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The thought occurred to me that perhaps
he membership of the N'APA would like to know
what LASFS is like these days. As you may or
may not know, LASFS meets at the Fan Hillton.-
the latest Slan Slack, so maybe I should start
by describing this building and its inhabitants
first so that you know what the environs: 1is
like. It's a two story building with attic---
we don't know what is in the attic, since we
hear sounds from it every so often. But usee-
ing as how whatever is/are up there doeesn't /
don't come down and creep amongst us, we have
decided not to violate its/their privacy. It
isn't that we're cowards, it's just that we're
firm believers in co-existence.

There's a cellar, also. It houses the
home-brew equipment that Bjohn Trimble have---
and a good batch it is, too---plus a stack of
molds for casting figurines, Bjo's firing Kiln,
a seven file drawer répositdry for my fanzine-
collection, and some non-fannish miscellaney ,
of the type that is generally found in cellars.
The cellar extends shallowly under the front of
the house for a long distance and again, we do
not- krow zll of what is there, but the cats
survive there during the night so we're not
too worried.



In between these two extremes of Terra Incognita in the attic, and Terra Ob.-
scura in the cellar, is what is variously refered to as living quarters and/or Slan
Shack, (There are thosé who find these are mutually exclusive.) The first floor's
divided into large rooms such as the Lasfs room, or Freehafer Hall (by some eldritch
tradition, the meeting place of LASFS is Freehafer Hall), containing a large number
of folding chairs, altable, two decks of cards (used in Forry Ackerman's weekly raf-
fles), a gavel, the Lasfs library arrayed in large bookshelves, and an  ¥afinisHed
bookcase which I will presently sand down and stain and put in my room. Back of
Freehafer Hall is the dining room, which houses Karu's hi-fi set, two couches, ' and
a grey-and=white streaked piano we got from Ted Johnstone's mother. Back of the di-
ning room is the small room where we keep the Gestetner and the ditto and ‘four or
five cartons of mimeo paper. e run off our zines in there and any non-fan would
suppose we peddled paper and supplies on the side.

Opposite Freehafer Hall is the studio, which is stocked with art supplies---
the current project being done there is cups; Bjo sells hand-decorated cups to col-
lege students and other interestd types---and Lord knows what else. On the front
porch is a small room (we keep the outside door to it locked and enter ad exit thru
a connecting window) that will eventually be a shop and display room. Opposite the
dining room is a fine kitchen and behind that is a pantry and then Karu's room. I
have so far mentioned Karu twice; Karu Beltran is a former stage magician who looks
the part---trim, of East Indian origin, with moustache and goatee. He is not actu-
ally a fan-type, and injects a needed counterbalancing element of sanity and munda-
nity to the establishment. Karu has two pets, both orangy-yellow: Sashya, a cat ,
and Chintze (the nearest you can get to pronouncing it in English is "JIN-tsuh"), a
Pekinese. Sashya is, unfortunately, not tolerated by the other cats and so is kept
in Karu's room or put outside, to prevent bloodshed.

We have three other cats: Bjo owns two and Ernie lheatley one. Bjo's are
Spindrift (variously called Spindizzy by some of he menagerie because it's more sf-
tional), who is male and 1s part sealpoint Siamese; and the Gray Mouser, named
after a series character by Fritz Leiber, who is female and extremely affectionate,
and a silky even gray with a trace of tabby markings in the tail. Ernie owms Typo,
a phf¢/L4PPy pardon, "domestic shorthair " who is Gray's sibling and mate. Typo
is notably affectionate but somehow never got trained to think like a cat. For no
good reason, he likes to watch fanac, and feels quite at home around the Gestetner.

Upstairs, the rooms have numbers on the doors, left over from the time when
the place was a boarding house. Nowadays it is a boarding house... a boarding house
disguised as a fanclub. Number One is Ernie's and contains his tape and recordpia-
yer. Ernie is the quiet type whose humor, when he does speak is unexpected and ue-
vastating. MNumber Two is Pelz's, and houses his bound collections of fanzines and
the equipment for carrying on -an extensive fan career. MNumber Three is a smallish
broom closet where I hang out. Number Four is Don Simpson's, and houses a collect=
ion of arcane maps of another world. BJjohn have Number Five.

Now, so far I have been avoiding launching into a description of the inmates
and you've been wondering whether cI've been saving the best for the last. Actual-
ly, I've beensaving the worst. Let's take someone sane for a moment--Don Simpson--
and no telling how long he will remain sane, for he is currently embarked on a mis-
sion scarce seen since the days of needlepoint samplers.--He is taking two cartons
of Seven inch square steel ring potscrubbers and kiff{{f{ fashioning them into 2




chain mail tunic¢ for Ron Ellik to wear in the next Unicorn Productions movie. ( Back
of ‘his room is a large closet with running water where the film pracessing equipment
will be set up, incidentally.) So far, Don has refrained from joining any apas, but
we have high hopes for him someday. He has one endearing character trait---he cdoes
nobt collect fanzines and eventuallly gives everything away.to us completists.

Then there's Ernie Wheatley, also relatively sane, who does most of the crank-
ing for SHAGGY and has been in N'APA and is very high on the FAPA Waiting List. He
is one of these slender always~-hungry types that's easy to get along with. Bjohn is
already pretiy well known to everyone in the audience, and Bruce Pelz you know about
but wish you didn't, so no need to do anything more than mention them. There's al-
ways me, but the less said about myself the better. I decided not to say anything a-
bout anyone in this artiele if it wasn't complimentary, and so find myself with long
blank spaces after my name in the rough draft.

So much for the crew; what happens on a Thursday night? Well, last time after
the meeting, the latter two thirds of which consisted of listening to a tape we had
made of the first POGO book, we went up to Emie's room to yak. One of the members,
Tom Seidman, a college student who plays GO, produced some sheets of poetry. It was
the result of programming a computor to write Beatnik poetry, the only restrictions
being a2 six-line length and correct grammar. You couldn't tell it from the real-for-
Ghu's-~sake article. It impressed another member, Mitch Evans, a Hollywood actor who
used to be on the Captain Video show but has since taken serious roles, and nothing
would do but Ernie had to produce a cool jass record so Mitch could read this Instant
Kerouac to a jass background. We borrowed a tape from Karu and recorded. On play -
back the recital was frighteningly authentic, and after the last poem a woman's low
voice was heard giving a mystic incantation. Karu, you see, used to work for Astara
Foundation, a typical Los AlNgeles Cult bordered by Theosophy on one side and Flying
Saucers on the other; the tape was Yoga exercises. You cculdn't tell it from the
electronic Kerouac.

About twelve thirty we dispersed and I missed what happened next. Bjo, Seid-
man, Eyans, Simpson, Milo Mason (a Cult “Ler) and Steve Tolliver (a2 former N'APAn)
went out for a snack and upon returning lMitch started practicing makeup. (He's go-
ing to give classes on stage, tv, andmovie makeup, with attention to aging and mon-
ster creation.) NMilo fell asleep and after making Tolliver into a monster, Mitch ,
in the interests of science, put a bullethole on Milo's forehead, then woke him up
and told him to look at the writing in the mirror. Milo's sleep-shrouded mind sloi-
ly absorbed the fact that he had a bullethole in hisforehead and he felt sick. Then
he turned around and saw Tolliver clearly for the first time.

Some days it doesn't pay to go to sleep around here; you miss out on lots of
fun and games. In fact, just to continue this diary, I'll give you a look at the
weekend. Friday Tolliver came over and helped with the housecleaning and then came
back with Larry McCombs on a doubledate to impress some girls with Karu's Oriental-
delicacies and the otherworldly air of the Fan Hillton. Dean and S irly Dickensheet
(of the Baker Street Irregulars) and Mitch and Bill Ellern also atténded. After din-
ner we played the Dickensheet's Goon Show record and had a wild time as Dean and
Miteh swapped anecdotes about Collge Pranks and Broadcasting Boners and ™ Practical
Jokes. We decided to holda One-Shot Session Saturday to pad the N'APA Mailing, so
Saturday the Dickewsheets, Steve,aand Larry came by in the afternocon and stayed till



midnight, composing and typing away. The Dickensheets cut their first sf fanzine
stencils (they've done an Irregular fanzine, "The Cormorant'’s Ring" for awhile---
but this makes their first sf fanzine). Pelz and I also did some typing and the
running off of Bruce Henstell's dittoed CRAPzine (Carbon Reproduced Amateur Press,
thatiis) so that Henstell wouldn't do any typing for it and hence make it illegi-
ble. Two o'clock in the a.m. was end of day.

Sunday more stacilling (Steve stayed overnight) and running off, and f“then
Bjo, Steve,and Bruce went over to a new Gilbert and Sullivan group that's start-
ing up in town. lNonday we begin work on a special fanzine, number two of a ser—
SLEEE

If I've given you the idea that everything is organized here and efficient,
well, maybe yes and maybe no. ‘e took time off to hold: a house-meeting Sunday ,
but that is as organized as things get around here. The above is all typical for
a weekend at the Fan-Hillton, and evervthing is factually reported. The only big
and glaring omission is the. fact that the Gray Mouser has recently had kittens---
and you know, I'm afraid that if I stay here much longer I may be next.

Hoping you are zhe same.,
Jack llarness
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“This intenlineation ism't in the script.”’ dot-doi-dot Lob Lickiman.
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Well, it is about time to put this mag to press. I haven't had time to finish mwp-
reviewhmg the 7th Mailing and rather than slight some of you I will slight every-
one of you by leaving reviewing for the 9th Mailing. There are some Higs- points
in the mailing that encouraged me, and some definate crud. In particular, I am
wondering how the censorship of Belle Dietz didn't catech and obliterate the illo
on page seven of GUANO. I realize that lir. Hayes is a hard-core N3F member in the
inner hierarchy, but still and all that shouldn't give him privileges the rest of
the rank and file don't receive. I mean, after all, full display of the labia
majorat #f+ On a serious note, I wonder if any of you were interested in Y
notes on shading plates, letteringuides, and such in the last mailing. If you
are, I'11 do a more complete article on the subject for the 9th mailing. Therets
a little bit of information that would help in purchasing these supplies that' you
may find usefuls what to get and what to avoid, plus some tips on cutting artwork
and on typing stencils and masters. In fact, if you have some questions, write &
I'11 drop you an answer. I'd be very happy to see better material and better art
and layout in the mailing. Bruce Pelz with your mailing comments, are you listen-
ing?t Anderson? Taurasi with your S. F. Times reprints? Deckinger with your por-
nographic Prosser bacovers? Henstell with your typos and bad spelling? And

you, Harness, with your gripingiand bitching? Oops, that last one's me. Heh.-
I got carried away there. But let's pitch in and produce some material worth rea-
ding.




Everyone has bad things
to say about the N3F, even
membera of the club. It
1s a M"large, uninformed...
gPaaFizat Yon-od T whdeh ~ Ld
supposed to render "service"
to fankind...and like that.

znemies of the N3F--of
which, T might add,. there
2re l¢ss than some Neffers
like to imargine--find joy
in pointing out that the
N3F usually pets involved
with "Baugherty" projects;
ones which are never com-
pleted satisfactorlly. This
Ly arueicante et apailrs e
ag-arlarige group,  the club
must often take the word of
ong ambitlious Individual
that he will finish the job
Rervoluon togred ifona T £ kTS
fan made such promises to
fandom ¢n his own, he vould
simply te marked down as a
nec-fan when he didndt come
thru; or at least everyone
would simply tolerantly re-
mark that his enthusiasm
had obviously overshot his ability to produce. Bit as a member of a club,
this fan brings little blame on himgelf and lots of approbation on hils
group. There 1s little use In pointing out to others that they ars being

unfair; they will point back that the organizatior should be organized.

Lately, the N3F has been a bit shy about goirg out on a limb for a
project. They seem to be waiting for somsone to find a really worthy
lcea, and organlrze the project into something which will pay off; In
that "service" for fendom, and in good-will for the N3F. Fair 'nuff!

Of course, fans do often ignore some simple facts while deploring
the lack of completed NOF projects; the Hospltali4y Room at the PITTCON,
which drew anti-N&ffers In to chat snd drink coffse and leave to report
the fine time they had--and the consistently fine TNFF that Ralph Holland
produces which keeps every Neffer informed of the activities of his club.
And the many fine ldeas that have come out of the group to be brought
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into reality by someonse, eithsr in the N3F or out. Two of those ideas

I can cite, for they are projects which verse talien on by me, and brought
to fandom. Ann Chamberlaln first suggested the idea of a futuristic
fashion show, and with the help of many local fens, LL3FS, Belle Deitz
and Barbara Silvarberg and Joe Christoff, not to forget Bob Bloch and a
few willing models; there was a fashlon show at the SOLACON that got
much notice in the news. /Llso, Project Art Show probably would not have
been started soon enuf for the PITTCON if Seth Jjohnson had not been very
active 'in writing letters to Interested fans and artists.

Thers ara other examplses; hlow many can you think of? 1I'd be inter-
ested 1In compiling a list of non-Daugherty projects of the N3F.

For thoss of you who burn to do something for your club and for fan-
dom in genseral, here are a few sunbesfions which might start you on the
road of a good project. . Just remember, "...just can't seem to find the
time...." is a poor excuse, after taking on a job which must be done. I
am very aware that the proverb of "if you went a job done now, ask a
busy man' is true; it"is only: the 1azy, the self-se2eking, and the thotles:
of us who can't flnd the time %o do = job right. Don't take on a job
you don't intend to finish; don't sive your club a bad name. If you'd
1alkee oot hel p  Brisa y pro o ekt O ReD to do just that; don't ‘try to lead.

There is a need in fandom for a roslly good primer of duplicating
machines, and methods of reproduction.  If a short para raph could be
dsvoted to types of machines (and the differences in just mimeo machines-.
drum and silk screen; liqdid and pastc ink...)
and all the types of 'stencils and stylil
and use of shading plates and all that, *

A

One thing, perhaps a list of
fanzpublishers and their machines
could be sent out. I have to turn
down requests for artwork becasuse
the fan wants me to put it on stencil
and while he sends the money to buy
a stencil, he usually neglects to ‘ e 4%5
tell me which kind of stencil his
machine vses! Perhaps, Ron Bennet's
famous Fan Directory could add this
to 1ts pages, if the information G2
wes compiled ahead of time. (He does _$(
list owners of tape recorders, and
the =peeds of cach machine for those .

who wish to send tapes to fans.) %. 4%
This information would be very

handy to artists, and facilitate

the fanzine'!s art backlog. IFf Ron <§;;;Z)

13 not intersested in this; PAS-tell i

certalnly would be! Of course, ve /

would want a list of every fan-editor, *

not just Neffers.

Then Lhore'ﬂbthe idea of listing :
fan-clubs. Many :fans "in the Los Anreles il
area did ngt know of LASFS until ‘the

hobby show, vhere we had a digplay. BRRQRP\‘F




If you could compile a list of fan clubs, the addresses and phone
numbers, meeting nights and times, and someone to address when writing or
phoning (no one likes to address a nameleéss--oop! sorry, Seattle--sort
of group, so a name is a good idea). This lisct could, and perhaps really

should also incluce all the overseas clubs you could locate. Not only
for the "completists", but bacauss there is always the chance that these
clubs could contribute something of interest to fandom.

Thls directory of fan clubs should be sold or gilven away at conven-
tions, sent to the clubs, and offered--with the N3F name on 1t, of course--
to said clubs iIn quanlity for such things as giving away to guests or
at fairs or hobby shows. It would serve to let people know that fandom
ls of interest to people in South fimerica, Ingland, Germany, Sweden and
everywhere else. It would also help fan clubs contact one another for
information and exchange 1deas and psrhaps even proj rams.

Still in the line of publishing something of service, how about you
ambitious editors putting out a convention style book, or whatever you'd
call 1ts Thils would 1lnvolved interviewing--by mail, or have your local
Neffer agent contact them--anyone who has had any connection with a con,
and finding out things lnvolving putting on a real convention. This
type of advice 1s handed by letter to the next-in-line-of-convention
chalrmen, anyway, and mlght do some good 1n convincing a group of the
advisabllity of trying to bid for a convention. It would also help 1f
they are lnsane snuf to go ahead and bid, anyway!

There are things every chalrman, or prospective chairman, ought to
know; how to find and outwit the hotel, what to do about your local fan
club what insists on voting on everything and allows some nut full veto
pover, how to get rid of or shut-up the inevitable kook who somehow will
always end up on the convention committee...and lntoresthg things 1Tke
thet there. Plus how to find a guest of honor, mana_ing the books and
buying the Hugos, planning a progran, and setting up the costume ball
and judgses and prizes; and how to et auction material. It's an l1dea....

For more personal services, how about arranging to tape cartain
sections of a convention? Iany fans who cen't make i%, would love to
hear them, I'm sure. It is no good dependins on fans who male a hobby
of taping conventlons, for they seldom make “ood on thelr promises to
send tapes until the convention i§ far, fur in the past. This is a job
for someone who either has a small taper and "“ho can gaet a good seat
close to the speakers (by the simple expedient of asking someone to move,

and explsining the situation, if necessary; and of politely getting

the co-operation of the con commibéee), or who has one of those ring-a-
ding 11ittle portable jobs. They aren't much good for fidellty, but they
get the words down, and thet is all that counts.

One special service would be to tape the mz2etings. o one can ever
make it to 2ll of the meetings at one convention; they have to choose,
and mliss out on something. /4 few tapers could solve that problem; and
a published transcript of the meeting would also be a wonderful and val-
uable thing for the offlcers of that particular meeting, too.

I'm sure you can think of many more things to do than this. Just
remember one thing: in writing to fans for information, do not be amart,
cute, coy, or overbearing. This is the quickest way to make sure you will
not et any co-operation from anyone. A concise explanation of your
project, with a polite request for agsistance will result in prompt and
complete information in almost ewery ccse. Munny threats are for kids,
not & serious researcher., Your attitude sotis the pace for the reaction.
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APVENTURES & FLAT EyIL , HIRED GUN «—

A
e (G o 758 (8)Canstamnt. IR\
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Fon the last tuo 1eans J've been wonking the Pasadena beat. Fanac had
fallen off in that area. Fen moved in and became silent. fly job was 2o Lind out
whyy.

9 was stidl working on the case when Fanac stanted picking up again.

The Loss called me in o handle #his new case. "Flat, " she said, "what do you
know about the llothing Amateun Press Association?”" "ho?" I asked brilliantly,

What wene you doing in Pasadena - sitting on youn Fypen?" [y thoughts
went back 2o my Linst night in Pasadena and #o the fan J had visited. {le was
throwing a one-shod party - it was oreat, le drank blog and wenched

for a solid week. Seems there is a girls school in the anea. Dy the end
of 2he pandy. we had muined his full quine of stencils, but the panty was great.

")ell?" the foss demanded, hen frechles dancing with aubdued anger.

Y, ero.are.." I said, snapping back to the present. "J never heand
of the APA. llhat's the capen?” I fondled my .45 plonker, aiming ‘@t a passing cat,

“Just this. Therne's'a new APA out that hasn't been meeting any necog-
nigable deadline, its members haven'z seemingly sent in anything, its OF hasn'z
yet collated a mailing cwnrrectly, and the local completists are being drniven insane,
J auspect a plot.”

ﬂdaiafwuhg,aiﬁeplunémﬁdﬁadjmimwafﬁepo. J've goz £o be

mone. caneful in fondling my plonken. v v
HNowma . " T mm,z‘ﬂl.léz

ran down the liat of completists TAKE

in the docal QROUD, 7)6[5 , the TH/)T.

man with the golden amwny le had
mone plonks and plonkens than any
three gunfen would even need.
Liztchman, #all bony: Zype with
aneaky eyes. Undy tuo, but
they added up to a long List.

“Know the names of
any of ihe membens?" J asked
hopefilly. ;

\




"Scrnibe Harness, but he's veny secretive about the uhole thing. "

J decided %o %ueaiwnﬂle&m.be. (then I found him he was Az.‘andmo on
one of the cnnens of Perdhing Squane, clearning passensby. fle didn'# recognize

oo J'd lost my Znenchcoat at anothen PaAa.dena fan's place. Just as he was
about 2o pub a zine a couple girnls dropped by. .. but that's anoither stony. J
decided #o use my anonymity; J'd queation him subtly,

"Say, anen't you a member of the llothing Amateun Press Assdciation?"

J asked casualliyn His brow clouded forn a moment; then he smiled as he drew his
plonken,  "Step this way, Flat fvil - we're going o have a party." J again
stanted 2o think about the Pasadena caper. #le anapped me back 4o reality with
a blindfold over my glasses. Somehow he had quessed that J wasn't just a/wi/le/c
casual passerby.

He kept his plonken in my back all the time we boarded the [TA bus.

“Don't try 2o nemove the blindfold until youn told to, " he hissed. Unfortunately
Lt was mush houn, and J soon dost my beanings in the jostling crouds The feel
of a soft-nosed plonk neven eased from my back.

e get off at the next atop, (vil," he nasped viciously. "¢asy, Scribe,..”
J stanted, ‘but he intenupted. ‘Silence; ithey don't call me Fat {vil fon nothing."
J winced silently. : /

e walked several blocks, making random #unns, but he wasn't confusing me.
Of cwunse, J had no idea where we stanted walking, but outside of Zhat minon
detaid, I wasn't ook,

Finally we annived, Oun destination was inside some building at the
Zop of a dong Llight of staira.

”jlu take youn blind{oldd now, Flat, " The Jujd_ blinded me. The Scribe
had seated me in front of a powerful mimeo-
scope.  "J know betten than to Ay and scare
wou off this case, fvily but beforne I hill you
J think you desenve a dook at the A’otﬁi.ng
Anateun Press mailing. "

The Scribe canefully siénetched a fine
sining across my fonehead. fle attached the
thnead tautly to a levern on the wall and a
hook on the opposite wall. lith a final dab of
(orflu, he cemented the thread solidly #o my
head.

MEET  THE mapn  WiTH
THE IGCEST  FANCLUZ
IN CALIFo~NIA !



9L this breaks, a half ton of crudsheets
from SAPS “and. (RAP will be neleased 2o fall and
amothen ;l,wu. oo Think about that before you ny o
edcape; n g
' J #ried not #o shudden #oo violentlis
Imagine, a death wonse than deaih.

(thile he was out collecting the zines
my memony drifted back o Pasadena. J must adnizt
the neason that J hadn't cracked the case was all
those ginls. (veny time J #nied 40 pump a fan, he
and then J would be sunaounded by oinls... one
dong, olonious party that ended when the Loss
called me in on this case. I st:ill don't see how
she found me. e = all of the girds and J - were
having a party ot my new pad, deep in the wilds of
San llarino. The party had dasted for months, becawse
none of us could find ourn way out. Some of my fan
friends had called at finst, asking directions in,
but later they had seeminoly given up. A couple
had even gone 40 fan as o say they were oo busy
with ohen things to tny and Lind the pariy.
Apparently the Loss was using a new form of Radan.
She bad not ondy found the panty, but had escaped
with me from the clutches of the Zoun with no tnouble. J'U probably neven get
the chance to finish the case, but it was fun vhile it lasted.

Vipe that leer off youn face, (vill" llarness bnoke into my reveny fle
dumped. an"envelope in my lap. Un the front was a senies of titles, non-necognizable.
J opened it 2o find a cuple of the zines and a ot of blank papen.

"Every memben gets a diffenent mailing. The (hiel came up with the plan
and it's Ingenious.” &

"But why?" ' ashed as J inspected the FHnes. Some of them had broun
apecklets, noi quite like blood droplets, but just as fomilian. J was trying o
place them uhen the Scribe answened my question,

"Pelz! That's why. J don't really understand the (hief's motive, bui the
plan is 2o dnive Pels into a state of catonic shock,” |

And you hate him becawse he outpuns you..."”




A plonk whizzed past m ean. AN

"That's all, Fiat," he cried as he stanted Fo nemove the mailing from my
dap. "9'm’going Zo finish wu off, have you bound in leather, and send you out to
lJon Fitch, That should settle 7’@[5'4 hash." The clues werne beginning o fall ;
indo place. I had just about evenything sonted out uhen something soft brushed
against my ankle. J jumped six feet straight up. I aluays was ticklish. |hen
J danded, #he cudgines were still settling. Scribe llanness was strugoling wearly
unden the mess. I fought my way o the doon and came face 2o face with the Loss.

"Flat! [hat's happened?”

J amiled as J develed my plonken and brought Typo doun in midleap. "J've
broken the case. flarness was no more than the dupe of the neal masternind. The
idea is clever...” J codlected my plonk, ... Pelz
i a neal completiot and he hasn'it a chance, There
ion't amay he can wmplete his collection, and
soon he'll crack, Unfortunately, the Scribe got
his befone he told me the identity of the (hief..."

"Then you haven't nealls found out any- '

#hinp?" the Loss asked.

Ok, but J have...wu are the mysterious
(hief. Harness couldn't urdenstand youn hate of %/U
punstens, being one himself. lle neven nealized
you hatched this whole plot to get nid of both him
and Pelz.  You also canelessly left some of youn qf ;
excess freckles spnead all oven pants of ihe
mailing. Then uhen Typo brushed my ankle, J « Yes. AL A A e 4
Liguned the uhole Fhing out, You knew J would You're & Din ol 2l
Zake care of flaness, with that small assistance.”
o emp/laALged the last poind 6‘1; plon/u'n‘nr /_‘/,f/)o agwu_n 7 Junt can'z take being, Zickled.

"What are pou planning to do now?" she asked.

Mhy, help vou Linish it of counse...J see wun point. J would have
plonked #he both of them long ago, except Zhat these things just aren't pemmanent.”

Hlen frechles brightened considenably, J tunned o leave. ;

"Nhere arne pou ((;o.ingf” she asked in hern husky voice.

ack 4o Pasadena, T won’t rest until 9've cracked that case zvo.”



adoidtan.ee

PAS-tell is the Project Art Show bulletin,
vhich is published less often than I recally
would like. It vill be of two types of
publication, as of this last ‘issue; onc full -
magazine cvery quartcer and intermediate small
bulletins as ncws or information pertaining
to the forthcoming show arise. Anyone wuho

is interested cnuf in forwarding fan art is
invited to scnd for PiS-tell; free sample.
Write 3jo, 2790 W. 8th 3t., Los ingeles 5

A FE! THOTS ABOUT FAN®ART & J0UR PART II' TIIS
PROJZCT AS A FAI*EDITORausseesessoasby BJO

/ (Sueh as Kathy Bernstein of
A Winnetka, Calif; 16 years old
and a LASFS member.)

Fan art is finally being recognized 2s a valid artform; an expression of
fantasy and science fiction in creative imapginations. The last art show at PITTCOL
proved that there is more talent in fandom than anyone suspceted. The arturok which
s0ld shoued a wide varicty of tastes in fandom, for cverything from precise Robert Lee's
work to abstract 3hob Steuart'!s smear sold to interested fans. (The Ysmear" is a des-
criptive word, not a criticism. I liked that painting.)

During the formation of the art sho', and the building of a maiking list of
fan artists, many cditors of fanzines sent me the names and addresses of new talent
that showed up in their pages. Tor this, I am grateful, for the task of running thru
every fanzine to locate neu artuwork is a big job. I would be very appreciative of any
information you people can still give me concerning some local kid, friend of the
family, or little brother who is showing some intercst in fantasy art. OSome really
good talent roes to waste on the margins of schiool noteboolks, sometimes; or at the
bottom of shopping lists, or on tclephone address pads.

Artists show up everyvhere; housevives, kids, machinksts, truck drivers, or
writers. Sometimes, all the latent talent needs is a little encouragement; and that
doesn't cost ruch in your time or energy.




FANS SHOULD MARRY FANS.....

The biggest problem in
a fan marriage just may
turn out to be the fact Aﬁ
that I can hardly com-
plain about dohnis odd
friends! Since they are
usually the same friends
there is little choice
but t6 accept them as is,

So far, tho, I seem to be
having the most trouble
in convinecing John that I
have other interests than
just fanzines. This is
somewhat difficuil to ex-
plain, egpecially since
my other interests are
rock-collecting and such
like healthy occupations.

When we moved, John was in

favor of heartlessly aban-

doning the boxes of rocks

in the basement. He did

not uncerstand my reason-

able reaction of screaming
bloody murder, but the

rocks got moved into the

new basement. There were

some mighty uncomplimentary
things said about the fine

art of rockhounding, but

I still have my rocks.

(This statement has been verified
by John at every opportunity. "My
wife haserocks in her head" is
the way he lovingly puts it.)

Now he balks at the idea of donning

sneakers and trotting out into the
desert in search of interesting
crystal formations and dog-rock.
He doesn't really mind gomng out
with me; but he knows who is going
to end up carrying those rocks
back to the car! And so he always
tries to find other pastiimes for
us. And while they show a sort
of single-mindedness, it does
£il1l the time between Shaggy
publication. And like that.

Actually, John is very patient
with my packrat tendancy to
never throw things away or to

+e0.0R SOMETHING LIKE THAT..0e0s..

for that matter, to ferret
small items away in totally
unexpected spots. He has
almost gotten used to opening
his desk drawer and finding
my paintbrushes and an ear-
ring. Or in trying to locate
a letter in the tidy stack

of fanzines, newspapers,
sketches and letters which
decorate the desk, piano,
dresser, bookshelves, etc.

I have complained about his .
"nanper~flying", but he points
cut with a noticable lack of
chivalry that I tell at
least as many stories of my
Navy days as he does about
his little sojourn irrth the
Junior Birdmen. And so I do.

Then there's the matter of
cooking for this man. In
this, I have no complaints,
for he likes almsot every-
thing, and will happily eat
any "gourmet" experiment I
place before him. Luckily,
he is not one of these dis-
gusting "gimme plain meat an'
potatoes! guys, for I would
go nuts. I do enjoy cooking
with spices add herbs and
lots of sauces and stuff; John
makes cooking more than just fun.

Then there is fan-publishing., I
dropped out of N'APA, OMPA and
SAPS for lack of time after 1
married John. After all, there
is White Knoll Company (person-
alized cups and ceramics), the
art show and PAS-tell, Shangria-
L¥Affaires, LASFS meetings and
an occasional illo for other fan-
zines; fanac is served, in my
opinion! Beside all this, there
is the usual housewdrk, cat care,
being a wife, and recoering from
that cotton-pickin' auto accident.

It's a busy life; and full and
lots more interesting now. If I
had it to do all over again.....
I'd propose much, much sooner!
=B jo~==



Bill Martin




