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It's been a Very Long Time since the
Iact dgoue of *8KOAW*, During that time
the terrifie list of *¥PresSx Publications
has grown from #17 to #31. We've done
about fifty pagee of Writdten Material for
Other FPanzines of Ours. (The old *SKOAN«*
syndrome, having left us in times past,
re‘nrns quickly when we start writing for
our favourite gensive, and we tegin o
Capitalize with Gay Abandon again, dammit!)
We've had many Exciting and Wonderiul Pexr-
sonal Experienmces at home and at work and
at school, We've joined the Spectator An-
stenr Fress Socviety and the O0ff-Trails llag-
azine Publishers® Association, and we've
become the Big Cheese behind the Shadew FAPA, We've obtalved an Automobils
of cur Very Own, with an auntomatic windshield wusher evexr, and weve driven
3t A1 Avournd Tos Angeles and even up to Berksley.

Vetre still i1he same humourocus perscit Wnom everycne dearly loves, -
however, snd thig is #SKOAN» #14, the imsue that Really Shows It.,.

e — - - - — - — - —

- — - - - - - - -

", Qg%mnnl“ said a happy young libersl of our acguailniance, as he
clapped our Lack during our lunch hour the other day. "I didn’'t know you
were a writer! Do you wrife much?"

Tt's been itnat way for quite 2 while vow, Ilistakenly, under the mis-
apprehension that it Certainly Covidn't Do Axny Herm, we sumitted a small
article of ours t¢ the Literary Magszzine out at good old El Camino College.
Since then we have been accosted by a whole bunch of people we bardly know
Prom 211 our 0id Classea. They ell approach the subject im sbhout the same
way as our happy young liberal friend.

"Well..." we said to him, as he sat dowrn beside us. “Someltdmes.”

"Where do you live?" he asked, bubbling over with enthusiasm and a
bunch of other emotions, like he'd just found the Nissing Link or Dr.
Livingston or a million dollsrs.

*In.,.inglewood,” we said, with no littie canbtion, We've heard a2 1ot
about those liberal ccllege students, We wouldn®t even wani ome to marry
our brother,

"Goshwoshow!” said our happy young liveral friend, "Goshwoshow!"

After that we had tc help him with nis Freuch homework, We find that
it's nearly alweys like that. We writve & Silly Article about the Hermose
Beach Aquardiuvm and it winds up in the E1l Camino College Literary Magazine
and then suddenly everybedy is clapping us on our back snd asking us to
belp him with his French homework.

You just have to leern %o aceept things 1like that from the public
when youlre Famous, We SUPPOSE...

s> it .- - - P — —_ e —_ — —_— -

IRV, formerly Speedy Jack


Demm.cn

—_—— - — s B S U ——— S b

nunbezr 14 BEQLT» is published with increasing irraguiar-
Livy by (elvin Demmen, whose addreas {note inm-
} portant change ) after Jaly 31, 1352, will be cfo
Kaight, 947 University Avewoe, Dberkeley 10,
Califorais, for all mell (althongh nmeil sent to
y L the cld address will reach ue eventually)d.
I {y% *SKOAR+* is Free Ffor trades or letters; our New
Subpeription Poliey is  explained below; we
. Discourage Saebroripbions, A check ia thisas
s T ) T 'Bux /[ /mesms elther that yon didn®l respond o
]ii | L ine Tast iszue or that this lszsue is Peing sent
to you on a Free Triel Basle and i¥ also also
y
A
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Doy mesns thet this jssue of *SECANx w111 be  yomr

3 Lagt unless you Quickly Respoxd., This is not

’ ‘ & Reguest; tnis is an Ultiwatom, and #*PregS+ P-
ublication #31, Sumier, 1962. And that®s sbout
all you¥ili gee Trom ue aboul Jusiified largias

L e e R -— =

THE EDITOR QURSELF (& sustsining feature)

T+ hag been a Tifficelt Devision for uwe *to make bui, effective with
this issue, we are lowerlng our subscripticn priece The long standing
tradition of asking ome dollar the isgsve for *SKCANx isg. with no 1ittle
vegret, laid by the wayside and covered with 2 1ittle grass mebt. And
the reasgons Tor this are manyiold

The trouble 211 sterted vhen alwuost everyone who reviewed apy issue
of *OXOAN» when we weve charging onme dollar the ismsue guoted that price
in his review, And we, as 2 consegduence, received many letiers saying
that a dollsr was ton nuch, aud would we cousiger s levlier of compent
or 2 Trade? (Which, of courss, we would.) O» at lesst tmo ¢irfevent
cecasiors, furthermore, wnwiiting peorle sctually gert us dollars, pro-
pably figuring that any fanzine which coad cue dollar the {ssus must be
Plenty Worth Faving, One of these dcllars wg gent 0 the Willds Pund.

L

We verunded 80¢ of the other ome, Xeeping 20¢ to buy our lamch with.

So, alihough we hove besm accused of veing Jbscure sud Very Private
in the slant of ouxr Munny 1ittle ariieles, we ceritainly do not wish
to eause a lot of pesple any btroubie by joking arovnd zoout & serious
gatter. If nobody understands a joke, or = Jcks, it iz the fumlt of the
Teller, right?

So fronm pow on the subscription price of »*SEOAN* will be 20¢ the
isame, ovr twe for a doller.

I+ seeng the only erusible thing o do.
*:*:%:*:*:"5“‘.‘;_-?"_,-}(-_.—;*:-35::-!—=-}‘~~;-ﬁ'-’S_;-};:*:*;

vJayhe I waen’t i the mcod, or something, " saxd Frank landsman
cur orogs-howrn friend, on “he toleghoos the other day, “but I didn't
think your *SEQAN# this time wes Ytoo fuvway." Ve bave vurred this sieate-
ment over in our mind e wacle bmmeh of %imes, and it has ceriainly given
us cesscn bt Worwy, for we value My, Tamdsman's opizion even xore ihan
that of ke wid lady across the girzet. The fumy thing 1=, however,
that everybedy ssys Jouw #SKOAL® " They sey 1t lile it wes ap &YW or
leg of ours -—- like it Pas sons vitel woreticon of Celdvwin W. “DifLY Den-
con’a anztomy which had deem given over %o them For lmspeciian 1t bhasn




been this way since the Tirst Glart Issue of #*SKJAN., well over a year-
and-z-nalf ago. It reaily puzzles us, thieg ase of the possessive ag-
Jective., Do they say "Your Tipple" tc Ted Pania? Do they say *Your
Void" tc Ted Whits, Pete Graham, Terry Carr, end vrej Benford? They pro-
babYy don't,. if they have a brain in their head.

S0 the next guy who gays "your #=SEOAN#*Y" fo Calvim W. "Biff" Deuspcon
is going to have tc contend with sn Angry Perscn., Welre liable to Tell
You Off, and say Filthy Trhings snd everythirg.

Qur *SEOAR* this lssue feetures the ariwork of many terrific won-
derful artists., OCur ples for neat piclures to put in this fanzine Reslly
*Paid OFff, at last., Many terrific people respoended, and their contribu-
tions appesar bherein and will aprear in souwe cf ouwr other fanzines. Wm.
Roisler, ysu may renember, was replaced as our Staff Arvist last ilasue
because he never said "boo' o us or anything and the only way we could
get hig cartoons was to Swlpe Ther. And, for the first time in over a
year, this Tesm: contalus no drawings by "Wm. Rotzler" whatggever. No-
body fletches with the pcwsry of whe *PresS+, Mr, YEoitsler,”

So. Our Art Staff for this issue has expandsd aduirably tec at
least eight fantestic people, at this writing, Dach of them is awar-
- ded the position of Staff Artist, =nd is remirded thet we have dead-
1ines to meet around here and you'd belter not rest onm your Laurels or
anything. This is a fenzine, rot a publie plenic aren, and you'd bet-
ter get up off the ground and get back to work if you want to stay with
us for very long. Where dc you think youn sre, anyway, at sume fancy
Uptown Fanziue? Anyway, we love you all Very Dearly, and we Rezlly
Mean It, We mre listing you in alpkabetical order, hecause it secms
~Omly Fair: ATom {Arthur Thomsom), Gaxry Deindorfer, Jack Herness, Terry
Jeeves, Ray Nelson, Fat Scoti, Steve Stiles, and Skip Villiamzomn., We
would 1like to thank each one of you perscnally, aud, in fTact, we alreuldy
have s

That's ceriainly nci enovge egchoo for any of you, tmit we don't
lmow quite how else to handle i%, so it will have to do., WNight we
express once more, though, our True Gratitude for your generosity?

Well, we might.

It hes beeun owr policy for
some ten issuzs or sc to use the
"Bditoriel We® in *SKOAN* nearly
every time we turn aroumd. Every-
ody has voticed thiz and remarked
op it and sverything. Terry Carr
celled it "lovely satire" or some-
thivg like that, Two or ithree peo-
ple coumended us for doing some-
thing that "not aany people like *
One or two other people kepti on
sayiag "drcp the 'Editorisl We'®
(end "drop the Bif# and “guit pub-
lighing Biffables®™ and otber things
like that). but wme omly lavghed
and pulled thelr hats down over
their gyes.
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Well, it has come to our aitend.-
ticn that there are just some things
which cennot ke effectively said in
+he *Editorial We." There are some
Vvitzl and Important Issuwes Of Omr
Time which deserve Serlous Treatuent
end with which we don*t wish o negs
around or anything. We certainly
wouldn®t be Flippant with the Impor-
tant Matters of Todsy if we thought
we could help 1+,

So you'll parden us i, occcaslion-
aily, we alip into the "Editorial I."
It's such a little thing, really, and
. it means an awful lot tc vs. When we

first started using the "Editorial
Ve we sald something to the effect
that "it becomes confusing only in
such expressions as 'our wife ! and
since we don't have a wife, it should
hardly matter." Well, thet was a
long time ago, and we have grown Older
and Wiser siuvce.

Besides, our wife Carol is always yelling ai vs ©o "drop the Edi-
torial We" (and "drsp the BiffY gnd "guw t publishing Biffables"), and
we cevtainly dont went to hreek vp owr farily becouse it would be hard
on our two children.

T T Y . DR Y P - eme e e e e e T I . T = T

NO MORE o¢ld Christaas cards sve wanted by the Women's Missionary Society.
We have mors then ewnoungh,

s e el wE P Ay = - - I - . = - T e e S e S wmw  sem S e e =

Itd started to Worry. I mean, here were all of my friends switch-
ing from Math and Anthropolozy and Engiuveering over to English, and I
gtarted to worry and wonder if ihe Field wasn't going to get Crowded
and everything and maybe they wouldn’®t hove room for me. I worried for
a long %ime, and I even thoughi abouu changing my lUajor +c one of those
fields everybcdy was deserting like rats eic.

But s couple of weeks ago I got krocled back intc my proper per-
spective. I was walking glong on the Campus, heeded for the cafeteria
and a Bite To Bat and psrhads a Fyicndly Chat with somebody, and
all of a sudden I found myself walking vebind o bunch of Beautiful Peo-
ple whe were chitterchattering. They were really Beautiful. All the
boys were muscled and brorzed, and all the girls were muscled and
brenzed. Nome of them looked like he?d ever seca a cold germ or virus
in his 1ife (nor, for that matter, have I, Ttut thai’s Hyperbole back
there. or something)., They were all in Prime Health snd Top Shape,
and they could®ve gone right then and wrestled alligators or walruses
without any trouble and they would®ve @on. They shore with Health, and
their muscles rippled as they walked, Thaexe were about ten of them.

I, naterally, began o feel inferior as Hell, and I tried to
straighten up and walk Strongly and mayve even ripple my muscles a




1itsle, btul my briefcase was too heavy
and I was too hungey.

"Hey Joan," maid one of the girls
to another in a powerful, hucgky, no-
mess-airornd voice, "what are you maj-
oring in now?!

"Phyeical Edueation," said Joan,
eriling healthily,

"Ha! Hal" sajd the first one,
parting her lips tov reveal perfect,
#hite, shiuning teeth and gums vlushing

Avia VTR | with the pinkness of life, YEyery-
_ body's majoring in Physicel Fducation
now /" .

So I guess 1t just depends upon the Circle one iravels in. I guess
that in any given civcle of frierds most of them will be majoring in the
same thing, and one mneedn’t yeally worry abcut his chozen Ffield Fecom-
ing Saturated. I know that I'm 00t wurried any more about the growing
mumber of English majors.

I switched to Physical Education the other day,

-.._.-........\q‘--._..,..._.._.......--....-...-..-_.-.-.-_..—....-.-—.—_._

Once upon a time there was & little boy whe lived all alone in a
dark forest. He was about seven or eight, and he had & little dog named
Richard, or Thomas.

The 1little boy and his dog were very happy together, They held mad,
wild parties in their little house and they got good and drumk and theyvy
sung gay songs tc each other and they told each cther stories about Cive
ilisation and Life In The Big City. Neither of them had ever besn to the

Big City.
When the little toy znd his dog went for a walk in the forest they
would both dress in green so that ncbody could see ther and if anybody

did see them the 1itile boy wounld rum and bide and stavrt to cry and the
1little dog would bare his teeth and begin to growl gngrily.

Neither of them ever gnt o tne Big Cit

¢

--\.n—.u—-——_.._—...._—_-—J-—_-..—-q..-.-——---—.--—4—...—.-..-.—_.,

My English teacher writes ithings. He used to write Cruseder Rab-
bit on television and he used to write The Whistler on radio. Now he
writes for Television Serieses, like Laramie and Bonanza.

The other day I was walkirg along in the Fnglish Buillding between
ciagsses and I walked- by his office. "Hey!™ I said %o myself. *lMr,
Eaufman®s in therel" I went to hig door and peered in and he looked up.

"Hil" I said. "YAre you busy?®

"Yeg," he said. "No, What do you want?"



“Oh, " I said., “nocthing Could we imst Talk?™ I sat down in a
vacant chalr The radio was vlaying, end lx. Kaufwan, in hig short-
sleeved shirt end crumpled blesk tie, wes reading e magazine atout
boats

"You mean just chew the Fat?”

"Well...sorh of, Is that all right?v

"No. Are you in one of my English clagses?

“Yes, Fifteen-B."

"What did you get on my tests?”

"T got a B+ on the first one and a D on the second one "

"Hahe " he said. "Iu's always good to kmow that somebody is doing
great in ome of my classes. What do you waat?”

"Oh, I don’t know," 9zid I, who reaily
dida®t know. “Maybe I'm searching for the

Pruth, or something." /ﬁ%E\§
f o M
_ wibat are you, an English Major?" I T F
nodded, end he laughed. "You won't find i%;" \fj
he saidq 3

"Here. Heret®s Truth,” he said, hand- \
ing me his bcating magazine, "I just bought 1
one of those.” The front of the magarine i
ghowed a littie sallbozat on a big lake with { i)
the 3ajils all btillowed out., "Get yourself e *'
a sailboat and & portable radio for listen- g
ing to the ball gemes snd read Einstein s
and Shaw, That's Truth.”

I wanted to i=lf bim that I was thiunk-
ing of guittins school and going Cut In The
World On My Own asd ask him if he thought
it was okay. I thought maybe he’'d #ell s
it was okay, z2nd I guess thatts what 1
wanted. But I aidn't say anything,

“Hey, Grace!" he yelled at a grey-
bhaired lady who was walking by the office.
“Here®s a kid who wants to find Truth. Tell
him all about Truth, Grace."

“Sure," said Grace. "And waybe he cen
tell me about God." ,

Then there was a fuony rnolse as maybe
ten or fifiteen teachers in the outer office
chuckled and laughed and cverything.

The phone vang. "It*s for you,” yelled
Grace .

“There’s Troth!” hollered Mr, Kaufdan,




and he ran cut of his office 2nd grahbed the phone and sat down and .
elevated his feel and siarted valking.

I got up and walked out of his olfice and stood there For & mimale
listening tc him and then he lcoked up and I waved and walked out.

“__....I mean, I hate honest people,” said Mr, Kaufmar to Truth,
on the Telephone, as 1 lefti.

- e gw  om = - - O em e - e e - e - - - —_ - - - - - . - - — - - -—

¥, . .Ruming naked up the Matterhorn of Edueation.®
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Did you know that germs and assorted disease particles cas remain
_suspended in the air for as long as thirty minutes after they bhave been
placed there by a Sneeze? I read that In a magazine a couple of years
agu, and it has never cezsed to haunt me Oue vever knows; you see, *
whether or nnt he is wolking threvgh & Cevm Cloud left by scwe Carrier
who visited the voom 25 minutes sgo, sreczed, and left ~- probably o gou
out and get "tigit,® And, afier much concentrated etudy, I hawe come up
"with the only preciical sclution to the problem: malle suve that you your-
self have a cold at 21l times. That way, not only will you be e&ssured of -
.not ecatehing snyons else’s, but you will elways Azve a ready excuse for
not going Out or Cver To A Priemd's For Dinner. I don*% know about you,
but 1°d rather sit at home with nmy shoes off then sit at somebody else‘s
house with my shoes off,

Perhaps you are biessed with what I call the "natural" or " oerpe~ -
tmal? cold. Such a perscn is Les Gerber, who says that he is sick :
with s cold most of the %4ime. Well, some people have 21l of the luck.
For others, however, there are many Good Ways to cateh & cold and maks
it your very own. Ycu®ll probably discover g lot of them by
accident -- and you?ll wish you hadn’t, too, If you're zreally im s big
hurry to cateh & cold, though, because you have an inportant engagement
to break, try the follewings call up the sexiest girl you know and ask
her if she will go to a Mcvie with yown. If she says yes, spend a lot of
money on flowers and thiage for her, erd get your car washed profession-
21ly. I bhave *ricd this myeelfd many Times, and I think I can guarantes

5 " thet you will be flat on yous
back in two howrs with either
a cold or the Black Plague,
which is even khetier.

There is a Tmiversa! ILaw
which says that when you get
8 Cold the sur will ghine Tox
two days while you are sick
in bed with the blinds pulled,
and then wren you get well it
#ill rain and everyone wili be
eranky. Taig may not seem too
fair, and let me agsure you
that it ign®t, There isn’t
enything I can do about it.
howaver, so don't come yelling
grcund here tu pe. JYou
bastard:; do you think all T
kave time to do is listen o
your trowvbles? L
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(in our usval gay, witty, Chronological order)

TERRY JEEVES, Sheffield, England

I enjoyed your lettercol, and noted a letter from s MNe. Wiklis
of Belfast ~- is he the gentleuman who lives at 170 Uprer Newtownards
Rd.? If so, could you tell me if he still sells bootlaces and boxes
of matches on the corner of Howard St.? If this is the case,; tell
him that the box I bought in 1941 had two matches short,

*SKOAN* ig nice - particularly with salt and vinegar.
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PAT SCOTT, Anacortes, Washington

You really can't blame people for semding you Biffables; it's
very contagious, you lknmow., Why right now I Teel iike T could sit
down and write & dozen of them (well, half a dozen, anyway).

I kmcw that if I were putiing out a fanzine not wild horses
nor all the mice in China nor none cf those things could keep e
from using the editorial-we., If anyone objected 1°'d tell ‘em it was
Royal or thal I was a corporate bveing, or souething. /Miss Scott is
to be commended for Clear Thinking and Courage and Xeen Judgment,
but she is warmed that the road to the Editorial Wa is paved with
the hodies of people with tapeworms, ahahahal/

. - - - e e ..

COLIN FREEMAN, Knaresborough, Yorkshire, England

I see in Skeam 13 that you don®t like to be called Cal, so it
doesn®t leave much, Will you settle for Vin? I notice you sign
yourself "Calvin," but it doesn’t somehow seem fannish to write any-
thing as it should be, However, if you object to being called
French Wine.,ovooca

Thanks for all the *Skoans* you have sent. I enjoyed all of
them, but this last ore - 13 - was so good that it finally shamed meo
on to drop you 2 line -- a long overdue line, I°m afraid, Vin.

This last ome certainly deserves some recogunition and I juat wantied
you to know that I did eajoy it very mueh., I'm not going imto a de-
tailed Loc for the simple reason that I'd give myself away. At the
moment you’ve no resscn tc svppose T don’t krow what I'm telking
about. Why should I disillusion you? Suffice it to say that I was
amused by and enjoyed Just about everything you wrote. Apart from
“Burdick Returns"” the whole zine appealed tc me very much. Ome spe-
cial mention for the cover. It was a noney, Most Panzine covers
don’t occupy much of my time, Lut this one tickles my fanecy.

Have just looked up Ingle in the diciionary and my curiosity
was rewarded to discover that it meams Pire cn the hearth, so presum-
ably Inglewonod is the wood that goes on the fire on the hearth. [Have
just looked up Colin in the dictionary and my curiosity was rewarded
to discover that it is (orig.) a dim. of Nicholas, which means Vie-
torious Army. Calvin, Incidentally, mears either bold or bald, de-~
pending upon where opne Leoks,/

JINX McCOMBS, Wasco, California

I, too, Capitalize. It was all rvight wp to now, Pecple would
notice, and they would say to me "That is Calvin W, *Biff? Demmon®s
style.” And 1%d say right beck to them "Hmph! Never heard of him!"




They they would say to me "Ted Pauls
ig nominating him for best pew fan

of the year," and 1°'d keep itrying
"Hmph! Never heard of him mueh! and
enywey it's a case of Similar Results
Independently Arrived At Which." ©So
what do they do? Right! They get
the afore-mentioned Calvin W, "Biff"
Demmon to send me his fenzine, And
now I°ve heard of him, And not only
does he Capitalize, he does it more
cleverliy than I do. Therefore I wust
@ive Up The Practice. I have a pol-
icy: I nevar do anything if some-
body else can do it bvetter. That way,

N A
/"\ ‘/A\.{Q;?

say "Jinx could do tt better than he/
she/it does; it%s just that she
doesn®t choose to." Of course, this

and still nobody wants to say "Jinx
could do it better." But there are
‘bound to be a few flaws in every sygiem.

Did you notice something there? I noticed something there. 1
mentioned the name of Calvin W. "Biff" Deumon twice in one (count ‘em
one) paragrapk. That's betler even then the record of Calvin W, "Biff“
Demmon., [You're not doing too badly with this paragraph; eitherij Per-
haps if I can keep up the practice and keep setting new records people
won't notice that I no longer Capitalize.

I come bearing words of reassurance, Your editorial image is de-
cidedly not that of a short, fat guy with a smelly cigar, and maybe =&
flowerzd tie., The tie is most decidedly striped ~- no maybe about it.
I am Positive. Ocps! Vhat I meant to say was, "1 am positive.”

S P W s B, W M WE ey M S Mm Se Wb S Aw e e & o e e W e s e e o e wme e e e - -

JAY LYNCH, N. Miami 69, Florida

I saw your fanzine reviewed in Wild #5 and YANDRO #108. It sounds
pretty good., Please send me a copy of the current issue -- or say is-
su® you can spare, $1.00 in cash enclosed. /The surprising thing is
that of the two dollars we have received from two different people for
#SKOAN*, both were sent because cf mmfavorable veviews in YANDRO, Per-
haps some smart Psychologist Person cen figure it out, but it is cer-
tainly Beyond Us,/

TES GERBER, Brookiyn, New York

I note that I am going to be commenting on a8 geauine Fannish Phen -
omenon, and that scares the hell out of me. I am always scared by Fan-
pnish Phenomena, I clam up. However, like any clam, if you will bend
over and come within range, I will squirt in your eye. I kmow this
really happens, becavse I zaw 1t once in » Loonsy Tune.

I just tried to read Calvim W, "Bifi" Demnon, veterirarien., to my
mother. My mother was very uahkappy. OShe was playing through the first
movement of Beethoven’s Piano Sonata No. 18, Opus 31 No. 5, and she
kept making faces and groaning. I reached out a quick hand apd flipped
over a page for her, and then when she finished the movement I said,
"Can I waste twc nminutes of your practice time 4o read you samething
- very funny?" "HNe¢," she bawled, "I'm too miserable. I still can't
play this thing and I've becn working on it for weeks and bowwww!® I

you see, if anybody wants to they can

leaves me sitting around doing mothing,



waited until she finished her act and said, "Cut the crying, Hla, and
listen %o this. It will meke you laugh and you°ll be happy and youfll
play right tbhrough the mevenent just fine " “Ho," she said, and
started playing again, I closed the music and said, "Listen, confound
iti* vQh, all right,¥ she said, which figured singe ahe‘d been mean-
ing to say it all along. She's just Mean, T started to read the
thing. I got through the first peragraph all right, even though my
French ain?t what it used +to be, but when I it the begiwning of the
second paragraph I eracked up. I loughed so havd T cackled and wheezed
my way unintelligibly through the rest of the item, and when I finished
my mother said, "I still don't see what®s so fumny." She would! 1
think it was funny.

Why dcn't you underline aposirophes?

The winning limerick in your limerick contest was Terrvible. TYou
have Lousy Taste. I laughed; lile Hell.

Once upcn a %ime I had a bright Idea. I was going to print up a
.hundred cards that went as followe: "Dear_ _ : This is to in-
form you that you have incorrectly capiialized the nawe () ATom () Bjo
in your () correspondence () fanzine () other. TFlease correct this
-error in the future. Sincerely yours, Leslie Steven Gerber, Chalyman,
Comnittee for the Preservation of the Correct Capitelization of ATom _
and Bjo." Bob Lichtmar®s brother was advertising priuting cards in the
Raticnal Pantasy Fan, but before 1 could get around to ordering the
cards printed Beb told me his brother had discontinued the service be-
cause his printing shep icacher caught him at it or scmething of the
sort. So I don®t have the cards, and 1 have to tell you that you let
Frank lLandsman get away with "ATOM" in your very own Tanzine, It°'s
ATom, from Arthar Thomson. /Well, gee, Les, we hate to change any-
thing in a Jetter of comment, and we generally don’t. You'll motice
in *SKOAN¥ 13, though, that we capitalized ATom correctly in the many
places we forged it under drawings,

No, I will never learm. I often use "dangling which" clauses,
which is very ammoying 1o some Pedantiic People.

The Biffables and fillers and all were fuuny fumny funny, and so
was ny letter.

AVRAM DAVIDSON,
New York, NY

We had in-
tended from some
1ittle while back
to write to you
in terms cf &
certain sever--
ity for copying
one of our writ-
ing styles. Ve
had occasion in
times past to
make the same
complaint about
H.L. Men: ken and
S.J. Perelman,
who had copied
a couple other of
our writing
styles. But you
have completely
disarmed us by




gsending us twe copies of your very funny faanzine, MWMisters Men ken and
Perelmsn never did that., We think less ¢f them for it. We azlso can®t
gpell for sour apples. but you will observe that thilg has not impeded
our Rise up the ILadderx of Success one littie bit; has i%? .

Any way, one day in Ted White's bat-cave (alias, in even-
ings, Towner Hall) (alias, in daytimes, the Metropolitan Mimeoc outfit)
- or perhaps it was a night -- cur Common Friend,-not that he is
commén in a pejoritive sense, but liutual isg wrong no matter how popu-
larized by Chas Dickens who could meke a mistake as well as the next
man,-Andy Main bem shewed us several ccpies of ¥SKOAN¥, After our im-
itial Amazement wore off we begged a copy to take home with us., Alas,
we left it, in g moment of forgetfuliness, on the floor of our Closet
of Ease; and our former cat, Boswell, committed upon it arn act of the
Severest Literary Criticism, as a result of which it became completely
illegible.

Subsequently he committed several hundred items difficult to for-
give and we subsequently assented to ARlTkem'®s giving him away to lMrs
George "Peachy" Willick., Pesclyhas 2 Way with Wild Animals and Bos-
well has returned only once, to scratch ne and then Flee in Orden
to Avoid Trial.

We are in some mezsure puzzled by your system of wumberature. Doeg
#*SEOAN# number 1%, like, precede *SKOAN* Veol. 2 No, 1, or deces it,
like, follow it? /It certainly does, and thaak you for pointing it out./
We also cbserve, with some displeasure, that you follow a Depraved Fan-
nish Habit of Not Dating Fanzines. This is difficult to explain ex-
cept on the grounds that it enables you *o trade old issues for new ones
with Unsuspecting Publighers. However, perbaps you have a Perfectly
Iegitimate Excuse, like it is Too lMuch Trouble to Get Up and Walk Over
To The Calendar,

You have our permission to send us more *5KOANS+* but you won't
get any P&SFs Lfor them. That's the kind of SOB we are,
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HARRY WARNER, JR,, Bagerstown, Md.

I have just realized why I don'it feel comfortable writing your full
addrees. Inglewood should be followed by New Jersey. 1 couldn®t remem-
ber why Inglewood should go with New Jersey rather than California until
finally memory functioned, I hope., Englewood was always Tollowed by
New Jersey when a ploneer guiz show was on the radio. long befaore the
first Biffable was invented. Thig was something about Uncle Joe's Ques-

tion Box or sowe-
thing, and you got
two little packetis
of G. Washington In-
> stant Coffee for
o sending ip questiors.
s and I'm sure that the
Englewood, New Jersey,
bome of this coffee
y& _ was repeated a hun
'ﬁ% dred times during the
e halfhour program. (As
I remember it;, win-
ning contestants got
a pound hox of in-
stant coffee, rather

‘ ’
- e

i Ty “diﬁhé?«ﬂu.m.whﬁi, not get asked ques-

fGA = TN gl tiops lmier about .
their homestiy.) Maybe

-

CYORGT than $64,000, but did '



that engram is gone for good now, unless I discover
that G. Washirgion does not make instani coffes in
Englewcod, N.J, N\
Maybe I®1L be replaced as a letterwriier to P
Skoan, just as Wm, Rotsler was replaced as an ar- / P\
tist, for failure tc put the asterisks around the !
name. But I'm using the office typewriter and my \ / \
fingers wander away trying to £ind the proper key & \
gince the asterisk is located at a different point ;ﬂj j
on my nhome typewriter, and then it takes me 8 while
to find my way back. Whoops, I see by this letter /
section that I gave a different excuse for failure f ;\
J l

general notion, I hopes I'm just plain lazy, not

to use the asterisk the last time, but you get the f\
/\
fancy lazy by any means, And though it ssens / /
quite improbablw, any time you get to Hagerstown gD
you can look at this latest isgue and you will see -qu
- that it was not postmarked in the usual way at all
this time. ' Scmeone just drew a cirele with a thick /

red pencil over the stamp instead of using ink. scolT
- The Nelson cartoom of the dog bringing back Domald // \\_::7
would sell to vhe New Yorker, I suspect, !_’/\\ﬂ,,

RICK SKNEARY, Socuth Gate, Calif.

I guess I won®t be able to mentica the name of your fapgine, You
gee like Warner menticned, there are some of us old timers who are using
even older machines that don't have all +the littie dee-hick-ieg, Ycu
seem to be s¢ ocffended when readers don't spell 11 exactly the way you
do I £ind the best way cutis not to mention it directly. This of
course will make it impossible for me 4o mention the name on any of the
three poll-sheets I have at haund,,

All my stamps ars cancelled..Though the last one has a strange
deouble red blotch, that might be a rubber stamp, or purple magic merker.

A Story for Children /im #SKOAN+ #11/ didn®t have the even flow of
the others. Fo gripes about your taste in tapes. Sorry though, I
don'®t have a roll of tope to correspond with, I csuld huy one «~- tmt I
don®t think it would work well in my wire recorder,

I notice something. In your first issue you say people shouldn't
send you fan histories, You got them up o Jour ears, and you are sick
of them, A dull morbid fascination with the past, you said, (Or some-
thing like that) But here in #12 you write about "Looking Backward .
Which only proves a point I%d thought to make, that most Pans are jin-
terested in bistories they already kuow.

And, did your experience with a hecto cauge yor to say that the
"friendless-mmong-friendly" was purple? ZYéa&/ I might also say that
I found this little psem remakkably (in comparison (o the rest of your
fanzines) deep and full of fecling., I°ve writien things like that ‘oo,
by misteke. I suspect despite your desire to print huvor that you will
be slipping in z seriosus word now and shen, Don't let it worry you.

The funny omes will think you are being doubly escteric, and the serious
type will think more of you.,.so you win both ways. Hooray!/

The only trouble /with sending fangines to ﬁotFang,is that .
the NotPans like the fanzines K angd want to get more. So they write
to other fanzines, and then ihey write for other faazines, DBut they
are NotFans, and their stuff is NotPaunisb. And Fandom is getting more
and more WotFans in it who like fanzines, but don't like Seience-Fiction
or Fantasy very much. Without pro-mag reviews of fangines, and let-
ter coluwms, we don't get many TruePans in, .but only friendgs of fans,
who are not always the TrveBlueFooFoo tvpe, I dom't want to WOrTy you.




You aren't driving us old guard to the wall (Gor. how I hated the 0ld
Guard, once), bui I thought you might like to know why some of us
wWOoxrry. [We ourself have been a fan of gcience--Piction and fantasy for
many more years than we have been a Fan, but we can see your point,
and it is Well Taken, although we will probably still send *SKOAN* to
a few NotPens,/
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GARY DEINDORFER, Trenton, New Jersey

/" *SCONE#" 13/ was, all in all, a very Tumy issue, though I will
not delve into its Aittced depths and burble that I liked this thing
bere hahahs and I liked +that thing there hahaha because you let con-

- ments like that go to your head and when sonebody gays "Boy but youxr
Biffables are ineffable,™ you always veply, conceltedly as hell, "Yeh,
I'm 2 funny as hell person."” If you think I'm going to gush all over
your stuff so that you can compliment yourself once more in the let-
ter column, you are much migtaken, let me tell you., But, really, 1
dug this *SCONE* evern more than the previocus iwo issues I have seen,
Oh, and have I ever told you that your Biffables remind me ever so mach
of Little Imlu comic books? WVell, they do, Ever so muech, I mean,
. you pick up one of those Little Iulu comic bocks and read = few
storles and see if your stuff doesn't sound exactly like the marraiive
. atyle used therein. /[Sure. Marge and I are both furmier °n Hell,

Which brings up a point: you beiler go arcund saying pice things
about me or else I'1} say toc the world that you are not influenced by
George Ade at all, but by llargie Something or Other JNarjorie Hender-
son Buell{ the seventy year old epicene siomen who draws and writes
Little ILulu comics,

Upor looking at the drawing or two you yourself drew in thig
*SCONE* I won't say you draw like the way the woman who draws Little
Tulu comics draws, though. I won't say that at all. DBecause you
don?t, you know, You don't draw like Margie 2t all. You draw like
hell.
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BOYD RAEBURN, Willowdale, Ontacic, Canada

One day I came home and looked at my meil and said "EEK! A ditto-
ed crudzine" (I automatically consider 2ll ditto-ed zines crudzines
until they prove otherwise) but belng a Fairminded person and all like
that, I stayed my hend es it itravelled towards the waste basket, and
glarced at the zine. (I never throw away a crudzine unlooked at.) So,
I looked, and started reading and read and read and read,... "Gad!" T
exclaimed, "I must write to this Demmon chap and fell him what a jolly
good zine he has there, and thenk him end all, and hope he gends nme fur-
ther issues" so I put Skoan by the typewriter and it =at there and got
buried, and then Skecan #13 arrived, and my resolutlon to write was all
fired up again, even though you persist in using ditte (doubtless the
bad influence of Andy Main) but somehow I never wrole, and then 1 read
reviewa of Skoan #14, and I was sorrowful that you hadun’t sent ne 8
copy. which you hadn't, and which was quite correct actior on your part
because I too cut off silent ones who ignore the receipt of cne‘s brain-
child. But now that I have unsilenced, please will you contirnre to send
me Skoan? /Sure. Here's #14, even, just as you requested. How about

HARRY WARNER, JR., Hagerstown, Maryland

I have seen the light. I bave repented., Praige the Jord. dewewsan
*********************%»‘#******************%********* FEEETIIE TR L2 L 8 0 L 2l 2
*******-‘l—*-2(--)(-***-X-*-l*********-)!-***-!--K-*%%**—X-********* FEXIRTI TSN S 2 & 88 L8 8 b n
EEX R 2 L2 L 2 RO S L - B X bl ok g A il *******************-!-****************
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WE ALSO HEARD FRON (regs Calking, wno sent us a bunch of Wonderful
Artwork, of which we have already used part. from his artfile; Skip
Williamson, who, besides contributing Aritwerk (some of whieh is In-
oiuded .in here and is Pretity Puany) says that we huve a “sieadfast
pess of purpose;” Don Dohler, who found =*SKOAN* "very entertainingl®;
Steve Stiles, who sent the Steve Stiles illustrations which appear
hereln and 18 Pretty Talented and Wiece; Andy Main begm. who says "No,
I won®t write a letierofcoment on #SKOAN% £13;% Artbur Thomsop, who
sent along some of the illustrations which aypear herein and a lot
more which wWe¢re saving for Poeithter Reproduvction, aend who says “"Etbel
Lindsay for Tafi;" gparkiing seintilleting Larpy MgCombe, who says
wit is impowsible to write letters of comment about your publications
without becoming =11 trite and worthless or all pseudo Biffigh," tut
who wrote a Good ILong Ietbter with a ot of Tilthy Stuff im it, just
like weve always waated; Dhil Robeyie, who says that #SKOAN* is "the
. Panniest thing published” and "wy secomd favokite fanzine;® Larty
Willisme, whc says “os soon s I get home I'1l Put You Cn My Mﬁiiing
TTst;" and William Dogoer, Don Pitch, Jerwy Knisbi, sud Ellen Hamer,
- who mostly commented om other Tfacete of our terrifiec persc ty and
didn®t really say anything about *SKOANx exedpt in fuumy, off-handed,
Valuable ways. About wenty-five leiters of ccmment, that’se Jes® Rightfl

Fever send to know for whom the tell teolls

Or you may wake up strapped to a table with electrodes
on your temples and a nice doctor telling you that
everything will be A1l Right

And maybe It will

Y T S - - - - -

The many friends cf the BLACK COUNT BURDICK will be saddened %o
learn that Mr. BURDICE was killed in a three-cer collision on the Harbor
Freeway in Los Angeles recently. M. BURDICK, who used to wage & never-
ending battle for Truth, Justiece, snd the Amerlcan Yoy, &nd & bunch of
other jmk, appesred quite regularly in thess pages, and it is with
great sorrow that we report his death. Tarely does ore find such a fine
friend avd, indeed, a greail humen being henging avound heve, and We kaow
that we share the gentiments of many of our readers when we say, "Good
Tuck, BURDICK, wherever you avre, you old rageal.”

Mr. Burdick is survived by
his mother, Shirley BURDICK, of
Glendale, and his daughter by
a previocus marriage, Carolyn
Addams.

People who go arcund barking df(’j;:;;-
like a Grest Dane

Will prcbably burst your
Tympanic Hembiane

Explaining this delayed issue.

Due 1o circumstances beyond our
control, we were forzsed to de-

lay mailing. However, the next
copy will arrive pramptly.
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Once upcn a time theve was a little boy unamed Felix., He lived in
the Big City, and be was in the third grade. He was majoring in Busi-

ness Skills.

- In Pelix® class there was a girl named Elizabeth. She had long
black hair and sexy eyes. She wore lipstick. All the other 1ittle

girls were jealous of Elizabeth because she got 1o wear lipstick. "How
-come you got to wear lipstick," they would ask Elizabeth, "and we didn®t?"

"I got to," said Elizabeth. %I got green lips."

Felix was very much in love with Elizabeth. He used to eall her
on the teleplione snd send her letters and welk bome
from school with her carrying her books. Ome day
he asked hexr to narry him, and she accepted. They

N B
AR TR set the date, end Felixz gave Elizabeth a besutiful
el diamond ring. He did ngt get it out of a box of
J / J Cracker-Jacke, It was a Real Riang, Keep this in
mnird. It may ve important later,
On the day of the weddlng the hometown church
?i// was packed with 211 of Blizabeth snd Felix® friends.
The other little girls weie 211 jealous of Elizabeth
sl because she got to get married.
As Elizsbeth and Felix marched slowly and ms j-
estically down the aisle, Felix® {thoughts moved lei-
suarely backwards to the %erriple times be bad spent

sitting cn the green playground benshes eating hie
lunch all alone, waitching the other kids playing games and rumming and
having fun. "I'm sure glad I don®t have tc do that anymore.” he thought
+c himself., He turmed and looked iendexrly inko Elizabeth®s eyes as they
stood in front of the minister. VI car hardly wait until we get oome,"
he thought eagerly to himself, "so T can ftake off her 1ipstick Tve

never seen a green lip before.v

After the wedding Felix helped Elizebeth get into his car, and then
he drove them guickly away, amid showers of rice and tin-eans and flowers.
He voticed that Elizaleth weas a little angry with bhim, and he asked her
Why. ©“How come you got to drive, instead of me?” she asked hinm, erabbily.

"] got to,” Pelix replied. "I got to do something to keep my mind
off those green lips."

Felix and Eligabeth bouvght a szall house in the suburbs, and in
about a year they had twins. %We werewn®t going to bave any kids for a
while,* said Pelix crossly, "but we got iwo.™

Felix and BElizabeth lived togetker happily until 1954, and then
 they lived together uvhappily aatil 1062, This was in 1953.



Your editoer was wvery fcr -
turate the other evening, and
reading all sbout Biliy Sol
Esteg in his latest cepy of
TIME, when the celephone rang.

It was Andy Mzin bem,
Avram Davidson, and lrs,
Avram Davidscn, calling fron
New York. We talked with
them for maybe fiwve minutes,
and i+ was Really Weat., Vs
felt all Honoured and every-
thing, because we have cer-
tainiy admired the work of
Mr. bem from afar for the
- longest time,

*Talking with Avram Davidgon,” c¢hegerved Domon Knight to A, J.
+ Budrys once, we are reliably told, “ie...like grasping a bhendful of
nettles."

"It’s not at all like grasping any netiles,” we yelled to Arvram
Davidson., We had mever veeelved 2 long-distance phonecall vefore from
outside the state of Califegimia, having heern Plenty Sheltered, and the
fact that They were iu NVew York and it was dark and everything there
while the sun was still shining here made us yell at them like we yell
at owr grandfather, Calvia W, Demwcn, whom we dearly love, but whe is a
little Hard-(Qf.--Bearing,

v, Davidson thoughit we had said something about needles, and
apparently didn't undersitand our reference, or maybe be’s just a Sly 01d
Foxy; at any rate, we talked to Andy about cur fortheowing trip to Ber-
keley and we talked tc Mr. and lirs, Davidson about their forthecoming
1ittle Bundie From Heaven (ahabahin!), They all laughed and seemed to be
having quite a good time, until Andy finelly kung up, realizing that New
York is mot exactly Just Across The Sireed from Inglewood, or even in
the asxt county, whickh was Pretty Sharcp of him,

We wish to thank Mr, Bem gnd v, sud Mrs, Davidsor for giving us
the Time Of Quxr Life and something mcw to tell 4o Bob Lichiman when he
called later that evening. Mr, ILichiman was properly impreassed, and so
were we. We were impressed ocut of our wind, in fact, and we went
arcund for deys afterwvard feeling like Christmas.

"He didn’t know whether to wind his wateh or go blimd,” said our
History teacher, in o countext which had mothing to de with waichea or
blindness, the other day. DPerhaps this is some lousy old sayimg which
cur History teacher and everybody else in the world understands, hut we
gurely don*t. DIoes aanyome recognize this? Does anyont know what it
HNeans?

e asked this once before, in a different fenzsine, and nobody an-
awered. It is still pussling the very Hell out ¢f us.
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dances. Dances were s
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/g isnce

(Dedicated with
Love to sexy Miss
Tsukida, who will
perhaps lImcw bet-
ter the next

time she tells
Calvin Demmecn to
"make up +that
¢lass you missed
by writing a paper
on Danecing.")
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There were early vallets and
+ill conmected with religom

for the most part,

T LU )

. For primitive man,
~ dance forms were

essential to re-
ligious ritual.

In fact, as we
shall see in a
minute, darcing
was always tied up
in ope way or an-
other with religion .
wmtil the Renais-
pance, ("He's 8
Religious Nut." .
they would eey, if
they say sowebody
daneing around, .
and the fumy
thing =xs that he

!gg a religiocus
mat. )

The early
Egyptians were
very fond of the
Dance. Everyone
danced & lot in
other professional

however, so more dancing went on at religlious festivities than at any
(Some remnants of early Egypiian dance
forms can be seen today in the dances of the so-called "whirling der-
visheg" -~ if you can catch a whirling devvish.)

other occasions in early Lgypt.

of the most well-kncwa Greek Dances was the

The Greeks bad a dance
for it. They had dances for religious purpcses, for story~telling pur
poses, for spectacle purposes, and even for 3cldier-training purposes. (me

di thyramb,

a choral song-and

dance routine which was probably partizslly responsiole for the Greek the-
atre, although I certaialy don't ihink 1% should take all of the blame,

The

Romans, a8 everybody knmows, were pretiy ambitious and everythizg, but were
real elouchee when it came to originating anything all by themselves. The

Romans swiped most of their dances from the Greeks, but they also borrowed
freely from anybody else they could get their bands on. Every time they
captured a new nation, in fact, they stole all ite women, jewels, and
dances, in ‘that order, They found out how that felt around 370 A.D., with
the help of a few itirerant Barbariams,

After Rome crumbled; and not a min-
ute toe soon, either, dancing crumbled for a while. Christianity was on
the upswing, and, although some dancing for Religious Purposes was done
in the early churches, Christizns soon decided that dancing was pretty im-
moral and Licenticus and Dirty. The church fathers, not especially eager
to see everycme performing rites which hal always been connectad with
pagan worship up to then. banned dancing in most or all of its forms, and
the ban was pretty effective. Those were ihe Dark Ages, though,; so you
-can't really blame them.

The Renaigsance must have made a lot of peopl:
happy. Alcng with the sudden revival in art and literature and thinge
czme a growing desire on the part of a lot of Renalssance people t0 talke



up daneing agein, (Anything which is forbidden for a long time seems
like Great Stuff for quite e while afterwards. Tropic of Cancer wounld
nake a good example, but it's in a different century.) During che
Renaissance, dancing concenirated, for perhans the first time. mcre upon
the rules and rituasls of etiquette and less upon the rales and rituals
of religion. That was the first step, of course, towards the Dance of
today, which we 211 know and love. If you could gec out darcing and not
have +to drink blood in the middle of a pentagram afterwards, with your
shoelaces tied together, you were going Lo go out dancing more often,; ac-
cording tc expert opinicn, It was such an important siep; in fact, that
19ve decided *c stop right there. You can go too far with these things.

MAYNARD IN SEARCH OF FORTUIE :: and pearly finding it
-~ another damned biffable’

This is a story about Maynard, the Fox, MNost of you probably remem-
ber Maynard from aan earlier episode. Just to refresh your memory. though,
be was the Grey fox with the lisp, who lived om South Sycamore Street.

May -

_ nard was very fond of Children. Whenpever any little child became lost im

the - Woods, Maynard would welcome him to his little thatched--roof
house and regaile him with stories of Dragons and Beautlful Fairy
Princess. Then he would write a shart and polite note to the Parents,
telling them that he had found their little child end that they could pick
him up abcut 3:00 on Saturday. When the whole family was agsembled to-
gether in Maynard®s living rcom he would teil them one final, fantastic
fairy tale and tnen eat them all, After dinner he would take 2 nap and
try to forget. Usually thies dldn‘t take too long. "Ho use crying over
etc.," Maynsrd always said. And whe knows? That cunning little Fox in
the Woods may have had the answer to the problems of the World! More
than likely, however, he was just awother dwab muat,

One dsy Maynard's
1little house burned down to the groumd. "No use crying over ete,," said
Maynard stupidly, ae he turned his baeck to his once
happy life in the Woods and set out to make his . _
fortune in the Big City. He arrived in the Big 5'

city at 5:00, Most of the stories you hear about i
people from the country arriving in the Big City v 5
at 5:00 involve a lot of funny things about Dodg- ,ﬂv/j /
ing Traffic and Looking In Windows zmd NicePlace- @2@ o
TovVisitButYouWwouldn*tWantToliveteye , Vell, if
its that kind of sticky sentimentality for |
which one is searching, one would do well to look \
Eilsewhere, , (You might try the Saturday Evening . % ]
Pos:, for a stari.) Maynard was vo country Bump- Ny {
kin! He was & sly snd CGrey Fox, with a cumning - v
Ability to loock out for himselil. ¥
After he broke out
of the Zoo, Maynard decided that he'd had Clty Tife up tc here, He re-
turned ¢ the Woods, moved into & comfortable den with pienty of flat
apace for playing Lewn Temnis, and raised a family. A few years later
he married. 1t is at this poing, or perhaps z whole lot sooner, that
the narrative asbout Maypavd, the cumning Grey Fox, becomes boring as
Heli. Even Maynard got rather sick of it, and did away with nimgelf at
the 2ge of 34 by holdinog his breath and counting to 5.,238. He was bur-
ied with a simple ceremony in the middle of the Woods which he had beld
a0 dear, the stupid bastard. All the Kids end Uncle Silver were thers
and they laughed and chuckled as Maynerd®s 1little grey pelt was sold to
Bddie Gevrrtz. "Always a sense of bumcur,” chuckled llaynard's wife to
_DUncle Silver, as she closed her purse, "you always did have a sense of
humour ."




"It may come as a shock to you and Cel W. ('Bifi' )."” said Wm. Danner
in a recent letter to Bob Lichiman, "thet his use of printed
laughter is a (no donbt unconscious) bit of plaglarism, I quote from
8The Tooth, the Whele Tooth, and Nothing but the Tooth® by the late,
great Robert Benchley: ‘But now let ns counsider that spiritwal exal-
tation that comes when you are at last let down and turned loose. It
is all over, and what did it amount Tc? Yhy. rothing at all. A-bha-ha-
ha-ha-hal! Nothing st 2ll....What does he use this thing for; for in-
stance? Well, well, ic think of a liitle thing like thet making all
that trouble. A.-ha-ha=ha-ha-hal,..' If you haven't read Benchley you
got something coming, and I envy you."

Abzhahshahal
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You have been reading *SKOAN+ #14 . the megazine which borrows all of iis

Funny Things from Robert Bemchley, George Ade, and Livtle ITmlu, and whisl
said "Plus ga charce, plus c'est la méne chose” when yov Tooked i€ 4w the
closet and slipped peamut butier sendwiches under the door, *SKOAN= #14

is Terrific, snd o *Presds Publication — pumber 31, in faet ~- for the.

Summer of 1962 .

Like most of ite early mothers, #*SEOAN: #14 is the work of Many lonih

Some of the materlal appearing herein was actually writien and rum oft
shortly after the eppearance of #SKOAN* #13 last year. Some of ihe of
material appearing herein was just rum off last evening, and iy, o i
ditto-cranking arm is still sore, ss if sager tc prove it. We solieit

gour contributions to the vital work ¢f this magazine, especially if you

are one of the Fine Fandom Artistis whe sppear in this issue, UWritlen E
contributions will pobably be rejected, althcvgh we may find room for .
some of them in one of our Tremendorns other publications for OMPA or SAPS
or ‘he Shadeow FAPA, Contributions of umonmey will certainly not be iunrmed
down., although we feel that it is only fair to warn you that they dou®s
guaranieze you anything, either. - The boal mgy to siay on the gver-expand
ing *SFOAR* Mailing List is tc write a Fedsar to Calvin Demman (who 1 e
perhaps better-known 28 Calvin W, "Biff* DEwmmon; of the Sisgee Screen. e,
and Movies), at his new meiling sddress heldw. Ur. Demwon wIXl even iry —
to answer your letter, if it says anythiag~Important, with a Yery Funny —
Ome of his own, {Because of the grégt voluwe of mail which pours

intc his offices dally, however, Mr, Demmon cannct snswer amny posteards
which say "Stop Publishing Biffables™ or "Drcp The Editorial We" or

"Drop The Biff:v or if he doec cnswer them, he's liable 15 bhe Pretty

Rasty.)
Privately Printed. G"oye!
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*SEOAN» #14, from
Calvin Dommon

947 Uwpiversity Avenue
Berksley 10, California

PRINTED MATTER Rich Sneary B conr
2962 £a9
RETURN REQUESTED 962 Sants Ana Street

South Gate, Jalifomia
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