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Are Fans Snobs? ‘TV X

in anailyzing WARHOON 28 in the pages of TELOS 3 ("Reflactions on WARHOON 28", Creath Thorne
appears to have missed the point, Part of this, | think, may be hecause his article Is less an ana-
lysis of WARHOON than a disenchanted iadictment of fandom. | quote: *..the rea! reasnn for fon-
dom's existence...ls the immediate and gratifying response It ofters us, Be brilliant in your
tanzine--and, in a week or two, you'll receive letters Talling you that vou were, in fact, brilli-
znt. What more could one ask for?® :: .. .the whole machine of fandom clankiag and whirring run by
ths fuel of home-still egoboo~-not a very eftficient machine, but satisfying enough, in a down-home
#3y." :: "in pis brititant (there ! go, part of the machine of fandom) essay...”™

These toss-offs seem almost to be intended to make us believe Creath is above our silly oon-
darations. Rut then there i3 Creath's bitterness making him--the temntation here i3 %o say
lind"--short sigh*ted: "l seze WARHOON as an act of homags to a dead past~-a past that will never
va agaln..." 1 "...the Willis of sixth fandom, who's left behind oniy faint, bare traces of what
e axcitement and vitality of his fandom at that time must have been...”

I dont't find any of *this particularly surprisiag because Creath wrote an artizle/column (¥The
Ceaptaint's Tower?) for MITA a couple of vears back In which he made his disanchantment known. o
argumant ansued avar Creath's viaws, not necessariily bacausz they
were unassaiiable but wecauss Terry Hughes did aot want to turn
his tanzine intfo a fannlsh SFR.  (That being the case. one can
only wonder w#hy Tarry published !t--Crzath's position on the vatue
cf egobno nuw baing known, It is possible to surmize that he dis-
dained raceiving any commonts; but Terryfs motivation Temains
something of 2 mystery.)

I tie theso articles together becauss the attlitudes thaey
express really are not far apart. in MOTA, fans ares depicted as
snobs and elitists. tn TELOS, Creath sesms to feel that fans
dontt do ncthin® but sit around teltling each other how briliiant
they are, Obviousty, peopla who are involved in such unres-
trained, nolntiess and undeserved mutual s5go message haven'!t the
raquisite seasitivity to reatize what bums they ars. But not to
worry: We <ti | have Oreath who, every fow ysars o so, will rise
fike a Phoerl on its ash to reiterate these sentiments--or some
very much like fthem,

i1t this seems overly sarcastic, | apeclogize, But these feei-
ings have baen festering in me for a Iong time.

I wrote 2 rather lengthy reply to ™The Captain's Tower.”
Whnen | learnad it woutd not he printed [n MOTA, ! decided to use
It as the basis for editorial remarks in beardmutterings-~back
whoan | s*ill thought | might bes putting out 2 ThIFd Tssue within o
reasanabls time af moaving to this area. My plans for pm went on
the shelf, howevar, and the artic!es languished in my Tiles. By
the time | redisceovared it, | folt certain alil but a few peopls
would have torgotten the MOTA place, | tried to rewrita It as a
ganaral artizie; | only battled a straw man to an unsatisfylng
conciusion, Thear t tried to do it as a column for Dan Steffan's
BOONFARK, but stilt dign®t get into print, because | subsequently
mispiaced my memorable conclusioa--and by the time Oan poiniaeg
this out to me, | had forgoiten It.

Now iT seems~--since Craath haes bpeen kind encugh *o furnish a
zacond he!ping~-that bm may once agasia be ths best place for any
reply it might care to moke,

lLet me summariza *The Captain's Tower® for those whofve not
read it; | wilt try to be fair--and i Creath feals itve not given
his remarks the proper context; the pages of bm are open *o him.
{The pages of bm are open to hlm anyway--as fRey are to all who
receive it, Creath falt that
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fans hai hecome snobs and elitists, robbing fandom of its
genuiny good fellowship. Fandom had becowe a worid In which
there wos a hla with 3NFs af ihe fop and ness at the
Sottem; in which rr»mh took the words BNE and asoian oo
sericusiy™ and ia which fthore were pecple wha thougnt of
el S inferior or suparior vding  Fo  their
ytus? (n fandom. He had had Inkiings of this, he said,
but did 1F =Sl RN St § e ‘.r-en'-“ such thinklng exlsted
untii he attended 5+, Louiscon-~at which, he said, ha had @
oad tlme of i1, because rhesne h‘u‘r..s e.te: e birought home to him
irn g «ay he couid not lgnore.
i batieve this Is an accurafs
articte.

Creati®

Sy

summary

(One brief aside: | Tave the words BNF and ngofan
as serfously as | do any otherszs—-whlch Is to say, |
think they mean wshat they mean. A BNF, to me, is
somaone wha has done somsthilne admirab!e and l=sf-
lag for fandom; who has not only dispiayed taien
but shown, over time, thet ne { or shel is a Good
Ferson. The word pacfan means just what it seems
to--a new fane if some npoos 'oeha{- in ridiculous
fashion, Iifs aisc “Frjoe that they are the only
potentiatl BNFs.  And if any Tstzbtus® acurus:
of fthese, 11's only because one, by definition, is
tied to adnirable lat ieast, sutjectiveiyi sccom
piisninents while the cther Is nct.?

i i
S any

While It might make an amusing waste time o try fo
number *the attacks fanz and fandom hava sustained for being
o grouosistis nahhisi, Uk sans t e sl =) wouldn't be at all
surprised if S3aM came forward to inform us that the Ffirset
suchi remoisstrance occurred  ta tate June of 1936--anyone
invoived ia our community for 8 few years can +=tl you these
blasts ususaiiv come from thoase «ho are offzndad whse fzndows
dnes not shower them with pralses merely becaus: they’ve con-
descended 1o grace ns with their m‘e?ence.

whil e sa attacks are freque tney are, fortupately,
a5 of ten humoraus--2van  thou o*‘ oerhaps ot Iatendad as

hemor. lr: e 4 yezrs an a fan, {'ve heard fandonm
d=nounc:d countless nm»d‘mns aiid in far too many fan—
718 ) o Creath's attack 1s certaeiniy not the first.

Tha first time | speciticaliy recati
argumant was in 1957, ma of the meonie started corres-—
pondling with--laciuding the Iafamous lohn W. Thiel--told me
oider, wlser fen would nevar mingla with m s:f!ally because
I was a nzofan-. ) do not secall balag particularly dismayed;
Thls may have beea hecawss | segid not lmagine~~even +hoogh |
a siiffy reader and theretore oouid put cn my disbeilsf
penders with the best of fen--any gocd reasorn rt‘w atl the
os & BNFs should desire Fo st pt any feset o hear ny near!s
wisdom upoa my flrst anpearance amongst . them. The npext

hearing such an
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ime | recall hrearing such a denunciaticn was a few year
ater, wher | was (*b*¥|%u™s?h¥) 2 member of the Matlonal
Teatasy Fan Federation. | vas led fc bailsve that there were
CP"?aH 8ig Name Fans who sn2ered at the activ!ities of ths
H3T e tn fact, i+ seamed o me during that perlod the NB"'S

sole purpoce for being was to prove s omething or other +o
+hese BNFs. } do not, to fthris day. ¥now sty w‘wa'f w55
supposed to be provea aor procisely who we werc suphaszd to
be proviang It a!l to~~questions whick have hauntad me oo down
through the ages

29t Creath is ot one of tnese; 1t would be' unfair to
characterize him thus. Hs has ieen around in apaz for a
number of vears; | don't recall thalt he =ver publlshsd 2
sperkilsg genzine but thils hardiy mattars--he has mad2 some
<"M‘H:\.g contributinons +o general fanzliaes and has as much
might fo consider hlmself a fanzine ran as anyone | know. He
deserves an answar--and he deserves it in a fanzine.

! hoge vo oblige him here. 5

The firsh the moet fmportant, guestion cryling out to
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be answered is: Are fans snabs?
And my answer is: Yes, they are.
Fans are snobs and elitists. They may not be
snobs in The dictionary definitlon of that word--
but they are In *the sense that most peopic have
come to accept 1t:  When fans go to conventions o
clubs (or partlcipate in fanzines) they are, at
feast by Implication, expressing a preference for
the company of other fans. Thls eéxcludes niost of
the people In the world. TR e TR
T fans are el lfists. Fans are snobs. Al they

have to do to conform to the dictionary definition

Is fo belleve fans are superior *o non-fans. |

know people who think this is so because fans *end

ta test out rather high on 1Q tests. B8u+, person—
ally, | don't think tfans are sians. 10 tests
don't recessartly measure intellectual superior-
tty; WhTTe "¥hey may be tests of problem-sotv!ag
ablilty, they are also word-orlznted--and anyaone
#ho Is enthuslastic about 2 genre of the written
word Is (by definltion) word-crlented. THTS Gives
your average fan a rather Important edge, [Q-w!se,
over your so-callied average mundane person. Rut,
of course, the fact thet someons can solve prob--
lems on peper does not necessarily msan they cen
soive them In the Real World.
Creath went on at length about the fannish
form of snobbery and how he had been & victim of
it at St. Louizcon, hls first convention. He did
so while !=aving the Impression +he! he did not
harbor any snobbish feelings himself, and aithough
ne did not expound a solution 1o tha problemls) he
sar, | don't think it would be unfalsr ‘o say that
his pleas was a plea far reform. But at the same
thne Creath revealed--perhaps unwittingly~--that he
was also a sngb.

Creath sald he'd been reluctant +c admit he
didn’t enjoy St. Loufscon; feo do so, hs iy sead,
"would be unthlnkable; It wocid be the same as ad-

aitting that | was an outslider, one incapabic of

understanding *he true nature of fandom, a cicd, a

mundane who had wanderzd Tato the worid of fandom

by mistaka. ALY of sthen  tercinte’ things; you
couta never become s TBNF! with sush alnatrosses
nangiag around your asck.! He added that he'd
gone to St. Louis wit: high expactatiocns ~f meat-

fng some of +he people he'd womz o know in fan-
Zigus but those expectations wers dizaprointed
becauss these fans elther never appaared o, whan
thay dlid, !t was on soms program {tom where, imme-
diately afterward, they ware Ysarretiy  sequ
tered" off to some orlvate rcom narty.  And wh
he recognlzed a fow name padges and  tried fa
Introduce himself, he was rsbuffed-—-sometlmes <o
biatantly that, even months af terwards, he could
stili feel angry whenzsver he thought aboud it.
Creath wss hurt In a way 14 which an ope

5

bikes Yo be hurt o se2 other psonie hurt. ghile
4 [Flek
{

this must be addiressed, to maka m peint  about
Creathi's soobblshness !t is nscessary to observe

Fhat he was not speaking of having heen snubbed oy
103% Ni3Fers. Trakkies, huckstars, nsople in cos~
tume {either for e masquarads or thie duration of
the con), right-wing super-scientist ANALOG read-
&rs, monster fans, DAD devotees, clubfans, conven-
tion connivers !n taelr smoko-fllied rooms, neos,
passiva sf readers, fiying scaucer outtists, the
Darsai, war-gamers, comix fans, SCA typas or even
clods or "myndanes #ho wandered Into the world of
fandom by nistake." He was taikiag about
savbbed by his own kind of fan. Had all fan
equai In Creéa®th's eyes; hz could have ignored
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snubs and gene of f to enjoy himself with a hapoy hand of filk-singers o a group of
Star Warriors. instead, he admits that he wandered around feeling like & ciphsr,
just another body o fill the conventtan ha!l =nd. Iz these days of Inflated conven-
tion attendance fees, the pockets of the coavention committee. My poiat, however,
is that Creath had, and expressad, a preferencsa.
! also have prefarences. | orefer the company of fans; more specifically,
the ocompany of fanzine fans. Rut in saylng this, | am not necsssarily indicat-
ing that | be!leva fans sre hetter than mindanes or fanzlne fans are better
than other kinds of fans {although they are, you know, given this subjective
criteria)--only that | gen=rally prefer Thele COMP 27y «
As does Creath, obv! uslye.
Or he thought he would, at any rate, befors he god hurt.

! can uynderstand, even empatanlze, with thet hurt. | don't know who
saubbed Croath; | can't very well apologlze for It--but | will say |
®would not have saubbed him, had ! neen at 5+, touls, becausa T TTkad hls

fanzine peirscna and wouid have anloysd frying to find out where the

Real Person was In retation *o i+, BRut then, 1'm an elitist; | go o

conventicns trylng to mest people like Creath—those |'ve met In fan-

zinz print, with whowm | fesl | might have zomethlng In common and

therefore might actustiy come to llke [n eerson-~rather than some-

one whd wsars Spock ears, a sword and a lain~cloth. And ! cen
Hllvie SliERRSSIEE!

What Is druty annovlng is that somaone  couid have toid

Creeth he was oniy possinly a victim of *rue saohdery back when

this a!l happened-=nad Térry heen witling to print commants o

the article. | mean, this person may have basn on his way to

8 party to whlch he mlght not have heen entitied to iavite
anyone--one of these “private parties™ Creath looks down
on-  inosmuch as only = snob could eajoy such fare, this
fan, 1f he knew &reath's attitude, wculd not have lnsutt-
@d Creath by Inviting him. (This argument Is sheer
sophilstry, to be sure--yet Creath can't have it poth
days.  Stitt, let me ocas*pone~-for a few paragrephs,
a¥ isast--my real defanse of these parties and the
feasons why people wno lInsist on bringlng six or
seven of thelr buddles, when onfy they hava been
invited, are seidom invited *o another.)}

Whiie 1'm fhrowing out possibllities: The
fan who snibbed Creath may have bel!levad hne
could find an opportunlty +o +alk to Creath

tater but been on his way o a program irem,

or 1o eat or to se2 something he felt Creath

wouid not have been interested in.  Or he

might have been playing +*he Run-and-t4ect

game=-you know, <here at the beginning of

a con you're running arcund trying to

find out who at) Is thers and you sud-

denfy reailze itfs not the lack of

people, but' all tha' runalng- aroend,

that has kap* you from ztopping *o

talk  to  them. Since this was

Creath's first con, he might not have
recognized this phepsiienon.

Ar, 1o throw out ancther possibi-

Pity: I+ might have been +that Creoth,
fer all the faot that ne seems a Mics
Person . fa  p=int; . Is ‘glven to pushing

littie ducks in the water, proctaiming now

e dogs or do2sa't jove Jdssus and  demon-

strating how his fast doa't match. Did he,
nerhaps, stand talking with hls ear on *he
kneacap of wmach person he mot?  Did he alve
avery femmafan Ia reachling distance: a pinch on
the ass and a tweak on the *it? Lid he show off

his @mazing abilify *o fart, beleh and pick his
nosa at the same time? 214 he hore the sox off
alaphants?

Podoubt This was the case-~but the polat. j

worth msking that there are peopia you might tike i
fanzine print who might aot autonatically wla you
highest esteen when met In perscn.  As ausic buffs will
tell you, there are s lot of pecnie whso iove the miusic of

TVl Brown
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Besthoven who, were he alive today, would not
care to have him as a friend or housz guast,

This choosing of friends, though, actuetlly
chonsing the people you want to spend your time
WIth==38s Creath tried {(this *tlme unsuccess~
fully) 4o do--may well be sacbbsry. Or  the
other hand, perhaps 1t's simply not bothering to
put up with peoplizs who arz obvlously borling,
-matadiustad or ohnoxlous.

ttve sald [ doatt think fans are superlor.
And that's true——1 don't. But the majority of
my frlends are fans.

Why? Wail, | have nothlng against peopl=
who don't read sf; In fact, live known sevseral
‘who've never read a word of I+ who are briliiant
and Interesting company. Yut | itike to +alk
about sf-~and sf fandom. | enlov golng to con-
ventions. | enjoy wrlting for and tecelving
Ffanzines. | prefer the company of other tfans
because ['ve been writing and publishiag fan-
ziznes, attending conventtions and golag to ciubs
for atmost two-tnlrds of my life. Whatever It
may seem o Creath, ! have a minimum regulrement
of any person ! call a friend-—¥hat he (or she)
_hava at least one thing in common with ma,
beyond Such sTmiiaritles as breathlang, blesding
and cowe! movements. Witiiout that one thing, we
reaily have nothing to talk about. That point
of commonz!ity need not be sf or fandom--but If
tt lIs, the persca whe shares 1+ with me has an
edge on b2com!ng cne of my friends because these
are areas of my 1lfe | truly reilsh since they
involve thlngs 1 do for pleasure. B8ut, helng a
minlmum requiremsnt, the mere fact that someone
likes sf o Is interested in fandom does not
avtomatically make them my firiend. at my antics {that's what I°m here for, bubhies),

I've been to quite o number of conventions as T =m free to bounce their scorn off my manly
slnce my flrst in 1952; i+ stands to reason  chest iike so much poBcorns
that, uniess ! nhad remalned 3 recluss, | would

know more people now than | 414 whea | first 4 fow examp tes ot what ! mean .
fell inte this avalanche. | see famillar faces ! have nothlng agalast Star Trek except a

when { g3 to 2 conventinn; and, deszite the poarsanal beiief that the frufly excellent produc-
Nasty BRastard image !'ve malatained, many of tions &f +hat show can he counted on the fingers
those faces balong to people who are friends of of one thumb, with +he rest scatfered somawhere
mline.  Shonld ths entlre com:'ned readershlp of hetween mediocre and unexceptiona!l fand only a faw
LOCHS and SFR stand up en masse at 3 con ta that were gownriaht abominabte}. Having said
shout "Snobsl' ard "E{itists!" at +the tun of thls, however, I've aexhausted my repertolrs of 3-T
thelr tungs, | doubt this would do anythlng 0 conversatlon. Were | to say much more, {'m cer-
zep friends frosm talkling to ons another. tein | could bore the sox off your died-in-
Why elss particlpate in fanzines? Why elsze the~iCiIngon-woo! Trekkis (which, considering the
Jola fan clubs? Why =132 go *o conventions? show, wouid be harder fo do thaan boriag the sox
Why 21se bother to get out of ‘our paper worlds off etephants).
ta meet faze to face? Ifve studled two styles of karate-~Gujo Ruyo
#han | came Into fandom, at sgs ‘4, | was and Kyokushkinkai ( may have just mispelled
convinced ail fons wsre slans, all fandom one bothl--bu+ never takan any belts (f did fracture a
big arotherhood. ! believed | nad a bond rib and dislocate my shoulder, however); been a
thicker fhan blosd with anvone whe read enough menber of the Armed Forces: read almost averything
sf tc call themsetves fans of 14. That, how—~ Heinlein has ever written; learned in my saled
ever, was FIAWOLIsm, both short~sighted and days in the backwalers of lLos Angeles that you
unreatl. Today, 24 years later, when 10,000+ shou!Z? Never Show Steel Unless You Mean To Use (t.
people show up at worlduons end 2000+ may con- But | can flnd better things to do at a con than
sider themsalves part of fanzine fandom, | contemptuousiy telling cther fans hew they shoutd
reailze the bond we have Is tenucus at bost, behavas, challenging peopie aboyt thelir name
thal some fans are and probably a'ways w!ll be badges, interrupting partles, talking on walkle-
fuggheads and some sabfandoms are aot my cup of talklies and mumbiing fo myself azbout how much
tea.  As a2 result, 1| do not actively seok out hetter the previous oonventicn's Security was than
these to whom these subjects may be *he be-al! this one's. So much for the Dorsal & their Tik...
and end-all of existence. 1 may laugh at some I have nothing--really--against the Soclety
of these people, but | don't dlailke thsm--or al for Creative Anachronlsms. | even considered let-
fmast, If | da, it's not mereiy becauss thelr ting my daughter, Alicla, joln when she was seven
Interests are not wlae. They are fres to laugh --so she conld ba with people her own age«c.
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WELL Mi2S NOoT HAVING
ARNIE TO KICK AROUND
ANY MORE...
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| hava nevor besn a 2urroughs fan. Apv con-
versation | might heve on *he subjsct would onty
offend a real! Burroaghs freak; | horestly bellove
we could bots flnd more profltable csages of our
lialted convention *lme thian by seekiag each other
ol Of course, it the Burroughs Bibiiophobes
ever get started, ! would be happy to participate
in their "Skar f-Smar st at convent ionsas.

Enough, though.

My preferences provide we with a set of rules
to go by at conventions. Like any rules, howevs:,
they have their exceptlons. { generally prefar
The company of an sf readsr to 3 AoAa=37 reader.
{Or, if you care to back it up one step, a reader
to a non-readar.) | generally prefer the company
of someone who knows wKat™s happening In ocur con-
munlty {such ac a club or conventinn ‘and +c your
fun-of-the-miil sf reader; somashody lInvalivad in
fanzlne fandom to somecne who merely attends ciubs
or goes to conveniions; samecne who is into fan-
nish fanzines, rather thea your Jeneral or sercon
fanzine readar. Ard 59 on-

And then, of course, there's Dick tney-=~
fannish fanzine fan, editor & pubiisher of FANCY
It and A SENSE OF FAPA, one-time TAFF wlinner, ali-
around good feliow to some and perhaps even a RNE
70 others. I'd rather talk shop with a piumber
than taik +o Dick Eney.

Utitizing my opreferences as guideiines may
not glve me the bast of sl possisle worids, hut
over the years }'ve found this better than having
RO system at all. Thess rules gsneral ly assure me
of meeting peopie | have a falr chance of Jiking~--
my main reason for goling 1o oonventions. Applying
it here, it prabably means '!1l like Oreath——
assuming ne glves conventlons another chance.

Creath’s reference to people belng "secretly
sequestered” is, of course, a siam at the
"Tn~group™ by-lav!tation-on'y partiss which go on
st ‘cons. (For thosa who've hean waiting wlth
bated breath, here's the Piater® | was taliking
about =arlier on.)

['vas been to enough of these partiss +o know
what they are~-for ma, usual!ly, *he highlight of a
convention, where | get a chance to renew old
acqualatances, converse with paople ['ve grown to
consider friends and meet new psople. Soine  arz
pros; some are BNFs; some are, |[lke me, n2opta
#ho've been around fandom for a number of years.
And some, Creath's comments to the contrary not-
«ithstanding, are relatively aew fans.

But thess are exciusive partles—-+here's no
denying It. FP8ople are specifically invited to
them. T

Yet are they private so we can fes| superior
to all who are not there?

No.

Are we there so we can later brrag to neofen
about our “status” in fandom and thus tmpress them
JUth our superiority?

N

Do we "secretly sequester” ourselves o w
can speer at the 103% N3Fers, laugh at  th
Trekkies, dump an the Dorsal, iook down on *he ERB
freaks?

No. (Thess viaws may be shared by soms~--but
that's not why we get together.)

Why are we there?

We're thers because, presumably ke Susryone
etse at the oon, we came +2 have fuan ia amiable
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company. Rut there are more practical reascns
for these partles yot: Even in the best of con-
vention hotels, there Is limited space In which
Yo hold a decent conversation. People's rooms
make up 2pproximately 287.8569134% of that space.
That being the case, If you can afford a huge
sulte and a virtually Ipexhaustable suppiy of
| fauor or slmllar enbel I Tshments, The Open Party
scene Just might be what you're lookling for in
the way of an evenlng's entertainment. ©On the
othe» hand, if you've only a single or a doubte
--and a liml+ted supply of turn-on goodlias—-this
Is probably not the case.

That's why those who've been Invited but
Insist on showfng up with at! thelr Sood Triends
sefdom get 2 second iavitation. Not that their
frlends are necessarily beyond the - pale
(atthough that could be an additional reason}--
Just thet poth space and supplles arz usually
Himlteds, So tha person who may have snubbed
Creath might have bsen acting out of a not-
antlreily~distorted sense of courtesy toward his
prospactive host. | admit Creath's case appears
to have bteen pretty badly handi=d: but then,
{'ve never been qulte silly enough to ctaim that
fans are well-schooled in all the nicitles and
soclal gracese.

l've been to a few Open Parties | reallv
llked. - But not, alas, very many. Slmply
becausz they are Open Parties, they're crowded.
Take your average oconventlon hotel suite, add 20
paople to twice that numbser aiready there, and
you end up llke a New York City subway passanger
quring rush hour, unable to move, with the deci-
bel Isvel rising above that of a heavy metal
rock concert heard from row one--aithough with
much more "white nofse.” This high static lave!
naturatly attracts people who are looking for
"lively" parties, which leaves you in an SR0
situation with an elbow In your gut =ach time
the person npext to you flicks the ashes off his
cigarette and cnto your trousers. Since no one
zan asossihiy shout, much less taik, over ali
tnat--what with a dozen people singlng filk
songs off key with Filthy Plerre In a corner--
the people you'd most llke to talk to have pro-
habiy already laft. In fact, you wouldn't be
thers yourself, except that now the doorkay Is
permanently bottlienecked; the hest you can hope
is that the kid who's been drinking brandy &
hourbon flxe |t was ginger ale won't throw up
all over your new sho=s.

FTCh brown T page 8



beardmutterings - finlenlin

Sometimes they're not that bad.

After all thls ‘defense' of the fann!ish way
of dolng things. ! hops no ons will ming it |
poirt out that a problem does axist: Quzite
simply, while 1'm at one of those sarties with 10
or 12 good peop'e, there may be as many as 7% or
100 at +the con whose company {'d enjoy lust as
ruch.  Perfiags half thel number are off having
smal! partles of thelr own, but that stil! lsaves
anvwhare from 3% to 5C pecpie (lke Creath who are
wangering around wondering what's going on and
feeling bifter bacause they're not Parf Of |t
wien they should be and perhaps coming to belisve
that fandom has Hturned into & group of Frater-
nltles within frateraities.

tf t thonght opening private parties 1o
Creatn and hls group of woefu! wanderers wouid
solve the problem, | might he for [+. But, in
the first place, | don't see how tnis cow!d ba
done shart of forcliag negplie to throw only Cpen
Partlas--an idea ! find renugnant. In the secand
pilacs, even if some tasteful way could be found
to accomptlish this dssireable result, 1t would
creatie a worse problem yet. A crowd is a <owd
is 3 crowd, 1f | may bhorrow an oid literary
device--and a2 crowd of strangers is bad enouph;
hearabla, oerhaps, because you cen always saxcuss
yourseif and g> eilsewhsre. A crowd of friends
#ould be worse--the crush and discomfort of alil
concerned would stand hetwsen you and the irue

- pleasure of thel companys

Now maybe--just ma;.'?:-e“‘i'&e wandersr
seek esch other odt and have a§ few:ng
thelr own. it seems fo me that's what i
the first few conventlons | attended. it was
alca enough, 1 Yhought, 1o @28t and exchangs a
Ve ?wf) with soms of the pros and peopts |
congdered BNFs; tut i spant most of wy time with
gaople who ware my contfemporaries, geople ! had
already met and come tc like, and was glad of I+.
Later, some of those contemporarles becam2 BNFs
and/or pros. Later stitl, scme of the BNfs | had
mat  and axchanged but a few words 'with became
friends.

Zut perhaps OCreath would consider this ro
sotution st a2lt. it ssems +o m2 1t might reauire
patience, waxertiang oneself and outting af fort
Tnta maklng new friends (e leTiad i T iR i e
evar decried any of Ynese as obeing hensath him,
2ithough | remember & thiniy ossg-_"sed snesr  at
fhe idesa of having to "work youi way PSS
it's been a long Time since ! resad his arti c'.e,.-

lLetls leavs it, then, and g on fo TELCS.

it Is well nigh unto difficult Yo perceive
preclisely what poiat Creath s trying to make, In
+het artlicle, about the fannish currency known as
egoboc. Does he fea!l it's bad becavuss the egoboo
glven out is undesarved? Or +that fans are just
demonstrating their eilte natures because sceboo
Is glvea only to| those who do things britifantiy?
AT different times he seems to make both points
which, at isast +to mz, would seam to be mutuastiy
exclusive.

‘%n,ﬂwy, do most fans give out unrestralned
and undeserved egchoo?  In some cases they may.
some fans, after ali, are not all +hat coritical.
But so what? Those who become known for ieling
ati sweetness and tight find fthelr pralse
devalued. And | thiak I+'=s safe to sav that they
ere the exceptlion rather than the ruie. Anyecne
who has ever ouhlished a crudzine or csaid some-
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beardmutter ings fulcrum
+hing really dumb In fanzine priant {and | would unfortunately have to
iaciude mysalf in both these camps! wouid be forced fo acknow!edge
that the honest answer is that fans don't hand out egcboo which has *
not been earned. Ty *

Is 11, then, somehow "wrong only to give egoboo where 11 is
desarved (or, in Creath's words, where the ltem belng respondad o Is
“ari{liant™? i flnd It hard to understand why; but perhaps Creath
may yet give us the benaflt of his insight.” Thus far, however, he
hasn't.

Or Is #hatfs wrong w!th egoboo perhaps that 1t makes fans seek
the pralse of their fellow fen? Is that it? Without foo much exami—

nation this seems an unexcestionadble argument. | suppose some ron- s
vincing view could be put forth for striving fo Tastiii a feeling of .

disgust, rather than delight, n each other--in fact, 3ob Shaw mads
somethlng !lke thls sort of suggestion in #ils Introduction to "The
Fansmanshlip tecturaes," ahen he sald he was bringlng the concept of
oneupsmanshlp to fandom to 'get rid of this dastardly good fellowship'
thet so prevades our (lftie community. But BaSh was kidding. is
Crea*h? Or have 1 just comoletely misunderstood Oreath's polat? |
awalt clarification.

While | feei mild anncyance at some of fhe Implications In
Creath's remarks In TELOS, when hs says speclflcally that he sess
WARHOON 28 as an act of homage to a daad past and that Willis (in its
pagas) has left only falnt, bare traces of what hls fandom was at}
about, | find myself frying to hold hack for fsar of being tco unklind.
Would 1t, for exampte, be excessively cuttlng to say that Creath has a
tin ear and should learn how tc read? -Or +that he may have basn right
gbout hls belng "incapable of understanding fandom's true nature"?

As ane who was not a part of the era in question, | would have ‘o
contend that Mr. Walter Alexandrew Witlis's writlngs evoke a very
vivid plcture of what Sixth Faadom was like--particilariy in "The Harp
Stateslide” or earty Instaliments of "The Harp That Qnce Ir Twlzce."

Howaver, had %Wiills contributed no more to fandom than "The

Enchanted Duplicater,™ that would have deen plctiure enough--becauss,
for all the fact that 1+ hed scme satirical! purposss, '"The Enchanted
Duplicator” enbodied the Idea!s which made Sixth Fandom the joy that
it #as: The humor, the JovTal spirit, the striving for excellence,
the grace, the love, the feeling cof famity, the reallzation (to
paraphrase what Tom Perry sald in WARMOON 28) that true appreciztion
tles not In dumh admiretion but In emlating creativity. And it's alt
there for anyone who can read, joddammit!
T Df courss, Creath can read--this is obvlous 1o anyone who'’s read
anything he's written. I guess !'m resaliy not so much angry as
bewl idered at hls apparent Inabillty to understand what nas been wri-
ten.

And ‘as for that past beling "dead'--pooh! _Pooh, | sey. Sixth

Fandom, the fannlsh era, has certalaly become history. But | do not
believa tts spirit has died--and | Jon't thlnk zayone who's read and
understood *The Enchantad Duplicator®” believes it aither.
T T admit i also sometlmes got disiliusloned. Fanzine fandowm gets
an attack of serconitus or falls Into the doldrums, as it has done
severai times after blitter feuds, becauss everyone has besn so busy
attacking every other fan in slght and misplacing thelr shieids of
umor and bristling with bad feeling and invective that they fali to
ses they're reatly not Scoring Pointfs against thelr Yenemies" so much
25 beating the holy crap out of something we all (wall, most of us}
reaiiy love-—-fendom Itseif, ocur adopted famllv, our home away from
home, our !lt+iile isle.

Willls, ipn *the TELOS lsitercolumn, acknow!edges a polat made In

n eartler fssue »bout how "iove suffused all of Sixth Fandom." EZven
though ! wasn't around to be a part of Sixth Fandom, | know—-not
guess, not feel, not imagine--! know That this Is a True Thing, here.
tove ts setf-demonstrating. And Fhat love comes thundering through
tha gages of WARHOON 28 with ati the power of a dlesei locomatlve.

I can feel Ilttle more than overwhelming plty for those who lack
the perception to see or understand it. ;

Bittar fauds (such as the Boondoggle) may have done our microcoss
harm=-but, In doing s9, they havs also shown us something of the
wonder that Is *he true nature of fandom as it has been and as 1t can
he again. The wonder 1s that the love Wiltis has talked about and
demonstrated countiess tlmes over the nearlvy 35 years of his
romarkai!e fan career managas *o survive.

lch birown
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And it does zurvive! Through Jdari Hwes and sundered fr-l-and*ﬁips, despite all
the siings and @ raws ot wireasd v or \ma*,s‘ fTts 1ike the road in front of Frodoe
Baggias’ dogr-~1t goes avar on and one | know It doos/ becauss ! Tvs i el
touchnd 17 and bean touched by ite |'m g i ooyl from the he: ss——and
'fel! Foul ta izt “-?nn-c'"”v that It has hbee a phony des Jase

shout fan: j’) T

oraise] g Jated most of what 30 Y
But the s a d apon Creath by +thoss snubs he suffared at
May nevser i at.

have only written meterial by me
3 Hlef and: _f!"crs, Whiin

Ordimaritly, & lssus 3
Vlustrations by Joe Staton, co"ﬂ‘" T'y Y i
gcelvad ahout 40 !etters on bm 2, i'm rot priptt ﬂg amy here-—the subjzctz are 0l4 Hat

do vou rzally wanl to bear out how/why fanziae Huges doalt reaiily
them because there are ftoo many people votlng who
> yet fa- alifisd vote? Or hoe the worldeoms a
s a-o v fans?  Possibly vou do—-aad possibly it
10 {they L sTradtrionald. ! 2ut ot fon aow:
PP under eight ysars affar the second--

ng Tthe

is .orrwwh—w difte you may nofad, | hava taken on 8 olumalst,
Ted tte, whese "Qew\nd Egoboa®™ arac sya:.  For oanotper o my  inteeior
Hilustraticns are now by Dan Steffan, aitiough cover and hbaccover are by the tradi-
lchclSgeiinh( dog Stotan and > Stlies, respactively).

And there's cone, who will aitways e "T243" +o me although hi:
2d a couple of years age: | wrote a plece acou*
flek some of you may have reads
flles, | came across this plece. "Morse Serim-
editorlal-~-Tf such turned cut fo:be nsedsd--
to co—-edit, GALIBUR . Weg nasver got
vz heid on #2 Us (VeSS
;@ nind that

mn-n\,ed h
Ted and ! ware
it out and
aver a nerlad of
ad was onty about
i andssemu

probabiy enjoy

are some othor ‘,hr«nqe“ a5
mputer type-set and photo-offse
te brln.g Them down to stang
may Sre D o BT incarnaticn, bm has come down

wcapse it (s beisg mimecgrapied and set on & word-processors
say this w!tl bs condemnsd and tora down. 7’19 mimac,
BARES S T e w'y‘d—p"orps-sor S I BET . S8085 phvilieh
,\oHry ‘W=t that eens an v‘rh«wg to anyone.

v, | felt b"\ was fay h in Ite of its
ing Willls' STt-misqus “about the
S0 Hcmo" '?c,; r"h Hlp" (that Wiilis came from 2

evarted to fyps), | ows i o paint
unt Becadse it had previousiy
little of it, In other words,

fancy ‘lprod-
')*‘m*nd SLANT @

,|-:’r s

|5 had {
ie ofov!iace of sarcen faazin
20 rare o wel |~done.

[}

520

! admit | wss mlidi
wingd the state of my fioa:
this new bm +Ho continue In the sam

c'i.‘,a;\cu:\?n'red whan |
23 wou'ld not permit
i atthough im
soma =f foct
8 . m using
myseif that Fthis will

\1? “""C

my Fo have new contributors.
raarrange my . thinkiag sbout
Oyer and aver, ifve tolg

bm 2ven mare fannisi
TF was not i sterted runnfng out a draft of
ai's articis on igtary (¥ that | became --orvmr'ei-
The Rotar !‘." spits st a rate of 2
1 o J“ a
3t ousard
as eﬁ:'i‘ox"/-n:r il

;.»a

'cgrapher, i ot Wnha Tk was
innfng iR that 1 notlced a
; of  the printer:

tquipment {8 Run~

’ar i immed!ately ocomplied), could




beardmutterings ' more scrimshaw

Eerly last summer our back porch
as invaded, A family of wasps found a
crack in the wall and moved in, along
with all their friends and ralabives,
between the ceiling and the roof, Just
e ichieiloon & LTSRS L S Ro BmEit o nieulie i
S one alterncon when I opened the ) \
< door, reached for the scrsen door 3

7,
&

S
: P QR TR IRER
and suddenly became painfully aware of a : = "¢1£ﬁ$§”
1
n

g2 wasp, sitting on ths frame just
ove the door, regarding me
l g

ent, then decided on the hettar par
yalor and retired back into  the
house.

T ecame dack ont & moment late
with my stvandard cure for all ama
bothers: the fly-swatbter. I hoistad

+

3
L R0
=

to a ready position--and then saw
Ty littlzs friend was no longer alone.
He had apparently radiod bhack to Hive

Center for a ittle backing, for thers
were now three pairs of "little “heady
rellow eyes regarding me from a dominant
gest on the frame above the screen dnor.
Se¢ I hung up the fly-swatter and went
o} CHERiREeE: "I oG,

e
({

I (guess ve i were just lucky that
they . never really got. organized. They
had a firm base, controlling’ the 'bhack
poren, but they never formed a definite
invasion of the rest of the house. They
ht have, though, if their prepara-

mig
tions had bheen bether. Tneir mistake
w23 sending out their scouts one at a
time. - was;on a 2k-hour alert) listening for the tell-tale buzz which meant an

L i# &

enemy in > alr, and I strack mercilessly. T doubt i? more tharn 25% of then
o the hase.: It may ssem crusi, but that'
dma il e AR s el N U= o a truce. They r2eognized the Fuact thab we
wipe them out completsly if we had to, and we could make it uncomforsable
em at any, rate. We admitted thabt they could make it vary unconfortable
1 that 1t would be rather difficult and expensise to exterminate them.
nailly srrived at--the wasps were avarded the baeck DEIECTNES T

right of congusst, and the serviee porch {a buffer state hetween their ares. and
ths 'kitchen) was declared no-man's-land. We retained the right of pasceful pas-
sage through their territory to reach the carpory and the fannex, and the rast
of the house by right of prior occupancy and a larzsr threat. We also had the

Wala

(9}
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more scrimshaw

k apy wasps we found in our
ecuticn at our own dis-
4

actual practice, the ones

who wandered -iante the- xitchen were
asuaily =afe o ‘eniy suffering imhediate

and careful deportation back te the
e Bt Eheeme s TR ey ipanctiea B ias

far

as” the dilningtrotm, “aind’ ehsrane occasiion
the liVinp ;oom, were usual 1J clobbered.

On cceasion, hungﬁr?ng RO T E ke SN

I mizht venture to the kitchen, preparad

(o5

for a hunt. Wasps are really fine spor
and rather dangsrous when at :
usyal armament consisted of a
pistol in my vright hand, for ins
and the swatter clenched in oy
case of A charge. Occasicnall;
forego all precaubions and venture forih
armed ocaly with a dozen rubber dbands,
carried in a magazine on ny thumb, ready
td be drawn into action by my fors- cr
middle~finger and fired with @ deadly
acecuracy.

A typical hunt tegan with = ;
venetrating buzz of s wandering wasp in

ritehens rmed and ready Tor
DG et VHE 0L ()t ooyl S sk S0
tionsly through the center of the docrwe
firemy sL el bt cmaeetc Fgal rotirh it don
the targst with oy sounic detection equip-
ment and then contact.

for zi"

ual
After cevera O, ckeying for 2
z00d po"*hi. ? BIESESRN G eys e

quarry woul:
i e st Aol e

3 mobor: _ volley and as he
S Eeg T L alsie piz e alpe e e i cie ST oY 2 Iz 2l
o e ' be disposed of , but about halfl the
,he \Tel S aielnet wontd TEhay Then 1 had only raw
and 2 t(t5~“3 ‘ld—saifte? hatween myself and two-thirds of an ocunce of
fury . I ususlly won. % cons ideradsdnring fakbre Mhicads 9T Swoior o the
pounted, Hut decidad against 1t hecauseof 82. hHoewever, T did
ufma aken with my foot on the head of one, ifying man triumphsnt
Sser<aoLma15.
-3, hunting Wasp in the Interior with Zapsand Fly-Swatbter.. There is the
R
--Taj

SeRs
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beardmutterings __beyond egobocc

"...Tt's from a young Baltimore fen, one of the STAR*¥ROCKETS crowd who
are swarming all over the place organizing one ansther...."

' ~-Walt Wiilis, "The Harp That Once

or Twice," OOPSLA! 13, May 195k

"...Tt was while 1 was tearing up a copy of SPARX¥ROCKEYTS, the pracious
lifeblond of that mastar spirit Raleigh Evans Multog. I had almost
rent it in twain when T noticed the name of Bob Shaw. At that time,
and inde=d to some extent during his entire career, Rob had besn under
what amounted to exclusive contract to me. Tt was not so much that I
Jealonsly hid his light under my bushel [Shaw's column in HYPHEN was
called "The Glass Bushel"], thovgh T admit I did not go about pro-
claiming his availability, sc much that evervihing he wrote he showed
to me first and I promptly published it: aznd since lie seldom engaged
in correspondence other fanzine editors sensibly and ethically assumed
he was a 3LANT/HYPHEN property. The exceptions ware those too naive
tec know bhetter, and whzn one of thesa stupidly asked for material, Bob
innocently and helpfully complied. The result was that the work of
ong who many people including myse’lf consider to e h
writer of all time appearad not oaly in fapzines like STAR*ROCKETS the
iliiteracy of which was alleviated to some extent by its almost cor-
plete illegibility, but in fanzines which were never really pablished
at all, .like Ken Pctiter's first efforts which were . handwritten and
intended to be passed from hand to hand..."
--Wals Wiliis, "The Harp That Once
or Twice," WARHOON 23, May 1968

Ted White nare 1h
By (&) -




beardmutterings beyond egoboo

w Tans today., weaned on tha stories of the Great Fanzmines of
=24

fresitli ger
ary Past, are aware that those haleyon days boasted not only the basgt of fan-
i

zin 1so the worst of fanzines. Crudzines published irn the fifties may
indeed be unrivalled by any of the abominations turned out by inexperienced
naofans since.

_ Probably the mest infamous of Sixth Fandom's cradz
THURBAN I, a fanzine which somehow achieved in three =Y I
than most fanzines ever manage to attain, A S T Rr= e el !
fifties anﬂ even in the early sixties abheont THUEBAY I. Oadly enough none of
thoge sarticles hedught, THUEBAN = I's | real -slafdim $8o- histordc - dmportdanceiliits
gu"‘°717atian of a 3,00C-word "novel" by the then very young Roger Zelazny
which marked Zelazny's debut ir print and his sole appearance in fandom befo:
ne achieved professional prowinance in &

sixties,
But THURBAN I was, relativsly sypeaking, a

‘.;

Fifalsheiine {Ehe =pam. L fanzine SEE ST S gl S il
there for sceveral years was Bvansg
Multog's STAR¥ROCKETS, which suzh
notoriely as a erudzine that =ven Willis felt

no compunction about Learing g :
Although STAR*ROCKETS wasz publishe: fehy
December 1952 through 1954, few :
today--possibly because

lohe o rTLR ecillent‘, Gl (s SRS W e e
torn up or thrown away any fanzines T've evar
IETE s SIoSRE I e AEH R T L Slare sl E i e B i gt

T

cobumn and I d=scended to mry basement flles, T
V

(=77
4
it

couldl nof, figd 2ny zopies off, SEAR*ROCKETS, L
did, howevery faind my “fiies of bcrre”fondence
‘with its edi tﬁr, Raleigh Evans Multog.

; The eiria S am. Selxeat i lle SSile S s d
March 29 0% Raleigh began by inforwing
me, "Since you ars Tanzine AL -Slcj of the

Bruy ¥ o s
v
. f ) ¥
STAR*EOCK PR Sl rpos\ SR, L Sl
' By

ned sixt zen, mys&]f} and "I give free
membersnip onRyAso Jhzamatinollicaitiencasanisic ey
cthers who are limited; by that I mean T limit my free memberships to 3 certain
few who 1 think can aid the club most--follow wme or did you get !
velieve I did in that sentence. Hmmmammmm!

"So if you want to share your copy of STARFROCKETS with
your way also, I'll give Lhem free membership aad. fMll menbers

along with the membership cards, but only you will receive
That way T hope to build up my membership 1ist ia my club, Tha Star Rocket
Science Fiction Correspondence Club (SREFCT) and save the amount of the 2ost in
putting out 3R.
"3o what about dropping me a line. Would appreciate it.
"Sinceraly Yours,
"Raleigh Evans Multog
"Editar: STAR*ROCKETS
"Editor: ANEW"
Ted White S Y AR R A R P T e



beardmutterings _____beyond egoboc

=]

As I -remember it, STAR¥ROCKETS was none too neatly mimeoed on thin white
paper. BSome issues were mimeod only on one side of each sheet of paper. Thera
was little sense of format or organization. Titles and headings were traced
from the kind of cardboard letter-stencils which were then available at places
which sold school notebook paper (rather tTa from mimeo lettering gnides),

Most of the editor-written matarial was on the same lovel of coherence and in
the same style as the letter I quoted above, and the rest was--with one excep-
tion~-~little bether. The exception was Bob Shaw's contribution, obtained.

apparsntly, by Multog's imnccent solicitation and prabably without uhaw s know-
laedge of the nature of STARFROCKEDLS., IS recaild being snrprised. to see' it in
STAR*ROCKETS, but my memory of the piece stops there.

What I--and the rest of fandom--4id not then know was that Raleigh Evans
Multog was "exceptional," ‘or, to put it bluntly, retarded. He attended a spe--
£ial school for the axceptional up into his early twenties, and it was in one
class there that he met John Hitcheock. John too wss exceptional but in quite
a different way: he was abnormalily bright. Although John shared a class with
Raleigh, he was more than ten yesars Raleigh's junior, and he laft thatbt school o
begin Johns Hopkins University at the age of fourteen, graduating with honors at
elghteen. £

However, Raleigh and Jobhn '
became fr 1pnds and Raleigh intro-
duced Johkn to fandom. (It was John
who wrote the very neoish lebter
quoted by Willis as exactly the
sort of 1letter one should not
write, although Willis d'd not name
iHitcheock in his QOPSLA! column. )

Tn the Jjate sunmmer of 1954 the
Joung west-coast hotshot fan Feter
J. Yorzimer sent an invitation to
thirteen of his peers in fandom to
gtarl, a new apa. FPets made his
Sl ccitFiomien 5 invitees from various
geographical groupings and soli-
citad both Hitechcock and Multog

(,7 P

it

SO,
aprarently  regarding them' ag g \
set, although nothing in Multog's fanac indicated his sultability for
groun. He also invited Larry Stark, Bhob Stewart, and myself since,

lthough we were geographically widely spread, we had become known as tight
friends with our own threc-way correspondence as well as co-editorship of the EO
PaQV‘ﬂe, POTRZERIE. (Only one fan on Vorzimer's list--Ron Rliik--declined the
invitation, leaving twelve of us, plus Pete, so he decided to christen the Ethir-
Leen of us "The Cul+%," a name which still sSurvives., orf so.I'm toid, Yevren today. |
Thus it uas “Pau I was drawvn into mich closer communication with Multog and
teheock Shrough the new apa, and it was inevitable that sooner or later we'd
meet face to face,

T

In the pre-sxpresswvay era 1% tock several hours tco drive from Northe?n
Virginia (outside Washington DO) 4o Baltimore Ltnouah L) aqd Baltimore are only
avout thirty wailes apart. However, when Larry Stark made plans to come down

from ¥ew Bruunswick, New Jergey, to visit me over htb college vacation in early
1955, we began planning a Erip to Balbtimere as well,

In a latter dated January 6th, 1955, after nattering for most of a page
Raleigh told me, "If vou get to Baltimore try to get here on a Sunday. I am off
on Seturday cnce a month, and am off on Thursday from work every week: But Sun-
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day is the best time for visiting.

In his aext letter, dated Januwary 14th began with "Sc .far as T
xnow I'm off on Zaturday the 29th, so maybe VU Boyss Seauiigt malte it overs thens
»+.John can give you the best directions as to how to get out to our places. I
have all my fanzines filed away in folders in my new filing cabinet, so maybe
you all could meet out here...though Hitcheock doss have a bigger house." That
last turnad out to be an understatement.

Larry was then a grad student at Rutgers, and five or six years older than
T was. MHis visit was tc be the first of ma wny . We had bheen corresponding inten-
seiy and Wwe became closer friends once we met. Larry lived with me and my
family the summers of both 1955 and 1956, working in DC and co-editing STELLAR
with me. As I've remarked elsevwhere, I was something of an anti~intellev,ua1 in
those days. My favorite reading matiter was Doc Savage. Larry toock me to
aovies, plays, art galleries and miseans, and did his best to intellecfua11y
stimnlate me while giving me the basis for forming & more knowledgeadle taste
In many rsspects Larry was my guide, my mentor, and ii was he who started me
.

Lhinking about actually writing (rather than fan-nattering, which was all I'd
aspirad to until then),

tnother of my early friends to
whom T introduced Larry was Fred
Bernewitz. Fred lived in Maryland
ULEEEaELY ACr0oEs e from
Church, We ;s fdrst “met" thou’z 3
mutual ipterest in comics. Fred and
I ﬁmﬁuniﬂqtnd largely by phone and

15)

occasiconally by letter, not meeting
face to face until more than a year
R Ee T el ST St S madie s CORTAC B 1
beliewve that firsh contact secarred

-

when he was twelve and I was thir-
ecn, although my wemory is a bit
vague now. (Whatever, Frad renmains,
TR I T old friends, my oldest
with whor I've stayed iam contacth,
and we still get together every now
and  then.) Once I was old encugh
{fourteen) tc have a motor scooter T started visiting him {an epic journey
then), and Fred went on to become both a well-known EC fan {author and publisher
of the ET CHECKILISTs, the descendents of which are stiil in peiat) and a fringe
sf fan whe attended cecasional WSFA mee 2tings and contributed art Lo various
local fanzines.

Saturday, Janwary 29, 1955, T bovrrowed ny mother's 195h
out with Larry Stark to pick up Fred. Each knew of the othe
first meeting. Fron frred’'s we took the then brand-new BG¢L1WOTC~V¢SQL?5?
Parkway to Baltimore.

John Hitcheock lived in Catonsville, a suburb of Ralti imore, in &an area
callad Eden Terrace. The n21ighborhood was one of private streets with one or
wo mansions per block. It was named after Anthony Eden, a Rritish Prime
Minister vhose wife or family or ancestors had once lived there.

The Hitchcocks 1ived in ons of the mansions, a vast three-storey house of
Ttorty or fifty rooms. It had heen vacant for ten years or > hefore 1nnv bought
it, and had achieved a local reputatl n as a haunted hoas It was a trifle
shabhy and pooriy maintained. The Hitchcocks wers naturopauLQ and vegetariang--—

subsequently came to despise meals thﬁr brcause Mrs. Hitchcock served "meat

Hu

)
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substitute” veggie-patties and similar stuff which I found unpalatable--and

John, 2 bit short, stocky, with straight dark hair and a wides grin, greeted
us enthusiastically. He was 'then either thirteen or fourtzen (I was STOSEENTEG)
turn aeventeen), and although intellectually precocious he was otherwise'a typi-
cal kid of that age. He ushered us inside, where we met his mother (who greetad
us cheerfully), and took us on a brief tour of the house.
about the house itself, but I reecall the Hitchcocks rented rooms oa the SR G
floor to three or four rather c¢dd men, and that they had rooms ¢ia the grovund
floor which were entirely fiiled {floor to ceiling, wall to wall) with stacked
nawspapers. When one room was full they closed it off and began fEalbitaros $hh e
next. I have no idea why.

Once the bLour was accomplished Fred, Larry and T took John hack to the car
and drove to Sudbrock Park, near Pikesville (another suburd of Baltimor=) to the
house where Raleligh EBvans Maltog lived with his parents.

The Muitog abode at 7 Greenwonsd Road was a neat brick house wore typicals to
the suburbs. Raleigh's mother answerad the doer, invited us in, and called
Raleigh, who met us thaht Saturday afternoon drassed in neatly creaged pants, a
white ehirt with a tie, and a pullover sweater—vest. Although he was ¢ld=r than
any of us {even  Stark)) “he seencdiSci Tsu st ronthfuli s lin  tis | innocence and
naivate. He was very pleased bo meet us and immediately conductad us %o hie
roorm.

It was the neatest, most impececably organized room I have ever seen. Abso-
lutely nothing was out of piace. He had file cabinets Bt ENE N TN o d it | it
fangines, his correspondeace, and his prozines. (2'd never see prozines sgore
that way hefore--when the draver was open their spines stared up at one frow
neat rows that rilled each file drawver.) His typer was neatly ceatered on his
desk. The desk's cubbyholes had hzen precisely aliscatzd their pencils, riubber
bands, paper clips, staples, address stamps, etc.

My first thought, as Raleigh prondly displaged and explained *the arrange-
ment of kis room, was one of envy., I didn't envy what he had-~I envizd him the
organization, the neatness. My own room was messy beyond beiief in comparison
~~contica, books and magazines were ghacked everywaera, already overflowing the
avallable shelf space. Then I considersd what Hitchcock had told us on the Wy
over about Raleigh's backgrournd--his "exceptionality." Then I understood the
n2ably organized room better and my envy was replaced (b3, JeRiETYeS

Raleigh was not obviously reotarded. He did not say "Duh,” 2nd he bhetrayed

1

his problem only by impliszation. He spoke earnestly. We obviously locked up to

I rempember littie

LA (s
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Raleigh i
imposgible for me to ever sagain think derisively
O Would you kick an admiring puppy?
Raleigh did not have what it %onki COl Akt
beyond the N3F/necfan stage of fandom, but he sin-
cerely tried. STAR¥ROCKETS was indeed a crudzine,
but Raleigh Evans Multog was not a fugghead.

out, Raleigh wag

over his

gradually ‘came +to realize 'it,
or s:, But while he was
and I--carried him,
S i 1ng auﬁ ALSO) for him and
geners, se he did not
zrief, e wers being £

altraistie abo realized
nesded our hel in us to le
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idea of a clever attack was to argue that

with a name like "Harlem" Ellison must be

"a niggerlover." He also once accused

Larry Stark, Pch Silverberg, Harlan and the

tate Dave Mason of being wmembers of a
communist aell.”)

I didn’t like Wetzel, by repatation,
but John insisted that we visit him Locause
John f2lt that George had other redeaming
virtues and with help might transcend his
bigoLry. Then too, thers weren't as many
fans around in those days dnd as ‘a. fan

t

Wetzel was considersd "in the family"
albeilt, perhaps eserviang of  being  kapt
locked up in the attic.

I have mel George Wetzsl only twice in
my life. The first time was thatb Saturday
ST The second time was in the mid-
seventies, when George approached me afher
a panel I'd been on at a local convention
to reintroduce himself. I found neither
occasion unpleasant, but I kept both as
brief as politsness allowed.

Wetzeds Tived Giallah drsg - T, would
characterize as a slum, and ha greétad us
warialy, his smile revealing few teeth,
John told me later that George had in his
childhood bean forfeu to go to a dentist
who swas sadistically padnful,’ and "as a
“DSUTC skipped his appointmenis. When  he
was drafted ddring WW2,. an Army dentist
took , one look” at. hia rot¥ing  teeth'iand
pulled ocut most of them. * Rut before den-
tures -could be made for George the Army
decided he was unsuitable for service and
gave nim a psychologicai discharge. (& fevw
veers ‘later Wetzel Stook todwriting 1 .thers
%o ‘the FBI and other goverament agencies
denouncing people like. Dean Graanell for
having Wbeen "drafh dodgers” while he had
proudly served his couniry.)

We dida't spend long with Wetzel.
Although he was a pleasant encugh host and
cracked only a few Jjoxes about ®llison
(sbout whom it was even then popular teo
make jokes) T disliked him on principle and
felt uneasy in his company. (A year or tuo

ber, affer Wetzel had published several
viciously deranged attacks on a wide
variety of unsuspecting fans, accueing them

f everything from traitorous communism to
rornogeaphy, John gave up on his mission 6o
improve Seorge, admitting fa ailare, )
After returnlng e aal S eso)s e !
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Fred, Larry and I drove back to Falla Church for s late dinner. I suspect my
mother was grateful ts see both us and the car still all in one piece,

That was the bagining of an era for me. For the next three years I made
frequent trips tec Balitimors to visit John {often for the weekend) and Jou =
sionally made the trip to DC for the Sunday night WSFA meetings. John Magmus
returned from Oberlin College to live in Baliimore, and he Joined our gzrouu.
And one summer afterunoon the two Johns showed up At my house with another guy in
tow named Richard Wingate who deserves a column of his own, for he was to have a
rrofound influence on my life in the latter part of the fifties.

In 1956 construction was started on the Baltimore Beltway and the Catons—
ville interchange was mapped to go right through Eden Terrace. T first knew of
this on an evening when T drove over to visit Hitehecock. When I turned off the:
mains street” into . John's. street, T teund , « halfs = Vhlgck ~an the: streshy "o 1draa
house blocking the way. I% was sitting in the middle of the rmad, obvicusly in
the process of being moved but left there for the night. T had to back my car
up and find the rear way around tnrough Eden Terrace to the Hitchcocks'. Wien
Zot there John told me the news. Their house and land had been bonanmned by
right of Emminent Domain and they were being forced to move into 3Ra

lthough I came to know their small row house {on University Boulevard between
Johns Hopkins and the munieipal stadium from which one conld hear the crowd
roaring on summer aights) mech better, I always wondared vhat the demolition of
thair old houss was 2ike and what happened te those rocomsfull of old newspapers.

Eventualiy I moved to Baltimore-—initially becanse I'd met a girl there
whom T dated on weskends, but she gave me a quick brushoff once T was living
there and could see her more oftan-—vwhera I stayed for sbout a year bhefore
moving to Wew York City. '

:’J
o
0o
(@)

But T saw little more of Raleigh Evans Multog and indeed that first visit
may have been our only face to face meeting--his personali ty was so passive that
1 I ever visited hir sgain no memory of it remains now. Within a year or so

Raleizh had gafiated, perhaps overwhelmed hy the prassures fandom sxerted unson

him, perhaps hurt by tbe negoboo STAR¥ROCKETS had earaed for him, perhaps simply
unabl to keep up with his peors who, az Leenagarsy, had. brieflyi-orogsed his
orhit hefore zoing beyond his own limits. ;

Until now his only lasting notice has Eeen in Willis's "Harp"s, republished
in WARHOON 28 and thus embedded in the amber of fannish history. T wanted to

round that pickure out a bit.

~-Ted Whita

]
««oI should explain that LeeH was my ery first fannish grsnddaughter
Memory isn't 211 thabt keen but I uh_ nk it started in Chicago about 30
years ago as we were touring a museum; sne of the display cases con-

"

tained " adxeplica ‘of & 1920ish family living room, and there was Pa
standing with a newspaper in his haad vhl i “M"r gorqerﬁd arsund.
I sort of turned myself upsids down to read the ney wspaper drooping from

his hands, and r=ad the lead story that said Lindberg had flown solioc.
2Feroagttnclacag That jolted me somewhat and I axclaimed %4hat that
wvasn't history--I remembered the Flight as only yesterday. As usual,
I'd forgotten that my companion ®wasn't born yvet.¥* LesH loared at me in
A kind of awe-struck asmazement and said something like, ‘Gee

what. - w55 Vi like?! She's been my grandqaughter evea
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L think I'n
Antitled to a few
Fclunkers, I've been doing
£ this stuff for guite a few
} years, long before this fad
§ for unicorns, winged nymphs, \
and cute rcbots came along, amﬁ%
1 plan op being around long afté
this fetish for cheap sensationd
! alism and Freudian symbols is
t dead and buried. And good riddag
AUnicorns! I mean, we as intellgg
4 \ &0 way beyond that. It all stg
F \ With Star Wars probably and j
h, my idea of real science #
2 true faznnishness is sopf
Unicorns! Blsh! Kil

Steve Stiles, Baltimore's top fan ™
cartoonist, here, readers! I'm taking
¢ this unusual opportunity to get a few
things off my chest. Now, obviously this
isn't the original caption for this illo;
the original went "Is..is it something
else, Hydrx?" Something, get it? Well,
\ that went over like a lead balloon. Hey,
N\, { can't be on the money every time!
Maybe a few of you sre thinking I'm
burned out; maybe I am. Haybe.




