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iello, hello, This is a ore-shot type deal ard it is called KBNTAL
MARSHMELLOG, Why? You may well ask, I woa't ¢#ell here, A charming
nit of esoteriza that will be deall with mere theroly in the other
edivorial,; or whatever you nighit call these goojies.

[ gusss this hepe is a colophon. nol an editorial, IHINTAL LARSHLALLGY
will pever reaopear, but I shall be putting out a regular tyne frniz in
a very stort while,

In order to get on ny nailing list you must do one of the following:
Review Zhish in your funzine, and/or send ne yours in trade, Or
contribate material, noney. or stanps, A4And you know very well th
letters of comment are tremendously welconme. (so is noney and stanps)
(*m Mivian Dyches. and this is ny great fapnish iype nroject. '
A1l vasigned material is mine, Without the help of Bjo, vho sten-
¢ilisd this in the wilds of Bakersfield, and Sieve Tolliiver, who
helpad., too, I just don't Lnow what I would have done.

liailing address is: c¢/o Goldstone,; 350 Delores Street, San Mrancisco
California, :
PENPAL MARSIHMALLOY is part of Goojie Publiications, BYVAPA menber, M
was blazened because I had nothing else ©o do in the 2 weeks lLiefore
the Bolacon,
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EdSHTAL MARSIGIALLOV is & real neat nane for a one-shot, especially a
one-shot that fzatues a terrifie pome like the "Sonnet to a Fly o a
Marshnallow Pie'. But I really got the name from a certain fan vgoc
called me o mental marshnallow, Now I don ¢ pind bheing called a
nental nmarshmallow; sticks and stones and all that Jazza. Srphas, 1
thiink iv about the funniest “"insult" i ever ~ot, The cnly reasor 1
wxen brought up the subject is that J think “he circumstances of
the natter are, or at least shouid be, of vital interest to foadon.

Begoause this person colled me Mental Meorshnailaw in o letter, to sone-
oie else, not to pe I find this a liitle irkeome, But, I was

c
¢alied nanes befamgetlis "bnf" couldn't find tine or integrity or
honesty to arswer a forthrite avesticon whiclhi T propoged. 1 cannot
reconsile such a praciice to my peculicr sel of ideals.
There is ancther

Fajirly common practice enployed in fondom that irvidates ne even pore,
T'm afraid that I nay not get a chance like this “or a while. Anc
even tho this isn't a sercon'zine, I'n jonna De secrcon for a nimte,
I have seen nany people lart in the shoert (siz nonths to be exact)
tine I've Deen in active fandom, by the petty Jjealoisies and back
Litiaz that are so prevoelent ancng scne fen,

I puess that some 6 ihe
fen, especially the younzer ones, think thot being "‘unny" or cruel
at the expense of others is a zceod wey to gain notoriaty and bafdenm.
Meybe so, taybe mot, I can't hedp bat feel tliat this disinet the bes
vi~y to make friends, and friendship. os far as I can s2¢, iz the ess
of fTandom, ergo.. BNPdom,
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Take a Look at some of the reol ONhlFs,
Porry Ackernan. W.A, illis. the Linards, and lots of oihers, They
are very well koown, tremendously well liked, ond are wectainly npot
lnown for baclk-biting or gossip-inonzering., Nuff sed? I hope so, I
really do.

TThile I'm tossing onions to nameless peorle, I iave some o
orchids to distribute, You know, at tie moment I alnmost wish I uere
a bnf so that there could be sone real honest-to-Elrer eZoioso in
1y handing out houjquets to tloscs wonderful fapnish friends of niine,

Thanl vou to Ted Johnstone for introducing re to LASES.

' And Like wouwl
The fabulous hespitality of Charles and Isobel Burbee, Loney Tood and
Roe Philips, and Cynthi-Lou Geldstone. Hot the nention Zcke eppin.
without w-ogse Lkindness the LASFS (and some of the aenbers) would
have been wvithout a place to work and neet. etc, for lo! thes» nONY:-o

Gall I could ~o on lilke tihis, bat nobody likes long droawn out aditor-
inle. Z27Z0...1 won't even try to tell about all the wvonderful ‘riends
Tive made, DUT a great big gracias, nercl beaucoup. danke. and in
saperal tbhanks sort of thing 1o fandom for naking this Mental Maish-
nallow so very welcome and harpy!
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th I'm stuck on a marshnallow pie---said the LAY,
What a literally and figuratively srand siay to die,
How divine my last pillow will he a parshnillow.

I con eat myself silly on ercany narshnilly,

I can drivel and wallow in pgoocy narshomollow,

I can ticlile ny palate with tasty oarshnalate,

I ean gorge ny wee belly on tons of unarshnelly,

I ean cran like a stallion ay favorite--narshmallion.
I can greedily drool on a hil’ of narshnoolon,
sxploit all ny talents for devouring narshoalents,
Renlenish ny gullet with luscesous narsh nullet.
ILet ny colon De swolen with feoany narshiolen,

I welcone a jullion if it's caused by narshoullion
Iy spirit’s exhalted when Ifn cating narshoalted.
Iy ardoe's idolatrous for sapid narshnolatrous,
Liy passion ig violent concorning narshniolent.

he cure for ny doldrums is nunc! ing narshaoldruns.
Give e succulent, delicate nites of narshnellicate.
iy reation’s ebullient to gobs of narslomllicent,
+hat norseis of cuality--~chewy marshnaulity.

70 nake an analogy's absurd for narshnalosy.
Nothing, I tell vou, compares with parshrnallvou,
I1"1} consume by the gallon oy precioas narshnallong
Let ny fisure set bullky i1f the bhulk is morshoulky.

I don't nind bein: bhulbous if the bhulb is carshomlbous,
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et my waistline get bulgy if the bulge is marshoulgy.

S50 what if ny volume’'s the result of narsbnolune,

Gcirme billions and trillions of yumny marshmillions.

et ne endiessly fill ne with tender marshnilne.,

Let me just dilly-cdally on nounds of marshmally.

Let nme swim like o saiior in seas of marshnailor. .
Let me jump in iv. slide in it. sluap in t1. hide in it.
Flop in it, plep in it, slop. blow my top in it, !
Whaplian it Stinl A0 Ydtmmet,! curly nafarkidmn arte
Rush i it. push ia it, slush, push oy oush in it

Jhat a gioricus feeling to he dreached in narshmeeling.

fio thing do I value as nwueh as narshmalue.

In total rebellion, Iid risk 2l for narshnellion.

i'11 take any challenge if the stale is morshmallenge.

Urabashedly gullible om I for marshnullible.

Iet ny larypx be ululant accilaining narshaululant.

Though ne peet I hail you, Deloved liarshoiallyou.

Lot e serecm, let ne y211 it---1 LCVE YOU LIAGSHLIELLIT!

May these werds be a eulogy proising narsbneulogy-

Though I reek with tawiology. words are vaLln for morshnalogy.

Let ne die on an isiand of iovely marshmisland,

Lo perfectly thrilling to die of aarshniliing.

let them say it's folly, I'il dowm in marshmolly.

1'i caught in the spell of emchaunting narshrnellof

My rapture’s unyielding when 1'nm soaked in narshoielding.

iot oy twilight be haleyon--malke ny bier ¢’ noarshnalceyen.

et e lie cn o velvety bed of marshmelvety.

Haaven nust be a silo that's filled with marshmilo.

My wings and my halo will drip with marshmalog

I epstatically holler s I sink in marshociler—--

Let ry gtone read--"TIL FELLOY WO DIED FRAIL HMARSIRELLOTY

——-ljike Geisler
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its varient spelling. ““UJ’ 8%, It is veiy ss0teric

Hlor. for that fattcr w;kl you find FFian )5nvusﬂ This 15 héw
ause bolil are dppossible to define:; and of the iwo, gujsys and
Dyches, 1 an bound to say Mirian has the edse on 1nde%iuqﬁi}1tyg'

Girl erigna. Fandonm hos never Lnovun ker dtiad before. o Ue Lave
aad our faithfol workers in the viperards of the fanzines—-Lec
Goffuaan, Lorojo. Trudy Kuslang sue letteorhacks Lilke Gerteude denken
and datlor Zinner: (Brad‘ev‘. our femncs fatales from Pogo (1 2‘en a
pirl rather than & QGEBID) to Jassica. ice-rlane of the Gan Francisco

orldcon, to Ruth Lanrls (Kyle). . In one capacity oy anctler such
distatenne as Tigrina, Barbara Scvard. Acie Linard; Loro Ceeazctil
Vlrglnln Kida (Bllnh) Gertrude Carr, AbbLy-Iiu Asfhiey, Loriktaotll

Jheceior and others have nade or ore nakins thoie magelc .o TBOTE s dan--
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Shels the-girk with the fribo porsonality, She uPO“'q S oY ) o

i ‘ve naver seen her blush in a braless bikini, but I suspect she
H}ug.eo all over. “Then Liiriam jets enbar*ﬂsscd zhe really oakes
a all-out project »f it. And 3bhe ewbarrasses at the drop of U
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'ere are those uniiind voices who asl, ‘“Ei Laltan Pyches. #d
never ohisteds wronld At hnve hegi honcssory (o faleRt heo?H Lokl
Gad oroasted wonan, the Devil found worls for L woddte hands ol
Drigitte Doawrdot., but i anybody tide Vidrdan., ohifelsme taIITROg

A
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fpc . nottal Binh i fer, Tiiriar - TaTe-Eoay thhi Mo We D Senpd 6o e

Arrcpos of uoct ing mt abl § and lLtOW" ton . asggquitar Lariam
te fast boconing fandos s forcldSt (zn foct only s auatisami i on
that pre-Adonite vanp of the UO!u: the legendayy Liiith,
i 3 As 8kl
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gpeore said on first being introdaced io ber, b

*There never was on land or sof
Another fenne lLile irian D!

She ie o« kaleidoscope. She is o pangly coli. & barefooi behe-
micn, o blaze of beauty at high noon. She is a certain smile., an
uncertoin ehild, a touch of tristeos

L’)

‘She Likes the poetry cf o
NeGratis, the porrography of llenry tliller and the personalit;, of
Terty Carre  L.atst fisd out vig her faverite filogtar and sci fi
fovordtes are. Oh, ycs, she regds s.f, 2
Shef. s .a ‘bsong;burf and
n the ssbjeet '
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a izttt raiy apateur cutlority )
: nhae achd e 1c Rodp
ihis ahori. which was quite a redquest, considering tiis gapdis dxos
e = 0UUo lille a fanne-her aaony reosiersfen, and I like the ;irle
Ire fact. being too old for anyibing loss platonic, T an her Donor
ary Uncle
Last focet of ali: tbrion adniittedly is
Lﬁflth|IUW~ By oy definition Ballow neaain? S
apnds b orowrsh iscalsc o fens. As @omuitiperson, she’
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fias volled into one!
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THE LOVE SCNG OF J, ALFEED., YENUSIAN

0 come with me to Planet Thiee!
Just give me one sweet nod---
1'11 bave you there
In the shake of a hair
Cn your seventh sens-~o-pod!

Strictly between us. I°n sick of Venuse
It's such a drag, Ifve found,

Now wouldn't it thrill ya

To set your cilia
On Terra's verdant ground?

The weatheris guear. but truly dear
There are other oonpensationg.-—-—
Take the cuisinel!
But realliy, { mean
You can't improve the rations!

No time to waste! 1y love, make haste
Thile Rarth is still atiractivel
ESVITYLGA, who
¥ants people-stiew
All spoiled and radiocactive?

—Cynthi Goldstone

genuine Venusian illo by
I, Loring Vare
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- Un August l;_n?n%fli,k fnd I left for a weekend in the Los Anzeles
area. Ron had to get some FAPA surnlu Snﬁek to list for sale, and
; wapted to go Ulbh hin because I hadn't been down there in almost
two months--since Durbee's birthday party~ in fact. Uhenever we take
oaf on a trip to Los 1n3ﬁ3es, ve alvays feel sorewhat*gnilty Lfter
aii, ths Bmv irea and L.[., avre sone 40” miles apart, yei svery feur
woekg we're edther visiting down there or soncone from L,A, is vigiting
in Berkeley. Tiis is the ort of thing which gives people back east
{wvho alres ¢y have a rather sketchy 1dea of Uecfaeoa:f geography) the
idea that ths dwo city-areas are r&yni next door to each other, and
could conceivahly lead thenm to make unfortunate travex plans for
attending the Solacon--1like the person who wrate to Tom,y Jood men—
tioning plans to stop over in Esrkeley for a day or two ‘ust before

=~ {»‘) bty

(b

the con, then drop over io ih ,_onvenflon site ['riday naarnlnu co
we alvrays tey to point 3mt Lgat the <rip ia a respeciable~distance,
ana salve our conscienc that way, "After ai.g“ said Ron as ws left

Berkeley, "we're tvavele"* giants. Ve can't be expected to conform
to the limitations of lessar nortals.” Ron taiks] like this all the

time~~in fact, he usuanlv talks in puch h vhew-}lawn phragsesn. e

in Berkeley refer to hi peech-patterns as ch_;';r zhatter--
gometines ”"ucruﬂujv : imes serivusly,. Dut thy nerfect
PRrs8ci wd - s A ox repiile Eri Zor ho eatiy capable

of tallking bPlE ,y “the whole trip, ang U"“"liy aJu;Lnglv, It is
true that cze one trip his high chitter-sbatter: standards s*'-nod
e 17LLle (it wag 7:00 in the norming. e 3 just cnxuvgng
and Jor Al fonaed ir oz pornd: nadio nropran ia ick had a ol
annu¢nec' 14 F: ?Eingh Like L'ﬂ.l?”<tr LG
eight bhourg a fay,; and Don was ebilier-chatterin g rigtt bae s g
halfidﬁieepej qu ocn the 7.nae we heve fine fr mnish conversations
which would nake DNF's of all of us should P 3
e reecord them correctly in primaeaf;c;n L "ﬁ
haps fortunately. ﬂowwvcrf we never _ [~
remenber much ¢f what we've said wvhen the
trip is over. e avaAlww out ‘ust afier

6:00 p,m. after DNon phoned his mother in
Long Ceach to let her lmow we were coming,
and T remorlked. Why Ron, your mother

wos just in Derkeley a few days a8zt~

she Uuat be a travelll

ng Gxu:d;“'tﬂﬂ‘" pﬁ
"She inherited it from me, " said Ron :
lacnﬁi&allra After a noment of reorien tﬂvloa ﬂf 1y me;m l prace BEES .

I daid. he inherited it £ wou?" Ilion nodded., "Your mether 1D«
herited this trait fron you, " L said %b%lﬂ tn elarify the concep

B

Tes," said Ron, “Like son. lile mother--you know. Reedback
herdédity and all that." Not to be cutdone, 1 kept from batting an
eye, and maid, "Well, I can see how that &tuld. be. wfter gll, one
of the oldest theories of ze'ﬂﬁ ity is that it's carried In *Ie blood.

Aind of course, a child vhile i1l in the womb shavyds the same bloode

strean with its mother.  And “0 iern psychiclogists Bave pointed out
that a person hag some sort of awvareness while gtill in ithe feestal
gtate-~-it’'s one of the foundaticns of psvehiatry toda‘ thet memories
of ithe womb remaip deep in the zubeconzious all one! 1 ife. Aside
from the sex urge, psychisirisis seem to feel the ua31u drive of
man i3 a suvbeonciocus yearning for a return to the foetal state.

B0, since you were alrecady begiunning to form as a perszonaliiy while




e T —.

-3
!.C’L“L

still sliariing youy: potl Le'r»oc'i.~
inheriied a trait of twe fron you, '
Enow vou were apoudting rnonsense,

he used nuch stronger in

‘!5.-1-. . ‘5

I'd
aguage t1an x,ncu; !

“But it s :r\m‘wcw.l.y iogical, While in the womb, one bas everything
one ponld wigites -,r.qw.:mh, pourishnent, ete. No troubles, All our iives,
i“rnz hirtih to deaih paie a yearning for the retura (0 2 wonb--1ile -
) R o A gPagedy of 1ife,” Ssedmp Ron still lecked dubicus, .
i, satd, "iAZier ally do Jou lm'“" of anyoze who- has snezessfully re- :
nprnei-£0 the state of ;-,_.,_ o'\'“‘.‘ Naoie one." 1
"Hera-Piks V' gaid Ron Srmedinteiys This (\ 5 i s
b3 14k e sorversation, as anrone who hizs N ST _ i
wvor, visited Dave in bin perpettaMy oin UNaA@E@e AR
and sverheated ~u01:‘ r,. ight J:I.', widersta ?.c?.},, S RS k)
- vas hot the valiey—wve hed the B e BT
nd open yirt v.L.Lf.‘-}T gl the TRy ¢ wrdl vepe >3 o\ .
3 o warT, wn Bakerstleld, 100 Dileas R 4 > M Ve
Trom 3 A ugeles, we s1apped for gnu. o
Mingivs around in the light of the staticn b i
cas 0 Ak of inseets vhish descended upon um hungyrily iSe i@
Pripns iy town.® said Rer, srushing posquitos and 3ath from D8 etk
3 arms. cad pants, "Zveun the bugs v ant to have e volge
3y 2:00 in the nornihyg, we were in Los Angal : L3
paod digtance ‘Lo Long Feanlh. )L‘J‘ of L¢As Ron <y'oriies
2% ueneter tieh bBe'd D0 second-hand, L BRI
{7 jokes, thoush it lsaa E1 T F'or
. iae we found owrs SHeE
: ioat at every stopll o brakes
o nor and then while T
jo aouabt grefl L“'-‘- 1"?'310
1 i norning. but Xt} 5,!;(,11
s individgals, anc w t X aver =y
1 sonevhers, A litwle | Y ot i of it
lon, setls see if this oer of youns wiil peal rubbery
"7 don' t loaow abaut that,™ gaid Ron dubiouglys but as ve icft
gie nowck stoplistt he ficorvpparded il Tle toclk off nice and siod
aad pmootll, just Lile 2lvay
‘idiaten e that sua said :
We oob Lo Ran’s. di fanelE, uu, %30 a.n, and went
to Had immediately. I #0 s Ron no2 - ltis motime were
awake val, 80 1 read a pe Surbes phoned. Reoa's mother
taiked to her for a wihi .-:..; E , g plamns were ..L_‘-ﬁe )
vo mect the Burhees atv n Mllson's that alternoom, A
e lcft Ron's pi ace avound 1:00 2 1 = ':?on vas %o 4rop e oul
at iele Ieppic®s plasce i 1Los Anzeles, wiere the LASFS meets, ant
vhaie I figered I would neet Bje and Miriam zmrji ilhe gGther people L'd
cong dowp hers ""0 see.
gemehody atnest it vs ag Rown nad2 a ieft tuen. and as usual -
Ron £aid, "pon't worry, Trrry, bhe would have kit youor side .0f the CaP.e
"Nennit." I saids Yeomedey X' going to r ice ia car with yom
in Irgland whepre you cad [t hit while naking right Tatos across  traffice
_— YEnglish cors 1&«": e whesl on the right side " said lon,
tGo you'd atilil be on'ithe side h vt d Rive™
T oupg T owouldin 't"' - saifd, "We'd bring this car 2long and you'ad
be (driving on the left 31 ide of the ecar,? :
Lia cap ‘.sull.i,(l! : ;_L.‘-c-.l'-ﬁl it 1 "‘1[,3.:111(1g gald Honke b, :
T thought o pinuts, "Couddn't e have it feported?” I asked.

”\ ny
WK

can see how she could Dave
said Ron. "if T didn*t
yvor were right,” Of course
i iooked nurt,
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\ie got to %eke?s and found mno one there., though Bjo had left a
note saying ghe'd be back around that time., So we wandered apound the
area for.awhlle and came back, to find that Zeke had returned, e
talked with him awhile. until we heard voices outside, "That sounds
like Alex Bratmon," said Ron loudly and clearly,

"That sounds like Ron E1lik," said Alex outside, .

“Why, it is Alex Bratmon!" I said in nock surprise, Alex and I,
had been having sonewhat of a nénor feud through the mails recently.

"I'm not coming in," Alex grumbled darkly, "I hear Carr in there."
But of course he was Jjoking, and came in smiling, with an attractive :
blonde nameé Jill Vuerhard. She is to be a model in Bjo's fashion show.

e talked awhile and Zeke left on business, A little later Ron
left for Wilson's house--he was already late. The three of us re-
maining gabbed about this and that, until Alex swddenly remembered
that there was to be a Solacon Committee neeting at the con-hotel
that afternocn., and Bjo would probably be there, 950 we went there,
and asked at the desk where the nmeeting was being leld, and were directed
to a neeting room on-the third floor, By the time ve got there, the ,
room was quite enpty., and so we figured we nuet have passed them enroute,
30 we went back to Zeke's,

Bjo was there, all right, but
ne one else was, BJjo phoned Miriam
and I found that she'd been home
all afternoon, Alex said he‘d drive
ne over to her place,

At Mirianmfs, we were served
coffee and cake, and in a while we
went down the street to visit the
Berningham ‘s, and their cousin
Nicole, another model in the
fashion show, After a few drinks
and some enjoyable conversation, : s
we left for a party at Forry Ackerman’s, Ve qrrived there to fina the
party getting into full swing, There were quite a few people--LASFS
members mostly, though some of the guests apparently we?en“t connected
with the club.  George Fields was there, and Steve Tolliver, Ted
Johnstone, Bjo, Jack Jardine, Milo Mason and the rest of the crew,

1 surveyed the bookcases and originals and such things a_lpprecia'u‘,lvelyq
and in z little while Bjo informed Miriam that she promised everytne
that she would give paper-bird-folding lessons. Litriam has a passion
for folding Oriental paper birds, which various pevple encourage,
sometimes to their subsequent regret--it’s not unusual for Miriam to
leave a trail of paper birds through o house behind her, just lilke ,
Hansel and Gretel or something, She’s a pathological paper~bird folder,

Anyway. Bjo had set up this partngame_to-enquallwpartngaggs
wherein Mirian was to pass out sheets of paper with: an gd for the
last Westercon on it, and instruct the whole assenblage in the gentle
art of folding Oriental paper birds. A worthy aim. ; surnose, 2

fell, we gathered around and HMiriam went through the whole thing,
step by step. coverseeing each prenatal bird along the way, and with
many cries of anguish, I think it was Milo and Jack who continually
inijected cbscene puns into the running conversation, v

" 1 wasn't doing too well; though I'd watched Miriam foiding tho§e
birds {(which come out looking 1like pterodactyls) on countless occasions.
I'ad pnever really paid puch attention, and had it not been fcr the
kind help of Steve-and Bjo. who were sitting on the @loor next ?o me ,
and Miriam herself, I probably would never have fachionad anrthing




renotely resembling a bird #r any other form of life in this star
systen, Bjo and Steve were apt pupils; for ny part. I was nakéng
very uneven folds. resulting in a quite lopsided bird. Scmewhere
along the line, Bjo fouled up and nade a bad fold,
too; so that at one juncture Miriam sufidenly cried, Pl R
“0h, that won't work! You haven't pgot the gocjies ‘g
evenl" I sympathized with Bjo., pointing //'

out that my bird's gooiies were so aneven
as to be almost unrecognizable,

"{Je both have umeven goojies,"
I daid,

Steve gave us a sudden, _
shocked look, "Please," he nurmured,
T was a bit flustered, but I
managed to say, "Well, we have something
in common, Bjo," lLater on; and throughout the party, we were haunted

by that phrase,, "Uneven goojies, " T would nutter, "What a way to
go through life." I said maybe we'd pring it as a headline in Fanac:
"Carr and Bjo &hare Uneven Goojies!" Bjo made protesting noises,

At one point Forry headed out the back door, "I'm going out to
the gargge for a minute, " he said to me. "Would you like tc come
alonz?" I allowed al how I would, and passed on a few of the more
colorful stories I°d heard about it as we walked out the back way--
about how Forry had constructed tumnels through the piles of prozines:
about how it was rumored that he sometimes sorted through the nass
wvith a snow shovel: about the tales that were told of collectors
who had wandered into The Garage and had ncver been heard from again,
save forr an occasional cry from the depths of the stacks on silent,
lonely aights,

Forry smiled his snmile and opened a large double door. revealing
a huge conglomeration of nagazines, books, pocketbooks, paintings,
potion-picture stills, and so forth, Iy cyes had barely become uscd
to this when he opened still another door to the right of the first,
and tae rest of the collectoris kaleidoscope met ny eye. I followed
him into the garage with trepidation, keeping him within sight at all
times so that X wouldn't get lost,

{Mhile Forry looked up something; I cast eyetracks wbout ruthlessly
see’ng originals of paintings which rraced covers of prozines which
were collector's items when I first entered fandom almost ten years
ago, and book titles which were legendary. I was inspecting the cover
of the last issue of VOM when Forry came back. Ile explained that
it was an illustration from 'right's book "The Vorld Below" , done

by Lou Goldstone.,




.

llell, the party went on. as parcies do, and sometime in tche smali
hours of the morning Forry shooed everybody out. explaining that he
bad to get up early in the morning for an appointment, I stayed at
Forry“s? through a combination of circumstances which would oniy bore
and/or confuse you. and through Forry's generousity,

In the morning I called Jack Harness. who had recently ncved to
Los Angeles, I had written to him that I'd be down that weekend, and
we were to meet at Lee Jacob's place north of L.A. that afternoon,

I suggested that since Ron was picking me up at 1:00 that afternoon,
Jack could get out to Forry's to meet us arcund, that time, Jack agreed,
I relayed directions to him. and he came on out.

Mirian was there when Jack arrived and she fixed hot choeolate
for us all, Ron arrived a few ninutes later and joined us in our repast
: As we tallked the conversation turned to FAPA. and gquite unsurpris-
ingly to G,.M., Tarr, dJack had been arguing,/feuding with her for some
time in FAPA, and lliriam had bad & run~in viil her in the pages of
Dave Rike's RUR, Ve discussed the appalling obiuseness of lirs. Carr
(who is not my grandmother, no natter what they teil youi)

"If you think G.l., and I have been arguing hoi and heavy so far."
sanid Jack, Y"wait till she hears that I congsider Scientoiogy the great-
est art-fora!l" )

Considering the incredulity with whish my oun nind grected this
concept, I could well imegine G,M. spending pages upon pages on the
subject, ‘"Scisntology?" I €aid., "The greatest ari-forn?"

"Wes," said Jack. "Scientology is a way of building people, |
which is nuch greater art-form tharn building cathedrals or znything.”

1 thought about this for a noment, "Whym that s the most beau-
taful thing I've ever heard." I &aid.

Shortly after this we left, dropping Mirian of? in downtown L.A..
then out to Jacob’s place in Pacoima. This was another typical trip
in the LA. area where everything is half a daoy’s drive awvay. and it
took us something like an hour and a half to get there, It was a hot
day. and as we neared pacoina I found nyself lhoping that good old Lec
Jacobs would have sone beer,

Ve got to Jacob's and Ed Cox was there; he preeted us at the door
with nock horrop. shouting. “They're science fiction fans!" :

"Sipns fixin'?? I said., "What's that?" Cox opened the door.

Jacobs said a friendiy hello and immediately offered me a becr,
Ron and Jack were content witl Pepsi-Cola and we settled dovm to drink

Cox had cbviously been drinking for some time before we got there:
he was in quite a happy frame of nind, and before long he was even
sugresting that we should put out & one~shot. Knowing that he'qd hateﬁ
hingelf in the norning for lapsing back into fannish ways. and Imowing
that ve'd hate ourselves Jjust as nuch should we follow-his exanple,
we attempted to dissuade him, In fact; we said, "Hell, no!"

"But here we have the lron liaiden," Cox said, waving to the
electric mimeo in the corner, “through which Lee and I have cranked
countless fine fanzines in the past--TELEKINETIC TETRACE TIMES, TIDLE -
KENETIC TERRACE THES TRAIELER, THE MAINE-TAC, and other legendary
panies from SAF' past., Why." he went on, "this is th$ very sane
mimeo which Mznly Bannister donated to the AU Uith he Crew in '52
fund to be raffled off, Nan Gerding won it, and on it she publishedc
many fine SAPSzines of her own before we took over ownership of it.

Tt is a nachipe with a glorious history!" . ‘ j

At this point. Jacobs broke in to point out that the thing was
not working worth a damn curregntly, whiech was why they were giving
it to Ron and rme for nothing, DBut Cox was undaunted,



fDohyou have any stencils with you?" he asked us.

It just so happered that lon had a half-dozen or so out in the
car. left over from the listing of the FAPA supplies the night before
qnd unfortunately he let this information leak out. Cox im;ediately ,
Jumpeg up and raa out to the car., conihg back with the stencils,

'Let's put out a one-shot!" he cried gaily.

"No," we said. ¥ =

The conversation went on in this vein for a time. wandering 3k
farther and farther afield under the expert guidance of Lee Jacobs,
until finally Ron was able, wvhile Cox was in the otler roon for a
noment , to retrieve the stencils, Iie took off out tlie door to put
then bacli in the car. 7

Cox cane back and. unable to resist « \\

A N,

it. I said., "Ed! E4! Ron got the sten-
cils! He's taking them back to the car!"
Cox's eyebrows shot up and he ram
out the door after Ron, As I watched,
he pursued Ron across the yard. screaning
vile fannish imprecations at hinm, At C
b

he last ninute. Ron dodzed to one
side, and Cox ran right into the side of
ne car, Ue leanced there for avitlile,
exhausted, while the rest of us cane out
and Ron put the stencils in the trunk,
"You really didn't want to put out
a one-shot anyway, did you EaCo?" said Jacke
Cox leoned panting asainst the car and stoolr his head philo=-
sophically, Then we went bacl: into the house,
vell, we tallkeéd all afternoon, as is usual with fans, Harness
talked Diaretics and Scientology with Jacobs. I talked about cars
with Cox, Ron loclied over fan-photos that Jacobs had, Jacobs and I
talked jazz and that was the way things went, /e never nentioncd |
science fietion (which is also usual), except now and then in
unprintable ternse

~—
S

’ Abruptly, at one point, I noticed
e, SN b %) tliat Cox was standing outside, looking
AN 5t ) into the kky rapturously. 1 started
% toward the door. but then noticed
Jacobs fiddling with a Lknob.
"It's the tv antenna," he said,
pointing out the widdow, Sure enough,
Cox was staring in nmoclk fascination
at Jacob's tv antenna, which was ro-
tating slowly. (Living in a fringe—-
area as far as reception goes,; Jacobs
had a directional antenna wiich was
rotated by controls inside the house,
"Ed just loves that antenna, " gaid -
Jacohs, .

Outside, Cox was still staring and P
mattering, "Gosh. Gee. goshc Golly
wow. Just like science fiction. isn't
it? Just like science fiction,"

“e all wnet out and joined hin,
starins at the noving anteona and
enthusins that it certainly was a
wonderful thinge

PJust like a rodcdam machine out
of the futute." said Ron.
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