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Bey! This monthly schedule sure is work! No, don't get worried,
I'1l guarantee monthly circulation until at least the October issue, You
see, 1 have only one more 1ssue to pub when I'm still in school., I grad-
uate High School on the 17th of June. Therefore, it won't be as difficult
for me to publish my July, August, and September issues.

Now the CONish, my 100=-page October issue, which will sell for 25¢
to trading faneds (35§ otherwise), will come out around the 18th of Sep-
tember, and will be received about a week before schedule. Then, after
the CONish wlll come College, I hope to stay monthly, but it appears
as though I'11 be forced to go bi-monthly after that. Bi-monthly isn't
too bad...and I°'ll be able to promige a minimum of FIFTY pages!

Looking back on these last two issues, I've kind of set a record.
Friday, March 26th, I got the Rexo, I labored on ABstract #2 from then
itil the following Thurdday, the lsts, Then I spent some time folding,
stapling, and meiling out, Around the 3rd, I took a week to breathe.
we had the NAPAcon at my house on the 10th and I started to work on
ABstract #3 on the 12th. I started easrly and took my time about it
because school work and exams would keep mg busy for the followingweek.
Today, I'm finishing ABstract #3 and it®s only the 24th...about four
or five days early. Altogether, I've put out two lssues (82 pages) of
ABstract in 28 days. Phenonmenal, eh?

Now, down to the serious business. Material...art and fiction. I
suppose you've 8ll had enough fletion for awhile...at least I have, 1In
three issues...I've pubbed 15,000 words of fan~fiction. That's enough
for anybody. Balint's dying after looking at just the second issus., So,
you won't find eny fiction, other than maybe a short, short, short in
any of the following three issues, I'm going to concbntrate more en
Fan-Fare and other things. You'll notice the absence of Mr. Willis
in this 1ssue. That is because I had to start and finish early, because
of lack of room, beesuse of slowness of the sea-mail between Ireland and
the U.S. You can be assured, however, that it will be here for the next
issue. After him, I'm going to try and nab DEA (Mrs, Margeret Dominick),
Lee Riddle, Tucker, McKinney, Freiberg, and Boggs. Don't forget to write
in your own cholces,

One of the other things I'm going to concentrate on are ARTICLES.
First off the bat, I'd very much like a little treaetise on EIGHTH FANDOM
by one who knows. A companion article, which I wouitd also like to rec-
eive would be the cause of SEVENTH FANDOM®s downfall, also by one who
knows, maybe Dick Gels or Joel Nydahl, Other than those two specific
ideas, I'd like any articles on movies, books, etc.,, but nothigg on the
prozines. If there's asnything more I loathe, it's reviews on the pro-
zines., Movies yes, prozines ne. Anyone seriously interested in dolng
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The mag, from this point on, will consist of the following reg-
ularly scheduled items; 1) Cover, Baoosver end Table of Contents: 2)
From Where I Sit, 1lst Editorial; 3) Fan-Fare; 4) Letter Column;: &)
Pen~Fare; ) Fanzine Reviews:; and 7) Looking Back, 4dd articles,
art work, oolumns, end fictlion and there you have ZBgtract for culte
o few Issues te come, '

My total pages will range snywhere from not less than 32 to not
more than 60, a good average being 4O pages. Everything, other than
Tictlon, that I ascept that comes 1in before publishing time, will app-
eer 1n the very next lIssue.,...provided the backlog is not ton big.
This is what determines the number of pages., Simple, eh what?

In order of importance, I request the following things:

ONE . Articles...and lots of ‘'em., Preferably the
two I have prevliously mentioned, Anything
of general interest to the fan public.

TWO: Filler art work...good filler art work.
Favorites being DEA; Bradley, (I say, Brad-
ley, are you listening?), Naeman, Walt Bow-
art, Terry Carr and:others.

THREE: A steady cclumnist for the magazine, talk-
ing on Stf movies, pooks, gossip, etce,

FOUR: A good cartoonist with some originsl
cartoons.

FIVE: Your mags for review,
SIX: ¥Your letters for the Letter Column,

SEVEN: Your choices for Fan*Fare; and if I've
asked you, your autobliography.

EIGHT: Scme paying subscribers...er more tradea.
You who have received ABstract are suprosed
to either pay or trade. PFlease, one or the
other. ..

Sorry, no iithoed cover this month, Too much expeuse, Next month
will have one to knock your eyes out. Watch for it. June 1st. Thanx
for listening to all my boring demasnds. ©Please skip on %o Donnell'sa
atory and enjoy it as I have, .

Thenk you,

'peter ]} vorzimer
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*at some time during the coming year, THREL
LOVES HAL MICHAKL, in 1ts entirety, although
completely re-written, will appear in a lead
ing Science-Fletlion publication. The date
will be announced in a future lssue of ABLY.
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Micha=]l Sommerfield leaned back in his seat and stared out ths wir-
dow of the bus at the changing shape of the night. & pale full moon
cast a weak, silvery light that barely outlined the trees snd accaission-
al house that slipped by in the darkness. The moon cast a strange,
humped shadow of the bus thait creswled up the highway es if it were zome
savag beest thet prowled the night. Michael saw all of this, but it
meant nothing. It was as 1f he were alone in some ailugt WOT’G with
a manner of shares and forms drifting in some silver mist with cnly the
memory of her and nothing else, Once in a while some volcs wounld speak
and a hgnd would move from the mist to touch him; his 1lips would mova
in resgponse, his ears not hearing the, words and the hend would with-
draw, 1eav$ng him slone agalin,

He looked up at the moon, Wispy dark fingers of sone nocturnal
c¢loud playved with 1t, touched it, tried to pull it frem the sky. The
moon shone on through, and remained while the fingers btried emgain and
again. Then suddenly he ssw her face in the moon, smiling at him
whispering something that was too faint for his sars. Then the face
in the moon paled and the eyss went dim and a small trickle of blood
appeared ia the corner of the mouth,

Michael stiffened, then turaed his head from the window and star-
ed down into the blackness of ths ®loor, Slowly he became aware of
the movement of the bus and the guntle vibration of the moteor. He
leaned back agaln and closed his eyes.

"Whet is it, Mike?" Layton asked. His
volce was soft.

"Oh, you still awake?"

"I can't sleep on buses, you kxnow that."

P ¥s
v ¢
"We should’ve taken a train I guess." wp % 1;
L B
"They gave us bus tickets; didn"t they?® gﬁf.

"Yesh, I guess they know what they're deing,
even if we don’t.™ Michsel looked &t Layton and tried
to smile but his lips froze midway in the complstiocn
of the motion, 2 grotesque grimace forming on his face,
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&1 ey somathing, thea stopped, draswing in hi.

perpiy.  He reisxed Lis body end mads sn unconcious movion o hise
pockat, withdrawing a cigarette, He put 1t in his mouth, then tock
it out end dropped it one the floor,

"We should®ve taken a train, I need a smoks.," There wes no
saction from Michsel, The half-grin, half-gprimace had faded from his
1ips end he was staring at the back of the seat, his body moving slight-

ly, Back and forth. o

“I can‘'t understaend 1%, Layton," he said, "I just can't."
"Understaend what?"

"The why., Why? Why thls, why that? The eternel question, What
makes the wheels turn, what makes things hapren the way they do? In
thousands of year of asking wll we’ve been able to achieve is the How,
We haven't even touched the why yet." -

"Pgychology 1s & science of the *why'’ as you call it, Mike,"

Micheel turned his eyes to Laylton. "Really? What do yocu actuglly
know abou%t the why part of the mind? You say e certain set of happen-
ings may create a psrancis in a person and you think you have th=s wh
answered right ther. Youfre wrong,‘though, You've only hit the how,
Teell me, Layton, just why does the mind reect in a certain way tc a
certain set of happenings, and why does it bscome peranolaec?”

¥
"There's a lot we don't know y€t . " admitted Layton.

"Yes, yes, you're right. There's plenty you don't know. FYlanty
we gil don't know." He smiled, but not with amusement.

"when I was a kid," he sa8id, his vdioce suddenly bitter and filled
with an aching regret, "I went to a dence., I met a girl there and fell
in love. At least 1 thought I did. She gave me the big line and the
next day I got the brush. I was all wrecked inside until yocu came along
and helped me siraighten myself oubt. Why did I fall in love that nighte"

"I don't know."

"Then I met your sister, Layton. fou fixed it up so it could hep-
pen at the right time. And you know whdt? I did it agaln. 1 fell In
love." His throat was tight and the next words were choppy with un-
restrainable emotion. "Very much in love.® He swallowed and closed
his eyes, He continued, his voice lower, hls tones measured and slow.
"Things went fine this time, didn't they? She loved me." There was
a pause and a s8light tremor passed through his body. ¥she loved me, *
he repeated, almost reverently. "Everything is peachy now, just fine,
I get my degree ln electronics and my project is successfull and we
were golng to get married. Then some guy comes along and says, "Mr,
Sommerfleld, we want you to help us build a rocketship. We may even
iet you fly it to the moon, Then I get stars in my eyes." he looked
cut the window at the sky. "Stars." Layton watched him a long minute,
Then he turned finglly. sbering out at the alsle and the tiny safety
1ights thet glowed at Intervals like stars themcelves, "Why did she
drive that car into a lamp post, Layton. Can you tell me why?" His
face was suddenly transformed into something of hate, and hls eyes
ware burning with insanlity. The tendons in his neck were taut. His
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brembled, "Wny, Layton, why? Geddeammlt, can you tell me wh
you tsll me why?"”

L g
-

Calmly, Laytou resched cut snd touched Micheel's erm, then heid
1t with reassurance; hoping to steedy him, "No Mike, I really can’t
tell you why. I can give you some reasons though, but wslve been
through t hem before, They don't make it any easier. Remember shs
was my sister, It was a great loss to me, %00,"

“I'm sorry, Layton, I shouldn®t act like this I guess, It's jJust
that when I start thinking eboult anything my thoughts wander to her and
I get all messed up inside. I dream about her toco., I dream that she’s
still elive, and that ws were married and had a kid, I dream about
whet was golng to be, about what we planned together before it happened,
Then I start telking crazy I guess, Well, maybe I do gst crazy. 1It’s
because 1 loverher. I love her, and she's dead., Dsadl Dead...”

"It's no shame to cry, Mike, if you have
to., Go ahsad, let it out.,* The words were
not necessery. Tears were slready welling
out his eyes, dropping down his chesks., He
mad no sound or motion, He sat there star-
ing at nothing, perfectly erect, the tears
coming Taster, He was & grown man, orying
because it hurst more then all the physical
pein in the whole world.

The bus stopped; the alr btrakes sighing
tiredly., There was a final hiss of air and
the door opsned. The driver stood up and
faced the rpassengers. "This is Bradyville.
We'll have fiftesn minutes here.” Then he got off the bus and stood
outside, smcking a cigarstte. Layton nudged Michael who had besn gleep=-
ing for an hour,

“This is the place, Mike," he sald when he opened his eyss. "Brady-
ville." The two men got up, their cramped muscles stretching painfully.
Layton got the two small travelling bags from ths rack overhead and
handed one to Michael, "Let's get out."™ They stepped cff the bus into
the chill night air, their feet crunching into the gravel of the bus
yard, There was the small of metal and fuel with other sublle scents
that went Into the fragrent mixture thattwas the distinguishable odor
of a bus depot. They stood thsre, inhaling the fresh cut of the desert
air, shivering a 1litile because their coats were not very heavy, The
driver walked over to them.

"You get off here, don't you?" hs asked,
"Tes, Bradyvills,"” replied Lajtono

"Well, I got to get your tickets then," Michael and Layton dug
into their pockets and withdrew thee small pink slips of paper and
handed them to him. The driver punched them and tore off the stubs,
handing them bsck to thep. "You get to keep these,"” he said. He re-
placed his tlcket punch in the little leather holster on his belt,
Layton pulled out his pack of cigarettes., "Have one?" he zsald to
Mike and the driver. They took the offered cylinders. They stood
smoking for & minute, the cigerettes ghdwing like minor suns in the
seni-darkness of the yard. Michael shivered.

"It's cold now," sgid the driver; "but you should come through
this way sbout noon. Hot as hell then., Gets up to & hundred degrees.
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and over arend thsses parts. But that?s the desert for you. 4 land of
axvremes.

"Life is ﬂothing but 8 long path of extremes,? commented Michael,
The driver eyed him shapply, exhaling & cloud of smcke,

“"Guasa you're right there, mister." He locked &t his watch, Well
gotta get back to work,So Long., Hope you had & nice trip," He boarde
ed the bus and the two men watched him move slowly down the aisle for
his c¢heck of Lhe passengers, Then he was in the drivelis gseut and the
tus cams alive, a huge metal monster that roared deep in it's throath
end vibrated, streams of exhaust coming from it's pipas, I%t was gone,
the feint smsll of exhaust the only thing that remsined. It was silent
then, with only the feint esnd fer chirp of & crickst and tvhe mubte pro-
greseion of stars overhead. Michael looked up at them for a long time,
es 1T he could ocutstaere thelr million eyes.

*1 wonder where our reception party is?" said Layton, shettering
the gilence and the magic of the still night. Hs rubbed his hasnds. "I
could use a driank and a hot bath.," "Micheel kicked at the gravel with
his %toe.

"Se could I,® he agreed. "Especlally the dring.”

Headlights moved down the road, attached to a jeep that breked tso

a loud stop in front of them. Another Jjeep felicwsd closs bshind, with
& machine g mount2d in back., 4 s8ldler with buck sergsant’s stripes
on his fetizues got out of the first jeep/ "Layton Crswford snd Michasi
Sommersisld?" he asked, They had ever<emphasized thelr idsntity, "May
I see your credentials, please?” They handed Cver their wallets and the

aargoant pullad a flashlight from a déep rouc t &nd shined 1t on the

carda ha huu wlthdrawn from the wallets, Thenr he shlned it ones their
face&c

“They lock like the one®s, " he sald to somecne in the jesp.

"Okay, we’ll double check them when we get back to the basse,

¥211 right, weuld you please get into the Jecp, gentlemen,Y tha
aargsent addressed Laybton and Michael, They locxsd at each other, thier
eyes huiuing the questicons their lips “QuLdP'L forz, Thkey got into the
beck cf the jsap,

"?avuwﬁgks Forbes, it's ckay now," the wolce {rca the front seat
called into the ghadows, Two soldiers step oub of tho darkness, each

;i"c with a Thompson.

“Anvihing suspicious?™ the voles asked.
“Wo alr,” one of the soldiers said. "Clean s0 far.”
“Okay. Take the other jeepa&

e men in the front seat turned to them, vi'm Ceplaln Jons
5y

all 0f whis seems pretty odd sud mesloldrawablic, : by &
1 i wiol on this project, You'll be subjisoted LU i .
PR wirsil we Iaach the hasae, 3734 you won'l }

ovonitre slesrad, o I'm RUle yO ot ;B
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but if you're not you'll find the penalty very sever, Welcom toc Pro-
Ject Barrier." He turned to the driver., ™A}l right, back to the base.
Double time!"™ The driver nodded and the jeep leaped ahead, throwing
Michael and Layton badk in their seats. The driver executed a neat
half-circle in an unbelievably short space and accelerated rapidly
down the highway. Layten glanced baok and sew the other jeep following
close behind, He could just meke out the machine gun, swaying slightly
as the jeep bounced over rough spots In the road.

"What do you thin, Mike?" he asked in his ear.
"What®s there to think, They®re jJjust being careful, "
"Right. The Captain seems a rleasant sort.m”

"Yeah," said Michael, There wasn't any enthusiasm in his volice.
All through the rough, bumpy ride back to the base, Michael said noth-
ing. The only interest he displayed was when the jeep hsd gone far
enough away from Bradyville to escape the glow of man-made light and
let the entire Milky Way shine down through the clear desert air.
Michael stared at this awesome display of stars with his imaginetion
wheeling through the unthinkable velocitys and light yesars to them,
agd once he almost reached his hand out to touch them but stopped him-
gelf in tims.

When they reached the base; they were assigned quarters in a small,
lonely bunker removed from the rest of the quarters. The Captain walk-~
ed with them,

"This is what we call the Quarantine Hut, gentlemen. We lodge all
new arrivels here until their final clearance comes thnrough Soeurityo
It*s pretty lonely, but I'm sure you'll find
it comfortable, There’s uniferms waiting
for you, and en orderly will be by shortly
in case you want food or cligarettes, 1I°d
like to stay and talk with you at more
length, but I still have work to do be-
fore I can get %o bed so I must beg your leavs, I
will sse you tomorroew, Good night.” The
Captaln shook their hands and left, walk=-
ing toward a group of buildings in the
center of the area whose windows sitll
glowed with light.

"They must work around the clock hero, "
Mlchael sald,

"It looks that way." Layton watched a guerd
walk slowly by in front of the bunker. "They
eren’t taking any chances with us, are they?"

"No, I guess not.”
"Well, I'm gecing to go in end ses what faciiitiss they have for

. I that orderly comes around, have him bring some whiske;
ou can wreangle it out of him, ckay?"

3

Sure,” Lsyton disappeared inside the bunker. Michael atood
teide, leaning against the deoor jamb. He fuubled in hi nockets
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Ter a cigarette, found & battered pack with cne frayed ecylinder, stuex
it in his mouth. He lit & match snd touched it to the end of the cig-
erxevbe, then blew a thin stream of smoke from his nostrils and walched
it dlaappser 1lnto the night. Then he looked up &t thes sky. The light
Prom the u&du has dimmed the glory of the galaxy aebove, but it stilil
1ived In all it's majestic splendor in Michael's mind, "and he was there
an hour staring ur into space, his mind lccse end rushing at tremendous
avpseds far awev in the emptiness betwsen stars, I o his eyes was the
hirt and empviness that was Elizabeth, but something new had sntered,
It was brighu and strong and eager., It was & soft light, but greater
ther the 3un. It was the glow of galaxy's=--the radiance of untold
billions of stars yst to be discovered, And the light was that of an
rxXplerer, a man who sought to be where no one elsa had heen, & man
sesking new barriers to tear down, a man seeking te ferget & past and
meke 2 Tuture, And make 8 future! A future for ths gensrations yet is
OIS .,

Y.

There wasg love in Michasl's eyes. Nobt the lovs Tor Angeile of feor
Lilizaveth, 'That love was a smoldering fire that wcould burn untll his
neurt stopped working; it was a new love, s strange love that few men
nad known, 1t wes a love that raged with leeping fiames thet would
rurn the last barriers to space and carry man forward to & desuiny

thet ¢ould not be denlied,

it waz the last, the final emotion, the third lovs.

£
He wes gtill standing there when the Captaln came to 2ay good
Horning.

Security bhed cleared Dr, Michael Sommerfield and e was s3signed
t0 his nsw jeob of helping design and build the eleciroiniec heart cof the
~oeketphip. Security had also cleared Dr, Layton Crawford and he had
neen aszsigned his Job., He had to watch over Hhe nminds of tLhe men on
the projecst. Ther terrible straln of secrecy anéd hard work could
wasily crah“ a nind., Leyton was not alone ip his department. e cane
in &t the bottom, with four psycheologist above him on the staff, bhut
ia & mattex of nmounths he had complete control of his cpartmentm =ang
a commigesion, 16 was Major Layton Crewflord, now, &ud iv apjesied to
the little spark of vanity that was ayrarant in his eyes as ne werso
niz new rank.

An@ Michaal was not long in becoming Lt. Colonsl #ichasl Sommsr-
field, head of the electronic's division of Operstion Berrier and nuwm-
ber one canidate to take the firat ship up. There were hard days.
¥ard nignts, They had moved from the Quarantias Hubt to learger, more
coemfortable grarters sooa after their clearance srrived, but thaae
w@w bunkersa baceme just a place to sisep oT & plh e tc take & shower

wha merning bsfors stavting snother gruveling dey of work.

Aut ogzcaghssionally there was a brief Jnuh,,%ﬂo spateh of psace
e purmoll of the Base thav allowed the men 4o sice down for o

woment and brasth easisr and have a smoke, Or Tnlik, l'ka Layon and
31 Liked Lo do, Ih was achually bthelr only recrextio

ersacnted, Mike, Plelr vp COLYL R

. , | Fobeslde im gt the Lommlasal o,



ver 200 over 1t,"” He poured hils wasr and

m ¥ he said,

*Looke bad. [ think we'll try a pre-
frontal lobotomy."™

"It would be a rellef," Michael sighed,
his eyes suddenly tirad,

"Working you herd in electronics?" Lay-
ton asked, a faint thread of worry in his
voice,.

"Don't sound so anxious., Were all
pushed pretty hard hszre, It's just that I'm
stumped on s wiring circuit snd I can’t find
a soloution,”

"Too technical vo explaln to me?®

"I'm afraid so, Layton. We'll get it
eventually. I%11 have to," .

"One thing I°'ve lsarned in working with
psople, If one approcach falls, try ssdme
thing new, If that fails, maks up vne of
youxr own,"

5
"You may have something there, IZ11
try it

"It won't hurt.” Layton finished his
bser, "Hear anything about who's goling %o
take the first rockat up?”

"No, nothing.” There was a pause, and
the still, hot air of the desert seemed to
draw at the noisture in their bodies, pull-
ing it to the surfscs to suck st it greed-
ily, trying to satisfy si unquenchable
thirst. "You know, Layton,; if you hadn’t
wangled an appointment to this project; I
night*ve cracked by now., If you weren't
hers I den't know what 1°d deo, You're the
best friend 1°ve had, too."

fou know how I feal about that, Mike,
You’re the best friend I°ve evere had. And
don’t worry, you're not going to crack, not
now or ever,"

"Maybe not, but I feel close to it at

times, Well, 1°*1lll see you tomorrow.. I've@_ﬁm

got to get back to work on that clrcuit.”

"Good luck."

"171)1 need it." Mike left, Layton sat at the table, toying with the
enpty bottls. The outside of the bottle was molst, and hs traced patterns



i . = " b ot = i1 et
d . Eal | l...' LV O ru.'..'—lr. 2 Ubad

idday. 'Hot as kell," hs thought.

¥icheel opensd the dcor te the bunker at four thirty the asxt morn
ing. He gstood In the doorway a moment,

"fou s8till up?” he askad, Layton looked up from his typswritsr,

"Thet could go both ways you know," he said, then typed z few words,
KTehael welked over to hls bed and sat down taking off his shoes, Thern
he 1ald back on it, covering hls eyes.

i
"whatt're you <olng?® he ssked Layton,

"B, Just typeing vy scme reports, How's the circuit coming?®

Lo

vit's finished, It come out bsiter than I'd hoped it would. Lay=
tcn began 50 cl&ttpr on the typewriter, then, a&s he pulled s psge Trom
the rolleﬂa hs turned and started to gay somethingo Je stepped, Michael

was agleep, hds fucs relaxed; betraying complets exhsustion. Layton smiled
thinly, shekling his hesd, Then he looked down at the title papgse of his
manuscrigto *

MICHAEL SOMMEERY IELD:

4 bPliograrprhy of greeatness.,

— R —

§ PV
Layton Creawford
*1711 have te rotiile that," he sald aloud. "It just doean’t sound
right."”
The rocket was ready. It stood slim and tall, pointed to eternity,

avery sleek line bstraying an impatience to begln Men's greatsst adventure,

Michael Sommerfield stood with Layton Crawford and starsd up st it
with a strange light in his eyes.

"l can't belisve it,” he said. "It's finally done, Itis ready to go.”

"And you played s lerge part in it, Mike., Remember that. Now you're
going to take her up.”

"T can't balicve that, either,”

"Well, meybe when you're staring down at us from the station orbit up
there, you'll belisve it.'

"T won't be staring down, Layton,™ Michael seid. Hie voice camught
just perceptably. "Ill be staring up."

Layton didn't say i1t, but ths words were on his lips, "Qf course,
Mike. Thet's the only way t0o 100K."

Five yesrs pess, with Men on the moon, building his cities under



huge, graceful dcmes and still looking outward.

"Or, Sommerfield will see you now, Dr, Crawford.” The man was dressed
in white linen with blue strips on hls cuff and a blezing gold step patch
on his arm, An officer in the nedly-formed Space Nayy of the United States,
Layton glanced down self-conciously at the grey, drab uniform ef the Tech-
nician Corps he wore,

He was shown into the inner offics.

"Hello Layton!™ Michael greeted him senthuslastically., "It’s been s
long timel*®

Layton shook his hand. "A year is a long time, especlally when the
whrld is moving so fast and you are so slow.” Michael motioned to & chair.

"Sit down. I've been looking forward to this for & long time.®

"So have 1." Layton motioned to Michasel's uniform, "That's quite an
outfit, there. What rank do you hold?"

"Oh, they call me something silly like Space aAdmiral or some such
Junk, I won't let anyonse call me. ?8ir’., It's either Mike or Dr. Sommer-
fieldo ~N

"Spece Admiral; eh? I'm still s :inajorn and in a two=bit outfit, too."
"TC, eh? I wouldn*t call them 'two-blt®, With out them, the ships

wouldn't move., How did you get in? I¥didn't know they were accepting
psychiatrists.” | =

"I°m a bureaucrat now. Give orders; take them J
from the big boys, write reports and check up on |
the men under me each month.  It's boring, but the
pay's good." —

"Do you have any ldea why I contacted you? ! :
I've been searching for you for six months now." ?ere ! i
wd i 8

"] thought this was just a little get-together

for old timé's sake." i EIGHTH i !
i FANDOM S !
"In a way it is, but there is something else ;
that is a lot more important." Z successor
' te
"What?" Michael swung around in his chair ]
and pressed a button set lnto the wall. A panel '«  PSYCHUTIC i
slid oren, revealing a tele- et !
screen and a row of new butt- ‘ _q\ é
ons. Michael pressed several i //F |
of them and a picture formed. &g k_;’ H‘J i
A huge. bulky ship stoed in Puolished monthly by b i
the middle of a tremendous | o . e
workshed, and tiny ants that | s LM oasegis 1 F ?
were workmen swarmed over it. | 2444 Vulliey street - Berkeley 4, calif., |
Pieced of machinery swung from' .
spider-—web cables across the : 3¢ Dittoed seges=-hulti-volored-for 1C0¢ !

shed to the object, and beetle: N )
1ike machines inched across ! Ghusal Akl = ‘“~‘P R rHUDUCTION =& MAT;P;AL‘

et = = =t




hasl turned back to Layton, & smile cn his fa

ha that?"" asked Layton, his voice soft from wondermsnt.

"That is the WDPP-1. It’'s & new ship., It's driven on a new principle..
THE PATTERSON WARY DRYEE. Patterson is a physiclst working hers in Moon
City. He discovered with the help of Dr. Levine, a mathmaticlan, a new
theory of temporal transportation through space. I won't go into the tech-
nical explanation of it, but the easiest way to say it 1s the drive works
in hyperspace, enabling the ship powered by it to bypass normel space by
tremendous distances, thus solving the problem of interstellar flight and
Dr. Einstein's spesd of light barrier."

"And that ship..."

"Thet ship 1s going to make the first interstellar voyage. It's
going to Alpha Centauri. We could go further if we wanted to, of course,
but we decided we'd try a short test hop."

"What's this got to do with me?"

"] want you to come along. We need a paycho-officer---it*s required
on each crew now, I thought you'd be the best. Will you consider iten

Layton smiled. His eyes were a 1ittle moist, and he couldn't talk
because he was very happy. He just smiled, and Michael could read in his
eyes the anwwer, Michael was smiling too.

Entry in the log of the ship Elizabeth, class WDP-1l, four days in
nyperspace out from Mars, =

Four days ip hyperspace. No trouble of any kind discovered. (Crew
is well and good Bpirits, I can detect a slight tension, but then that
¥ normal, for I fedl excited myself.
Tomorrow we enter normal space again,

1¥on miles from Alpha Centauri.
]l can't waat! Michael Sommerfleld,
CAPTAIN

They had been deaccelarating for
five hours. Michael stood before the
forward vision screen watching the
\ planet swell slowly into a large ball
' of orange and green. Layton stood to
one side, more interested in the ex-
pression on Michsel's face than the
appooaching planet.

"He 18 a lonely man, seeking to
+s, forget,” Thought Layton sadly. "1t
~+ 18 gortunato for the world, however,
2, A century or even a millenia would
: +7be fortunate to have produced & man
A=~ half so great, Earth would never
. have pushed so far or so fast if it
were ﬁEf—TBf_Him and his burning
. QUOBY to fOTEET..."
T,

weww "What will we call her, Layton?"
he ssiked, "This pew world we are




about to ses Shas should have a name, you know., Nothing should be with-
out a name "

"You names her, Mike, you found here."

"I loat her," he breathed, but recovered himself immediately "I'll
call this planet Elizabeth, after the Bhip."

"What was the ship named after, Mike?" Michael smiled and shrugged.
He lesned over to a microphone and pressed a stud.

"Prepare for planet-fall, prepere for planet-fall. Man landing stat-
ions. Operate counter-blast tubes. Check armement stations. On the
double!™

"Here we come," muttered Layton.

"And we're not stopping with you, 1little ladyi™ 1lle glanced at the
other screen which showed e whole universe of winking stars. Layton glan-
ced at him sharply, then turned away so Michael could not see him write
something in a small book.

"The stmosphere is definitely poisonous,"” the Tech saidl "One whiff
of that stuff is enough to put you away for good."

"Well, we'll go out in *suits, then. Come on, Layton, it takes a
half an hour to get into one of thoss babies.” He stopped by the inter-
ship communicator. "Landing party will please equip themselves with space-
gear. Our rlanet here is unhospitable. Double=check your seams and seal
offs, The stuff outside is poiscn!" -

The sky was green. It was green as far as they could see, stretching
across the wide plains from horizon to horizon. There were mounteins to
the Sough, but they were blunt and dull, seemingly aged and tired.

"Bleak, barren place.” mumbled Layton, standing several hundred yards
from the ship. He turned to Michael who was examining the ground. "Sure
nothing here worthwhile!"

"Everything on a new plenet 1is worthwhile, Layton, It marks another
stepping-stone outward. Now take this plece, for instance. It'd make a
good way-station if it weren't for the atmosphere., lNaybe we'll be able
to do something about it. 1I*ll meke a note to the research boys to start
in on the possiblility of changing the atmospheres.®

"That's a big assignment-~~" He was cut off by a sharp yeil over the
inter-suit radio followed by a strangling gasp and a series of violent
coughs, He turned and saw one of the men on the ground, writhing with an
unimaginable agony.

"Quick!™ shouted Michael, starting towasrd the man. "Tt must be his
suit. Get a seal-patch ready."” There was another yell and another man
crumpled.

"You'd better 2et the men back inside the ship!! Shouted Layton,
running as fast as his suit would allow him toward the other man. "There's
something here that's getting through the suits'!”

"Head back for the ship!"™ ascresmed Liichasl., “Get back inside?



omething puncturing our suits!" As if for emphasis, snother i
gurgled in agony and #@ajid on the ground, twltching spasmedically

Monitors inside the ship had heard the conversations and the guter
airlock began to swing open slowly. Layton was drggging one man across
the plain, and he saw Michsel struggling with the other. Suddenly,
Michael dropped the man, his arms making jerking movements toward his
face, then crumpled slowly,

"Take care of thés man! Layton shouted frantically, and ran toward
Michael's prone figure, He 1lifted his head and looked through the glass
of the helmet at his face. It was contorted, and Michael’s wide, staring
eyes held indesctibsble pain es they look pleadingly at Layton. He began
to drag Michael's bulky form back toward the ship.

"Piny, fast flying insects;" Tech McLanders said dryly. He held
a tiny black object in a pair of tweezers., I found this imbedded in one
of the men's arm. Obviously these afe a 1life form of the planet, and
they must fly at tremendous speeds, so fast you couldn't see t hem. It's
a wonder more of you weren't hit.*®

"How is the Captain®? McLanders shook his head.

"The last the Med-Officer had to sqy wes that he wasn't doing well.
The other men are dying."

K know." Layton seid. He looked up as the Med*Officer ceme through
the docor.

"He wants to see you, Dr. Crawfgrdp" he saild.
"How 1s he?" asked Layton anxiously.

The med-officer shook his head slowly. "It°'s a wonder he's lasted
as long as this. The rest of the men have died, you know."

"Take me to him."

YHi," Miochael grénned weakly.

"Hi, Mike." Layton starﬁed to make & half-hearted joke, but stopped,
uhable to carry it through. _

"Oh, don't try to conceal it " Michael whippered, looking at Craw-
ford*s face, "I know I1'm going to die. I knew it when the helmet was
shattered. Don't lock so concerned. It isn't half as hard as living."

"But you've just started=--"
"No, I‘ve done what I was meant to. [ found what I was looking for."
"You found it2"

"It wasn't too hard. I was looking for the why--«a reason for liv-
ing. I've gound it by dying. 1I‘ve a purpose now because I started some
thing, and now I'm one of the first to die for it. K know 1%t all sounds
confused, but you can’t reslly understand {i untlil you feel deep lnside.
Qut there, on the so0il of thisalien world, I found myslief. 1 stood there
thinking, Liz would like this. She would like to know I 4id something.



Then it wss 8ll clear, the reason for things., You know, Layten, that

if Liz was allive, I wouldn't be hers, I'm beginning to suspect there‘s

a pattern that we can't even comprehend because 1t's too vast and far-
reaching for our limited perspective., I can Just see a part of that pat-

tern, and just guess at my part in it., But 1t kakes everything much more
simpler and essier, I can die knowing w Yoooo

"I think I see."

"You will, some day." Micheel's eyes were becoming dull, and the
sweat stood out on his face, cold and sickly. His breathing became aoft-
er and hls hands tightened on the sheets,

"I don't want to go back to earth,™ he said. "There is nothing there
for me, Leave me here, with Elizabeth.,”

"What do you mean?”

"Bury me here, Promise me that you'll bury me here! Promisel"
"I promise."

"And you know what to put on the cross, don't you?"

T think so.”

"Good,..g00d." He smiled, relaxing visibly, as if he were inviting
death to take him., ™Angelis,” he sald suddenly. He coughed. "Elizabeth,."
Then he said something else that Laytpn couldn't hear, but he knew what it
wasg anyway. All he had to was look into his eyes and see 1t pleinly.
Michael was stlll smiling,

"Helle, Elizabeth,” he sald. ™It's nice to see you, I love you very
much, you know,"

"Goodbye, Mike," Layton murmured softly. "She'll take care of you
now." He left the room, walking slowly, wondering at a lot of things.

It was a simple ceremony. There were only Layton and two volunteers
to dig the grave, The rest watched from the safety of the ship. They
laid him in the deep hole, dressed in his white linen uniform, then threw
the dirt in, packing it tight with the shovels. - Then the twc volunteers
wnet back to the ship and left Layton alone to set up the menument., He
sat near the grave carving the insoription into the rought wood of the
crosse., Then he stuck 1t into the ground firmly and stood looking at it
a moment. Then he smiled and walked back to the ship.

He sat in his quarters that night, looking at the pile of manuscripts
he had written over the years, He glanced through them, then tossed them
into the wall incinerator.

"I'11 have to do much better than that when writing about him " he
said to the walls. He opened his typewriter and put a plece of paper in
-the roller.

He sat there staring at it for 8 moment, then typed the title.
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He began the first paragraph.

Somewhere, on & wind-blown plain on 2 forgotten planet, there is a
grave, oilent, unwinking stars ttare “?'fhe plain mound of alfen earth,
and at the simple ¢ross and Lhe brief lnscription on ito....

THREE LOVE:s HAD MICHAEL SOMVERFIELD

A bit purple, he thought, but there were no words strong or beau-
tiful enought to express the finsl realization of his 1life, nor the
complacent exceptance of the enevitable climax, Few could anderstand
the strange philosophy that had ruled Michael's 1lile, and few would
accept it, He shrugged, It was complex, and needed much study. He
began writing again. And as he wrote, he began to understand.

The cold wind would blow and disturb a little of the dust and sweep

it in 1TttTe whirlviinds across the p}ain under the still silent, Stlll
UNwinking SGBTS.oss s

THE:: END

Editor's Neote:

:

Congratulations, Don, on a truly wonderful story, as yet
unparallelled by any author, fsn or pro, I am glad that
I had' the eppoirtunity of! publishing it in oy, magazineo
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I was awakened at 6:30 in the morning by the tender, pearly voics
of Peter Graham over the phone; explaining he was with Dave Rike
and Terry Carr, and demanding my presence at the Greyhound bus
depot within twenty minutes--or else,

I pulled my weary constitution out of bed, wiped the slesp from
my eyes, grabbed my clothes and inflmous shades (sun-glasses to
the peasants) and headed toward the depot. When I arrived I saw
three sad-looking individuals and an old men., I dldn't have the
vagueat ideas who they were. I yelled out the window and stopped,
These three greasy-looklng guys came over and identifised them-
selves, I remsmbersd Terry Carr from the last time I saw him in
Frisco, I was then introduced to Dave Rike and Peter Grahem,

The boys informed me that the old man with them wes some guy who
tried to make Graham on the trip down. Brilllantly enough, the
boys told me that they had had thelr baggage cheoked for L.A.

and ocouldn't get if off at the Hollywood stetion. We then mot-
ored about 25 miles to Downtown L.A. to piok up their fannish
baggage, in whlch Fete had many pictures (pornographic and other-
wise) teken by him at the '53 Westercon.

Finglly, after we all got back to my house, we had a litte break-
fast and started talking and yakking about all the latest hoaxes
in the fan world., The NAPAcon was scheduled for 1:00 so we had
all sorts of time. Boob Stewart, the Gafie boy himself, and his
letter accusing s8ll fen of being gueer was the main topic of ocon-
versation, We talked until noon,

I quizzed Rike about dolng & cover for me and asked him some assort-

ed questions, We talked about the Fan Materiasl pool, Vulcan, and
the G.G.F.8. Ws talked about the Hoax we intended to pull on the
boys, whereby Dave Rike would be Keith Joseph, since none of the
NAPAfen had sver seen either Rike or Joseph.



As usueli, one by one, the NAPAfen straggled in., Stapenhorst was first,
then Donnell and Wilgus, Wilhoyte, and then that sterling and beloved

member of our organization, Burton S, -
Satz! Now we were waiting anxiously . ; e st AT /S
for Balint and E1llk's scheduled arr- - JP R

ival at 3:00, before we started the
actual meeting., Forry Ackerman was -
also supposed to arrive at that time, o

Ur to this point, the Rike/Joseph hoax was working perfectly. I hed
connived so cleverly that 1t couldn't help but work out, Everybody was
positive that this Dave Rike was Keith Joseph,
I suggested the yresentation of the Keith
Joserh Award for 1954. Kach year the fen
vote for the most obnoxious fan of the
year. Kelth Joseph won the award, hands
dgown, for 1953, and was golng to be pre=- :
sented with the award. I purposely made many oracks derogating Mro
Joseph, as I knew the guy sitting next to me was reully Dave Rike,
+:~ The _award was presented, and we were prepar-
" 1ing“he ballots for the winner of the KJA
-g for 'S4, Nominees were: Keith Joserh, War-
ren A, Frelberg, Burton Satz and Jimmy Clem-
onsg.

In the meantime, Kelth was dbusy defending him-
self and his infamous reputation of being a
notorious fanzine stealer, snd fan of 1ll rep-
ute. During the time we walted for 1int and Ellik we re-=hashed the
fannish days of the Westercon. Everybody was telling everybody else
what they looked like when they were
dead drunk or out cold, We, that isg,
Donnell and I were relating how the
bed broke down with Neville and Mari.
Wolf on it, and other sordid things
thet happened,

Peter Graham was busy tape-recording
“,‘} the whole thing for purposes of black-
/ mail when he got back to Frisco, so

n\ we all had to watch our ster, especially
“*" 4 with some of our fennish e jaculations,
Next, our conversation turned towards the fen that weren't at the meet-
ing. Piper?s absence was felt, No more of his weird jokes. Remarks
were made about his Gafle attack
and that of Boob Stewart. Keith, \
or Joseph as aeverybody told him
he was, got out read Stewarts?
letter in which he called all fen
‘queer', He swiped it from my
letter-file, He was also very busy trying to find out Piper®s middle
name, by slso rifling through the flle. I screamed at him to get out
of my room, but he refused to leave,
Finally, I had to go to drastic meas-
ureg ovefore he found my hidden E. C.
cachs whioh I have sucgsgsafully hidden
from most of the fen., I kicked him out,



Another question which was asked of Don Howard Donnel was whether or
not the name Laddie London, that of .,
one3of the editors of STARLIGHT, was v MEX TN
real or fictitious. Don loudly iro- '

claimed that it was real and not a o

rseuvdonym., Burton quickly blurted "

out his real, full name, that of S—

Laddie Raymond Fifield Londen plus another one thrown ln somewhere
between them that I have forgotten.(' REREMRER.... 1T'9 “QOGK"UHH'13

During all this mess, Keith or Dave

whatever wz called him, was constantly
making snide remarks and cslling every
body something or other, He proved to

be a constant source of irrétation to
everyone,

Finally, the inevitable happened, the finsl chop. Somebogy had to do
it and Wilgus, that great fan-
humorist, one-time editor of HAQ,
was the one for it? Keith was con-
stantly chopping down everybody.
Somenne sa@d, "Joseph, why don®t
you drop dead?" and at last,...
someone said, "Joseph, I wish you®*d
die a lcng, horribledeath." To whichéﬂilgus 883800c000(8DOVE) covooo

It seemed apperent to Balint and Ellik,
who just came in, that this character
portrayed as XKeith Jeseph was mot reelly
him, but socmneone else., Again I got to-
gether with Carr, Graham, and Rike for
KRE o Tse 02 another hoax--a double hoax! We declded
P N to have Rike, then Joseph, confess he
was really Emil Portale!

The NAPA meeting started and when Donnell made the rounds of all mem-bers
present, he came to Rike?Portale, and

Just eslled him "you." Lverybody was

beginning to get a litttle disgusted

with the whole hoex 1dea, and demanded

clarification. Everything was confus-

ed, Satz stood up, and blurted outccccooccos

At last Forry arrived, distributed

a few megazines not yet on the stands,
and gsva some interesting movlie reviews
/ end some interesting information on pro-
y mags and various pros.
Ae was talking about Wslter Huston
in BEurnve and some guy ‘named Ray

Iming Moby Dieck, when I came up
'Nit'h tha b’."{l.‘ iant’ ramarkoouo goceo

In a roun f curfy, whia!
usk



thereby breaking in the frcont and
caving in the speaker, Satz was oculck
ly pounded on, and Peter J. Vorzimer
was beaten into submission by his
mother and sent to his room for mal-
treating animals,

8o Donnell called e free-discussion o

period and everybody immediately - ol

started pounding hls neighbor end i

cracking fannish jokes, Ellik o(!

started choking me the minute I o N L

got back into the living room. J

The noise in the room and the fighte [ ~

ing reached sn insufferable pitch

until Don finally had to call the meeting baok to order, This is one
of the ressons nothing is ever accomplished.

The meeting was getting pretty stiff and nothing was getting accomplished,

When 1t loocked like we were at last
getting to the bottom of this hoax
bit, snd finding out who Rike/Joseph
was, DaveRikeZEmil Portale/Keith
Joseph got up, looked down at all
the subservient peasants and blatent-
ly declared that he was Wareen A,
Frelberg!

Somebody asked for some clarirication4§egarding some of the past mall-
ings of the National Amateru Press,

so we launched into the great hist-

ory of our orgenization, starting

from the first meiling, up til now, » .
which was the Ninth 0fficial NAPA " ¢
meeting, T _
Keith kept constantly cutting Peter
Graham, even to the point where he
was nominating him for the Joserh
award, when in a moment of bed sports-
menship, Peter Jjumped up, drew out

his push=-button knife, and threasten-
ed to draw water. Keith pleaded for
mercy, until Don intervened. You

see, water leaves & nasty stain on the living room cerpet.

The meeting then broke up into a mad joke session, followed by a raid
on the refrigerator. The Jokes went on

end on and on, Each guy telling his \ 7/

own few, This soon proved boring and b

since everybody was hungry, ended in

a stampede for the kitchen. G

Initial member in this strong-arm
‘rald on the kitohen was Satz, of
course. My mom vallantly stood

with her back to the refrigerator,
fighting off the hungry horde, but
had to give in as the boys pressed in.



irton was the first to hemoan the fact that there was no besr. Don
vrought out the fact thet Burton
was sxtremely sober at the West- ’
ercon and had only drank sSquirt
throughout the entire convention,
yet maneged to wind up drunk?
How he did it, still remains a
mystery to all of us,

At -last the suprmme moment of the Con
had come. Thils guy in the blue shirt
was going to tell us who he was, I was
positive that it wes Dave Rike., When
he got off the bus he told me so., At
the NAPAcon he played both Keith Joseph
and Emil Portele, Lven I was beginning
to have my doubts,

When the meeting was officlally
ended, and we all adjourned to my
room, the boy in the blue shirt
pulled out his wallet and rroudly

displayed a few identification " ;; ,;
cards branding him es Keith Joseph, 4

My face turned a dark shade of pur- . o
ple and I started to attack the dear
boy. Here he was pretending to be

Kdith Joseph when he really was him} i

We had dinner and a great bull=session
. o o~ afterwards, Ve sat sround the dinner
4 - £ table trading fannish jokes, while Pete
b TN Graham came around and stuck a miero-
phone in the face of every one who was
YU HD * gURRELY ,  talking. We talked into the wee hours
o y ’ of the morning and then everpbdoy left,
' e Tete Graham, Terry Carr, Keith Joseph,
and Don Donnell stayed over for the nite,

- -
7N

we had to wake up at around 6:30 so o i
Terry could catch the 7:20 bus for N AUTTY was Jaa . )
Frisco, We had a quick breakfast, A Y ST, il
and then I accumulated some material A KNOWM 1IN ARTIET: -
for Terry. He wanted to ses the lat- L B R VAR

est covy of SPACEVAYS, Relph Staren-
horst's magazine, so I brought out = \... . - . "
corLy. True to tradition it was thor- S s,
oughly unreadable,

e T o vk e A Finally, before we left to catch the bus,
Sukac iR - % I hed to run in and get the latest cory
T 1S5wow THeEd ce?y | of Jimmy Clemon's (OUIS CUSTODIET. Don
MR cr Dy e Cuttiop-erN pleaded with me not to show it--to spare
« ... _ .. .- Terry of a horribke ordeal, but I brought
o e o it anyway. We then carried Terry to the
_ . bus and the fabulous NAkAcon of 1954 was
S e over, Our next Con will be the WorldCon.

THE END
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otherwise erntitled:

L've Got no Besfl; I'm in thse plime of my Lif=:

I was born on a windy beech on the Oregon coast, 1 was nine
years old at the time and seeking refuge from the flying sand under
@ thin blanket 1n the lee of a log. This is much better than the log
of a lee. A friend had Just desert%d me in favor of the warm end
sheltered comfort of the cabin our parents had rented during the
swumer vacation, 8o there I was alone, Alone with nothing to de
but huddle and regard the view or huddle and regard my navel, I
chose the former; I'd seen the latter many times while taking much
hated baths. And in my calm and dispassionaste regard of the view,
I noticed a half-buried magazine a few feet away. One of the ad-
ults must have dropped it or even (horrible thot) left it to the
mercy of the elements. I saved 1t from the incoming tide.

I don't recall the cover now, nor the stories, but I do know
that I resad it from cover to cover., I read it that afternoon, that
night by the flare of the Ccleman lemps, and the next morning. I
was a slow reeder at the time. But I finished it, and promptly
started on another that was in the cabin. I interested my friend
in the first one, and he started reading. He now h&s three kids
eand a pretty wife. I now have eleven issues of a fanzine and debts,
But then, he doesn't read stf anymore. The fool. 1If he only knew
what he was missing.

The next vivid memory I have of a stfish nature is of mysslf
in the corner drugstore pawing over the magazine racks for more
science fictionmags, O.e time I didn't have & &€ime and stole a
copy of ASTONISHING STORIES. But it under my belt as I Temember
and buttoned by jacket over it. Man, was my heart pounding! And
I remember one particluar story frdém that issue: 1t was about a
rair of earth men who land on a planet and find a city that is
pepulated, apparently, by multitudes of air-borne ctystals. They
also find many many different khhds of spaceships of allen desiguns.
But every spaceship is deserted, The go from the landing fisld to
the nearest building and discover that it is of an educaticnal char-
acter, They learn from it and proceed to the pext building. A



I8 54 e guey In tnelyr education. Whey go fros

o building until tlhey ars so advanced ithes hthay nhave ao wss
chely bodies. They then enter ths final building, A Ho o
L Tecali, wien they come out sthey are yreetea by wyriasds o fissn

@ngg meny colored crystala and whlcomed to their ultimete scciety,
¥For now thay ere jewels, toco, I remember that story to this day.
Lt made a trewmendous 1mpression on me,

‘I can remember dbuylng, reading, cellecting, and (sob) gslling
49778 and Unk's during my ‘late grammar school days and ear¢y hd?f
school years, Had I but known....I was a fan, but had not hesard
of fandom. Oh wasted youth., I can rmmember writing indignant let-
ters to Sergeant Saturn-complaining about the corn and juvenility
of the letters in TWS and SS.

I can next remsmber reeding with relish and awe the letters
of Joe Kennsdy and later of Cliver and leter still of Les and Es
Cole, I even remembsr Sneary. Pardon while I stroke my beard and
mutter, “Ah.,...those were the good old days."™ I was passive then
My few letters had not been printed. I nwwer forgave Freind and
Merwin. It is my secret shame.

I first came upon & fanzine in the Portland Booh store, I was
in there hunting for a ocertain bsck issue of Astounding, when I sew
on the counter next to the cash register, a pille of small half-sized
booklets, They were copies of THE FANSCIENT, and iuckily for me,
they were volwmn ons, nunber one., I bought one and sfjjoyed it vary
much, Every once in & while I returned to the bookshop to lock Yor
stf and to buy the latest issue of THE FANSCIENT. I now have s com-
plete collection of that most revered zinme, and not once did I ever
go to & meeting of the PSFS5 or attend the NORWESCON. I wish now I
had, but I was VERY shy and bashful then. For that matter, I still
#m, However, L.did manage-$e.cell up. Jim Bradley ons day and arran-
ged to come to the organinatlonal meeting of the ATOMBIES. That
was the clnb which reuse from  the.sshes of the PSFS after the NORWES-
CON, Unfortunately, becsuse of & lack of interest and older members,
The Atombies soon died: s, deaghrof: lndifference.

BUT,.0.I had had a furthex taste . of fanzines. At the meeting T
was surroundsd by shouting fans who flourished fanzines in my face
and urged me to buyyons....buy one,.,.buy one.,.. I bought ocne. I
bought a copy of DESTINY and almost bought a copy of FUNGUS. And also
I was introduced to the club newsletter.

A few months later I was feverishly writing fanstuff, sending
for fanzines, and, busily+planning and dummying my first fanzine. This
was inp 1952, TiHAT at least 1s one date I'm sure of, I haven't bean
#iving dstes Guring the previous parts of thls story bgcause I wasn't
sure of them; my memory is a resl mixed-up mess.

So I was iaunchedu\\Only one’ thing kept me fro
with my zine at thet times reproduction. ,I COULD
GRATYH WORK. I snill /t. That wae about two yea

g fandon
HECTOZ
t today

itseems like anclent qintory to me, Incidentally, name

was not then PIYCHOTIC:' Nope, it was ABERRANT., I the

name. I evan sugeested it _to Tom Piper for his new REASON
ETION.

folded, bubt he only used. it for awhile, Now he use

Then, in April of lQSBD I saw in the window of s typer company
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flat-bed dittc. I KNEW that would solve my preblem. I walksd |
and mortgaged my soul. Two months later, in June, 1853, PSYCHO

hit the mail. And to this day I don't know why you like p3
stead of ABERRANT Out of my mind one dey in May popped PSYCHOTIC,
and the whole zins just fell into place in my mind, The departmsnt-
al nemes were naturals, and I was happy as & lark. I untied my str
aight jacket snd ran off in search'of egoboo. I'm still running.

The vital statlstics are as follows: Helight 6'; Weight 160;
Eves, Brown; Halr, Dark Blond {(when not gooped up with hair oil);
hobbles, stf and nonsense, girls, and eating. I've had other hobb-
ies in the past: stamp collecting, photography, snd collecting porn-
ogrehhy. The trouble with the latter is that once one has reached
the point where¥ wWcodford books no longer bpreduce the desired effect
there is no legal next step., Thus far I haven't met a purveyor of
really lewd-and-lascivious-litereture who really had what I wanted.
Ahh, Well....

Ping-Pong anyono?

~30-

a
'

----- 1'm not Joining any organizetion until I'm ready to quii Fandom!

L%

t he TN TOoOP fFANZINTS in the 0 8 $

a8 it stands now, I‘m golng to walt two months more before I make the
final tallies on the TEN TOF FANZINES....I want at least 100 votes’
So, if you haven’'t seant in your choices now_  do so.

The¢ leaders of the first three spots, that is lat, 2nd, and 3rd are
l1at PLACE - SKYHOOK 2nd 11LACE - PSYCHOTIC 2rd FLACE - INSIDE
rest of the top ten contenders are: OCI'SLAY - YEON - SPACESHIY -
HYYHEN « DESTINY - SCIENCE FICTION ADVERTISER « FANTAOTIC WORLDS
SPIRAL - STF TRENDS - DAWN - A LA SPACE - ABOUTHRACT ~ CANADIAN FANDOM -
If you don‘'t agree with this, don*t Just sit on your posterior and

gripe--do something about i%! Write in and let me know your choices
for fandom®'s TEN TOD FANLINLS!

s FALE v MBY
FOR PWEPWE Tows
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Most of you out there said you liked lots of letters..so I'm obliging!
You'll find plenty herecc...

RICHARD E. GE IS:

I DO wish you would steer c¢lear of one-shots of the CRUD and SATURDAY
raview of TRASH tyre, because the type of humor you indulge in is too
thick and gooey; too corny. Worse, it isn't funny,

ABSTRACT, however, 1s & mag of a different quality., Yeah man. Here
is something to concentrate en. That cover by Cobb was plenty nice,
and T have an idea that scmetime late thés Summer PSY might sport a

lithe*'d cover, teo. They certainly make & fanzine, Query: how much
does an 83x1l job like that cost?

The cover layout still dissatisfies.me, because I think it would look
better if you kept the top logo area separated from the plcture area

by that white line and d1d away with the vertical whlite line altogether,
If you MUST keep that boastfully spacious "The Magazine of Fantasy"
motto type thing on the cover, put it in smaller type up in the corner
where a blank spasce now 1a. THEN use all the space below the horizont-
al white line as pic area. AND it would be a good idea to maybe kesp
the top logo area in black, You might even toy with the idea of using
only scratch~-board or low key drawings for covers., Your gzine would
then be "trademakked",

I drool at your repro., I simply drool,... I think Donnell is
good; but Donnell, the best fan author? Tsk, tsk. I think I could
write a better story than he does.... But;, he is good.

You*ve spent so much money on the zine now, Pete, you might as well
spend a bit more and get the lower-case letter gulde to match the big
one you used all through the issue., It would improve your lasyout and
headings 100%.

One other thing: GAD, PETE, PLEASE DON'T DROOL.OVER ME S0! I admlt I'm
rerhaps the finest fandd this side of Boggs, but I feel rather silly
when reading those accolades you give.ms., I mean, g6€,...

Ten pages for letters in #11? Ha,  More like fifteen from where I'm
sitting now,

As 1t 1s now, I'm only using part of your article(the one on ‘&th Fan®
dom) in Section Eight. Browne is not leaving fandom, He may revive
VANATIONS. Enclosed is my autobliography. Hope you got wWillis too.

2631 N, Mississippi, Portlend 12,

hat humour poin%t with you. If enough peog ]
] ntinu publish it; if not, well, then I won'
a L0 your query: AMERICAN OFFOUT @ HINTUR
will print up a cover selmilar to min



BILL REYNOLDS:

Thank you for the latest ABstract., No doubt you sent it as an in-
vitation to the "X-Con®, But as you now know, 1t arrived too late
to makef the orrangements to taYke leave from my job., I hops that
it was a success. No one from the GGFS bothers te notify me of such
important events; 1f I had learned of it a week early...

Cohbb’s cover 1s the best te appear on & fanzine., Though you went te
great expense for the reproduction, that shouldn't Justify any comp-
laints on those grounds; you turned out & good fanzine too., Lvident=
ally, there can be a marriage between the pro and fan metheds of pub-
lication. Didn't care for that over-hanging cliff in the foreground;
it reminds me of Remantic painting &#nd Japenese prints, it's too cont-
rived for the subject, It juts 1like a cloud; but I guess Cobb was
pushing perspective. Interiors were falr; the symbolism of Donnell

is all too common in the prozines...it goes & long way.

"Fan-Fare®", because it is a good lidea has first honors, Terry easily
surpassed Nydahl. Nydahl 1s really resting on her (?) laurels, let's
not hope it's a bed of thorns to disturb her (?) quick esscent into
obscurity. All my knowledge of VEGA is hearsay; I hope that mers
size was not the determining factor in the annish's success. Terry
gave a more detaliled and interestipng account of his rise in fandom,
he took the trouble to find some valid factors leading him to fandomn,
Your next two subjJects look wonderful, I've always felt proud to have
had & small part in encouraging Dick Geis...at least I hope that my lett-
ers with hundreds of other fans',..to his top position with PSY, I
would like to see Knapheide and Boob and Yetse Graham covered Iln later
Fan-Fares.

McKinney's "The Conquerors™ is next in homors. Interesting parallels
can be drawn from this yarn. The author seemed to be wishing for =a
surprise ending when I read the phrase “"He grasped 8ll of her hands
with his™, so I wearily settled back for the inevitable., But it did
not turn out that way; it was a well-written little story.

*"Three Loves Had Michael" by Donnell is next. Looks like a romantic
Slan story. Suppose that there's some relation to space, his third
love or something. Let's hope that the surprise ending won®t be too
bad, I like serlials, though, and this is good; so keep ‘em coming,

Super-Fen 1s an interesting highllight on Southern Calif. fen., You
certainly have a lot of members in that NAPA meeting menticned in
"Looking Back", You knock off a good editorial. Didn't they have
some form of awards several years ago, or even recently? If possible,



oeld Li%s to swe that cne=-shot and the first issue of 4B, 80 enc-
loged is 304, DProbably one of the best ideas yet, not acceyting subs;
it forces the reader %o send letters. Would have enjoyed seeing LA,
maybe I°11 get a chancs to visit...well, I'11l see you end the other fen
at the VWorldeon., By the way, put me down for a sub on that Con report
and that Annish tco, As you say, that's a long way off, but please}
Don't make your annish, your swan song., Id rather enjoy & steady
flame than & funeral pyre.

Letter colunn was well titled, but watch sequence of letters, Couldn's
tell where Bowart®s letter endéd and Gels began, "Rest 1ln lreace” is
nicely thought out in two tones, though that blak page is only good

for doodling...not a bad idea, Beghg a letter hack by avocation does
not overcome thls siring-gever; and my coluwan to Geis is nearing the
deadlins,

That photo sectlon scunds good, and expensive; don't let that small
matter detract you from executing & good fanzine first., O0Oh, yes, put
a deadline on material and letters to bs received, especielly if you
are going monthly.

A besutiful job of editing, ABstract_ should go far,
P.0. Box 688, Hemilton A.F.B., Cal,

] f2
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STUART K NOCK:

I received 'ABstract #2 and was quite surprised, It was wonderful}

It was e beautiful lithographed ocover; excallsnt reproduction? all
this improvement in just two issues! Then I read it.,  First I perused
ny review.,..8ll faneds turn to the review section first,..and was mild-
ly pleased. Then the letter section...all those superlatives about
Donnell's story. I figured it must be good (I hedn't read it in‘#l.)
S0 I read it immediately., I liked it so well, that I went back and
dragged out ABstract #1 and perused the first chapter. I can’t wait
for #3% MNr. Donnell is certainly an excellent asuthor.

You ought to get another lettering gulde besides the one you now use,
It would lend & bit of variety to the mag, Your layout could be imp-
roved if you had more filler illos; yes I know, peorle aren®t sending

you any. I have some you might be able to use., send me a master or



r or other. That is, 1f you want

real n: PSYCHOTIC, OOPSLAY, INSIDE, VEGA, SKYHOOK, PEON,.
bPACEbHIP» HYPHLN DESTINY, 'SCIENCE FICTION ADVERTISER. ABstract
is in the top twentyr not the top ten. Walt a minute. Since VEGA
is not being pub]ished remove it and move up everybody a notch and
place STF TRENDS in the #10 spot.

Fan Faere 1s a good idea, and so is that sbout a photo-offset section
where fen's pictures can be plaeced., .- The kditorials were both good;
you have an interesting style,

Keep up the quality of ABstract and get some more top-flight writers,
and you'll hit the top of the pile in no time.

RFD # 3, Castleton, N, Y.

Jebel

BOB TUCKER: ‘

I appreolate your sending me issues one and two of ABSTRACT; they
arrived on the 9th of the month incidentally, but then the pony
mails across Kansas are a very slow thing these days and it must
be expected.

I liked both issues, the second better than the first, and if that
is & damaging statement you may drum me out of the _N3F, The first
issue waes neat and beautiful, a slick-looking job really, but the
second was much more personal and alive; it reflected more of your
personality and cerried a plsasing warmth all its own. I would also
like to mention I found it colorful, but I doubt that such comment
would be welcome.

Enclosed in this envelope you will find several reams of art-work,
of various sizes and shapes and quallty. Thls materisl was submitt®
ed to News Letter in its hayday, but will never be published there
now. Perhaps you can use some of 1t, May I suggest that what you
can't use, you pass along to other editors?

I'm hardly in a position to state my choices for the top ten fmz,
from among those you have listed. Most of them are strangers to me,
or vice versa. It has been some years since I‘ve seen a fmz from
Southern Cglifornia, other than Science Fiction Advebtiser. The
LASFS used to send me a copy of their bulletin once in a while, and
Rick Sneary and his cutthroat crew used to send theirs, but those
days are gone forever--and perhaps the magazines as well. I rec-
ef¥ve a few, one or two I think, from Portland but that is about all
from the coast.
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3 lefunst @0 perbeps 1t should be now eliminsgitsd., I Lhink ST
WO iz bopa, £ollovad vy {(2) Sclemce Fictlon Ady ertiser, (2} Fantasb-
e Worlds, (&) Hyphen, (5) Specewhip, (6) Paychotic, (7} Peon, (8)

Canadian ngdomo (9) Review, {10} Oopslal

note a refersnce %o & fanzins ocaslled Sapc--damn, Spaceweys, Is thils
naw one, anocther one? Who's publishing it?

T

4]

And finally, I'm not publishing a magazine of my own now, cther than
ay TAYA magezine., May I send you these in exchange for ABstract?
Under seperats cover I“m nallirg e few recent lssuss; if you care for
them I'd be glad tec continus sendimﬂ them inexchange for yours.

P,0, Box 702, Blocmington, Ill.

DEAN A, GRENNELL

Wes pleased and plcasantly surpri“ed!to receive ABstract 2. A very
interssting, attractivs megazine and I liked it muchly, If you wish,
we can swap and I'1ll put you down for the next issus of my little
effort, neme of GRUE., That should be out about May first buit 1g you
haven't a copy by May 1l5th, holler...somatimes I loss treck of add-
resses, you sSes, I am really imrressed at the results you get with
the Rex-C=Grahb, Grue was whelped on a Rexo up till last issue (#19)
cut #20 is off of a Gestetner, similar to mimeo, in blue ink, entire,
except for the hsading of the letter dspartment, which I rezo'd, Be
to get your commonts on Grue and hope to comment further on ABstract
when I've met the FAPA deadline with Grue and cen take time for a

desp breath agaln.
LO2 Maple Ave,, Fonrnd-Du=Lac

P S

{{ X've heardquits & bit about the beautiful reyro you pOu off what
Gestetner, frcm some of ny fricunds. They ¢0313r sald 1t wes ter-
rific., 1% eprreciste it if you sent me a copy of #20 if you con
spare oOne. : ) (

WALT BOWART:

Vorzimer, are you there? I get the 1litle envelope containing Abbie,

You son-of-a-gaxon churl, why d4id you print my letter I wrote it to
you and not to every fan on your mailing 1list}

I am sure that you will get meny letters from other fen saying how
they were decieved this issue, I looked at the cover and thought the
whole zine was lithoed. However, I went to tell you that ditto in my



opinion is the very next to lith and in some instances is better,
So you used scme of ny illos, Very poor interior art.

I think you'll get a kick out of this, Kent's Engllsh teacher proof
read this coming issue of A LA SPACE before we printed it.

Be sure and look for Allce soon; the artwork?®?s a little neater this
issue, with artists such as Arden Cray, Don Duke, Bob Stewart, Shaff-
er, and a punk name Balt ‘Wowart or something.

Pleass let me know if you're interested in a cover by me., It is in

0il and I don't think you wlll have any trouble rhotographing it., It's

a palnting of a rocket going past the moon with a meteor crashing through
its side.,

I am over-loaded with covers in scratch board, ink, and opaque. I will
draw "speclals" 1f you request,

So you're a BNF, huh??? and you mean to tell me you rate ABstract ahead
of A LA SPACE??? Well, I don't like your altitude., (What??? -ed.)

I DIDN'T LIK& THAT CRACK ABOUT KENT AND I SHOULD BE IN A CAGE, KENT
YES, MEeo..NOSE

306 E., Hickory, Enid, Ckla,

{{ Hereafter, yong man, any ietters you send to 1311, are sligible
for this column....if you reaslly cabe not to have them printed,
say so! Sorry, ao offset, a0 car’d use the cover., Probably looks
darn good, thougl. who salé I was a B I never 4id. 1 detest
the damn thipngs! Who rated ABstract ahead of ALICE? That 1ist
that appeared was jucht a list of jnames,,,,ncthing more. .pltitudevx
56311 don't know abouv that cage Dit.... V)
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ghto But ¢ got it this time?! 1 only
hope 1 can ecud 1% into toe gher a T“Fﬁt* The guye have bean
pravly nica to e as fur as rtnwo*k goes. You uanme the srolst,
and I've got work by ninm.. Tucker seant me g buten® hsn b
2 ream, he meant 2 ream, Since RUNNIE COBB is not a fun
repute, l've been asiod %o give cut scme of his post sxcolien
scratheh=boaris to reor daserving faneds wiac have Lithe'd ma g.‘
if an"body s interested, ijlease contvact me. ALRICHT! ALWIGUTS
LTLL GIV.S U iDOh LJTPU_IQG GUIDE A RELT! Everyviody’s been
houndineg me con that point. I kept tearing ianto the naster wilth
my smzller ones, using thed domn mimeo stylus...so I kept with
the big one...1 promiss. oy more, The flnull tallies Tor the
ten top zines won't ve puehed untll my July issue (2 more ishs),
so I con get a good over-agll picture. I won't aven print then
then unless I get at leust one hundred., Ctherwise it wouidn't
be fair., I°d 8} raalate scue other faneds prlceking ur the ball
and running & 13 itrle add for this &n their oun zines, thanx. V)
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BURTON K, BEERMAN

I first saw a copy of your zine while I was vacationing in the mid-
west, Then I took time to read it. The occalsion was at either Mary
sSouthworth's house or Orma McCormick's domecile. When I got back to
school, I found my own copy and read 1%,

NAPA: No comment on the quality of the writing, but about the group
I have something to say. dJust this--the whole thing will burst like
an over-expanded baloon. Already, there have besn resignation. AFA,



Multog?s group, will also die a quick death, if that 1s any consolation,

STORY BY TaD DUKE: The plot was hackneyed, but the writing showed a ,
great desal of talent, I'1ll be watching for more stuff By this kld,

PROFILE ON TONY PIFER: Though Tom Firer wes my first contact with fen-
dom, by reason of REASON; I hardly knew a thing ebout him and had never
seen his plcture., Xeep this column and focus it on the newer actifen
and stay away from "cliches" like Le, LeeH, and Ellison. I'd like to
see a feature on each of the following: Ellik, Donnell, Ron sSmith,
Balint, Duke, and yourself,

SERIAL BY DON DONNELL: So far there is no indicetion that this story
has anything to do with stf, fandom, or Kinsey., Nonetheless, this is
some of the best fan writing I have seen, from the point of view of
dialogue, descrirtion, mood.,

ARTWORK: I was pheased with all of it, noting the cover as the best
individuel plece.

ADVERTISING: I was all set to become fendom's first "adman” until I
sew this magazine, I was going to write copy for fanzine editors
wanting to advertlize. No fee. Just a copy of the zine, I want %o go
into advertising and felt that would have been a good experience, All
the ads in this zine, mostly the ad for Don's zine, are tremendous!

I really like this magazine and am on a spot now., I am saving for
the FanVetCon and can't affored to buy fanzines. Also, I would like
to remind you that 6x15 1s 90 and not X00. Can't get customers that
way. DLventually, I'll start getting this magazine regularly.

One more thing: 3ix months to read Don's story? NO! Bi-monthly
serial instasllments are an indignity to the fan-public.

Good luck with further issues of ABstract.

Grove School, Madison,Wisc.
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g OHN G . PLETCHER s

The cover on ABsHrsct was beauvtifnl. Very good., Exeellent, Soratgis
boerd, I presums, - -

. Tl
Th#t Cobb is an expert with scratchboard., Ilow come he isn't doing’
more work for other mags?

I°m sorry and haerpy to see the dittcing, Can't meke up my mind which
yet,o '

Donnell is an excellent writer and I'm proud to sey, a friend of mine,
(But Warner is still &s good =22 himg ((Warner®s a friend of mina, too,
but he won't be If he doesn't hurry up with that story that we're writ-
ing together)).

Enclosed f£find a story that you might be able to use in Alstract,

348 Oak Road, Clenside,Penn,
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BOB BLOCH:

I am most grataful for a leook at ABstract...and as in the case of

Cercl McKinney and her DiVIANT, the only reason I'm not able tc offer

a more lengthy comment is ths Lress of rersonal affairs at ths moment;
my wife 1s 8ti1l in the hospital and I've no time in which to do pro-
rer justice to the content of the 'zine. The Rex work turns out nice-
ly, and the cover is outstanding; you'll probably attract more interior
artists as AB continuss to appear. Interiors seem to be the only weak
spot now, . .material otherwise very nice indeed. The west coast ren-
aissance seems to bs in full swing! Hoping you are the same...

Box 362, Weyauwega,Wiso,
You’rs raght, that Rox is a god-send. I've made at iecest half a
dozen convnvtso Donnell is using ny Rex for STARLEGHT #4L. Ralph
Stapenhorat is using it for SPACLWAYS #ha V. Yaul HNowell will be
asinpg 1t for DIPFUSE #2, And now, Yet Grahem is “irLly convineced
that ditto is bthe nmethod for hims Tnu oLeraulon ta siople, clzan,
and axbrenely accurate. Ithink the interiors will conbinue o imp-
rove with future lassues. The West Coast is indeed the most achive
part of Fanden in the U.S. - Serry to hear about your wife. iope
glig ge%s well us soon a8 possible. Glad you liksd ths naz, IR

-
-

THATIS ABOUT IT FOR THE LETTIR S3CTION.... WRIT. IN...LEPTER QuTS YOU A
RIS GCIYou ¢ JORADLINE FCR OJUNE ISSUE IS MAY 18 or s0. PIV
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UMBRA: John Hitcheoek = 15 Arbutus Ave., Beltimore 28, Maryland, No.?

My gbhodl, that coverl It looke llke s wishy-washy Plecssso-Lyps Nowell
cover, Still, in all, it makes a good effeot, One outstanding flaw

in the ilssue ies that it lacks insliis l1llleos, You'd be surprised at how
muech your readers notlice this sort of thing, The mimeocing 1s only
fair--the dittoed pert is little Lolter but more readadble and sany on
the eyes. A good Ldes would bs to ubolish the mlimeo altogether and
stick with the dltto, Articls "Hartfor Speaks" 1s totelly unreedabie.
All %old 1t has some interesting points, what they are I don't know, Df

[

i

Tha mulbi-~iichiog is mag, €1 Lightl rrofescl NBRT -
REeRel Tha cover is vy gocd-=loaded with Cfspeles, dreun 1§ ulke

¢ I £ilipred vo vhe inzidza, 1 wag kiad of disapyointed. I can't gulisz
oot omy finegsr op it. Too rush written metsriel...prind too czall. 1'm
act auite surs. Biz, blocky letders for headinge, end interesting col-
v, Lyna isnt't the tyrleel faned; belng much older, and you cul seo
it in his msg. Lynn ko2 on artiele, a very chor’ cne, o ileto Jones.
T susas most of wg chow that ¥J is reslly 1H...s80 why tobtier? saue wit]
irdaa Orav.  Thta ryrebty widely known. I was gdite imrressad with the
ciz2 and soire of %he inslds illos. “ulte goed. Hezds Inprovemsnb, O

RENAISSANCE: Joe Semenovich = 15507 718t Ave., Flushing 67, N.Y. No.4

This zine reslly does come out irregularly! From the contents page,
which doubles as the cover, 1t seems to have scome pretty good stuff
on ths inside, Materisl by Bloch, Ganlsy, Elsberry, Wetzel, Kirk,

2nd BGWarner., Joe wrote me that thlie will undoubtedly be his last
ieaus for quite awhile as he expects to be drafted by the end of April
or the beginning of May. This is by no means a finls..Joe says he's
thinking of continuing it at a later date, Haven't got around to iths
flction y9to,0.I'm with Balint., I%ll wind up reading it before the
wesks® over though., Altogsther good, lacks any 1llos whatsoesver,
whioch is & sore =pot...detrects from the issue, Qthsrwlse good. ¢
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SPIRAL: Denls Moreen = 21I Ninth St., Wilmetts, Illinois, Number 7.

I’ve heard a lot ebout this zine end how it will be thse forefunner of
Eighth Fandom and all that sort of rot, but had never geen an ish be-
fore. My main comment: From what I've heard, it is overruted. Oh,
that doesn®t mean 1t's not good, in any senss...it's Just that I didn't
got what I'd expected., First thing thet hit me was the color paper.

I don't mind colcred paper in the least...a wonderful example being
VULCAN, but to pick one single nauseatling color and keep it throughout
the entire issus, well..., Materiael was quite good, however, and enjoy=-
able, It seems to me, now, after I've seen an ish, that personality,
the editor's 1s what sells it to the fen. Letter sedtion long und
iinteresting. Mimsography excellent...shows exprerience. ‘would like to
have seen previous issues fo find out if it has improved over previous
issues, Looks very promising...tho should get a lot better. B-

SEE TEE: Peter Graham - Box 149, Feirfax, Calif. Number 8. (very late;

The three ocolor mimeogrephy on the cover end the contents page, the
white ink on the black paper inside, the red on white, and the color-
ed paper, give indication that for @& post-card ‘mimeo job, this is the
best! But comparing 1%, materialOwise and formet-wise, in bulk, again-
st Fandom's other zines, it doesnIt come out soc good. However we must
remember price..and Mr. Greham has no false 1des about what his zine is

worth. The price? 3¢& And well worth reading. Iretty good ultogethgr-
It should get better and better with future lasues. Send just 3¢ 2
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THURBAN I: Warren Donnis - 511 Plaisance Ave., Rockford, Illinois. #2

Ordinarily, 1 would not review this mag, except for the faet that it was
marked for review. This mag is the neo-fan's delight. Another Picasso
type drawing, this time by Dennis, The cover 1s a night-mare’ Completely
scribbled, marks the mag for Neos of distinction. It is date-marked July,
1953. but he wants it reviewed...s0 I'11l review it. Terrible. The first
issue, with the two Bob atewarts was a 1ittle better...but not by much.
This second ish contains material by Bunan, Dennis, Dale R. sSmith, Jim
Leary and Jerry Hopkins. Not much. Really an all*Dennis issue. Material
by other fen would help. The paper-stock, nlcely colored, goes to no use
because of the lousy illos; otcog the repro itself is not oo bed. Still
has to go a long way. Look for this one in about 6 months. Not now. D-

SCICWTIFPICTION STORIES: John Wealston = Vashon, Washington. Number Two.

Criticism ipn a nutshell: Too much fen~fiction. 1loor or folrly poor inside
1llos., Ceovere--fair No colior work, wiicn is bhad, ccnsidering the nag

is dittoed. UHot enovgh jeges. (o conteants page. Compliments in a nut-
shell: The single color, Lurpleq shows up well. Some cf the illos are
fair. ..elmost good. Like Duvid II. Kellsr and Don LT in thic issus,

The waste of space is g shoms...and £%ill only 28 lupe 4 mag of this
tyre (quite sinmilar to my cwn) should heve at least a }2 rage ninlnun, ..
and not waste it. John ssems to have the socme trouble as I did with my
last issue...only one lettering guide...and if I'a not wdstoken, 1 think
it's a stenso and not a lettering gulde ufter ally Buy one...or two, rather,
urprer and lower cuse aad you're all setbt. Cuher tnan bthat, prodtvy good. JO-

SPACE GH Bob Si ‘ber 0 Iontgomery Ut Brookly
Her gnother mag which I am seeing for the first tine 5 ;

- other! and age I must say that I'm a-little disurypoin I fe 10t
it is highly overrate Just becuuse it 1s ;24 neans not u ¢
imyrovement goes althoush I haven't seen any jrevious issues

" mimeogruphy is excellent, and on good jujer .but only 26 pages! ant
a fanzine have at least 732 jpapes’ It put out a reg with 100 trade noth

ing more, 6 nothing less Iy mag lias numerous pages (more than

I expect to re ve the eaulvalent of 32 pages from the 8.x1l megs, other-
wise I feel myself cheated. "%hén ‘evaluating the price of u single issue

of mine I'm paying much more thanm 2 dime for each-trade I get, but rere

ly if ever, get my dimé's wothh “¥This 1s one such zine. 3NF's or BNFK's
they definitely doen't meke up” Yor-tihd” 1@tk of material. \hat is the zine
however, is excellent.  Silverber®, Pard, Boges, Carr, & Hirschorn. Good B-

THE COSMIC FRONTIER: Stuart K. Nock - R, F. D, # 3, Castleton, N.Y. #8.

Here i1s an up-and-coming mag. I'll take three of these ahead of some of
the aforementioned mags. This zine has a future! [Lxcept with a complaint
regarding format size; I have no great griticlsms against the mag.- Oh

yes, one bone to pick. Color. Color carbons cost no more than the plain
purple carbons...s0 why not purchase a few and give some life to your zine?
Material by Nock, Wegars, Christoph, and Vorzimer. Wegars' column a very
interesting hlghlight of the zine. I-like the veviews. Stu uses the same
system I'do. Altogether thin and small...but very, very good. Bf
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lere is reglly o terxiflic now zlias! Park, & newooner ¢ =pubhing
1as really dono ba the Jhieo) neds who've i 1 rubliehing .
eay or more. GColis' fen-column is somoathiig unusual and very goed
beliave most of hiz predicticons will ceome true cong Line or al
ther That art povitfolio by Carr is something! Thoseo three dlttoed
€5 Treally make the art stand out. He's lucky to gelth sueh eat
arial. HNydahl's blt wus 80=-80...200d if you! g 3N oha e
i by Bllisen, Tucksr, Donacll and ycurs STuly Al ©ola,
inds of reypro und the top-nctch materiul this 1 boit % 2
1 1 best mag lao Fandom. Wabtch thls cne. Try it. Onl 5%

BREVIZIIE: Warren A, Freiberg - 5369 West 89th St., Oak Lawn, Ill,

Aha! Here is fandom’s faevoritel Although thoroughly despised by
most of fandom, Mr. Freiberg puts out a good fan-fiotion zine. Oh,
he blurbs and blurbs.,..but not in this issue! It seems like he turn-
ed over a new leaf. As fer as I'm concerned, Brevizine, to me, was
always a pretty good meg. Granted, all the fiction was not good...
but what can be expected of a fenzine that prints solely fiction,
After all, thaet's the editorial policy. I've read it since the lsat
issue..and I like it., Thelir use of E.R.Kirk shows poor taste. Ray
Bradbury Jr., that 1s, Bobbie Gene Warner (how old is he, anyway?),
is pretty good..nothing outstanding. Also very noticeable through
recent issues are the E.C.-type yarns. Color mimeography would help C

PSYCHOTIC: Richard E. Geis - 2631 N. Mississippl, Fortland 12, Oregon #10

The more I think about this zine, the more I think it fell down a little
bit with this leat issue. No, it's not the blue pak...I think it's
fairly good...purple, in my opinion, still stands out better, unless
you have the blue mixed with other colors. That 241lb. paper is great,
but who ocen afford it? PhSBIOally, it is as good as any other lddue,
but material-wise it fell down. Cover was poor...and not just because
I didn't understand... just poor. I}OOR COVER ON PSYCHOTIC!!?%?! Baok

to Rike.....lay off ‘de' --for just a little while, huh? Browne art-
icle was trash., Kessler's column was the only good thing in thish. B-

-=thassall



Now, we come to my Tavorite part of this magazine, The part where
I sm free to ramdle away to my heart’s content., I particularly like hev-
ing a gecond editoriel in the very back of the mag, so I can go cver and

apologlize for some of my goofls and typos before the threatening letters
come pouring in.

Naturally, I was & little disappeinted at the cover, but since 6
is $6 and nothing to be laughed at, I decided to hold off the offset
cover for this month. Next month, Ill have one, you may be assured of
that, The cover is simple and just serves its purpose, nothing more,
Next issue will &lso see a better contents page., Next issue will cone
tain some more face critturs...this time copied a little better. The
letter colurn and the reviews are up Lo you., Enough, ABstract is L4
pages this time and I think the biggest mag being published to day.

I've been asked quite a few questien regarding the ditto process,
and surprisingly enocugh most of them have come from boys I know, who
are using ditto themselves, First off, this entire issue (110 copies,,
100 for circulation..,l0 for the filles) was done with only six reams
of paper which I secure for $1.35 per ream or a grand total of $8.10.
Next i1s the fluld...which takes the place of ink in other processes,
That costs $3.50 per can and I get twe issues off one can, amounting
to 1,75 for fluid for thish, Lastly, the carbons, When buyling 50
carbens {purple master unitas), I gel them for 6i¢ aplece. The other
colored eones sost the same and seperate masters cost l¢ aplece. I
used up 12 green carbons, 8 blue, and 8 red amounting teo $1.32, plus
540 master units amounting to $2.60, The grand total comes to $13.77
for ABstract #3.

All this goes to prove that it can be very inexpensive., Yet it
works out to more than 13¢ for the single copy. That'®s why I gripe
when I get zines marked for a dime in trade with mine, that have only
2L, 26, or a®t the most 28 pages, without color, good art-work and that
you ¢an hardly read. Do you blame me? This 13¢ I counted on does not
count my malling them in a brown manila envelope (l¢) and 4¢ postage,
bringhng the total up to 18¢ per single issue. Anyone for GAFIA%?

Now, regarding the physcial job of reproduction {of & fanzine,
I mean). To get more than a single color on a page, I slip oul the
one colored carbon from in back of the master and slip a different
colored carbon behind. Simple? In doing my fanzine reviews, I make
a total of five changes. One for the different colored heading and
on¢ for each of the four mags that ,go on  one page.; In ant work, you
have "evén more trouble, for *if you move while changing carbons, while
°3PY14§ §°§32§e'Sﬁﬂrﬁiw%ﬁﬁgﬁYQUQQ%n easily ruin the whole thingd s7om
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3656 8dms Bddk From Wdtoning "March of Scotland Yarddom el odw fu
March ‘18" porfrayed by Borig Karloff, who mekes i handsomey debonairey: '
sleﬁthful”priﬁbtéfbyékﬁypp;Rﬁ@ﬁgghﬁn;g-#B the, departmen £ QUEER COMP-
LAINTS.  Yep, you 88w it night,r the department .of QUEER ‘complaints,
Oh, itsfﬁbﬁjﬁh@ﬂﬂxo@fipﬁpy,thgﬁqxﬁpththig_guy getis :all! the''problems.
It mekes an interesting half hour of T.V. Me, I'm waiting for the
BRADBURY SERIES. But it looks like J1’'J} be waiting a heck of & long

time...they haven't even started shooting them. Maybe in the fall...
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Leok? More spave! Arnother whole page of it! Shucks,” I can £ill it
up and even more I think I'll widen nmy marglnu0¢.&that ought to do it, jus
ike Geis does...get more for your stencil money this way., Why be a space-waster

(et your money®s worth. Now, let's see, where was I? Oh, I think I'd better

tuck in Just a little bitooocan't trust these Rexos, they might snip bff a
little bit...and we wouldn't want to lose one precious word. Would we? Don't
answer that one! T.V. was pretty good tonight that's one of the reasons I
didn't go to the show tohlght. Also a good reason was the fact that I want-

ed to get AB finished. And it is...in more ways than one! No, I didn't rean
ita

Fandom should come out of its little slump this summer when &ll the
kids are free from the shackles of school and go chuckling away to their
machines to run off eight of nine fanzines at a time, I wonder what will
become of 7APA? The foundatlion is falling apart. I guess this isn't news,
NAPA activities are &t present, a little subdued. We are still in the
formation stage and will begin 'en mease' on June lst. Hmmm., Same day as
you receive AB#4. MMMMIMRIMBOY! I'm thinking of that Conish right now.

I can just see myself hanging by my ankles at the con, from a chandellier,
snapping pictures of everyboedy. All for the sake of ABstract. You who
will be at the CON in Sepp. wklll be able to recognize me as the one who
is always snapping the plctures. 48 pics in the CONish...Face Critturs...
Con Reports by Carr, Graham; Joseph, myself., Also reports on the other
cons going around in the U.S. at the same time.

NOTE TO KENT COREY; WALT BOWART; DON CHAPPELL; VAL WALKER; AND ALL
OKLAHMOA (gee?! is that 'oklahoma?"...}ooks like one of the Hawaiian Is-
lands{ At eny rate, why are you’ahl gunna hav a Cunvenshun dowun thair
wen awl you'uns hav to do Is thumb a ride to San Fran. Yul have a much
better time., Awr you uns afraid thet gum of the NOWTHENERS might whip
yowah tail if’n you’ahl cum up? Huh? *%S that 1t? Yellow-livered Rebsi*

You should see my room. Twenty-two piles of ABstract sheets all over
the floor in assembly~line style. What a mess! My mom sighs that it's
hopeless and locks me ian my room. One thing...she's always decent to me
at feeding time...when the little trar opens and the tray of food comes
sliding in, she doesn't slem it on my fingers any more like she used to.

I haven't shaved in all of my seventeen years and man! OHI I ALMOST FORGOT®
MY GHOD!HOW COULD I? I must tell all, MAY 7th is MY birthday. THREE

CHEERS FOR ME! (Please mail all presents to the same address.) Yowsah.

I'm gettin' to be an old man., One of the ancients in Fandom.

Next thing I want is an Electric Typewriter., Ope of you wealthier
fans out theren.acuwouldn't that make a lovely birthday present. It would?
Fer you? Ohhhhhh,

Well, I*11 enjoy birthday in peace., {Yeah, one piece here and
one plece "there.) No fan-pubbing. I'11l probably start eround the 15th
because there's the Senior Prom, and all that sort of hog-wash coming up.
So, I'll get about two weeks rest....my fan-mail never letsme rest. When
I started in Fandom, I wrote to every Tom, Dick and Harry, Now I wrlite
to everybody. I started it when I hed nothing better to do, and now when
I'm the busiest, I'we got 107 correspondents. You don't balieve it? HAY
It got so bad. ..that I now have Vorzimerzine; a dittoed letter~type news=
sheet which 49 of my correspondents receiveoeothat alleviates some of the
work. I have a checklist of all the peple that I've dittoed to keep tabs
on who owes who a letter, If anybody wants a copy I'll send it. Very dull.,

I was supposed to pub SHANGRI-LA for the L.A.S.F.S. but at the present
time I'm too bushed, I've pubbed lh magazines in the last 9 months and

I’m headed right for GAFIA.....no, that's not true, but I am bushed Whew&!'!!






Charles ywells
LO5 I, 62nd 3t.,
wavannah, Georgia



