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YANDRO is published monthly (well, it's dated monthly, at least) by
Robert and Juanita Coulson, from 14073 East A%th., St., North Manchester,
Indiana, USA,.Price is 10¢ per issue, or 12 for $1. 3ritish fans may’

obtailn coples through Alan Dodd, 77 Stanstead Nd., Hoddesdon, Herts.,
England, Price 10d per copy, or 12 for 9/-. o

A quote from "The Crisis With lars", by Frank C, Kelly; WONDER STORY
QUARTERLY, Fall, 1932, M"But with hls oheek pressed close agalnst the
girl's soft, scented one, his body clinging to hers, he forgot 1t all
in a stinging sweep of hot ecstagy that swamped his braln ih a sudden
overwhelming wave," Don't let 1ZB fool you about there belng no sex
in old stf storles --- they had some pretty hot stuff in them days.

GET A HEAD WITH MONULTY!




snd to think this thing used to
be a six page newsletter./.this is
one of those issues where things
~keep ‘coming and getting stuffed in
until the final reckoning of'good
grief! we've got too many pages L"
vee+s80 We got TOO many pPegeSecescss
Had a delightful bir thday...every-
one is sick of the results but me.,
I still expect the next time I play
my new Yma Sumac or Les Baxter to
have record player and all bounced
. off my head.,.,castanets,too,I got

NOZ—r oI > X

escClack,clack. .. .now if only I werec Cyd Charisse......F&SF ‘advertised
~they would be running an article by Ike Asinov next issue...this is re-
printed(at least I'm reasonably positive it's the same article I'we al=-
ready encountered) from CHEMICAL AND ENGINEERING NEWS..,..August '56,..
- some. week or. other....one of. the few advantages attached to my job of
~occasionally taking mogs a page at a time and removing all full-page
 8dSee-eenthe article is typical Ike, and quite apt .in certain respects,

“ but I think it only fair .that on .the nmore serious apeas ‘thereof,F &SF
should include the letter from EdWlood that .came along in rebuttal sev=
eral issues later.s...just for a complete picture.......we have rather
“hazy hopes. of getting the next issue .out as the all TAFF.«issue,but can
- meke o promises as yet, -since all the material 1s not ine.ic«.possibi=
lities are fairly strong of being able to get it out on time,if the ma=~
terial all trickles in reasonably.....because the layouts and planning
will be considerably simplified..,.we do have several covers on hand of
a photooffset or mailti nature, but are being held up now mainly by the
little matter of expense.,....you see, as it runs now, we, surprisingly
enough, don't lose toogreat an' amount on each issue, but start sinking
the type of cash in that it takes for the fancy stuff, and we could end.
up. as « & five-yearly....ssWe'll scrape it .together,ewentually,but you'-
11 just have to be patients..s.and on the subject .of covers, llarv. Bryer
reports ‘his -toothbrush sports some fascinating colors(not to mention
his tecth being vari-hued) as a result of that annish cover..see, the
tru~faNsess s .Perhaps the most stunning remark of the ISFA meeting
_mmentioned across the way was Dick Lupoff's, "Who'!s your parliasmentar -
ian?" = which resulted in loud guffaws and blank stares.....Iindyfandom
should really meke Joe,who runs the. record shop in Anderson, an honor-
ary member or something...s.or maybe Joe -should subsidize the club,con=
sidering the number of fans who now descend regularly on the place in
quest of all the odd,brawdy,and weird records that no one in this area
but Joe seems to stock. The only thing he hasn't been able to get 1s
Tom Lehrer....«82ys the company won't speak -to hims.s..Moybe MAD ‘was
right in their latest movie satire....my co-workers are just seeing
GIANT (just hit this burg) and the only expressed opinion of any of
them 1Sesss'Long,aintt 4t2"., e similarly,thiscecesg0OmMbyEsasesedWE
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Comments (all 30 or so of them)
on the Annish were the kind we llke
to read. liost readers picked out a
few 1tems they disliked, but there
was no ltem which didn't receive a :
Almajority of "pro" votes. And res-—

; f;ponse to the cover was overwhelming,

The Annas story in this lssue is
a sort of prologue to the serial we
ran lest spring. It was originally
w==Z~igent to Kent Corey —-- afteor we ob-
ita‘inod the scriagl, and Kent had had

- "Queen" on hands for some time with-
out publishing it, Hal asked him to elther print 1t or send it back, No
reply was forthcoming from Corey, so Hal informed him he no longer hed
permission to print it, and sent us the first draft., So 1f the same tale
appears in ALICE sometime you Inow the background of things,

s£fter the gag ade we ran in the Annlsh 1t might be wise to in-
~ form you that the ad for the "loon Chart" in this lssue is real. In fact,
- iIf you want the thing, you can send us the money along wlth your comments

on YANDRO, and the chart will be mailed to you. Remember, I'm just egent-
ing for 1t; I don't guarantee 1%e worth, or anything.
Accordtnv to FANTASY;TIMES this yeor s lildwestcon wlll be held at the
North Plaza lotel, Cinolnnati con June 29 and 30. This 1s one convention
" Wwe always attend —- even a relatively poor lidwesteon (such as lest
Y¥ear's effort) is a lot of fun, Look us up, .
I don't know how many votes my Hollulty caempalgn 1s pulllng, But 1t has
certalnly produced a lot of slogahs. So far, Gene De'leese, James Adams,
" Ron Parker, Lew Forbes, Alan Dodd, Juanita,,and I think Dale*Brandon have
got 1into the act. : '
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I'm a bit disappointed in Ed, though; he blocked ISFA's opportunity
to become the first fan elub with a pedlgreed presldent, Stung by my al—=
legatlion of dictatorship, he attempted to hold an electlion at the last
_ meeting, Only candidates nominated for president were DeWeese and Ed's
" Pekinese, Toni, When 1t became evident that Toni would win in a walk (or
in her case scuttle) if the electlon ever came to a vote, Ed sncekily
postponed the election by refusing to talk about 1t for a whole 5 min-
utes, At the end of this time, everybody was happlily converslng at the
top of his or her voice and had forgotten the election, His excuse for
this was thet he didn't went 1t sald that the club was going to the dogs.
By hearty exerclse of his lungs, Ed did get the club %o shut up long e-—
‘nough to transact some business, though. Dues were lowered from $1. 50 to
-50¢,. As nobody pays dues, anvway, this was. a trifle acedemic, A motion
1o actually collect ducs was defeated as being too radical, though my
guery as to what the dues were to be used for: if they were collected
brought from Ed the allegation of "obstructionist tactics". Parliamen—
tary proceedure took a beating, and the meetlng broke up at 4:15 A,
wlth everyone happy. ................RSC
"1 move that only one motion at a time be oansidered for dlscussicn,”




L TS - alan dodd—

Some months ago when commerclal television flrst reared its ugly head
here in Englend, it was declded to convert our existing set to recelve
! the new: programmes .all previous sets bein~ capable of vpicking up only
'~ the BBC channel, Conversion consisted of nearly fifty dollers “worth of
- ‘eguipment, conslisting meinly of a dial-riddled cigar box now resting un-
vobtrusively on the top of the set ahd a fantastlic,flshbone-shaped aerial,
At a oulck glance, this building, with the stralvht rod BBC gerial

- ,stsc‘lnv out of the well and the nightmarish "oonnerciwl" serial with its

- vieclous: trident-like prongs protruding vertically, appears gs though 1ts
inhabitant has elther been visited by flying ssucers or 1ls about to
.~ lounch forth upon an unsuspecting world o hideous new death-ray. Luckily,
I only receive; I do not emsnate. Except when I ent redishes. Needless

- kn say, when the Fost Office detector van comes.around to check up on

licenses, both these serials disappear szteriously into the apparently
solid aric&worl; : s ' : ke

+ MPelevision? Uhaddja mean television? ‘I tell you I ain't got no tele-
vision set, You don't see no aerials, -do yer? Al right thenlh .
o I'm rather glad we &id get the set converted, though, eas otherwise I
micht not have seen the TV dcbut of the Liverpool -Sclcnce Flectlon Soc—
lety. Liverpool 1is the home of many woll-Tnown British fans, ineluding
two mémbers of YANDRO!s art staff, Zddle Jones end Bill Herry. It is gl-
80 the temporary.home of that fupitive of the blackboard jungle and ed-
itor of PLOY, Ron Bennett, /note; this column has been lying around our
.files for soveral months, RSC/ ’t was from this inciredlbly reliable
source that I first heerd sbout this proposed TV appearance. In fact, he
.80.convinced me by the tlime he was through that I was under the'lmpres—

+glon thet I was to see the Leeds Sclence~flction erowd, However, he has

. 8lnece polnted out to me in fo uhcertain terms that’ HSFS stands for Liv—.
. erpool: Sciehce Fictlon Socilety, whereas LSFA stands for Leeds Selence
‘Fictlon dssociation, Totally diffcrent orgesnization, :

Then There's the Lakeland Sclence Flction Soclety???.

"A Sclence. Programme For The Family" is the gubtltle of the "Meet The

. Professor” programme in which the group appeered. This programme deals
. with a vast range of semil-scientific subjects ranging from the tests

JLfor, drunken drlvlng —-- well, can YOU .gay repeatedly, "The Lelth FPollce
dismisseth us? —— to the reason for orlental girls maturing 9uicker
than western girls., /I can't even say "dismissoth" once.

i The profesgor, a balding gcnt with a moustache, 'is scen seated at his
‘teble with 3 Sclence-flction magazines in front of him. He picks each

 f one up, holds 1t to the camera for a brief glimpse, and reads off the
- title and lead novel. THRILLING WONDER STORIES and Jack Vance's "Five

-Gold . Bands", STARTLING STORIES and "The Hothouse PTanet“ and. finally

~'SUPER . SCIE m STORIES and "The Eapth Killers!,

"Do you 1 now " says the Professor, "that' uqdreds of thousso nds of

¥ people read these magazines each weelk?"



- <

"Nol" I was about to exclaim in amazement when the camera switches
suddenly over to the Liverpool studio where sitting uncomfortably in
theilr chalrs are the LSF8., All looking most uneasy beneath the harsh
studio lights, :

Unfortunately, none of the LSFS that I knew were present that night,
and the only one that both Buck and I know offhand /very offhand, in my
case. .80/ was Frenk Milnes who is part owner of the Filcross Book Ser-
vice /Now H,lM, Johnson/ probably the most reliable of English stf deal-
ers. Llttle need be sald about the very conventional interviews, as they

~consisted primarily of the usual stock questions and answers. The LSFS

behaved in much the same way as you or I would if dragged out of our
natural environment and thrust beheath the harsh studio lights,

The camera then switches back to the ‘London studio, where caught
unawares seated in his chalr 1ls John Cgrnell, editor of NEW WORLDS and
SCIENCE-FANTASY, who proceeded with a very lukewarm argument with a
scientist <~ who to say the least was most unsclentific 1nh his arguments,
Most frustrating part of thls interview for Carnell must surely have
been hls 1lngblllty to get in o free plug for his own magazlne,

The following week in the same programme, LSFS blonde Pat Doolan
maede a welcome regppearance to ask a scientist of the posslbility of
reaching the moen, She met guided missiles expert Kenneth Gatland who
not only believes that we cen reach the moon, but even told Pat that 1%
would take her five days of flylng to6 get there., "But 1t looks as if I'll
be a grandmother by the time I do 1t," Pat mused afterwards, For lMr, Gat-
land didn't seem o think such a trilp would be posslble until the start
of the next century.

On the longer established BBC station, we have had a look into the
past of science-fictlon fillms in a blographical programme called "Melles
The lMaglclan". Ceorge Melies wes a French magiclian of the early 1900's,

‘who saw the commerclal prospects of the motion plcture, Using his skill

as o magician together with his new-found skl111 at trick photography, he
created something unigue in the way of early sclence-maglec, It 1s 1little
known that he was the first creator of a Trip To The lloon fllm ---- g
group of wild-looking scientlsts are shovelled Into a huge shell, loaded
into g cannon. and fired at the moon, hen they land, they go around hit-
ting each other and exploding, The exact reason for this 1s never shown,
but then a group of lioon-lien.waving feroclous spears chase them baclz to
the space-shell and one noble, self-sacrificing character stays behind
to push the shell over the edge of the moon, where 1t drops down to

earth. /Do I detect some of that "old-~time sense of wonder" there?.,RSC/
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. Alvar Appeltofft, Klammerdammsgatan 20, Helmstad, Sweden, is lnterested
in obtalning back issues of Y.NDRO (prior to #i5). He has a few == the
1ssues of which we hed extras —— g0 contact him before sending any. He
wlll trade Swedish fan or pro mags.

Interesting informatlon from "Satellite", by Erik Bergaust and 7illiam
Beller...... "lMars travels around the sun in 24 hours 37.5 minutes."
"Gelbert's words were like flinty chips falling on a metal shleld."
0dd voice, what? From "Guardians Of The Void", by JZrthur X, Barnes,

LIRS 3 Fall, 1932, WONDER STORY QU/RTZRLY
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WHERE RSLC. REVIEWS FRESHLY RIPENED FANZINES ~ ™~

. Ratlngs run from 1 (lousy) %o 10 (superb), and beginning this issue,
I'm going to get a little tougher with them, If a zlne gets g lower
reting thls issue than it did last time, it doesn't mean that the mat-

eriel 1s worse; Jjust 'that it isn't any better.
. Fipst, I'11 %ake up a few odds end (if you'll pardon the evpression)

ehds These will get brief reviews and no ratings, elther because they
~do ‘not fall in the general fanzine category, or bocause I can‘t read
Swedish, - or sone such rcason, ! :

THE DIRECLORY OF 1956 FANDOM (Ron Bennett, 7 Southwcy Arthur s Ave,,
Harrogete, Yorkshire, England - US nsent Bob Pavlat, 5001 43rd Ave.,
Hyattsville, Marylend — i/- or 15%)

46 Nine peges of names end addresses. Valuable for editors looxing
‘for: BNF's to scrounge contributions from, correspondents wondering

'"vwhat.that lllegible address on a certaln letter was, nosy people won-

dering if their names got included, and in general, anyone needing a
1ist of fans. Very clec rly renroduced e ;
STAE”STUFF #H} Kﬂrl—uvert Wette”lund Box 895 Stockholm 14 Sweden o
SR dssues for il}

Besutiful covor_(multilith?),‘good reproduction

and one in English, Nlice for anyone who canh reed
Swedigh, or for:-collectors.

CONTACT (Jen Jansen, ”29 Berchemlel, Borgerhout,
Belgium - bi-veelkly — 81 per year 72U issues/)

Fandom's newszine, A must for anyone 1ntewested
in the doings of fans and fandom._

\ FANLnSY—TIuES (Fandom House P,O, Box 2331, Pater—
. gon 23, New Jersey -. bi-weelly — 10¢ or 12 for $1)
_ The newszine of the pro field. Advance infor-
‘mation on hew nags coming out, 0ld mags folding,
editors 1eaving for. ho“lywooo ete. I liked 1t
well enhough to pay $10 for a lifctine sub,’

INEBRIATE - #l (Wm, C, Rickhnrdt 121175 Goldsmith,
Farmington, Michican - monthly. ~vfrcb to. anyone
willinv to.send in letters of comment)

This mioht qualify a8’ a gonovﬂl ~type zlne, but
as the first issue tonsists of 4 nicely-dittoed
‘pages 0f comments: and reviews by the editor, I'm

"ifj"

(not that 1t does me any good) 23 pages in Swedish <



classling it as a sort of personal newszlne, I
rather enjoyed it, and it's free; what can you
lose? Even contalins quotes from "Alec the Great."

VAFOMATIC (Marty Flelschman - 3 1ssuos 'a month -
free fo friends and correspondants = whoops! °
forgot the address; 12U6 Grant ive,, Bronx 56,
N ew YO rk )

Another personal-comment type zine,this
one turned out vla carbon paper and 1ust one.
pege long. Fang (or at least this fan) go to’
monster movies, Merty, because they're funny.
I got a huge riek out of "Curucu',

EAST AND WEST (Peter Campbell, 60 Calgarth
Road, lindermere, Westmoreland England -
monthly ~ 20¢ or 12 for &2)

This ‘1s the "Official Journal of the OCCULT
RESE/ARCH SOCIETY" and is devoted to "those  as-
pects of truth which afe too elusive to be meas-
ured" -- religion, Esp, falth healing, 1life af-
ter death, flying saucers, Yoga, pyramidology, ’
‘numerology, and other stuff 1lilre. thqt there, \ e
Extremely well reproduced, If you're interested in this sort of thing,
I'd say thls was a notch above FATE, and a free sample will be sent any-
‘one wishing to find out if he is 1nterested in this sort of ‘thing.

T . e et M0t S B et

Now to the more or less regulﬂr—type fanzines

FOR BEMS OHLY # (Jerry Merrill 632 Ave, H, Boulder City, Neveda -
gquarterly -~ %% per page, Or 450 pages for &1) ' :
58 hglf—size mlmeoed pages. Reoroduction nothing extra, but at least
readable, which 1s a pleasant change from last issue. Very little art-
work, Mlldly funny artlcle by John Berry, very funny movie review by .
JerrJ Greene, good . column by Alan Dodd, boolk reviews by Moomaw, fanzlne
reviews by pourne and Various stories articles, ete, 2Dy Mervln erer
Joe Sanders, John Champion, lMarty Flelschman, and F.J. Harlborough (2).
This zine has been 1mprov1ng steadily. « Rctlng.......h

BRILLIG (Lars Bourne 24363 Portlend St., Eugene, Oregon - irpeguler -
110¢) This is #6. 5
Fascineting article on installing t-v. sets by Iric Bentcliffe, ser-
ious-type article by CGuy Terwilleger more dull movie reviews by lerry
Sokol, a revolting poem by Agatha Southern gditorial chatterings and
letters. Artwork isn't very noteworthy this time. Thie 1s a "personal-
ity" zlne. None of the-meterlial, except the Benteliffe artlele, 1ls
particularly outstending —-— T san't’ give any loglical reason £or 1iking
the zine, but 'I do; You may not, but....... . Retlif i sty =

TWIG # (Guy T 2. Terwllloger, 1412 Albright St., ‘Bolse, Idsho - quarter—
" 1y% ~ 10¢ or 6 for 50¢) v :




This 1s more the serious constructive type
fanzine. Issue contains "!'56 In Review" by
Vie Fletcher, a superficlal article on "The
Good 01d Days" by Herbert Beach, a checklist
of dealers in back-issue mags, fiotlon by
Lerry Sokol, and fanzine reviews by Fleisch-
man, Well reproduced artwork falr to good.
Should improve rapidly. Retinpadian

TEEN-ZINE #. (Jesse J. Leaf, U510 Church Ave,
Brooklyn 3, New York — irresular — 10¢)

4 good share of my copy was unhreadsble,
it due to atrocious mimeoing. I don't think I
x missod much, though.Two stories, one of them
! Aby: the editor) ouite good. The editor knows
— . Wo3t's good, too, and has & peragreph in the

‘editoripl whleh explains all 1ts subtle over-

tones for dull-witted readers. I suppose Leaf nows his readers’ better
than I do, but.... Very superflclal comments on "Ralph 1240U1 4", '
poemn, and an index of FANTASTIC for 1956, If you're under 15, a neo~fan,
and the type to use an lilndex of. EAnTASTIC you might 1like this zlne.
Unfortunately, I don'tg qual*fy. B : : Ratings v 222

- ZODIAC # (La”ry Sokol u131 Lnfqyette Ave,, Omaha 3, Nebrcska - quart-
erly - 10¢ or 6 for 50”)

Published by Ray Thompson 80 the reproduction is legible, Layout
heeds ilmprovement, though, A promised series, "Profile Of An Editor'
leads off with Lqrs Bourne tallklng about BRTLLIG Fiction by Moomaw,
article by Terwilleger and "Excerpts From The Diary Of A Poor Unfortu-
nate", published under a pen—nama and onite goo€ in spots. Rating.e...3

NEW FUTURIAN #6 (John ihhaes Posonblum 7 Grosvenor Park, Leeds 7,

. Englend -~ 94 per copy /socnd 15¢ nmerioan to cover overseas postage/—

published 3 times per year)

; A big, fat, serious, well-reproduccd BrJtlsh zine. Con report on’
. the ‘Nycon by Bob- Pevlat, comments on Bela Bartok by Horry Warner, Jr.
book reviews, .artlcle bJ Britisgh pro I,R, James,fandom's pest by Sicd
Birchby end r adio's future by Con Turner column by Joe Glbson, fascin-

' ating pege of old fen photos (wlth Ted Carnell looking renarkaﬁly like

Dennis Campbell), lots of letters, and a nice cover bJ Bi11l Herry. Con-
sidersbly more mature then the average fanzine, : Rating......G

ABERRATION (Kent Moomaw, 6705 Zramble Ave,, Cinclinnati 27, Ohio - ir-
regul ar? 107 or 3 for 25¢) This is # -
_ Excellent reproduction —-- but taon it's published by Gary Labo-
" witz and so isn't to be compared with an- ine xpericnced cditor's first
;fumbllng efforts, Two qrtloles on stf ae: o way of 1lfe; one by Terry
Carr and Dave Rike and the other by me., (% nich incidentally, I wrote

"’ ‘g Year ago for another fanzine -~ one that oromptly folded.) Mark

AN

‘ochulz%nver attacks the middle class and the ediftor jumps on eootistlcﬁl
some of whom need to be Jumped on with spiked shoes). Ratlng...

-8_._



HYPHEN #17 (Yelter Willis, 170 Upper Newtownards Road, Belfast, Northern
Ireland — pretty irreguler lately - 15¢)

Trying to describe HYPHEN ig impossible. It is probably the humor-
zine, Get a copy and see for yourself, ~ RatinBes sveisd

GRUE #o8 (?ean Grennell, U102 Msple Ave., Fond du Lac, 'isconsin - irreg-
ular -, 25¢

Like HYPHEN, GRUE is unique. Last I heerd, Grenneil was trying to
cut down on his sub 1ist, but if you can get on it, DO, It's among the
top 4 or 5 zines 1in the world in both mwtorial and rooroduction Con—
tains. a llttWe of everything. : s Ratinge....10

MEUH # (Jean & Annle Linard, 2l rue petlt, Vesoul, Haute~Saone France
- querterly - "Free, traded for fanzines and cute letters". And if all
you have to send ls & cute letter, send 257 along with it:don't be..cheap)
100 pages this time, 1ncludlng'27 pages of letters. llaterial by

Ron Elllk (con~report), John Berry, Ron Dennett, Terry Jeeves, Jan Jan-
sen,” Jerry Merrill, Jean Young, Lars Helander, blberta Leek Jean—Claude
Hemery‘ Georges Petltfaux and the edltor, Obv1ously I can % review this
thing; 1t would take several pages Just say lt s good Rating....?

FANALYSIS #3 (Ray Schaffer, Jr., 4541 Third St., N.Y., Canton 8
irregulsr - free to FARA members "and other interested perties{)

This probeblv gshould have gone in with the odds and ends, since the
entire 1ssue 1ls devoted to cancer and the Hoxey treatment. (Hoxsey, par-
don me, Ray. ) The editor has a good reasson for this, but it probably
ish't of generel interest to fsndom.‘x wes 1nterested though

Ohio

VOID #8% /number your issues, dammit! / Greg and Jim Benford, % Lt., Col,
Jd A, Z;nford G-l oect Ha' ‘v Corps, AP0 79, New York, N,¥, - bl-month-
1¥s L

s zent lloomaw on. stf records Terry Carr on 6th, fandom, Julian Parr
and Lars Helander comment on Cerman ond Swedish fandom, olus some John
Derry and Terry Jeeves humor, This 1s another “personality" zine, how-
ever, and the real meet of it is ln the letter column. Rating...,.;.6“

RY OF THE NAMELZSS #99 (The Nameless Ones 3ox 92, 920 Third Ave,,
Seattle S ”ashlngton - monthly v -
10¢ orsle for $1) SR sl ek
. &8 a speclal bonus for this 7th = . Sl N B W
innish, the minutes of ? Nameless ANt e
meetlngs are included. (I'm not
belng sarcastic, elther --- the
minutes,. as relatcd by Velly Yeber,
are tho high point of the mag, Qnd
contaln gsome of thc best humor in
fendom.) The regular review col—

umns by Renfrew Pemberton and Sur- X / L $
nett Toskey are included, slong .. O AT X %
with some pllegodly hunorouu f10ulon.\$ﬂf§? e A ,*-«’U1 £
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GEMZINE #4:1% (6.1, Carr, 5319 Ballard Ave., Seattle 7, Washington -
quarserly - no price 1lSt8u ask her)

Another personality zine —--this time put out by one of the strong-
est personalities in fandom. ¥You may éither like or dislike Mrs. Carr,
but Ii111l bet you won't be indifferent, liost of the material ls by the

editor ——~ in fact, about gll the material I like 1s either by her or

in the letter column There cre Y pages of verse ——- erroneously label-

ed "poetry"-this time, which can be safely sklpped. Huge amounts of
reéedable material and arguments, though. : Rating,,....7

.PHLOTSAM # (Phyllis Economou, 436 W. 20th. St,, New York, N.Y - irreg-
ular -~ a FAPAzine, but she mioht haVe some extras for nice people with

.comments and money) -

‘ ‘Three pages by Ed Cox, mostly on cooking, and the rest by the edi-

v pp Subjects range from O”b and bus drivers to a moving day which did

not qulte make it to free mall-order catalogs ("Enclose 7FH for maill-
‘ing costs) to Jean.Shepsrd to bicycle races down hotel corrldors All
more or’'less interestlng. _ e : Rating......B

" PERIHELION 41 (Ron ParLer 714 W, Uth, 8%., Tulsa 7, Oklahome. - irreg-
ular /in fact, this may be the only issue/ free)

R SAPSzlne for a cbanae. A falr cover and a good story by Archie
Goodwin, an erticle by Hal S, lichaels, and editorials, Noting to” get
: ex01ted about; in faCt Ron spends most of one editorial huckstering

- for- his other (ﬁnd much better) zine, CONCZPT, . Rating.....3

FAFHERD #5 (Ron E111), ; Pomones Ave, uong Besch 3, Callfornls - lrreg-
ular - free for comment?

. My-:lest comments must not have bech apnréciated -—~- no cover on our
issue. Notec on-slide-~rules by Jean Grennell, book rcviews by Des Emery,
en orticle by the combined te 1lsnts of Lars uel nder and Jan Jansen, let-
ters, and, the bPig Item of the 1ssue, the rules of "Interplanetary(

(A game o go¥h of @ combinaulon of 13 Space Fatrol®, "Monopoly", and
"Uncle Wiggily".) Lbis 1enlt as good as last issue. Rating v, b

WHAT IS ON THE MOON?
Cities? Spaceports? Sigrnial-Beacons? AnlAlien Race?

For centuries man hcs used his closest nelpkbor the moon, es a beasis
TO¥ tcles of Lentesy ﬁna imagination. NOVW for the first: time the whole
stortling story lS told! Strﬁnoo lights, sivnﬁl beacons, clilty-shaped
fo“metions "spots" that grow and change like vegetetlon mysterious
mists and f rost-like substences..; «these and other strange sightlngs
on the moon are shown in detall on the fabulous CON CHART!
Until recently 1% was thought impossible for life to exiét on the moon,
Now YOU cen see the proof! Deual10d MooN CHART shows gll, teclls gl1,
HﬂndsomelJ printed end sultable for froming, OON CHART is 8§xll ‘inches,
Only 81, Ongostoaid to your door!
INTERGAL.”TRnDING co, EPT. 7, 204 TAYLOR TCFZKA, KANSAS
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Radley Joe Keyote held himself so still an onlooker might have ima - -
gined he had ceased to breathe,and this was not far from the truth, for
he was gazing full at his quarry less -than thirty feet away ly;ng a =
sleep on a shelf under the waterfall., As his pulse quickened;he knew he
would not long be able to restrain some movement to betray his presence
'so he made his decision. ' He needed to get down twenty fect to a shelf
directly below. From there he could leap to the shclf on which she lay
and have her between him and the solid stone wall at her back.She would

not get away this time,
' Moving with guiet dexterity, he slunk back the way he had come, made
& circuit among the boulders and approached the waterfall .on a level
with the lower shelf, Again he held his breath, crept forward and look=-
ed over. She was still there,

A shadow of doubt came into his excited blue eyes and caused him  to
hesitate. His sandy head tilted and he looked at the sky,the clouds,the
rolling. greon hllls, and again looked at the girl. She lay on her 31de,
‘auburn head pillowed on bare ‘brown .arm, gray woolen skirt slit to her
thighs to give her free movement, ler tanned features were even,unadorn-
ed except for a comb of thorns fastened in tangled hair just above her
left ear, and her full-breasted body was the body of a human animal, =
smooth, lithe, thrubbing with health and vigor,but now exhausted,

Keyoté marveled that she had endured so long. Nearly a hundred miles
-night and day, over the roughest terrain on all Golgon, she had led
the hunting party, which was aided by aircars, dogs, ground vehicles ,
and radar-probes,-=all the way from the outskirts of Landsite where shé
had stolen the clothes she wore, much of the food that sustained her in
flight, and six hundred thousand dollars in Earth credits. '

' She stirred, and heyote's fibres tingled from scalp to toes.He made
ready to leap. Something held hime a moment longer,and in that moment
‘her brown eyes came open and she looked full at him, She seemed start-
led, but unafraid, momentarily undecided, like a raccoon waiting to sce
which way its tree is going to fall before it springs to another. Key-
ote leapeds The girl moved with animal suddenness, bounced to her feet,
.backed against the wall, stood at bay.

Keyote was certain he would never forget just how she looked,and how
like the untamed creature she was,how utterly primitive,as she stood ,
cornered, waiting for his next move, Arms spread, he advanced slowly ,
knowing how swift she was, how vicious she could be in a fight, know1ng

.. that she would kill him if she got her’ teeth in his throat,

The last few yards he covered in-a rush, seeking to pin her against
“the wall, paralyze her with a blow agalnst the side of the neck, Swift
as light her first move coinecided w1th his and she tried ' to'go under




‘his arm, but he bent quickly, caught her shoulder,got his other hand on
her neck,and then he felt her teeth close through the calf of his leg .
His ‘grip loosened and she struggled up, ‘clawing and bltlng. It was all
Keyote could do to keep from using hisg fist or some of the more deadly
Judo moves. He did not want to hari: her; but she was so viciously wild
and strong,and driven by the belief she was fighting for her life, that
it seemed he would have to knoclk her out or get killed himself.She did -
not know the science of this kind of fighting, but relied entirely on
her wiriness and strength,and so he risked another moment.

The opportunity ceme when her teeth closed through his forearm, He
released his other hand from its grip and chopped aown against her neck
and beécause he was too careful about pulling the blow, he had to strike
again and yet again. He placed a padded collar about her neck ,’ ran  a
chain from it to his belt, then brought out medicants and treated his
injuries. He examined her for broken bones,found none, placed a light
bandage over a scratch on her shoulder,noted the faint marks indicating
she had carried a pack or a c¢hild utrﬂoped to her back,

By the time her eyes opened he had a thick mixture of food heatlng
in its container, & result of adding water., He burned hlmself as she
snatched at the chain and tried to spring away, but this time she was
less difficult to subdue and he did not have .to knock her out again,

e § won't hurt you," he said' softly, holding her arms helpless. "Sit
down."  She sat, but the moment his eyes left her she was up, {fighting
the chain, trflng to break it from her neck.

"I know how 'you feel," he said soothingly,” but you're just hurting
yourself, That chain will hold an ox." She ceased to struggle,but re-
mained as far away from him as the chain would allow. He paid no atten-
tion,went back to heating focd. At length he said, "I won't pass this
whlle it's hot because you might use it to burn me, but if you‘ll wailt
"t1ill it cools, I'1ll take a chance." . She said nothing and the irony of
his offer became apperent; she could do nothing but wait.

"I didn't mean it just like that," he said. "I meant I'm going to
_share with you. It'1ll cool socon.” She would not look~”at him , ' ‘but ‘he
could sce that her fcatures were sullen, desperate., This did not de =
tract from her wild beauty, but it did emphagize the ten31on of her bo=
dy, the readiness of arms and legs,

"I4ts al) right now," he said, rising and moving toward her.She edg
ed back,but he took in on the chaln hesitated just before reacnlng her.
"I won't hurt ‘you, "he repeated, Yoy need food: Sit down,"

~Her brown eyes came.up, flaming hatred and fear, her fingers bent
into claws. keyote waited a moment longer, then insisted,” Sit down =
you can only hurt yourself, You're smarter than that., Eat and rest and -
then maybe you can trick me into letting my guard down and get way, 'The
corners of her mouth drew in and her full llps parted in what could @ be
g smile - 1f it had gone far enouzh, then she sat down and doubled her
legs under her,

"Youlve been getting food. on the fly for nearly a week,"Keyote said,
placing the ‘container on her lap, "You must be pretty hungry.”She sald
nothing, stered at the food. "Hat," Keyote urged." I'll heat up another
" one for myself." 19
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- She watched him open the second container. She looked from it to the
container in her lap,cautiously brought a hand from her side and touched
the metal, She 1lifted it, held it aloft,looked under it. "That's one of
the things that can come with civilization," neyote explained softly ,
"That and pretty dress,and combs of bone or plastic..But I'm not certain
it's an improvement over your life," he went on. "You have fields,flow -
ers, fruit,and game., And you don't have the petty problems that come a -
long with ecivilization." He talked on idly. Out of the corner of an eye
he saw she was eating. He was careful not te make an abrupt move , but
from time to time glanced in the direction from which he had come.

Mihy do you hate Earthmen?" he demanded suddenly. Her features dark =
encd,eyes flashed. "I'm not a government man," he said, "I'm not an ene=-
my." No sooner had he spoken than he regretted the words. He was con =
tempuous of suterfuge in dealing with savages on this planet,for trigk -
ery and subterfuge had been the means of alienating them ' in the first
place. It seemed mockery to. tell her he was not an enemy when he had a
chain about her neck.

" He was tempted to release her,not because he wanted the savageS' to
have their way, but because he dld not want to be associated in their
minds with the stigma early wealth-grabbers had brought upon Earthmen,He
had not lied, for'he was not a government men--at least,he was not under
the authority of the government as it existed on Golgon. He had insisted
on opcratlng as a free agent and the Solar Council had given him papers
to be used in emergency or after his mission had been accomplished,

‘Now that he had said he was not an enemy he cast about for means of
proving it. He led the girl from under the waterfall to the ridge above
‘and pointed to the plain over which he had come. Her eyes were better ,
and she was first to locate the mov1ng dotss She also heard the rotor of
the aircar before he did, and genuine fright came into her eyes. Keyote
understood. He had heard the guns of the aircars many times during the
past week and knew they were firing at the fugitives He had been revolt-
ed. Twoscore men and their dogs pursuing one frightened girl night and
day. They had wanted a chase and she had given it to them,keeping out of
reach by courage, endurance,and no little skill, which bespoke a high
~order of intelligence. But the outeome was inevitable,

This was not entirely a matter of brutality,but rather a lack of ab -
ility. They were kind,charitable, whuld go to great length to alleviate
suffering,but they did not know how to deal with a simple rebellious
people who resented their taking over the planet,

The: girl breathed hard, restless eyes secking a means of eseape, and
‘Keyote wasted no time in reassuring her, "I'm not going to let them get
you," he said, "If you know a hiding place, lead the way, If not,; we 'l1l
go down in the walley and find a place.," She fingered the chein, BifE ey
"let out on it," he offered,

She started away at a walk,as though in doubt, then glanced up at the
- sky and increased her pace. kevote followed, had difficulty in keeping
~up with her, and was astonlshed at the ease with which she found con =
cealment from above,pausing in shadows to reconnoiter,

During one of these pauses her excitement rose and she glanced about
quickly, fumbling with the chain. She turned to him in desperation. It
was then that hé heard the humming of the radar-probe, faint, but coming




' closer at téerrific speed. He gestured tOWurd a fissure down the ulope "
started to run. She went by him like a gazelle,leapcd the fissure, then
ran on. ‘He thought she had panicked and was about to bring her to halt,
then sow ner objective and ran on with her, They got underneath a ‘stone .
shelf just as the humming probe toppéed the ridge and fanned its waves
across the rocky terrain, The humming passed directly overhead, faded
in the disténce, "It takes those probes thirty minutes to make a circuit
so we'd better move down to the valley," he said, ‘

Leading the way, he managed to kecp in position so that he could sec
her out of the corner of his eye,but tried to avoid giving the impres =
sion his attention was mainly focussed on her, The best way to do this ,
he concluded, was to take an interest in the surroundings. Keyote was
familiar with terrestrial mountains with majesty, strength, and so many
contrasgts, but he had never secn anything to rival the hills' and valleys
of Golgon. The purplish blue,grey and red slopes, the turquoise and cob-
alt peaks crowned with snow -brought memories, There was ample to hold
his interest and he made the most of it until he noticed that the  girl
was subtly dlrectlng the descent by going anead and holding tne slack
out of the chain,

: Thlnklng back, he realized he had been following her for. several min=
utes and that she had altered course so that they were going northwest ,
instedd ‘of due west as he had started. Curiosity piqued, he moved faster
and let' the chain fall slack. Instantly shc glanced back,changed course
and went west again, heyote scratched his ‘sandy head., He was positive -
there was more beneath those red tanzles of halr and behlnd those brown
eyes than most Earthmen suspected. It reguired 2 certain amount of cun =
ning for her to accompany him without further struggle. ‘Keyote determin-
ed toplay the.game on oubt to the end., There was a way of life,an entire
phllOSOOhy in the baldnce. .Ho had told the Council what he belleved he
could facecomplish, and until he shOWed rusults, the same blundering = use
of force would continue, it : ‘ ' 2
: Again he concentrated on the surroundings
~ignored the direction they were taking, and
‘_qt the end of an hour was able to smile at--

the results, The girl had cearefully worked

northwest, As darkness descended she moved

faster, apparently feeling he was deceived ,

she no longer made any bones about direction. .

Satisfied, and certain her plan meant a
danger for him, Keyote called a halt.: She -

-~ made no protést but would not come near him,
rKTTgShe Wod rot breathed o syllable, but at each -
PRI ortunlty tried to get her teeth : in - his
'Jthro He decided to try silence himself ,
”The“e wus no question of sleeping until: he
g a could figure oub a way to keep her at a disg=

(4.8 tonce qnd at the same “time orevent her es -

lote ,unslung his bedroll, removed " self -
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heating blanket for himself,and tossed the
balance to her. He draped his blanket about
his shoulders and waited to see what she
would do, An hour passed. The girl shivered
veside the bedroll,made no move to protect
herself. Keyote stirred uneasily,censured

himself, At the end of Hwo hours  he walts.
‘edno longer. Acting swiftly,he bundled the
trembling girl in the bedroll,then returned
to his former position and tried to figure.

It was childlike stubborness,he was cer-
tain, but it did not fit in with the inbel-
ligence she haod used in eluding her pursu -
ers, It was hatred of everything advanced
by Earthmen, confirmation of what had driv-
ven her to destroy notes for six hundred 7,
thousand dollars. She had thought she was /
injuring Earthmen. She hadn't known that <
destroying the notes was almost the 'same as returning them,

Keyote was startled awake by a sudden and violent tugging.He had not
intended to sleep., Coming to his feet he could hear the shouting of men
and once thought he saw a light bobbing up and down, Rushing to her, he
snatched the bedroll ard started across the wvalley. She held back, and
neither went either way, then the girl gave in, followed but still held
back. Keyote could make no time pulling her along. He remembered how
she had streaked by him when the radar-probe came., He stopped suddenly.
Instantly she set out northwest, hurrying, texing him to keep pace.Soon
she was literally towing him at the end of the chain. Then came the hum
of a radar-probe and Keyote thought of releasing the chain, for he was
nothing but a handicap to her now, :

He might have put the thought into action had not a splashing sound
told him she had found water. The chain went slack and at the same mom-
ent nearby stones snapped and popped and showered sparks., A radar-probe

had picked him up, flashed his position to an aircar. He went on ten
more steps before the first burning pain lanced across his back, The
next stinging was in his legs and hips and the rolling crash came as

the airwvear roared overhead,zoomed to 1lift above the cliff,but struck it
with a thundering explosion. )
Staggering, but certain the shots had struck neither a vital spot
nor bones, he plunged on to the small lake, fell into the water, Now he-
knew this had been the girl's destination. She was well out,swimming

.strongly, and there was no smell or taste of blood in her wake, Weaken= '

ing fast as a result of exertion and loss of blood, he was unable to
keep up. He was aware that the girl was taking in on the chain,treading
water,waiting, and genuine fear gripped him., Weighted with heavy cloth-
ing, he would be a comparatively easy victim.

Muscles stiffening from cold, a hint ofthe cremps to come, he was
fighting his own wealness when the girl reached for him, He pushed her
away with vigor, but an instant later she caught his legs below surfacee.
Kicking viciously, he felt fire run up ‘his body from his wounds. Sink =
ing, he struggled on but knew from the first there could be but one out




'VGOme.'
He got his fingers in her halr tried to snap hor neck,then felt: with

shock a blow in his own neck,and stlll another, As consciousness drifted
away he knew she had learned that tricky blow from him.
He seenied to be dangling at the end of the chainh while his body was

hammered against '‘a stone wall, Fire flamed in his back,hips,and legs.lhe

pein ran upward,exploded in his brain, He drifted.back into the depths .

*‘quter he became aware his throat was parched,his tongue swollen, he was

dying of  thirst. A babbling noise ceascd at thc sound of his movemont Het

drifted away again, this time into dreams. He was a child agaln, “and too

;mall to sit up or care for himse¢lf,and his mother was nearby reussurlngv
S hime

Thirst was overpowering when he finally awoke. ‘He fought the agony of
movement and twisted until he could see the girl. Her' features were now

.. drawn, almost lifeless, her hair & mass of tangles, her now nude body

‘ushrunken. In her eyes was & look of unrelieved hate. Without warning ,
her body jerked spasmodically and she went through horrifying contor =
tionsysand in the distance sounded the crash of a rifle. As he struggled

up Aeyote saw . the chain which had held the girl go sliding out ofa hole

- in the stone wall. He reached the hole,looked out,saw the lake fiftyfeet

below,reallzed he’ was in & cave in the face of the 250 d e

° Understanding dawned. The girl had somehow scaled to the Cllff, with
no alternetive but to pull him un,too. Just how she had accomplished it
all was a guestion he would never be able to answer. With daylight, when
her position was discovered,she was ready to defend herself, None could
come at her except et the dls;dvantao of gcaling the. cliff. Keyote won-
dered how many she had flung into the lake, So long as .she remained a =

‘way from the opening,she was not in danger. But attrition was the enemy

she could not hold. Thirst came. She fought it and fought it. &t 'last ,
she removed her dress, fastened it to the chain and lowered 1t to soak
up water, That was when the rifleman shot her,

. The rattling in her throat and the fever of her nude body told Keyote
that he must get medical aid within minutes. Removing his shirt,he held
it out as a flag of ftruce,followed quickly with his head and shoulders.

"I'm an Earthman," he shouted,
"ihatchu doing holed up with a savage?" came the sneering replys
* "Is' there 'a man named Fraziér among you?"

"Constable, He wouldn't have anything to do'with o renugade Eaprthmon.

Throw the savage in the lake and Wb,ll 1ct you go--maybe."

Keyote, too, znew hate,

'He arranged with Frazier to bring the girl out for medical attention.
The journey beck to Landsite was not Jleasanu. The scenery no longer had
his’ attention., Something was wrong, sométhing that had to be rectifiied.

His first éffort to get an audience with the “Yresident of the Golgon

Counecil was rebuffed, but within two hours after he produced his papers

from the Solar Counoll the Golgon Council was called into session, He
told his story and caoncludeds "When one pbrson has such a high' sense of
moratity, the race cannot be far behind. Your assumption that force is
necessaryy that these savages arc merciless, is groundlesss. The girl wasg

““not “trying ‘to drown nme, She dould have done that. She/knew T had been

wounded and was at her mercy."

—-16-
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The councilmen stirred as with a feeling of relief that someone had
taﬂen"the side of the savages. A grayheaded man spoke: 'lWhere is the
giris .

Keyote brought out his handkerchief, held his voice steady."She died
in my arms, not entirely of a bullet wound, but because she had been so
weakened by thirst."

There was a general stirring and the councilmen looked at one another
‘with an air of skepticism. "How does it happen," one demanded , " that
you fared so well while she died of thirst?” .

This was the moment for which Keyote had waited, This was the moment
he feared. All ofhis efforts could now be negated, or, if he could make
them see the truth, their whole attitude toward the Golgons might change
--this was the moment in which history-making new laws might be passed ,
giving the Golgons equal rights, or the moment in which he might meet a
defeat and thus leave the planet to another decade of riot and bloodshed.

"Gentlemen!" His voice was .soft,humble, but carried to the most dis=-
tant ear, "The girl raided the trading post in retaliation for the kill=-
ing of her child by a huntsmen aiming at her. The child was seven weeks
old. Gentlemen=-=" His voice became almost inaudible, "I did-not perishi"

Slowly,slowly,2nd with growing impact,the truth swept over them. -

MORE FANZINE BEVIEVUS by RSC

CLMBER, TAKE-OFF) and CMNDER /AT FOLIO (Alan Dodd, 77 Stanstead Rd., .
Hoddesdon, Herts., England - irregular - 1/- or 15¢ per copy) ; Z
To my knowledge, Dodd is the flrst editor to deyote an entire fanzine
(TAKE-OFF) to fanzine reviews —- though we may have to do something sim-
ilar, 1f this column gets any longer. Bonus this time 1s a 3l-pp (count-
ing covers) artfolio, gulte: well done. CAMDER #7 contains very. good ma—
terial by John Berry, Dave Jenrette, Terry Gurr, Warren F, Link, Helen
Urban, Bill Harry, Jack ¥Williams, ilver dppeltofft, rand me, Illustra-.
tions are smong the best in fandom, Recommended o Rasing vt

PEON #38. (Charles Lee Riddle, Bldg. 927, Apt. #1, Dainbridge Village
Bailnbridge Village, Maryland - quarterly - 15¢ or & for $1) . .

;3 believe~th1s~1s,fandom's oldest regularly appearing zine, &and .1t .
is certainly one of the: best, Authors thish include Jerry Sixby, Robert
Bloch, Ted Sturgeon, Jim Hermon, ZIric Bentcliffe, Terry Carr, Kent lMoo-
maw, and Isabelle E, Dinwiddle. The editor comments that the Sturgeon
article "was supposed to appear in the last issue,..but got crowded out,"
Anyone want to hame another zine that Sturgeon could get crowded out of?
This 1s one, of the four or five top zlnes in fandom. Rating..+9

SFAIRA Publications j#l (Lars- Helander, Lohegatan 11, Eskilatuna_3 0
Sweden -~ lrregular - free for trades and letters of comment) .'.{:“-
The first of a proposed. serles of one-shots of varlous types. This
1s 22 pages of editorial ramblings in English, and very entertaining,
Future publications will be in elther English or Swedish, whichever the’
editor feels -like, A very informal fanzine. : " Rating..«b
"Te're attracting many new rceders into the ficld,.." W.L, Hemllng
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~marty—fleischman—

New York fans were recently Jjoyed at
the arrival of Channel 9's "Weird The-
atre", an hour program which features
classic horror films, fantasy, mystery,
end occasionally science fiction.

Originally blurbed as "For Adults
Only", the show 1s currently shown at
9:00, 103 OO 11:00 and 12:00 P.M,, res-
pectivelv. lhough the shows are cut con-
siderably, and the inevitable creature/
monster movies are sometimes shown, the
shows are generally good, and one can
usually count on an houris entertain-
ment,

. Among the notable precentations: "The Body Snatcher", "Robot Monster!,
"Curse of the Cat People", and one whose title I forget, which had Boris
Karloff in the leading role, "The Body Snatcher", a. £11m of 1930 vintage,
st1ll has appeal for the ateragc fan, "Robot lionster" relates the ad-
ventures of the only ramaieing famllj onh Earth, which 1ls under the con-
stant threat of a mechanic:l ihveder. Hade in 1952, it 1s new compered
to the majority of films sasown, "Curse of the Cat People“ is the sequel
to the famed "Cat People", Staring Simone Simone, it is more or less
. bure mystery rather thean fantasy, as ls the u?PlOff opus, whieh deplcts
the mistrestment of the#y pasients in a London mentel ﬁsylum.
1 Of the remaining shtws, "Red Planet Mars" 1is worthy of mention, This
1952 production tells &fF an American sclentific teém who somehow make
contact with Mars, The film 1s one of my favorites, bDecause for a change
. movie makers deoided 1w include decent acting and élalogue /Like "Oh,
John, 1t's so evil!",, RSC/ with a good, interesting plot, The afore—
mentioned "Robot HMonster" suffers from thée lack.of the above,

"Wfeird Theatre's" main frult, es far as I am concerned, lies in the
announcers, Nelther raln nor wild horses will put an end to' such tiring
. .statements as "Go shcaf, turn out the lights «-< I dere ya'", "...and

the ending is a gem of bure horror", or ".,.t11ll the mummy rises....".
All this is too bad, a8 1t »ulns tne effect of the film.

As I understand 1t "7eird Theatre" promises to present such memo-
- rable f£ilms as "The Thlng“ "Phings To Come", "Frankenstein", and "The
. Catman of Paris®, It wkll be inter estina to see ‘what strides "Weird
Theatre" will make in %he cominJ season,

; "Shall we .reject the 1 famoue pro osal as ri hteous God~fearing men
P &
muatRt. o .« "Emis#aries of bpcce" Wonder Story Quarterly,Fall '32
______________________ e e e e e e e e i



o WQ UMNBLING eeasttiic.

~ /Note: all editérial replles in this column are by me. RSC/

Nicholas L, Falasca, 5612 Warwiclk Drive, Parma 29, Ohlo
Some time ago, 30b Bloch mentioned that he fell that conventlions

were becoming big business and should be run for us by pald professlon~

als, We would 1like to point out a few fallaclies ln his reasoning., Ve

. are gssoclated with an engineering soclety that has two meetings a year

- for 1ts members, These are large, widely publlcized, professional af~

falrs, The soclety has people emoloyed who do hothing but arrange these

meetings, We arc not at liberty to state the combined salaries of these
N . persons, but it 1s in excess of four figurcs,
(unﬁhﬁ”v ‘ Thore ero too meny fans and pros under the delus—
“%N,»”w ion .that sclence fiction conventions are "big busi-

(e - ness", It may be loosely ¢onsidered big

business gs seen through the Byes of Street

and Smith or llercury Publications, but as

conventions go, we are very smgll indeed,

‘al convention glver in the field who would
touch us for under $15.00 a head -~ in ad-
vence. Considering the opposition to the
$2.00 reglstration fece, we cannot lmaglne
that anvone would be willing to psrt with *5,
much less 315,

True, committee members do get tired before
a convention. /For newcomers, Nick was ass't,
chairman of the '55 Clevecon./2ut this is not
-due. s0 much to the stress of putting the conventlon on as
74\ 1t 1s to the stress of cutting corners to save a dime. A
Ry ‘great deal of physicel labor goes into a 6bnvention when
W/, I you are trying to do things cheaply. You find that do~1t-

A} yourself will save mon®y, so you do-it-yourself., This l1s
what 1s exhausting, not the preparations per se., If fan-
i dom comes to the point where 1t feels it can afford a pro-
| 'fesslonal to run the show, why not Just ralse the regis-
tration fee a modest amount so that an unpeid committee
of 'fans can still put'on a convention mithout the worry
and labor involved? : '

“Of course this does not mean that a. committee with a
- 'falr smount ‘'of money at lts dlsposal could throw sway good
taste and discretion, However, it would mean that they
could concentrate all thelr efforts on the convention
Droper and forget ebout creditaors,

A professional would not have the .ablllity to
-handle his dutlies in. the personal manner that we
‘have come to expect over the years., OCur conven-
tlons havc been primarily a meetinp of o0ld frlends,
~Some conventions have been more formal than oth-

Ve seriously “doubt Af there is @ professlon-
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ers, but ecach committee has lef?d
tne imprint of 1its personal ity
stamped upon- each convention. Do we
wish to turn our meetings into rig-
id, very formal affairs? Hire a pro-
fessiona and we will do so. The
necessary familiarity that consti-
tutes a sclence-fiction convention
cannot be burchased in any profess-
ional,

If there is nnyone left who 1is
impressed by the large registration
~ filgures at New York and Chicago, he
should have been around during the
last two days in New York, Gone were
the curiosity seckers and only the
- dle~hards remained. This is not big

- business, this is fandom. Let us hot
HANRIIE oo JO8E sight of this by hiring a pro-
1 - fesslonal who will be unable to un-—

éamaﬂffﬂ/‘ derstand us by our very hnature. Ve
have already gone too far by form-—

Ing an orgenization whose unofficial but actual purpose is to impress

hotel managers and the press. How has this pretentiousness come upon
us? By sltting back eond letting others sdvance all the ildeas at the
~buslness meetings until slowly we have seen disaster overtgke what was
‘once an 1nformal fun-filled gathering.

Redd Boggs, 2209 Hlvhland Place H.Zs, lilnneapolis 21, Minnesota
_ "Buggy Ride" annoyed me no end -- so I cecided t0 cult before I
reached the end, Betsy teakes the o0ld old plot gbout the greasy-halred
juvenile with the borrowed Cadillac and substitubes a spaceship for the
" Cadillac. And I suppose, that malkes this science fiction. liaybe people
. on distant planets in the distant future will have foolproof spaceshlps
- ‘llke the Princesse and will take their girl friends Joyridlng in them,
"but we can be sure that 1t'll bo notaino 1ie cruising around the count-
ry in a 1957 Cadilloc.

s Bob Farnham's letter was tho best of the bunch, I thought, and I
_approved of most of 1t., I ni%ht add, though, thet despite Boble "ir Sis
wents ‘a black man, S0 VHAT? That's HPR business", this lsn't the whole
story. I think it is cverybody's businecss, too, a little. For 1instance,
somebody might get hurt in a riot when somebody objecued to a legro. liv~
ing with a white woman. I hasten to add that I don't object to misceg-
nation, but there are some leglitimete objections to it all the same.
/ell, let's say there are objections...the point 1is, the person who
starts the riot by objecting ln .the first place has no right to stick

his nose in the affalr, /

Willard Brain {is there recllv such & person? After all these yeors,
we have a 3Braln in fandom!) states a theory I've hegrd for many years,
only it used to be that people justified the existance of AUAZING on
srounds that such gtuff interested kids in sf and later on they could

greduate to good stf" 1like ASTOUNDING, I suppose 1t does happen, but
.gone of the sf films are enough to send a halfway lntelligent 7- year—old
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groping for a basin rgfher than faunching for more and better stf,

But the real quality material in YANDRO consisted of the artwork and
Merion Z. Bradley's column. Bryer's front cover was of course one of the
finest things that has ever appeared in. any fanzine anywhere anytime, I
think we can safely admit that the subject matter itself 1s familiar;
some of Cenedo's covers on ASF a few years ago were very simllar, and I
recall Morris Dollens! cover for THE FANTASITE's first annish, in 1942,
Zut Dryer 1s a far better artist than Dollens was in 1942, and as good
as the redoubtable Alejandro Canedo wes a few years ago. Furthermore,
this cover has the added attraction of being done by hand, so that we
are, in effect, closer to the artist than we'd be 1f this were printed
by a printing press, & very excellent job all around.’

~~ The rest of the artwork, almost without exception, was of profes-
lonal quality, or very close to 1t. Except for the cartoons.

I see ong of your readers wonders if Marion is always "so like that"
and you say "Yes", Not having scen llerion's first column, I don't know
Just how she was in 1t, but she seems pretty much herself in this second
installment, I've corresponded with that wonman for almost ten years and
she's always had the gbility to cause me to react in some manner, god I
kind of understand how your mystified reeder feels. IT MZ3 remarked,
"Nice day,"™ I know for sure that I'd either agree, and feel that i1t was
the nicest day since the .Garden of Eden, or disagree, and feel that 1t
was the most miserable day of the winter, Thet's the reason I'm so fond
of her; there's never a dull moment with her, b

. . hs for her column this time, I think ‘she underestimates the devel-
opement of bilological sf prior to the days of ASF's "mutetion" kick.
H,G. Wells himself was a blology student, znd o oy
many of hlis early short stories were examples
of blological stf. The theme of mutations did
not welt for the radloactive wake of nuclear
fission, as recaders of "The Time llachlne" will
remember, fAnother sclence flction ploneer,

Davlid H, Keller, owes his reputation in large
- part to his blologlicsl stories. And how gbout
John Taine's "The Iron Star" and "The Ultimate
Catalyst"? Other early writers in this sub-

division of sf were Clare Vlnger Harris, lilles
J. Breuer, Fletcher Pratt ("The Pineal Stimu-

lator") and others, f
; There were all sorts of stories during Gerns-
"beck days in which the hero drank g strange drug
or fell under the beam of an allen ray and
beceame changed by it, 411 thls quhalifies, no
doubt, as blological sf, though not very credi:::
ible stuff, either ags science or fiction, B
’ While ASF was involved with other typcs
of science fictlion during the Golden Years,
there was some attention pald to blological
‘sf, & few yarns I remember from the pre-‘L6 [
- ‘era that quallfy are: "The Adaptive Ultimate"|.:
- (Weinbaum), "4 Hatter of Form" and "Problem _I-
 In lurder" (H.L. Gold), "Pressure" (Rocklynne)

=l
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"Tho Goes There?" (John Cempbell) "Sculpture of Life" (allace Vest),
"The Smallest God" and "Reincarnate" (del Rey), "Hyperpilosity" and
"The Blue Giraffe" (De Camp). There are others, I'm:sure.

I don't know about Young Fandom but I don't remember that "the whole
‘'of fandom" was shocled at the oDening lines from "Fury", In fact, Mar-
lon's column 1ls the first I'd heard about anvbody belng shocked,

At any rate, I enjoyed liarion's column Trem enﬁously, and aporcci ted
her recomnendat’on of those non-fiction books,

/T don't know about movies -~ I rather agree with you, in fact -— but I
can guarantee that fans do start out on the more. Juvenile magazines and
later graduate to ASF., In fact, I know personally of no fan besides my-—
self who started on ASF, and & was older than the average fan when I
began ny stf resding. Juﬂnitﬂ is more typlcsl, and her first love was OW,
.I'11 let you ond Inrion discuss old stories; I don't Xnow 'en that well/

>

,~.hartin Flelscnnan 1247 Grant Ave., Bronx 56, New York e

5. .About TAFF the thlng that gripes me is thls "1f you are not a known
: fan please give reference to a club":biz,’ Juet whet the hell ls a known
fan? Is 1t & fan like Valt Willis, or DAG, & fan llke you or I? With-
.out ‘appearing silly, I'd llke to stete thut I qua llfy &s an actifnn but
‘T'm not Jtnown to the mgjority of fandom..... ~
_:/You, can 'scoteh that "known to fandom" bit; Don Ford counts the ballots
cessafe you Lknown to him?%? I think the idea was .that any actlfan would be
known to at least one well-known far who could vouch for. hlm and keep-
ing.others out would prevent a cendidete from buyling votes. lon the
theory, apperently, that sctifans are too noble to taPe bribes, whigh 1s
pretty damn silly, 1f you ask me.) At any rete; we're. known to Don end
we -can therefore vouch for qny of our regulcr re?EEFE./ . ;

G

i Jerry Merrill 632 Avenue H,
- Boulder Clty, Nevada
. Integretioh has not suc-~
ceeded because of the atti~
&0 tude of the people, The
%t so-called "lowlliness of the
%7~ black", merely because of
x> -hls color, hes been brought
i 4” about by many years of condition-
‘\# - ing. The upbringlng'of the south-
S ~w§Lern white child constantly empha-
D7 sizes his superlority to
e the Negroes :about him.
_ PeOple are not born with this
frame of mind; they are conditioned =
to 1%t. It will not be defeated until
~therc 1s a great change in the tecach- .
ing methods of the grade schools of
the gouth, where this thing 1is tsught.
<.¢ntegration has not succeeded be-
\" ceuse people think thgt the Negro'is
mentally inferior to the white. Again
they ere wrong, It has been proven

hi7
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sclentlfically that the
Negro 1s in no way inferior
to the white in mental
pover, IQ tests have ,(Ee-’
« been given, and prove ;§¢
indisputably that the o @
Negro on the average 1s \
no worse, mentally,than o
the whites. KN
When the sign of the @
burning cross 1s erased from
the memories of man, and when
the children of our south are
educated scnsibly, so that ‘they sce ., S
the Negro for what he is, as another humah \x%
being, then integration 111 succeed, To accomplish
this task of integration, we must start at the south's youth,
/Sorry to cut your leuter but (A) we have a lot to print, and (B) the
argument gets stale when nobody ls argulng against us, Thig is the last
1gsue in which 1ntegration letters will be printed, unless someone comes’
up with a new angle. I do think you over-emphasize the effect of schools,
' though ~-— a schooltesacher can't do too much good when he/sghe 1s Opposed
by the parents. And housing intecration is opposed by graduates of north-
ern schools, most of vslcn do teach racisl tolerance.

Hel Annas, Virginia

: I'm astonished thet you would use ah outmoded’ weanon 1ike a shotgun
" on rabblts, Bow and arrow much more uptodate. Ask the members of your
nearest srchery club. If you take thelr word, as I take the word of the
archers 1in this vicinage, the armed services will have to adopt the bow
before they get modernlzed

An archer is like a sclentlst with an otom, He's discovered something
and 1ls a trifle astonished at the ignorance of everybody else., But I
"still don't belleve the bow would be much use a"ainst the ,enemy on e
submarlne. Unless’ the enemy were rats,

Airplanes, yes. liy noohow neerly cot one the other day, or sald he
did, He sald his object was to make 1t ascend to a legal altitude. He
knocked a couple feathers out of 1ts tall, At any rate, he sald feathers
fell when he shot at an alrplan and becesuse he's trylng to live up to
my reputation for veracity /I tnought your reputction wae something to
live down./ I can't let myself doubt him, It would be llke doubting my
own mild statements,

I'm outraged that you ralsed the price of. Y!NDRO Tt cost me nothing
before, I see no réason to pay twice that, Even though it is my favorite,
mag. I think you ought to come down a trifle on my rate, I'm wllling to
pay a third more if you'll have Juanlta smear some Jjam between the pages.
Or didn't you know that if 1t hadn t beon for YANDRO I!'d've lost welght
. in-the past year?

Nothing new, .and have to turn back to the novel in these evcning ses-
~gions, Hero 1n such a Jjam {'m afraid I'l1 nevcr uet him out without re-
‘vising. And every good s—f writer knows vou crn' enge the past with~
out fouling up the whole universe, 60 that's out Cov g ceuse an earth-
guake, but I don't do a very good earthquake, lluch better tidal wave,but




1t's too cold for that. lMaybe
lightning to strike his enemies,
but that isn't plausible.Tell me
is 1t logical for a small man to’
defeat with his bare hands 16 en-
emies armed with machlineguns,brass
knucks and springblede knives,when
they've got him hangling by his ‘
heels from a rafter, tied hend and
foot, his eyes taped shut, end his
blood ruhning out of six wounds in
his hesd, twelve in his body, and,
one throu%h his ego? It seems tO
me that it's a trlfle implausible,
I don't know why I feel that way,as
other writers handle such situa-
tions with admirgble sangfroid.
Some of thelr heroes would push
through a scene llke thet like
brushing off a gnat.

. /Well-1-1,,..1n this cese, I rec-
ommend psi power. Better make sure 1t's hi-psi, too /
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Jerry Greene, U482 E, 20th. St,, Hialeah, Florida .

Here I am typing and 11sten1nv to the radio, so what comes on? "They
have conguered time! They have: conquered space' They are...TransAmerican
Alrlines!" How's that for ruining a poor neo's day? There I was with my
hot 11ittle nose pressed against the radio walting to see 1f 1t was a new
movie, or radio program, or what, and they say it's TransAmerican Air-
lines, Grrr. ; ' : : : '

Suppose people take a liking for that slogan of Delicese's. that ap-
peared as a liney. I can just hear the conversation when Ed goes to Don
Ford to get the money for the English trip: ;

Ed: Well, -here I am to collect the money.

Don: Yeah? Who are you? /Honest, he really knows Ed./

Ed.: Why, McVulty, of course.

Don: Spell it.
Ed: E-- D,
Don: The last name, idiot!
Ed: M—-C-N-U<L-T_Y,
Don: Sorry. The winner 1is McNaultJ. Witn ans et
Ed: But that's who I'am,
Don: I thought you sald you were thulty?
Ed: I dld, But yOB B8E€e.isss
Don: Imposter! Fake-fan! N3F member! Raeburn shall hear of this!

By the way, 'have you ever eaten a copy of YANDRO? I Just took a bite
out of the cover and 1t was quite good, Tastes much better thqn most
other fanzines. You ecven taste much better than CGALAXY,

/I do% Geo.... Between you end Annag, I'm beginning to wonder 1f YANDRO
comes under the postal regulations or the Pure Food and Drug act./



