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DIRECT CURRENTS

ALAN S. UNDREY: A few D’s ago, a few of you were tossing the typo 
"rouge moon" back and forth. Well, when I came across 

a reference in a book I happened to be reading, I thought that the 
typo had been "rouge dragon," and that Flieg had originally been talk­
ing about the Davidson story. I check and found I was wrong, of 
course. However, for whatever it is worth, there is a "Rouge Dragon." 
He is (or was) one of the Heralds of the English College of Heraldry. 
I wonder if maybe there was a Rouge Moon too, as the moon is a legit­
imate heraldic blazin too... .

AUCTION ITEMS; The BEST OF FANDOM’1958 is up to $1.05 from Bailes 
over Flieg’s $1 — fanzine bids are fine as long 
as. I see them; sometimes I skip read, Flieg.

The Startlings are begun at 70/ by Andy Porter.

DICK LUPOFF: Having seen a documentary film (tourist style) on TV 
the other night, I am in favor of the Virginvention for 

1967 — you are bidding, aren't you? If you aren’t, I’ll have to sup­
port New York, I guess. (But they didn’t have a color film advertising 
their locale like you guys did -- you have the better propaganda dir­
ector, I guess.)

LYN STEIER: Nice to see an explanation of that seal -- which I have 
heretofore seen only on Official Cars of firemen and fuzz.

GREG SHAM & CO. ; I assume you will pass on comments to whichever con­
tributor to your one-shot deserves them? Anyway, in 

regard to the Worm vs. TLotR, it was said early in this Tolkien Fan­
dom bit that the Worm had the style but not the scope of TLotR. In 
retrospect, I think perhaps the latter had too much scope, dealing 
inadequately with the many events which went into the War'of the Ring, 
The style of Eddison is not really "awkward,"Steve Perrin, it is just 
heavier reading than Tolkien — it's Gothic, in fact. And it's not a 
question of the author running out of villains, either. You have the 
villains as originally given — no ringing in a bunch more when the 
protagonists seem to be winning, as some authors do — and eventually 
they are beaten. Given the physical set up of ERE's "Mercury," and 
the mental/emotional set-up of the people thereon, especially the 
Demons, there is nothing to do but give them back their best enemies 
to continue fighting -- otherwise they would die of boredom.

ANDY PORTER: Chalker, with his usual foot-in-typer, has answered your 
points (from DEGLER 87) in his SAPSzine this mailing. Or 

at least he thinks he has done so. Result: I'm for NY (if the VV is 
not running). I have 5 extra copies of his zine (IBEX 11:3) with in­
structions to pass them out to LASFSians interested in same. It’s bad.

BJO; Dean's birthday is 29 August, not 25. Tha other calendar was 
wrong. As for the playing cards, I’m with you -- I prefer a set



- 2 -

with a good piece of fan-art. Then maybe we can get up a series of 
the things, using different artists, one deck every two or three years 
whatever the traffic will bear.

FLIEG: That which enhances the ability to perceive in one person may 
very well work the oppisite with another person. I can think 

of a number of instances where Romantic Love (your suggested enhancer) 
merely clouded the person’s perception -- though, of course, he him­
self th ought he could see things much clearer.

TED WHITE: True, "any artist of real talent and ability, who obtains 
decent exposure, will very quickly make it into an Artists’ 

Top Ten. However, my point in the article on establishment of fannish 
names was that (1) it is difficult to get decent exposure, and (2) al­
though the Top Ten may be easily obtained, try getting into the top 5 
or sol Though I guess there are only maybe three permanently ensconced 
at the top....

Cartier's "Red Dragon" also appeared in at least one issue of 
Red Dragon Comics.

It will be interesting to see if anyone’s list of BNFs includes 
someone who entered fandom after he himself-did.

HILDA HOFFMAN; In case you^haven't figured out the chemical compound 
yet, it is just what it says: Brucezine (or, more prop­

erly spelled, Brucine.)
I do not have any lucky numbers, by the way; I’ll propitiate 

my luck without help of special numbers.

GILBERT: Okay, so where are the materials for the Ellik TAFF Re- 
P°rt that you got, along with $5 from LASFS, last May? 

As it appears you will not do the report, please return the additional 
page.of MS, together with either the $5 or the‘stencils, and we'll try 
to find someone who'll do what he says he will. First, your excuse was 
inability to get the illos from Bjo; so Al and Fred offered to do that 
when the text was typed. Then you were going to run the stencils at 
red.s over the weekend of Oct. 2nd, since you had to go there anyway 

to pick up some old stencils Fped would otherwise throw out; you did 
not get there, and Fred threw out the stencils. Then you told Fred 
you would bring the stencils to the Movie Club meeting on 8 October; 
you were there, but the stencils weren't. Enough is enough, I thinkJ 
Us for the various indexes you kept promising, I guess we were lucky 
to get 2/3 of an APA L Index and one Cult Cycle index out of you -- 
the rest of the APA L 1-11 Index & Indexes'to the other Cycles you (at 
my suggestion, I admit) borrowed to Index will just be considered as 
Experience.

JAYN: You.can’t be Resident Bitch of Los Angeles -- you aren’t even 
resident in Los Angeles! How would you like to be Resident Bitch 

of Pasadena? Fine. Dian is the Resident Bitch of Santa Monica. We will 
now open nominations'for Resident Bitch of Los Angeles... . Other costs 
will be filled later.

Dear Bob Pavlat; Congratulations on the results of your election,
-- Bluce

—9P. FITCH; I tend to look at you and Harness as examples of How Lons- 
Can One Mfnac and Not Gafiate. I’ll watch a while longer?..
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Jhe VJay of Life 2
7 BY EDWARD J. DEAN

"Where’s Len?" asked Leo as the older woman pulled a stool up to 
the bar and gat down.

"He’ll be here tomorrow," she replied. "Harold and I thought he’d 
better miss the first evening session, till we see how drunk it gets. 
After all, this is our first Con, Non- or otherwise, and Len’s only 
seventeen. And considering what he got into before..." her voice went 
trailing off, but she lifted an eyebrow and smirked prettily at Leo to 
show she was only talking socially.

Leo knew very well what she meant. It had only been a little over 
three months since Nina Cosgrove had stromed into a meeting of the 
Biscayne Fantasts and threatened them all with arrest for contributing 
to the delinquency of a minor, and it had taken Leo several hours to 
calm.her down, and convince her that the club had had nothing to do 
with'the ether-sniffing party that had landed her son Len in the local 
jail. At least it hadn’t anything to do with it officially. Certainly 
some of the members had been involved, but even now Leo had no idea 
who they were — Len Cosgrove had been the only fish netted by the 
raid. About a dozen members of the club had keys to Corky Stanton’s 
summer house, since they kept the club mimeo there, and any one of 
about seven of them might have taken advantage of the fact that Corky 
was in England last May to hold the "party." There was little use in 
trying to pin the blame on anyone, so he had eventually talked Mrs. 
Cosgrove out of calling the law on the club, In fact, by the time he 
got done talking, she was actively interested in the club, and in fan­
dom, and she had been coming to meetings fairly regularly ever since, 
dragging her large but very quiet husband Harold with her.

Nina accepted the gimlet Leo made for her an d glanced around the 
room. Harold, as usual, was talking politics with Ray Trisko _  or 
rather Ray was talking, and Harold was listening. That would go on for 
hours; Ray never tired of talking politics to anyone who’d even pre­
tend to listen. Ray’s wife Tema was sitting talking to a young girl 
N^na hadn't seen before, while Bob Grieger hung around the two of them 
as solicitously as he could manage without being told to go away for 
being a nuisance. Several others showed up, including George and Anna 
Parker, and George headed for the card table in the next room. Anna 
drifted toward the Tema trio, and Nina turned her attention’to Leo once 
more. A very attractive person, she thought, if a bit young.

Led was thinking much the same thing, though he had Corky Stanton 
in mind. At 28, he thought 20 years made a girl just barely legal. Of 
course, in another year or two...he snapped his attention back to his 
immediate surroundings as Nina handed her glass over for a refill. 'He 
made this one even lighter than the first, which wasn’t easy to do. 
Mustn’t let parents get the wrong idea about fan parties by allowing 
them to get drunk themselves,

Nina chose to open the Occupation Gambit. "I don't think you ever 
told me what you do for a living," she remarked. "Do you teach?"

"No, I’m a tour agent with the Largo Agency downtown. Nothing too 
great, but something between a white-collar worker and a beach bum. And 
how about you?"

"I teach -- actually, I'm at the University, Physics Department," 
She laughed, a bit forcedly, and Leo looked at her in a new light. A 
woman who is a success in her career h- a career usually reserved for 
men -- and she’s ashamed of it.’Must think she’s unfeminlne,..not bad 
looking...wonder how old she isM, .He poured himself a drink this 
time. (TO BE CONTINUED SOME MORE)


