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EDITOIIAL I
by Len. ailes

ilere we ere afain, with a mimeo yet! Roscoe alone knows how this
wvill turn out, because I'm doing the stencilling and .the mimeoing.
A1 flaws in layout and all typos are my fault. About the typos, I've
stencilled about half the me# so Par, and it abounds with' them. Please
don't. think “too harshly of me. These are the first mimeo stencilsg I've
ever typed,.end I heven't pot a bottle of corflu., You must admit that
a few typos are better than a continuous purple blur. ‘This was CURSED,
and is presently IZXCALIBUR, -We hope thet the new name with the new
method of repro will make this zine more enjoyable to You. :

If youw become cnnfused when you read Arnle s editorieal, “YCALIBUR
¥as ‘poing to e run off Yy'hlm, hut he deesn't get free Daper, and -
T do. This'is the first ish of our penzine that I've. ‘pubbed since
#2. It's fun, but it's also a heck of & lot of work, This is being
run off on a restetner which a kirdly fan here in Commack has fen-
erously allowel me to:use. !'is name is Joe Zirich, end I've conned
him into joining the N3F, and with h1s own mimeo, how long cen it be
Lefore he decldes to join N'AFA. :

0f late, I'v® noticed a crowing trend toward the revival of’Sword
and Snfcery. Firstly,.’ “theré was WITCI-CF-T>3 FOUL:WINDS, in Fantast:c,
secondly there is the hew Mouser novel in Fantastlc, and there is a :
~iﬂuser Bovella vwhich is going te Le reprinted in Amazxnp. ‘If you count’

8s Sword and Sorcery, there is the Carter reprint in Amazing

es wall as all the ‘ace rewivals. I've elvays. engoyed S&S best of all
fantasy end stf in general y. and -find it a pleasant reiresher after plow-
ing through stacks, bf Analo ‘wish politicel stuff. There have been a
number ‘of- ¢ther foad: re»rln%s ‘also this year. I wonder why Amazing
and Fantastic ckanrec tbelr loros. I puess their circulation must he
really low.

TIS Ti'% S"ASON.mO R JOLL*....

Just the other day : 1 was roeming thrnuﬂh the toy cewartment at a
Iccal depertment store: My pod! The arsenal thet a’ace has ¥ould he
enough to repel & full-gscale e-t invasion if it were real. As I stared
at the twinkling rows of guns moonbases, and Slave Galleons I bumped
into what I took t6 he an'elderly rentlemen. VWhen I turned around, I
found myself apolopizing to a rohot five feet in heirht. ‘Slightly
dazed, I walked a:distance, lean8C sgainst the counter and just missed
petting hit v a projectile from the Lionel Tlectrie }Missile car.
watched rantly as the missile continued in its arcing trejectory, strik
ing ‘8 hox.car with .a little red tarret painted on the side. This cer
 immediately fell apart, end as ome of the pieces of its delris went
“flylng at another loxecar, a gireffe poked 1ts head out, and bhrought
the piece to & halt. I hastily neyarteq, hut not hefore I was winked
at by a monstrosity called Odd Ogg.

With ell the fads the toymakers have come up with, I think thet .
they heve missed one. What could e more practiclae and educational
then replacing the girl's ﬁlayhouses anc boy’s log calins kx with
little Jr. Tdition Fall out shelters. Couldn't-you just see the Remco
tv commercial with the eager young hoy and girl ﬂﬂKfﬂé‘#f s1np1ng this
jingle to the tune of Alouetta:

_Rad1at10n, Remco's redzat1on ‘
Tediation, the pame that's fun te play
"Run and loe your shelter door
Use your pun that's what it's for
Dirty Red' Shoot him dead,



Radiation, Radiation

Or, reflecting some of the more recent dramatized ads where the 1lit-
tle Sgt. Fury's actout their own "plaey"

(Scene opens -with huge mushroom cloud. Shifts to thodusands, rids-
ing throuﬂh the city streets while alarm blares wildly:. Band strikes
up "off Ne go, into the Wild Blue Yonder." and the camera pans to
a mean looking 7 yr old kid complete with combat helmet and rifle)

ANNOUNCTIR: Tou're in command with your Lemco do it yourself fall-
out shelter. ‘

(wvild faced man attemﬁts to burst in, klc raises rifle
and shoots Him down) :

"No one can invade your private. sanetuary, Real life
pifle f1res actual hHllets.".
(Kid welks toward door and picks up. geiger counter. [ed
light flashes and the clicks start coing li'me crazy

"They can't fool you. TRemco's geiper counter detects radiat-
ion and #arns you just in the nick of time. Later you can use this
counter on your friends, see if }Mommy is radioactive.

(Cut to indoor scene. Bewildered mother faces her child.
Kid, counter in one hand and rifle in the other slowly
takes aim)

Kid:s Sorry mommy, hut you're over the Zafe Limit. (shoots) bang
Gosh, wow ratatatatatatt click elick eclick, take that take
thata Gvery boy wants a Lemco toy

Mother'(r1s1ng from ground) and so do girls.a.
¥R KK K K K K X X X

If that's progressy I think I'1l1l support Goldwater next yesr, Oh,
wvellds -

We have decided to go back to a G yearly schedule. 8 menths a year
is just teo much. We've rot some wretty godd stuff lined up for this
ish.

To start with, there is Arnie's Discon report combined with a
tale of the Qulkcnn, a sort of instent convention. Just add fans end
hot water bars, shalke well., TFemme Fanne 7Tnid Jacohs contributes a
story which is a change of pace from thet usually found in fanzines,
vhich I thourht very cute., Kent McDaniel mekes his second appearance
here with a slightly lonrer yarn than last time, and A¥ Davidls takes
a look at a well known emmissery of the Corps Diplomatique Terrest-
rienne. Our men in the deep Sovthlanc‘ Jim ilarkness, is on hand to
let us %now of the strange and nef?rious doings of Dixie fandom, and
is also present with a little stinger of a vignette. Iliew food are
you at remembering useless information.  Try my crosswvord puzzle and
see. We have a tale of galactic intrigue and adventure in the old
Superscientific tradition Ly Neil PthllpS, entitled the MUDLARK OF
S-P!&CJ.

This is our blgfest issue yet. If you like it, then hy all means
vrite!l If you don't like it, write anyway. If we pub your letter
you cen throw darts at our next issue free of cherge.

Next issue is our annish! You wouldn't want to miss that. Next
ish will mark one whoke year since we first perpetrated this blight
on fandom. We've pot some extra-snecial stuff in the works. A com-
plete rundown on INFINITY SCIZNCT PICTION a lengthy serious study
of Burroughs, and all our repular features. The thing promises to
be about 50-G0 pages, Sub now!  Or contrib, or de something.--LB




- | :‘:DITORIAL‘II “ | .
oo Phn, the God of Sp1r1t Dup 1cat10n, hath desertnd ne. Hg'héihf
cested me onto the dung hesp of Fafie, vhere I sit as e latter day .
Job. In other words, .my ditto, the Preverted Ditto, has broken . .. ..

dowvn. It hroxe during the’ nrlntlnr of CLUS“D #4, which i's why some’ N
of you rncelvod coples v1th thn Boolk Nnnk papes poorly done. o

'AtAflrst, I bmped to fix the ditto, “but. the’ local ditto flxor
Ianghed in my face. lie was really curious. abeut where I latched on
to it. lle celled it an oddball, end I roplied, "You'ré’ telllnp mo'"'

1 decided that'I wert ne part ¢f any god who would deal a trufﬂr
such a blrw, and rdésolved to Puy o mimee., In N'APA 18, Roy Tackett ™
suggested one tn G.V, Carr, 1 just ordered its ,ACALJBUR 5 will
be printed by me. I homns vrv'11 all stick by us while I wrestle
vith mine ngraghy. ,Vnrtually Ghu willing, TXCALIBUR will some-
dey be g thing of benuty to sce. Arty, ence I got the hang of nim=
going, will ‘he presented with. » f13011ty wnavailable on the Spirit
Duplicatrr,. In plein ?ngTis% I'11 be able to pive-yout Frrctor es
he wes meant to be seen. Somnt1mﬁs, whan convgrting Froeteor illes
te colﬁr“ditin,ﬁwistﬁbes were madé. At Best, Froet: -illes came
cut reybe KRalf as pond ns the oripinals. My ston0111Pp is improv-
inl,,ﬂﬂd riner will help pgrestly. Whe hnﬁws,fI rl@ht aven try color
mimece’ one dav hut %on't b t oemcit, e :

1

Ve qt111 mpﬂt art ITns, ﬂrew nrs,-“hv_bﬂow, the stuffﬁlike
on covers. We want "rt by othgrs tlsn Froctor. Froeter. ard we -
have, end I deo lIiko werietyl ' S - v ' :

Besides tho fic stion T wrltﬂﬁ“s AE. D°#:ﬂs, ard Len's "Meiil
Phillips' stories, we den' 2t rearly as ruch fietier as I'd like, * ., -
Stories of 3-8 Jkyns are nsp901°lly wrﬁtnd ‘ : ’

L '_.-’..A.—

b IF‘-.T’T" P SUI’DAY B "O HEEIE LS . R

I oponed up tho nagedlwc S“C+IP“ end there it vas. There, cov-
ering a .wheole page was. & piclure of a pgirl aend , banior oaptrop ‘

Thia girl,. .1 know she's o. rirl hecruse sho heos 1nnw hrlr, 1s shown

1““H1“P 9”°1Pst & trae in: en swbuyre s0ﬂn}.,lg“ e :

-

S

he bO“PIlvﬁ spys,ur"mt' ~rwrﬁ~tr be =& plald wi tor. Ry ﬁfn,
Ao yev hear thet people? It's reirg to be. a p1aaﬂ wintor! Vhite
i tﬂrs wers, Led enoushy now . the 178, an unimpeacheble snnree y SEYS
wve're geing 4n heve a pla 15 wingor. I cen Seo Christries ]“CS. The
plaid tee sitg en.the plr16¢11v11r raen fIncr,  ALL the Iresents are
wvrepped in all neanner. rf 14 1F
from a vericolerred sky. - Irsida “{al“"f 1aid’ cleﬁPOﬁ nastle undeér
their pleid biartets w(ltlrr to horr Serte coming. At last, when
they f1v911v f211 asleay, Sr“t Y, . drossed ir a kllt ard P]PVI”" bap-
pines comds Acwn tha chinneyy IT wo'rm ﬂol*o To ileve A.Plsld Vlrter, -
I thir T'TI bllprunte. " ' : g

The Nevs, as you. may HQV“1FU“S§°d 18 .My f«vnrlfo hurar roWs3Pper.f'
I sew Prhthor item I'd. Iike to. prss en te the:vsederss; In rn article’
tbﬁ Cﬂs Nrs+r;- n@rlwﬁs, tke ”ovs Svli t?,t:thﬁre wcrczabbut 100

4

rearart plaids. Outside, plaid srmew falls o



Big_Time Crininels in lewsrk, lew Jersey. The first thing I could
thirk eof wes,

"'nly Snﬂhe, they fhw"d nut shout BSFA!" But when I attended
a meetirg in October, I reelized that most ISPAens aren't snart
édrnongh tc be erocks. :

-t 8§ - ' [N

. . (3 .
: HE -

o, your eyes haven't deceived you. Our rene hes chérged.
CURSTD prejected the wrong kird of imepe and it was net irdieadive
of the contents, so, TXCALIRUR it is. CURSTD wes indeed cursed, so

maybe IXCALIRUR will have the luek of Arthur.

T3 'X' CONTRT T3 FOST OFTICY

The Prgt Officr and I are heving a feud, and I'n not sure what
I dld to drew Adown the wrath
of the Prst cffice.  After oll,
T use ry zip code o every let-
ter. It stnrtem near the end
of summer. Things sterted com-
ming opened eond marglod,- Ther
things sernt froem here started
f erriving . eperéed. AnagHem's bun-
K dle was opened o1 the way e
| the 07 of M'APA., II'AYA 18 cane
f here abcut » weol after Len,
who Yives #2s far fron Los An-
: reles as is humanly pnsszhle
0o fzoy his ma111nh.

I'm,getting a.little bit an-
ary.  CURSID #4's bundle ar-
rived at Freds busted wide op-
en. I had tc sénd him more tban
j ‘twenty extra copics. ‘

Anyone 1nterostad in star-
ting & rivel mail service?

_:Arﬁéld'Kafzﬂ




ORAL RZPORT . '
by “nid Jacobs

Ronnie ieanéd forward in his seat, tense, anxious, flphtlnp
the rising th inward penic. One would think thet it was he, net -
the pretty girl in front of the class, that was giving the oral re-
port.

"My topic," she degan, as.the male members of her audienca gave
her their immediate, rapt attention-- a trihute, no doubt; to her
oratoricel powers, "is telepathy. Vental telepethy, now aonsidered
part of--of--" she looked et Ronnie, as if for assistence, then con-
tinued, "=--of psionic phenomena, or 'psi'. Along with clairevoyance
precognition, and second sight, teIenpthy wes once believed--"

Ronnie reiaxed. She would pe ali right now. And if anytnlnh
went ‘wreng=-why, he would help her, that's all. li¢ felt rather pl-
ensed with bimself in this strange, new role of Resourcefhl Vale,
coming to the resecue of a helpless, attractive female-~~he nllewed
his mind to wander. "lle was," he told himself, "so Iuckt to have a gx
girl like Mary Anne, She was beautiful--everyone in Brentwoed Iigh
agreed., True, s few skeptics, Iite Bob Ditward, hastened te add
that she was--well, not 2aXl she should be, mentally. Downright st~
pid, in fact.. But Ronnie didn't care. I‘er physicel endowments more
than made up for the mental lag. Ard besides, he would teke ecare cof
her——.,"

‘"Then thﬁre was the case in Punxatawney," Mary Anne's clear ex-
pressionless voice breught him back to the classroon, "A housewife,
Mrs. A. Briller had net seen her mother for years-~th1rty years. But
she had a strange feeling that her mother would die soon. Then, one
night, she heard a shrleﬁ- "“LP MZ!' Little dld she realize that
her mbther's car--"

"Yes, this reaort was turn;ng out well "  thought Rennie. Orig-
inal, and not too deep, thet's what old men Brainerd liked., Tele-
pathy had been a good .cheice.” tle recalled Boh's sarcastic comment
befere class, "What'd ya do, man, W“lte it for her?" Well, whet
if he hed? "Vhat was wrong with » guy's helping out his girl? Peo-

le in love, like he and Mary Anne, werce supposed te do things te
elp each other.,

"eeecverturned. in flames in Sar Diego thﬂt very moment. The
chances that ¥rs. Priller could have knewn this were so--se~-" sghe
groped for the word. Ronnie sensed her confusicn, and knew he had
teo help. Prolish of him, using so many pnlysyllab1c wnrds 1n the
report..

Wewuosgn infinitesimall™ she pounced on it trlumphantly, "so in-
finitesimal as to be nen-existent, Then, tesachers in scheocls for
the deaf know that there is o hipgh percentege of telepathy--"

Ronnie sank beck., Ancther crisis overcome. In spite of the
terseness of the situation, he felt oddly exhilereted, hapyy to be
able to serve her, thus. Ile decided that he weuld deo anything——any-
thing he c¢ruld-—~for her. And not expect anything in return--it was
enocugh thet she just be. Ile'd never had a girl like her before--or
any girl, really. Indeed, before this year and this new schocl, he'd
had few friends. Outsiders rarely passed thrcugh the hills where



¢

he'd lived with his father. Iiis many relati ‘ , it was true, lived
in various places all over the foothills, but ey hardly ever sav
each other. Of course, they daidn't need tc. ..

"——pecple who are very close, such as twine, family, or—" she
smiled, "lovers. The questicn is:. Is telepathy possible between
those who d~ NOT have a elnse reTetienship? Ve @o not knew." She
paused uncertainly-- the pause grew irte a eomplete confused stop.
She had forgotten not merely 'a word, ‘but ‘the fﬁoie sub-t~pie that -
came néxt. "Oh God," meoaned Rennie almost audibly. .

"Pake yoﬁr time, Vis Colpiug;:u"mz.yu@naimgrdcqasoannafﬁab}eq Ty
o1d chap, especially to female students, "It eill xmx come to
you." :

Rennie was struppling, sWeating with the effort of trying to
project a whele concept quickly, in as few words as prssible. If
cnly Mary Anne's supragrarular layer—the part of the ccrtex that.
contrels the sbility to think.and resson-i~wad boetter develpped.,
rmore carefully exercised! With a skilleé. sensitive mind, like Uncle
Fred's, Ronnie could project ahd receive concept after concept, no
matter how ihvolved, quickly, easily, with nc need ¢(f Lurdensome .
words. But with Mary Anne, and in sc short a time—a—I,

"Parapsychology!" his face wes slightly conterted in;its.conc-
entration, "Duke University! Is parapsyckolcgy the science of the
future?" '

She pgot it! "Is--is parepsychclrgy the seience of the future?"
She repeated, tonelessly, %I remember now? Studies in pereapsychol-
ogy at Duke University revesl--" She got through this peprt, which
was the conclusicn, without a mistake.--"--We rmust weit and see,
The 7nd." Ronnie collapsed in his seat, exhausted.

"Very nice, my dear," Mr. Brainerd smilled paternally, and mar-—
ked dewn a B in his Iittle black hock, "Neb thet I helieve a word:
of it!l Sounds like & 1ot of hocus-prcus—-telking te pecple withe
out words, end ealling it science! But I'm glad tc heer an corig-
inal repert. You've surely imprcoved over lest time." . |

"Gee, thank you," Mapy: dnive sniled,prettily.7 =027 77 aim Iy gy

"Yes," xx the educator went on, Mhis just shews whaf,you can
do, if you concentrate on itl" ' ‘

¢
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. T2 QUIKCON, TI1Z DISCON, AND BIYCID
4 Yeung anls;VféW ~f the FestiWities

‘ b . by Arncld Katz

& 3

On the afterncen of the 20th of August the first Quikeen ves
heed at my house. There were four gellant attendees, Len Besiles,
Mie Perlis, VMike Markrwitz, and me. Ve endeavcred tc pack the
rirtrus excitement of a four dey conventicn irtc cne hour. Vy 'reem
served symbrliceally as-the crnwventicn suite. Since we.ere fll tesa
drinkers, we eschawed the Vorze, which as everyecne kncws, is the
center srcund which every resl conventinn revrlves. There waes
ne fermal nreoprar., A1l 2vents of the c-nvertien terk jlace sim-
ultenccusly in the same reorm, Vike Ferkewitz senpg a Germsn march-
ing seng 2t tle Gep of his Yungs. VMike Ferlis seng a seng -in Span-
ish, Len Briles seng the Isrreli metional' dnthem, I sang a filk
seng. VMarkowitz and Perlis. switchad tr "ILe Verseillaisc", and Len
and I switched %o sn sf gqui=, which went semethine Tike this: The's
the Xing of Mew Scotlend seril T. TLen jumped up. ond yelled as he
jumped into the sir,"Rruce the Conquorecri" And thet's the way it
went. We alse senpg a eouple of rounds of that famed classicrl mel-
cdy, "Theme fyem the Mickey Mouse Ciuh" The rest of the heour was:
spent in similnr frrlishngss., We hepe to be elle tr peot teopether
fer QuiternII befere the next Lunacon.,

T DISCON ; _
Friday meininc errivegd, and Len and I set cut tewerds New Yeork
City on the first ler ~f !rur jnurney. ALfter 2 stcn at the beck-
derte meapezing sheors, we went tr the Treilways Bus Terminel. At
12:30, we bofrdef the 'us frr Washinpten. 43 hours lster, we heb-
bled off tte hwus in the Capitel. A shert ch ride, and we hedl !ede
the Scene at the Stetler I'idlten.  We rict eur ro-m, parked cur bags
and thon went lcwvn and registersd with the Crunwventicn, Since there
vasn't & pregram schedulel fer Priday, Ve decided tr find the ‘nef-
fer hrspitelity roem, where we crul? meet some fen., ¥Ve rlenced et
the tulleti Leerd in 'the hetel I-hbhy, and went i~ the r~-m listed
en it. The drrr had a gi;n which s=id, "S~rryv, the N3F hospital-
ity ronr hns been meve?l t~ 02 where wd sew & gimiler sipn direc-
ting us %o still encthar rorm. T2 trensed from reem tno reem for
ab~ut a helf an hrfir, until I stepped o felleow fen whe peve me the
rerl lrcetion., It seems thet scme fon put these demn sirns on
abeut 20 sprooms,. On errivel et the !'ngpitelity rerm, We seot about
being hespitahle. Vhen we arrived, » rcusing pame of Interplenet-
ery *as just forming., AMthcuch T decided net to piey, I never the
less ka? xx interestings conversatiors with the plevers, emeng whom
were Larry Pins%er, esnd a nut named Lis Prodstv., I 2ls~ met such
fen as RFred Petten, Welly Veler, Dava Taslick, Dave Lecke, and 7Td
Veskys, I seat Acwr next te 31, whre wes talking te a2 fenre abrut
N'2AFA. It tenk me quite 94hilas 4~ reslize thet the fenne wes Judi
Sepkten, Anv ~f yen whe saw the icturss of Judi i» Radicel #1 will
temember hew blah she lccked, well, in person, Juldi is a reel %knoek-
cut. N-w T uvnderstand hrw ermo T missed seeing her et the Luneccn,
In ease yru didn't 'now, Judi is %The ecne whe started me in fanden.

After dirner, » prou. ~f us, Lis Br-dsky Dave Jeslick, Fill
Sehreffler, Bery Groien, whe is the VP of the CCUY rrrup, Merk Cwingfs,
and Jerry Jaeks decided t~ crpanize a march te the tep ~f the Wash-
ingten Menument. The first pers~n we recruited wes Carl Fredricks,
thus essuring us cf begpipe nccer ranyment. Thae preup then reemed
the hetel, lccking for fell-w marchers. A visit t~ the First Fan-

e — e — s
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dem pérty netted us = prlite refusal from. Don Fhrd, and tbe Pro -
party rot an - acce tanne ?rom aI Clement ' :

e next trxeﬂ th ret Isaac Asxmav's reom numbér. Jerry Jeacks :
called up the desk and esked for the ro~m number. The cperater
svitched him rver to encther operator whe switched him tn ancther
rperater.... Jerry hung up in dlsgust at that. I sugpested that
he cell up end ~sk if ASlme'W.x in rocm 641, Sure enough it worked.
30 seccnds later we were cn ocur way to rcom #7837, Asimov's reem. Lis
knocked et the ﬂrrr, and a sllphtly tired Aszmnv-opened it. After
saying thnt his desys of such pﬂlnrs nn were rvnr, he Pllmweﬂ hlm—
self. to be telked 1ntﬂ geing. : : R

Jerrj then rememtered that he'qd 1rﬁm1sed te meot Deve “ttl:n.
sk® and “nid Jacrks, whe were heth crmirg in frem Baltimere by bus,
Ignering the time, 2:00 AV, we welked the 8 Or so tlécks te the’
Treilways Bus Temminel, After weiring fer eFcut sn hour, 211 of us
returned-to ‘the heotel te te greeted »w THtiin, whe had ecme in hy
Greyhound, . We met the Grayhﬁurds tnr They were very nice if ycu .

4. llke dhrs.

The nffiecial march was called Pff at ehout -3 OOAP when. Gecrpe
Nims- ] aybln reminded us ttat D.C, had. 1 times the number cf edgy cops
as usual. Jie said that they . m1ght ret med, sc the, riarch was celled
rff. An uncfflclal greup did. . make- the trek, but thqy ‘were preven-
ted  from pleying the bar .iDes ‘at the tcp. That, however, wes Satur-
dey, nnd I'm pe+t1up abean cf myself.. : '

Saturdey mnrnlnf wes spent in 1onk1np over the Luckster &ncm,
gabbing with verirus fen, aml eating. lunch. The fcrmel pregram.: :
sterted arcund 12:30. Jim Blish was the first. sweaker, and he com- .
pared the quality and quantity ~f beck reviews on SF in the U,S. &nd
in ‘ngland. . Blish became ill during the speech, but after‘a‘shnrt
rest was able to contine it. R D

The secnnd item, a debate on the sthect cf wrltlnp stories
around illrs almest didn't crme ﬁff, but %l “msh finally shewed up.
I informed us that he wasn't lrte, we were gust esrly. Surprisingly,
he was wicht, . The talk wes- Intarestlnp, with Tmsh and Silverherg '

relatzng some cf their experionces concurnlnr writing end ﬂrnw1np.

Ted Cﬁpswell fol1owed w1tb a Iess then wondeful rﬁetry read:np.
I watched the auctien, hut didn't buy anythlnr.

Rather than see the talk on Comac art I. Jeft and wont tc the
N3F reoem, T beerme so enpressed in cnnversa+1nn vith Prenk Stedolka
.xxx and Larry Pinsker & Jnnle LPmb and ntbers that I missed Willy
Ley s: talk teoa . , -

Befnre 1 knew 1t, 1t wrs tlre‘ to. po’&an tn the Costume Fall,
The ccostumes were renlly something. ¥y personel. faverite wes BRUCT
P7LZ as Fafhrd. I think. the next best was Bill Oston as Sinestre.
Osten really lecked as if he just .stepped cut of Green Lantern,
After the Costume Ball, I went arcund the hetel stcpping cff at .
varicus -arties. I went to the SFOF party, but was unable tec find
cut whet thise initials stond fer, because nc rne.wes APIL willing
to stand up and tell me. I think it was hecause n~ rne reelly knew.
I finished up the evening belplng Judl&chk Se “hten celebrate thelr
first Wedd;np annzversary.

o




Sunday morning the BB's Dum-Dum and the FAPA Threw the Rasesls Out
meetings were scheduled for 11:00 AM. Since I lcathe ZIB, I went
to see if any Tlephants (-r O0Zlephants) would be buried. UNcne were,
but I think FPelz and "ney were making funeral errangements fcr scme
proxr FAPAen.

As the F/FA meeting ended sarly, I went t~ the Dum-Dum, after
rI1l. SeV was in the midst ~f riving cne ~f his slide lectures, and
plthrurh I telieve I've heard it hefore, it wes nevertheless weorth-
attending. '

Astro Boy , an unhelievally sacharine cartoon show made in Jepan
left that uncasy queasy feelinr. It was dispelled by Bhob Stewart's
fine mevie, TII7 YZARL TI'T UNIVTRST 1OST T77 FENNANT, composed of film
clips edited by Bhob, and some hilariocus original feeotare. Did
you knew Bhob can put his font bhehind his head? One unususl facet
of the film is that Bhob eppears live »t one peint. It was very
effective, and I hope that it will be shown at the next con se the
western fen will be able tc rrok it. Stewart's film wes fellowed |
by filmed excerpts of the LASBS under the title Dante's Inferno. .

The Muster of the I'yborecan Legion was next. I didn't much care
about mxkmktwx De Cemp's visit to Lord Dunsan¥?'s widew, but I stay-
ed anywﬂay.

At 2:00 ceame the Banquet. It was one of the highlights of the
con. Asimov was the Toastmaster, snd ofter moaning through the Jiugox
presentations, he was the surprised recipient of a liuge for putting
the "science in science fiction." Murrey Leinster was the Gell. 1
set at the seme tahble as Frenk Stodelka, Dave Taslick, and Len Bailkés
end we discussed the preoblems of the universe.

The program contimued eafter the banquet with sueh items as the
Bditors Panel, and a Penel on "WVhet should a POV Icok like." The
Zditers Panel was perticularly interesting. Tach editor teld about
whet kinds of stories he/she nceds. All agreed thet they didn't want
stories slanted tovard their zines. All editers exherted fans to
submit material to their werthy publicetiens. A.J. Budrys woen this
round by telling ebout the V*Ox[*7xY* PLATPOY would pay.

. The business meeting was fairly shert, snd to no cne's surprise
the Bay Area won the next WorldCen. The WSFS wes reconstituted as
an unincerpeorated society. Thet caused scme hilarity, but passad
by a nesar unanimous vote,

The last rogram item on Saturday wes Juanite CoulselN's nanel
on steneilling. Since I was a ditto faned at the time, I didn't
stay to the end, ncw that I xkak have a mimeec, I wish I had stayed.
Len and I went out tc eat and then I visited vericus parties, includ-
ing the jampacked SF victory perty, which was an all nighter. I wound
up at the neffer room, and finally tiredness overcoming me, I shamb-
led off ¥ tc the roem I shared with Len.

Ménday morning I awcke sick with the realizsticn that I was star-
ting the last day at the con. I srent the morninc at the iTuckster
reom. Len and I checked nut early tc aveid paying for an extra dey.
It was worth carrying my suitesse around te save the mcney. The
best itemg on Monday was the skit put on by the pros, cealled the
Stf Pedller. It starred such luminaries as Garrett, lerril, Piper,
Beiter, and Ketheren MacLean. Unfortunately, a wild group ~f juv-
enile Aelinquants, called a hich scheol freternity, were meeting next



d~nr, and the sounds ~f their orry made watchznr the 919y very dxf—
ficult, These ere the same lnveble cheruhs whe were helding their
own "hrd' partyes. ' which, the cops’ rramed the hetel] trying te break up.
Uhfnrtunntely, they. hroke up all the rrather harmless parties cur
necple had poing.

Boo. o
<

After the plav, Len and I nte dlnner anﬂ tork a cal* t~ the Bus
Just as it was anut to leave,

. Tha Dlscnn was My flrst worldcﬁn, and I replly enjcyed 1t., It
was exceeldinply well run,; and evcryth1np hapnened. S”.1lsgustwnﬂly as
it was suppesed to thet the eon committee deserves a vote cf thanks
from .all- tho attendees., I only vish I could heve met and talked with
everyoné, but I 'am c¢nly cne. Sh well, it was fun, an if I can f1p—

ure Eut how tﬂ'"et to PACIFICON II..g......
-I@I@I@I@l@l“l@lolﬂl 1@1"'101""1’*’1*”‘1"1"1’v’l"!""l@l@f l”l@l@l@l’ﬁl’)l@l !@I@l

Q.ARTICLESOF T‘ CONF‘JDJ-UACY ERRI
P S CLo by Jim Farkness

: Fandnm,'my frlend, is: the most cnnquInp of all or"anIZatlons.
In it, -every, event of the preceding years'must ¥e knwvwn sand under~-:.
stoed, ~r the nenﬂhyto—— The BNP if he hes heen cut of ccentact wvith,
fanéom for any” t1me-—w1]1 £ind himself 1lrgt amid a forest.cf meaning-
less terms and half understead ineidents. ‘It has a negative feedhack
. aspect, in thaﬁ>w1thﬂut familierization in previcus happenings, cne
- has dsz1cu1ty in perceiving the base of the present ones.
_ It is frr this reason that I feel = short recap of the yast fev

months of Southern fenac 48 in’ nrder. . /

~ The. evemt of ‘rmme 1myortance was, cf course, the loss of Dawve
Tlalen teiLadem,  Dave of the SFPA ¢ 1torsh11, N3P directcrate and ot~
her diverse activities, - Shortly. after the: Vidsecutheon, I received g
Tetter. from, Blll Plott, It sceme?. thet Dave had suldenly gafiatede-
"~ and Bill was. gmerrency. 0“ fvr SFPA. (Nn one. has menticned it, hut
this: urvbably ceme clrge to wreckinr cur ;ress alliance) There is,
you-see, .no emérpency editor. provisiecn. in cur. constituticrn—-~ ~r there
‘wasnlt, nntxt - nt. thet time, at any rate--. ‘and ne cne knew exsctly

 “what to dow I helieve Bill and Al Andrews werked the whole thing out

Ly leng distance’ phrne) Wes T interested in jeining? I t6¢1d him, yes,
~ eertainly, but whet wes thls aliout” Dave? . Dld it have anything tc do
vith his child, Rey, whr has a rether sericus heart defect? Bill seid
“ney, it was 1ust 8 combinatien of mundene rressures end- tryirg to de
toe much in fandem, Te'd. TFobably be back in » few wocks.

: ', It was ahout this time that I received’ a Ietter from Joe Staten,

vsaylnp thet if I missed the VMidscutheon, T cruld forpet abrut meeting
Deve jiulen. le had gefiated frrever. I sent off a quick "Iuhf" and
- Jee quickly contradicted everything © Bill had said, Abcut a month
lator, just as: I was getting ready. to gafieste in self-defense, the
actual. carcumstancesrepche‘ ny mpxlfox.. Dave, Katya, en? Loy were
moving te California! This unfortunstely was true. Scuthern fandem
has -lost a cepaktle and poyular memhicre

For this reescn,-the n1nth,ma111nr of SEPA wns net expected te
be up tg -the level:ef.the past few. »0ddly, it was-the -best .te date
The tenzines in’ the- maxl;np——ancluﬂxnr the twe page 0-0 tetalod 142
pnges, -an average of 14 2 raﬁes ker contrlbutzng member. This is &

-
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TI'E ¥UDLARK OF SPACE
by Neil Phillips (with
apologies to EZ Smith)

The innermost office of Bookings Steel corporatiom was somberly
decorated. VNark DB. DuKane walked in and slammed the door behind him.
Bookings immediately stopped fondling his cat and looked up attent-
ively.,

"Now, I don't have +to tell you the enermity of the situation
ve're facing," snarled Dukane, "In fact I veuldn't dream of telling
you. After all, you're nothing but a twe bit thief.

"Skip the flattery, Dulkane, Bookings said. Let's go over the met-
thods we've already attempted to annihilate Rick Stratton. So far
ve!ve dropped a safe on him, used chloroform, dagrers, poison darts,
tnt, voodon, and a fife megaton homb. A2Y with no results. What are
you going to tE? next? Is i% really necessary to eliminate him?

Al "You stupid fool, You know cdamn well that
_ ,/ etz he stands in the way of my master plan to bec-
' oA ome Supreme Maximum Commander of the Universe,
/ ’ and besicdes, he gives me an inferiority com- |
4 / plex." Dukane picked up Bookings' cat, stran-
/ / gled it, and aimlessly began tying its legs
{ | - in a knot., "This is my latest plan., I will

P4
e
-~

/ / dispuise myself as a kindly old nuclear phy-
*ﬁi o sicist and pretend to be selling portable Cy-
{K&“ﬁhg éy clotrons, Once I gain admission to his cham-
! h<u.:5f n . 14 bers through the 16 3rd level force fields, 10
i\\ /ﬂ” / ! .. foutth level energy repellors and fifth level
‘ 7 © " Nueleocondamatronic Flit guns, I will attempt
3 ' his life with the only weapon that we haven't
B e already used, the broadsword. I will place
(o } my Broedsword in a violin case, which I will
<4 M VE cany with me to the door. When they see it,
% 2 Y Stratton will immediately pet out his piccolo,
ol and his wife, Dorothy Veinmin Strattdn vill
ﬁ'j;; no doubt insist on playing several concertos

on the spot.
* * *

/ \ 4
j? P ' "Tey, called Rick Stratton, "you'll never
/1 ‘ puess vhat that fool Duksne is going to try
novw,

{ "I pive up, what?" called back Rart Craine,
his filthy rich assistant end chief worshipper.

SR Ty "y intercomelectrovalentaudiovisiograph
L:y has just revealed that Dukane is going to pre-
- tend that he's a lkindly old nuelear physis-
ist and try to assassinate me with a broad
sword. " ¢

"That's nice," said Mart. "Come into the Muclark and look at the
latest refinement I've just completed. You remeber of course that
our super dis#ntegrator run used to only be able to generate enough
power to completely transform the entire universe into confetti., By
opening up this old radio tube and inserting a piece of cardhoard I
tore off the top of & cerial hox, I've given it the power to trans-
form that confetti into anti-matter.

"T'm afraid I don't quite sece the theory behind it," Stratton said,
his hrov knitted in puzzlement.



]

"I'Il give you a simple superscientifie explenation,”™ Bart crowed,
looking plersed as hell that for once in his poddem life he knew
something that Stratton didn't,  "When the anode emits its electrons,
enroute to the cathode they must pass through the cardboard, whose
stranpge origin for one re~son or another sets them vibratinr. Ty the
principle of sympathetic vibration, this sets the éether vibhrating,
however, the vibrating ether causes a shake up in the 4th order en-
erpy field which--" : .

"Stop,. stop, cried Stratton,"don't say it in ZEnglish, a spym ﬁay
be listening!" ) ;

LY

"—-which contrabuylates the duocycle rheostst:infthe'frammis, vhich
of necessity starts the frequency of the subradograph into the modul-
ation of the fundamental function of the third integral derivative
of the Cosine VWave,"

"Cosine Wave?" : | ‘ )

~ "Yes, that's what pives the ray it's stréngé povers, it doesn't
emit a mere Sine wave--at any rate, a litfle preen heam comes out, -
and whammyl" ;

Zlated, and holding hards, Stratton and Craine waltzed out.of
the ship 4nd beck to the lab, "Yippee! screamed Stratton, "Bart,
you're a Blinding Crash and a Deafening Retott! In hi's glee, Strat—
ton knocked over a jar of "X" the strange and mysterieous metal. Be-
ing es the floor was copper coated, the lab huilding immediately shot
up into. space. Looking at the stars,. Stratton figured out that they
vere precisely 6.8 lishtvears away from Zarth., "I suppose, he 'said .
restrainedly, "that our best course of action wbuld be to try to head
for the Green Svstem. I'm sure that our pood friend Dunkirk of the
planet ‘0z Gnome has an extra space ship lying around somewhere." Whip=-
ping together severel weights, Stratton constructed a crude Dean Drive
and the ship set off at top speed. -

% * * %, .

"Damn," muttered Dukane cryptically as he walked toward the Site
of the erstwhile Stratton leboratory. ""the sly cdevil has anticip-
ated my coming and run off for help. I wonder why he took off in
the lab building instead of using his ship., Iaybe he was just in
such a hurry that he forgot. Dukene drew hig portable flame thrower
from his side pocket and idly mowed down some pedestrians as he pon-
dered his next move'. "I have it!" he exclaimed to himself, "¥With
Stratton gone there is nothing to prevent me from stealing the Mud-
lark, and using its superior armaments to destroy him."

lie took a small control panel frum his other pocket end thum-
bed the switéh. Immediately a pale oranpe beam of energy shot out,
and the area’'surrounding Stratton's Aomicile became alive with coléfr,
Finally, with a muffled poof all activity ceeased. Confidently, Du-
kane strode into the Mudlark and--Row upon row of fantastically com-
plicated contrels steod in front of him., There wasn't a squere inch
of space that didn't contein the tripgper to some mechanism or another.
perimentally, Dukane pushed one button., ‘A baby nrend pieno ex- '
tended froom the paneling, Thinting to trace thexwk circuits of the
pover guage to their source, Dukane entered the hull through the slit
made by the extend8d pieno. "Mipod, he excleimed, "Stratton loaded so
much useless junk in this thing that 1'11 never .find the start button.
Since there was no ong- around to murder, Dukane was about to get out
and find one, when Dorothy Veinmin ran irto the ship.

"Rick, Ricl she scresmed, "Are you all right? I sav the explosion
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" Ahghahaha, ": Dukane cried triumphantly es he crawled out of the
woodwork, "You are my prisoner." :

"You again, "eried Dorothy defiantl},"I mirht have known. Well if
you think you're roing to get me to heceme a hostage and pilot the
ship for you without my violin, than you're sadly mistaken”

"So met it already," Dukane said drolly as he picked the legs off
a spider. "You back, good, theh 1let's go." I'er hands flev over the
controls and the mighty vessel shot into the sky.

"Dukane, you are a miserable fiend, but now that I'm captured I'l1
do evervthing you command and fawn on you as usual,"

"Do not worry, said Dukane, "As long as there isn't any particuler-
ly good reason for killing you, you will remain unharmed. I'e sat
down on a chaise lounge which had just rolled out of the wall., "I sup-
pose you w-nt to play your @damn fiddle nowv and not give a hard work-—
ing evil scientist a moment's sleep,"” he dravled.

"0Oh look, Dorothy exclaimed, "What's that?" Dukane rushed to his
feet and ran to the viewscreen,

"Looks like some sort of alien space shipi Iow dere they fly in
my sky? I'1l1 teach'em., Pire e ray at-- Oh skip it, where's the fur-
'shlugpiner mind transfer helmet in this ship, oh, there it is." Ile
placed a headset on Dorothy and one on himself and quickly flicked the
switch, "Ah, that's better, now I can operate the damn ship." le
tvisted swveral knobs. Immediately a lipht aqua colored ray shot out
at the alien ship. Their force screen glowed purple vhere it hit, and
they countered hy emiting a chercoal grey beam with pink polka detted
spheres of force, '

-Dukane pushed huttons with a furious tempo. The sky 1lit up in
a.pyrotechnic display which resembled a fasion desirmers rightmere.
Of course neither ship was being damaged in the least, but who cered?
Finally Dukane saw hut one button left leading to the Deathray radio
tube. Just for kicks he pushed it. The light green ray hesmed out
and whammy, part of the other ship hegan to dissolve. Sensing def-
"eat, its captain immedirtely +turned around and fled at top speed...

‘3% * * *

' "Good God!"exclaimed Craine. Xmx -
"Yes, what is it Bart?" asked Stratton.

: "Tookey there,"CRaine said, "An oxygen based earth type planet. And
get a load of that erchitecture, I'm sure that if we land there tech-
nology will be sufficient for them to have an extra space ship."

"Yas," added Stratton, "And if it isn't, we can always impress the
iphabitants into slavery to build us one, lite we usually do." Ile
adjusted the lab building's Ddean NDrive and it plummeted planédtward.
"Lucky thing wve made the bhuilding airtipht to keep out the mice," Stra-
tton muttered,

The building landed with a thud, they opened the door and took in
the scenery. The huildings were graced with serial remps, and the
natives, blue skinned people with gray heir end bulgring foreheads were
accoutered in a flashy red silken material adorned with lightning bolts
running straight down to the cuffs,

"I'm sure they can help us," Stratton remerked., "They looh like
the highly moralistiec, advanced superscientific type. Too hed I didn't
bring my piccolo. That always gives the fresks a kick,

One alien detached himself from the growing crovd and walked tow-



ard Stratton eand Creine, The thourhts flashed into their minds.

"Greetings, o corageous explorers from tle stesrs, Lop g have
wve awaited this mormenteeses"

It went on for a bit, Stratton snswer8d it in standar: form,

"0 benevolent hosts, ve bring thee the rood vwill of the people
of the plarets of the Green system, of which I am overlord, and also
frori t he plenet Tarth...." Then, just on he off chance that they
micht have mastered fifth order mechancics, Btratten interjected,
"ley, you fellas donIt happen to have eny fifth order teleporting
projectors lying eround,"

"Indeed we do,"said the ereature, I will fetch it, To hear is
to obey," it fell to its %nees and hepen to kiss Stratton's toes.

"Guess we ourht to heve them project us bhaelx to the l'udlark near
where the 1ah was, hul Bart," Stratton seid, :

"Well, I reerlly think-" ot
"You do? That's nice, well, the VMVudlar it is.,"
' * ¥* * *

"My, but I'm a clever fellow for pressirg thet button, Du-ane crowed
to himself;: Vayhe in time, I'1l even ret over my inferiority com-

' plex towsrd Stratton. This time I'll beat him snd nothinpg will stend
in my way, Nothing."

"I wouldn't be so sure of that Dukene," A veice mumbled from
behind him, ;

"Stratton!" Durane's voice dropped and his jow lowered, "Iie
~threw himself on the floor and bhegan to bawl, "No, no, no, godammit,
it just isn't fair, You've pot no right to materialize out 3f thin

air, I have & hard enocugh time vithout these Deus Ix Vachina sito
uations being thrown in. I suppose you got here with a teleport mac-
hine or something, but dammit, why are you the one .who bLlunders in-
to all the rood luck2" Ile bepan to weep hysterieally,

"There there," crooned Dorothy,"don't be upset, I'm sure you'll
escape soon end before you "now it you'll he thinkins up more evil
schemex than ever." She gently tied him up end then threw herself
pPassionately into Stratton's. srme. '

"Oh, ii Dot, Stretton said, "Are you here too., What's been going
on?" Quickly she informed him of the course of recent events

".T.Tey," called out Bart,"tha.t shi rou menthboned it's hack for a-
D ¥ ’
nother try.

"Muech as I hate uscless slauphter, I guess the only thiéng we
can do is annihilate them," Stratton siphed, "APter all, they are
eliens, probably,..,"

Jile fired the all disintesrating ray. The ship glowed but
wvas not affected,

"Gharaa," screamed Stratton, they've harnessed the seventh order,
They're reflecting our disinterrator backees...The Vudlark flared up
the color scale to ultraviolet and ceasdd to exist,

"Damn competitibtn} muttered Dick Arbot. "A puy can't meke a de-
cent living in the hero business these days." Topether, he and his
companions, Slade, Corey and Muller wheeled their ship,the Ancient
Mariner, around and hlested off into the night. -MNP



2 IR j  DISCOVERY ‘
' o . by Jim ] arkneas

“The tarling hac been on earth for threé of that 11anet's 6qys,
anc it looked li%e it would be there a good while longer, It had
come ‘in over ‘a mountain’ rénge, and as Iuck would have it, crashed in
the landing atiempt. The shiyp was a hopokse wreck of course, but it
vas rossille th»t ‘the raﬂio mmrht he. salvage&.

T1re1essly, the tarlxnr haﬁ worke€ townrﬂ thet one aim. It WOuld
have been easier if the" shit had - eracked up ‘neerer teo some- if there
were any on'‘this Varren plenet- clv1112at1nh, Lut the mountains il
offer privacy, which wes to he apnreciated. It surveyed the radio,

riprling its wings in disfust. There just weren't the tools to make
the tools to...;. Anvway, the tarllnr had never c1a1me@ to Ie an
electrlclan. : .

‘With an air of aef rumoved over the wall and‘pressed
off the lichts of theyégbl S%P§3%§ $ﬁf¥ea That again, though, was
toe Le apprecieted. It flew earxky to the ceiling, enmeshec its feet
in the nettlng hanging there, -and relaxed. In & little while, creamy
celored membranes closed over its eyes, 6 the tarling slept. :

Norning ceme quietly, as usuel, and the tarllng slept fer into the -
day« Net untkl, the noonlay sun struck it full in the face through
one of the. many:-holes in the metal did it awvake. . Slucflshly buzzing
its wings,. it dropped to the deck, scra;ing its feet together teo free
them of the glue of the netting. Ilopelessly, it went ®o ‘the work-
bench and- again attecke@ the problem of: the radio. Outslde, ‘there
was' a quick: series of thunnrbus rumbles, as if the vhole range of
mountains was shlft1ng. The shiyp rocking and. sheking, the, tarling
broke through the cdecor and-— froze in its tracks. = The nzmbllnr had"
stopped,. but, there directly’ in front of the airlock stood a native.
It‘vas unﬂoubtaY1y 1nte111gent, fnr it wnre cTOthes and carrled a
number. of tools. ; :

- The terling reallzec at once what thls meant L who1e nev series
of laws, ¢ulturel’ exchanres and’ so on, but for the moment one thought
obsessed it: amd!- The tarllnr a@vanceé maklnr restures of——,g‘u

W’AP"'_ .

"S%znkln' mosqultoes," salc the earthman, walklng Lack uI hlst
dr1véwqy. .




JIM RATTTTTI AND TR VALIANT QUEST

by .A.K. Davids (With eprlrgies to
Keith Laumer)

Jim Ratteeth made nc pretense of
Iistening to Neghem, his supericr, whc
was outlining Ratteeth's new assignment.
Ratteeth never listened. e alreeady
knew everything abouwt everything and
was above mers courtesy. As Nagham ram-
bled on and on, Ratteeth thought cf his
many past adventures. ‘lle remembered
2ll the snappy insults, the discbedience
and most of all, the vicolence.

"All right, Ratteeth, I kncw ycu
den't give a deamn anywey, sc you might
as well get started," seid Nagham.
Ratteeth swiveled his cheir arcund, and
ripped off five shots inte the docr,

. lle goet up end threw the chair he had
been sitting on at the doecr. The chair
splintered; but the dror was knercked
off it's hinges, and fell over with a
satisfying thump.

"Datteeth, what the hell was that
frr?" asked Negcham,

"To keep in practice, stupid, "Ratt-
eevh karked as he landed a hsymeker on
Nagham's jew. Nagham sIid from his cheir to the flerr. Ratteeth
turned and left the office. "Tverycne's against me, everycne." he
said to himself in a Iew veoice as he stermed frem the building.

A little rrey baired cld ladv came weddling down the street
towerd Retteeth. e tock held of the front ~f her cret and heisted
her intec the eir. "Where is hel!" Ratteeth yelled.

"I don't kneow what you're talking abcut, sonny. Pleease put me
dewn." le threw her tc the ground and hegen teo kick her ribs in
eng by cne. Then he set fire to her heir, and then he got mean.

"Won't talk, eh?" he said as he shoved her off the sidewall and
stalked ~ff, ‘ T

Latteeth then saw someone whr was obvicusly an extrapterrestrial
agent, one whe might heve waluble infrrmetion., DRattceth drew his
cun and in cne Aeft mrtion shrw the agent's run, which was disruised
as a lnolly-pop, rut cf his hend, ‘

"You're sretty short for an e.t. apent, arcen't you?" Ratteeth
demended as he held the agent by the Heels end kicked him repeatedly
in the strmach., The srent ch¥ipingly vemitsd his cuts ~ut ail‘nver
the side wnalk. "Where is he!] Yhere is hel" sereamed Retteoth prun-
ding the arent’s heerd ~n the prrund fer emphasis. t

_ "Daddy, mem-mv, a tad men is hurting me! I wen' my mem-nyd"
said thelggent. Twr hreen erms end » nrgsebleed lotdr Rattée%h
aslked "Will you 422k now!? Uhere is INymie.," The aﬂén% could net
take any more punishment, se he said,"Oh, you want Qggie.‘fé';‘iﬁl
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the stcre across the street." The arent bepan teo gry byste?ically-
"Shut up," seid Retteeth: as he hit him .over the heed with his gun
butt, "That'll keep yru quiet.”

Rettecth ren scross the stre et, cIearing e path with his gun,
Thile shielding his eyes frem tke ~lass, he kicked in . the drcr et
the seme time..

"All rirht, whe's Iynie?" hé ?,:\'-arkéd"’.
"Vot yru vent boy?" asked a wizened #1d man.

"Just scme informetion," Ratteoeth 8?ld 25 he ghure& iymie in
the eyes. l"Jhmro Fre yeou keﬂplﬂr it, Tymie?"

- "Vet you vent boy?! Uymie re»natoﬂ nettesth slugeed him in
_ the stomach end beren tr~ throw magezines ~ff the reeks which lined
cne wall of the =mxk=. stﬁre. SRR

"It's here srmewhere, and I 1nt~nﬂ tn find it, ~r wrech: this
placﬂ in the nracess, Spld netteeth pounding on hls chest.” In a
jiffy Retteeth hal all the mecazines .snresd en the fleer. Jle ripped
the racks fren the well and pulled up the Plerr rur, bhut his sear-
ch1nr went for neurht. Ratteeth bepan t~ wréck the lunch crunter,
then on a shelf behind the ccunter, ha frund it. Giving fymie a
gonrdbye punch in the nnse, he ran back to Nephem's ~ffica,

"I wes successful es usua1 Rétteeth sAid, es he sst facing
Mecham. S

"Then you rot it, Ppttee+b9" spld Tarham becﬁmlnﬂ excited,
"Yos, rirkt here." '

"All richt, Nettzeth, Iet's sa2e wret the pleymate locks like
this month," seid llegheam, ,
: I T L B N P

!NAZII‘G : ) '
by Len BalIes(sung to the Yellmw‘
(hrse of Texas)
You mey 39y ynu like John Camybell
Or thet Pchl is sinmply creet
The writers like them also
"Cause they pry a higher rate
Yru may speo ok nf Avrem Davidson -,
. If’you gust Arn't road sei-fi
But for pepering wells Amezing is the only Meg to buy

For the jey of letberhacking
Or for critiscizing fans
Amezing mekes the others .
Seem t~ he just Also rans . .
You may tell abcut your Aneleg.
And sing of Galaxy
Rut Am971n; is’ the_fnly meag I'd rip up cheerfully

Tell, Ziff -Davis fonnd the snswer
to the cost of office rents
They cut off sixteen pages
And went up to fifty sents
Well the noofans and fugcheads
. Vay pen Werlds of If with glee . -
Whlle Amazing Just cantlnues with 1ts hlphway robbery

,5'
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S - JARD
by Kent McDaniel

Jard heerd the distant rumkle of the erahs, and nerveusly fin-
gered Bhe hilt cf his swerd., Yeah, he was gpoing tc be sacrificed
tenight, but he weuldn't die ~n his knews, like the others. Tonight
the Bel-tans wculd pay for their sacrifice. Tay with their crabs.

Jard was lucky+-- as sacrifices pos Iie head nahaged te smuggle
a swerd onte the sacrificial pgreunds. That wes one thing which had
never been cdone bhefore as far as Jard knew.

It was sc simple. Why had ro one ever thought cf it hrefore?
When he head herrd, through the grapevine, that he had been chesen
for the coffering, be had merely cached & swerd on the grounds. Jard
weuld that he had a runy but since the Bel-Tens had ecnfiscated all
such weaperns, he had to be contented with cne of the underprrund-
manufactured swords.

The craks were cleser new; abeut three miles away, Jard iudged.
The erabs... Mensters, Stending nearly ten feet ~ff the greound, and
neerly half as bread, =nd coVered with a Iayer of chitin. Jard wasnt
sure hew thick 1t was.e . -

Jard kmew all this from the fleeting glimpses he and his friends
cften had teken from tree-teps and cother vantage prints, of the crabs
en their way tco the sacrificial grounds. - Tow. little thoupb they
had giwen to the foct that tle crabs were off teo kill a fbllnw man,

The crahbs were nesrer; littlgbver a mile away . Jard's thﬁughts
turned to Bel-Tans. If Tarth had crncentrated on Iearning and ed-
ucaticn, instead cof wer, Ieong ape, before 2000 Terth weouldn't be
cursed with the Bel-Tans todey. '

The Bel-Tan le=sders were huvtlnp for o plape+ ﬁ& put a prison
celeny ene  They found cne--<Tarth. Our averere IQ wa sc rnuch
Icwer than theirs that thev cornsidered us just dumb anzmals to be
feund in the greatest quantity. We were chesen fror the secrifices.

Jard's thoughts drifted back to the crahs; They'd be COMITC
cver the hill any time ncw., Ile'd die toright, yes. But net in vain.
For gerneraticns, ren had teen sacrificed to Bel—Tar peds. llever had -
any cffered » fight tc the crabs. lever had. enycne thhught cf it.

But Jard wculd fight them. Jard would dle, but sc woild a few
crabs. The perple weuld find cut; Jard pitied - them for the way
they would find cut, tut they wou1ﬂ And, when the pecrple found
cut, they'd start f1rht1r~ "If ~ne mean couldn’t'smupgle a sword
onto the sacrificial grcunds, then a deczen armed men would rush teo
his aid. HNever again wculd men poermit their follrws te die w1thnut
lifting 2 hend in their eid...

The first of the erahs was coming cver the hill, Jerd gripped
his swrrd a Iittle meore tirhtly. o

=T D—
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SCIENCE FICTION CROSSWORD
by Len Bailes

-- T A RO P
AN : : ‘ Yy 7. CRRNE T B S
RO S A DV S RSSO W S 4., oot L 0 AN NS W

. xﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁ DOWN -
1. Rkwxugxxxuaanxxxnxxiu &f&txnxmai fannmsh gnd
2. probable continentel =zixhit site: of '65 Wrrldecon
3. A(n) % nf Nitrcpen 1s part of the martien atmnsnhnre
4, Permer editor ~f FUTURT FICTTION. (initials) - '+
5. One time eliter ~f Zleetrical Txnerrmenter e
G. Sheella cnuld use che S
7. Withcut them where wrqu Anrleg he.
8. Empercr of Mengoe .
9. The Incomplete nchenter
10, The pgeed Deetor (initiels)
11, Swerdsmen's target
18, A Yemurian geord guy '
20. Fantabulous Mohsters of Screenlend (abbr)
21. Moon of Jupiter
22, 32's first name
24 gigentic
28,



28. L rians

29, RLumenian Naticnal Monsters (ahhr )

30. tmxx&xnxmﬁXRxngatﬂMxxkktmxthXxk Friend cf Deres (initials)

32. Imnpeeach Pim! (last neme)

33. Ile wes Jrhn Taine :

3%. Ixpfnents reauired te reise pjvnn Fages bt prwers ecusl te
given numbers

35. Small solistic herned half humen Teﬂsts(fsns don't ceunt)

aG. Prﬂwlsc her anything, tut rive her

37. If y~u're smart, yru Anal~g each mmnt

39. JWcC ,

46, Tverycne's favrrite J1~“”m9t

42. Basic equirment fer a gord sf herc

43. Sword of ___es

45. Plural pronoun

48, Peul Newman v :

49. P. Schuyler VMiller must te in Icve with her (1n1t1ﬁls)

52. Direetrr ~f an apa

53. Trench dlelirht (initials)

ACROSS
1., 7 scrosses first nenme
7. Plying seucer fanatic (last name)
11, Peyote addict '
12. Irma llaggenschlcreper's initials  (well, yru t tc think ~f some-
thing hettei?

13. Frunder cf preject VARK (1n1t191$\
15. Y Gagarin

16. Jack Dourles series character (twe werds)
18. Lerr~ of Opal

19. Inemy of all trufans

22. ___ and TIsscence

28. Tie wrete Legic of Tpire(initials)
- 25. It weas almrst ___DOR in '64, htut what can you dr
26. The:s F C

27. vNaster cf tangled vernﬁ51ty

31. Girl friend ~f Adem Strange

32. half ~f Mark Phllllys (initials)

3G. Lucas Tr

38. Wicked Gient

41, Shunned lty mrst neffers like a,ylppue
42, lie playe? at science Ly Tar

44, 83,14159

45, Barrent

46+ Reger De__

47.. EXCILSIOL is his metto

49. llead of Cexmbur (initiels)

50. ____ ray cf Armeagpeddon 2419

51. Bird of scorts .

58, llerc rf the Sky]ark Series 55.Authcr of this ypuzzle(initials)
56. PuT11c Monster #1(initiels
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pretty healthy average. Tbe larpest zine in the meiling sas Stranger
Than Fact 1. TIscari-t crpperd the 2 slot, while STFH#2 teck third

ther% ffnﬂhm S }most %nn—exl tent, ﬁﬂx t is,the wu ULC S nf‘t is
fﬁ ~n"heln,s 1m te i io inve %Et@res% ihgﬁg or
yone 1htares cen énn me, or any other memter o )

for informotion. Ne'll he bﬂhﬂy te hear from you.

Gaodbye then, until the next issue of IXCALIBUL; when, if T/em still
around, the Scuth will rise again. -=— James D. arknecss



FANZINT REVIEWS ,
Yy Arnb,l,d'. Katz -

Quite o faw really pocd ones e¢eme in this time.  I'1l1 review
ns many as I have rcem for, I think I'll institute a 1-10hich rat-
ing system.
, * *
IYPITH #34 Sertenber Walt and ladeléine: Wnllls, 170 Upper N'Ards
Rd. DBelfast,4, liorth Irelend. 15¢ each, 7/81 24 7 mimoc

Some neofan nemed Willis sent me this(all richt, I sent h1m K
meney first) anl since it (id come 2ll the way from Nnrth Irelanc,
the least I c¢nn dco is roview it. I mean, even cruczines like this
deserve an nccasicnel reviev. -

Willis scems tc thin= he attenlel Chicon III, and this issue is
devoted te a repert of his tri; stateside with emphasis cn the con
itself. The text, nly somovhat faulrus, is illustrated by ancther.
nec named Arthur Thomsen, whe affects the cubte nickname of ATem,
ATom shews yremises of some day lteing a top fensrtist.

A in all, this is a vretty woeful first issue. I take it the .
"34n is just frr ghew, tut vhy den't you tring a little licht 1ntc
the lenely life of a fan acrcss the sea Jnﬂ sub. wATIIG° 9 '
Shengri-L'Affaires #06, LASFS subs to T11ik 1825 Greenfiell Ave,
L&, Celif. 90024 25¢ a copy 5/%1 Free fer letters, trade., 30p» mim-
This issuc of SIAGGY carries the rether shoclking news cf the
re51rn9tinn, en messe of Bhagry's elitrrial staff. I hepe seme LA
fen will take over, or else I heve the lest issue here in frent of
me. This issue wes a [ond cne, tne,

The nmest enjoyed piece wns Of Mice and Wrmen Ly-Jchn Berry. Ber-
ry, trving to téach his children the iacts of Life, lought a yeir
of mice. The lesscn wes o dismal feilure, lvt it left Jchn with a

wh-le farily of mice tr ;iet ril of.,  On the way {cwn tﬁ,the'vet.shor

the mice esmajed on e crowlel mxX Lus. Typical Derry

Bj~* hes an srticle iéscrihing e trip to Les V%/éé Végas hy - -
a groun of fen knewn as the MNas and amlle Sceicty.  ion 321lik vwas
suwmsef1 te win 527,000, lut since I heven't seen anything arout it
in Starsllnkle, I puess he Aian't quite make it.

Fritz Leiter hes an article Jiscussing science flctlnnal clements
in II,P. Lovecraft., It didn't im ress me much, md nly Taeruse I don't
cere for IPL's writing. There sro also lirck re eviews and a lettercnl
RATING: T :

TANDRO #1209~ The Cfulsens, Lt. #3 Walexh Indien_ AO°°? ?5¢ -8 cn*v
IZ/%? 5 28 v, mimec CoL

oo boy! © Tuck is Neeorinp har¥er heartsl Ny ‘the minute as:a . '
fanzine reviewer. [is ratinrs are tle lcwest I've ever scen, Buck ..
had better nen hold his Droat: veiting to ses a.copy of”¢¢% uxcaI—
ibur until we! re & 1ot ? etter.('_‘ ' o ' v

Barfly Sv1rrs In!, ‘& full “are al for the Pﬂllan“cholr serles

of Terfly novels was very funnv : uANAOFG,u OF ¥ AS, hochsahl! :
Deve Jenrette bas an’ artlc1e cn GLOT Y CAD, wllch 1s ﬂhout the



TR
best critical evaluatiom of it that Y've yet scen. Jenrette(tongue
in cheek?) reviews the lork as Teinr a satire on adventure steries,
Whe knews, he may even be rirht. DATING: 8

. . .
- el ol el ) e -

CIGIUS #2 Taul Gilster, 42 Gedwin Lene, St. Louis I'os 63124 free for
loc, tra’e, centril. 10¢/ceopy mimeso 1975

Taul male misteke #1722A. Te —ut & teer out questionaire in CIG.
Fen vill just not, Ty and lﬁrre, cut up a zine.y I can just see Bruce
Pelz hecking out the coupen to meke sure he rets the next issue.

Actually, C7G isn't toe had, and I believe it will get letter. The
lest parts were the editerial and the article on sea citiesm , both
by Paul himself. The fictien was teco shert even for my taste, and
this is the esree in vhich Cyg is most mffx Jeficient. LNATING:3

DINATIRON #18 &19 July &‘Sept. Roy&ChrystaI-Tackett 215 Green Valley
“d. NV Albuquerque, New Mexice 87107 20up each 15¢ a cory 2/25¢ mmee

thy, you ask yourself am I reviewing the last twe issues ~f Treon
(by ged, I'11 ahlreviete it eny may I 2amn Well ~1e?se) Slmlle, they
just came out terether.

#19 features a Westercon Nerort by Len Veoffott and an exc 11ént
celumn by Gary Labrwitz. Gﬂrvwflscozereﬂ the lest cherd, hu% after

a pianc tuning, it wes lest arain,

Teckett says #19 was the annish, ut ne ecne wves peing te et mere
then 207 an issue out of him. Toolad, twe 20 yare Trcons would make -
cne rreat, bip zine. Ob well, at least it's e focd smell zine. o

LATING FOL COIIC ‘BOOY FANATICS: '3
RATING 0o SCITNMCT FICTINIT FANG: 6

[ R R - e
—.“‘.—o-.'—._o-‘

CRY #170 Weler & the Dushv's Nox 22, 507 Seattle WVash. ©8104, 25¢
8 cory. 5/%1. Tree for Irc or contri™ Bimonthly. 36 pp mimeo

AlIl %kinds of roocd things in this issue. Weler's con-rep for one
thing. It's really one of th2 hetter ones I've scen lately.

John Berry has a very entertaining éolumn calle? OF MICI AND WOMZ
TN. It scems that John tried to teath his kids the facts of life hy R
buying them a weatr of mice. As I S“l(, a very enterteining cclumn, :

Lob Williams has an emusing 1it of nom sense called 4 CASTI HISTCLY
OFHCORTST OFDTNC, that fits well with the lirht hearted téne of this-
ish. Yes Virrinia, there is a letter-crl. DRATING:8

. H .
Cal L

INTROSP CTIOI] #7 ¥i%e Domina 11044f Trip; Ave. Oek Lawn, I1l, G0453.
20¢ a coyy 3/50¢ free for tra‘e loe or contrily Irrepular ditto -30pn.

This isn't really too hac. The re- ro is renerally pood, the text
fair and the art exc°11ent. Nah Tuclzer dces an article on an 014 Time
fanzine, SWIETITISS hJD LICIT, that is rather Interestlng es articles s
on cld fanzines fe. llarry Warner bas a ceolumn aout letterhacking,
and if he isn't the relgnlnr ex;ert, t!en ne one is. :

The lettercel is long for tris size zine, and it features a. lnoong
letter hy larlan Tllison which might heve made a nice celumn. .

DATTMG: S
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by Len Bailes

SUPERNMIND MNark Phllllps Pyaram1d 40¢ 102pp

Meny fans seem to feel that the whole Garrett Janlfer series is
a blipht on scienc® fiction. I just can't agree with them.. Alx
though the series is not the best 11terature ever written, it is
very funny .

This third and last volume nicks up the trail of that knight .
errant, Kennéth Joseph Malone, at a time when"everything is going to
hell in 2 handbasket. It concerns the trials and tribulations vhich
Malone’ underpoes in order to track down the source of a strange de-
nenernt1on in the organization of every American institution, from

the Senate to the un@erwor]d. Flnallv, of course, he trlumphs, 1n
a. Waly. N . . * B

This edition of SUPZERIIND is radlcally dlfferent from the short-.
er version in Analog 1n 1020-01 entitled OCCASBEN FOR DISASTER., It's
not merely that the book was expanded, the basic point of the eu~- °
thors seems to he™ exactlv reversed., In stee”-of ending or the down-
swing, with the end of 01V1117at10n as we know it, this book ends
on the upsving, with i'alone readv to do his duty in  the changed
ocrder of things.

The book's chief assets are the Wacky style in wvhich it is written,
and the excellent characterizetion of Malone. Cast as & bumbling
clod with occasional inspirational flashes of brilliance, VMalone,
the illepitimate sor of Craig Rice's John J; Malone, "ruthlessly
tracks the saboteurs to their Talr, stoping for a not qulte typical
romance, end using his psionic nowers to bail him out whenever the
going gets rough, - This is where the book has met severe ertISCISm.
Garrett and Janifer have been accused of using the psi poVWers of
Malone as a crutch, and u51ng the "Typewr1ter in the sky" technlque
to pull Valone out of jams. - This is in part true, but it is. not ob-
jectionable to me. The book is meant as a farce, not as an adven-
ture story, and the use of this convenient gimmick allows trensition _
from one sequence to the next without the use of horing dialogue or
narrative which would spoil the boo¥'s effect. In this 1nstance, I
don't feel thset it is s]oppy wvriting, hecause the herky Jerhlness_'
it ecreates blends very well inte the flaver of the book,

As for the style, they used a "Tet's thirow everythlnp'ln ncJud1ng
the kitchen sink" format. The adiectives chosen by the writing pair
in some cases are new additions to the kmnem ¥xxgx English ‘lanpuage.
The skill with which they heve thrown in so many irgroup references
and still mansge to meke the story readable and humerous from a non-
fen's v1ewp01nt is uncanny. I know severel non-fans ¥ho heve read

and enjoyed .it, - ‘

It must be admitted thet this hook is not as good as the flrst in
the series, but go out and"huy it anyway, and have a happy."

* % * . %



SKYLARK III Tdward 7 Smith Pyremid 40¢ 207pp

Since I lampooned this boolz in another part of the magazine, the
fair thing, I guess would be to pive it a sincere review,

It is volume two of a series of three, which will Dbe expanded
to four in a fev months, when the all-new SKXYLARKX DUQTZSKT is pube-
lished in IF, Pyramid vwill also publish the remaining SKYLARFK OF
VALELON end has already published the first in the series.

The plot concerrs Richard Seaton's attempts to aid his friend
Dunark, of the »nlanet Osnome in repellirg invaders from a nearby
world. In doinp this, Seaton becomes ruler of hoth planets and comes
across the space ship of an alien empire, posessed of an enormous
technology and with designs to rule the universe., Seaton gallivants
around to several advanced,friendly civilizations, finally becoming
"A superman of knowlege" to quote from the cover blurb,

Assuming a ruch smaller rele than previously, in this volume, is
the villain Duquesne. I don't know why Smith even hothered to incl-
ude him, except for finenacial reasons. Ile seems far less menacing
than in SKYLARK OF SPACT and winds up petting killed 3/4 of the way
through the hoolk. Thoush I heven't read the third in the series, I
assume that he returned to life in one way or another. 01d villains
never diCecea.

In view of the fact that it was first published in 1930, the hook
stards up rather well.  If ore is willing to everlook the constant
references to the ether, there is nothing which will outrage the
scientific sensihilities of the lay fan. There are some explenat-
ions of fantastic machines that he will find no longer pleausible
due to refinemert in theory, but in general it is easy to suspend
disbelief and pretend you never heerd of & man named Einstein. One
becomes caught up ir the dreama, and soon travelling at five times
the speed of lipght seems to lLe the natural thing to do. The peauty
of this book is that it causes you to Yook at the cosmos thru Smith's
unjaced end exhuberent heroes. It is the kind of make believe which
all stf fans have at one time or another dreemed ahout.

Written as a new story, Skylark IIT wouldn't stand up, but as a
reprint from the "rood old .days, it can stir up the goshwowoboyoboy
facet of the personality without embarassment.

My chiel critiscism of the book is the characterizetion of the
protagonist, and his cohorts. They are paper thin. Duquesne is
slightly deeper, but he is se typically mad scientistish.

O0f course, the thing to hear in mind is that when Smith was writ-
ing this stuff it wes brand new. 1It'11 bhe interesting to see how
a new book by him vwill stand up in teodayvs stf market. Loo™ing at
the book from an overall point of view, I'd say that it is definitely
wworth reading, if only te find out thet the old geezers had “some-
thing to shdut about after all,

* ¥ * *
TIE PUPPET MASTIRS Robert A, lleinlein Signet 50¢ 175 pp .

This is not a new hook, but it has ji'st come out in a new ed-
ition, and this is the first time T bave read it.

The plot concerns the efforts of three secret sgents in a sort
of glorifiied FBI in the future, to repel 2r invasion of a hoarde of
31b amoeba lilkke aliens which have the povwer to fasten tlemselves to
a humen being, end take over his mind. The protagonist is known hy




several names, the most prevalent being Sam. Eventually the baddies
are defeated, as usual.

This book combines.all the well known eléments of "terror of
Aemonaic possession" with a sort of DAY OF TIZ TRIFFIDS approach to
heating the aliens back. There is the perrenial lleinlein tomcat thrown
in, and the typical salty, wise old man. I find themes in here which
seem to recur in mamy of Ileinlein's later books, notabley, STRANGEL
IN A STRANG? LAND, To his credit, at leest he didn't throw in a scene
in which the US Army is demolished as it attacks the creatures.

Teking an overview, the book appeers to be the result of a grade
B monster movie script, revised by leinlein and vritten in a semi-
palatable style. If you like to read about the good guys beating the
bed guys just ir the nick of time than huy it. Othervise, don't bother.

* * * * ¥*

SCIZNCE FICTION OMNIBUS odited by Groff Conklin Berkley 50¢ 1°0p»

Again, this is not a mew book, but again it is out in a new el=-
ition, It is about average as Conklin anthologiss go. There are a |
few storics within that are worthy of note. : ) 5

Isanc Asimov has a nice piece ontitled FHOMA SOL which is a view of
the"wise galactics discover the puny Earthmen” situation with a twist.
Arthur C Clarke has a short little jolter called liistory Lesson., Les-
ter Dol Rey contributes a moderately interesting story. about robots
end their reletionship to the Lest Man. The lead off story in the
Book, A SUBWAY NAWZD VOERIUS by AJ Deutsh is a semi-mathematical tale
vhich is semewhat cnterteining. Murray Leinster has a long novelette
ontitled Plapgue. There is a Bradbury yarn and a 3 page snapper by
Fred Brown, ' RN FYC e

There are a few others, including a' Lovecroft story which are
medioere. There is no unifying theme to this snthelogy which was first
presented in I951. ' —

‘If you don't sec any other pb's you want and you want to read som8-
thing, than buy this. It provides an hour or so of pleasant reading,
but you'll not -miss enything if you don't.

* * * * 5

Sorry to include so many reprints, hut that's heen all I've been
reading lately. I haven't seen a rood new novel in several months.

NOTZD BRIEFLY:. : ¥ ,

Aca hes brought out the Gth Pellucida hoek, Back to the Stoene
Ape, and Canaveral is going to prirt an allrew EE Smith scries, star-
ting with SURSFACT EXPLORTRS sometime nevt yeer,

~That's all till nextish,: see yo then
— Len Beiles

[plefelelefolririrfr e jejeleleje)eyeiajejairfol~jeicioiojolafojefefe]
JOYZUSE, DURINDALL,'HUNDINGSBANA, IBAD, CAT'S CLAY, SCALYEL,

EXCALIBUR:



You owe the misfortune of holding this issue in your pavs tej
being a subscriber, your sub expires with #

Peying cash for this ish

being a good srtist, Please contribute some.
: y >
_ ;

!

P
_ Fiction /5y

BEINm a good writer pleasc contribute
an article
Being feel cenough to already have contributed

Being fool encugh to have loc’d

Being a BNF

Being a girl

Warnt to trade?

You traded

AR

Yeu're a N'APAen

We 1ike  the scund of your name

o, Wk,

VARS IS FINE IN 'G®




From

L. Bailcs

27 Split Rail Fl.
Commack, New York
11725

return requested
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