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I don't lnow what thesze veonle expect, Just -because I got done with
iy article Tiret, they went me to write the editorial, And here I

am without the zli- htest notlion of the gort of noiges an editor ouzht
to make, or the po Loy “he reuchiy po L oltFew, or anything, Oh well, a
man doeg the hest he can, I fuees. You can't shoot a guy for trvlng.

The lacst one-chot I varticivated in, Redd Bougs called "an unanswer-
able arjsument arainst gpur-of~the-ionent one-ghots". I thorousghly
arreed with him, vhich lg why I wanted to explain thet thie 1e¢ not a
natter of iinulse with us, but o way of life, If I had my "druthers
I would do notbhinz elge HL*H whe rest of my life.except put out one-
shot fanzines, lile Coqual does.,

Zven thOU'h thie 1g¢ a2 one-ghot, it is not "spur—-of=-the-ioment",
It wag nu1f91y preneﬂlteund 2g a cort of celepbration on the occa-
sion of Too“ey devarture for the army. ‘fe thought we should show
him what he'd be Mlgeing by beins in the service, and maybe nake him
a little 1ore conterted with his lot,

1!

n

Burnett seemed hanny eruf when hs came up here, bubt we.fized thatl.
Zditorial continued on back)
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In the past I have refrained @as much as possible from protruding my long nsck
from its protecting shell of conservative comment. I have come to love that neck
of mine. Without it I don't know how I would be able to keep ahead in the fan-
world about me. The lengths to which I will go to eave my neck from any possible
harm are infinite.

But there comes a time in every walrus's life when the coast eprnears to be more
clear than usual. The best of necks like a little fresh air at intervals. 4All of
which leads up to the fact thst, with nervous typewriter and pounding pulse, I am
going to attempt an honest presentatlon of my opinions on the future history of the
Nameless Ones. What's vorse, I'm going to attempt predictions, dated to the year.

Change of Purpose

The Nameless Ones, as it now stands, is a Seattle group. Its purpose is that
of a social group, which is exsctly what it is. Friends meet and talk about mutual
interests. Unlike sewing bees and poker parties nothing else than visiting will
take place, unless perhaps there is a program. With a little change in program the
club could change its neame to The Northwest Canasta and Chess Society and none
would be able to find any basic difference. ! :

This will change. ‘

Like all changss, there is a critter responsible. In this case the critter is
our present Fresident, Ted Ross by name.

Ross is not so much a doer, but he is an organizer, and one hell of a good one,
too., He has a problem, though. He has nobody at present to orgenize. He has yet
to discover who in the club can do what. Most of the Nemeless attending meetings
are the canast-club veriety, showing up: just for the visiting and whatever program
there might be for entertainment. So Rose has a problem, and it's going to take
him a long while to unravel it. I'd say by Fall of 1953 he'll have it licked and
by Spring of 1954 the club will be changed.,

There is a catch of sorts to thig., Ross has got to stay in office as president
during this entire period. He's an orgenizor, but he likes to organize for himself
and not gome other person. If another Nameless is made Fresident, Ted will still
remain a member, but he won't organize.

I feel safe enough in stating. that Ted will remein in office that long. Until
Rose changes the club, there will be nobody attending the meetings who will offer
him any competition as a cendidate. Only two other alternatives will see Ted losing
his office. OUne is if the University demands that a student preside at the meetings
which is extremely doubtful. The other is if.Ted becomss discouraged enough to
up snd quit, which will be avoided when the opening of school &and the ending of
vacations, not to mention programs at the meetlnés, will put an end to the summer
slump in meeting sttendance. : :

o Ted will heve us a new club by 54 In what way will it be new? It will
be a fan club, not a tea party —— that will be the way in which it will be new.

The meetlngs will be more for getting together te discuss club activities than to
chat away asbout sciencs-fiction and flying saucers in general.
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Workd Convention

When Ted shapes his new club in 1954, preparations will be started for a
World Convention, sponsored by the Nameless Ones. It won't be hard to sell to
the club. Even now, with an inactive club (other than locally, that is) you can
see the beady little eyes of the members 1ight up like the tilt sign on a pinball
machine every time mention i1e made of a iWorld Science=Fiction Convention being held
in geattle., They'd like to have it, but they also know it means work. Right now
the Nameless is not a working type of club. In 1954 things will be different. In
1954 a Nameless delegation will be at the convention, where-ever it might be, and
will try to get the next one for Seattle.

They won't make it. The Nameless won't be host to a world convention until
they win the vote in 1955 for the one in 1956, But in the Spring of 1955 they will
have a local convention. Ross won't be President. He will have given that office
up to scmebody not even in the club yet.' It will be some one attracted to the
revamped Nameless, and he (or possibly she, not to mention iﬁ) will take Ross'
place in the first election of officers in 1954. Ted will continue to attend the
meetings, but he will no longer be a strong force in the club.

The 1956 convention will be the hardest job the Nameless ever undertake. By
that time, science=fiction conventions will have become g0 intensely commercialized
that a perpetual battle will be waged between the club and commercial interests
for control. The club will lose, of course, and will in fact break up. The
Convention will be put on by the commercial interests using the Nameless name, if
you can imagine that.

After the Convention, the Nameless will start again. It will be the same
type of club as we now have and will remain so until a new generation of active
fans teke over the club and start the cycle agaein.

The State-Wide Nameless

The original ambition of the Nameless was that it would be a state-wide fan
organization. It is not that and it will never be that. There will, however, be
a state-wide club., It will grow as a cocnsequénce of the 1956 Convention. By the
time of the Convention, several local groups will have become strong fan clubs in
all the major and many of the minor cities and towns of the state. These will
form the state-wide organization at the Convention end will not be known as the
Nemeless Ones, although the Seattle club will bscome one of the lees active mem-
bers of the organization. -

Nameless Personalities

I have told the story of what will happen of Ted Ross. I've also got some
opinions as to what will become of some of the others.

Burnett Toskey; who is leaving for the army by this September, will carry on
a moderate amount of fanactivity while gerving his two years (minimum). His
activity will be limited to fan articles and fan fiction. Eventually he will trade
his love for science-fiction for a love of women. He will pursue the latter with
the seme enthusiasm that he once aprlied to the former. There is no particular
date for this change. Toskey will gradually creep up on it.

Ge. M. Carr will stay active in the N3F until 1957 when she will quit fandom
and write professional fentasy for the “bettér quality women's magazine. Her only
connection with the Seattle club will be to attend a few of the meetings and quite
e bit of work on the Convention for the N3F.

Roysl Drummond will have no connections with the Nameless other than being a
member after his participation in Sinisterra number six. He will be a member of
both FAPA and SAPS until 1984 when he will retire from fandom to spend the rest of
hig life writing books on batcheons. He will be an authority in the field.

Bill Austin will become active in the Nameless Cnes, permanently taking over
the editorship of Sinisterra in Summer 1954. He will put out a large number of
his own fanzines and collaborate on several one-shots until 1962 when he will be-
come editor of one of the many professional fan magazines that will then exist.
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Victor Stredicke will become extremely active in Nameless work, taking over
the position of Corresponding Secretary in the Fall of 1953% and holding it until
the summer of 1955 when he will devote all his fan activities to world-wide fandom.

Phillip Barker will return from India in 1953 to take his place as Program
Chairman of the Nameless until sometime in 1955 when he will return to India per-
manently. _ .

Richard Frahm will be moderately active in club affairs until 1955 when he will
be put in cherge of the World Convention. After the breaking up of the club he will
drop from fandom.

And then there is one other prediction I feel called upon to make. Wally Weber
will teke to drink in the Summer of 1953 after having his first submitted story te
a prozine rejected. He will end his life, such as it was, in a Seattle house cf
ill-feme on the night of the 1956 Convention, having been discovered there bty one
of the persons mentioned in this article. As far es I am concerned, that wili be...

The End

e R T . T . o B

HOow TO KBILL A FANOCLUB

Fanelubs are born and die every day, and anyone who would like to terminate a
club can usvally save himself the trouble by weiting a year or two until the cluhb
dies a natural fan death. But now and then a club does get started and, throvgh
irertia, determination, or plain stubborn ignorance, the club just will not die.

In such a case steps must be taken. The club cannot be allowed to continus.
What would it be like if other clubs followed such an example? In no time the
world would be jammed with fanclubs. There wouldn't be enough fans to go around.
No, such a situation could not reasonably be encouraged. Something would have “c
be done, and this is how to do it.

First, the murderer-to-be must become a member of the club he intends to
exterminate. No one has e better chance to finigh off a club than a member. It
is not a matter of casing the club or avoiding suspicion. It is one of the
necessary steps.

‘Having become a member, the next step is to take on more end more responsibil-~
ities in club activities. It is not particularly necessary to become an officer,
although that often resultis, but you must eventually be the controlling factor of
each and every activity of the club. Thais is not difficult, even in a large club
with a great variely of activities because it is never necessary to carry out your
duties. You need only to be willing to take the responsibility for them. The other
members will welcome you with open, loving arms, losing no time in assisting you
into the exact position you desire.

+ (Unce instituted in ﬁhe desired position, you have already killed the club. As
far as the rest of the world is concerned the club no longer exists. Being in
charge of its fanzines; you will see to it that none are published. You can see to
it that the club gets no outside publicity. Now all that is left to do is to let
the club itself realize it is dead.

This part can be fun. Being in charge of all activities, you can make out
reports on the progress of your work. They don't have to be particularly accurate.
In fact, if you feel that writing reports is too much work, hold a laundry slip iw
front of your face and pretend to read your report from it. Nobody will doubt you
for fear of getting their old jobs back., And it can be profitable, too. 7You can
prssent a bill for a fifty-paged printed fanzine, explaining that the printer re-
fuses to releose any copies until the bill is paid. (You will, of course, state a
large benic balance in your report to the treasurer so that the club will have no
qualma in paying you. Your bill will only amount to every last cent the club hss in
the bank.) - If the club is unusually profitable, this venture alone may maks worth-
while the effort you have expended in killing it.

All that you need do to finish the job is . . . nothing.
-
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= Okay, I'm supposed to tell you-all what I think of the zroump of local
fans known as the Nameless Ones. But, seems to me, before I give my impressions
you ought to know something of the back,round of my association with them, and with
fandom in general. Actually, for a man beset with the problems of earning a living
and raising a family, the question of whether Seattle should shoulder the burden of
a larger, more active fanclub, or even whether it should have a fanclub at all, seems
purely acadenic. I cheerfully leave the problems of achieving such a fanclub to
those who are willing to cope with them.

The extent of my interest in TNO is merely that of once-in-a-while visi-
tant, who goes to the meetings to associate with the fascinating people who ought to
be found there, but who so seldom arc. I enjoy the Cry when it comes, but forget it
ten minutes after it's filed; enjoy seeing cther members, but they're out of mind as
soon as they're out of sight. And as for taking a more active part in the Club =---
phooeyl Better I go down to the Municipal League, or the ADA, or take up golf.

It's purely ~n accident that I belong to the Club, anywayy, and I know
just how it happened. Leimme tell you about it. A long, long time ago, I took my
wife to the hospital for a couple of wecks, and of course made daily visits thereto.
One September evening I decided to walk downtown, it being a nice night. Upper Pike
street is not a part of twon I usually frequent, and I was delighted to sight a book-
store never scen before. It was onen, arparently; the lights were on and it was fil-

led with people. True, they were somewhat odder-loocking people than one usually
finds about the streets, or even in bookstores, but that was 211 right with me. I
only wanted to look at the booiks anyway. So I cpecned the door and went in.

The air was blue with smoke and purple with cenversation; from scmewhere
just east of the rolltop desk came a girl's veoice saying, "Ch, I think that's revolt~
ing1" which sounded promising. (But I never did find out what she wastalking abcut.)
Tt began to dawn on me that this was something more than just an ordinary evening in
the bookstore, but I thought: I'11 just make myself small and lock at the books in
the back of the store, and maybe no one will notice me. So I scrunched all up and
crept through the crush in the center aisle, until I was halted by a pair of feet
(complete with shoes & socks) planted firmly in my path. Scanning up from thc ankles,
I perceived a lantern-jawed pipesmoker, eycing mc with speculative gleam, and nodding

his head as if to say; a-a-a-ha.

"How do you do, sir." he said pleasantly, "You read science=-fiction, do
you? !

Bulpll Of course I'd been reading aSF for years and years, but I didn't
think it showed. I was about to apologize abjectly and scuttle out the door, when
this amazing Tellow continued, "Well, you've come to the right place. Sign your
name in the register, won't ycu? The meeting will start in just a fcw minutes."

Well, sirs and madams, the evening went on and on and on; people got up,
or rather, since there were no chairs, they shifted to the other foot, and made 1iit-
tle speeches about how the club ought to do this or that; several committees were
designated, and a writer's group was formede. During all this I was in the back of
the store loocking at hooks, which is what I came for in the first place. I wasn't
alone; three-fourths of the other people (?) werec back there with me, leaving a small
and energetic bunch to do the work. After a whilc bloody footprints began to appear
on the cement flcor, and it was decided to adjourn. I found mysclf walking down the
strect with a group of 6 or 7 people whe were headed for one of the lccal restaurants
so naturally I jcined them. It was in there, over coffee, that I really began toc en-

joy myself. Conversation was fast and furiocus, and full of allusions to unkncwn



publicatiecns artd pcople. We weund up at 2:00 AM, when the place closed, and I took
a couple of the out-cf-towners home witn me to spend the night. They were wonderful
people, and engendercd an admiration for: stf readers that has never been outgrown,
and which is one c¢f the reascns I've kept up: with the club.®

Apd that, little ones, is how Grandpappy becamg a charter member of The
Nameless Cres. Nf course, they werent!t The Nameless Ones then, just a bunch of name-
less people whO nhad decided to underline their namslessness.

Ind +that also sef the pattermn for all the meetings of the Club I attended
later. Oh, theylre a leetle miore ccolorfiul -- hesides the blue and purple of the first
meeting, figvirative 1ittle green men run in and cut, and objects of a saucerish hue
swish threcugh the windows occasicnally, and therc are some gray, gray specches made .--
aua we nave chiirs now, and 2 little mere fermality, plus somc werthwhile programs
and gcme not so werthwhile. But by and large, the evenings are wasted until the Jjam
scssicns begin after the mumbership has remcved to the nearby eatery. You geo, or at
least I do, to enjoy the ccmpany of fellow slans, but dammit, you never get tc talk
to anybody.

The clvb is filled with gocod tnlkers, and with pecople who will let tham
talk: while they'rve arranging what they'll say when the other fellow quits, bhus there
are only a few good listencrs who attena the meetinzs regularly, and scme cie a7 wWays
beats me to them.

Then, there are always the people who can't listen or talke. I thirnk this
is because they've been subjected to so many years of adverse conditioning | “¥a moan
you actually read that Buck Rogers stuff? Snfl) that they're afraid to let themselves
go, even in congenial ccmpany. Pocr guys.

So that is the main reason why I den't enjoy the meetings more than I dc.
Taken twc or three at a time, the average Nameless One is the most interesting per-
son I've ever met. Nct the most likeabte, nowe Remember, tihe average Nameless is a
male, by sheer weight of aumbers, and for scme strange recascn I find females much
easier to like. But by the same token, female Nameless are mere likeable than name-
able femalesse

(If all this secms somewhat cbscurc, it's probably because it is.)

T don't say that membership in the Club hasn't been rcwarding; far from it.
If nothing else, the two cr three close friendships I have formed are mcre than suf-
ficient reccmpense.for the time I've put in. Fcr that reason alcne I shall prcebably
continue, to belong to the Club and to attend meetings at infrequent intervals. But
I shall probably continue tc feel that mcst of the evenings I attend are wasted.

I don't know how to change this state of affairs, and probably wouldn'+t
inve the energy to do so, even if I knew how to zo about it, being strictly a Jdile-
tuante type.

Whither Nameless?

Well, I predict that the crganization will either flourish as the gieea
bay tree, grewing and gr-wing wntil it bemcmes nscessary to set up a quota system for
new memiersy or it will die aniearly death, with a few faithful hangers-on meeting
in each cther's basements; or it will continue cn 1ts merry way, with the same tea-at-
the~parscnage atmesphere it ncw has..

One of the three, anyway.
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The Time: 4151 Con. BurAE

The Place: The only city left on Zarth, or any
The eventt Pucon LI MCKVIII

Scenst To the uninitiates, the year 4151 Con. is equivalent to what
the =ancisnte termed 6193 A.D. A few words of bhistory 1izht bring us
up to date on this little matter. The 33rd annual rorld science
fiction conwentlon wae h-18 in the Olyavic Hotel in 3eattle, Tacgh-
in-ton, and was entitled the Pucon, by virtue of nearby Puget Sound.
The convention wag such 2 guccess that it was voted by an unprecedente:
unanintous vote to hold the next year's convention at Seattle algo.
Thug 1976, the yrar of the 34th covention, became “nown throu~hout
the uiriverce as 34 Con. All other cities of Zarth, ers, and Venus
vere degerted in favor of attending the wonderful Tucon II., By a
gtranre coincidence, this was the eract time which the Russiangs
decided to conguer the univercse. Armnadag of ghips nlundered the
univerce with Z hombs, uvntil not a huilding was standing or a person
alive, evaen in Rueeia, OCnly the one invincible ciiy, Seattle, re-
n2ined untouched. The power nad Ruegiang, stopning at nothing to
cain thelr foul ends, =2nagzed their fleets for a gilant attack on the
guper city. 3And they attacked! This proved to be their utter down-
fall, Tor ag their ehips annroached the dread city, they were met with
such a trenendoug blaet of hot alr from the ensuing convention that
the entire fleet was burned to a crisp. Thus Seattle became the only
surviving city, and the only fans left were those vho atitended the
convention., So naturally, Tor the next four thousand years the
convention weg held in ZSeattle. Seattls iteelf crew and grew until
the city limites extended beyond the orbit of Pluto. 3y eonizon tram
dition, the coavention wnrorraus were held in the Clyanic, which
hadhad been enlarred to enconpass the area forierly tnown as The
United States.

Zvente leading up to our openins, gcene: Immediately efter the

final rites of the Tucon MITT™MCXVII, The Shaverites held their ghoru
convention, once more mdminating Riichard S. Shaver to run ecainst the
noninces of the other three parties, the Hubbardlteg, the Fanatiecs,
who espouced hoth Dianetics and Shaverism, and the Independents,

who egpouged neither. Shaver himeelf had becomne a ~imant fifty ceven
feet tall, and an immortsl by virtuve of what he called the T-ray,
which he found in the caves under Seattle, Of course, no one believed
hig fantastic claime, and he had lost the election to chalrmanshlp

of the Pucon sonewhet 10ore than fouw thousand timeg in a row. The
Huhhardite convention lasted a full three 1onthg, while the clears
battled it out with each other ewer the question of which of them

wae the most clear., The nonination was zm@won on the final ballot

by Clarice Clear, who claimed to be a direct demcendant of a cousin
forty tines reioved of khmHubbard's third wife's fourth husband's
~reat ~rand-neice in law's step-nevhew's fourteenth cousin-in-law,

The Fanatic convention swlit into two factions, the Zhaverites and

the Hubbardites, and the party was once aore found without a can-
didate., But the Indevendents, who had ewept the chairnanehip electior
for as far back as anyone could re enber and history fanzines could
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record, had a sure fire candidate in Ted Rosg CCLAVII, Jdirect descendan
of thc Ted Rogg who sponcored the Pucon I. fRoge ag ¥usval won

Zerth on the fan's platfori, and with no trouble carried “lars and Venus
tentacleg down.

Qur drame opens on the third day of the Pucon mmmmexviil, ond
chairman TeB Ross CCLIVII 1e about to intrdduce the ~vest of honor,
Burnett R. Togkey, who had dlescovered the secret of eternal youth,
but would not reveal it to anyone else, Hig subject for thile year's
Pucon rag the same as 1t had been for four thousand years: "The
advantases of zrowing old". The chairmen of past Pucone had always
invited Toskey to he the zuest of honor, ln hopcs that he would re=
veal his gecret, but always Toskey would talk on the advantages of
hrowing old and dylng. Strange as it 11wy seem, each time Toskey ‘had
finished with hils speech in past conventlione, fans would leave the
convention halls, or chut off their television gets with a ghudder
and everyone would feel relieved that he -rag a mere nortal and would
be allowed to die,

ROSS: (In o
I ghould =

cllet easy voice) Ladies and ~entlefen, tcday we are very,
ay INTRIMELY fortunate(he malkes 2 wry face) in having a
very, I ghould gay T.TRADELY dietinruiched cuest here at thig con-
vention, Uh, well, I'm sure vou all !now who I meon --- he's been
a flzture at these conventions asg far back ag ne or my ancestors
could renaerber., Heheunahahe,

(Toskey =tens up to the platform, dressed neatly in hle tattered
aray uniform, walch sgaw three thousand years service. He looks to
be & youns wman of about twenty, but actually he wag Tour thousand
twro hundred and eixty four yearsg old, really an inginnificant differe
ence coeidering Toskey was doomed to live forever and ever., Just
behind the figure of Tosgkey stands an odd looking creature with &
long neck and geventy five eveg, one on top the other, A ghudder of
horrorr rips throuzh the entire telwlgion audience at zicht of thils
nitiable figure., This ig the well kZnown fijure of Wallace "Teber,
the o?ly other person vhom Togkey had ~ranted the rift of eternal
life.

TOSKEY): I then% you I thenk you. Ah, greetings to all you fans

who were ~ood enouth to gend in yowr Scattle bus token for membership
in thiz csreat event., Of course, everyone knows what I will be
talkine about today -- the delights of rrowins old and the ecstacy of
death., But this year I have concthineg special for vou. Today 1

am goin~ to make vou realize(hzavy eciphasis in hig voicc at this
point) juet what an utter curse immortality 1s, Todey 1 present

to you TRUZ HORROR!!! 1In ghort, I present Jallace Jeber!

(At thie voint, the needle on the mudience particivation recorder
sirerved eo sharnly to the horror corner of the dial that the needle
broke in eix pleces before the remainin- stub had a clear field of
trevel which allored it to accelerate iteg circuler gpeed. The event
ended with the machine 1tself disavpearing in a cloud of blue and
sreen soke to the accompanyient of & sound resebling en Olderobile's
auffler exvloding combined wlth a sour trombone note aimed atthe

drun of an eishty year old mimeegraph acchine, )

(The telesgcreen focuses on ‘eber, and in the dletance ig seen several
gquare acres in perepective within which could be geen the faces of
countless femele Tang, and youny fone ranging from infancy: to adultery
There were also other ingitruments o torture in gight, but those
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nentioned were tde nost gruesome. -=- There was o slisht delay in
the conventlon proceedings hile the damased equioment was'in the
procegs of beins replaced, )

TOSEIY:(hie face anmpearing in a sgi8ll corner of the screen) You have
before your eyes a picture of what the curse of lmmortality 1e., I
awarded Webercternal life, and you see the results! Fortunately he

1g the only survivor, for 1t so happens that the secret of lmmortality
i1g in the vnocgession of a certain title., The Reason for Jallace
leber's inmortality 1c solely because he possesseg the title of
Corregnmonding Sccretary of the Nameless Ones, Yes, fans, thet ls the
whole and complete secret to immortality, the answer to the question
that hag been in fang minds since the dawn of Pucon!

ang everyrnere sat with strained fincers and tentacleg and eyes

ging nore than usual, The persuolration of relief becan to flow
in lerse cuantities then, and the floods nearly swept the convention
platform into itg maelstrom. *ars wag nulled inward toward the Sun
another f£ifty thousand miles as a result of the increased gravity
cauged by the floods of perspiration. Relief seeied to be the uni~-
versal enotion).

TOSX' X: The Wamelegs Ones 1g an ancient organization which fathered

our cozy little civilization and brought 1t to its present hich peak
of development, MNone of you would rewember it, unless, of course,

you were an immortel. NaturallY when the Yemeless Ones was encoinassed
by Fenkind, the office of Corregvonding Secretory becane honorary
rather tnan functlionary, and naturally Weber, who had held the office
for sometiinz like twenty five years, having been re-elected to that
office for fifty congecutive terms or more, I forget whiche As Tor
myzelf, for a period of one year I posseszed the title of assistant

to the Corresgponding Zecretary of the Taiteless Ones. The previous
Correg~ondings 3ecretary, I forget her name, wouvld cleo have had sternal
life, but with Zucon II, the N3F folded, and the commltted suiclde.

Of cource, ag you can see, Teber 1s much too cowardly a character to
do such a thing === therefore, ag you sce, he liveg in agony. But,

my fellow fans, I have been Jdevicting only the utier gruesomenegs of
cternal life. 'Tie time I turned to the more pleasant agpects of
groving old and dyins,

(The scene on the screen chanzed, the awful horrible ~hcetly sruesome
megs Inown ag eber and famlily disenneared froin the scene, to be repla-
ced by a strance egicht. Cn one =gide of the room shown were stacked
volumeg, some three thousgand in nuaber. On ithe other gide of the room
were also gtacked volumzg, some three L ousgand in nuiber, Dinly
vigible to those with larce screcns rere the titles on some of the
volu-eg, On the richt, there seened to be some five hundred volumes
on the care and feeding of batcheong, ahout two thousand volumeg on
the anatomy of the batcheon, and five hundred volumeg on the sleening
habbbds of the batcheon, On the left, was three thousand volumnes on
the gexual benavior in the batcheon.

TOLLTY: Here you see denlcted the life work of a great man., The author
of these esgential items to every fan's household was a nere wmortal!

(Loud cheers of Joy echo throunsh the audience participation recorder,
and the author of the aforenentioned books ig rreeted with a large
~nnlause, cone four thousgand years after hig death.)
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TOSEEY: Think of it, Fang, who but mortal man could devote a lifetinme
of estudy to guch a worthirthile nroject? I propose a nause in honor

of the honorable Royal H. Drumnond, one of the truly zreat bene-
factors of fankind,

(A period of intense deafening gilence resounded throuzh the Solar
System, as the vroposed pauge wasg obgserved. )

TOSKZY: And, now, fellow fanes, I am about to show you something which
will make you glad'you are a mortal, It ls a nboto;raph of a fan,
now long regting in peaceful bllkh, whoge bonec heve 1onﬂ since have
hed the eternal ple?curo of rotting away. I'm sure you' T recornlze
him, EVIRYONE knows him, from the chalrman of the convention to the
loweet fan. And I pregent to you now, a mortal!

(Cn the screen the well-known face of The Founder, William N, Austin
epnecred, srxknziyr klined with deep retrospect. Ag the awe-gtruck
audience gazed upon The Founders august features, a low volce intoned
the gacred prayer: ] ps {
"Our Founjer, which art in Forest Lawn
Austin be thy neame.
Thy fandom comes
To hie old Tomes ;
Cn the eve of Fankind's dawn !
Gave us our fanzines snd rave ug a neédting
place, as ve -~ave kim our noney,
And lead us not into Dianetics, but deliver us
from Shaver, ; ;

For His was the founding,

The qlorlfication,

and upheld1n5,cf all Fankind.

Afen"

At the close of the gacred preyer,,uhe plcturé of ""illian 17, Auetin
fadeg clowly from the egcreen, to be replaced by an intezse blaclkness.
The convention ad journs for the remainder of the day, and such was
the religious effect on the fans thet the printing shops were unusuall
well attended that nisht,) :
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"SPEAKING ABOUT THE WEATHER«:esoeses"

by wm n austin

Standing here in front of this nearly unfemiliar Royal, whilst a not-so-
unfamiliar Royal sits in front of yet another, with brothers Wally Weber and Bur-
nett Toskey clattering away elsewhere in the office, the question comes to mind as
to whether or not fandom in general, and fan clubs in particular, are a way of
life and living. The time fis late afternpon one hot August Saturday. The quest-
ion coming to mind is being goosed along "to mind" by a sort of pre-determined
effort towards arriving at destinations of a similar though hardly related nature.
"high road, low road" stuff. To task then, Austin!

Speaking as an ex-fan if I may be called such, I'd say first that, sure,
fendom and fan clubs are worth the time, effort and money that goes into partic=-
ipation of an actifan nature. This even though the pro's and con's are multi-
tudinous,

For one thing, fans, whatever their faults, are generally if nothing else
interesting individually and collectively---to me, at least. They usually talk
less about the weather for one thing, Anything that gripes me more than people
greeting one another with half-hearted inquiries as to the well-being of the
other are those hearty souls who scize every opportunity to torture unfortunate
acquaintances with generalizations about the state of weather, all tenses, (At
the moment, it's 87'F., humidity 39, with a barometer falling off from 30.3L",
Looks as though it might rain one of these days.)

Science fiction fans generally do not talk about the weather.

And yet, looking at the matter fairly, you might say this is not particular-
ly a good sign, this lack of pre-occupation with the weather. Say, for instance;
everybody cold-shoulders the subject, and it is truly unseasonable~--which it
usually is, because one usvally considers it in terms of the "averape" weather,
something usually ignored by Yature in practice-~-one might view the mass obliv-
iousness as something less than patriotic—--downright un-American, perhaps., For
what is more important to more of the people more of the time than a conscious-
ness of the state of weather, if not the weather itself? And how can one be cer-
tain of the accuracy of his consciousness of the state of weather unless he com-
pares it not occasionally but often with his fellow man?

Not exactly an attribute, this,

Well then, we can point out the individuality of fans. No two alike, eack
with his particular (yes, you might say "peculiar" even) set of idiosyncrasies,

While operating the Wolf Den Book Shop here in town several years I encount-
ered many fans, a good share of whom belong, or at one time belonged, to the Name-
less Ones, the local fan group which first saw light of existence in the shop in
late September, 1949. Yep, seems like yesterday...

It was February, 1949, when sinusitis had me groggy, that I found myself
owner-operator of a cluttery old shop full of cobwebs and unscannable tomes. At
the time I had a rather interesting job in the Complaint Bureau of the Seattle
Police Departmentﬁugﬁom which I was forced to resign several months later due to
the pressure of too wutside activity, doubled. Two bears by the tail is one too
many, twice. .

Kight off the bat I started stocking old prozines, new stf and fantasy books,
and collecting stfen. Immediately I discovered they were more interesting than
most other frequenters of the shop, although in general they admired more than
they bought. An inspection of the till at night brought tears to an inverse
proportion to the day's take of fans---usually. Exceptions to every rule.
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Like the itinerant actress who popped in once and displayed among other tal-
ents a working knowledge of Yoga. She stood on her head and revolved her tummy
muscles, "“Ovulated," Drurmmond says. Somehow neither of us could visualize her in
heavy drama thereafter.

And the little chap, later active in the club, who invariably instructed me
on the ‘manner of re-pricing books-~--by coincidence items in which he was interest-
ed, Seems I'd have these things overpriced in every case,

And the fellow who never bothered to pay for things, who always left as
unbulky-seeming as he entered, until an inspection of the tangible stock was made
directly after his departure., It wasn't so much a question of what he did but
how he did it. :

Then there was the college lad who did buy prozines by the bushel, who never
attended a single meeting, who introduced fanzines to my attention., I've never
been the same since,

And then there was the Eaton's, Miles and Betty. They lived Walden-like in
the Cascades, painting, drawing, mastering langvages. Miles-helped form the stf
club, not so much because stf interested him any longer, but because stfen he
found more alert, less unreasonably prejudiced than most other groups of peorle.

A better chap than Miles one cannot find, anywhere.

Gertrude, too, turned up at the first meeting after we'd met via phone and
correspondence, A purposeful woman, who formed the impetud behind the club with
the very first meeting and for a long time thereafter, DNow she's doing similarly
with a larger organization, the NFFF., Gertrude Carr, that is...

With the first meeting, the off-trail types blossomed from every direction,
but primarily from the direction of the University of Washington. With an assist
from Alderson Fry, Medical Librarian there, the club moved from unsuitable quarters
at the bookshop to the University of Washington where it has since remained. It
has flourished and waned, but it has not suffered from violent political schemes
as have other stf clubs,

Jlessee, there was Drummond, Weber, Toske¥, Phil Barker, Gil Stuart, Harry
Johnson, Richard and Jerome Frahm, Ed Wyman, Don Brown, Irances McKinnis, Delcie
Oban, Ed Walthers, RFAllen, Monte Solkover, -and a whole host of others who either
showed at early meetings or shortly thereafter. And an equally large host of new-
er fans who I know less well, being as I attend fewer meetings than of yore, and
no longer operate the bookshope.

This latter fact or group of facts I attribute largely to the fact that Del-
cle Oban and I werc married last autumn, The bookshop, fascinating as it was with
prozines and fans, I couldn't visualize as strong enough, even potentially, to
carry a family. Let alone to carry local fandom. Time becomes incregsingly less
available with the passage of same,

But fond memories persist. All those people, so unique individually, some=~
times offered too rich a fare in groups, with the result that 211 those open minds
seemed, somehow, more like open mouths--~collectively,

That was only at the time, however., The passage of time always favors these
recollections soft lights and mellowness.,

Yeah, I'd say "surc, science fiction is great. Everything about it, from
fans down to the stories themseclves." Science-fiction clubs should be fostered,
carefully murtured, and properly administered thereafter. For, verily, fans are
slans,

Just watch out for those chaps who venture not opinions about the contemp-
orary weather.,
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(Zditorial---continuved from page 2)

We know the post he's going to; we have promised to send him, in
care of his Commanding General, all sorts of interesting meill, like
for example, an envelope bearing the return addrege of the Russlan
Congulate., Inside would be three sheets of blank paper, with a note
attached saying "mesesage will not treak ig clear". e could lay bets
on how long it would ta'te Tockey to convince Them that he didn't know
how to bring out the secret writing, ]

Also, we thought of getting him a subescription to the Daily Worker,
and sgending literature from the Famlily Planning Center, and threaten-
ing letters from the Divorce Proctor, and gend-off cards from all the
Turkish bathe in tovm (with love from the "girls"), But the threat
thet really sent him to his knees, was our promise to send coples of
all the fanzines he's published, with requests that he autograph them.
That got results. He has asgsigned us one third of hle salary and
allowances for all time to come, given us outright all his 78 rpm
records, his collection of mazezines, and the aidress of his perfuner.

Wonder why he likes the Army. 07 ) Ci%éZD
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