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BOROGROVE #27: Wolford - Some win, some lose. You got a copy of Mig. 65; 
I didn’t. Anyone have one they’d be willing to’ 

nart with. But while I missed that mlg., and missed getting it, I am 
”}-eaving" good old APA L. I’m not quite sure why, though: 

the feedback has been diminishing considerably.
Recently Fred Phillips showed me a copy of your genzine, and I was 

amazed to read Fred’s FISTFA reports therein.- My name was copiously men­
tioned. If you were to send such zines-to me, I might respond with a LoC 
at the very least, you know... By the bye, Fred has an amazingly naive 
and distorted view of the group relationships in FISTFA.

DJ1NG0 #1: Brooker - While your use of this title for your-zine’is laud- 
Remhardt nnt a-.-QaSin’ yOar information on Django Reinhardt is not.

2 u dt d d 30 years ago;” he came to the US in 1946, and died
fifteen years ago. And this bit about "he managed to 

at alf ™ a fin6ers on °ne hand and practically no hand
o^lv^ the^x?^^^ 5Ure n?nsense- Actually he was handicapped 

tent ^hat h® had two immoveable fingers on his left hand, 
crimeuS m?re noteworthy about Reinhardt is that he was a Eurooean 
the Hot ChVSPped gyPSey guitar-playing to jazz in the ’30’s, joining 
.® °f France for some memorable recordings. Today there are
Christian ^Amon^n Jaz2 guitar: Reinhardt’s and the bop style of Charlie 
influenced style? present"day guitarists, Charlie Byrd plays a Reinhardt- 

APTERYX #5: Helen Smith - I was a little surprised when my 1966 sticker 
1965 sticker on my CaliforniriicenJe  ̂ |VVer

ag a» sb ™
See my comments to Barry Gold on Stranger as great literature.

MAYHEM ANNEX #35: Felice - Hey, cut out this minac, and get back to two 
Thp k pages and mlg. comments., hey.- ,.e ,SuPer;man shows on tv are re-runs, or, more likely, re-re-re-runs,

whTch"!6^^^ apPr°ach to Superman,-which was neither 
which I enjoyed enormously as a kid.

They’re based on the 
funny nor campy, but

-I #67: Gold -

'O

Well, fella, there’s humor, and they’s humor. Your 
i s°mething pretty funny is my idea of juven- 
bad about that, but it bothers me not at all. I find 

Tr t a ' appreciating the humor of a Tucker, Willis, Carr, or 
and emnk • find your vaunted Lloyd House Purity Test both unoriginal 

have to beau UP under OfXSMuftis ™>-

ile blithering. Too 
I have no difficulty 
Burbqe. J------ --- *
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I find your observation that "anyone who claims a score of under 20

on that test is lying in his. teeth. It is designed to have an effective
range of 20-100.” interesting, but believable only if you are referring 
to both parts A and B. Good old part A could probably be scored as low
as five without difficulty. But maybe this is another example of Barry
Gold Humor?

Your long dissertation on the relative merits of calling someone a 
junkie or not is one of the most assinine pieces I've ever read in APA 
L, Barry. It ranks right along-side Stine’s and Baker's incoherencies 
on Objectivism. Let’s avoid names, for the sake of what little pro­
priety can be retained, and for heaven’s sake, try not to go blithering 
off the deep end about who could sue whom for how much. I’m talking a- 
bout reality, not what happens to- Art Lmkletter or Alan Funt. I’m talk­
ing about a member of APA L identifying another member, in rather freely 
circulated print, as a "junkie." A "junkie", Barry, is not a pot-head. 
He does not smoke marijuana. He takes narcotics. Usually morphine or 
heroin. "Junk." This is illegal. The laws on the subject are often 
harshly enforced. Most of us would have little sympathy with a person 
— any person -- in our midst being dealt with under those laws. If he 
was in fact a junkie, we might hope for a Synanon-type cure, or at least 
Camarillo. But, if we had any consideration, we would not run around 
screaming, "X is a junkie’" This is, as I said earlier, Uncool.

But let’s take the other side of the coin. Let us suppose X is not 
aJVn£ie* Tt’s ^likely that in a fannish climate he’d sue, but what 
°f it? Does.that make it okay to run around slandering him? If
called X a thief, I think I’d have objected on the same grounds, 
not make for the funniest jokes in the world to laughingly accuse 

d criminal. I doubt that X would disagree, whatever 
Barry, using LSD or like that does not make one a "iunkie") and Y has already agreed^that his joke was in bad taste. It’s ibout ’ 

’ Barry, or whatever you're calling yourself now. 
nlnt a Strange Land is not "well plotted." Itsplot is held together with toothpicks and old hangers. ”2) It adhp-rpc; very closely to its form." '(hat form? It can K ?eread revtaltar new

1 suppose that depends on your comprehension rate, but in any case 
«UC ^no^rJon^U” ^literature, Snd is more ofUn a charter- 
istic 01 non-fiction. I could say it more easily of a half-dozen works 

than of anything by

Y had 
It does 
some- 
his

I am amazed that "The first time I read Stranger, it was merely a ty­
pical Heinlein novel, but longer and more intense; it had the usual ele­
ments of ’Typical Heinlein Humor’, and the best Heinlein character I had 
s®en«" I am amazed because even on first, low-comprehension reading, it 
should be obvious that Stranger was in no respect a "typical Heinlein 
Novel." The style-was weaker, the plot vaguer than usual, the philosophy 
new (for Heinlein), and the sex embarrassingly badly done. We will say 
nothing for the farcical Green Pastures sections m the Afterlife. They 
destroyed what little suspension of disbelief most readers could muster.. 
The humor was thin and forced (I trust you’re Pulling My Leg about its 
"High Density”), and the characters were right out of previous Heinlein 
books (only the names were new), with the single exception of MVSmith,. 
who was never adequately characterized anyway.

I certainly don’t expect "Great Literature" to be action-oriented. 
But I do expect of "Great Literature" that it be well-written and con­
vincingly portray human characters. This Heinlein fails totally in 
Stranger, it’s his weakest book. For the whole subject in greater detail, 
I refer you to my article on Heinlein and Stranger in VOID 2g, which Pete 
Weston is planning to reprint in ZENITH one of these days.

- Ted White


