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DYNATRON #29. An awmateur publication dedicated to the proposition that the
only thingsworth discussing these days are found between the covers of books
and maegezines devoted to Fantesy and Sclence Fiction and even that is not say-
Ing much, and to the proposition that the only people worth discussing it with

make up that loosely connected sub—culture called SFandom. DYNATRON is pub—

lished four tiwes per year, more or less, by Roy Tackett, 915 Green Valley
Roed NW, Albuquerque, New Mexico 87107.

Thish available through CAPA, N'AFA,

Apa Aq, trade, contributions, LoCs, or for 20¢ in stamps. Useable stamps
like 4¢ and 5¢. No leng term subs accepted—Ethel, please note—and no back
i1ssues available.
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WRITINGS IN THE SAND

The rather faded and bleached appearance of this issue is as much of a surprise
to me as it is to you. TYou are surprised, aren't you? This is the first time in
many an issue that I've had to substitute paver for the entire issue. There have
been occasions, as lastish, that I've had to finish off in something other than lime
but this time,...

I might as well pick up some mimeo paper since I've got a few
bucks extra, I said to wyself. So I climbed into HIS Indefa%igueable and headed for
downtown Albuquerque, a journey that is not underteken lightly as it is highly dan-
gerous. By count 83.27% of the drivers in Albuquerque don't know how to drive.

After a journey of about a half-hour I wheeled into the parking lot of New
Mexico School and Office Supnly Compeny, the only place in the city that sells Twil
Tone. Gad, what a shock! A big sign on the door proclaimed that the place was
closed, bankrupt, in the hands of the receiver, Judge Such and So. By damn!

How .
dare they do this to me!l %
So I mede the long journey back to Los Ranchos and hauled
out the telephone directory. Nobody else handles Twil Tone. Well, yes, sir, we have
some colored mimeograph paper. Yes, sir, we'll give you a discount in large lots.:
$2.67 per ream, Big deal. - : =

I called hither and yon. They were closed so I tried
another place. Finally located & store that would sell me some plain white mimeo
for $1.60 per redm. INow, this is school grade, you understand, and it isn't very
good. - e have some better here for $2.75 per reaw.! Drop deed, Gimme the school
grade.

I wonder, is school grade mimeo paper used in grade schools? Answer, no.
Grade schools around here use Ditto not miweo.

The closing of NMScol&OffSup also
closed the only place in town, so far as I know, which had facilities for electronic
stencil cutting which accounts for this issue's cover. I have several fine illos
by ' 2 ATom and REG but they'll have to wait until I uncover another place
that does electronic stencil cutting. I sure can't do them by hand,

Albuquerque suffers the paina of a town in transition. The population is sowe-
what more than a quarter million now but in many ways the outlook is still smalltown.

Changes are becoming apparent as the power structure shifis due to the dying off of
the older generation but the Duke City still has a long way to go before it becomes
8 true metropolitan area. There areencouraging signs....

Levi Strauss has just an—
nounced that a new plant will be built in Albuquerque., Martin-Marietta is dickering
for 11,000 acres just south of the city on which to locate a new plant that will
ewploy, according to reports, several thousand. An influx of industry would do much
to change the conservative attitude of the city. (No, not conservative in the poli-

tical sense but in the sense of opposition %o change. )

: - Downtown is about through
as a commercial center--retail that is. It is changing to a government and financial
area as the businesses flee to the outlying areas. And this is due.to the refusalof
the downtown merchants to accept change. They still want to do business in the
same ratty stores they've used for jears. Impossible to tompete with the shopping
centers with their huge free parking lots and well-laid-out, wmodern, business com—

plexes., ¢
Maybe someday one of them will stock Twil Tone! 2y
= At a reasonable price.

% .
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Leon Hale, 3909 Martin Road SW, Albuquerque, N.M. 87105, has several hundred
stfzines and books for sale. Send your wantlists to Leon. I think he can fill re-
quests for just about anything except WEIRD TALES and maybe he's got some of those.

MMYFFSAW: Considering the number of good stories written and read over the years
and years I've heen realing "this junk" it is difficult to put my finger on any one
in particular and say “‘his is wy Pavorits" but I'll give it a go anyway. It is
equally difficult to decide on what facet of the field I li%e hasst as I enjoy all
forms of imaginative literature. I like hard science-ficti.m a3 exemplified by
the writings of Hal Cleme:x but I'm also partial to the rowances. The fantastic
adventure, such as "The Face in the Abyss" wins out over such fantasies as "Hell is
Forever." Favorites?...Ummom.
SF: Asiwmov's FOUNDAT ION
Fantastic Adventure: THE SHIP OF ISHTAR
Funny Fantasy: Anything (slmost) by Thorne Smith
Weird: Jirel of Joiry
Science-Fantasy: 'fho can say?

Next week, next issue, a different list. I may reread something I like
better.

Some personal favorites over the years, though: the Lens series, City,
Microcosmic God, The Star Kings, Fury, NWSwith, Black Destroyer, Who Fears the Dev-
il?, when I was young Captain Future.

: Ah, well. Amvyway the idea is to start you
off——what are your personal favorites? Never mind the literary merit or whether
it's a classic or not. 8§F, Fantasy, Jeird, Booklength, short, movie, whatever. .

ED COX, DOODLE IN THIS SPACE:

k

"A gripping, thrilling, uncanny tale about the frightful fate that befell a
yechting party on the dreadful island of living dead men." That's the blurb for
Isle of the Undead written by Lloyd Arthur Tshbach and oublished in WEIRD TALES,
Volume 28, Nuwber 3, for October 1936. This is the cover—copper and the cover is
by that delightful illustrator of ERB novels, J. Allen St. John. (lly personal favor-
ites are his drawings/paintings for the Pellucidar books.) Red is dominant here.
The central figure is vaguely negroid, standing behind a greenish altar stone, arms
flung high holding a bright red cloak; they eyes bulge and red lips and white canines
are very much in evidence. Two other red-robed figures flank the central vampire.
In front of the altar is the. nude figure of, I presume, a woman. Well, it FerdiErss
gult to tell what with short hair and all. The backside is presented to us. She
18 surrounded by four glowering figures in costuzes of varied ages of the past--more
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of the undead, I guess. 'he background is dark blue with the usual bats flitting
around.
(Speaking of bats, what's new with you, BettyK?)

Ah, well, let's get .iong hieis. If T don't get to +he riory soon I won't have
any room left for Sam Unliwvy.:.

The mood of "Isle of ine Lndead" is aset in the firoy v-.ragraph:s "A drab gray
sheet of cloud slipped stealihily {rom the moon's round fave, like e shroud slipping

frow the face of one long deud, a coldly phosphorescent face from which the eyes had
been plucked." Et cetera.

Consider the mood. The setting is the South Seas. In a love pulp this moon
would have been described es warw and romantic but in WEIRD TALES it is a thing of
menace. The secret of writing for the pulps—-or anything else-—is the use of appro-
priege demcription. Some of the writers, such as Lovecraft, carried it to extremes
but it is a necessary element. ;

Clifford Darrell, wealthy Y@UAL/AdA/d¥dAY /Y #¥A (wrong pulp, dawmit) playboy and
his girlfriend, Vilwae Bradley (Kilma???), are cruising the South Seas on his yacht.

There are a gaggle of other passengers, too, but they are not introduced, and serve
only one purpose in the story. The other character in the foreground is Leon Corio,
captain of the yacht, He's the villain,

An ancient Persian galley sails out of a fogbank. Well, how should I know how
a Persian galley got to the South Pacific? For all I know it is a gang of Mormons who
set out from the Persian Gulf for Utah and got lost. The gallev approaches the yacht.
Clifford sees the crew. They are the Undead! "Do something, Corio," our hero rasps.
(Yes, he rasps.) Corio does. He whips out his silver, four-coned horn, and blows the
note of sleep. Cliff and Vilwa, and all the other shadowy characters on the yacht,.
go off to dreamland, _ *

Cliff awakes in the blackness of a dank and musty cabin of the galley, rotted and
spongy it is, He peers out and sees that they are headed for an island. The island
is shaped like a skull. (Hot damn! I KOWGl.,..No, wrong skull island. Sorry
about that.) As the galley sails into a cave CLiff grabs Vilma (in the dark...he
knew her by feel presumably...nah, unlikely for rcasons explained later.) and bursts
through the rotted and spongy side of the galley into the water. Escape! Unfortuna-
tely, one of the oars, less rotted and spongy than the rest, bashes him on the head
and he's off to dreamland. He awakens on a ledge half out of the water. Vilma is
gone! He must find her! He dashes off, st1utling along in the pitch darkness of the
cave, and finally emerges onto a small plai - ¢u thc other side of which is a castle.
ah! There! By the light of the FiY¥##/¥ ghautily woon (ghostly moon?) he discovers
Vilwa's delicate footprint. On! Our hero dashes across the plain and finds Vilma
outside the castle.. Reunion scene. (How are things on the Reunion scene?

Oh, like, swinging man.

AR EFAKE Where is this Reunion anyway?

{-’ (T AN DALY~ / £ D (0 In the Indian Ocean,

I i AN e - - - 1 thought you saidthe story was set in the

) /5 "’f/ i DoooC Pacific Ocean.

u~+~ﬁf"*7 . : Well, hell, all the oceans are pretty much
o { alike. If you've seen one ocean you've seen

them all I always say.)

S TRE B M S s G e SR S S SR TR S G n G S AR e M WS e e S G e s e AR m e e
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Cliff and Vilma climb the wall of the castle and find themselves peering into a great
hall and looking at the cover of WEIRD TALES for October 1936. The passengers of the
yacht are serving the one purpose I mentioned a while back--they are serving as a mid-
night snack for the vampires. Off to one side stands that daestard, Corio. Cliff and
Vilma stare speechless. So howwould you react if you found; ycurself staring at a

real WEIRD TALES cover? Well, now, if it was one of the Brundage covers....

As the night ends the vampires retire to their tombs and Corio herds the remain-
ing passengers to their pen. He does this by plaing a hypnotic note on the horn.
Cliff and Vilwe mwust also follow the sound but, fortunately, our hero trips over a
rock (or perhaps his big feet) and is off to dreamland one wmore time.

Cliff comes to an hour or so later and sets off to find Vilwa. Corio has her.
He has spreadeagled her on a bed and torn off her clothes. The cad! Cliff smacks
him right square in his evial mouth. Corio runs out the door. Well, I don't blame
him. If somebody smwacked me in the mouth I'd run out the door, too. Cliff frees our
heroine, averting his eyes from her nudity, of course, and they start back for the
yacht. Corio shows up with the horn and, yep, off to dreamland again.

This time our hero ewakes back aboard the galley. Corio has left him there to
serve as breakfast for the crew when night falls. Cliff is distraught. What to do?
4s the sun begins to sink he remembers that the crew was armed (his memory ain't too
good at times) so he manages to cowe up with a knife, cuts his bonds, and is off to
rescue Vilma again. Back at the castle he discovers a room full of gunpowder. He
wakes a trail of it--just like in the western wovies——and lights it then dashes off
to the great hall where the Vampires are about to puncture her milky white throat.
The gunpowder blows! Cliff snatches Vilma off the altar, cuts off Corio's head, and
gets the hell out of there.

As the story ends the whole island blows up (powerful gunpowder) and Cliff and
Vilma (now fully dressed, of course) are back aboard the yvacht sailing off into the
sunrise,

Cliff and Vilme are typical pulp hero and heroine. They are pure. In the old
pulps the heroine often lost her clothes but the hero was a gentleman and never took
edvantage of the situation. At the end of the tale he would give.-her a chaste kiss
but thaet's about as far as it went. That's what happened to the pulps, you see.
When those virtuous heroes and heroines grew old and died they didn't leave any pro-
geny. Naturally the pulps folded. The breed died out.

¥

The files, old things, are disgustingly ewpty. DYNATRON needs
meterial, Preferred are articles, reviews, and the like. But
light and, preferably, amusing., Send me no heavy analysis of
the social significance in the works of R. Creighton Buck. Or
if you do send along a stamped envelope so I can send it back.
DO send in reviews/analysis of old books and new mags...or old
mags and new books...or whatever. Fannish material...sure.
Comic books...No. Almost anything will do as long asit 1s
related to fantasy or science-fiction or fandom and is light
and will provoke a swile or a chuckle or a belly-laugh even.

-— e Em Em Ee am Em as Em e e Em Em mE e Em e am Em S e e mE e e S e e me mm Em Em e e Em e ee mm ww e e S
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Avon Book S212 features a cover showing a man and woman running down a passage-
way apparently fleeing from a ship seen through a doorway in the background. Ac-
cording to the cover blurb on Whit Masterson's THE DARK FANTASTIC: "The deadliest
menace the world has ever known moved closer." The menace from which the couple on
the cover is fleeing is the deadliest meance man has ever known: pesteurella pestis,
Plague.

3 THE DARK FANTASTIC is the story of the struggle of Awericen and Mexican authori-
ties to keep a mutated, more virulent form of plague from establising a foothold on
the North American continent. Borderline stf, fair adventure. The cover price is
60¢. The book is worth half that. Pick it up in a 2nd hand shop if you are a comp-
let ist.

Whit Masterson doesn't appear to have done too much research on his-subject.
While a mutation is always possible, as in the cese of the influenza virus, it is
difficult to think of anything more virulent than the pneumonic form of Plague. A4lso
Flague is well established on the North American continent with a few cases of Bu-
bonic showing up every year. The foreword is particularly interesting, though. In
It Masterson briefly discusses the great epidemics of the Black Death in history and
notes that today "with a well-stocked medical arsenal, modern man thinks of the plague,
if he thinks of it e% all, as belonging to a bygone era as remote as the Crusades.
And yet, alwost unnoticed, the two-hundred year retreat of bacillus pestis has come
to an end. In a sudden inexplicable reversal plague has again begun to creep out-
wards from the remote uncivilized areas that have always been its stronghold, its
strength apparently undiminished."

Uromm. Last year five cases of plague were reported from the Navajo Reservation
in the Four Corners area. This year plague activity seems to have pretty well
spread over the entire northwestern quadrant of New Mexico. & handful of cases re-—
ported from here and there, all bubonic. The health services are taking all sorts
of preventive memsures, of course, but, yes, the indications are that here plague has
begun to creep outwards.....

How do you feel, Vardewman?

1

TED WHITE, I told you wrong. I find that I was off by about 100 years. The
conquistador, Coronado (who is now in the New Mexico Hall of Fame), cemwe this way in
1540 looking for the Seven Cities of Gold. (Chrystal and a group of Girl Scouts
followed part of his route this summer and received considerable publicity for their
efforts.) Juan de Onate officially conquered the area in 1599 and Santa Fe was
founded in 1610. The Rio Grande valley was settled about that time and this area
certainly contained farms and renchos at that time. In 1680 the Indians revolted and
the Spanish were forced to retreat to El Paso. De Vargas reconquered the area in
1692, Albuquerque itself was founded in 1706.

According to this history book (I finally wade peace with the public library)
the colonists were farming through this area in the early 1600s usually wintering in
Santa Fe.

The villa of Albuquerque was established in a great cottonwood grove on the

Trujillo grant by Don Francisco Cuerbo y Valdez who wrote to the Viceroy on 23 April
1706:

"I certify to the king, our lord, and to the most excellent senor viceroy that
I have founded a villa on the banks and in the valley of the Rio Grande del Norte in
& good place as regards land, water, pasture and. firewood, about tWwenty—-two leagues
frow the villa of Santa Fe. I gave it as petron titular saint and glorious Apostle
of the Indies, Senior Francisco Xavier, and called and named it the Villa de Albu—

R Em em wh oGS e e e, W W . S aa e
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querque. It has & good site and location and I bore in mind that which his Majesty
provides in his royal laws in Titulo Siete, Libro Quarte de Recopilacion de Leyes de
los Reynos de las Indias,"

The viceroy for whom the new villa was named was Don Francisco Fernandez de la
Cueve Enriquez, 8th Duke of Albuquerque. Hence the nickname of "The Duke City" ap—
plied to Albuquerque.

In early 1880 the railroad reached Albuquerque stopping about 1% miles east of
the town due to a dispute over land prices. A new townsite company was formed and
plated at the end of the tracks and the area came to be known as New Town. The two
areas remained separate (although connected by streetcar) until the great growth
boom during the war occupied all the intervening land.

So I'm glad you asked. Now we both know a little more about Albuquerque's
history.
]

Of peripheral interest is a report from the little village of Llano, N.M., south
of Taos. One of the villagers reported to the state police that his house was being
hit by pebbleas. There wasn't nobody there, he said. Also there wers mysterious
floating lights, he said., Ghosts, he said. The police investigated,

The newsmedia got the story, of course, and shortly Lleno was invaded by the
usual crowd of curiosity seekers and assorted nuts One woman, pessing through from
Californis, was arrested for trespassing. Seems the wan who made the original report
woke up about midnight to find her stumbling around his yard muttering incantations
and aprinkling graveyard dirt. Exorcising the ghosts, she said.

The police attributed the pebbles to a kid with a 8lingshot and the mysterious
lights to fireflies.

Still, according to our local "news" paper, some of the villagers weren't taking
any chances. They were wearing their clothing inside out and marking their bullets

Wwith crosses. Got to ward off those evil spirits, you know.
That is not, obviously, one ©f the more progressive areas of the state. That

1s Penitente country and if youfve an interest in weird religious cults you might
read up on that oddball offshoot of the Roman Catholic Church.
The Dark Ages haven't faded completely into the past.
¥ .
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(Editor's note: “"The Vindication of Sammy Ghee" first appeared in
the October, 1955, issue of Art Rapp's SPACEWARP and I herewith ten-
der special thanks to Art for digging into the files and resurrectirg
this for me. Good fan, Art Rapp, 0l! fellow Fiver.

According to
Tom Perry's definitive study of the works of Sam Umbrage, Sam was
not often poetic but %when he did turn to rhymin% he maintained the

%evgl 05 fﬁﬁﬂ%Sh humor that made him one of the favorites of Sixth
andom, =9

THE VINDICATION OF SAMMY GHEE
by
Sam Umbrage
There are 8trange things done 'neath a thousand suns - by the men who travel space
And the ion trails have their secret tales that would meke you hide your face;
In the black of space queer things take place, but the queerest, it seews to me,
Was the message I scenned on the subspace band from Captein Semmy Ghee.

Now Sawmmy Ghee was from Pollux III, a planet well worth shunning,

For "In highest place" claims its native race "stands the classic art of punning.”(1l)
But Sam was a dunce, for never once, from his childhood prattle on

Had he played a word that those who heard rated even worth a groan.

So it is not odd that such a clod (in the eyes of FPollux III)
Sought to leave his home and in space to roam for the IS2EC. (2)

(1 might pause to tell thet I, es well, wes a spacer in those days,
But not for me the frontier worlds and the starjump's lonely ways:

Let fools risk their neck; as & commo tech I berthed snug on the nearspace route
Where the asterites all had beecon lights end proximity flares to boot.)

But Sew had guts, and with other nuts hs roved to the distant suns

And all his crew were good men and true (for he hated the other ones).

Jake Yeinstein, his Purser (a gorgeous curser, but also a baritone famed—
"A singer of note" us Sam would gloat, for which he should be ashamed)

Was the oldest hand on the Sally Rand ('twas a fannish ship you see)

And none of the crew except these two survived the calamity.

For the stores were ruined and the hypes detuned so the void could not be crossed .
Ahen the Sally fell on an icebound hell of e world named Limberlost.

There were months to go, those two did know, till a rescue ship would ground,

But they faced the fact: It wes plain they lacked enough food to go around.

DYNATRON Page 9




So they shuffled the deck, for you don't expect such old spacerats as they
To whine and cry, or even die until hope has gone away. :

Now Seawmy Ghee drew a diamond three, and Weinstein drew a ten,

And Sem a nine, and Jake a five, and they started cursing then

For each wished to win, but the deck grew thin and outside the wind howled on,
And both whised they knew where to find the crew, which was blown to hellandgone.
So they sweated hard, and at last the card turned up in the game they played
(Said Sam, "Jake's face when he said 'The Ace' let me know it was a spade.")

Since their subspace set was working yet, at once they let me know

Of the game they played, the decision made, and which one would have %o g0,
Then at Jake's request I did my best to tune wy set to peak

And taped his song for en hour long (to me it seemed a week).

Then off the air went that rugged pair and a silent month went by

(As Sawmy Ghee later said to me, he "had other fish to fry"

Then the set beeped twice and I heard Sam's voice and this messege came to me:
"Weinstein tastes good, like a singer ate should." said Captain Sammy Ghee...

FOOTNOTES: (1) As guidebooks to Pollux City are careful to point out, one of the
clvic sights is the statue of Professor Arthur Quincy Hyest, immortal in locel
history for walking out in the widdle of a seminar he was instructing in "Theory and
Practice of the Multi-Level Pun" with the famous farewell: "As the Hawaiian saying
goes, one man's meat is another man's poi, son." (The plaza the Polluxians chose
as the site of his statue was, of course, named Hyest Place.)

(2) Interstellar Survey, Exploration and Exploitation Corporation.

SAM UMBRAGE

wary
RI'S NOTES TO VARIOUS FEN.

Ethel: Three pages were obviously enough for the subject covered. & full-fledged
autoblography would be as boring for me to write as it would be for you to read. I
doubt that fandow would be much interested in a recounting of travels, fights, druiks,
et cetera. Besides some of the more sensitive types would be shocked at the gorier
details and it would spoil my image as a pleasant, peaceful-type fan.

Luis Vigil Garcla: But it is precisely because I am a SFan that I am not at all en
thusiastic about the present svace programs A lot of money that could more profitably
be svent on research for a real space drive is veing spent to send up those silly
skyrockets. Which may or mey not get us to the moon but not much farther. Thanks

for the zine,

Ricardo Levepghi: &nd thanks fo- ASPIDISTRA. My Italian is no better than my German
which 18 on a par with wy Jepanese. I can't read any of them but I do get fanzines
in all three langueges now. Uswoms Fascinating thoughtt A Jepanese-Italian—Gerwan
fan axis. Anyway, it is nice to know that SFandom thrives in Italy to the extent of
1ssuing fanzines.

DWAIN KAISER: Interapa would be worthwhile if you could bring in some of these fans
from Japan, Italy, Spain, etc. Have you ever contacted them?

coj Happﬁ Birthday. So I'w a wonth late. Yes, I did get the room painted.
roplc green,
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The men were all Big Business. It was obvious at once from their near-feline
stance, the aquiline featured human types; the lean hardness of them testified to the
personal engagement in their battle for financial affulence and raw Power. Yet the
predatory wolfishness permeated the very atmosphere as they seated themselves around
the polished wehogany table, a contraband import from the important topic of their
conversat ion, which wes about to cowmmence.

"Gentlemen, if you'll pardon a possibly insulting traditional remark..." The
dark-skinned man, scar-jawed and sardonic, stood at one end of the semi-oval of table,
and grimeced at the eight or ten others, his white froth of hair radiating in con-
trasty nimbus to his sun-ravaged skin. A few gentle murwers rippled around the table
in deference to his remark. He resumed. - : ; - )

"The' problem of.,.Earth...Terra...now."

"The problem, as you aptly put it, is not so wuch Terra as the Federation En-
forcewent agents." 'The speaker, the only oval man, nearest to the stereotype fat
bus inesswan occupying Earth political cartoons, appeared to be immensely bored with
the proceedings. :

"Right, Zarnak, that is the problem." He placed one foot carefully on his
chairseat and leaned spearlike over the table. "At any time now, Terra will be asked
to submit qualifications to become Pre—Class member of the Federation. :As we know,

they are knowledgeable about this sort of thing end the Federation doesn't really know
much about thew. Terra is ready end may be able to obtein a Pre-Class status...even-
tually even achieve Class status..."

"True," broke in Zarnak again, "Though their sociological standarde may be sub-
standard, their technological quotient is damn near Class IV which is fantestic by
Federation standards and may well pull them into Glass Status despite their warlike
social failings."

"“This we know, Zarnak." The speaker presiding was ebetted in this remark by
several murmerings from around the table. It was the privete opinion of some of
these lean predators that there was too much vreawble to all this.

"Sd we know the situstion. The problem as it were. Now for the solution. We
are all here because we all agree that Terra is = ripe fruit ready for harvest...by
us." Here he smiled. They had, many of them, been in together in other harvests.

' "But ‘we have to assure ourselves of success within

o e : ' i i
S J - \/ = j\‘ L ; the scrutiny of the Federation...
\:' : F:) Some of.the table sitters squirmed impatient-
j / - {4J £ 1\\ ly. It was then that a characteristic of them all
ot 4 A rmade its appearance in the epeaker's voice.
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"So we must alter the apparent readiness of the Terrans to accept, and qualify
for, an invitation by the Federastion. Sangarsh, your people have been on Terra and
you've explored the situation. You have a report." He sat down in a fluid motion.

"It has been determined," Sangarsh stated without preamble, "that the Terrans
are ready for Galactic contact. This even though their own so-called 'space program'
faltered disastrously after the first fatalities experienced during Lunar landings.
4s you all well know, a planet may enter into 'classless' Federation trasde on a fran-—
chise basis if, after failing Federation qualification, they are able to maintain a
certain level of exoethnic awareness and moderate technological worthiness., Terra
has certainly achievéd the latter and has overcome the former mainly due to a certaln
trend in their literature which transcended the original purpose to entertain and to
offer escape. It was called 'science-fiction',"

A number of the others half-concealed yawns. The unnamed leader suddenly stood
rapler-like and his words lashed at them. "Sit up and listen! What he has to say
is the crux of the matter and it means countless millions to each of you!" And they
did sit up and become wide—eyed as was their nature and because the leader had per—

sonally killed more beings than all the rest of them together...

"Right!" Sengarsh continued. "It would not have been this literature alone
that made the Terrans aware and ready for Galactic contact but for a group of people
that made more of it than most others did of any other facet of their escape litera-
ture. It tended, from miniscule beginnings, to create an awareness that spread
throughout their society and added an awareness to their space explorations trans-
cending ordinary explorations for gain and wilitary purposes."” He smiled. "They
were called 'Fans',"

"Then you are saying, in effect, Sangarsh," added one of the listeners, "but
for this trend engendered in Terran thinking by this winority group, these 'Fans!,
their society would not have considered collision with extraterrestrial society?"

"Right." The nameless leeder interjected his sabre-personality into the grcup
once again. "If we could change the apparent race-thinking of the people of Terra,
We can assure ourselves of a planet suitable only for a 'classless' status in the
Federation. And we, with our present knowledge gained by constant survey without
Federation...ah...sancition, could sew up this planet with exclusive franchises and
net fortunes we can consider great, even in @alactic scale, for each of uas. With the
technological know-how of these people, we would have an unend ing source of market-
able gadgets that would sell profiteble throughout the Galaxy."

"The problem, then, is simply to alter the Terran attitude toward contact with
extraterrestrials," said Sangarsh.

"Thet, I suppose,” said a new voice, "is my departwent." He was a grey indivi-
dual, elfin-shaped, with an almost physical aura of timeless patience,

"Absolutely correct, Galan. Your machine can do the job even though it will be
a bit different frow providing fresh object d'art from other times and earlier eraa"
The nameless one laughed.,

"But," said Galan, "it will be no less dangerous! Though we may not be im-
porting anything, the Time Patrol is an ever—present danger, "

"So it will be, but I think we all accept the fact that most all of our business
ventures can stand little or no scrutiny by eny of the Galactic Federation Agencies
cogniscent of the various areas in which we operate. Now to details. We find that
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the ysur 1930 is about as good a year as any to commence operations. Galan, how does
“uis £it with your equipment range?"

"Not good. By Terran reckoning, the safe outside range is about 1965 and that
is taeking all tolerances into consideration.”

"Then that will add to the task. Remember, to achieve our goal, the expendi-
ture will be a swall thing, financially, but time is, if you'll pardon me, of the
essence. Remember this, too, every one of these Fans, every last vestige of their
activity, all 'fanzines', so-called, all organizations, all must be wiped out, des-
troyed, negated, else our mission fails and the Terrans will be well on their way to
awareness of Othere in the Universe which, up to a point, was merely speculation.
The great messes must not begin to consider the possibility of actuality."

"Once this is accomplished, the Terran populace will not be ready to accept
the concept of a Galactic Federation and membership therein. They will fail accept-
ance and gain status only as non-class trading. Our agents will be ready to set
into motion the machineries of franchise and we will again be reaping the awards of
«ec@h...foresight!”

The all agreed that this made the venture worth it, as in so wmy previous es-
capades in "investwent". ,
"Galan, how soon can you place an agent into operating condition?"

"Anticipating the tenor of agreement, I have at the ready an agent well—quali~-
fied for the task and my time equipment will, well-shielded, place him into the
Terran past in approximately 1965,"

"So be it." And they, all around the ovoid mahogany table, agreed.
2 2k 2 ok %k

ITEM: RATATOSK 15, 1% June 1965: "A BIBLIOGRAPHY OF FANZINES is the long term
project being planned by Harold Piser, a non-fan whose hobby is indexing. He intends
to correct and update the FANZINE INDEX, and include other mwaterial such as lists

and descriptions of opganizations,...” '

STEVEN L. MUIR
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cly yesy, and now we come to what is
uy favorite part of Dynatron., Sometimes
the rest of the zine gets to be e drag
but the lettercol always perks me up.
Bditorial comwents and interjections
will be double bracketed and underlined
((even_so, 1like this)). I've heard some
complaints that this is eyestraining and
distracting. Al Andrews used it in his
zine, ISCARICT, and I found it neither
eyestraining nor distracting. 1Indeed,
it seews an excellent method of separating
editorial comment from the body of the
letter.

ISCARICT, by the way, is a pretty
good fmz and if you are not getting it,
you should, Al doesn't list any price
but I imagine that if you sent him a
Johnson quarter or a @onfederate dollar
or something he'd send you a copy. That
is Al Andrews, 1659 Lakewood Drive,
Birmingham, Alabama 35216.

I get strange things in the mail,
Like here is a letter from something
called National Conference For New
Folitice. They want me to send them
some money. Hew! I admit a certain dis-
satisfaction with politiecs as they are
now politiced but this NOFNP isn't my
cup of tea either.

And here's a postcard

(a 3¢ postcard that arrived with 1¢ post-
age due) from Tow Jensen of the MITSFS,
no eddrese: "Facts for accumulators.
Twilight Zine is published by a fan club.
WNell, if you ignore the fact that MITSFS
doesn't like fans."

Do you suppose this
could be part of a campaign by MITSFS to
bankrupt fandom by sending postage due
postcards?

Leland Sepiro, in a fit of
high dudgeon over something I didn't say,
asks that I remove his name from wy mail-
ing list. Always hapoy to oblige. Lee
was in high dudgeon because I didn't re-
view his fmz. Hell, I don't review any-—
body's fmz.

JANIE LA!B sent along an
interim newsletter to tell Neffers that
N5F isn't really dead...only the heads of
the current crop of officers enjoy that
status.

One John Cooper offers to send me
a2 copy of his comic book fanzine if I
send him 50¢. He's got about as much
chance as that NCFNP outfit.
Letters start on the next page.

Fage 14

DYNATRON



FITL HAGRELL & friend of wine's mother had a baby. She had
5021 TAIT TERRACE, AFT 2, always wanted a girl and after seven boys she finally
NCRFOLK, VA., 23509 got one. Since I was and am a close friend she asked
me what I would call the baby if it were mine. Seems
they didn't have any trouble thinking of boys' names but were stuck for girl's names.
So I said I thought Crystal had always been a particularly beautiful name; so was
Elain. This struck their fancy so they named her Crystal Elain., The Crystal I was
thinking of was the one I saw in the pages of DYNATRON...((Chrystal thanks you.))
Things that seem to work ouf fine foryou don't seem to work out for me at all.
I picked up your "Ed Cox doodle in this space" for one of wy zines and sent a copy
of it to Ed but nary e word did I ever hear from him. ((He_was_probably too busy
doodling.)) Not only that but when someone else moves I see it splashed in all the
newszines and CoA columns of just about every zine I get. Me, I still have to pick
up mail at wy old address and read "We also heard from Phil Harrell.." in the ¥AHF
column,
I always enjoy DYNATRON, but there just doesn't seem to be a heck of a lot I
can say about it, other than the cool green color is soothing to my sinus...
((You could probably say more if you had received the last two or three issues.))

—_— e e e e S e o Y e b e o m— — — e e — — — — — —— — —— — — — — —— —

LYLE GAULDING Concerning back yard space ships: quite right,
6950 WILLIS LANE of course, that nobody could build a rocket ship in
BEAUMONT , TEXAS his back yard, but would you be in any better case ®
77708 even if you did have an ideal space drive? Assuming

that you could build the drive from available mater-
ials and could weld an air-tight hull, you would still have a serious problem with
auxilliary equipwent. The life support system, radio, navigation system, and radar
would be formidible investments for any individual. However, the space drive would
ellow a single, not-to-large, corperation to build spacecraft instead of requiring
the resources of an entire country. Aand speaking of one corporation spaceshipse,
like Herrimen's in THE MAN YHO SOLD THE NOON, pre-space program writers could think
in those termws because they thought of building one rocket, instead of a whole de-
velopmental series. We, who saw the numerous blow-ups of the Vanguard, etc., in the
early days of the program know how suicidal a one rocket proéect would be.

I believe therewas a comic book version of TARRANO THE CONQUEROR 15 or so years
back, quite a bit left out but the basic story pretty much the same. A number of
very poor Cummings books have been brought out in pb. I wonder how TARRANO has been
overlooked ;#t couldn't be worse than the other reprints and the plot sounds a bit
better than wost,

((Redio, navigational equipment, and radar are not at all prohibitive in price. Life

HARRY WARNER, JR. Without wasting space on apologies for being so
423 SUMMIT AVENUE late, or thanking you fully for the loc on Horizons
HAGERSTOWN, MD. 21740 in which I hope to introduce a letter column as soonas

e few more locs pile up in the next year or two, let
we plunge into my duties on the February Dynatron. You might like a sequel to the
account of how the passenger pigeon was done in, and you'll find it in Rutherford
Platt's The Great American Forest. The murder is not yet complete against the hero
of this book but the general principles are similar and the decimation of woodlands

is somewhaet mwore critical to the way we live than the case of the extinct bird, whose
passing was harden on the passenger pigeon than on mwan. The Platt book accidentally

contains some good clues about how persistent life can be, as if telling us by in-
direction that we shouldn't be too sure there is nothing alive on the moon or Mars.

There is one incident in which a couple of exglorers finally. reach a previously un-
known little pocket in the Arstic after incredible difficu1¥ies only go find them-
selves face to face with some. Eskimos. ((ﬂhg was the Eng_pgpgpisgﬁl))

Through the Alimentery C nal &C. sounds as if it were e parody of one particular
kind of travel literature thaf flourished for only two or thres decades. The sentences
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B~k L _ulson quotes are exactly in the style and spirit of the guide books tha%
wotorists used during the first couple of decad<: of the eutomobiles' geneiral popu-
larity. ((You're much older than I.)) These detailed travel instructions were un—

and were mostly paved well enough to be saffle to travel in any kind of weather. The
local newspapers used to publish a coluwn written exactly like the quotation, every
Saturday, suggesting a trip that local folks could take on Sunday over cowpaths that
served a8 highways back here in these hills when I wae a little boy.

way stating that gvgrlagﬁ_ﬁg?éigg_wq?_%ﬁg'Eb;f_giéghgicé_b;fﬁba-Sffﬁ;éngib;igiEEH¥Y)

Dick Mann is entertaining, although T hed fTrouble at first convincing myself
that it's really possible for someone to be nostalgic about his distant younger years
when he was born long after I suspended publication of Spaceways. I suppose JYeinbaum
was the author who held for we the place in which Sheckley lodged in the youthful
Vann's heart. ((Zd_Hamilton for me.)) Of course, Weinbaum died soon after he started
to appear in the prozines and this was a tremendous blow to someone who vworshipved
his stories as mwuch as I did. But then the dreadful little thought began to squirm
around in an effort to attract wy conscouis attention: no matter how terrible was
the death of such a promising writer, there was a bright side to the situation, be-
cause now he could never write bad stories to disappoint me.

Full agreement on yourattempt to put welfare costs into their financial place.
I don't have the statistics here at home, but I believe that the county spends some-
thing like $200,000 on public welfare out of a total budget that is just short of
$10,000,000. The city pays no tax money at all for this prupose. State and federal
money between them amount to wre than half of all the welfaremoney that is paid out
in this area; even so, public welfare spending is e trifle compared with what is
spent on education and even on debt service for utilities and public buildings that
were financed through bond issues. Oh another point I must differ although this may
be a case of different policies. In Maryland you can't quit your job and live off
the dole. The welfare people won't give money to anyone capable of holding a job,
except in the case of a women with children to small to care for themselves and no
ran in the house, and the unemployment compensation people won't give you jobless pay
if you quit your job voluntarily or if you got fired; you must have been laid off, or
be jobless because you have a seasonable type of employment which is currently out of
season. ((Sort _of like a snow remover in Miami?)) This involves a few abuses, but

—_— o — e —— — — — e e —— o —— —

wysterious conditlon for a couprle of months esi’ier this year when I wasted a lot of
hours doing such strange things as watching t.luvision and sorting out wy collectim
of slides-~photogravhic variety, that is; I don't collect children's playground
equipwent. ((Yo¥ could start a whole new trend...)) Unfortunately, near-gafia has

disastrous consequences for anyone who leads the kind of fannish existence that I

weeks of non-letter writing. ((Do_as I do when the stack gets too high, forget the

whole idea of locing.)) :

{
Plug to £ill up space: Are you interested in starships? Aeroplanes? Science dis-
cussions? Nekkid women? Serious and non serious stf discussions? Then you should
get, if you don't already, G2. Four issues for 50¢ from Joe Gibson, 5380 Sobrante
Avenue, El1 Sobrante, Calif. 94809, Try to get a word in edgewise in his lettercol.
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T™ATN KAISER Oh, Oh, Oh...another issue of that g¥gAYLAL/A#

1597 N. 2ND AVE. /5 JIXAXAS . . . (mmomm. T'd better give that up)-..
UPLAND, CALIF, 91786 fanzine. Yes, another issue of THAT THEM THERE FAN-

ZINE, dynatron (strange that I put everything in caps
except the name of the fanzine, *sigh* you have to do something about that image of
yours, Roy.) ((Being unique it should be obvious that I have no image. )

It's not a bad fanzine, either, which is the remson that I'm so sorry that I'm
going to be cut off your mailing list... Why am I going to be cut off your mailing
list? ((Don't tell me you're Lee Sapiro in a clever plastic disguise.)) Why it's

very easy. ((It's easy to get cut_off the mailing 1ist.)) I made the most serious

fannish error of my life. ((You voted for L. Jack Chalker as & member of the N3F

Directorate?)) I doodled &ll over that space you left for Ed Cox. What Ed Cox will

Eb_wzfibaf_aoodling space I have no idea, but I hate to be the one around when he
does it. ©Now if we could only find a method to release our new secret weapon (the
Ed Cox Doodleless) on Russia, we'd destroy the nation...nothing would remain but a

vast desert. ((With a sign reading "Ed Cox, doodle in this space”.))

It's all your fault anyway. ((No, it's_Eney's fault.))

((I'm glad_you reminded me...))

Ed Cox, doodle in“this space: '

g P3ISI33F983933338339588393383333 THIPPISBSBILES
3 . |

$

¥

3

$$

Ledddddddddddd Feedegdddddgdddddddddgegdddedddd
BANKS VMEBANE : No, I can't remember the sponsor of the Hermit's
6901 STRATHMORE ST Cave--for some reamson that was a program that I sel- °
CHEVY CHASE, MD. 20015 dom listened to~—probably it cawme on at an inconven-

- lent time (I wasn't allowed to turn on the radio until
all wy howework was done, which weent I couldn't turn it on until 8:00 o'clock
whether I had any homework or not ("Go find some homework to do, dammit!"). About
the only thing I remember about the program was the wind blowing at the beginning

of it. ((The svonsor was Blue Coal and I seldom listened 'to the program, too. But

b e e Y el o B R P O e LA o
e e e e e e e T e S e S e e St S —m0 e e i et o d o

About the nostalgia for the 30's & 40's, as you mentioned: I wonder if some
of it isn't just because there usually a lot of nostalgia for the period about 30
years in the past. Middle-aged peovle remembering the things they did as kids, the
songs thet Were popular when they were courting, etc. ((Rewewbrance of carefree
youth?)) There was a lot of this for the Twenties during the Fifties, and I seem to
remember thet during the Thirties there was a fair amount of harking back to about
1900, And. a lot of the songs of the First World War were revived during the Second
forld Yar, but that way have been only because they were applicable. ((Yes.))

I can see why the kids would go along with the nostalgia, too. For Them, 30
years in the past would be an exotic period, quaint and strange, a time when their
parents were (unbelievable!) young.

Oh, well, whatever the cause, the trend is continuing. Now in paperback we ae
getting Doc.Savage, the Fhantom Detective, Operator 5, and Doctor Death "stalking out
of the thirties..." Soon, I suppose, it will be the Spider and -G-8 and his Battle
Aces. ((Doc Sevage, I've seen but not the others. Who's the pubber?)) ((Now that
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You're right that '65 was a major year in sf, but because you didnt read F&SF
sou missed one of the year's major event's—--R..:. Zelazny's "...And Call 1.2 Conrad",
which is probably going to get my vote for the liugo. Ace has brought it out in pa-
perback as THIS IMMORTAL. Don't wiss it. ((Scheduled to be started as soon as I

"Science fiction is what I point to when I say 'science fiction'."

Fan club O0's are not so completely dead as Art Rapp supposes. WSFA started one
about a year ago, under Don Miller's editorship, and it is going strong, eppearing
twice a wonth, and with a postal Diplomacy supplement. The new St. Louis club is
putting one out, too. And there wust be others. I agree that the trend toward week-
ly apa's is deplorable, at leastfor non-contributors.

With all this talk of Morrow and all, I think fans are overlooking one of the
best artists ever to illustrate sf--I mean Jack Gaughan, who is overdue for a Hugo.
He did some wonderful work in 1965. The F&SF cover for "Rogue Dregon"...the IF wrap-
around for"Retief's Jar"...the Pyramid Lensman covers...He's been very prolific late-
ly, while Freas only appear rarely.

Oh, yes, the Yellow Sea. So far as I know the term was invented by George Heap's
audience at the 1965 Disclave. George sang a song, to the "Twelve Days of Chrittwas"
sbout mailing fanzines. Part of it went: "On the third day I wailed it, the postman
brought to me, Three L.0.C.'s." Most of the audience heard the line as "throee
yellow seas". ((You win the ciger.))

((Tsk. I grow weary of mundane paragravhing which takes too much time and doesn't
distinguish between paragraphs too well. Nonstoparagrafing from here on chums.))

ERIC BLAKE I have just received Dynatron #28, which re-
P. 0. BOX 26 minded me that I have not yet commented on #27. In
JAVAICA, N.Y. 11431 fact, the only letter of coument I have written to

you was an indirect one, with regard to your letter
in Mrs. Carr's curiously neswed but excellent little fanzine "Interapathy". I said
that I do not think you correctly characterize my views by calling them "fascism".
Fascism brought more, rather than less, state economic interference. Furthermore,

tely as you seem to do. For all its faults~-and many Awericens died because of thew—-—
((Aye, there's the rub,)) fascism at least recognized communism as the enemy of re-
ligion and civilization. When fascism ruled the nations of central and eastern )
Europe, communism was unknown in thoese countries. ((4s was any form of freedom or

—_— — = T — o — e e - -

oppogition. Do you consider_the Nazis to have been gi!iligeg?)j Now communisw rules
wost of them and is strong in the rest. Italy, the original fascist country, now ha
the strongest communist party outside the iron curtain. The downfall of fascism in
these countries revresents a gain for international comwunism, particularly since
they were able to get the United States to do most of their dirty work for them.
This, incidentally, is cne of the reasons I condemned Franklin Roosevelt so strongly
in mwy letter to Dynatron #27. ((How do_you differentiste between Tweedledee and
Tweedledum?) ) DR Bl 3

My objection to the stories in which a religious sect is wade the vil-~
lein arises from the fact that the religion in question is usually intended to be
Chrietianity. The "Holy Murcen Church" in Edgar Pangborn's "Davy", and the villain-
ous churches in Heinlein's "If This Goes On" and "Stranger in & Strange Land", Lieber's
"Gather, Darkness", and Lester Del Rey's "The Eleventh Commendment" are all clearly
imitations of Christianity, or of what Christianity is jmagined to be by its enewies.
So the question is not "Should tyranny be tolerated merely because it purports to be
a religion?" but "Should religion be attacked because it is purported by its enemies
to be a tyranny?" ((Your defense of religious principles_is commendable but are you

—— ——— o — o — e e e e o s o e o e e S o e
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It 1s not just welfare recipients who are among the majority who are voting them-
welves the taxes paid by the hard working minority. I also include people who have
roted themselves higher weges by supporting winioum wage legislation or otherwise
used their power to vote to gain financiel advantage for thewselves from the govern-
vent. ((But higher wages_means_higher taxes also. Who is supporting who?))Governments
“hich accede to this kind of pressure are engaged in nothing wore than bribery. Robin
Hood, also became famous by "robbing the rich to give to the poor"™, but this does not
hide the fact that he waes nothing but a common thief. ((Rather an uncommon thief.

Should_a_government of, by, and for the people ignore the wishes of the maio?iiy:bg
W tegpleyly " v T e TUTERE ST 54 ST e e .

Ben Solon falls into en oversimplification when he shrugs off the anti-
Viet Nem demonstrators with the words "they've still got a right to their opinions",
"Freedom of speech" is used nowadeys to describe, not only legitimate differences of
opinion, but also talk and action that is little short of treasonous. The purpose
of freedom of speech, as guaranteed in the Constitution, is to strengthen America by
making sure that everyone has a Say in matters of public concern, in order to better
determine what course of action is in the country's best interests. But courses of
action against this country's interests, such asadvocating its military defeat in or
retreat from Viet Nam can not by any stretch of the imagination be included under
" Freedom of 3neech". ((You got a different Constitution than I have? My copy does

not contein eny qualifiers on the subject of freedom of speech.))
______ Our enemies are

watching us closely for signs of defeatism. The Vietniks who give them hope by advo-
cating an American defeat in Viet Nam are aiding them. The proper name of this is
"treason". Does anybody dare to call it by its right name any more? y

((Herewith a note from Dynatron's Official Subscirber))

IVOR LATTO I pit all the names in the hat, and Dynatron we

16 MERRYTON AVE the lucky first one out. You have been awarded wy an-
GLASGOW W5, SCOTIAND nual letter-of-comment. ((Well, at least that's ome

kind of an award.)) Actually of course, I would never

be so flippant about such a thing, I really gave the matter a deal of thought, and
was finally swayed by your green...sorry!...lime paper, by the interior artwork, and
by my responsibility as New Mexico's financial bridgehead in Britain. ((lf_ygp_l}ygﬂ
south of the wall we could have all sorts of fun with that lime bit.))

I cen't find
mich to comment on in the May (you must be joking) tssue. ((The May G2 came out in

dugust. Don't cowplain.)) I place sf defining in the same class as Heinlein-dis—-

cussing..pas devant les roues...((Watch it. The post office might nct go for that

sort_of lengusge.))..and fan clubs leave we cold (although one could do something
with a rolled—up copy of HABBAKUK with a big nail through it), and your Writings in
the Sand leap frow subject to subject too quckly for my tired mind, from Hereward to

Caesar, Harl Seldon to Burns. Michty! ((There is little that is really worth more

_—— e k| e e e —— m———

One thing which caught my mind was
Bob Tucker's remark that the US was engaged in a contest with the Yellow Races. It
made ‘me feel slightly hurt, as a European. ((Does Britain really consider herself as

part_of Europe?)) If Awmerica goes off on a crusade in the Pacific, what happens along

the firing line in Europe? ((Fear not. _DeGaulle will protect you.)) We can only
stend there, staring ecross the barbed wire to the Russians, suffling our feet and
whistling in an ewbarmssed wanner, and twiddling our rifles sheepishly. “hat have

the Chines got that the Soviet Union hasn't, apart from chow mien and bamboo tooth-—
picke? ((A powerful lobby in Weshington.,)) We have the feeling that we have been aban-
doned as a provincial backwater in terms of global war; like Pathans squabbling
boredly over the sheep and gosts., Has the heart really gone out of our own little
sector of the Cold War? Maybe the Eruopean theatre has just become unfashionable.
Religious wars are old hat, and apparently ideological wars are on the way out, so
perhaps racial wars are the current fashion, Or maybe someone in the Pentagon has

been reading prewar Amapings with their little yellow villains.
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Actually, tha US withdrawal from Europe is rather sad. The US consulate for the
West of Scotland used io be located in a building next door to where I work, and I
used to enjoy watching the Hands—-Off-Cuba peop.2 do there stuff outside. Whatever
happened to Cuba? ((It_became & desert island; all the Cubans moved to Miami.)) Now
the consulate has been closed to make foreign exchange economies, I believe, so that
the US citizens in our ares have to fend for themselves in their dealings with the
ratives, without interpreters even. Although the building is now occupied by a firm
which mekes wetal windows, the Great Seal is still above the entrance...and s rather
charming, sleek mammel it is, too.

So much from your European correspondent. I ca't

give you the red-hot latest on the British ef scene. I attended the London WorldCon
a year ago, and I didn't enjoy that. Too many bloody yanks.

JACK SFPEER Comments on the last APA Aq mailing:
1301 SAN PEERO NE Is Coulson
ALBUQUERQUE, N.M. 87110 Tucker's hired gun? ((Buck the Bullet he's known as.))

— et e — mmm o — —

I imegine people who've 4invested
8 lot of money in Freudian enalysis will teke issue with you on the obsoleteness of
Freud, I teke exception only to the "of course" in your remarke
‘You say the term
"motel" didn't become popular until after the war. But 1 remember about 1941 e nigt-
club enterteiner singing, to the tune of "It Might as Well Be Spring", "I'm as nervous
88 a virgin in a motel",
What weans FROOMB? (Fluid's Running Out Of My Brakes,))
2 "psychological mumbo-jumbo of 'The Incomplete Enchanter'"?
I thought it wes logical rather than psychological, though there is a psychological
basis for the laws of magic. '' I don't quite see where time-travel stories are pre—
cluded by the law of the conservation of matter and energy. But even if they were,
1 wouldn't think this a great argument against time travel. There is no a priori
necessity in that law. And if it holds a posteriori (about which there is some

as some of his esarlier observations. He seems to have the essentials straight now,
and is concerned only with delimiting the boundaries of s-f and fantasy in some
troublesome borderline areas. However, he needs to sharpen up his use of words.
"hen he says "Now that science—fiction has been neatly cowpartmented within the field
of fentesy", he seems to be using "fantasy" in the sense that includes s—f;-but when
he says "Fantasy is that branch of fiction dealing with some general premise or con®
dition contrary to contewporary or historical reality", his definition excludes s-f.
Much of his trouble, especially where he tries to explain why Epidemic is s—f, stems
from his refusal to adwit that any story placed in the future (including Seven Days
in May) is s-f. If he will admit that, everything will straighten out for him.

You may have had a meaning in mind which is true, but on the face of it "'Fantasy'
is straightforward enough but "Science Fiction' is a bastard terw that defies defini-
tion" seews wrong, 1I'd say "Fantasy' is harder to define. 4&nd there is nothing bas-—
tard about "Science Fiction". There is a little difficulty because the term doesntt
exactly wean "scientific.fiction". But legitimate children often have inappropriate

nawes, ((Dr. H. Bruce Franklin calls SF_the fiction of possibility and fantasy the

I'wm skipping lots of juicy nits in Dynatron ((Dynatron's nits are out of bounds
______________ ;, but i wonder if "epoch space—opera" is Yasuoka's mistake.
One usually expects foreginers to learn the look of a word and not be misled by sid-

larity in sound.

Fage 20 DYNATRON
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Ticker accuese we of Lfinding flews in grammerl, This 1 hotly deny. I have
never found fault with anyone's gremmer, neithc: wy own (both of whom have been dead
for years) nor Tucker's (about whom i know notiing, except that one of them put him
to selling papers at a tender age). (("Epoch space—opera" is as it was written but

— e - e ey . — — i — — a— —— ——— — — — — — — —
— . — — ol - — o — — — — —

But if

i were finding flaws with people's grammar in this letter, or their use of Words, i'd
surely put the finger on "Fandow seldow gives the bibliographer very little reward
for his labor". ((Did he_say that?))

Smith: What's a Mum?

A poesibly mejor factor
in nostalgia for the thirties and early forties, that you don't mention, is that this
is the time when the people grew up who are now running things., ((I was hoping no
one would mention this. I hate to think of our generation waking such a miserable

BOB VARDEVMAN I am not by any means a fannish scholar, but
3705 GEN. STILWELL NE maybe I qualify as a scholarish fan. So how about
ALBUQUERQUE, N.M. this? "Yellow Sea"- in Chines Hwang Hail, is an arm

of the Pacific Ocean between Chinea and Korea. Or may-
be it's the color of water you get by dumping a copy of "The King in Yellew" in salt
water. Or maybe it's the color of the sea if you're wearing yellowed sun glassea.
((Or_maybe _you've been out in the sun too long.)) For a title for the lettercol I

would prefer something on the order of "Black Plague" or "The Blight". More ap-

48 to this business about whether Columbus
or the Vikings deserve credit for the discovery of the Awmerices, I contend that nei-
ther deserves any credit at all. The Amerindians should get a little glory. Aftar
all, they were here centuries before either Cristobal Colon or Leif Ericsson and pop-
ulated this hemisphere to such an extent that it took the Europenas close to 200 years
to worm it out of them. Not & bad Fecord for the indians considering they were mostly
nomadic. No as to who re-discovered America it was definitely...

Banks Mchbane: As
Coulson said in this last ish of Yandro (which is only a second rate Dynctiron--that
ought to get this letter printed;:and a bowb in the wailbox frow Coulson) about nos—
telgia for the '30s and '40s, anyone yearning for this period is "suffering from
nostalgia idiotica." Which suwms up everything from comic Books to Batwan. Not to
wention the Green Hornet. ((Oh, I wouldn't go that far...))
Gawd! What do I do with only 20 lines left? I Also Heard From: BEN SOLON who says
he is faunching after old fanzines. He's willing to pay money for them, too.
MATHEW DRAHAN who sent some poems which I'1ll probably use nextish. BILL WOLFENBARGER
who didn't send eny poews. Or did he? ED COX who sent some poems. JACK BALDWIN
who sent some poeus. Sheesh, I run a half prage of poems and get flooded with the
demned things. HARRY WARNER, JR. (again?) who wants to show off his memory of my
previous incarnation and rddresses we as "LeRoy". Growf at you, Harry. LES SAMPLE
sent something about knowing someone who knows someone who almost sew a flying sauce
and T might even print that next time. MATHEW DRAHAN again with speculations on what
civilizatlon might have been had not Carthage been destroyed by Rome. I think Leinster
covered that in "Delenda Est" in TWS or STARTLING some time ago. HAROLD PALMER PISER
wante to know where is the DYNATRON index.I promised him last year. I'wm working onit.
Hey, here's PETE /ESTON. He ?oined the Young Conservatives becamee that organization
is full of girls. He says he'd be surprised if we heard from Ivor Latto again.
Bring down those eyebrows, Pete. .. ART RAFP writes about SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN, PLAYEOY
and MAD, Now that's a combination. LLOYD HULL and CHARLES RUSSELL want copies of

DYNATRON and actually send coin. 4 tcard f L
i A gf S B, postcard from Bjo says there's a whole mob due
1y
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GRUMPY OL' ROY TACKETT APPENDS A FEY COMMENTS ON THE 29TH N'APA MAILING.

THE ALLIANCE AMATEUR: Where'd everybody go? On suggested amendments: (1) to drop
the membersﬁap quota to 30; No. Recruit more members. (2) to change the dues: No
comment. The OE knows more of our financiel requirements than I. (3) to change the
number of required copies--see (1) above. (4) regarding mailing comments. No.

NULL SET: Hello, mild mannered Felice Rolfe.

BACHE 22: Your rundown on the current state of the apas is useful. There's one or
two listed I hadn't heard of. I am disappointed that you omitted CAPA, the Carbon-
iferous Amateur Press Alliance which is still going strong after more than five
years, FIVE BY FIVE has been issued monthly for 62 consecutive issues without a
break. CAFA is probably the most stable of apas with no change in mewmbership since
the beginning and, barring death or disaster, no indications of any changes coming
up. While this might be used as an argument that CAPA is a closed apa it isn't
strictly true since there are provisions for edding new wemwbers should it ever be-
come necessary. (That last sentence rewinds me of the answer to a question in the
Albuguerque JOURNAL's "Action Line" column. A reader wanted to know if it was true
that the Duke City was located on an earthqueke fault. True, said the column, but
no earthquake had ever been recorded here. 'When old timers brought up the quake of
3 December 1930 the Journal commented that since there was no seismographic equip-
went in the town at that time it was true that no earthquake had been recorded here.)

ASGARD: Bruce is getting easy in his old age. 1I'd have given you credit for 2%
pages at most.

FOOFARAW 20: Yeah, and the power lobby wants to screw it up by putting in some un-
necessary hydroelectric dams.

Not as spectaculaer but almost equally surprising is
the Rio Grande Gorge in northern New Mexico. From the vicinity of Taos one lu.ls
west across a flat plain to the distant mountains. If one drives west along the
highway one comes suddenly, without any warning at all, upon a great gash cut in the
earth by the Rio Grande. The gorge is some 600 feet deep and not particuliarly wide
but is noteworthy because you don't know it is there until you are right i the
edge, To the eye the plain appears unbroken to the wountains in the di.t.nce.

NATTERJACK: Willie Hoppe seid if you can see them you cen hit them and if you can
hit them you can make them.

0 RK: Urk.

BYZANTIUM: Good cover by artist unknown. Radio in this srea is pretty much of the
same pattern. Music and news (plus features on the net outlets) and a succession of
disc jokeys who all sound just the same. Sowe varistion from station to station in
regards to type of music: KQEO is rock®roll for the kids; KLOS is Spanish language;
KRZY and KHIP are country wmusic; KOB (NBC), KGGM (CBS), KVOD, KDEF and KARA are
veriety but really there is little variety in any of them. One of the local djs said
he preferred working in radio to tv since there was more originality in radio. What
originality is there in playing records in accordance with a predetermined format
(male singer, instrumental, girl singer, vocal group and repeat) and reading copy?
There is an opportunity there but it isn't exercised around here. FM is somewhat
better but not much as a couple of the FM stations are simulcasts. Locally produced
tv consists mostly of a newscast or an old movie. The educational channel, KNME, is
far superior to any of the commercial channels both in local and network programming.

TJD HEE ERV SI %& Y: Silly name for a fwz. Or anything else., Fred, one of the Al-
bugquerque "fans" commented on the Spger decimal classification system for stf by
saying that he suddenly realiezed thet in order to use it one had to read the damned
stories,
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KAYMAR 13: "&ncient Religion" reads like something out of FATE or one of Palmer's
unlamented publicetions, You say "yet today the average person knowd little indeed
about the Meyas and their remarkable achievewents." Considering your essay I can
comment only that what you say is remark.lb!y obvious. Since you teke Middle America
a8 your mein theme I'1ll ignore the irrelevancies, inconsistancies. end inaccuracies
in your background meterisl on Mesopotania although that's an awfully big lump to
overlook.

You write as if the Maya were the only tribes involved in pre-Columbian
civilization in Middle Americe and, indeed, they are the tribe beat known to the
layman. The Mayas were preceeded by the Olmecs, corntemporary with the Mixteca and
Zapotecs and followed by the Aztecs all of whom made their contributions to the
civilization of Central America. Did I omit the Toltecs? Throw them into the pot,
too.

I find no arguwent with your dates which generally agree with conventional
studies. Question: How do you account for these "Babylonians" settling in Middle
dmerica and not sowewhere else on the long road from alaska to Honduras?..I think
you will find that the Mayan chief god was the sun...The rite of human sacrifice
which you describe was Toltec in origin...I doubt thet your tourist would see a
sight which would later amaze the 16th Century conquistadores. The Spanish never
saw Palenque which was abandoned about 800 and not rediscovered until the 19th Cen~
tury...Ah, well....Tsk, Kaymar, you wmean you don't believe that Middle Awerican
civilization was introduced from Atlantis? Actually, old boy, while Hebrew mytholo-
gy 18 closely akin to that of the Babylonians, to try to relate either to the
wythology of Middle America is purely wishful thinking.

NEUROTIC AMOEBA: Janifer. Buck Coulson reviewed "You Sane Men" and I believe I
have seen another review somewhere but it escapes me. I don't think that this prob-
lem is peculiar to you...SF book reviews are quite hard to find almost anywhere cut-
side of a few fanzines and a column or two like Sky Miller's., For that matter, in
the hinterlends almost any book review is hard to find. One problem with "Ycr Srnue
Men" is that a conventional reviewer might find it difficult to cilassify. It :ies
within the general framework of SF but I would have reservetions about cluaeimy ing
it as such. It bolongs more with such oddities as "Torture Garden". My mair cb-
Jection to your bock was the style in which you wrote it. The story vas Iniiorsening
enough and acceptatle as a possible world (Hell, I guess it 1is SF) but hiw wainer of
telling the tele turned me off. The narrative was too much. I'd have pr.i=:ved it
told straight although the style you chose did give added insight to the choracter
of the narrator. Umwmm. With some second thoughts I'1l say that you ws:o auscess—
ful in what you were trying to do with the book but it wasn't exactly my cup of tea.
None of which explains why it wasn't reviewed, of course.

BALRCG: "If the public cannot be trusted—and even encouraged-~to read Robert
Welch-~or Marx and Lenin for that metter—then the country isn't worth saving."
Amen, Brother. But the only way one could get either across to the public is to
present it as a situation comedy on the boob tube. Ah so. CBS could run "The Red
Under the Bed". NBC could come up with a halfhour titled "Karl & Nikki". ABC would
rerun "Maverick" and have the whole audience.

THE OFFICIOUS TNFF: The real thing should be so good.

GUANO 26: The 200 year calendar is useful. Thanks.

FRINGE: Hello, wild mannered Carol Murray. Give my regards to FMYE and Wrail and
real gone Gonser and all, Do you look eagerly in the mailbox on Sundays and holi-
days, too? Next time I see FMXE I'll ask thew to explain to you that the mail isn't
delivered on Sundays and holidays. 4&nd frequently not on other deys either. Do
you expect fo find your boy's girl friend in the mailbox? On Sundays and holidays?
How abouts "Disregard previous telegram"? #23 on the SAPS wl, eh? I'm #35 on
FAFA.
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