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#IwKsS, the nothing fanzine, is published pproximately quarterly
to fulfill the W'aPa activity requirements of &d Leskys and Felice
Rolfe. Coplies are available to non-H'APAns for trade, contribution
of material, LoC, or (if you insist) 35¢ the copy (2/6 in w.ngland).
Send everything to 1360 ismerson, FPalo Alto, California, 94301l. Our
U.K. agent is Graham Hall, 57 Church St., Tewkesbury, Gloc., rngland.
((Gloc? .ell, I supnose our abbreviations look just as strange to
him. --FR)) +e're not making too much of a fuss about the address bit
for all the o0ld ones are still valid in that mail sent there will
eventually arrive, but the above is more or less final. NOTk: if you
get NISKAS in trade, a second cony for Felice would be appreciated.
Speaking of ILoCs, we have been recelving a few from 11'aPins in lieu
of wCs and we welcome this. If you would rather write a LoC, we will
be glad to get it though we do not guarantee to run every word. (des-
pite the inordinate length of Laiskai in W f12 we ran less than 50% of
the wordage received.)

The prices on back issues are: /10 & 11, 35¢; #6 & 9, €0¢;
% & 12, 75¢; #5,7,.8, #l. (Has delusions of grandeur, hasn't he?--FR)
There were also three "fractional" issues of NIsKaS, 8.9, 9.5 and
10.5, running 6~8 pages each and consisting largely of ..'ara mailing
comments. They weren<t generally distributed, but we have a few extras
which completists can have at 15¢ each. I (BRi) know that a few of
you are looking for back issues of other zines i've published. Probably
the only two worth digging out are POTHODs /3 (the final issue), a
sort of predecessor of NIsKAS in that it was a genzine circulated thru
N'APa, and I had just begun to get somewhere with it when it died of
procrastination. The best of wmy personal reminiscence/travel writeups
made up Thk AVENGuR, published in July 1962. I would say that none of
my other zines are worth the bother it would take to find copies.

Because one of the coeditors mas most ungallantly sone off to
Loncon without the other, leaving her without the faintest idea whose
art is whose, the art credits may be incorrect or delayed. (That's not
what Ed originally wrote, but it's true. --FR) And when I was trying
to teach Felice how to use the Gestetner, the blasted machine bit me!
wonder if it recognises her as its new and only master. (Ghu forbid--FR)

Contents, as usual, are listed on the last page. This has been a
Confused Colophon.
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The time is rapidly aporoaching when the Post Offal will consider
third and fourth class matter as incomnletely addressed if it does not
include the 4ip Code number. rlease take a look at the envelope your
NERKAS came in, and if it is missing or wrong, make a point of noting
the correct one in your LoC. dven before this edict goes into effect,
it will be to your advantage for us to have this -- the PO really uses it.
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THE COVER ON NIEKAS 11

Itas aroused a lot of comment from the readers as to its mcaning and source, Well, | just heard ltom Jerry Page that the
drawing lad been done on comenission fur use by him as the cover of SI-FAN #5 in order o illustrate a feature symposium
on Vardis Fisher and his "Testamem of Man”, And there most definitely was no connection between this picture and
Andre Norton's works for Burge does not like her fiction (a member of a pitifully small minority!). SI-FAN #5 was never
published because of mundane commitments like a hitch in the army.

WHAT EVER HAPPENED TO THE BRAG SHEET?

Why has it gone out of siyle? On several occasions I had a copy of a recent book with me and was discussing its
suthor with some one, and when I turned to the title-page to find the list of his other works it wasn’t there. I find it
rather strange that this should have been dropped.

GOSHY.OWOBOYOBOY ¢

So the Mariner photos ate in and Mars is nothing but a moon with a renuous atmosphere. There was a lot of sighing
for Barsoom and such at the Little Men's meeting right after the rest of the photos were released, Well, never having tead
anything by Burroughs 1 didn"t sigh for Barsoom, burt for the world of the Mattian Chronicles, Heinlein’s Red Planer,Miller's
"Crucifixus Etiam”, etc.

I just got around to reading the special NASA issue of Missiles & Rockets (dated Nov, 30, 1964) and was quite startled
by how far NASA’s plans have advanced for a manned mission o Mars in 1985 or thereabouts, The funding is quite low at
present, but they have several small contracts geing at all times to investigate the state of the art relative to the mission,
possible mission profiles, etc. One interesting discovery made in the course of a recent study was that less fuel would be
required if the mission went 1o or returned from Mars via Venus! If the return trip were made via Venus, the mission
would take 40 days longer, but a close pass would change the course in such a way that the earih re-entry specd would be
quite a bit less than for a direct return from Mars, Thus either the heat-shielding would be quite a bit less, or it would
have to use quite a bit less fuel for deceleration. (The main advantage would be in reducing the heat-shielding
requirements. )

A ROBERT BLOCH BIBLIOGRAPHY

is available from the NIEKAS offices, (! --FR) This was recently published by Graham Hall and can be goiten directly
from him for 1/6, or from NIEKAS for 25¢. This superbly produced booklet has an introduction by Samuel Peeples, a note
from Bloch, a chronological listing of all publications, a listing by magazine appearance and various special lists such ag
anthology appearances, listings of contents of his collections, and listings of bis radio plays and television and movie
adaptations. (See page 1 for Graham’s address; he is also agenting NIEKAS for me. )

THE FANZINE REVIEW COLUMN THISH

is another experiment. For some time I have been trying to get Harry Warner to revive his legendary fanzine-discussion
column for NIEKAS, in vain, unfortunately, because of a number of other tithe-consuming commitments on Harry's part,
In the meantitne we are giving a ry o a standard fanzine review column jp order to see how it works out. Comments?
(Send zines for review to Ben Solon, 3915 N, Southport, Chicago, Hl. 60612.)

WELL, THAT'S IT

for the shortest Bumbejimas in ages, I'm leaving for New York today, and for Loncon a few days later, I'H oy o write
some coroments and send them back as [ travel, but don't count en it, If they do come, I suppose they'll be tun as
“Bumbejimas Annex".

A BELATED WORD ON THE LERNER AMENDMENT

In general, fandom depends on good will for operation, requires it for smooth operation. Clubs and organizations
might have complicated and bureaucratic constitutions and Bylaws, but if most of the members don™t support them there is
1o way they can be enforced, The few times these (practical) matters were taken to oumtside anthorivies to effect
enforcement, such as the lawsuits resulring from the “S5T Loncon plane charter/WSFS Inc, business, all parties invelved
lost quite a bit of fannish prestige. This, [ think, involves an instinctive recognition of the fact that in general the
legalistic mind is incompatible with fandorn,
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This brings up the matrer of the Lerrer amendment and its consequences, 1 have no idea whether it has passed or not
(I'm writing this in Paris on August 18), bur I do hope that it hasn't passed, for that would simplify everything,

I believe that 1pday N"APA"s relationship to the N3F does it enly a very little harm, and that certain benefits probably

more than make up for it, Initialty we lost a number of potential members because they were reluctant to join the

parent organization in spite of some interest in "the new APA”, Today I think very few people in one or more of the
older APAs would be interested in expanding their APA activity in our direction, whether or not we were associated

with the N3F. The only loss comes when minacers with marginal interest in N'APA and no interest in N3F decide to
leave., Occasionally they are missed, as when Frank Wilimezyk left (his minac was better than the activity of many
enthusiastic members), but generally they aren’t -- especially when the group has a waiting list as it has had the last

‘few years., On the other hand it gains quite a bit from the non-fanzine fans in the N3F who decide 1o give it a try,

Some, of course, don’t work out, and quit sfter a while, but others do, and quite well, I believe we have gained a
number of fine ipembers we would not have had otherwise, thanks to our association with the N3F,

As for benefits and such, in the early days it brought some people, such as F. M. Busby and the several Angelenos,
into ike parent club, who then saw the fine job Ralph Holland was deoirg and revised their opinion of the N3F upward by
several notches, Today this no longer happens for several reasens, but the N3F benefits, for it thus has cne more
funcriening activity for its meinbers,

As for finances, the N3F provides no meney for any of its actviries, but leaves it up tw the participantsio raise
their own funds. (I have more to say about the expenses of committees, but will save that for What, Neffer? #2,)
The N3F dues are too small for anything else. APAs got along on parcel post rates in the past,” and can 4o 5o in the
future. Urjess something else came up in a year or so we'd have to return our dues to the original $2, 00, but we do
have abént $100 in the weasury which gives us plenty of time te experiment, -

I remmember, back when Belle Dietz became OE with the 5th mailing, we gave this matter considerable thought.
One thing considered but pot done was to bind the whole mailing, in two or three volumes if necessary, with a
Habakkulk-sized stapler, perhaps with file-folder covers, and send it book rate, That might well work now. What
we did saved less money but was easier, For those who. lived far away we broke the bundles up into two parts
weighing less than one pound each so that they could be seni 3rd class, which was somewhat cheaper than parcel
post, (For short distances, parcel post is cheaper of virally the same, )

So, vou see, 1 feel that it is slightly to our advantage to remain a part of the N3F; but this page is mainly to
prove that there is no overpowering reason to leave, I am going to the trouble of writing this begause [ want us to remain
a part of N3F, and feel that the attempe to split away is wrong and that indirectly it will do N'APA considerable harm
whether it goes through or not.

It is wrong, for N'APA was established as an activity of the N3F by the directorate almost six years ago, and I don't
feel it is right for us 1o break away, Though there is o way to enforce this, we have no legal right to break away.
Technically we can take ne major step without the approval of the Directorate, but all is really up to the OE, Ifhe . ...
decided 1o break away simply by accepting non-Neffers as members, the rest of us could do nothing about it except
quit in protest or ignore these "members”, On the other hand all the votes in the world could not force the OE to accept
non-Neffers, if he didn’t want to.

The telationship of N'APA to the N3F has had a long history. When the grotp was first founded there was much
discussion of such things as constitutions and the like, .. se much that a number of people got turned off on the whole
deal. Naturally the matter of the relationship to the N3F came up and people like Pelz had loads of fun baiting the
103% Neffers by threatening to get a resolutior passed separating us from the N3F, As a result of this, when Belle
Dietz became OE the had an amendment to the constitution passed which broke up the, .. 6th?. ,. article into two parts,
one of them being that neither the preface nor that subarticle could ever be changed. This pretty well kilted off
the argument on that topic except for a few comrments on what would happen to N*APA were the N3F 1o fold up. This
is where the jokes on "dissolving the N3F" originated, to a large extent, When Lichtman became OE two years later
he rewrote the consiitution, greatly simplifying it so that it could be printed on one page. (Under Belle it was about
two pages plus quite a few special operationz] rulings from her.} One of the simplifications was the removal ({illegal)
of thar special clause, but none of us said anything for we thought that the matter was a dead issue and could not
come np again, How wrong we were,

Anyhow, back then there was some bitterness on the part of the 103% Neffers because of the baiting, and I expect
more bitterness all around because of the Lesner amendment, Somebody will get mad or disgusted with the way things
go, no matter which way it is, and others will get disgusted with the bickering. That is why I am afraid this
business will do considerable harm,

Anyhow, these ¢ my thoughts on the matter. , . that it is wrong to separate from the N3F, that I personally don't
wani for us to do it, and that I am afraid that this whole discussion will cause a lot of trouble and harm, Excuse my
disorganized ramblings, but I wrote this in bits and pieces over a period of several days while waiting fer crams,
waiting to meet friends, on the train from Paris to Frankfurt, etc. [should second draft it but simply don’c have
time,
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"From the Inmer Darkness sprang a flood of nameless Ry
things best left ungrokked of, and they but the //// ////

cringing lackeys of the Lord of Mayhem, he of whom

the ancients aspoke as Garsh-gank-gemmon-eldrog-

mieirgog-mulog -- 'Cupbearer-of-the-dregs-of-

slovenly-fatigus'."” There we are, that sets the proper mood.

Meyhem House now has a garage full of ink, paper, Geatetner, light table, lettering
guldes, SAPS meiling, and other assorted possessions of Ed's (including his VW, which,
contrary to popular opinion, does not have a Q0T license number ). There are also two
wonetrous IBM typers in my room. Most of this paraphernaeiia ils intended to help in
the publication of NIEKAS, though I'm not sure what part the SAPS malling is supposed
to play. We won't mention the large stack of paper and ink in the iiving room. dJoe
brings i1t up freguently, but I won't mention 1t.

CONCCMMENTS

The Westercon was strangs this year, but nlce. It wasn't quite the same, with the
Andersons, Al Lewis, Ron Ellik, and all owr other European travellers absent; and the
lack of Blake Mexam's usual exiraordinary costume fcharacterization was one of my worst
disappolntments. Blake's costumes are Phenomena which every fan should see once before
he dies. (Every year, of course, is preferable.} But I had a ball anyway. That "poar
little girl who has to put out an enormous fanzine all by herself” act is most useful...
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"Van Arnem,” howled Meskys, "Unhand my coedlitor!”
You could write a whole conreport around people who weren't there, unfortunately. In
balance, however, there were the New York people; that was & real treat. And Roy
Tackett 18 lrrevocably sxposed; he's not an ogre. atall. (Remarkable how many illusiors
of that sort were dispelled at Westercon -- and in casge you're wondering, this typer
has no end-of-line bell.) In fact, the only benefit of the absence of my favorite
people is that I met so many other favorite people.

They tell me the program was good, too.

IN THE FIGET EETWEEN YOU AND THE WORLD, BACK THE WORLD

Might as well get the bad news over with. I will not be teaching in Santa Cruz this
fall. Matter of fact, I will not be tsaching, pericd.

Those who know me (or have noticed how mmch time I spend talking about teaching in
these pages) are now sltting with their mouths open, NIKKAS dangling from slack hands,
asking, "What heppened?" ] B

I wish I knew, gang. A nice, simple answer would be very comforting right now.

The first six weeks of education courses weren't too bad, once I got over my usual
state of orbital rage at being dealt a poor teacher. I even began to see that the
criticisms I'd been prepered to level at ed courses en masse were applicable to any
badly taught course; maybe all ed courses are badly taught, but I wouldn't make book
on it on the basis of my semple of two. My math profs would have been surprised,
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perhaps, at my willingnesgs to challenge the insfructor on questionable pointe --
in mwath I'm frequently too talkative and sometimes a nuilsence, but hardly belli-
gerent., Still, it waen't serious.

Then the slx-week seasion ended, &and the four-week session begétn -- the one in
which, ap we were bluntly told the first day, the interns were to learn to swrvive
in the public echool systeu.

The first day we were introduced to the concept, "the essential hypocrisy of the
profession”. Our instructor elaborated and expanded on this idea until I was so
angry I got up to welk out. She backed up & bit, and I subsided. By the next day

I'd convinced myself that she was off her nut; no businese is that paranocid except
Madison Avenue.

During the next week the point was wmade over and over. We were told;

Never trust your fellow teachers. Stay out of the coffee room.
Never confide in or agk advice of your prinéipal.

Never touch a child, sven kindly.

Never drive a child home.

Never be alone in & clagsroom with a child.

And so on, quite literally ad nauseum.

It 13 an ugly plcture of the profession, and T fought it. Every time it was brought
up I challenged the instructor, and I wasn't taking the trouble to be polite about
{1t -- which is a pretty good indication, right there, of how violently I reacted

to thie "eesential hypocrisy” bit. My attitude soon became that the instructors
might wash me out of the program, but by God they were going to give valid reasons
for this paranoia, or elee admit they were talking through their collective hat.
{Euphemisuw...)

They gave reasons.

We spent one day just llsting pressure groups: the ACLU, the John Birch Society,
the NAACP, the anti-school-prayer people, the pro-school-prayer people, the pro-
and anit-sex education people, Calif. Superintendant of Public Instruction Max
Rafferty (all by himself he's & pressure group), and dozens of others. Keep all
these people happy or lose your Job. Newspaper clippings were brought in every
day. E.g. The husband of a San Francisco Spanish teacher socked some other wan
in the nose. So¢ she's teaching driver tralning next year -- and she can't drive.
She has become a "controverasial figure”, you see, and they can't fire her except
"for cause"”, 8o she's being pressured to resign. Well -- one incident I could
disregard, but one a day, in the slow season?

The second Monday morning, things blew up but good; one of the instructors made a
statement that was so far off base I couldn’t even be civil $o him. During the
next several hows I churned the whole thing around, and came to the appalling
realization that these people weren't expreseing their opinions -- which could
have been lgnored -- it was clear that they weren't approving these things. What
they were telling us was reality for public school teachers., Further, 1t was
obvious that I couldn't accept this kind of reality, or lgnore it, or live with
1t in any way, I'd have fought it as long as I was in teaching -- which, with wy
+«.87...TBther positive way of putting things, would have been about two monthe.

There are plenty of people in public schocl teaching whose integrity 1s ungues-
tioneble. I know many. (Most of them &re quieter and less explosive than I am.)
The last thing that's needed is another condemnatory &rticle aebout education --
we already require of our teachers a contradictory perfection -- and I hope this

won't be taken as SuCh.  pn5 thoge sre our Sadder but Wiser words for todey...
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When I got back from lunch, one of the things _on my deek wae Charlie. --Joe
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THE TRAVELING MESKYS

Got & letter from Ed the other day. He was In Kobnhavn,
which I'm told is the correct Danish spelling for
i Copenhagen. If he can spell in Danish, why can't he

G \C:::::ZZJ;)« spell in English? He describes Tivoli Gardens as a
"wonderful cross between Coney Island, Disneyland and
Lincoln Center, with beautiful gardens and llghts
everywhere," "Bicycles everywhere, including freight-
carrying ones” (picture above); "mwilk in 1/4 liter tetrahedral containers; when
they serve it they cut off a corner" (any corner?) "with scissors and give you &
1/16" etraw." The hotel and hostel prices he quotes meke me want to cry -- $1.95,
including breakfast, for instance. I've gotten several other cerds and letters from
him too -- all about NIEKAS., (And is he golng to be surprised.)

And every now and then there's a card from Al Lewis and Ron Ellik. Latest one says
something like; "Sorry you couldn't make 50 1b. ((so as to stow away in their
baggage}}. Summer is hotter here than in Palo Alto. Pity poor us, clambering
around on the Acropolis, swimming in the Aegean Sea, drinking Duzu, etc." Pity
poor them, indeed. They should live so long.

THE DIMINISHING FANZINE

We have & record NIEKAS this time -- under 50 pages. (Told Ed I waen't publishing
any 80 pp.] Most of the shrinkage is due to the absence of Halevy's Glossery, and
e good bit to wy laceration of the letter column. (The bodies are buried under our
new patic.) I'm sorry about that; but there was nothing else to be done. Tom
Gilbert has come up from LA to run the zine off; he's been working steadily for two
days now, and todey is The End. Still, there are some provocative letters in
GINCAS, and I think we've kept the meat. We have several articles which, though
ghort, should bring in lost of comment. Except for the unusually sober editorials,
I think #13 18 good ~- at least 1t should content people who keep saying NIEKAS 1s
too big!

There are several waye, I'm told, to learn how to publish a fanzine. One can send
material to other zines, jJoin APAL or F, join N'APA, etc. This is known as "getting
in by the toes firet". Or one can put out one's own first issue, This is the "hold
your nose and Jjump” method. But I do not recomment the way I've learned; to be
handed a full-grown zine, and learn the uee of shading plates and lettering guides,
stencilling artwork, layout principles, and Gestetner running &ll in the apace of a
fow weeks -- and up to & predetermined standard. Oh yes, this method too has a

name -- but not one that we can print. Glory bo to Tom Gilbert; he is the first
recipient and permanent holder of the NIEKAS Hero of the Year award,

THE STRANGEST THINGS GET INTO MY MAILBOX

The other day I got & zine called FANKLE. This sterling {you should pardon the pun,
perticularly since I had to call it to your attention) fanzine is published by

Ivor Latto, 16 Merryton Ave., Glasgow W5, Scotlend. It isn’t really strangs, but
being from Scotlend, 1t is unigue. It's also very entertaining. Besides all sorts
of book reviews, discussions of sf and other #ifannish things like that, this- .
issue contains an article with the self-explanatory title, "The Practical Adven-
tages of Slum Living." {(Ivor mentions "delusions of grandour"”, which would seem

to carry out the picture of the "dour Scot” in a big way.)

FRED PATTEN is gonna have a helluva time figuring out my page credit this time,
since I have rewritten several paragraphs from APA L. 'Bout 1/2 page, Fred.

SEE "PATIENCE" OCTOBER 16 IN SF! .
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Marchin® Barnacles
CarlFrederick

Being a continuation*of that epic of the First Punnic War,

A MARTTIAN IDIOCY

Smith and Zehrgut saddled their traindeer end proceeded towards the soggy-soiled
Martian district capital. It was a dark and cold night in the middle of June=-B.**

Swmith, asked Zerhgut, as he put on his warm Martian polar cap, Why are Martian
citiee always surrounded by marshes?

Irrigation, said Smith as he turned his saddle light on high-beam (made by the
Satellite Saddle Light Co.)

I see, said Zergut., Where there's folk there's mire.

They were riding along for several hours toward the silicon (collequial for the
Mars worldcon) when they came to a canal, which separated them frow the Mare Juliua
desert. Zehrgut, his arm in a cast from his last encounter with a canal, approached
warily. The canal, according to their map was called The Rubicon (not colloguial for
the worldeon)., Zehrgut urged his traindeer forward with the cry, "The die is cast.”

The shout startled his traindeer. Consequently Zehrgut was toesed into the canal whewm
he was set upon by a school of fish.

What are these fish called? asked Zehrgut from the water.
They're called piranha.

Why?

Becauge they ARE piranha,

One half second later Zehrgut stood on dry land staring at his plaster cast which
had turned bright red.

The cast is dyed, he said.

* continued from NIEKAS @

*#Mars has two months called June; June-A and June-B. (They need something to rhyme
with moons.)
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It's red corflu, seid Smith examining i%.
What do you make of it? asked Zehrgut.

I don't know. We had better consult the world's leading authority on corflu,
namely Edmund R. Meakys.

E. R. Mesgkys, yes. I have heard of him, said Zehrgut. But how do we find him?
By helicopter,

Ah yes, the whirley bird catches the E.R.M.

Just then Zehrgut noticed a field of menacing vegetation advancing towasrde them.
What's that? asked Zehrgut,

Don't know, said Smith, but we had better get back across the Rubicon where we
ghounld be safe frow those roamin' legumes.

Smith, apked Zehrgut, as they were riding into town, what are those things?
I don't know, but I detect the handiwork of the ineidious agent 2-B.

Agent 2-BY

Yes: The greatest villain in the solar system.

Frmm, said Zehkrgut, we wmust go to & florist and inquire about these plantas. But
we had better buy something so we won't arcuse suspicion. Where's the florist?

Over thers, on the right, said Smith, BEehind that big tea store.
Oh, seid Zehrgut, I couldn't see the florist for the teas.

They turned their traindeer sharply to the right -- too aharply, for both riders
wore thrown through the window of the florist shop, causing great destruction within.

This reminds me, s8id Zehrgut, of that English fan William Bloke who eaid:

- Buyer buyer turning tight

in the florist on the right

What iwmoral hand awry

could frame this dread catastrophe?

Snddenly a robot came out of the back room carrying a tray with two glasases.
Louis Stevenaon at your service, said the robot. You would of course like a drink.

Yes: sald Zehrgut, but how did you know?

lMetal telepathy, sald the robot.

Good stuff, said Zehrgut, what is it?

Tt's agian flu, said the robot.

RAE L

Hall oolong tea, half corflu.

lere's to man, said Zehrgut raising his glass, the highest form of lifs.
They awoke in & small dark room with a TV get and no windows.

I say, said Zehrgut, our drinks must have been drugged.

Yos indeed, said a voice from the TV set, you have been possessed by evil spirite.
T2 screen Tlickered to life, It showed a face covered by & mask. I am agent 2-E,
he gaid.

What keeps your mask up? asked Smith.
Macking tape, said 2-B.
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What foul scheme have you evolved now, asked Zehrgut.

I'11 tell you, answered 2-B. I am turning Mars Into one big pickle pasture.
Why?t?

For Monster Blog, corflu and pickle Juice, the greatest drink ever.

I see, said Smith, those rcaming plants were pickles.

No, said 2-B, they were leguminous plants we plant every second season for crop
rotation.

On sarth we plant them every fourth season,
Yos, but Mars has a shorter rotation period.
And the miseing men? asked Zehrgut.
Collaborators.

And the stain?

Corflu fertilizer. Monster Blog, continued 2-B, First Fandom had no drink like it .
Don't cast aspersions on early fans, said Zehrgut, enraged.

Leave no sootprints on the fans of time, added Smith.

Quiet, shouted 2-B, or I'll have you pickle-whipped.

How can you do thias? shouted Zehrgut. You will ruin Mars for the sake of a pickie.
A pickle's worth a thousand worlds. And so saying, 2-B began to sing.

The pickle that blooms in the spring fa la
brings a trickle of blog to a fan

add some corflu and any vile thing fa la
one drink when you go on & fling fa la
gives your stomach a mid-summer tan

And 8o during his singing, said Swmith to the chief, I escaped and made my way here
to Zehrgut's home office.

Thie ie dreadful news, said the chief. But where is Zehrgut? Was he caught
trying to eacape?

Not exactly, said Smith, recalling Zehrgut's expression as he tasted Monster Blog.

But more important, said the chief, was agent 2-B stopped or d4id he
continue with his fiendish scheme?

(2B continued.)




In distant times when tales were told
in songs and rhymes around a fire
lived a youth both brave and bold
who did not care for tales of gold
or queste for truth or slavegirls sold
no mundane fare did he degire

Of trips in space to distant stars
another race that once was wman
who dares to dwell on far off Mare
of purple skies and foreign cars

a magic smell from crystal jars
we recognise thie early fan

To pub a zine his very own

he is 80 keen his active brain

does not yet gusse he must postpone
his zine or hand write all alone
for printing preses is still unknown
and so our fan just goes insane

In distant times not that far back
ae mankind climbs we see the gain
the printing preses we do not lack
our fannish fiend gets fingers black
and with finesse becomes a hack
he pubs his zine then goes insane

S0 in we drum this modern age

here fanzines come and fanzines go
gestetnere turn out page on page
far faster than the eye can gauge
but yet you learn that at thies stage
the average fan is still gung-lio




by Andrew Garrison
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The work of Edward Gorey, the mad engraver, has achieved some note of fame, though
through his superfluity of pseudonyms, it is a wonder; I still don't know if Gorey is&
ong of them. His work may occasionally be recognized on book covers and between them,
and occasionally his nime. or some other like Ogdred Weary, is appended to it. His
fame lies in his ubiquity; everyone who sses one of his book-covers esaye, "Oh, him...
he wrote er painted...that is, he drew the cover of...or 4id he?"

Hiz fans, however, know that he was written er painted er drawn several books of
his own. In them, he is inclined to Goreyness rather than goryness, and hie people
exhibit an Edwerdian stiffneses of upper lip that allows them to withstand all sorte
of horrors. The children are the most human of all; one eympathizes with them, having
seen their overbearing elders and monsirous swrroundings. They live in homes through
which glide majestic women bearing cyanide, or motorists attempting to administer
strange medicines to kelpleas girls. One does not feel safe reading Gorey; the child
who is seesn cowering in the cornsr is staring at a point just behind your shoulder.
There are iron stakes driven into the ground at cdd intervals in the landecape; the
accompanying text gives no account of their presence.

iy first encounter with Gorey was The Willocwdale Handcsr, of which T had heard
vaguely, and fipnally saw in & bockstore. 1Its alternate title, The Return of the Black
Doll is typically puzzling, as I have since found that the black doll had never
appsared previously. In its reappearance, it a2t1ll reappears infrequently; its
presence, though, is a grim portent. On She title page ies inscribed & cryptic messege
to the reader: "Afterwards a gold ring embellished with leaves, grapes, etc., was
found; inside were engraved IRON HILTS and the letters D.M.G. which last stood for
the wvords 'Don’t move, Gertrude'"”. His The Doubtful Guest is unusual gorey in that
1t centers on a peculiar beast (something like a penguin with tennis shoes) which
comes for & peculiarly obnoxkous visit, and "shows no intention of going away'.
Gorey has, ag mentioned etrlier, done various werk:z of illustration, the dest of
which is The Dreem-world ¢t Dion MacGregor, the trenscript of & number of recordings
of a man who talkes and weaves strangs yarns in his sleep. Gorey was, of course, a
nztwal for that; I cen think of no cas olos who could have illustrated that book.

Ag Ter as I anm concerned, Gorey's wmagnm opus 1z his Vinegar Works trilogy, which
has hawnted me gince I first read iv, Its subtitle, Three Volumeg of Moral Instruction,
brings to mind visions of one of CGorey's children, in cne of Gorey's houses, coming
across these volumes in the Llibrary of an evil uncle, and reading them in horror while
the dusk settlea and the roou grove darlk. The "moral instruction” is pure Gorey; one
segs him as the dark and mad uncle of hiz ocun design. The Vinemer Works consiate of:

ruing of the vinegar works in The Willowdale Fandcar. The Wepst Wing is, I think,

the bhest of these. It haes no plot; indeed, no words, but it is most evocative of
everything you wers afraid of as a child -~ dark stairs, lonely rooms in strange houses,
thinge that flit past open windoews and doors. When I was very little, I used to be
quite frightened of back atairs, usually the flight of them at my grandmother‘s house.
Yhy, I don't know, but this volume aroused that old aversion. It is exceedingly
difficult to analyze the horror of this seriss of captionless pictures ~- all I can
think of {and this ieg ineleguate) is the intrineic wvrongness of angles; the walls don't
guite fit properly, the stairs are too riesp; 1t makes for the disturbing lupression
that there iu sgomething there that you can't gee, but that can see you.
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Next (in my preference) is The Gashiy-
crumb Tinieg, which looks like a child's
‘W“M alphabet, until closer inspection of the
1L% cover reveals that the gentleman who tends

H the twenty-six children ig Deasth. Like
Salinger's 'Jesus Prayer” which can be
hypnotically addicting, the alphabet
verse herein presented runs unsettlingly
through the mind. "& is for Amy who fell
down the stairs; B 1s for Basil assaulted
by bears; C is for Clara who wasted away;
D is for Desmond thrown out of a sleigh;

E is for Ernest who choked on a pesach...”
Ernest sits at & narrow table, his hair
neatly brushed, wearing a lock of deli-
cious expectancy. On the table before him
is & plate, upon which is a largs, bloated
peach, and a swall bell at his right hand.
He is ovidently alone, and one wonders who gave him the peach. "K is for Kate who was
struck with an axe; L is for lLec who swallowed some tacks..." Leo sits on a silk otto-
men before & huge framed picture of a stormy landscape, in the background of which ia

a szall ghrine or temple. He has obviously just swallowed his fateful tacks, and looks
ag apprzhensive as only a Gorey child can. "M is for Maude who was swept out to sea;
i3 for Nevills who died of ennui; ... @ is for Quentin who sank in a mire; R 1s for
lhoda consumed by a fire..." Rheda ie burning to death in a room of the West Wing, quite
indspenlent of her surroundings; nothing else in the room shows any sign of her confla-
gration, but to one side stands the great earthenware Jar that stood in one of the
roows in the West Wing! A psychoanalyst would say that Gorey had a lonely and unhappy
2hildhood; be that as it mey, the Gashlycrumb Tinles are too like one's self to be
oblectivelr depicted or observed. They are all sad, even Ernest, and all look resigned;
even Titus, who flew into bits, loocks only seuwi-interested in the mysterious parcel

2 is about to open.
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T third volume is The Insect God, & woralistic tale in anapestic tetrameter.
") what %23 become of Millicent Frastly:/ Ie there any hope that she's still alive?/
Why haven't they found her: It's rather ghastly/ To think that the child was not yet
five." So it begins; little Millicent Frastly is spirited away from the park by &
figore in & black motor-car; a figure with a tiny
green Taco and two elbews. The mite's parentes
cell in the police, but unfortunately nothing
cen e dons. The book comes to  réather an
alupy end, which is rot, unfertunately, a
Eokeraahk eI

"™e Vineger Works coumpriges these three
heoks for chilaren, which would, however, disturd
thom greatly. I would never &llow any child of
piie to read then untll he was well past the
nisoturre stage. I should note, thought, that
ticy ralis excellent gifts for the little ones
who trauple your gerdens and overturn your houss
on Lallowe'en.




TOLKIEN
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The thing which strikes me hardest, both about NIEKAS and about some other fanzines,
is the impact which Tolkien has had and is having on the -- well, what shall I call 1t?
speculative fiction -- field. I have read THE LORD OF THE RINGS (twice) and liked it
very much, though the second time around I noticed some longuers of style which
egcaped we the Tirst time. In the May issus of New Worlds SF there is a story by Barxyy
Bayley called "The Ship of Disaster"”, all sbout elves, which is obviously and heavily
derived from Tolklen, by the bye.

Precisely what this saga's effect on the whole broad spectrum of English literature
is going to be, or should be, is a question that 1s giving we some food for thought.
Its addicts ars by no means all sf readera. Maybe the whole business of Middle-~Earth
ia jJust a gigentic intellectual entertainment, rather like crossword puzzles and
detective stories. Maybe that's all Tolkien intended it to be.

But I can't help fesling that anything which occupies so much of a man's life as
the writing of thie epic has done, and, I gather, is doing, wmust at least have asome-
thing of some significance behind it. IEven if only a psychological silgnificance.

W1ll the Hobbits and the Elves and the Dwarves come to occupy & place in English
literature comparable to that of the Arthurian legenda? I wonder. One thing at least
I know. A friend of mine once gaid that he thought the main purpose of a writer was
to create a world. Tolkien has certainly done that. One hell of a memorable one,
too. Who could ever forget the shape-changing Beorn, or Gandalf the Grey, or "Mordor
where the shadows lie"?

I think Tolkien has done two main things in his Rings bocoks. He has tapped the
roots of North Buropean mythology, and made old legends new again, and accessible to
a much wider public than they were before; and he has elso, in doing this, uncovered
the roots of the Furopean personality. I don't mean that in a fascist way, I haster
to add; fescists think one race better than another. No one ig better than anyone
elss. But certainly different branches of humanity have different characteristics.
And in his edult fairy tales, I think Tollden has laid bare the dreams and wrges thet
puahed European civilisation ahead, or forwards, or sideways, or something, when the
rest of the world wasn't developing in quite the same way. MNot that that's intended
to be a condemnation of either the reat of the world or of Furopean civilisation. But
if you want to lmow what makes & Europsan differsnt frowm an Asian or an African, you
can't do better than read Tolkien. Grey skies and cold mountaina have a lot to do
with it.

He himself admits the hold which Norse mythology has over his lmagination. In
his essay "On Fairy-Stories™, he writes, referring to the literary influences on his
mind during childhood:

"I had no desire to have either dresms or adventures like Aiice,
and the account of them werely amused me. I had very little desire to
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look for buried treasure or fight pirates, and Treasure Island left
me cool. Red Indians were better: there were bows and arrows (I
hed and have a wholly unsatisfisd desire to shoot well with a bow),
and strange languages, and glimpses of an archaic mode of life, and,
ebove all, forests in such stories. But the land of Merlin and
Arthur was better than these, and beat of all the nameless North of
Sigurd of the Volsunges, and the prince of all dragons. ©Such lands
were pre-euinently desirable. I never imagined that the dragon was
of the seme order e&s the horse. 4And that was not solely because I
gaw horses daily, but never even the footprint of a worm. The dragon
had the trade-wark QOf Faerie written plain upon him. In whatever
world he hed hls being it was an Other-World., Fantasy, the making
or glimpelng of Cther-Worids, was the heart of the desire of Faeris,
I desirsd dragons with a profound desirs.”

The reason why this access to the Northern mythos wmay be a particularly important
achievement is that, in another century or two; there probably won't be much difference
between the men of different continents (postulating, of course, that The Bowb doesn't
drop end nobody releases the Satan Bug). And I think we all know why. Air travel,
space travel, increasing intercommunication between different races, cultures,
civilipations -- it' won't be long before we're men first and Britons, Americans,
Russians or Scandinavians last. And, in my opinion, & good thing too.

There's & time and a2 place for everything. The time for proud little sovereign
nations and xenophobic clusters of earth-tillers is past. We're moving out into the
Cosmos. '"Yahoo!" as Major McDivitt said while he was being X-rayed after hie space
flight.

However, it 1s the interpley of differing -- &and even conflictling -~ cultures that
gives a civilisation the breath of life, and possibly, in the "one world" to which we
may look forward, there will still be personality dif'ferences between Americans and
Japanease, say, Just as in the United Kingdom of Great Britain and Northern Ireland
there are distinct differsnces between Irish, Welsh, Scots, Cockneys, Scouses,

Geordies and Brummies (not to wention Men of Kent and Kentish Men).

And the Northern mythos may still be a potent force in world literature. If it
is, J.R.R. Tolkien will have played an important role in restoring and intensifying
its potency.
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AMRA #e 32, 33 & 34 (AMRA PO Box 9120, Chicago,
Il1. ©60690. British agent: Archie Mercer,

70 Worral Rd., Bristol 8, England -- irregular --
8/$2.00.)

AMRA doesn't come out too often, but when it
does...#32 features a defense of Three Hearts and
Three Lions by author Poul Anderson which demolishes
Dick Eney’'s argument that the book was based on an
illogical premise, i.e., that the hero, a modern
engineer, who aomehow winds up in an alternate
world not unlike that of the Charlemagnian paleadins
would not fight on the =ide of the Holy Empire, but
rather on thet of the Middle World. As usual, Sprague
de Camp is present; this time, he's représented by an amusing account of the last
Imightly tournement, which was held -- believe it or not -- in England, in 1838. There
is also another of Ray Garcia-Cappela's "Arquel" stories which is good, but would be
better if Garcia-Capella would write a story, not connected fragments. Some poetry --
a Lovecraft imitation by Lin Carter which isn't as bad as you might think, and yet
another of Poul Anderson's translations of 0ld Norse verse -- and something called "An
Interview with Conan the Cimmerian” which tries awfully herd (I almost wrote "is awfully
trying”) to be funny and doesn't make it, round out the issue.

#33 is devoted to a discussion that might be called "How to Build a Worid".
De Camp starts the ball rolling by laying down the ground rules of this sport: don't
mix sorcery with super-science; don't have firearms and swords {and other primitive
weapons) existing side by side, unless you show that one or the other type of weapon
is goling out and the other coming in; he backs up his statements with examples from
both fantasy end our "real" world, Leigh Brackett and E. Hoffman Price offer variations
on this theme; Brackett saying that de Camp's argument ie valid, but he should specify
culture rather than world. Price's article is more or less a corroboration of de Camp's
plece and he gives some examples, based on his own experisencesg, of how primitives
will adopt modern conveniences (weapons) to their own ends. Editor Scithers and de
Camp round out the diecussion and the former interjects some excellent "comment hooks".

Much ag I like AMRA, I have one objection to these long (and, I must admit,
interesting) discussions of weapons and world building: what's the point? Each
writer has his own idea on whether or not swords and super-sclence are compatible,
and no matter how wmany times you point out how silly 1t is to mix them, it's atill
going to be done.

#34 is back to the more diversified formet: there's an article on "Son of
Weapons of Choice and Necessity" by Jerry Pournelle which investigates the circum-
atances under which certain types of weapons would be most useful. There are book
reviewe: de Cemp comments on Larold Lamb's The Curved Sabre and Katherine Maclean
discusses a book on zen combat, called appropriately enough, Zen Combat. Roger
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Zelazny has an excellent poem: "The Man without & Shadow"”, but the star of #3k iz a
transcription of Frank Herbert's Pacificon talk: "How to Build a World".

STEFANTASY #56 (Bill Danner, R.D. 1, Kennerdale, Pa, -- irregular -- trades and
interesting letters only)

This is one of those "little magazinea" traveling inh the guise of a fanzine, but
don't let that put you off -- write Bill a letter or send him a copy of yocur zine or
something, STEF 13 good. A goodly portion of #56 is reprinted from something called -
brace yourself -~ THE HCRSELESS CARRTAGE GAYETTE. There are algo some of Danner's
(in)famous Take ads, a couple of excerpts that read me though they had been lifted
from the latest issue of KLANSMAN or somesuch. Letters and a Humphreyism complete the
picture.

TRUMPET #2 {Tom Reamy, 6010 Victor, Dallas, Texas 75214 -- guarterly -- single copies
50¢, 5/$2.00 or the usual means beside money)

Most fenzines improve with the second issue, or at lsast they den't get any woree -~
not so TRUMPET.* For instance, last issue, editor Reamy asked if someone would contri-
but a “chatty, preferably controversial column” and a chaep name of Andrew Offutt did.

I wieh he hadn't. Offutt takes up one and one half of TRUMPET's excellsntly reproduced
pages and says nothing. I &ssume he's trying to be fannish, or meybe he just doesn't
know any better. There are also two short stories: one by Leonora Carrington is very
bad and the other by George M. Lewis is pretty good as fan fiction goes. Al Jackson
kills two pamges with an article on "S F as Cinema" which tells us that Hollywood
doesn't give & damn about science fiction. Really? I'd have never guessed. Alex
Eisenstein, in "The Iconoclast Iconoscope"” utterly destroys "Farewell to the Master"
and does i1t in the best damon knlight tradition as well. There are also letters and
come falrly good movie reviewa «- if you like reviews of two or three year old horror
filme, that is.

MIRAGE #7 (Jack L. Chalker, 5111 Liberty Heights Ave., Baltimore, Md. 21207. British
agent: Alan Dodd, 77 Stanstead Rd., Hoddesdon, Herts. -- irregular -- 3/$1.00.)

MIRAGE is billed as "The Amateuwr Magazine of Fantasy', but ignore that and get
a copy -- if there are any left. The material ranges from a rather long-winded
editorial to a first rate article on "The Childe Cycle” by Gordon R. Dickeon. In
this article, Dickson eXplains in detail the rather puzzling {to some readers) con-
clusion to Necromancer and speculates on the future of the "Childe" series, There le
also & reprint of H. P. Lovecraft's satire on radio soap operas, which may have been
funny during the Depression, but which falls flat today. Alan Dodd has an informative
(et least to me) article on Arthur Machen and J. Ramsey Campbelil's '"Face in the
Degert" 1s certainly no worse than some of the pseudo-Lovecraft stories that used to
clutter up WEIRD TALES, Poetry and sowe year-old LoCs complete the issue.

ZENITH #8 (Pete Weston, 9, Porlock Crescent, Northfield, Birmingham, 31, Englang.
U.S. agent: Al Lewis, 1825 Greenfield Ave., Los Angeles 25, Calif. Quarterly -- 5/$1.)

ZENITH is yet another sercon mag, and a very good one at that. Most of #8 is
devoted to letters, and most of the letters are devoted to a discusslon of Terry
Jeevea' magazine reviews. It seems that Jeeves has been pulling out all the stops in
his reviews and the pros that he's been knocking have taken it seriously. I hate to
he a gpoilsport, but it seems to me that reviews of monthly magazines are pretty much
a waste of time in a quarterly fanzine. After all, by the time ZENITH appears, most
of us have read and formed oplnions of the stories that Jeeves reviews. And T don't
think that anything he says about thewm will have much influence on us. Back to the
zine: earticles -- an especially good one by Fritz Leiber on the "how and why" of The
Wanderer -- reviews of books by Beryl Henley and fanzines by Walt Willis round out the
issus.

#*The views of the author are not necessarily, etc. I thought TRUMPET #2 was improved.
--Felice
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STARLING #6 (Hank Luttrell, Rt. 13, 2936 Barrett Station Rd., Kirkwood, Missouri
63122 -- quarterly ~- single copies 25¢, 5/$1.00 or the uewal means without money)

STARLING iriee to be fannish but doesn't make it, and that's really too bad,
because when I wet Hank at the Midwestcon, he struck me ag being the type who could
put out & good fanzine if he really tried. As it 1s, STARLING is pretty fair -- not
really bad, but not really good, either. If nothing else, it hes a loogong lettercol.

THISTLE AND THORN #2 (Creath Thorne, Rt. 4, Savannah, Missouri and Duncan McFarland,
1242 Grace Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio -- irregular -- single coples 25¢, 5/$1.00 or
the usual weens besides money)

For a gecond issue, T n' T strikes me as being pretty good, in fact as a zine of
any number it's pretty respectable. Tim Eklund interviews Andre Norton, and does the
Job &3 well as wost other fan interviewers -- at least he's not toc goshwow about it.
There's en article, probebly the moet controversial in the iesue, "The Nothing Men",
by Dele Terr which investigatzss the skeptic wind and does it quite well., Let's have
more from Mr. Tarr; Dunk...Creath...? Round-table reviews of books {good idea)
and letters which are well handled put the finishing touches on the zine.

YANIRC #148 (Robert & Juanita Coulson, Rt. 3, Hartford City, Indiana 47348 -- monthly -=
single copies 30¢, 4/$1.00 or 12/$2.50. Alsc available for trades, but not LoCs.)

YANDRC is & hard fanzine to review, mainly because by the time most of you resad
this Buck'll have published ancther issue or two. Anyway, #L48 contains the usual
YANDRO material: an article by Lewis Grant which proposed a new method of time-
keeping, by use of the "Precession of the Equinoxes", an article which is actually
a book review, Coulson's ceustic reviews of current paperbacks and fanzines {shorter
this time because of moving difficulties) and one of the best lettercols around.

LUNA #4 (Franklin M. Kietz Jr., 1750 Walton Ave., Bronx, New York 10453 -- querterly --
single coples 15¢, 4/50¢ -- this issue is 30¢ because of the extensive use of offset.)

Hapnes Bok fans, rally round -- here's an entire fenzine devoted to him. And
while I'm not an especially gung-ho Bok fan -~ some of his work is Just too cute --
I must edmit that LUNA #4 is a welcome sight. There are several sympathetic charac-
ter portraits of Bok by Richard Lupoff and Gerry de la Ree, as well as one by the
editor. However, the issue is not so notable for the written meterial as 1t is far

the reproductions of sowme of Bok's best work -- a good deal of which isg almost
unobtainable.

ALGOL #9 (Andy Porter, 2k E, 82nd St., New York, New York 10028 -- irregular -- single
copies 25¢ or 3/$1.00 or the usual means if you don't want to lay out the long green)

ALGOL purports to be the succeasor if Dick Lupoff's late, lamented XERO, and
well, 1t almoat mekes it -- not gquite though. The only thing that I didn't like
about AL 1s -- yep ~-- another of those "chetty, preferably controversial columns'.

I wonder, is fndy Offutt a pseudonym of Robin Wood or vice-versa? They both write

the same kind of nonsense which is supposed to be the ultimate In fannish writing.

I may be o0ld fashicned, but I was taught that when you write something it's supposed
1o have a beginning, & widdle and &n end, but from the looks of Wood's column, I guess
I'm wrong...The rest of the wmaterial is pretiy good, especially rich brown's
"Terwilliger, the Fan Machine”, which is fan writing @s it should be and ail toeo
often isn't. Another feature is Dick Lupcff's book reviews in depth, which is
something elese that fandom needs more of.
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An Absurd Book Review Dby

: For a 'Pataphysician*, the most lmportant phrase
QG)/ /\/e /Son in the whole of L. Ron Hubbard's writings is to be
found near the bottom of page 36 of Dianetics: The Original Thegies. N

Here, where he outlines the idea of the "Tone Scale", he states that in the process
of treatment of Dianetic therapy, the patient goes through & well-defined series of
emotional states. Hubbard glves numbers to each of these states, and "tons four" is
the number arrived at by a patisnt who is cured of 2 given aberration. -

Then Hubbard says, "If it (the aberration) venishes without attaining the laughter
of tone four it can be assumed that the individual's basic engram has not been erased"
(i.e., that he is not really cured).

Here we see that Hubbard, in his earliest writing on the "new science of the mind",
had already recognized what the 'Pataphysician calls the "Laugh of Liberation”, the
special kind of leugh that the 'Pataphysician, when he is functioning in the role of
mental therepist, also aims at producing in his patient, and which, 1t is said, also
is produced in Zen Buddhisum &t the moment of Satori.

Hubbard here, very wisely, makes this special kind of laugh theg test of success
or failure of his whole therapeutic program. I say "wisely', because the "cosmic
laugh" is the foundation on which the entire rether ornate structure of'Pataphysics
is built, and 'Pataphysics is the science.

%

This book, Dianetics: The Originel Thesis, is the first tentative manuscript on
Dianetics, and was written in 1948, It is interesting to compare this early work with
Scientology: the Fundawentals of Thought, a relatively recent work of Hubbard's,
published in 1956. There is surprisingly little change in the content of Hubbard's
thought. There is, however, a marked change in tone. The Original Thesis takes as
its first axiom, "survive!”, with all the jungle &ssociations this word has come to

*Pataphysics is a philosophy of the absurd, perhaps the first and greatest of a long series of philosophies of the absurd
such as dadaism, surrealism, pop art, existentialism, the Theater of the Absurd, and camp. It was originally worheb
out by the French playwrite, novelist, poet and philosopher, Alfred Jarry, around 189G, Since its first appearance in
Jarry's play "Ubu Roi”, "Pataphysics has enjoyed periodic revivals and has exerted a continuous influence on French
literature and art, and, 10 a lesser extent, on the art and literature of the whole world,
*Pataphysics postulates, like existentialism, a world which is, in itself, meaningless, amoral and absurd, Unlike
existentialism, however, “Pataphysics does not react to this world with "nausea™ or "fear and wembling”. Instead,
it leaps joyfully into the very heart of the chaos, The ‘pataphysician, like the zen madman, child or animal, finds
a new freedom, a new joy in living, in the world just as it is, not in spite of the world’s absurdivy, but because of it,
Thus it is that "Pataphysics, like existentialism and Zen Buddhism, can function 2s a form of psychotherapy and
in this role can provide a basis for the criticismm of other forms of psychotherapy, such as scientolo gy, Freudian
therapy, Jungian therapy, erc.

¥
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iwply, and thus the author himeelf would have to be clessified fairly low down on his

own ewotional tone scale, around one or two ("From one to two is the range of antegonism,
including suspicion, resentwent and anger.")

In other parts of Hubbaerd's writings from the Dianetics pericd, this same anta-
gonism, suspicion and resentment is repsatedly displayed, usually directed toward
practitioners of other "sciences of the wind" than his own.

However, when we turn our attention to Scientology: the Fundamentals of Thought,
we camnot fail to notlce that the defliant revolutionary of Dianstics has become, in
Scientology, downright playful. The 'Pataphysician, observing this, can only guspect

that between the writing of the first and second books, Hubbard himself experienced tle
"Laugh of Liberation”.

He says, for instance, "Originally the dynamices read 'the urge towards survival
asg --', As the science developed it became apparent that survival was only an apparvency
and only one facet of existence." He has, in other words, all but set the fundamental

basis of his "original thesis"” quietly to one side and taken an entirely different
tack.

The new tack is one that must heve come &s quite a shock to the more fanaticael
followers of the "original thesis”, but one which a 'Pataphysician could not help
but approve of.

It is, simply, "Life is & game."

The "hew science of the mind” hes become, not & means of survival (dead serious),
but a way of improving the ability to play gsmes.

Hubbard states, in his usual erbitrary way, "Rule -- all games are aberrative,
some are fun.' It is clear thet the
choice of games is going to be wade
on the profoundly 'Pataphysical basis
of how much "fun" they are.

However, Hubbard states that any
game is better than the "no-game con-
dition". He states this because he
needs to say that one thing is better
than another in order to keep his own
game going, since it is logically
necessary to say that one thing is
better than another in order to jus-
tify the need for change, the need for
therapy.

Even though he believes that all
games are aberrative, still he backs
fearfully awey from the no-game con-
dition. Like the Exietentialisets,
he discovers, with '"fear and trembling"
The Great Ewpty Hole, but unlike the
'Pataphysicians and the Zen Buddhists,
he refuses to Jump in.

By the time I write this, he ms&y
have gathered his courage and made
the Jump at last., I think even at
the time of his writing of this book,
he already realized that satori is a
"no-geme condition”.

There are those who say that
Scientology is toc absurd. I would
rather say that it is not absurd
enough, but it's getiing there.
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JCNW? /‘C k S FOrm During the last three monthe I have been agked very

freguently if Danmark has any fanzines, any fane,
or knows anything of science fiction at all,

It ie understandable that Americane, Englishmen, or Italiane &rk these questiong,
but when the Swedes do, then the world sure needes a bit of enlightenment...

Thig article should meke it clear where Danmark etands concerning ecience fiction
stories,

Ae Danmark has nc fanzines it 1s very difficult to see if there &re any fans.
Only laet Friday I thought that Danmark hed only four fans, but then I vieited the
Americen writer Harry Harrison who lives here, and he told me he knew four fane too.
Apeuming that these four fans are not the same oner &s thoee known to me we have
eight fans in Danmark, see?

And where do those eight fans get their food for the mind? Moetly from the
English and American pocketbooke. Science fiction is not the big kick in Danmark as
it epparently ie in USA right now. There have been writien about twenty novels and
some hundred short storiese in Danish. And I wonder 1f most of these are known at

the time to any other person in the country but me. Nevertheless I am going to tell
you about them.

The first one to be printed, I suppose, was "Niels Klims underjordiske rejse" {Tis
Subterranean Travel of Niels Klim) by Ludvig Holberg; in Latin -- ir which it was
written -- "Nicolai Klimii Iter Subterrsneum”. It was published anonymously in
Leipzig in 1741, but was translated into Danish the yeer after. It is a very philoso-
phical story of a man falling through a hole in a mountain in Norway.

He falls down into the inner part of the world which appears to be hollow and
contains a whole planeterian system with very strange creatures. Firast he lands on
the plenet Nazar in the principality Potu -- that is utopla spelled backwards, nearly.
The inhabitants there are trees. They are very slow both in action and in mind.
Because of hie rapidity and hie long lege, Niels Klim (that is the man's neme) is
appointed a=z a postman, and thie profession glves him the opportunity of getting to
know the country. Here Holberg describes his ideal of a state., Potu is an enlightened
despotism. Everybody agrees upon nature worghip, where you worghip the Highest
Creature but do not make rulee how this creature should be worshipped. There isa
complete intellectual liberty except for the youth who should follow the advice of
old ags, etc., ete.

Niels Klim arrives in several strenge countrigs, the description of which contains
patire and parody on different Eurcpean conditions at the time.
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From what I have said here, it may be difficult to realize that this is & science
fiction novel, but 1t 1s. Holberg was using very skillfully the new discoveries within
agtronomy and has got, for the tiwme, an astonishing description of a solar system.

The novel is strongly inspired by Swift'e "Gulliver's Travels" and is not of such
high quality, but it is certainly worth reading. It appeared as a serial in "The
Arkhaw Sampler" 1in 1949, I am told. In Dapmerk it is not much read. Some years 8go
it ran as & cowmic in the Danish communiet paper. The retelling and drawings were
made by our foremost living satiriet, Hans Scherfig.

The next novel appeared during the years 1858-T2, written by F. C. Sibbern;
"Meddelelser af Indholdet af et Skrivt fra Aaret 2135" ("Informations from the Contents
of & Work from the Year 2135"). This is more a treatise than a novel, and I must
confess that I have never been able to read more than one hundred pages ocut of its four-
teen hundreds. It contalns a lot of ideae simllar to the communist onee about the
ideal state. The story starts with the whole of Europe falling asleep for sbout
forty years, that is all I can say...It is generally mentioned to be & good novel/
treatise.

The next one I have come across ie & very naeive story from 1900, "Guld og & re"
("Gold and Honour") by Otto M. M#ller. I think I shall give you the plot so that
you can see what Danish science fiction wae like at a time when Wells had slready
written his "Island of Dr. Moreau'.

The hero (of the book) Erik Poulsen is working as a chemist at Rénninggaard's
glassworks. He discovers how to make gold. (The periodic system is mentioned here
in ordsr to make you believe it.)

At first he buys land as he clearly sees that the value of gold will fall, His
professor does not belleve In his discovery, but a director of a bank is convinced.
The hero is then called to the Minister of the Interior, who talks to him about
sclence ve. the welfare of the people., After this he leaves for Germany, as a genius
unappreciated in his own country. Here, however, he 1s called to the Reicha-Chancellor
who offers him & king's crown. (Low and mean, isn't he? We Danes never liked the
Germans =-=- although a lot of our literature would not have existed without German
inspiration.)

Well, Erik Poulsen says no, and he'd better do that as he is the hero.

Thrown out of Prussia he travels to Paris, the hotbed of European sclence, you
know. He wants to see the editor of "Journal Chemique"” to get his discovery printed,
but he is arrested and led to the president who offers him something similar to a
crown. Scoundrels everywhere, see?

Then the noble hero, who of course again refuses and is now watched all the time,
etarte building a ship armed with gune and with platinised hardened steel plates.
War-ghlps are following him everywhere, and it seems as if he has given up his
stubborn idea of publishing his discovery, but then he reads a pamphlet by "a Germen
soclalist” about the curse of money, and while the reader begins to smell a big fat
communist lie, our hero ie now determined to publish. He therefore sails away {rom
his watchers, arrives in the Antarctic Ocean, and managea to send letters howme
describing the goldwaking procesa. He then carries on to the South Pole which he
discovers (!}.

On his way home they meet a gigantic English war-ship sailing by electricity
which pends out an elsctro-magnet to catch him.

It turne out that England has intercepted the letters, which involves & raise
in al) the pricee in the world. England itself has grown big and mighty (another
scoundrel ).

Our unlucky hero, who meant it all so well, is now locked up in an asylum on the
Shetland Isles (whereto he should have been brought long ago).
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But of course the
author has got a lot
more up his sleeve. FErik
Poulsen blowe up the
agylum and runs away to
the Farcoe Islanda. Money
becomea worthless. Eng-
land is growing {(appar-
ently the author does
not like England either).
Everything etops. World
war, World revolution
and so on. The Scandi-~
navian Republic is
egtablished. The new
means of payment is, of
course, land. There am
still rich and poor, on
land.

From 1900 till 1928
nothing happened in the
gcisnce fiction field.
Then & acience fiction
play came out, oche of the two only cnea, "Landet forude" ("The Country Aheed"), This
is & play about the utopia by Jacob Paluden and Erik Eberlin,

An explorer, Clement, wants to go on an airship through the fogbankes to the North
Pole to see what it looks like there. And of course he finde a utopla,

The airship in which he travels is paid for by the editor Heseen who has in
return secured for himself the copyright of Clement's story. Hessen is a bad, bad
fellow. He speculates in eensationa. Clement is engaged to the daughter of Heesen,
Margit, who accompanies him. There is also a journalist, covering the travel., But
the Journaelist is a bad fellow too. We all imow what Journalists are like, don't we?

Well, they reach thia utopia, and the description of this wonderful, hsavenly
place, where everybody 1s nice and good, is rather weak. You can describe hell with
a richneas of detalls, but heaven...who knows anything about heaven?

Heving found this wonderful place, however, Clement wanta to atay there, while tis
other two just think of all the money they can take in from the tourists, and they go
away 1n the airship which luckily is struck by lightning.

The idyll is saved.

Although the play has its bright moments, it is a bit old-fashloned, e.g. we have
a song by the wireleas cperator.

And now we reach 1932 in which glorious year the Danish egqulvalant of Arthur C.
Clarke, Panl Bergasge, published "Stjernens skygge” ("The Shadow of the Star").

We here have a professor, Holger Andersen, who begins a research on the star
Beta Leonls and gets a nervous breakdown and awakens in the solar system of Beta Leonis
on an apparently English estate. He kills the doctor who keeps him in an intellectual
prison, but he shows up to be juest a phantom. The creatures on the planet are on a
fex higher level of evolution than the Earthpeople. They are able to send a part of
the lumaterial parts of en individual to the Earth (by the way, the people on the
planet say "up to Earth"”, which shows you that the author has been thinking while
writing). Here these perte take root in some young human being and grow together
with his peyche. They 1lie there as & subconsciousness and may -~ 1f they fall in the
right placea -- creat geniuses.
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The inhabitants of the planet want to uee Earth aa an intermediate astation to
reach farther out in space. The technical age of Earth is due tc some of these experi-
ments which went wrong as 1t showed up that the human beings were more interested in
material than in intellectual things.

As the book is not translated I should perhape tell you the rest of the plot but
I do not want the whole article to consist of plots merely.

This novel, however, ls probably the beat of the old ones. It has a good plot,
it is told in a vivid style, and it 1s not ageinst scientific knowledge. I understand
from James Blish's article in "SF Horizons™ #1 that this is very important.

The same year we got a Nazi inspired novel, "Diktatur" {"Dictatorship") by Paul
Drachmenn, It is not worth saying one word about.

In 2938 we also got a good novel and a bad one. Let us skip the bad one and turn
to the brilliant novel, "Manden der taenkte ting"' {"The Man Who Thought Things") by
Valdemar Holst.

It tells us about a chemical assistant who is abls to create things with intellec-
tual energy. He wants a doctor to perform a cerebral operation on him so that he will
be able to create living creatures. As the doctor refuses, the assistant creates a
double to the doctor and this double sucks out the vigour of the doctor and tekes over
and becomes a very successful doctor, while the real one 1s reckoned as a swindler,.

It 18 a story about the fear of and the fight for reaching the dream and
fulfilliing one's own self.

The author's lmegination mekes this a very good story, and one shouid think it
was much more read thean it is; as a matter of fact the book was completely forgotten
two months after having been printed.

This year, though, it will be reprinted, after having been sold to Bngland and
Germany and Norway. One of our film studioe bought the story back in 1948 but has
never made it into a film.

From 1938 until 1950 we only have three bad stories, but in 1950 "Det ny
slaraffeniand” ("The New Cockaigne") by Soya was published. I believe Soya is known
outslide Danmark, because of his erotic books. Well, not in USA, I suppose, you are
gso drsadfully puritanical, "Det ny slaraffenland” is a children's book and shows
how Soye imagines his ideal state. It is a lovely book with very nice i1llustrations.

In 1951 appeared the best Danish scisnce fiction novel until this moment; “Manden
der huskede"” ("The Man Who Remembered") by Biler Jérgensen.

In the preface the author, who has been travelling for some years in USA, tells
that the story is inspired by "The Adventures of Professor Emmett” in "A Book of
Miracles" by Ben Hecht. As I have not read that one I am not able to say to what
degree.

The bock containe the nicest plot ever seen in the science fletion of this country

. Everybody in the whole world suddenly loses his memory. All paper disappears
(paper is the foundation of all civilization). Everybody -- except the hero, of
course -- believes that he was first created that day.

"The brain had been cleared as a tape, which is inadvertently exposed to strong
magnetic influence. Perhaps it had happened in an after-effact of atom-bomb
explosicns."

The author imagines that God perhaps has been dissatiafied with the ruling race.
Perhape, he says, the ants were once the ruling ones. After the huwan beings come
maybe the dogs.

The herc Pierre tries to gather some people to teach them about the past. 3But he -
only wants to tell them about the good sides in order to make a bettsr world. But you
cannot re-create the lost civilization without including the bad things.
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The doge shall, maybe, just hunt the human beings back into the trees. --From
there they can come down and start all over; the same pas and faux pas, perhaps.

The human being depends on thes memory, the civilization to such a degree, that he
would never he able to survive a blg catastrophe -- like an explosion.

L4

Thie is & very intricate and philosophical novel written in & poetic and imeginative
lapguage {to compare, perhaps a wmixture of Brian Aldiss and Frederick Pohl),

In 1953 came "Det meldes fra Sahera” ("It is Reported from Sahara”) by Niels E.
Nieleen, our only "real” science fiction author. He has written some six or seven
novels and about 150 short stories, wmost of which are no good, alas. Yet the ahova-
mentioned novel is well done, and should be translated sometime. 1In 1955 he published
"Kundskabens tre&' ('"Tree of Knowledge"), a frightening book about mutations due to,
radioactive rays, and in 1960 "To sole stod op" {Two Suns Did Rise) about unrestrigted
atom war. According to Joan Hasrrison he has god no contact whatsoever with his own
time, and that is a great hendicap for & sclence fiction writer, I should say.

]

1

1959 saw the publishing of "I guder!"” (“Ye Gods!") by Hearry Kjeld Meier. This

ip not a plain story. It is more & soclological research on the influence of money.

Bt pretends to be wmade in the year of 6958 as a report on the paleotechnical stage
of civilization, and it is very enjoyable.

! "Phe paleotechnicel state religion gathers around the monotheistic God-figure
i1th the nasme: MONEY."

' "“Business 1s business -- God is God -- God is everything -- Business is Evarpbhirg,
iuch is the symbol in this text, and ite teaching is this: Joy, goodneass, respect|are
eautiful ideas, but where they oppose the extension of Businees they must yield,

Because: Business is Everything."

-
'l
This article does not pretend to be a complete survey of Danish science ficti%n
ut it gifes roughly the outlines of our stage of development. We have aoms trﬁn

at!an, of course. For example, Bradbury, Wyndham, Hoyld, Heinlein, or Wella, J t
to mention some.

This part of the science flction field, howsever, must wait until a later article.

One has the feeling that the interest in the genre ia growing and it will be a

great help when in a year or two we get the science fiction film by Kubrick and
Pakula/Mulligan and Truffaut.

--Finn Jannick Storm Jérgensen
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OF GODLIKE POWER -- Mack Reynolds

I am an admirer of Reynolds and I had hoped for quite & bit from this book. I
read the first installment and thought that this was his best. Then I got the second
part, and wished that the USPOD had managed to lose my copy of the magazine. Reynolds
atarted out with a good idea, having a wan appear on a radio program with a rather
sleazy talk-Jockey at the head, and have this man actually be able to hex things. He
gets med at the radic show and puts all of radio out of commission, and then follows
with such things as the movles, tv, cosmetics, etc, Reynolds showsa the result of a
populace deprived of all its entertainment and the near-madnese that results, all seen
through the eyes of the talk Jockey. This gets him to the end of the first installwent,
throwing in a bit of a love interest between the tj and the Prophet's daughter. This
18 exceedingly well done, as is the whole beginning. It was & new idea and it was
hardled well. But in the second part it falls apart. The talk Jockey, who ia
convincingly portrayed as a stupid mercenary slob in the beginning, 1s so vontinually
the asame that he becomes cardboard, with no change, no realization, no consciousnesa.
Ilo one could poseibly be that stubbornlf“ﬁtﬁﬁld in the midet of these calamities. The
pide characters also slide into caricatures, and trite, badly drawn ones at that.

The Prophet, who was a leading figure in the first part, 1s shunted into the back-
ground. The reaction of the populace is Just a redrawing of what happened in the
beginning, and 1t gets tiresome after awhile. In fact this seems to be the problem

of the whole mecond installment, thet it just repeats the first part. Nothing actually
heppens until the end, when after a very weak explanation -- an explanation that
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seems to go along with the theory that psi equals wmagic ~- a very much weaker ending is
glven. It seems as if Reynolds Juat couldn't think of anything to do with the idea
he had created. It's a shame, :

-=J. Sanders

POOK AND FILM REVIEWS OF RECENT ESCAPES
CUSPIDOR by S. Pitter (Spatterwood & Co.)

A highly original plot in which & college boy answers the 'Help Wanted' ad of &
scientist who happens to have a beautiful daughter. He gets twrned into a monster,
escapes and kills the deughter (who did the turning), frees and marries her mother
(who happens to be the acientist), then lives heppily ever after. "Cuspidor" contains
an unusual varisty of material, and can be heavy going in parts. However, if you
have a strong stomach, this mixtuwre could prove to be Jjust your cup of tea.

GENERAL SECTA by Lord Elpuz (Simon and Shyster Inc.)

This concerns an alien (Secta) and a huge hospital floating in space. Badly
injured in a softball match, Secta will die unless his life can be saved; in which
cagse he will probably live. He is admitted to the hospital at a time when all the
rogular doctors are out on location filming with Dr., Kildarse, so intern ‘'Chuck’
Stones gets the Jjob. He tries all the standard remedies, such as Penicillin, DNA,
DPT, DNQ and even Wildroot Hair 0il, wntil in despair, he sees the allen struggling
to reach the water cooler. Realizing that Secta needs water, Stones floods his room
as a shock cure. Unfortunately, Secta (composed of 97.3% pure sodium) reacts
violently, explodes and destroys the hospital and ite irmates. In a final flashing
thought, we find that he was after the water cooler NOT for the water, but because
having lost his spectacles, he had mistaken it for his pet Jellyfish.

Thia story has panache, verve, and even moustache, and at times even a trace of
writing skill is visible through the utter rubbish of the plot. For lovers of romerce
and medical themes a8 in Dr. Kildare, there is a warvelous (and very risque) account
of a love scene between two protozoa,

ELDRITCH OF MARLEYRONE by A. Doorlock (Slosh and Co.)

Eldritch of Merleybone, together with Spoondum his bodyssrvent and Wakko his
trusty sword, aet off across the mountains of Ekberg in search of Prongle the Furtive
(a renegade Flotvian treacle bender) who hag stolen Eldritch's pretzel twisting
machine. They meet with sundry adventures such &a a collating sesslon in Losanjellies
and a clearance male in a bankrupt brothel in Birmingham. In another chapter,
Spoondum is caught in the toils of a beautiful blonde temptress, and it takes Eldritch
four chapters and seventeen years to get him away from her and their 13 children.

Eventually, they catch up with Prongle and his 90 henchmen as they are about to
plunder the treasure of Ulrich the Unstickable. Eldritch draws his sword, Spegqndum
hig cards, and Prongle & Co. their henches. Between them, they beat the tar out of
Ulrich and taking his treasure and T4 daughters they ride off into the triple sunset
over the wountalnous plains of Ba-Loni. An ideal Xmap present for the kiddies.

SPACEMAN (A Veri-Renk Production) Cert. x2 Running time 100 yds.

Spaceship Commander (John Wain) and navigator (Frigid Baddo) are under orders to
take the Rocketship Tuns (plastic model)} to the Planet Jupiter (large grapefruit) and
reacus Bert Lungcancer (Glynie Jonns) from the hairy wob of howling aliens {The
Beatles). During the rescue and escape, Wain is shot in the sterboard clavichord, and
the ship crashes on Mars (Texas). First the water runs out, then the food -- both
hotly pursmed by Bert Lungcancer. Jomns mekes love to Wain who eate the grapefruit,
and they are rescusd by Alaskan space explorers en route from Rigel to Splea while
testing a new Bergenholm on & smubbling trip. They escape by modifying a Dean Drive
and eventually alert the Terran Space Fleset. Good triumphs over evil and the screen
dissolves in a blaze of credit titles eprinkled with obituaries.
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INDEX TO THE WEIRD FICTION MAGAZINES by T.G.L. Cockcroft, Lower Hutt, New Zealend
Two parta: Index by title 1962, 56 pages, 17 cm x 24.5 cm, $2.75, photo-offset;
Index by author, 1964, 4k pages, 17 cm x 24.5 cm, photo-offset; consecutive pagination.

This wonderfully compiled labor of love by T.G.L. Cockcroft should be in the
library of every true lover of fantasy fiction. It is & sad commentary on fandow that
these two indicez have met with almost total indifference. Both parts are available
as a sot at a price of $5.00 from most fantasy dealers.

Covered are the magazines STRANGE STCRIES, STRANGE TALES, THE THRILL BOOK, ORIENTAL
STORIES, THE MAGIC CARPET MAGAZINE, STRANGE TALFES (British) and GOLDEN FLEECE, Besldes
the alphabetical listing of stories and authors, you get the cover artists, pages in
each lssue, size of the magazine, listings of the number of serilals, articles, poems,
and pictorial features in these magazines, plua other information. Even more valuable
are the separate listings of serials and connected storiss,

Since the above magazines were not indexed by Don Day in his INDEX TO THE SCIENCE
FICTION MAGAZINES 1926-1950, and certainly will not be indexed by Norman Metcalf in
his forthcoming index to the post 1950 magazines, Cockcroft has Filled an awesome gap
in fantasy bibliography. Mr. Cockcroft has informed the reviewer that only 336 coples
of the mecond part were published. It is true that the nuwber of complete collections
of WEIRD TALES is swall (the one in the Library of Congress is incomplete), being
egtimated by some fans at no more than a dozen sets extant., This way account for the
poor sale to date of this index. Also it would have been better to have put the two
parts into one herd cover book to obtain some of the library trade. There are those
who might fesl that the price 1s far too high for a hundred pages of bibliomraphic
information, but since this information 1s nowhere available in as handy a format, this
reference work 1s another sine qua non for the scholar of imaginative literaturs,

Mr. Cockcroft has also provided an innovation in this field by noting other
references utilized in compiling his work. It should dispell the curious notion of
gsoma thet a reference work arises pristine and new from chaos without preliminary
tentative pioneering efforts.

Of the 332 magazine issues covered, those of one magazine, WEIRD TALES, coumpris
279 of them. The singular importance of this one magazine to the American fantasy
literature of the first half of the 20th century is asslf-evident. Indices are hy
nature very, very dull reading, but Cockcroft has done such a crediteble job in
providing different and useful features that older readers of the included wagazines
will feel "the great nostalgia” just from glancing at the names of stories and the
various authors.

This work is amply deserving of hardcovers and Mr. August Derleth of Arkham
Houge might well investigate the posslbility of doing sc at a future date. OSufficient
library sales should result in getting back the cost of production.

This is not the first index of WEIRD TALES, but it is by far the best.
~-Ed Woond

AND YET MORE FANZINE REVIFWS

Among the growing stack of fanzines which muat (alas) go unacknowledged until
NIEKAS is finished for this issue, there are one or two I'd like to mention. Firast is
the Journal of the British Amateur Scientific Research Asscciation, or BASRA:you nmust
Join to get it. Partial contents: "Litmus and Related Pigments”, "Chladni's Figures',
"Factor Analyeis in Psychology'. Sort of a Junior SciAm. Write Jemes Ashe, RD 1,
Freeville, NY, USA. Also there’s a whole stack of comiczines; JEDDAK, YMR, CORTANA,
SQUEEK CHRONICLES. They're all by different people, but you can probably get info
about all from Paul Moslander, 1206 3lst Ave., San Mateo, Calif. 94403 -- who will
hate me, no doubt, for saving stencil room by giving only his name. The zines arse
reumerkably well written and well illustrated -- some of the best ditto I've seen.

--Felice Rolfe



CHILDREN 'S FANTASIES

DICK WEST 32 Belcher Cir,, Milton, Maes, 02186

I especially liked the section on "Children's Fantasy Books". Many of my favorite one
were listed here, and many (such as E. Nesbit's books)} that I would like to read but
never heve. Yet there are a number of children’'s booke thaet I like that I didn't

see wentioned.

The nature stories of the late Thornton Burgess are among them. I used to cut theas
ocut of the daily newspaper, and Reddy Fox, Little Joe Otter, Paddy the Beaver and
the other inhabitants of the Green Forest were childhood friends of mine. Their
adventures and misadventures make for simple stories, but they are as fresh and
sparkling as the dew on Peter Rabbit's briar patch. And utterly cherming. I can
8til1l re~-read them with delight,

An even better "talking animel” story is Felix Salten's BAMBI. Walt Disney's
cawkoon version of the story is beautiful, but the original book (which was reprinted
in a Tewpo paperback about & year ago) is both different and better. I love Disney's
cartoons, but he does have an irritating habit of meking hie characters so damn cute.
Salten menages to convey the mysterious, elusive nature of wild animals, and draws
a polgnant picture of the tragedy of their lives. Disney catches something of this
(I think his best scene ie the forest fire sequence -- which has no analog in the
book); but hils deer are as Americanas Salten's are German (anyons who has seen the
film and read the book will know what I mean), end he lacks that stern Northern
hardness thaet is mingled with scenes of tenderness in Salten's delicious book.

There muet be plenty of other good works of children’s literature. I wish I could
say something about the ventures into the field of Beatrix Potter and E.B. White, dbut
unfortunately the only story by Miss Potter I have read 1s (as might be expected)
THE TALE OF PETER RABBIT, and I regret to say that I eam more familiar with Mr.
White's espays that with CHARLOTTE'S WEB. I have heard thet these worke are good,
for whatever that's worth.

Another good children's book is THE LITTLE PRINCE by Antoine de Saint-Exupery, the
enchanting story of a child who leaves his asterold howe to visit other planetas,
including Earth. Part of its intent is eatirical, but it probea human foibles in a

wanner that is both gentle and funny, and the death of the Prince at the end is a
deeply moving scene.

Strange, I don't see Kipling's JUNGLE BOOKS wmentioned in that article. Doean't

Mowgll count as fantasy? And Rikki-Tikki-Tavi is one of the best of the "talking
enimal" atories.

All my life I have loved Carl Barke far too much to let his marvelous stories go
unmentioned in any diescussion of children's literature. My experience would be the
poorer without such adventure comedics as A CHRISTMAS FOR SHACETOWN, 1O0ST IN THE

ANDES, THE PHILOSOPHER'S STONE, or THE GOLDEN FLEECING, to name a few of his finest
tales,
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I can hatdly leave this topic without striking a blow for one of my favorite writers, C,S.
Lewis. I am fairly well-read in his works: in his Christiaan apologetisc, his romances,
his literary criticism, I like the rest of his eoutput so muach that it is surprising I don't
care mote for the Narnia Chronicles. 1 have read only one of these (THE LION, THE
WITCH, AND THE WARDROBE), which I like, but only mildly, compared to my passion for
the rest of Lewisiana, However, I haven't the slightest objection to his Christianity;
what I don‘t like is things like Farther Christmas popping up in Narpia, and the tendency
to cuteness (sometime I must try to define that word; atr present it is little better than a
tag for an unpleasant emotion), I can't agree that children are ir any dire danger of
having their characters warped by Lewis's preaching. I think you'll find a book is not a
cause but an occasion of such a change as Mr, Walstead fears, If the child happens to be
of 2 religious bent {and I suspect this would be due less to his reading than to other
environmental factors, such as the example of his parents), then reading aboutr Aslan
may push him along the route 1o becoming what Mr, Walstead calls a very religious
person, But he would bend that way in any event; if Lewis had not furnished the ocecasion,
something else would have, Similarly, if a child is not of 2 rcligious bent, the death
and resurrection of Aslan would delight him as an example of the marvelous, but not of
the numinous, No one can tell how things will work out. No effect is rigidly permanent,
either, Whenp children are young and have their lives in front of them they tend o drink
in experience uncritically, but eventually some selectivity must come, With me, things
accepted as a matter of course in childhood came in for a lot of questioning and revision
in my early teens, and it seems to be a fairly common experience that ecvervybody finds
confusion in conclusions he concluded long ago-o {or whatever the words to the song are).
Even the very religious child that Mr, Walstead mentions may grow up into a sceptical
atheist, At any rate, C.35, Lewis was certainly not a ¢lose-
minded fanatic, and it would be surprising if his works bred
anything remotely resembling such.

The more I ponder the expression “"sword-and-sorcery”, the
1o 0ser i1 seems as a name for a literary type, The "swords”
part suggests a heroic zge, or at least a pre-machine age
{or non-machine age?) world ir which men can be sptend!d
barbarians and noble savages (or just barbarians and savages
without the qualifying adjectives), It conjures up the sort
of wotld in which you see castles and sacked cities and
Forests Perilous and the prows of pirate dragonships cutting
a path through the wine-dark sea, "Sorcery” can only
indicate strange powers bevond the normal kenr of man,
what is vaguely called “the supernatural™ (of course whether
the author believes in it literally, or believes in it only
as a symbol, or does not belicve in it at all, he must

treat it as a part of Naturei in his story.} This conjures up a world of witches and devils
and eldritch enchantments, of the Green Knight picking up his head and riding out of
Atthur's court, even of strange crearures like giants and dragons.

But, even so, how good is "sword-and-sorcery™ as a deseription of a literary type? It
tells you that a tale has these two elements in jit: nothing mere. That is something, of
course, The term works pretty vell for, say, the Conan stories, since about all that's
in them is swords, sorcery and conflict (and thac’s quite enough!)., But it is pitifully
inadegquate ~hen applied 1o, say, Homer, Virgil, Malory, Spenser, James Stephens, E.R,
Eddison, or Telkien, since there is so much clse in them besides sorcery and swards,
MacBeth features 21l the swordpiay 2nd all the sorcery that anyene could want; but to
€allit 2 sword-and-sorcery play doecs not seem quite the best description of Shakespeare's
tragedy., The term does have meaning, though. I think it would be more meaningful to
¢all LORD OF THE RINGS a prose epic than 2 sword-and-sorcery tale, but both terms do
tell us something abour what the work is like,

FRED HOLLANDER

The first sequel to MR, WICKER'S WINDOW is called THE S8IGN OF THE SEVEN SEAS, 1
learned this fact at the Fanquet on July 23, when talking to Larry Niven, the guest of
honor, after the formal program. I haven™t been able to find either of the two sequels,
in fact I didn't know till just now that they had been written at all., I knew they were
planned, from the ending of WINDOW, but I had searched and not found, I now reéenew the
search, If they are anywhere near as good as the first book | know [ shall enjoy them.

I would like to add a couple of good children’s fantasies te the list, The first is THE
NINE QUESTIONS by Edward Fenton, This is a very stylized and allcgorical work done in
a clear and beautiful style., It is the story of a search, and a story of the regaining of

a2 rightful inheritance, As such, it is commonplace. But in the manner in which the
story is told, and in the allegories, not to religion, but to some sort of higher conscience
and disembodicd mythos (by which I mean that the 2liegories do not tend to one particular
religion as do Lewis", but to a more generalized godhead, in this case, actually the
father of the hero.)} lies the hold it has sver me,

The second is A WRINKLE iIN TIME by Madeline L'Engle., {Madeline L*Engle Camp). This
is more a science fiction than fantasy type children’s book, burt it, too, has a particular
hoid over me, Also recommended: THE PHANTOM TOLLBOTH,
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FRITZ LEIBER

Grand article by Mark Walstead oa childrens® fantasies., Only beloved book I couldn’t
find in it was THE THREE MULLA-MULGARS by Walter de la Mare -- a remarkably detaited
"lost civilization™ of talking monkeys described from the viewpoint of three who are
seeking to return to it (or rather discover the land from which their facther came), The
book contains many delightful linguistic (and even metaphysical) touches: for instance,
slecp, swoon-sleep (as from a blow on the head) and death are called (A) Firse Sleep,
Second Sleep, and Third Sleep, bur also {(B) Little Go, Great Go, and Comc No More,

I ne ed hardly say more than that to indicate that the Mountains of Arrakaboa and the
Caverns ¢f the Minimuls are well-worth traversing -- Leopards are called "Roses” from
their spots {magnificent monkcy euphemisms!) while over all brood the warring supernatugal
forces of Tishnar {light) and Immanala (darkness).

Small saddition to section on S5F in Italy. SFBC, Via Scalabrini 68, Piaccnza, has
breught out my THE SILVER EGGHEADS as LE ARGENTEE TESTE D UOVO and three octher
quality paperbacks: LA FINE DEL PRINCIPIO by Ray Bradbury, L'IMPERO DELL® ATOMO
by Van Vogt, and DODICI] VOLTE DOMANI by Asimov, They'rc also going to do my
GATHER, DARKNESS)! (SFBC means simply Science Fiction Book Club, )

This day settled in my mind a point which has nagged it for years; widdershins and
sunwise as cquivalents of counterclockwise and clockwise. In the northern hemisphere
the sun in its dajly motion from east to south to west is moving clockwise if a person
thinks of himself as looking down on these apparent movements from above, (Dunno how
this crept in.)

" BANKS MEBANE

The article on children’s fantasies was good, but I want 1o charge into the Oz f{ray,
-.As a child, I was mosc fond of many of Ruth Plumly Thompson's Oz books than 1 was of
those by Raum himself, and I still retain that feeling., RPT was excelltent at a sort of
sword-and-sorccry type ptot and oxcelled Bavm in building atmosphere, Stories like
THE YELLOW KNIGHT OF OZ, OJO IN OZ and THE GIANT HORSE OF OZ were done at the
very top of her form. THE LOST KING OF OZ . . and PIRATES IN OZ are also among
my favorites, I find much of Baum too "quainty-cuty” when stacked up against things
like RPT"'s cnchanted medieval kingdom in THE YELLOW KNIGHT or the Valley of the
Barons in JACK PUMPKINHEAD IN OZ.

Oz is an empire capacious enough to be varyingly intcrpreted by different writers, and
after all RPT s Oz doesn*t differ from LFB's by as much as J/&/ ((No, no Felice, no
personal opinions here! --FR)) J, D, Salinger s America does from John O Hara's, to use
a mundane comparison. Fie to the Baum puriscs.

JOHN BOSTON

For the children™s fantasy discussion; someone might look up a new book, Edward Ormon-
droyd*s TIME AT THE TOP, I haven't read it, but iz looks like it might interest some
of the participants in the discussion.

SF in Italy was very interesting; pleasc continue the serics to other countries. I'd be
cspecially interested to know what American sf, if any, is to be found in, say Yugostavia
or Poland. {({Can anybody out there help us? --FR}))

PICKERING GOES TO THE STARS

J. SANDERS

I wish I could go a2long with Pickering. [ am a great believer in the need for space travel.
Unfortunately, I can’t see any justification for your optimism. Space travec]l has shown
no signs of increasing man's idealism. The only way that we can get space travel is to
get the nation behind us, and I have yet to see any group of pcople of one onc-millionth
this size act for idealistic reasons, We ate going to have te hit purc rcalism, dirry
playing, cheating, swindling, and even murdcer if we are going to get men into space.
So far we have been lucky. No one has died., This can*t last too much tlenger. And if
we have several Fatalitics io a row, there is going to be nothing but extreme action,
with the use of every low appeal we can, that is going 1o keep us in spacce. It must
be done, but kid gloves can’t be used. Oh, idealism must be used, but it neither will
nor can be used for the whole population.

Also the great changes in man's thinking that you see in man's psychology, I can't con-
ceive of occurring. At least nof until we get to the stars, We aren’™t going to be
bringing space to 1that many people, and while I think it will be a shattcring of con-
ceit to those whe visualise it, the majority won't.
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In a2 similar vein, while the men who are up there will be suffering the pain and
haedship, this will not e¢ffect any change on the men on Earth, If the wars we have
experienced (and I include all wars back through the Middle Ages, if not further
back) have not neoticably changed men's character, if we can still have people willing
t0 sacrifice the country for a dispute of minor significance, then the mere facrt that
we are in space is not going to cause that much of a change.

HARRY WARNER, JR,

Stephen Pickering's style gets in the way of his material, But he makes some impor-
tant points and he'll prebably shift te a more relaxed manner of writing for fanzines
after a while, just as Jerry Pournelle did. 1 find it hard to believe that fanzines are
publishing so little about the exploration of space. Perhaps it's the result of fans®
unwillingness to do the things that the great outside worid is doing; while newspapers
and mundane magazines are filled with stuff about orbital flights and photographs of
Mars, fanzines must remain silent on these martters. I know that the Mariner adventure
got me more excited than anyrthing we've done in space so far, The only thing that
depresses me is the sight of all those craters, It’s an unwarranted fear, but I can't
help worrying about the danger that everywhere we send cameras in space, we'll get
picturce of craters and nothing etse of interest. That could be almost as hard on public
support for manned space flight as the accidental death of ap astronauwt during a flight,

RICK LUC

I am much confused by Pickering's "A Space Age Credo”, The development of it was,

I think, very confused and this may have becn what confused me..,.or perhaps I was
looking for more in it that there was, I had read Bradbury's PLAYBOY article and

found his rejection of God incompatible with reason and his substitution of man in

those very big shoes (nice, jumbled metaphor) a litcle stictched to meer the pscudo-
sopistication that he knew he wouid have to present 10 sell to PLAYBOY, Ever wonder
why the word is playboy? ((Are girls supposed to be more serious about it mayhe? --FR))

What the articles are trying to say is that to survive in space we need a new idea of
immortality, or rather, @ new emphasis on an old one, that of racial immortality.

And 1o accept this ege destroying credo we must give man a very noble look so that

we can sacrifice consideration of self for consideration of race., Very, very interesting
except that it conflicts with something that Pickering objects te, This god-view of
man is a more Prolemaic idea than any of the precsent theologies. The logical end of
this pod-view would have to be that man is it. Whky? Because of somethiag that
Pickering seems to overlook, (I should add that I may be reading the article from the
wrong point of view and this may not be relevant to what Pickering says,..but what

the hell, I'm having fun and that™s a good part of my philosophy -- and 1 think
Nietsche is dead, not God,) This something is that we may not be quite as alone as
the author thinks -- what about other peoples Outr There in the Great Beyond (the
natural one)? If vyou postulate conditions of solitude (and your article can be taken
that way -- and is by me) then I will postulate that intelligent beings will use their
reason 10 come io the same view of their position in the universe as you have and when
we meet,, ., We, being intelligent beings will have to throw out this idea of our own self
importance, We aren't unique; we are probably very common; and your article is
written in a very self-centered way, 1'm afraid, But this is because you are trying to
predict a future that yeu have no knowledge of and no concrcte facts to base your
predictions/on, —

You have missed the point of religion, Mr, Pickering; it is not an ego soother, There
have been too many 'staunch® believers who were extremely intelligent men for you to
say this with any autherity, They did not think God incompatible with reason and not
because they lived before Copernicus and Newton, Nor did they want te live faorever
and thus joined a religion. They wanted 1o become as perfect as they could become
and thus followed the religion in which they thought
they could accomplish this. They were very selfish
men -- driven by the same apparent motives as you -=-
self fulfillmen:t, Their vehicle was different bécause
their interpretation of this idea differed from yours,

MIKE HILLEN

After finishing "Space Age Credo” 211 1 can say is
if man can't solve these probliems on earth, then
how is he going te handle the bigger responsibilities
of the stars?

WE HAD SEVERAL OTHER comments of this type;
several people asked simplty "What'd he say?";
ore, Carl Brandon Jr. of Sweden (Whom [ suspect
is a hoax) says "I'm still not sure of ‘whether he’s
a great ironic or just an ordinary nut. Then thete
is Tom Dupree; :Pickering's article was the best
thing in the issue,”
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ED WOOD AND THE MIT INDEX

DONALD FRANSON

Ed Wood criticizes the index for the wrong reasons. 1ts fault is not that it is incomplete,
though that disappointed me too, The story of the boom years is not the story of
Astounding and Amazing, but of Infinity, Satellite, Fantastic Universe, the Standard
aroup, Del Rey’s mags, ad infinitum to some dozens of titles, some msxgmhcant some
important, As well write a history of classic automobiles, and omit Packard, because

it is no longer being builtl

Still, this was explained away in the introduction, as there being only time and oppor-
tunity to index cight magazines. If the index did whay it was intended to do, cover a
small portion of the ficld, Ed's criticism is invalid. But did the index do the job it
was supposed to do? Ne, There are a2 million mistakes in 1t. (Well, maybe 800, 000,)
Thos the index is nnreliable, and is only useful if you have the magazines or other in-
dexes to back it up, Many of the errors you can spot instantly, but how do you know how
many more there are, beneath the surface? You won't, unless you try to use the index,
as I did,

Fakefan that I am, [ looked up such names as Walt Willis and Bob Farnham. 1 couldn'r
find them, because entire issues of If for 1960 are missing. Others have part of their
contents pages missing, but I can’t very well go through my prozines, issue by issue,
make my own cards and compare them with the publication. But that is the enly way
to find all the errors in the MIT index, I hope Ed Wood's sugpestion to make Jists of
total stories of authors, number of novelcttes, etc., is held wup, unti} this index is
redone, It's not a basis for anything, the way it is. In the introduction there is a
plea for corrections, but I fear this attitude almost insures that the second edition will
be as errer-riddled as the first. The only way (o index is to be as accurate as possible,
then the few errors that stili slip by can be caupght by the readers. Too many of them
and correction is impessible,

There are not only many errors, but innumerable types of errors. Every kind of mis-
take known i5 made at least once; plus quite a few machine-made ones. The stupidity
of the machine is beyond Gelief, (By Isaac Asimov.)}) {({Typo Don's, --FR)) It
doesn’t know the alphabet and it can™t fite., But the excuse of haste implies that

this was necessary., Why? Whart good is an index that can't be trusted? Or, worse,
trusted (as the readers, including Ed Wood, seem to be doing) without foundation?

The first rule in indexing is to make sure you have all the material; count the issues
first. Then, copy the contents page accurately (only rarely are the contents pages
wrong, and those are the errors that the reader might catch -- for instance Skeleton
Men of Venus (Jupiter) was raken in the MIT index from the contents page.} Then
doubiec-check it. This is the most important thing. It only takes a few seconds to
second-glance and see if you made some obvious goof in copying. If you do this, your
indexes will be as right as you are; that is, if you don't know anything aboutr what
you're inde ing, vou're more likeiy not to catch the obviouns mistakes you are making
before publishing, {(Ever see a forcign-printed book in English?) Then the balance of
the work done by the machine would be pertfect, if the machine too is supervised, 1
thought there should have been a way to make cotrections before stencilling (how in
hell could you make them afeer?). But ali this on top of the smug blurbs in sf maga-
zines that now the perfect machine is taking over from the imperfect human,,, what
some people don™t seem to realize is that, if you don’t watch it, the machine not
only does not correct human errar, but multiplics it enormously,

Doing it right the first rime always takes a little more time. Here was an opportunity
to do it right once and for all, but I'm afraid thecse cards will have to be tossed out
and the wheole thing done over from scratch, The time taken in being careful could be
saved by not listing the page numbers. Ed Wood is not the only one who thinks them
nseless and a waste of time, and 1 wish this would stop. The only reasen I can think
of for the use of them originally, vas that some people bound old Amazings by volume,
and the page numbers rap consecutively through the volume. (Did you know that the
March, 1933 Amazing has 1152 pages?}

I always like to encourage index makers, and didn't want to criticize. But from the
viewpoint of a Damon Knight or 2a James Blish, how else can you improve standards?
Bad indexes drive out good, <Coulson dropped the thoughe of publishing another index
when this came out {and maybe it is a good one): and I rarther think this has cut the
ground from vunder Don Day or Norm Metcalf. [ wan: the second Day Index. I want
a second MIT index, §f it is carefully done. I'm afraid it won't be,

In conclusion, I still recommend the index {(write 1o Erwin 5. Strauss, MIT Scijence
Fiction Sociery, Room 50-020, 77 Massachusetts Ave., Cambridge 39, Mass, ), even
at $2.50, but take it with a grain of sale. Don't assume anything, and iv will help
you fird stuff in a hurry. it may not list cverything, but you can always look elsc-
where. You have other indexes, don’t you? I still have a few Author Indexes to
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Astounding/ Analog, F&SF, Galaxy and 1f, [rece
on request, See if you. can find an error in them
{besides the one Fred Pohl put in when he cﬁanged
the schedule of If at the last moment , and Hein-
lcin's serial was listed prematurely. )

This has been a counter-teview, Far be it fiom
me to disagree with Ed Wood, the Lone Science
Ficrion Fan, but he pives.the impression that such
indexes as this are useful only to the super-col-
lector, who is only interested in minutiae.
Actually, they are the key to anyone's magazine
library, small or large, and a guide to future
anthologists, This is a useful index, even if
botched,

PIERS JACOB

Is this Ed Wood {(pardon my ignorance) who has been reviewing SF indexes the same Wood
who is my favorite SF illustraror (the few times I see his work these days)? Much fan
art work and even much professional strikes me as inferior to what I could do myself --
and ! have had training -- bur when I look at his, [ see quality that is beyond my
fondest aspirations. But again ! wandecr, and ! haven't even named my subject. I've
done as much indexing in my day as the next person, and the problems are more formi-
dable up close than from a distance. How much time does it take to index a few
missing magazines, once the great bulk have been done? More time, probably, than
everything else combined. Those few missing issues are difficult to index simply
because they are missing, and if the compiler waits until every one is available, his
index will be obsolete before it sees publication. The coincidence of a complete
collection and felly adequate time is most difficult, I'm happy to usc the Blue/Black-
dex, which is available pow, in licu of the definitive Metcalf edition which is not,

! don t care how definitive an index may be in conception; if the effort to make it

s0 prevents it from ever being published -- as Don Day's is never to be published -- 1
can’t use it,

SUK AND THE HNEW TORK 1.','1."_I-:'ﬁ_

PETE (or is it Phred?) JACKSON

The bits abour Boek were great, [ remember what was said vividly but seem to have lost
track of who said what, so will just say I was exteemely happy wich it. It brought out 2
point upon which I would like to add my two cenes, It says, "...the New York potlice
had helped themsclves to some of that property and weré caught helping themselves

to more and had returpned...They are a notorions pack of ghouls and corpse-robbers,
thieves worse than any they prosecute,” I was in New York City for a class trip (wait

a minute and I'l] get to my point) and my buddy and I decided to ride the tube anyplace.
We decided to exit and wound up in Greenwich Village miraculously only a block and a
half from my uncle's apariment. When we arrived my aunt and her sister and kids were
eating but my uncle arrived and we went 1o see the remains of a fire down a couple of
blocks, My friend is a camera bug and took a few picturcs. 4 cop was interviewing
the lady from the burned apartment who had a glass (emptied of you can guess what)
sitting on the bumper of the car where he was interviewing her. When it was over she
slipped him a few bocks and we left, impressed by what we saw but also a bit astounded,
My uncle then told us thar there was a group of insutance men that weutd go into apart-
ments like that and iake whatever they chose, They had gained the nickname of The
Forty Thieves., It must have been them or a similar group who made off with the
paintings of Hannes Bok. 1It's bad enough when vyou or I take something but the police
are here ro protect us from theft or to prevent same, ! kinda get to wondering if

I'm safe ‘cven :rith protection. A police officer around here {((Danvile, Fa.))} some-
where was discharged for doing a bit of poontangling with a young girl and T believe
either had to marry her or support the child. Then when the police force needed men,
they hired him. Are we safe, Felice? 1 doubt it. ({I would have to see the girl
before criticizing the cop -- a girl I knew in Jr. High, 14 years old, had no trouble
passing herself off as 21, and was perfectly willing to go to bed with any nice-looking
guy. 'S5 not hearsay; she told me so herself..,. She was precty, too, Cops are human:
would you have turned her down? O condemned yourself for taking her up on it? --FR)

KEN LAZARA

Thouwgh I must confess that I had not heard previously of Hannes Bok, I was deeply moved
by the tributes paid to him in NIEKA([ Il and 12. I must condemn soundly, however,
something contained in the otherwise tenderly writren offering by Avran Davidson
{NIEKAS 12:53) ({(By jing, somebody actually uses our page numbering system! --FRJ),

I sincerely regret having to tear apart a portion of an article offered as 2 tribute to a
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fine man, but let the blame lie upon its auther, A man ir grief over the loss of a
friend ¢an, and should be forgiven for his excesses, but they ought not to go unnoticed,
nor unremaiked.

it is claimed that “the New Yoprk City Police had helped themselves to some of {(the
belongings of Hannes Bok after he died).” This informartion is credited 1o "I forget

from whom”™, but let me concede the truth of this allegation with a smatl}] ctarification,
I am certain that the informant meant thay certain policemen were the thieves., 1
capnot imagine the New York City Police filing through the apartment of Hannes Bok

for the purpose of taking his property. +The New York City Police did not steal anything,
but perliaps as alleged by "I forget whom™ some New York City policemen did.

It is easy t& jump on your New York City Police; to the ordinary citizen of average law
abiding nature they are an apnoyance -- ye&t surely an annoyance ready to put his body--
no less precious than yours -- between you and your agssailany as they often do.

({(Which, 1 might add, is more than your neighbor will do for you in NYC, Sorry I

had to cut your letter, Ken, but space i5 getting short. -~FR}

RAY NELSON

The comments on Phil Dick's article on "Schizophrenia and the I Ching” were almost
a5 interesting as the atticle itself, It would seem that, for full understanding of ir,
ene must either have a touch of schizophrenia oneself or have visited the schiZophrenic
world with the aid of LSD or some such substance.

LSD, it seems, is now illegal, so those who wish to understand the schizophrenic world,
as it were, "from the inside” will have to seek elsewhere for the entrance to it, or risk
the frowns of the law, I, myself, no longer need it. The inventive mind of the "head"
will always keep one jump ahead of the law. Still legal and readily available are
Scottish heather and moraoing ¢glory seeds, but the best of all methods, from the point
of view of Iiving an upright and respectable life while being, at the same time, out of
one's F mind, is autohypoosis. Autohypnosis requircs time snd practice to master, but
it ism my opinion, based on personal experience, that any effect obtained through the
use of psychedelic drugs can also be obtained threough the use of autohypnosis, without
the aid of any drugs vwhatsoever.

There are, however, trances and trances., [f an exterior operator is used, he should be
a permissive one, willing to let the subject drift uncontrolled, Otherwise the effect
will bhe simply the sort of control trance so familiar to us all in the work of stage
magicians, The exterior operator simply replaces one’s own conscious mind in the
control function and, while some rathet spectaculat stunts can sometimes be performed,
the subconscious mind is not allowed to manifest itself very much,.

The best genninely psychedelic trance is noi, like the control trance, amnesiac. To
be useful to an individual, the insights gained in the trance must be retained, not
allowed to sink once again out of sight. L. Ronr Hubbard uncovered the best form of
non-directive trance in what he ssed to call "reverie”, but I understand that this
technique has been largely abandoned by him of late, (Freud also, as you may recall,
began with hypnosis but later abandoned it.) This is perhaps hecause really non-
directive operators are so0 few, and reverie is so easily converted by suggestion into

a srandard control trance. However, reverie, at its best, features comptete recall

of all that happens during the trance together with a free flow of information from
both the memory and the secondary and "shadow”™ personalities, Both positive and
negative hallncinations ¢an be cteated in all the seases, and all the senses, including
the sense of pain, can be either intensified or switched off, Some degree of direct
contro! of the autonomic nervous system can be established. {For instance, pulse,
hecartbeat and body temperature can be controlled over such a wide range that it is -
probably possible to literally will oneself to death.)

Better even than reverie is the operatorless autohypnotic trance, Because, in our
sociery, we tend to believe that "I think, therefore I am", many people recoil in
liorror from this prospect. They feel that when they cease to think, in the usual
conscious way, they will cease to be., (The belief that trance is a kind of visit ro
death is very widespread, from the ancient mystery cults of Greece to the Tibetan
lamsa,} Different people react in different ways, but I have found that, for myself,
the best way of bringing on autohypnotic trance is water-watching. Since one of the
more characteristic features of the psychedelic trance is the experience of flow,

the water, by its very nature, suggcsts the state of mind desited. I select a2 patch

of water in a2 flowing strieam, allowing the choice of which spot 1o look at to my
subconscious. It is advisable, however, to select a spot where bright sunlight is
flickering on ripples. Then I sit quietly and look at the spot, breathing deeply to
induce a slipht intoxication from hypcrventitation, allowing my mind to flow, like the
wateir, whetever it will. This is not as e€asy as it sounds and may not work the {first
time, If you allow vourself to become involved in any form of deliberate "not-thinking”,
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vou'll never make it, The [irst sign that the trance was taking effect was, for me, a
change in the quality of color. A certain kind of vhite color which I have dubbed
"Mescaline white” after the drug that first introduced it to me and which Alpert and
Leary call "The High White Light" becomes visible, I theorize that the appearance of
this cotor is due to the dilation of the pupils that often (but not always) signals the
onsct of the trance, There is a general intensification of 211 colors and an impression
of a waving, breathing movement in stationary inanimate objects, The body temperature
may change abruptly, seeming 1o grow freczing cold, but measurements made with 2
rectal thermometer revealed that the temperature had actually raised to 101 degrees,
(These measurements were made many hours later when the impression of cold persisted, )

As the trance de cpens, parts of the visual area may black out or grow hazy, but there
is no cause for alarm, This is only a transitional stage, The average state is very
similar to normal vision, once the full trance scts in, except that objects seem to
contain a tighty within themselves, rather than mcrely being reflectors, and you may
notice a fading out of color at the ¢dges of the visual image.

Most of the changes in the trance world are emotional, You move into a spectrum of
emorions that have no names, They are, all the same, nor entirely unfamiliar, They
are emotions you may have felt before in times of stress, pain, grief, anger, ecstasy,
ete., but which are, as the jazz terminology puts it, "semething else”. The trance
world is really the same world as the everyday world, only scen from a different angle.
It is not, however, subject to the same laws of cause and effect as our own, for the
simple reason that time, as we know it here, is not operative there. Instead there is
a sort of infinite connectivity, the synchrenicity principle mentioned by Phil Dick

as the law behind the 1 Chipg’s powers of divination, This is what accounts for the
ESP phenomena noted by other writers on psychedelic drugs., In the trance world there
are no accidents, no co-incidences, Everything is full of infinite meaning, cven
such seemingly unemotional things as numbers. It is, for instance, no accident that
there are 64 hexagrams in the I Ching, 64 squares on the chess board, and 64 bars in
the conventional popular song. Each is a microcosm, reflectring faithfully the world
in which we live, the sp-cailed normal world. In fact, every object in the world is

a microcosm, the key to the whole,

1 have talked to a great many people who have visited the trance world, either thriough
drugs, hypnosis or psychosis, and I have found that cach tends te view the trance world
through the framework of his childhood religious beliefs., The Buddhist sees Buddha,
the Christian sees Christ, In spite of variations, however, some curious consistency
seems to emerge, The trance world is unquestionably mystical, and can best be

dealt with in the terminology of mystical religion.

To tell you (or try to tell you) more about the other world would only mislead vou,
because it actualty defies real verbalization., I can only recommend that vyou scek
the entrance to the other world for yourself, You will, at the least, learn a great
deal about yourself,

Running water isn't the only thing that can turn you on, Op art can hypnotize, as
can almost any very complex line drawing., An irregular surface, such as a stucco
wall, can turn you on. If all else fails, you can always ¢lose your eyes and press
your fists against them until the bright
lights come and carry you away. (This
works best when you have a migraine
headache,} Or you can find another way
for yourself, Every object in this world is
a doorway to the other, slightly ajar,

FELICE ROLFE (I get in here too)

1°d like to add a word of cantion to Ray"s
very interesting discussion, Hypnosis has
been shown to be dangerous when used by an
amateur hypnotist, and it seems rather
obvious that the operator in autohypnosis
must be an amarteur,..

Also, Ray, you say that it requires time
and pracrice to master, and 1 certainly
agree. But most of us "squares” have the
imptession that practice and application
are things that the.,.well, "escapist, "
for want of 2 better word, though it's a
poor choice...spends most of his waking
life trying to avoid, Then it might not
be an accessible mecthod for most of them,
Care to comment?




MOME RHYME

Under the pecple tree, in dark of sarth,

Spider men 8it and watch the teeming surf.

The webs they weave are grune and purest silk;
Their weba they cast from dunes of sand and siit.

The grobies momg; Trom wave to wave they Ilit;
They cut the weba, the sandans spread and split.
The spiders weave again, again, their silk;
With grobies gone their nets are full to brink.

But now when earthlight shines on psople's tree
From sight the surf does sink, and turf is free
Of silt and sand. The grasses grow and nube,
And kilties hunt the gpider's corpse for food.

Figh scales surf borning sprout, and flowers grow,
Yellow, purple, bright red, and white blue gold.
A wild profusion nubes the colored sward,

And paints from plain to hidden mountain yard.

But now the grobies mome with light, earthlight,
And b~ighter light, and flash, and spark, and spite.
A bolt goes home; the people's tree is split.

Alas, inside, the world of rune is spilt.

--Paul George
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ROY TACKETT *qhm“hf

915 Green Vallcy Road NW 1
Albuquerque, New Mexico 87107

I think the thing that scares me off commenting on NIEKAS more
than I do is that there is so much of it. Not just the sheer physical

size of the thing but the wide variety of matcerial you include. Some-
thing for everyone, yes? ((You should find this issue a little easier
1o handle, though I hope we've still got variety, --FR)) ~

-\

5
Like another fine Burge cover. He does oo for detnil, doesn’t he? /‘*2/ ad
Excellent, the city in the sea. But I have derected, I think, onc small slip. '

Either the fish in the foreground or the octopus between the pillars is out of place. \
The fish is one of the DEEP sea varietics -~ whose name slips by me at the moment and -

I'm too lazy to ¢o look it up -~ while the octopus prefers the shallows. No martter; as ic is it is still
a finc picture,

Heyl Where do you rcet the info on Italian stf? And how about some addresses for the Italian fan organizations?
Please???? ({1 dunno -- Ed gets all of that, and...as I may have mentioned. . he ain’t here,  I'11 put him o
work on it when he nets back, --FR))

MILTON F. STEVENS, 3989 Beverly Glen Biv., Sherman Oaks, Calif.

1 could begin by telting you that you produce a finc fanzine, but you have heard that so often that it would be tather
redundant and 1 do so hate being redundant. ((Ch, go ahead and be redundant. --FR)) On reading NIEKAS 12, I
discovercd that the human eyc (ot at least my cye) can only focus on micro-elite type for about two pages worth. Afier
that it sort of changes into a horde of crawley little crecatures that secmn derermined to crawl to the cdge of the page
and jump, ((Ed, pleasc not! --FR)}

I will probably be able to appreciate your publication much more when I finish LORD OF THE RINGS, Even if
A. A, Wyn and Co. are a bunch of no-good lousy thieves, cte,, they did do a service in bringing Tolkien's works fo
chronically depresscd areas such as where I live,

I enjoyed Felice™s "Mayhemn House” very much. ((Bc as rcdundant as you like! --FR)) "Arcificial lops don’t float”,
indeed! The only thing I can’t figure out is how 1 was suckered into reading a siring of mathemarical whatzitisms

in the first place, since I know utterly nothing about math. Well, that's not quite true cither. In my undetgraduate days
at Dixie Canyon Elementary, I did master long division along with the other standard bourgeois accomplishments,

1 also enjoyed Carl Frederick™s " The Marchin® Barnacies”.

JACK GAUGHAN, 629 Undercliff Ave., Edgewatee, New Jersey 07020

Dear Felice,

Avram's article vas beaurifl. Would 1o god I could write cohcrently -- he writes beautifuily. Should you sce
Avram tell him that as far as I know Clarence Peacock (co-executor of Hannes Bok's estate) has most if not all of
Hannes' arwork and masks, tapes, books, and what-all -- [ "inherited” what he didn’t want -~ precious toys, etc,

Dear Ed,

56 as to keep the record straicht -- the crror {(flying horsc instcad of prerodactyl) on the TWO TOWERS cover
is mine alone. 1 had to read the last two books of the trilogy and lay out the covers undcr the pressure of a short
deadline -- as a resuoit [ could not read them earefolly (which I uwy to do, usually) -- by the time the error was
discovercd it was too late to change the thing, My apologics to Tolkicn people!
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DAINIS BISENIEKS, 1033 Pomonra, Ann Arbor, Michifan, 48103

Saw NIEKAS #11 reviewed in FOCAL POINT. You must be a Lithuanian., Couldn't talk with you; I'm only a Larvian.
But your zing’s title is NOTHING: 1 checked the cognate in my Mublenbach/Endzelin dictionary, The "-nieks® in my
pnarne, npwever, corresponds to the Russian *-nik™,

I sec you're publishing a glossary of Middle Earth., Hm. I'm sure I
would be disappointed in it if it is informed only by Tolkien's published work, How different such a thing by the author '
wonld be, even if it had no new informationt For it would be informed by all that he knew and was not telling, coming
out of richness instcad of poverty. That follows from what Hemingway said in the PARIS REVIEW inrerview, An author
has 10 know everything about his characters and their world, and then to tell only what the story requires, It's a crippling
fault of most science fiction that the auther does net envision a whole world, only the parts that s how in the story,

The sets flap when you touch them,

Dainis

BILL GLASS, 20539 Gresham, Canoga Park, Catif, 91306

I'm afraid you have been slightly mis-infermed by Bruce Pelz. The following "Book Review in the Subjunctive Mood"
is from WHAT SHALL I CALL IT? #5 in APA L 22,

BOOK REVIEW: Fellowship of the Ripg: Books One and Two; Penguin, 5/-, 250 and 211 pp., March 1966

Here at last, as announced last August at the Loncon, are the first two paperbacked volumes of THE LORD
OF THE RINGS, THE TWO TOWERS and THE RETURN OF THE KING, also split up into two simultaneously
issued parts, will be released in May and July respectively (and will also cost 5/~ each).

if these first two books are any indication of the quality of the others, Penguin has done a pood job of
transferring the three volume RING epic into the paperbound format. First, even though some fans seem to
disagree, I think that they were wise to split up the volumes into two books apiece. The unwary buyer who
plays it smart by getting both beoks, think "aha; now I can read the the whole story” will be frustrated to
find put that, though the FELLOWSHIP OF THE RING is ended, ke still has four more books to read, and
that's another jolly 20/- to Penguin., [ also like the artwork by Cawthoen for the books, Each book has a
wraparound cover in colour, the Flight to the Ford for Book One, and the Battle at the Bridge of Khazad-Dum
for Book Two. Each book also has a frontispiece; Frodo in the barrow for Book One, and Frodo 2nd Sam at
the Mirror of Galadriel in Book Two., Cawthorn has also adapted a map for each book showing only the areca
traveled in that book, i.e. from the Shire 10 Rivendell, and from Rivendell to the Falls of Rauros.

Unfortenatcely, as these are presented as juvenile books (they're really Puffins rather than Penguins), we lose
some of the background details. The story™s the same, burt 211 that's left of the Prologue is most of the information

on the Hobbits (and even then a lot of their history has been wrimmed off), and the explanation abouz the

finding of the ring. This will probably mean that, if any of the Appendices arc kept at all, the only

appendix will be an edited down version of the Chronology of the Third Age, and maybe the calendar and

alphabeis, if we're lucky.

In spite of the deletion of some of the background material, this is still excellent and I uwrge you all to get
it, if not for yourself, then for someone you think will enjoy it, I only wish it had been out when § bought my
copy of THE LORD OF THE RINGS for $5, 00/volume.

As you can prebably guess from the "March 1966" date and the "announced at the Loncon” phrase the entire review is of
an imaginary edition. I dreamed the whole thing up (before I knew there was going to be an American paperback) in
the hopes thar some one who read it might become intrigued and pass the idea on to England where someone might
actually get the idea to put out such an edition.

I really doubt if this fooled Bruce Pelz (specially since it's his mirneo that allows WHAT? to find its way into APA L, <o
maybe he was just acting Cult-ish or maybe your signals got crossed or something. But, unfortunately, the British
paperback edition of the Ring Trilogy, as far as I know, exists only as 2 faunching sensation in the brain of Bill Glass,

The cover of #12 and the fold-out ate worth the price of admission this time (even if I had had to pay for it), but
there were three other things that made the issue worth while: "A Glossary of Middle Earth: Part HIb", “Children’s
Fantasy Books”, and the three more views of Hannes 8ok,

Translucently yours

{(Very sange; when the news of the Ace edition first broke 1 discussed it with Brucc Pclz on the phdne and he
mentioned as a fact the Brirish PB edition and apelegized for not mentioning it in RATATOSK, saying something like
» --when something is said in APA L I tend to think of it as published and don’t get around to repeating it. ”

--ERM})
STEPHEN PATT, 6106 Westeliff Drive, Baltimore, Maryland, 21208
1

In tote, WIEKAS showed a totally different format than what had been before, The cover I enjoyed; not nearly as
much as Anne Chatland's beautecus "My precious! O my precioust” for #6, bur not as bad as to be detracting from the
zine®s quality,:! Too much detail in black and white, Isuppose. The customary editorizl lJacked punch, but it was
rushed, most probably done from mind-to-stencil, and wasn't meant to convey any great importance, Lack of a
Contents merely made it more enjoyable; I could read siraight Thiw the zine, a fun thing when reading NIEKAS, {(We
put the contents page last. Backwards, that's us, -- FR)) "Dreary April” was, like all of Felice™s work, enjoyable and
readable -~ a bit more disjointed than usual, but this only adding to the fun, I noted with glee the MAYHEM HOUSE
picture done by DLP -~ Dian Pelz, my complimenis, ((That was by Diana Paxson. --FR)) The Wonderful Elcctric
Phone Company delighted me. 1 was laughing for five minutes before my mather asked me if I'd been reading “Over
Sexteen” again, ({more}



NIEKAS 13:40 Laiskai 3

o - e e

Bumbejimas, I enjoyed as usnal. As to “That Crazy Gilbert and Wazzisname Stuff, Chapter Too Damn Many”, there were
wo many short mentions of discrepancies in plot, etc., that you could've gone into detail with, and enhanced the reada-
bility, but didn’t, [ suppose the added buik would*ve been oo much for the average fan, but I'm a G&S fan, although
as yet unexposed to a live production.

The assorted poetry in this issue was of a higher quality and quantity than usual; I enjoyed all.

As to "Children’s Fantasy Books”, a bit of abridgement secms to be called for; this might be a boon to some, but 3
hindrance to most, Abridged, any fan could enjoy it.

I can't work up a decent comment on the GLOSSARY OF MIDDLE EARTH; just that I*d surc like to meer Al
sometime. . .

"A Space Age Credo”. Wha d’e say??

SF in Italy read well, gave ihformation in large arhounts, and ended wheh it should*ve, Mote articles like this, and
the HUGO will be yours?

GINCAS on Hannes Bok: Finally, Hannes recefves some of the wibute due to him for so long. One question; 1 wonder
what the non-fan view of him would be?

Schizophreaia and PKD; the comments ran the spectrum fom just commendation to that and addition of facts and/or
opinions, Altogether, they seem to he a cross-section of the  fannish viewpoing. Good choices, interesting reading.

Taken separately, most of the articles fall in the "good” category, but considering what NIEKAS 1i could have and
should have been: bleah!

Sincerely, thy pang

{(It must take a very peculiat psychology to consider 2 zine page by page, ¢xplain that you liked almost all of it, and
then say something like "bleah” about it in toto, Sorry, Stephen, but I feel you got your money's worth with #11, if you
think we should have berter atticles, write them for us, --Felice)}

MICHAEL VIGGIANO, 18234 Albany Avenue, Brooklyn, New York 11210

The series of paintings that have been gracing the covers have been excellent. I 1like the idea of putting the title and
issue number on the bacover, and devoting the whole front cover to the painting, or should Icall it a drawing; but it looks
good enough to be a painting.

Anpther feature that I enjoy is the Gincas lettercol or discussions, I know that it is harder arranging the comments
according 1o subjects, but it makes for 2 unique lewtercolumnn,  / And of course you also have the regular long lettercol.
Frederick™s writing seems to grow on you, At first I didn’e like the column, but now I do, Bastipple Bonk was the
best pocrrllt II!? the column. {We encourage other readers w go Carl one getter -- or worse, depending on your view-

point. --FRY)

{(Sound of wumpets) I have finally read the Lord of the Rings. (threc cheers) The Ace editions. [ enjoyed it, but I
still find no use for Halevy's g lossary. I wish him Juck with'ir though, It seems like Tolkien glossaries are beginning o
be the roge now in fandom. Greg Shaw’s [anzine has onc on Elvish words. The only thing I like about these glossarics
{including the one in NIEKAS) is that they all seem to be fairly well illuswated,

Your series opn science-fiction in different counties is o good idea, and I hope you kcep it up. “Science fiction fans
of the world, unite! You have nothing to lose but your chains”. That sounds familiar,

There are probhably more fans represented in a single issuc of NIEKAS by letters, articles, artwork, etc. than any other
fanzine. And with the new Review and Comment depattment there will probably be even more, This is a good fairly
original idea, and 1 would like 1o see it turn into a mammoth column, sort of the size of the lettercol.

Well, right here it is damn hot. And ! mean hot. Also, as you probably know, there is a water shorrage here. If
it gets any worse I will have to ask fans from all over the country to start sending me water by mail . Imagine having a
couple of gallons of water being delivered C. 0, D. r

The interior artwork (back 1o NIEKAS now) is always good. I would like to see more artwork by Jurgen Wolff and (I know
this is expecting oo, 100 much and I should be shot for asking it) Jack Gaughan.

A funny thing about the Ace Ring series, Here at City College, you can find the books in the regular science fiction
and fantasy section; but they are also in the regular book sectien along with books by Telstoi and Turgenev, Good
cl:)mpagy. hah? I heard the books made a big splash at Harvard where there is already some sort of Tolkien cult among
the students,

Well, good luck with NIEKAS #13. [ guess you have enough troubles already, now that Ed is gone, and you have to
do it yourself, without me mentioning that it is number 3.

= Sincerely

PETE (or maybe PHRED) JACKSON, RD #1, Danville, Pennsylvania 17821

“Lives there a fan with heart so dead that he can sicken of egoboo?” was o great tine. I marked it with pencil for
cominent and just wanted 1o say [ tiked it. It’s 2 good fannish motto but I have so many that they are hasd to keep
wrack of; "I can’t fafiate.. . I have wo many things to do!™ “1'11 wade with anyone...at least once!™ “A Big Namc Fan
never stands so tall as when he stecgs to help a neo” which paraphtases an ad I once saw .

I just purchased the latter two of the Ring scries and my father dove into the second after finishing the first and is
plaedding right along, He's got a better mind than [ do and will probably retain the names throughout the series but I
will have to make conrinvous tefercnce to the efforts of friend Halevy., Me dad is not a fan bur docs oftimes delve into
the stfmal occasionally. {(How was that again? --FR}) He seemed to enjoy the first in the series.

Stephen E. Pickering's arricle was great. ! found myself forgetting what I had read and just reading for the enjoyment
of reading what he wrotc. It was almost like poetry and I can say that Stephen has great talent possessed by few in the fan
ficld, Grear. Maybe [ ought to read it over for some value, [ do remember some of what it was about. Seems he refers
o the sayings of Bradbury quite frequently. And from reading it I can safely say he is smart enough to be able to rely on
himself for inspiration.

Keep smiling, -- it makes people wonder what you've been up to.

Pere (Phred?)
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Dear fanzine: Since issue number 8, your colorful copies have been coming in, full of wonderful things 1 have never
quite had the time to assimilate properly, This time I got smart and took you with me when my wife drapged me

off on a shopping extravaganza. I managed 1o read your pages only in snatches ~- but when I looked up I found my-
self at the local back-issue store, where for the first ime in a decade I discovered a cache of early 1940°s Astoundings,
over a dozen of them, Thus is virtue rewarded, The sales clerk insisted that she needed no advice on the value of
the magazines, 50 I finally let her have her way and she sold me the June, 1944 Astounding for twenty cents., Because
it came next after a 1965 If so priced, and what difference is there between one cheap magazine and anothet? 1
nourished my chagrin all the way home. .. and.settled down to give NIEKAS  a thorough reading.

As others have noticed before me, a careful reading of the magazine is not the burden one might suppote, It is of
course 100 much to expect that the editors concern themselves muchly with science fiction; any fanzine, as I see jt,
represents nature™ escape from the rigors of serious SF devotion. Bus the fine print has its moments of wuth,

This matter of D"Oyly Carte: Iremember secing only one of this company's productions -~ The Mikado - - but was
much impressed by the currency of its humor, I never realized that it was designed to be current. And I
sympathize with Ed"s Dept, of Wierd Mis-impressions -- but 1 have the explanaticn handy, For years I have been
rormented by the problem of the disappearance of things I knew had been there, in life as well as Gilbert and Sullivan,
For example, I enjoyed very much the song the captain sings in “Pirates” about the tragedy of life always being at
sixes and sevens, Why is so much of life of an indifferent nature, neither good enough for real satisfaction nor bad
enough to justify a satisfying complaint? But when I inquired the opinion of othets, they stared at me with an expres-
sion that has become distressingly familiar and demanded "What song?" Some merely failed 1o understand what 1
was talking abour; others understood, and informed me flatly that there was no such thing in "Pitates” or any other
G&S operetta, Sa I learned 10 shut up, usually. Yet I remain unconvinced; I am certain that eventually whatever
power abolished that song and wiped out every memery of it but mine and erased it from the books -- that power

will bring it back again, and suddenly everyone will know it and tell me that the song was there all the time, and
refuse to believe that it had ceased to exist for many years, And I won't uy 1o argue, because I like that song.

And in similar fashion Ed's vanished joke will reappear in due time, weird but no mis-impression.  But no one else
will comprehend. ((Either your Power missed me, Piers, or else It is beginning the restoration: I remember the song.
Althouch I'tn under the impression it's from Pinafore, --FR))

On Tolkien -- 1 saw the paperback on the stapd, and almost bought it, But I wanted o be sure of the complete set,
and this was only the first volume, so I refrained, [ myself found THE LORD OF THE RINGS imptessive, but by no
means the ultimate in fantasy; THE BOOK OF THE THOUSAND NIGHTS AND A NIGHT, Richard Burton's wanslation,
is a work that dwarfs it in both size and scope, Most people, I suppose, are familiar only with the expurgated Lane
transtation, or timid popularizations; they do not dream of the true magnitude of the original, A fter three years

of struggle -- iy wallet against my desire 1o own the complete set, all 16 volumes -~ 1 have broken down and ordered
it, Once that amrives [ may never find time to comiment on NIEKAS again; 1 was only in volume 3 when separated
from the set, a dozen ears ago. ((How about an article on it for us? --FR}} And there™s another mystery; there

are 16 volumes, and the edition is limited; how, then, does the local libiary manage 1o stock 17 volumes? I saw
them, neatly numbered onc through seventeen -- yet no seventeenth volume exists, This bears further investigation,
But I vvander, as  usual, from my subject; how that I've learned from NIEKAS that Tolkien is not getting paid, I'm
not o certain I want the pb edition. Mot this way, anyway,

Felice's movie review, World without Sun -~ fascinating project. But the mention of unclassified creatures in the
sea touches on another pet peeve; Why is it that some such creature will be observed briefly, then almost immediately
forgotten? Take that huge blubber-creature they picked up in Australia (or vicinity) three or four years ago, It

made the national news; the flesh would not wither in flame, the structure was wrong for deep sea, nothing like it
ever studied before, Then -- nothing, How could an alienistic monster many tons in weight, plainly avaitable

for detailed study, be forgotten so completely? Or was it? Have there been any recent reportis? ((Maybe either

the biologists studying it simply decided that it couldn™t exist -- my apologies to the biclogists in the audience --

or, more likely, the newspapers decided it wouldn't seil, --FR)})

Fascinating letter by XXXXX, I spent two months in a mental hospital once, though, despite the suspicions of cor-
respondents, I was onc of the nuts whe attended in otder to make a Yiving, Pay was 75¢ an hour, but in my area
of the couniry in 1954 jobs were not easy to comne by, It was a most educational experience, [ learned the utter
truth of the old proverb about the man who may be crazy, but not stupid, [ had given up playing checkers because
the game was elementary and no one cver beat me, But I wied to help bring depressive or catatonic patients a
little more into this world by doing things with them. I sat down one day to play checkers with a patient just
coming out of caratonia, He flopped in his seat and his eyes were hardly open; he said no word and I could not

be certain he knew what the board was for, He played -- and ! got womped as I had not since the age of ten,
Another patient did the same in chess, Oddly, I have never since been much good at checkers, and I prefer to
play chess by correspondence so that my opponent can't see me sweating. [ have, as a matter of fact, come to be
suspicious of persons who are too good at checkers, because I have seen what the personality of someone who

can concentrate on a board to the exclusion of all else is likely to become,

I used the words “nut” and "crazy” in the foregoing paragraph deliberately, because this is the language the
average person is apt to use w describe what he hardly understands, A person vith a mental iliness does not run
around like a clown making a spectacle of himself. Nine tenths of the time he appears to be quite normal; indeed
his aberrations may be no more than an exaggeration of normal qualities, Thete are mental patients who are
actually more stable than a number of normally functioning citizens, but who were victimized by abnormai
circumstances, The fact that most mental patients will ¢laim they are sane does not alter the fact that most of
them are right, The thing that shocked me most was the realization that if I myself were to be put on the other
side of the bars, | would have no way 1o prove that I did not belong there, My egoism and my occasional itrational
fears -- indeed, even my irrepressible creativity -- would convince the typical specialist that 1 was unsuited to z
normal existence. As indeed I am, To me, "normal” today is sick, and it's not just a matter of race riots and
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censorship. But once more [ wander, What I started out to say was that it is not surprising an admitted institu-
tional patient can turn out a literate and reasonable letter, Some quite intelligent and sober people are incarcer-
ated. I'm not condemning the system, either, because I know that most would not stay reasonable if their freedom
were granted; but I'd like 10 see more such participation by patients,

This will be late for the storm of comment on “Schizophrenia &" by Philip K, Dick (damndest title, but that's the
way it teads in NIEKAS 11), ((You missed “the I Ching” ~-FR)) but a thought occurred to me. (I think stowly,)
Neither the article nor HIGH CASTLE served to make entirely clear to me the nature of the oracle, vet [ seem to
detect a flaw, or at least a qualification. The oracle may be assumed to be ali-knowing and ready o give ourt cor-
rect information whenever requested, Something like a modern computer, As jt happens, my wife is 2 computer
programmer, se ! am coming to know something of the capabilities and limirations of these instruments, Yes, the
computer can solve the problems of the world, theoretically -- burt it is necessary to give it compiete and accurate
information, and to ask it the right questions. The computer will believe anything you tell it; it has no discrimina-
tion, unless the information fed in is contradictory. Which ineans that it can be only as good as the human limitations
and prejudices that accomodate it. The oracle of course would have no such problem, since it already has complete
and accutate information, Bur the other end of the problem is formidable enough; in order to obtain the Information
you need (25 opposed to that you think you want) you must ask the correct question. That is, you must program it,
for every significant detail of the question must be spelled out, or the answer will be 100 general to be meaningful,
And that i5 no easy task, It may take weeks 10 set up a pregram that the machine will resolve in minutes. The
same handicap would apply to the oracle, In most cases, [ would think it would be easier 1o work out the answer for
yourself than to set up the question properly for the onmiscient answer,

No this isr't just gripiag on my part, My wife had o handle an assignment for the computer; write s ome poetry

for a newspaper contest, They wanied to run computer-poetuy along with the human entires, you see; nice publicity
device, {{Sounds like the Evening Inpedendant. --FR}) But you can't just say to the machine; "Write some poetry, ”
First you must define what poerry is, $0 it knows what you want -- and if anyone can do that in one sentence, please
let me know immediately, because I'm an English teacher and I car save myseilf a week of sweat if | have a simple
but completely feasible definjtion for my students. My wife was stumped, so she brought the matter to me. 1
realized that before we could spell out what poesry was, we had to clarify what English was, 50 that the cemputer
wouldn't come out with sheer rhyming nonsense, (Yes, I know -- that’s what so-called legitimate poets turn out
these days, Isaid it was a sick society,) And English is the least reasonable of languages., The computer knew
hew to spell, at least, which is more than I know, but the I ationale of syntax and expression. ., Well, I dug into
my text on structural grammat, which is not to be confused with the confusion that I and other teachers teach in the
average school, and this, unlike conventional methods, was sufficient to produce a definition that the machine
could understand, My wife translated this into symbeolic computetese, and the machine turned out verse at the rate
of 650 tines per minute, Of this huge mass, perhaps @ight lines were used for the contest. 1 could bave done those
eight lines in an hour or so, and even my wife, who admits to no literary talent, could have done the job far
more economically than the computer, and the quality would have been better, It took more time and more
training to get the answer from the machine than to do it by hand. Yes, of course the machine turned out much more
verse than necessary -~ but it would have saved only 59 seconds to limit it 10 the necessary amount. If anybody

ever needs a million lines in a hurry, ..

Np, I maintain the parallel holds, The oracle may have the secrers of the universe -- but what is the typical

question put to it? The equivalent of eight lines of verse, People don't want the immense service available, and
50 it is wasted, —_—

Harry Warner, Jr. mentions SPECTRUM, the review fanzine. I agree -- such things would be useful for libraries.
But there is one proktlem; in dealing with  fan publications, you must also deal with fan persopalities, and this

is often not worth the effortr, Take my own experience with SPECTRUM, for example; I sent my dollar for a
four issue subscription, with a letter explaining that I was working on an index of reviews and might, if the editor
gave permissicn, include those by that magazine, though my index concerned professional reviews primarily, 1
would have thought that such a request, accompanied as it was by cash, would have been of some slight interest to
Mr, Carrer, But not only did he fail to reply at all to my letter, ‘he shipped only two issues == #3 and #4 -- and
dropped my subscription without explanation, while giving free copies to "professionals”. Now, unless a librarian
has reasonable expectation of faring somewhat better than this, there seems to be little point in such promotion.

Colin Fry observes that there are too many SF writers who can’t write, writing for people who can't read, Provocative --
may ! add to this? 1would imagine that I am one of the non-writers those non-readers read, if, indeed, Mr, Fry
has heard of me at all, I ecan't argue the merits of names like Heinlein and Asimov (though I suspect that the person
who is bored by them is simnply betraying his own shallowness), but [ agree that much substandard fiction is seeing
prict, And, to judse from the letters in goshwow letter columnns, the newer fans are unable to distinguish berween
quality worx and hack. [ wonder at times about the aditors as well, But the rewarding word-rates are paid outside
the field, 2nd not o much can be expected for one, two or three cents per word, Those writers who can, gravitate
toward markets that show more  tangible appreciation, and what is left is, as it were, the reject. How many are
like me: literary aspirations, hack skili? I do not turn out inferior fiction because 1 want to; | do the best I can
with the resocurces I have and the demands of the marker, But 1 think any writer would appreciate specific, informed
criticism of his work, rather than the blanket condemnartion of assorted Frys. Why don't you, for example, Mr. Fry,
make up 2 thoughtful criticism of the work of some non-writer whose work has disgusted you, and send it ip as an
article for NIEKAS? ((Hear, hear! --FR)) You might discover that there were merits you overlooked in your firse
hasty judgment.

L, SPRAGUE DE CAMP, 278 Hothorpe Lane, Villanpva, Pa,, 13085

Dear Ed: Yes indeed, [ should certainly like any and all other issues of MIEKAS conraining instalments of the GLOSSARY
OF MIDDLE EARTH. [ corresponded briefly with Tolkien some months back: the old boy sounded weaty, depressed,
and averse te penpatmanship. //When I was in Mexico with Alan Nourse last March, Isaw a poster at Tehuantepec,
put up by a local airline, reading: FLAY NON-STOP TO ACAPULCQO, [ wonder if they are reviving an old Aztec custom.
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