CALIBAN
septenber 1043 « « number 3
edited by lerry sghaw - « Just for fapa
from 1301 state st, schenectady 4, n y - & curfew publication

B8 ol 0t SR 2 s ot e s et Bt By St Mt Pt PR B 8 4t T vy B (@ Y g s @ Y S+ 4 s e Aot e B St S s 5mp L G el . S oy St S e e Bt 4D et e et

Vo T
wherein Shaw relates the complete
story of his life since the "Schenectacon": how he left the status of a
hermit by moving to New York City, how he perceived his error, and how
he declded to become a re- resident (pro tem) of Mudhole-on-the-=lohawk:

sese s ErYr —-= gorry, but I guess he doesn't relate the above described
story, after all, Why not? Frankly, he just doesn't want to. There's
no lack of time to write any more, and he'll have the money to finance
a mag of any size soon., However, he prefers not to maeke the memories
of those days in the big city too clear; he's only been back in Schen-
ectady a week at the moment, but already it's much too longe The artie
cle planned for this sgpace would have been a long one, and even so it
would have touched but briefly on all that occured from the middle of
July to the end of August; so much happened during those days that it
couldn't have been otherwise. It would have been difficult to recall
all the wonderiul happenings of those days, but plenty of time was to
be consumed in the writing, and eventually the history (none of which
could ever be completely forgotten) would be complete. But now it is
Shaw's greatest ambition to return to New York, and in the meantime he
doesn't care to make his present discontent too great. So an article
which should have been falirly entert#ining goes down the drain,

For
historians, here is the vital info on Shaw's life as a New Yorker, Af-
ter the Schenectacon (see FFF for July) he. returned home, where the
first important thing he did was to get himself classified 4F. Nex
came the paving of the way for moving to NYC, tho he honestly can't
claim much crecit for that; in fact, he remarkec at the time that it
looked as if his life had been plannel ahead for hime So he moveda. He
worked for Julile Unger for a weekky, Then came the realization of anoe~
tiner great ambition of his: a job on the New York Times, But the job
was a flop, the pay being barely enuf to survive on, and Shaw's boss
openly admitting there was no chance for advancement, So, Shaw thot,
the besthing was to return home where he could earn more money and live
cheaper. He obligated himself to do that, and now he's doing it. He's
afraid now he was wrong in returning. For, to tell the whole truth,
Shaw doesn't know what he wants <.. except for one thing: to live in
Yew York (with an occasional trip away;  for Shaw seems to have a bad
case of wanderlust to cope with, on top of everything else).

So per-
haps 1f the memories of those glorious wWeekSese

of the temporary "Slan
Shack" with Julie, Suddsy, and ClaudOese

. of .seeing such swell guys as
Lang Searles and Bill Ryder agaiNese

of acquiring "Little Jarnevon"
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of long long walks with Suddeyees

of seeing Gerry de
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la Ree off to the wars, and then welcoming him home againeee

of the
"Ackerman" long-distance callsas

of Bok (nufsed)ee.

of becoming fast
friends with a grand guy, Ruse Wilseyee..

of opening the door at > AM
to have Speer rise from the best chair in LJ and extend his hand in
greetingese '

of, as a matter of fact, the whole heectic nite of Juffus® -,
visiteee

of trying to show aArt Saha the town, and all the while com-
pletely brokeéses

of visits to Planet Feacock and, among other things,
meeting hls wifGases
of meals bummed from the Ungers, and the "work" we
did on FFF and Julle's mail in paymentese
) 2 of that last meeting at
Julle's with Suddsy, Drools, Saha, Charlie Bell, and, of course, the
JU himselfees ,

and, probly, of several dozen things unremembered just
NOWe e

if those memories are not quite so well-defined, tkan perhaps
Larry Shaw will be a happler Slane - 7
\ Perhaps,

Ahems Befors Shaw be-
comes too morbid, he'd better let you in on the details of his present
aituation., Not that it matters, but: He has spent the past couple of
days going through the rigamarole connected with getting a job at the <
General Electric plant here, He has ended up with one of the lowest-
paying jobs in the netire place, but one which he thinks he'll like iy
more'n otherwise, UFe's a mere messenger, but he gets a chance to ride
a bike around the place, which suits him fine since he sold his own
wheel BS (Before Schenectacon)e The job has other pleasant aspects,

100, And tho Shaw plans to save most of his dough, & gdod hunk of 1t
will be invested in what's going to be his greatest spare~time pursuit
from now ons: fan-publishing. The Hermit has some rather novel ideas
percolatingesee tho he probably won't accomplish as much as he would
in New York if he had all his equipment down theree There, just having
that wonderful city all around him was entertainment cnufe FHere. he
becomes bored, and has to go out of his way to find his fune Which
takes {timCeease

Incidentally, guess who gave Larry Shaw his job% Why,.
1t was a gent named =- no, not Adam Link -~ not EESmith ~ not FJAcker-

man =~ bul none other than - Larry Epawl
" iy And with that, Shaw ends
this whatever-it-is.
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«sein fact, he's taking a bi, chance of becoming an out-and-out outcast
wiien this little bit of libel comes o the attention of Cosmic Circle
Coordinator Claudeglerojers, aka Superfan

* Talze & deep breath and dive into this postal from the aforementioned
Superfan, postmarizec 9-14-43 and published positively sic except Tor
the fantastic handwriting:

"Larry, I just rec'd your letter in which you do not further want your
name connected in any way. This is to inform you that this shall :be
exactly as you request. Your name will not be connected with it any
longer, (after the FAPA mail which of course, containg CCC NO. 1 with
the mention of you as H. ¥ representative, and in NO. 2 which is sent
outs You may have the copy now -- if not, drop me a card. Youll get
one, returin mail, Hereafter (from NO. 3) on you WILL OF COURSE NOT BE
MENTIONED (with possible exception of accounts of my private travels,
in which (if any, which I doubt) the truth of your present status will
be exvlained. I SHALI ANNOUNCE thav.you are no longer connected, in a
future issue =-- and clso nerxt FAPA, - / By the same token, any mention
of- my name in any mag in connection with 'stealing' or any other slan-
der or libel, will be consgidered libglous and will be acted on. I DID
NOT & NEVER HAVE STOLEN ANY THING. (I Al NOT EVEN MAD AT YOU AS FAR AS
IM CONCERNED) =~- GClaude™

# You can exhale now, while I engage®in the good old southern (and
Winchellian) custom of Telling Off Un Jerque:

Claude, I rec'd your postal in which you are not even mad at me. As
usual after recsiving a communication from you, I was violently 111 for
geveral hours (Aside to fandom: I bet you think I'm kidding:). But
closer examination showed me that nerhaps there is still some hope for
you., First, your gromnar is very definlively ilmprovinge Second, you
seem to be ashamed to come right out and mention the Cosmic Circle --
the thing I no longer wish to be connected with. But most of all, and
Claude, you can have no idea how much this means to me, you aren't even
nad at me! ‘

Claude, yvou are & gentleman, You are just plain, downright
noble, that's all thore is to its 189 persons out of 200 would long
a;0 have risen in righteous anger and siruck me down. But 'such conduct
would be unpvecoming to a Cosmic Clrcle Coordinator. Instead, you turn
the other cheek in an act of supremec enerosity (or am I petting mixed
up?). I am touched, Claude, deeply touched.

‘ Of course I won't mention
your stealing those FTifty or so fanzines from Suddsy and Julle. I have
no nroof -- except that they vanisghed when you did and that Reym has
mentioned in several »laces your sending magazines to him, magazines
you couldn't possibly have obtained anywhere else., Then too, in-a re-
cent letter to me Roym told me of your side of the story as you told it
to him; strange how even that secmed to bear out the theory that you
are & thief. < : bt ~ 58 i e

37 <r 9 2 1 =] 1Rere) i e 7 3
in New York th%%c§3ﬁdéogfgegg£ engggglyagasg,téﬁgh? génl'li fgt gﬁgggy;d

and Julie make their own charges against you, if they so choose. But I
am of the old-fashioned and un-Cosmic minded opinion that & thief is a

thief -~ and my dislilke for you grows constantly. ;
; My main personal
grudge against you has an entirely different cause, Claude. A very
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trivial cause, it may seem to you. Dut rou double-crossed me after you
left New York, Claude., You went souewhere —- a certain ocean re'sort we—
name of Atlantic City, I believe? Doeg it Desin to come back now? I
seem to recall asking; you not %to o there, telling you not to go there,
tpreatening you =-.yes, even berping you not to go there. But it probe
&bly just slipped your mind, eh, Claude? Of course, it was out of your
way, and there wes hardly any reason at @ll for you to do ite o o o
Luckily, you missed seeoing the person you tried to see, DBut even so,
I'm afraid you manazed to mese things up pretty badly for me with that
person. Claude, that meant.a very great deal to me -- and I'm not 50
ing to forget it. 6 ik i
That is why I'm mad at you personally, Claude. But
even if you were not a-thief and a double-crossery my opinion of the
Cosmic Circle would be tie same, And I think tho Cosmic Circle is far
worse than the most nonsensical farce. T. 3ruce Yerke has made the
public statement: "It is mr contention that the Cosmic Circle movement
may be the blggest danger to the Lrpanized and established fan ecuili-
brium that bhas so far materialized," I arrec fully with Bruce, and I'm
giving nim all the help I can on his “proposéd "Report" shelysing the
Cosmlc Circle. So I won't go into detail here. But my carefully
thougnt out ovinion can be boiled down to thne following:
The Cosmic
Circle is Claude Degler; Claude Degle® is the Cosmic Circle. hey
can't be seperated. Coordinator in this case is just a convenient term
for dictator. Which wouldn't be bad if the CC were a smell affair.
But Claude Degler ("Don Rogers," if ¥aou .insist) won't be satisfied un-—
t1l the Cosmic Circle is fandom, & fardom repimented exactly the way
Degler wants it to be, with no dissenting elements at all,
And that 1s
the only nurpose of the Cosmic Circle, You had a pretty tough time

trying to think of just one definite thing the CC was hoping to accom= ™

plish for the sood of scociety in general wiuen Suddsy and I pinned you
down, didn't you, Claude? In spite of all your high-sounding propagan—
de., you have abgolutely no ides of doing any real pood. All you're
thinking of is Degler, and if you'll pardon my saying so, after living
with Degler for several weoks, I came to the conclusion that he was a
cracknot,

I don't e:pect.the Cosmic Circle to [et very far. Fandon is
too intelllgent to have anything like ti:at put over on it, But while
you are still arouné’ ené campaicning, Claude, there are tvwo dangers:
many fans may waste time fooling around with the CC, and even become
disillusioned about fandom &s a reeult; and fandom may be given & black
eye in view of the general puglic. Thg firgt gffghefe s;omsithe mogt

a your ideas sound good a rst, ,soined uns
%ﬂ%o§t%ggfnege£§ %?é ékéou- anc I learned it the hard wayl®™ I had de-
cided that the CC wasn't worth bothering with long before you perpetira-
ted that "dirtiest trick of &ll," That is the truth. Your later acts
made me more determined than ever not to rest watll the Cosmic Circle
had vanished, but I had taken an anti-CC stand lony before, My g?eat~
est mistake was in not telling yvou outright that my attitude wasn't
even lukewarm pefore you left NYC. (But Claude, be honest, did I ever,

. a* '
ever give you permiseion to list me as CC Representative, I DIDN'T —
any more than there ils any, sucn thing as tie Emplre Staze Slans.)
~ My
advice to you, Claude, is %o sec & good pyschiatrist, My firther ad-
. 3 L, Ay . . HF S o 3 PATE . oA h L fOI’ OVel] a SU.peI"-—
vice is to get out of fandonm pefore it pens poo ot S
fan to stand.. In fact, YOU CAIl 3C 7TO HELL, AS FAR AS 1M CONCERNED'Larry

<

~'
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Leonard Eugene Marlow

* Discovered: an amazing new source of fantasy, one we had never
even remotely considered hefore. To wit, Esquire! Of course everybody
elee but us probably knew ehout it long ago, £till, we've never seen
1t méhtioned before, so we'll sass it on for what it's worth.

Ihcidentelly, we'd like to stick our oar into the Wollheim "Pocket
Book of Beience Flction" controveray (If it could be called a contro-
versy)e On the whole, we fouid the volume exceliont., While there are
plenvy of other stories we would have liked to have seen used, the
selechion wag not at all bad. 2 Fartisn Odessey” and "Twilight" were,
of course, musits, Heinleir's "And Hs Built a Crooked House" was an ade
mirable cholice, as was "Mlcrocoenic Zod.™ As for the stories by Bierce
and Wells, which may hav: heel rather out of date w—- wzll, they're well
((HAve you ever heard the stoiwv abtout the holee in the ground.?)) known
and recognized writers, and the inclusiocn of their stories would nature-
ally raise the book's value a counie of notches in the orinion cf Kr,
and Mrs, Reading Public, thus boosiing sales, ((In the cass of ‘MoX-
on's Master" it wasn't worth it:; that was the stinkiest thing I'1 read
in a goon's age.)) Etephen Vincent Benet and John Collier are likewise
known and liked authors. Collier's work is really superlative, once
you get the hang of his style, but ag for Benet —- gulps -- we've only
read two of his stories that we liked: "The Devil and Daniel Webster"
and “Thus I Refute Beelzy," the latter of which appeared in the Atlan—
tic Monthly some three years or so ago. To be frank, we thought "By
the Waters of Babylon" stank. ((But better than the bottled in Bond
"Priestess," nessy pas?))

To sum the rest of it up quickly, Stribling's "Green Splotches" is
one of the best. West's yarn shouldn't have been there (Evan if he is
an Indianapolis Dboy -~ aind a Tech graduate at that!). Have we missed
anything? ;

After sitting here sans thoughts for long minutes, we have begun
to envy those columiists who have an apparently endless source of newsy
bits with which to fill up endless pages. Let's see Now -- we might
tell you about that wonderful weird movie now showing at the Lyric =--
"Captive Wild Woman" -- only we haven't seen it yet, Or we could tell
you about Palmer. You're all very anxious to hear about our wisit with
Palmer, aren't you? Okay, Palmer it is:?

It all starte? when Sweetie-Pie ((Len's sister)) invited us to
Jjourney up to Chi and spend a few days. We dids, Nothing that might
concelvably be of interest to fans occured till Sunday ((If Sweetie-
Pie wouldn't be of interest to fans, I've never met any!)), which we
spent in the Field Musceui and the Flanetarium. The stars moving apound
helter-skelter in tihe Planetariun made Sweetie-Pie sick, and then put
her to sleep,

Monday we got up bright and early (7:30) and dashed off to find
Palmer. Getting off the IC, we pounded along for five blocks before
deciding that we wouldn't Tfind Michigan Avenue in that direction, With
remarikable sagacity, we. turned and walled the other way. Two blocks
Pastiecul eniginal stariting. point . brcughi s Lo Mich}gan Avenue, Turn-
ing North we walked biitnely along, wwidetered even by a collosal book-
stoye Lhe gizs ofi.an.indlanansliz depapiment stors: ((Gad, he ha§ the
will-power ¢ 2 £lan!)). Eamawhere.agong the vay we encountere% a 2
bridge, in the middle of which we paused to watech the boats tottling =
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pardon, tootling away in the weter below. We gathered, from Ssigns and
stuff, that Palmer's office was ectually situated on an islend, If
not, Chicago signs are certainly misleeding, They are anyway.

Just across the bridge, we wore stopped egain Dy a Republic P-47
on display. We looked it over, under the watchful eye of soldiers,
sallors and merines, and then were on our way agains To see the P-47
we hac crossed to the other side of the street, and when we reached:540
we had to cross back againy wnilch was quite an ordeal, as the lights at
that corner apparently chenge about every half hour or so,
< 540 North Michigan Avenuve is a big, beautiful, modernistic 1ime-
tene bullding, with a huge, high entrance and vast open spaces lving
about unconcernedly inside (Indianapolis buildings are comfortably
cramped ). Close at hand o sign saic "Elevators" and pointed ahead,
ahead proved to be a bHlindg elley., We eventually discoveréd that two
turns to the left got us to the elevators. "Seventh" we said, and
actually got off at the seventih floor. ((Gad, he is a Slan!)) Down
the hall big gless doors aidn+ gnow, and we blundered into the Ziffe
Devis waiting roon. porizutly, we gave our nane to the girl at the
switchboard, who procesded to inform us thet Falmer wasn't in, but
would we like to wait? We would, We did, :

Ziff-Davis has o beautiful waiting room. Red and orange walls,
with chrome trim and pictures of T4, AlZ, Popular Photography, Flying,
c¢tc, etc, Also pictures of the art staff at work & various other
scenes. Finally, just as we were debating whether or not to pick up a
copy of the Sept. Amz which lay on a table across the room, we were
instructed to go up to 805. *

- After finding the elevators agéin and pushing buttons for a long
time, we finally got to the eighth floor. Again we went the wrong way,
but our blunderings finelly got us to 805, where another gorgeous gel,
presunably Palmer's secretary, waved a nand deprecatingly in the direc-
tion of Palmer's office,

It was a very small office, Paliter was standing over in the cor-
ner. ((Naughty boy, eh?)) I was surprised to see that he had sandy
rea hair, tho why that should have surprised me I don't Imow., Somewhat
incoherently, I introduced myself. Falmer showed me a couple of forth~
coning covers and went back to cutting up yellow str}ps of paper with a
pair of scissors and pasting the resultlng.sectlons in a lpose leaf
notebook. ('Er sumpin.) e explained that this was how the magazine
was made reacy for the printers, ' '

The story he was working on was "Juggernaut Jones, Pirate, Sud-
aenly, he asked me 1f I had read all the Juggornaut Jones stories, I
replied truthfully that I had not. Followed a period when Pglmer tore
through all his files, dashed off to unknown destipatiops twice, and
finally explained that he had read the story somewhore Defore'((¥ Cere
teinly should hope so; somebody must've accepted i?.)),ﬂbgt didn't know
whether he had printed it before or read it and rejected it earlier.

He Tinelly decided that the latier was the case, and apneared much
chagrined, A large, bheefy gentleman at an adJOiningwd?sk, to whom I
we.s never introdugced, and whose identity I shell prgoaoly never know_ -
(tho I suspect that it might have beon assistant editor Browne), pointe
ed out that tne story wes okey, as Juggernaut Jones stories went, so
why worry? ;

o RAnyinished pesting in the last of the story, and then hauled out
Boine” of trhe forthcoming pics Tor muy approval 'n stuff, There was a
ook with a lot of really fin¢ Finlays, guper-super Finlays, SP%ENEI~
FEROUS FINLAYS! Also & Megarisn pic, a Clyae, and gome gfhgrs h% o
weren't so hot. ((Lon le the letter, I nresume.)) MNagerian actually

=
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does draw his pics 3/4 size, thus they have to be enlarged for repro-
ductions Tho originals are, of course, much better then the end pro-
duct, Also present were some Faul covers, St. John, Jones, Smith, and
Fuqua covers, otiier interiors by the usual run of guys, etcs I really
think that Amazing and FA have, at pPresent, botter art work than the
rest of the field, FrM's stuff would be better if it wasn't for the
lousy Finlays used lately. Reason for his doing so much better work
for ziff-Davis, Palmer said, was because they gave him all the time he
wanted and let him drew just what he wanted, then had the story written
around ite S'logical. He admitted, by the way, that some of his sto=
ries and illustrations stink, but blamed the art dept. for the latter,

fie declared with great heat that any editor who took over a pulp
mag with the idea of printing outstanding literature was doomed to
failure (I thought of Campbell, but said nothing). Declared that his
mags covered a seperate and distinet field, as did Campbell's, I ad-
mitted that his mags filled a definite part and that he was wise in
sticking to it, dittoed it for JWC,

I locked over his collection (Complete) of bound Amazingse—. {{Hew —
many of the "catalog" size to a volume, pray?)) Palmer t#d me to in-
form the fans about a 90,000 word complete novel that will appear in
the next Amazing, said it would be supor. (By David V, Reed, inciden-
telly.) After the usual inane nothings I left and went to see "Dubarry
was a Lady." 3

({Ye Hermit is abject in making the very necessary apologies for all
the editorial comments scattered tnru4len's colyum; he was in a helluva
fiendish mood and just couldn't help himself,))

God am de Jedpe

While we're drafting labor for the salt mines, let's consider
carefully the Tarce Stooges. Then too, it'd be a crime to inflict them
on the other poor miners; maybe we could exile them; to Cosmic Camp, or

something. Suddsy and Drcols === 1= i= ke o= themillll}

ot only the British Eunpire -- how about Mercuryv's hotside?

ME TOO DEFARTHENT

: It must be lovely to be the center of a lively discusslion -~ or at
least see your mag in such a position. "So in order to grab a.little
glory (or perhaps to get a little gory), I present my first discussion
question, Studenits: «- can & machine look alien? I say no. If a
machine has absolutely no purpose that human beongs can fathom, 1t
could renge in appearance from a useless junkheap to something utterly
ridiculous, but not alien in any sense. However, Claude claims that
wachines can easily look alien -~ in fact, that many the machlnes in
oldtime Faul covers o look 50, The term slien can't be taken in too
many different ways, and what 1s alien to one human gwho wa.s accustomed
to all ordinary kinde of machinery, nacherally) would ordinarily be
alien to another, no? So, what thinkest thou?

Discussion duesuion numper twos Could Superman breai his own leg?

e
"ot for a couple of years -- two, anyway., ' -— Suddsy

Well, at least he's sure it's in the future -- unless maybe it
hasn't happened yet.
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. ¢ « + ALPEA~-MAN'S TERFECT DAY..

Alpha-lian awoke.,

?he sun was sunning, the birds were bird
ing, tue becs were beeling, and the skv w
It was a bee-yew-tiful day, i
Alpha~§§n put on th? qlo?h 5 he wore as the meek, mild, moronic office
EOy, Titwillow L. F%duloainglo, and went to the kitchen,

glatboat, Alpha-Man's cook, valet, butler, and handymen, vas preparing
brealkfast,

Isn't it a bee-yew-tiful day, Flatboat? said Alpha-ian,

Yassun Mistuh Alpha-lfan, said Flatboat.

Yassuh Mistuh Alphe-Man, it shore ai: 2 bee-yew-tiful day,

Flatboat, said Alpha-lfan, ek

Flatboat, how meny times must I tell you not to call me Alpha-Man, as
you are the only person in the world who knows that I an Alphe-Man, and
to cell me Titwillow XK. Fiddledingle instead. ;
Yassul Mlstuh Alphe-len, said Flatboat,

Breakfast was delicious.

dhen he had finished cating and wiped -the egs off nhis chin, Alpha-Man
gOt out nis Dbig book containing the names of all the criminals, swin-
dlers, thugs, Jeps, Nazis, dictators, ogres, mad scientists, and bad
Guys in the whole world, r :

As ne thumbed turough the book, a strange Look spread over Alpha-Man's
handsom face,

It spread benind the inch-thick glasscg of meek, mild, moronic Tit-
willow K. Fiddaledingle, of course. $

Tinally Alpha-Man closed the book with & snap.

Flatboat, said Alpnha-llan, you are the witness to a momentous occasion,.
Today, Flatboat, there are no more criminals, swindlers, thugs, Japs,
Nazis, dictators, osres, mad scientists, or bad guys in the entire
world.,

I have reformed, jailed, slaughtered (accidentally, of course), or ex-
iled to the moon every last one of themn.

The eartn is freed of wrong-doers.

Flathoat said Boshe -

Alpha-lan stood before a mirror and looked very pleased with himself.
Finally he gaid, Flatboat, I have been freed of my duty to humanity.
teday I am goling out end have fun,

Flatboat said Gosh,

Alpha-Men walked down the street, looking, for fun.

I wonder what I can do to have fun, nhe wondered.

F6vdecided to ride the subwvay. :

He hadn't riddeéen .the subwey in years.

de had always: flown.

s the flowers were flower-
.8 Going whatever it does,

I think will ride- the subway, he thought.
i 1ot of other people thought the same thiAg,.

On the subway an unusually fat and unusually greasy ungentleman pushed
four women and an old man with & cane out of the way to get a seat,
Alphe~lan moved over and stood near ithe ungentleman's seat,

Carefully he covered the ungentleman's toes with his own,

Gently he applied presoure. ' ! _ g

The ungentlcman squirmed with agony and let out a piercing shriek.
Whoi ne had mopped the sweav fron his brow, he looked increduously at
Alpha-~ifan. i

Wlphé-Han made a slight motion with @1s'gand.

Tno ungentleman got un-and gave & lady his seat.

Alpha-ian smailed te himsell.
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Segeral stetions 1o ter Alpha-lan lelt the subway,
He recched the top of the stens iust in time to see an usly and tough
policeman 1lift < 01U re¢ apple from a fruit stand as he swabuered by e

Now alpha-Man thought that orcinarily policemen were all right 1n their
own place,

The trouble was, the; never stayed there, :
Alpha-¥an grasped this one by the back of his neck, took his night-
stick away from him, ond ;wjpeé hin across the knuckle with it.

The policeman reacned for his whistle.

Alphas=lan, took the whﬁsole end ate it.,

Tne policeman returned to the fruit stand &and paid for the apples,
alvne~ian prinned,

f'e did not grin long, however.

fe frowned, for a little way from the corner a small and dirty young
brat wes tuacninf & can to tne tail of 2 puppy with & niece of string,

_nlona~man -Wwasted no time.

‘e picked up the small and dirty young brat, sat down on the curb, and
Dl&CGQ him .over his nee, posterior upward,

Then he beat the pants OLL nin,
Yes he dld, actually and literally.
The smell and Girty youn!, brat veansined down the street, the sound of
nis crylno vanisning o few seconds after hln.
Alphe-llans grin returned and spresd.

Alpha-ken walked throush the park, and had the pleasure of picking

nair py tue handful from the head of a dumd dame who was picking
flowers by tne handful fron the lawn.: .

de watched some kids pleying ball, and when a couple of bigger kids
took the ball away he cause@;their neads to come together with start-
liay, suddennhess,

The hollow sound was. lowvely. : !
In the restaurant where he stopped for lunch he applied slight pressure
with -nis thumb upon the nose of & weilter who carried sou> with his
thuinb beneati the level of tiie contents in tne bowl,
The nose looked just asg [ood in 1its new snape as it had originally.
At a ball game he pulled the ears of a youn; Wise guy who persisted in
velling his head off cirectly inte the ears of innocent bystanders.
Long ears looked very appropriate on the youn; wise Juy.
alpha=Man was naving uore PN whien e, had ever nad in his life..
The mosi fun .gf all was shaking up a clerk in & department store who
had been hig n—presqur1n~ in trying to sell a complete wardrobe to a
oasnful custoner who ':aé just gone in to buy & handkerchief,

He shogk the - clerk so hapd that he continued to shake for several
hourq aftér 4lpha~lan set Ain down, 3

Jhen alpna-iian Went -nome for dinner he was feeling marvelousa.
Flatboat had preparet his ‘favorite dessert, % 3 :

fhen Alﬁha~nan had Tinished eating he leaned back in his chalr and
called.Fla thoat To the dining room.

Woen Flatboat avpeared Alpha-iian recueqtea nin to a2s8lt Alpha~lMan now ne
wes feeling , ;

Fla bDOat askeq Nline T3
Ath&*mmﬂ said he’ had never feli Beta ih hig life

Flatboat knew wiere his next mecl was coming from. ,

Hg . latgheds”

Ee laughed vely louo S ae e ey =05 1uuun1ng. :

The sound of his lpu;rtervturned into the sound of the =larm clocks
alpne-ian avoke,

.

@ Fondering, his drean, he turned to the iindows
o

The clouds were clouding, tne'raiﬂ

3

s roining, the thunder was thune

<§" N
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dering, the lightening was lighteninging, and the sky was doing what;
ever it does,

It was a- helluva day,

Flatboat, Alpha-Man's cook, valet, butler, and handyman, entered the
bedroom, :

Land sakes, Mistuh Alnha-Man, said Flatboat,

Lend sakes, lMistuh Alpha-~Man, you snouldn't be standing theres-

You should be out tracking down the Carmine Carbuncle, world's most
dangerous criminal, who is golng to use his powers of black maglc and
inyisibility and his zonbie slaves to gain control of the entire
universe,

Alpha-Man thought of his wonderful dreamn.

Ye thought of the days of dull dreary work ahead of him.

de just couldn't help himself,

Aw peachfuzz! said Alphe-Men, .

Twinkle twinkle little bat How I wonder what you're at

"While I'm on the subject of writing did you ever hear of Robert
L., Held? He's my current buddy, and he claims to be the uathor of a
gem of science fiction entitled 'The Flame Point.' He probably could
write one for he seeme to know all théere is to know about chemistry,
the one subject we don't have. Flus his knowledge he has a vivid imags=
ination plus (again) quite & sense of humour." -- excerpted from a
letter from my brother, now at tie University of Xentueky under the
gentle care of the army. In answer I mentioned Bob Jones, who is also
stationed there, I believe, but who te Held is this other Rqbert?

Up above tne world so high ] : Like a tea-tray in the sky

And does anybody remember a story in which "Collins summoned
testing robotSee.e"?

Twinkletwinkletwinkletwinkletwinkletwinkletwinkletwinkletwinkletwinklet

SEIPS TEAT DON'T QUITE PASES

I never would Hove seen this if my kid brother hadn't pointed it
out to me. It's merely o series of bedtime stories running in a local
religious weekly newspaper. It has the name of a syndicate attached to
it, but no apparent author. I don't blame the anonymous guy; &8 bed-
time stories they stink. All about a little elf and the various flora
and fauna he pels around withe. Illustrated too, but it was. the title
that intrigued me. Relieve It or Rot, it's -- "LARRY THE . LEPRECHAUN"!

Fallelujony 1'm & bule Follelujoh, pum agoin. Hallelujah, give us a

There are no more "characters" in proportion to totel population
in New York City than there cre anywhere clse. But the population of
Nu Yok is something to be reckoned with, and the variety of types of
chorccters is ineredible. The queers that abound around here are some-
thing to write about ~- maybe not home, but something to_write about,
cervainly. : :

NGO Freiee ats T o out 1etTs not Lolk about CLAUDE any mOrCees

: "7 don't give & medium-sized domn how many systems you're king of,
nobody can call my pet trevlac & termltoue?ﬁen offspring of a Flutonian
totom pole and live to 'vize home aobout idvs :

ap
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. Definition of unecssentlel ¢ CulVlty. an explanation of the follow-
Lig, fea@gre, wolcb I shall try to 1limit to a size in proportion to the
doscription, "remarits." It is Dy no means necessary that you know I am
writing thede comaments from Julie's qalllng. My own 1s in Schenectady
and I want to flnish writing most .of tnls ish hefore getting up there.
I would use Suddsy's naps, obviously, except that all but a couple of
. tnem vanished into thin air - just about the time de dlrty dog Degler
left us, gurangely enuf., A few mags are missing from JU'! bunch too,
oy g commenu on what I renomber of them. Without further ado'
- S FA:
Hope nothing hnappens to delay the introduction to FAPA, And, tho I ex-
pect everyone else'll be asking the same thing —— kin I help, AlTee.
‘Lean-To: En Garde is "among the missing" and about all I recall of it
ls the justiflably long article on Slan Shack. Yea, verily do I -glee
with thee., The idez is one of the best yet and ghould be carried out
as far as possible wherever there are & couple or more Tans togethers
Makes no dif winether fans are glans or not -~ think of the ggg. I only
hope tnat Degler goesn't invade vou 00 S00Nas s
Yonder whv I ean
never get any blottos as ;ood as those in Walt's Wrambling And I
wish you had aboreviated Dept., Walt;?I've been wanting to use 1t oc-
casionally for a lon: time and would if I had some precedent for tae
'steal." Also I wish I “"hecd" to set acquainted with the various repro
methoas and could do so as quilV. I;told the moth joke on the bus to
the beach one day before leaving, Schdl, uermlﬁatlnQ it Just as I got
off. Oneg zirl later called it the bost she'd heard in vears, but the
deedly silence betrayed the feelings of the other passengersSeess Whop-
doodle: After I ot through being confoozed, I was amoozed, Now I'm
sot sure whether it was worthless oe whether all fan meetings should be
writven up e Samne WY e hlq iconsensustuff deliteful,... Wowzy ¥am-
plinga: wnat a marve Lous ,rget for puns. I'll just say it was wowzy
aiad let you figure out ”bat I n€cnNeees
Silver Dusk (any relation to
Gold Dust?) is just about the perfect size for a poetry naL . I adnit
I'w slad to oe able to say ufuunluWIV that Raya's "Fantasy" is by far
the best; it's now one of my favorite fan poems, in fact. LRC takes
ggcond and third witiout nuch tﬂouble.... I love you too, Elmereeces
#ot go Fogorus., SF in thc New World is blahe - Weep Ye is blah. In
Defensc of CO's is Dlan. "At 1aqu -- " ig blahes The rest ig just stu-
pild —— and why the nhell coulon t you have borrowed a paner-cutterfees
Guteto: okay, tho ticre wasia't any reason for its being longer than
four pages, ot n08bsess Rahuun Ta«Ka is getting sting uith the puns,
tus destroying all recgon for its presentationss..
A S-F Variety tops,
wcent for tae first hage. Bored Spectator one of the vear's best
artibles, and otner pertinent and 1mberu1nent stuff QruAd.... FEorizons
=nt he saild to plod «long 'as usual, but 1t9 "Hlods" are leaps in com-
)dﬂ1°on to other zinecs, (:mn -- Fan—Ploqs ) Maybe your sutograf book
would meke [00G covers too, Harry? .I rather think I'G have as much
trouble wity, Basic asg with Esperanto, and I like the latter better for
als0 Teosons. Dilenme muci more than terrifices..  Prantagrapiis: 43
gas olther over nv head or under ay feet, I dunno which, 44 (I sup~
T ogeds e eny reagon for reprinting in a much sloppier format
bhe coriginaly s :The story is a favorite of mine, tho.,s, Ray:
””nat npprin; its cohv_unﬁon”" Mavbe I'm wronss. And I, for one, am

v

Lo ?
beginning te tul ink: where's no gaeed at-all for guch a feleratioNeses

&)
O
m
©
~



12 % # % Caliban -
Fortupetely I didn't epend any tine irvin; to read Adulux Beskan. I
would have, but my copny got losted; asd pefore I ot around to it when
tliere were coples avwilable, Doc rovecled that it isn't simple substi-
SO G ee
Fan-Tods'.Reviste one of tine besthings in the mailing, but
it awes we invo silence (well, that's one way outl)s Strange to note
that boti: Norm and Russ -~ of all people —=- were at sea on the Runiey
tho we can give LRC benefit of the doubt, *“hat was Dream Dust? Ri-
poste beautiful too, A marvelous product, thish, tho tle screwy
wordivisions still annoy. Oyez, the page heads were gupersupersupPerssas
Sardonyx: gee, as I write I can hardly believe that on the morrow I
shall probly meetl the [uy who writes thils inspiring stuffeees Inspir-
ation: T luv almost all Lynan's ideas, Luvd best this time, the words
ONn Poetrysaes
GRS I prouised Suddsy I'G say something nice about Aaghd
But I'n bigger than he, so wiy should If EXcont =- the situff was all
Jood, with Tail-Chasing pest. ‘“owever, I'd nrefer (and will get, he
sez) more Suddsy.... Anyway, it's natural for me to like poople's
stuff better after I've met ihem personally, usually., So now I like
SusFro even better Seven tho I met Jack after reading 1t). I 1like it
better yot becuz dit's bigier, Which adds up to my liking it a helluva
lote Yer right avout t.e WNorld Calendar, Jack, I'll makte a fool of
myself by aBking for your definition &f "nice," (I mite zlso ask if
you still think I'm "obviously" so, but you mite answerd) Just to pre-
vent any possible confusion, tho, those interlines (can't we chop off
the "ation" officially?) were Paul's, 4not mine., Roference Books busi-
ness will probly come in Handy someday. Bacover inspired and well
dones... Excuse mé. This tissue-like paper I'm writins on is curling
up around the edges and I'a acquiring an exceeding large unger so I'1l
wirite some more after I [0 oul 1o eateess Now I'm back and Pirst Dis-~
sertation on Discipline 1s most interesting to me in Matters of Opin-
lon., But I've zot o screw loose somewhere again: besidos practicing
s-d because of nocéeseity, I actually like it¥ (Especizlly in matters
like wearing neckities when it'd be much easier nogo.) I have not al-
ways been too successful, but I'm improving -- and neodfully, because
no matter what coursc I take I'm going to have a pretty busy life for
the next few years. I was brot up in the Catiolic tradition too, you
know -= but maybe they didn't do sucii a £ood job On MCeese
o Moonshine's
cover is the cat's spacesuit. Interior entertaining emcept for the
cartoon.eses Leney gets off to a good start, and his plans for the fu-
ture sopund evon better. Some sort of anthology is a nccessity, of
course, but I think it would be bettor (as woll as much casier) to run
it as 2 re_ular magezine of smaller size. I happcen to know Len Marlow
clready's working on plans for such a mag, and De;ler claims he's going
to do sometbing of the sort. But first let's have overyonc's ideas....
Jinx is certainly hendsomest in the maillng, if not bests I'm still
mts ‘about handwriting anelyscs. The Abattoir is wmunneorful and da
Wollheim is jood enuf «- but wiy publish the Scumarjc thing NOWTe..e
211l did a good job on Funzli from Yogroth, but the vorses didn't ime
press m® especlally.,s. Yearbook: jawd, I thot I had scen the last of
Bive 0t thingd,,.

_ Most important of thc itecus. I don't have here just
now is-Yhose Langley Searles has tic cop¥e Ho is very much interosted
in Internlanctary and vill undoubtedly make a board, I om only slighte
1y loss interested »nd an looking forward to my first playing of it.
The owher importaint thing I remcabor in the isa was a coutent or ques-
Lion on.bac roootions of Shav and Cunningnan to a2 discupsion of changee
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in religion. Wcll, Shaw agross Wholeicartedly with whonever was doing
whe walking there. Fhaw oven joos & stup further:-vhile he's not sure
if Catholics will evor attiend Laes Dy television, he anticipatos
cnanpoes more basic and more imwmortant; for instange, a cossation of
teacning about Hell as a place of »nunishment, & doctrine that will
ncvor stand up under the presont trend toward cducaiion as a curc for
"eriminals" rathor tlan imprisonment and torture as a punishment for
ticm. Shaw has plenty of other ideas on the subject, but that's eruf
for now. BSuch ideas arc ofcorsc rank heresy to a good Cathelic; but
Snew, SBhew is glad to say, is no longer the good Catholic he was when
No antorod this thing called fandom! I bOllOVO it wae also Art who
onco saild 1t would be intercsting to watch Cunningham's (or maybe Mof-
fatt's) progress in fandom. Well, my nrogress in the dircction Art was
tuinking of nhas boen repid. In fact, it was my lotter Forry used anon-
ymously to lead off tic "Flans for Slans" supplement ian the #26 VoM
I'm going to say morce about this in Tho Voice, so no more licre, oxcept
that I'm grateful Lo Foriry for his »rescentation of ny lettor, tho thore
wes little need for anonymity: if ay naronis rcad (or cven got a pood
ook at) VoM at all it'd bo nerd for me —=- and I COTu&;an navb o se-
ercts from fandom, No, I'il no longer religzious I'm healthy nowlsa.
Tho official ballot and petition card shoev aro “lso missing, nachor-
ally,  Not that it nmaticrs. It docs mattor that Agenbite aend Browsing
are gone; I onjoyved both and would likg to comment more fullv.e..

An-
nox: Yes, DAP2eses Roader and Collcctor: Goody, it's back! But not so
goody as it uset to was, Am I tirdinggof it, or is it just barcly pPOS=
gible that HCK i1is%e.es. Pogasus is booful. Gilbert's ramblings woro
most enjoycd, and -the rov1ew of Ultimo r\hlly drov the Orools. I am
annoyec at the page-numbers' being on the "wrong" pages, especially
wnoen so iauch carce in preparaition is cvident, but that's a small matier.
2cgasus 1s boofuleses

So was tinc mailinge

devteollelldecnillundedeobilsavillundeytellalldocnillundedebilsavillune,.

A4 couple of yecars ago Noti Terrace, of Schenectady's two high
sciiools the rival to the good one (my almamhy) used a time machine for
thne thomo of tiueliy ennual variely 870w, TPerrace on Perade." Comical
and musical scenes purporting to represcont tno Gay 90's and other coras
qorc stiung bosothor DYy the mad sciontist's explaining end demonstirats
ing the 1“P“—u1u1“ , lw‘tu—flasnwn dabokl-sringing gadses, toa fricnds
B GOTge Jbaedtiving rolte down® and n .d to be repaired, providing more
wiinnosed conedy. Tuo show iteelf was lousy (and besides, the ns was
Soeurrone man in tne Aife.of -4 Gontain gomchbody in whom I had nore
-1 oo poesing intorest), and all thru it I .sat and wondored how anyone

raing such o low=clags institution could possibly bhave the intolli-

E10) ey
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. o o IT AIN'T NECESSARILY 20.

o Sinn 4 ClothoRt s e ices, ¥nlt tnev?"
Mircls - gonany i okc ~honte have lice." y

M nelices. dond £ ave cluouuhus, do tnGy, hub nownc7

HOFf covrec not, soany, lice don't nave oleonants

WY lndmasy | Deslar, hols got lieegy, ain'i go?""

"Yos, sonny, Ifa afPadd LW“Udo uo“s nave lico. i

"Put spoppa.sgeids ldcos have Dh;lern. o ‘u; a LGV momma? ?
"ghusl, sonny. You'rc not old enough Lo know about tiuosc things.
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CUSILAOCREE!

-

Here's tire best news in & longx, long tiue

-
L]
® v

Lerry Shew tekes »Hride in amaouncing tne formation of:

TEE INTERNATIONAL J. J. O'HaLLZIY FAIRY GODFAT TR ASSCCIATION

Do you want a fairy _edfotiier to do «ll your worll for you?
Would you like to iave Jour slizghtest wish sranted _Aauw“tly?
Do you weant a nancy neuory andc conscience combined?
Can't you picture “ovrcelu living insluiury witih €ll the
conforts a fairy jodfatiaer can sup aly vou?
aven't you ;7r~"q wanted a proxy wino could basn your
rest enemy's head in for you?
How would you lilte to hawve your owh real space shin,
time machine, s»y ray, or any of the marvelous laven-
tions & Fairy ;odfather could ;ive you by one wave of
nis megic vwend?

BURHREL BEOI -7 s

YOU can easily thint of IIILLIONS of uBes for a real first-class fairy
godfather. A podfather tihet will be yours, and YOURS clone, for the
rest of your natural life. Your constant companion, always ready to
Gc your Dpidding, no natter wuat you agh of ailn, . .

QUR SLOGAL: A FAIRY CODFATIER TOR LVIRY TAN!

3ut nere's tie best newsr of 2ll: Feiryv [odfathners are supnlied to mem~
bers at abpsolutelv no cost. aAll you heve 10 Go ig write to-Lerpy Shaw,
signifying vour d681re Lo joln the association &id .ave & real live
fairy goafetiner of your own. 3But DON'T DELAY! Act today! The stcok
of Jodfathers is strictly limited, and must be rationed. There can
onlv be a certain number to each section of tne earth's surface. Don't
vaxe & chance on missing out,

J

YOUR MEMBERSEIF II7 T°7 ASSCCIATION JILL ENTITLE YOU TO:

First, your very own real live fairy godfather; Second, & beautiful
nimeod certificate of neuwbersihipy Third, a dersonal letter from the
Tounaer and rresicent of tue uuq001atlon, Larry Snav, einleining full
cotails of the idenwltry of your foiry godfatner and how to make the
beat 'use. of «pimgw ‘Gan any other css061atlon coffer vour so nuch?

coe-

¢ 8 RIGETONOW 45 YRITE <= RIGET NOW! [ 2

Zor lonzg will the trein pef

%5 LAST AORD: Snaw, Shew 1s ¢ o0 report, is feecling muchn hapnhier
than he was when ne wirote tiie first two pages of this issue. He felt
dretty lousy tihen and thot he had mede 2 nistelze in returaing to Schen-
ectady. Maybe ne dis, Dut he is cuite satisfied just now. Al
~lad to see so muen anti-Deglerism in fandom now, but 1will back down
not at all on my own stends '!' Of ay stuff, pages ¢, 10, 11 (except
the first filler), 12, 13, and 14 were written in NYC; tlhe rest later
Bl R eSeTrt G vh s i Toul Epencer will be back next isi with an enlerged
column; I hone. S odoins Lhey Tagieadet Y W NouLoR

- e\
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