.

Here, indeed, semantics really plays a rols, for the words "electric
field" and "megnzstic fi21d7 are actuslly but seperste labels applied
to certain uaspects of s single phenomsnon. To be mare correct, we
must speak only of ths electromagnesic Tisld, and if Einstein's new
idea i3 right, we must really talk about the gravitoelectromagnetioc
field.

S0 you see that you ars way cflf-bage when you slyly state
that "You're either practical or vou'rs & semanticist.” You are even
further off bhase when you dsprecate the attempits of the non-aristote-
lians to chenge the worid in which we live. ¥For ali the results of
atomic physics Tollow directly from %the manner in whigh scientisis ,
have given up aristotellan logic, newtonien physics, and euclidean
geome try. This may result in & world which is not as simple-minded
as you'd like 1t Vo be, but that's the way it iag.

**********&#***#*#*¢$1ﬂ***#*?******ki#***?*m*******t*#*##*****&ﬁ***#*
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BURBEE AND LANEY: RECRUITING AGENTS OF THE LASFS

In early October of 1849 the front page of the LA DAILY ''IIVC
carriwd under the headline "Cops say Clements weated fracrance on
smoggy air™ and over the caption "*I DO NOT STINK,'" thundersd (Ye- °
ments Chestaney/A jury will provide answer to delicsate question” =z
picture of a weird, fannish looking cheracter with his head thrown
back in proud disdain. Fe seemad to be wearing esverzl couts, he
held a singularly disreputable hat, and wes bearded and msned like a
prophet of old. it : <

"An irreverent reporter told more of Clements Chest-
aney in these words: :
- "Keen nosed jurymen were being sought in ;funicipal

court today to decide the delicate question of whether

Clements Chestaney, 67, has a bud encugh cese of B.O.

to merit being pinched as & public menace.

"Policemen T. L. Rogers and E. L. Allen said they

had to hold their noses when they stopped Chestensy at

Hollywood boulevard and Yiltoa plads a couple of days

ego. :

"So they locked him up on a vagrancy charge.
"tNot so, thunders Chestansy, tossing his shoulder-
length mane of gray hair. 'I'm 8 genius--a song writer
-~and as such I do not stink. BResldes, T take a bath
avery day.' . E

"Chestaney lives at 245% East First Street.”

Well, this news item virtually obsessed Burbee and me for a
time. Here, we realised, was a prime specimen cf the type of well-
integrated men the LASFS has long sought out and fostered. And he .
was being persecuted, dld not have 3km access to the Bixelstirasse
Retreat which haz caved eo msny fanous LASFS membesrs from brushes
with the law.

0 we colleboruted on a letter, %o which we signed the
- L e



nom-de-plume of Joseph J. O'Peiaan. And using the singularly asponrop-
riate return sddresz of 1941 Estrella Ave., Los Angeles 7, we mailed
this letter on October 11, 1949.
But 1 guess we lald it on too thick.
Clemen ts Chestaney, apparently, has never gone to the LASFS. "e have
not heard that hs hus been elected director.
The text of the letter:

'fe have a club of pecpls much like yoursell which we believe
will intereat you. It is called the Los rngeles Science Fantasy fo-
ciety, and meets every Thursday night at 1305 Ingraham Street (just
between VYilshire and 6th and atout six blocks west of Figueroa).

Al -~
though none of us have said it in =c meny words, we feel that we have
been born out of our time. For this reuson, many of us read tales of
the far future in megazines llke Amszing Stories, Fantastic Adventures,
and Fentasy Book. I believe we do this in a mood of escape, for would
it not be wonderful to fly to the far future end find a social economy
that had an honored place for &ll of us ~-~ you and I?

our smsll but
gselect group has in it writers of prose and poetry, and artists of no
mean ability. But ws have 1o musicians. Your musicgl talents cen
help us round out our intellectual group, so that we, in our own smail
way, will represent ithe whole artistic plenum.

And I am sure you
eould find a happy haven in our group. 7hat we need 18 older men--
men like you, Mr. Chestaney--who can lead us iy our fight $o securs
the recognition a crass society withholds from us; men like you who
see the world and its problems in a clear persepctive and have the
eourage and integrity to grapple boldly with the status quo. Scme of
our members are young--in their teens--snd you m&y help to mold them
to new and superior shapes. I am surs you have & gentle philosophy;
you have such a Christ-like appeorance, Not of course that we strict-
ly believe in religlon--in a ssnse, we are stbove it--but we recognise
in Jesus a great philosopher not unlike what we too mey someday beczcme

H. G. Vells, that daring philosopher, once spoke cf the star-begotten,
and some of us claim that this term describes us. This muay not be the
proper term, yet where, save in imeglnetive literature, can you find
whole hosts of people B0 very much like us?

One of our leading mem-
bers, Dr. Daugherty, is a profiound Egyptologist snd cinema actor.
Hollywood is jealous of him, and so he is compelled to run & mimeo-
graph machine for a living. But he 13 a greet dancer and singer, and
it might well be that his fresh voice and your fresh songs could over-
come the apathy and jsalousy that Hollywood has showered on so muny
of us.

Do not be discouraged if we do not receive you with open arms
at first. Most of us are exiremely shy and retiring, for we have, in
our time, been rebuffed a thousand times over. TPlease keep coming to
our meet ings and after & time you will Tesl a certain peace steal over
you and a Voice will speak and you will know you are one of us.

I am
shy myself, which is why I write this letter instavd of paying you a
personal visit. But I will be there at the meeting when you come. I
may not reveal myself right away, but I will be there.

= 5 - .



Your little trouble with the police is typicel of the way so-
ciety looks on us different people. Wilil it not be wonderful--apnd a
grand and splendid joke on society~-if you Tind us and we find you
because they persecuted you? Ve, too, have stories tc tell.
Remem-
ber, every Thursday night at about 8:30 p.m.
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OVER AND OVER AND OVER AND OVER AND OVER AMD OVER AND OVER !!}

Other people, notably Burbee, have spoken in FAPA and other
similar media of magnstic recorders. I am happy to state that T %100
am in a position now to prattle gaily of wagnetlic recorders. For 1in
mid~-December, I consummated a great swap with Cyrus Banning Condra,
man-four-squere, and fréaénd of Al sshley, in which three bulging car-
tons of my books were exchanged for Cy'e wire rvecorder.

My nex play
pretty is a Vebster-Chicago Model 80 {(cof the tyre which Consurffers
Union says is unsatisfactory, but it works so whet?) esnd possesses
potentielities which so far I've Just barely scratched.  The best
spool I've mede so Tar is of ianterest omly to the Laneys, beiag about
45 to 50 minutes of Sandy and @Quiggie in Tull cry christmas. nd we
found that the various adults who dropped in Christmas day got zZreed
Pleasure out of recording sundry deathlesgs remarks (which I've since
erased) and listening to them over and over and over as well as o
the accumulated crud by the people who went before.

But the truly
vital application of this truly vital inetrument is the recording cof
endless quantities of wire bearing the dulcet voices of various nen-
bers of the insurgent slement.

Cne series of recordéings hes ulresady
been started with a 35 minute spool by Burbee, Condra, and larey. It
is number one in the set FUGGHEADS I HAVE XKNOUWYN, AND OTHLRS, end con-
sistesff of these fine reconteurs taking turns telling of some of tho
outre doings of Forrest J Aokerman, Louise Leipar, Al Ashley, EEErans,
Jemes Kepner, Elwmer Perdue, Arthur Louis Joquel II, and others. I%
is already in circulation, and the one out-of-towner who has so far
reported on it--Redd Boggs-~says that the ten bucks rentuel it cosst
him for & wire recorder was ®the finest investment I ever mace-". So
it must be pretty good.

Ye will send this spool (when we get it back)
to any bona fide applicent who 18 willing to send ue a $2.00 depoeit
(which will be returned, natch, when we get the spool back). This
wire is very costly stuff, and we note with misgivings that & feanish
wire club in Florida has already lost one spool.

And we are eager to
recieve sppols of wire from anyone in FAPA or even fandom, on loan
and subject to copying if we decide we want any of the stuff on them.

One of these times, we are going to invade e¢ither the Testercon or

a stf convention with a library of 10 or 12 hours of wire just liks
WILD HAIR only much merz so0, and play selected items to selected lis-
teners. 'We also wish to record good anscdotes sbout fans and similar
personelities--sturff like Al Ashley and his new "system of immortal-
ity” or how EEEvang goosed Tigrina--good constructive stuff that will
brighten the day of both the listener end recorder.
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1948 FﬁNT 8Y ANNUil.. Edited by Bogegs and others,
finsnced by the Fantusy Foundation, published and dis«
tributed by Ackerman, and preduced by the LASFS (ap-
pendage of Yalter J. Deugherty). 180 pp. Price $i.

. This imposing volums is easily one of the finest publications
yeﬁbproducad by "fandom”, and is well woxth a .buck to anyone who 18
interested in any facst of the fisld. It purports to cover the fan-
nish/fantastic heppenings, pro and amisur, of the ysar 1948; and un-
questionably hes fulfillad its intentione far better then its publi-
sher, producer, or distributor wented it to.

: ¥ho a year ago would
have dared to suggest, even 1n fun, thet Forrest J Ackerman's Left
Pocket (sometimes imown as thie Fantasy Foundation) would gladly fi-
nance such a project? That Walter J. Daugherty would psrmit the ILASFS
(e small, esoteric group of metaphysiciatz end others which ha owns
and operates) to work the puddin’ out of ths LASFS mimeograph (which
he thinks of as hiz own personal property) to produce this monumentgl
epic? And that Forrsst 4 Mondelle wou?d steal time from exnlainine
to people tinat he i Toslly nou the Lcehnlicnl sovwizer o DESTINA-
TION MOON &7 £istrivuits cucehh & musterwork a8 the 1948 FANT/SY ANNUAL?

I can't believe it eithcr. But shake cur hsade as we mey, there is
no gainsaying the fact that Aclkerman, Daugherty, LASFS, and Coupany
are the greetest propagandists the Insq1gesu Tlement will sver have,
In a way, this ssddens ne, for in the rules of the Fan-Dango Awards;
no member or employee of the Insurgsent Elswsnt 1s e@ligible for one
of my notorious (Cersificates ol Fugs @edsdnessc no mstter how richliy
he may deserve it. There can be no qQuestion but that these people
are our empioyees--unpaid, surely, tut for thai very reason even the
more to be praiscd for their eslfless efforts to exhalt our noble
works.

Back in mid-1946 I crawled into FsPA to die. Except for per-
haps & half-dozen fugitive pieces, none of my writings have appeared
other than in FAPA since that time. Ané whsn Charlea Burbea was sum-
marily cashiered from his post as LASFS editor because hse had too
much integrity for the LASFS Ruling Sect, he too withdrew, hurt, into
this graveyard of decreplt ex~-fens. Since OQctecber 1947 there have
been no non-FAPA Burbese writings.

Imagine then our duumbfoundment to
find the poll results of the Fans and Fanzines section of this wrthy
snnual filled with the nam@s of Burbee und Laney' Laney is #/3 fan
journalist, #5 Ten writer, #2 fen oritic, #% fan humorist, {#10 fan
editor, #7 fen publisher, ﬂS fan erticls wrlte , and his pitiful 11t~
tle vitriol squirtezovfaﬂ~nmngn~mis the {25 fanzine even though only
3 or 4 non-memhers of FAPA have ever secen a copy of it. ((This is
the same lLaney whoss afforts are likened in an anonymous letter elss-
where in this issus to 2a little cat breaking wind=,)) And Burbee,
that worthy fellow, is #5 fan journalist, #2 fen writer, #10 fan ori-
tic, #7 fen fictionist (a}ead of EEEvans, wihose wish is "to write
good stories”), #2 fan kEki humorist, and #12 fen urticle writer--
while his minusculs FAPAzine--Burblings--is the #17 fanzine.

- ? = ah



And we make this showing with editions limited to 75 for Laney
and 70 for Burbes--while competing with fanzines which distribute 208,
250, 500, snd éver 1000 copies of sach issue!

The real snapper is
the lovely fact that BURBLINGS beat cut SHANGRI 1&! Imegine it!
BURBLINGS: 3 issuss, a totsl of 28 pages, and a circulation of 70.
SHANGRI LA: 6 issues, never less than 18 pp sach and usually 24 and
more, and a circulation of 2350--SHANGRI LA further containing a good
deal of lithography. In one issue of SHANGRI LA, somsone boasted
that this particular issue oost $50.00 to produce, while the total
coet of the entire 1948 DURBLINGS output was somewhat under £6.00.

And BURBLINGS won; BURBLINGS, published by the men the LASFS fired
because they didn't like his editing:

Ané through commitments in-
curred before they lmew the poll results, the LASFS had to publish
all this! Oh boy!

I love it.
0f course it is in execrable taste

to indulge in all this horn-tooting, but how else can we thank our
new-found publicity crew? :
' : ' Thank you, Mr. Daughsriy.

Thank you, Mr.
Evans.

Thank you, M. Ackerman!
Heot dog!
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"1 belisve Evans' splendid 6100 worder is scheduled for

the same igsue as Van's AUTOWMATON. This 1a the second

recent sale I've msde for Ev. Guess you heven't no-

ticed his aplendid stories appearing in the last Tew

moathe on the same contents Pages with Sturgeon, Brad-

bury, Loveoraft, Heinlein 'and van Vogt.= .

~=~AnOnymove letier, p. 2, this mag.
If & stfzine got carried out to the privy, end souwebody #iped

his Ashley on the ToC, would he be considered a Big Neams Author Just
because he appeared on the ssme title page a8 van Vogt?
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"Al."
"Yes, Everstt??
"Listen, they're playing our song."
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And here is another oclue as to the authorship of that anony -
mous letter this 1ssus feabtures. 1Its writer spends nearly helf of
his text ezplaining that he hasn't been at the LASFS "for several
months", '

. A man of unimpsacheble integrity tells us that at a recent
(within the past month or so) meeting of the LASFS, Forrest J Acker-
man was given a special acroll to commemorate his constant attendence
during the past decade and a haulf. He was there in person to receive
this soroll, just as he was thers in person at 9 out of 10 meetings
in 1949, as always. WHO WROTE DAT LETTER?2?%%7%?
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MAILING COMMENTS? When I first looked through the 49th mailing, I
thought 1% might be a good idea to work up mail-
ing comments on it. This bundle was &0 inexcusably lousy that I won-
dered if perhsps constructive suggestions might do 2 roiety to soup
up the next one. On the other hand, there is something to Varner's
rebuke at my F-H certificztas. In all egsriousness, I'd hate to drive
soms potentially worthwhile membzr out of FAPA by ﬁnlling him how pu-
trid I think his stuff i2. S0 rathexn indulge in & lot of soft-headed
christian charity I'il skip the reviewing for the nost psrt. But in
God's name, let's try %0 get & little gualiiy in the mailings for a
change.
~==00000 ~~~
I BOW TO OUR DICTATCH. A couple or three mailings ago, I got off on
the subject of Len Moffatt, accusing him of
suffering from acute and chronic stesis. I still think my remarks at
the time were mors or le3s Justified, but T am very hsppy to report
thet the Moonshinasr has made m2 out & lisr 211 of a sudden. All ljm
needed, evidently, was a persoral motif. Since he gol into his trou-
ble-making facet with his PROCLAMATICN! {(and followed Lt up most neatly
in the ourrsnt Moonshine) I sse in Lsea all sorts of unsuspected poten-
tialities.
Some of youw# other folks might profit from his example.
Len is not, technically, a good writers-nct that any of us sare, ol
coursa--but I mean that even in our limited group of amateurs his stuff
rated low in cuelity of wiiting. It waas got helpesd by smudgy repro-
duction. And woarat of all it ceemed to me that for the most part Len
really didn't have much of anything tc &sy. The net resuit, in my
eyes at least, was the egpectacle of uninteresting sturf dbeing said In
an unimpressive fashion.

The only difference that I can see in Len
now is that he suddenly got a sharp idea. VFthat a difference it makes!
The moral is that if s person has somsthing inleresting to say, his
subject mattser tends to blind the reader %o any faults of writing siyle
or reproduction, whersas if he's just stringing words togethsr you =see
every flaw of auny sort.
Obviocusly, I don't mean to say that trouble-
making is the only way to be interesting. Interest is a blend--anid
the chief ingredients ere enthusiasm and originality. If a person has
nothing to sey, his enthusisam willl center largely on getiing to the
bottom of the psage 30 he?l) have his activity credit taken care of.
And no matter how enthusiassiic the writer may be, if he's Jjust rehash-
ing the same o0ld orap, ha's &lmost csrtain to lose his reader unless
he is saying something truly originael. ({This ie the chief reeson I
never read smatsur stfantasy ia fenzines--it 1is inept rehashing.)

So
I think we all owe Len Moffatt cur thanks for driving home to us the
fact that even the poorest wrilers among ue 85 poor writers can very
simply and easily write stuf?f that the other 64 of us will devour
with glee and gusto--simply by being enthusiestic and by being origi-
nal.

===-00000~~<
3 strong Insurgent Element means & heslthy fandonm.

S



DEFINING THE UNDEFINABLE. "4 fugghsud," says Art Rapp, "is someone
who disagrees with FrL."

Like mosti other
extremelf simplifications, this statement 18 simply not true. TIn order
to spike misconceptions like this, I guess I'll have %o take a crack
at defining the word "fugghead”.

In the first plsce, fugghead is not
the word, but a bowdlerisetlon. The real word is derived in equal
parts from reepeoteble Engiish and not-so-respectable Anggo-8axon, end
is written with two g's merely as a bow to the USPCD. Wor is it an
inventlon of mine known orly in the wicrocosmes. Tugghead, as I'11
continue to spell it, 12 & feim In every day use by thousands upon
thousandes of people in Southern Califormia. Since it seems not to be
known in many parts of the country (I never nesrd it myself until T
came to LA) it is probably ong of our local colloquialisms.

The defi-
nition I'm so wordlly tryinmg to batl cut may not hold for everyone, but
applies to the vord chiefly as used by Burbee, Luney, and others of
the Insurgent Element (fsndom*s oniy vital group).

A1l of us, great
and small, say end do innumersble fuggheaded things. A person may le-
gitimately be termed a fugghead only when hias deeds of fugghesdedness
overshadow the rest of his life.

This term fuggheadsdness is a blankes
word, covering multitudes of things. 'Willful avoidanca of known faci.
Taking oneself too seriously. Anslyses of situations which leave oud
of account the chief factors thersin. Loss or lack of perspective;
failure in evsluating the relative importsnce of things. Simple or
compound stupidity end its manifestations. UCrao¥pottism" generslly.
Individuals or groups posing e&s that which they are not. Cuch failings
as "mom~iem" and other prime targets of Philip Yylie. Extreme lsck ol
foresight. Absence of criticael judgemsnt. Ascribing properties to
things or people or abstractione that lack those properties. 4l) these
and many other anslogoug things are acte of fuggheadsdness.

¥ho can
read that 1ist end not see himself on 1t? “Vho has not been guilty of
fuggheadedness?

Speaking ot fuggheadaedness, not the least of my own
sine along this line has been the attempt to define the term itsalfr.
This article shows what I meen.

~e=000==~
COSWAL: 'Wylile's ALADIATOI is Avon Book #216. It may be had
from Avon Book Sales Corp., 119 fest £7th 8%, NYC 19, for 30¢ postpaid.
~=~=000~~~
ME?7? PRO~AUTHCOR??7? Coswal esays %o ms, "How about turning profession-
al and showing the LASFS pros up?" He and some
of the rest of you may find 1t difficult to beliesve, but I don‘*t have
the faintest vestige of desire to be a pro suthor. As things stand now,
I make an adequate, 1if not luxurious,living; snd write only what T want
when I want. If I were %o turn pro, or try to, 1% would mean that I'd
have to spend my spare tims grinding out sttzmpte s% authorship, attempts
which for the most part would not seil. I'd rather spend my spare time
enjoyably. And the last thing I'd want to do with my spare time would
be to churn out a bunoch of crep J didn't belleve in. (¥ith all its
faults, I do believe in most of what I write for FaPA.) 1In the event
I felt the need for extra income, I‘'d try to get a part-time job. IT



my spare time must be devoted to adding $o mv inco 2
something for which I am guaranteed a %ash rzturn.mgéhg gnigtgigcgg-
stances under whioch I'd conaider trying %o write professionelly would
be semi-permenently unemployed, end unable %o get any sort of Job Why
take the fun out of a good hobby just to pick up an occasional cheok
for fifty bucks? I'm far prouder to see my by-line in a good magazine
like SKY HOOK or MASGUE or BURBLINGS than I would be to see it in a
shoddy pulp magezine that I'd be gggamed to show to discerning people.
THE EMANCIPATIOM OF TO"NER. Bear with we a moment, please, while I
emit a mighty paean of jJjoy and thump on
my chest with gleeful abandon. ¥For at lest I have liberated myself,
and the sense of freedom 1le hsady beyond measure,
I am referring to
one of my books: the Hadley edition of ven Vogi's YEAPON MAKELC. 8
When
I bought this volume Y was still unssttled, so I left the hideous,
orange dust Jjacket on 1t to onrotect the binding. By the time I got my
bookcasee built in, the volume had for sgome obscure reason picked up
an imposing premium valus, so I left the dust jackset o it. Every
time my eye ran along the oase, tihls orangse monstrosity glowered out
et me. And every time I took th® book out, the unmentionably lousy
jacket illustration chilled my desire to keep the book at all, and, in
the manner of dust wrappers the world over, slithered around aad got
in my wey when I sat down to enjoy sore rsading.
The last time I read
NEAPON MAXERS, I pulled the jacket off and put it in my desk. For
over a year now, this jacket has gotten in my way end been handled cl-
mo8t every time I rulled that drswer orien for something.

Just now it
got in the way of my search for carben paper to go on the buck of this
master.

I sat and looked at it for a moment.

Then, in a belated out-
burst of eommon sense, I ripped that revclting dust wrepper twice ac-
ross and threw it in the wastebaesket where I should have thrown it
three years ago.

Never again will I ses that dust wrapper.

And the
relief, the sense of Joyful uplift, that are now mine cannot be mea-
sured in mers words.

Tomorrow, I am goling to teke the dust wrappers
off every book I have, cart them out, put them in the incinerator, and
put a match to them.

===000~>~
TOANER RENIGGS. Well of course I won't throw away the dust Jackets

from all my bookxs. After all, some of my books are
worthwhile collectors' items, and the jeckets on them often have port-
raits of the authors, biographical information, and so on. NoO sens-
ible person would take the jacket from & book by C. S. Forester, or
Max Brand, or Leonard H. Nason.
I'1l Jjust throw away the wrappers

from the science-fiction and other run of the mill books.

mer=000~=-=
DidyoudrinkyourdinnerDaleDidyoudrinkyourdinnerbaleDidyoudrinkyourdinner
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BURELINGS COMBINED 'ITH FANDANGO #2
e om e s e e A e by Charles Ldward Burbes,BNF,MRA
o Ao g Aok e sh K A
{ (Both Burbee & I jot down publishable ideas at work. T™hies led
recently to the following impromptu exchange: FL:

FL: In the laat wsek you
have written the equivalent ol an article in disjointed snatches on
time tickets.

CB: Eut I don*t write for fanzines any more.
FL: Fan-
Dapngo is NCT a fenzine. It is an amateur periocdical devoted to 1Iter-
ate self-expression.
S0 as a resultv of all thils, Burbee will very
likely have & column of Jjottings in wos? subsequent Fan-Dangos. --fl))

Mex Brand has ruined me for stf. I was resding the latest ACSF
last anight and I could scarcely go it. ‘The stufl was so dull.
You see,
Max Brand's characters are real people; their dialog is colorful. They
do absorbing things in a fascirating way, with excellent motivatica.

Stf, for the most part, is peopled with caréboard characters who sp=uk
dull words as they move unconvincingly through ths wordsge the autlior
has written so laboriously and weakiz;

Con Pederson, showing his writings %o a friend: ©Now, Rere’
an item, no, thet's one of ny earller rketihes--Frots 1t two veurs
ago when I wes 12. I tried so hard to say sometning and didn+*t do to
well. That was before I discovored semantic writing end found 7 did
n't have to say enything. That's why I write semantically--you can
Just let yoursslf go, and mever worry about a mesning obsouring the

besuty of the words."
R

FORMULA FOR CTF AUTHORS: Never write down to stf readerz; thay
will despise you for your clarity. Rether write up end past then,
either in the bypaths of some obscure science no one knowe much about,
or in the virgin incomprehensibility of a scisence you have invented

yourself.
Do thias, and the fans will wership you.

%K
Korzybski said: ".,..the semantic outlook is "frankly hopeless®,
@tec. atc.
An Aristotelian etatement which capably demonstrates theat
"ull-A is fine for idle chatter, but when & man wante to express &
conorete idee or explain something undere tandably he must have recoursa
to good, solid, Aristotelian 1anguagg;
e
FTL the other day received a letter from an 18-year-old boy in
Austrelia who queried plaintively if FTL was o l6-year-0ld girl. He
hed seen TFTL's name in some APA list, and if 7L wasn't a 16-yr-cld
girl would he proours ons for him tc correspond with?
I looked &t
(continued in the next 1ssuo. Don't you wish T:'¢ used & duvmmy%%??)
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FAN-DANGO #24, produced for FAPA by FTLaney, Who wrote ell otherwisec
uncreditted items. Reproduciion by Yhe Coswal Dittorium, Helensa.2/59.



