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SOL is late again, but who-with this late summer- isn't?
I have been thinking of a big Worldcon issue, a fat and shiny thing,
to be distributed in London personnally - and I had even made up
a smashing welome page to the attendees -, but it all weat wrong
somehow, Anyway, here we are,

For some reason or other this issue will be something like a
Mario Kwiat family issue - as indicated by the cover. Mario's little
one shows a strange preference of strangely labelled bottles -
Shiles s - Fan Histedebistrp e nd

The cover and the photopages overleaf have been printed by
Waldemar Kumming and Klausgerd Berger, Minchen, who, with the tenth
anniversary of the German SF Club at hand - have had quite a lot
of similar pages to work on.

The first ten years of German Fandom have come to an end this
August. The SFCD was founded on the 4th of August 1955, and though
there had been some minor fanac before, this foundation marks the
true beginning of Gerfandom, Its evolution and revolutions from that
moment were pretty similar to those of other fandoms in the world,
maybe it was a quicker development on the whole. Many of the old fans
have already gone, but there are others who have survived. One of
them is Mario, who is as active as ever and who is determined to
celebrate his birthday by publishing his third oneshot, name of




FANny Hill.

You will remember ny mentioning Mario's other two oneshots,
PLEHBOI and BABBIT. These consisted of drawings mostly and were
published a few years ago., FANny Hill is going to have a2 similar
build-up, but stressing Mario's personal development in fandom.
Heysysorsliiims clnd awid). pive an  Intredtiction, steiimg “about This Jtimesin
wandon., “abeut -the friends he made there,-and aboub "his work, sad he
will feature the two photopages you are seeing right here., I1'1ll be
giving the explanations as far as I know the people.

41 Summer 1959, Fan-freshman Mario at the Berlin Funkturm, Mario
was born and raised in Berlin.

2 May 1957, Mario and Guntram Ohmacht in Hannover. Guntram is
another oldtimer who has more or less retired.

3 March 19583. Mario and Wolfgang Kowalke, Wolfgang was first man
of the Berlin sf group for years.

4 May 1959, Walter Ernsting and Gottlieb Mihrlein. Gottlieb has
been editor of our clubzine ANDROmeda for years, whilst Walter,
reknown as 'Father of Gerfandom', has succeeded in making a living
out of science fiction (as an author, agent, translator) with-
out leaving fandom,

Junc 1956. WE and the late Lothar Heinecke. Mr. Heinecke earned
his reputation by publishing an excellent German edition of the
GALAXY magazine. He selected with good taste, translated, and
reprinted the original illustrations, one of the strong parts of
GALAXY. The German Galaxis lasted for fifteen issues,

6 TFebruary 1959, Convention in Hannover (I missed this one - I
entered local fandom a few weeks later!) Front left Britfan Julian
Parr who played a leading role in Gerfandom's first days. Front
right Klaus Eylmann, who had been active in international fandom
ton' some - tinc,. He Is ga  fiamow.

Rl Gindont - former ‘edifor: of THE BUG EXE,

8 Fred and Margot Kage, Mannheim, personal friends of Mario. Fred
has entered fandom recently.

Wi

9 May 1961. Willi Voltz and Mario, who were publishing a very famous
column at that time, are staging the title of this column
'Mario's and WiVo's Little Island' for a series of photographs,
Willi has become an active pro writer and is out of fandom now.
You will remember his contribution in SOL 38,

10 The late Heinz Bingenheimer, author, agent, book-seller, and
science fiction collector., He had one of the most comprehensive
collections of old German science fiction.

11 February 1959. Karl-Herbert Scheer, one of Germany's most popular
authors at the Hannover convention., Beside him, Thea 'Molly’
Grade,

12 Motor-cyclist Mario.

13 Mario and Jiirgen Molthof, leading Disseldorf fan, who was killed
in a car accident in 1961. Jlrgen published one of the first
provocative sexy fanzines in Gerfandom and got a hell of a
reaciiens

14 January 1961, Duisburg Convention. Jlirgen again, here with Inge
Hartmann, femme-fan from Gottingen.

-HI2-



4

!

3

|
fandom

|

I
r

m

.







15

16

1%

18

19
20

21

g2
23

24

=)

26
27

January 196%' Duiskurg. Authors Winfried Scholz and Jesco von
Putkamershowing up in front. Jesco worked as a translator, too,
and is now in Huntsvilie, Alahana.

June 1963%, Bxtern Stones. Heimuth W. Mommers, Wolfgang Thade-
wald (liok at him, he's one of those who publish SOL!), Ernst
Vlcek (try o pronounce t@qﬁ!)i Marico Xwiat, Thomas Schliick
(ha!), and Franz Ettl. This wes the party of six people who
left the Bielefeld Convention in Franz' big Cltroen 1o make up
the AKTuell magazine, whica turned out to be a very successful
oneshot, being reproduced in photostats in about thirty copies
only. Special!

Wolfgang Jeschke and Mario (I told you it would be a Mario Kwiat
issue - I wouldn't dare to count how often he appears on this
page!). Wolfgang who has now retired from fandom was very active
as an amateur author and has appeared in SOL twice already, in
SOL-Reader (March 1962) with FOURTEEN MINUTES AND SOMETEING

MORE, and in this issue with SIREN CALL. He is one of my favourite

Axel Melhardt and Ernst Vlcek, Vienna, with Mario, in August
1962. Axel is the publisher of VYerfandom's most ambitious

amateur science ficticn magazine, PIONEZR. There is so much

work in every (excellent!) issue that PIO comes out bus
infrequently. But it is worth waiting for. Ernst came into fandom
as an artist and fan writer, but has now turned to writing pro
and drawing sf cartoons. You sce, continental sf has its authors,
too, though there is hardly hope for them to be translated.

Spring 1963. Dieter Steinseifer and Ralph--Giinther Vogel, SOL-
Letterhacks.

Mario in good company, his wife Susi and Doris Kolberg, femme-fan
from Schwerte. (This is a town, if you wonder!)

Summer 1963, Mario being visited in a Berlin Hospital by local
fans Klaus Sage and Siegfried Raguse. Mario broke his shoulder
badly in a judo fight. Siegfried is the publisher of UYerfandom's
other mainly literary fanzine, ANABIS.

Inge Raguse.

August 1964, Castlecon. Mario at the Fandress-Party, made up as
Allcyiades: 11

Castlecon gratulations for Maric on the birth of his daughter
Silke who arrived some days earlier than expected, with Mario
spending days of fannish delights in Marquartstein.

Silke at the age of five months, December 1964,
Castlecon again, Mario and Eddie Jones.

SQ0L-slaves: Marico, Wolfgang and Thomas.

A lot of unknown people, en? I have often been asked to introduce
GePFfandon - to yow more Jrhemsely ., -but I didn't find a2 suffiecicnbiss
comprehensive way cf doing so. Photographs arebne of the possibilitij
Please tell me about your impression. ;

Photographers are unxnown, no credits

o




Ag I've said this issue is going to be a Mario issue mostly.
At the end you'll fan 2-chald. falle of*Marie drawings, including
some items from FANny HILL, which has been published in the
meantime. Have a good look at this man's versatility in style.

These pages normally being a place of introduction of people
appearing in SOL, I don't want to miss %o point out to you the
worthy persons who have contributed this tinme.

I need not say anything about JAMES WHITE and HARRY WARNER
Jr, who kindly submitted interesting material, which I'm herewith
laying before you. Both have been in fandom long enough. Many thanks,

On the other hand there are newcomers to the fannish scene,
LOIS LAVENDER, who claims to have never had any material of her own
in a fanzine before, was kind enough to let herself be persuaded to
DO something. She is a charming girl whom I met at the LonCon, and
I thought it might be interesting to see matters from the female
poant of view for a change. Enclosed you'll find the: first
instalment of her report. Studying literature amongst other subjects,
she is just now busy reading Shakespeare, and her dramatic talents
are shining through when she uses highly dramatic dialogue in her
Eemart . Prosit.

JON BING is another newcomer to the fanzine field, as far as
I know - at least to the English language section., He played a
NE o role in bulldlng up Norwegian fandom. His contribution is a
first step to bringing other continental fandoms to your attention;
there are plans to de -1 with the Polish and French side of science
fiction and/or fandom at length in the next issues. There may be an
Italian excursion as well,

'"The New One' having been rather successful with most of the
TEEmers, T couldn 't resistincluding ahother:pifeceof fictdon,
WOLFGANG JESCHKE may be known to you; he contributed to the first
English languume issue of SOL, SOL-Reader (March 1962) with a
story of similar style and 1tmosphere. You see, I do prefer fantasy.
Something elsc next time. Wolfgang is studying literature at -
Minchen University.

Another thing 1'd like to bring to your attention is the
VIENNA CON in '66., Details on one of the following pages. There have
been ‘sormary voilces of interest  at ¥he LorCon that -1 hepe: Tony
Walsh will be successful with his plan of hiring a bus for the
convention-goers. Austria's worth the effort! And, Harry, Salzburg
is quite close!

Urgent rcquest: PHOTOGRAPHS FROM THE LONCON! I've been there
all by nmyself, without the normally busy Wolfgang Thadewald who, in
former years, supplied me with lots of shots from each and every
convention, However, there scem to have been only few photographers
inn London, pity. Help! All costs returned.

Now thank you again for all yvour support.. You had te wait for
quite some time, but working in & %ank and being something of a
professional translator at fhe same time inflicts its problem re,
fanzine publishing. I'll try to be more frequent next year (one of
my New Year's Resolutions). So sce you RSN! And in case we're NOT
too late, MERRY CHRISTMAS AND A HAPPY 1966!

Do I hear from you (though many of you never hear from me) ?

wms
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l SURVIVAL OF THE FITTEST is a law

‘ of Nature., Therefore it is important
to know your strength., But it is
even nore important to know about
your weaknesses,

THEY HAD TRAVELLED
for a long time, but now they were long-
ing for a planet, for a cloudless sky
and an evening to rest, and it was
afternoon when they landed. As the twi-
light befell the plain, they made a fire
and waited for the night, for the sleepy
darkness of a breathing world, after
eternal nights of switched electrlc
2AMps.

. THEY SAT IN THE OPEN AIR

x and enjoyed their drinks. The space-ship
rested over them, and its jets were
: like mouths - wide, and roarless, and
Siren Call black. The smell of earth and vegetation,
e Fa o=y the light of a glowing sky - all this

W lfgang Jeschke surneuncediothem” Iike =2 net - in whiich
they were caught - nothing like naked
beings, men,

The ship faded out - of sight acainst the
darkness of the sky; there was a far
moon and a pale diffuse light between
branches.

THEN THE SONGS,

hemegicknesss , menories), the guitari<a
fascinated glow of fire in their eyes.
These were songs ‘that spread faster than
light and yet stay where you hear them
Sl e

Of Cznak, who was falling into a sun for
ten long years and still hoped, even as
the grotubcrances nearly touched him.
ifhe “songof ~Old Giron, the tree on
Pollux, who could tell more about Earth
than any human because of his age,

Semwe st O flome—alivl far of f-'and - of ‘mens=ins
buetween,

SOMEONE GOT UP,
T =aneiets “peagant . the \peae e Bt '3
world's open lap. Safety.

HE THOUGHT OF ELIZABETH,

hisawite, He left-the circle of  light,

and the moon became brighter and in

T irsemResso o ed  Fighe 'over lecaves. and grass.
The singing floated, painting soft
figusos.

A rustling, crackling noise, Branches.

An animal?

Olds Griress:

Barnk, schappy-and dry, madée to be grasped,




groping fingers, skin, hair.

Hair?

She leaned white, silvery eyes, nightly brightnesses on silent
pools.

"Elizabeth, you? Nol"

Silvery tears, breathing closeness.

"Who are you?"

Whispering, "Come!"

BELLS RINGING AT THE SPAN,

hoofs rolling hollow, snow,

"Come! "

She seized his hand, and he followed, enchanted. Leaves swallowing
phesneErse o, thelr ssteps,

Laght foots heavy foot.

"Call me Elizabeth", cooingly. Dancing ferns,

SRhe e are humans. here?"

W¥es ~look, . feecl "

She spread her arms and tittered. He followed, she escaped.

A stumbling chase,

et e gl T willk-Tead “gou, "

Her small hand slipped into his like a soft feathery bird.

"Where do we go?"

"Home, We must hurry before the moon is rising. The children are hungry."
Hungry'. "

P@lgshlc?> Your-¢children?"

"No, my sister's. She went hunting., I'm all by myself."

THERE WAS A LIGHT AT THE ENTRANCE.

A red glow trickled through the cloth and dyed the ground. The
threshold was high. He lifted her carefully. She was twisting like
a cat, at last breaking loose, pulling him inside.

Exhausted he fe¢ll down. The room was filled with the glow of the
fire-place. Hides on the floor, to drown in counfortable warnth.
"Drink! You are my guest." - and he obeyed and couldn't stop.
Mpesr i kR 1Y = and vie drawle: AR

THE CHILDRER WERE _

gwer Tty ~ballse of fur, They erepl towerds himes puillldmez at his SEegss
SiSIbE R Tis chest, -hibtings Ghea®r "Lithles haflds=1arelis face.

"Wait, not now! ILet him go!"

She put them down, and they began to cry,.

She came down beside him and looked at him, her face upturned,

Her hair was like a golden waterfall, and he closed his eyes.

'This cannot be true', he reminded himself., 'She is not Eljizabeth,

I must be dreaming- beside the fire. It's the songs and the whisky.'
He opencd his eyes again. Her facc was swimming above him in the

S cleering - siineoft The "Lires i ¢
"My name is Elizabeth. I ain Flizabeth., You - Dan."

RS e e .

"Don't wake up, Rest here and dream." ¥
Her face camg down, Her fingers in his hair. Her breath.

LG s bhifiss niust - beoaadrearn! |- herswantadite cryL bt Sehere s thewiiie.,
"No drcam!" . .

The whispering voice was very close.

o dreeng Dam ="

HE FELT

becoming easier; he was lifted, was carried on into a sea of exciting
dizziness and anguished sweetness, into a world of abundance for
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life is much too short. A stunning sense of hanpiness and tender-
ness.,

He felt soft cleaws - the children - far, far away. The pain was
sweet,

He tried to grasp them, but he wes weak, Soft fur between his
fingers,

The pain grew Bormenting., Clumsily he tried to withdraw, to
escape, but lic did not move.

IR sthem, ey like yoau. "

Her woice, smoetly, near.

He could feel thcm, vclvet fur over stcel muscles, and sharp teeth
s wrists,

Therc was webtness around hin,

The pain grew, urging upwards, demending, forming itself into a cry.
'Cry, awnkc, cry!!

Sickness retched him,

His hands fougnt, seizcd, clawed, squeezed. The fight sobered him,
He flcw out, tore up thc hecavy c¢yelids --- fingerlike teeth, like
sabres, flashing down, hitting his throat,.

e eried s . Sowndlcess,

Wetness, warnm sticky wcotness,

He felt his strength floating out of him, his fingers growing numb.
The light faded away into coldness,

THEY HAD SEARCHED FOR

him last night alrcady, but the forest had been silent and dark.
Where it had becn kind and femiliar in the cvening, it was
malicious and dangcrous now.

At dawn they boegen to search, swarming through the forest, an army
ready to fight.

IT WAS A SMALL :

cave, humid, the ground covercd with leaves, blood and excrements.
It was a tcerrible sight.

Belittie ball of fur lay-stifsf: Deside himfamong-re€tcen lcdves. Its
snout was full of crusted blood, its long tecth wcre like sickles.
The men wondored how they had gotten him here, since he seemed
Eenayesoffopedinesisvance.

The took along the strangce animal, and they buried him in the sun-
shine, with flowcrs -~nd branches, 2nd the sun shone high, but the
e E e olna b v, ol the forgst 'was-stioppedl @nd *ral i cious,

THEN TEE BLACK MOUTIS

spat bales of smole into the forest, vomiting a strcam of fire that
ignited thec grass.

The ship started, scraming away inte the blue heavens, making the
hille tremble. aAnd it marked the sky with a vertical sign which

was subject to the winds, until it torc to picces.

reprinted from 'Teclepath' (1960)
and from 'Amatcur SF Stories' (1964)
translatcd with the help of

Manfrced Kage

Original title

'Sirenen an Ufern'



i Alphaville

Film by Jean-Luc Godard France 1965,
'Alphaville - une etrange avensure de
Lemmy Caution', with Eddie Gonstaatine
Anna Karlnn, Aklm Tamlroff

- e N : f{ . g gfi
The new film of "New wave" man Jean-Lu¢ Godard was awarded the
"Golden Bear" of the Berlin Film-Festival 4965 as best.film.of the\

Year , anid it ‘started. its e through the 01nema soon after TR

that . :_‘_ ‘-,‘ “’

Most of Germany's cinemas are spec1allzed on ccrtaln types of
films, and this.ene being called."Lemmy- Caution againgt Alpha EO“
den =G e s m o v -1t seened predestined for the B-class of theatres} -j~
where peovple expect bhelr Eddic to roam- about the screen flghtlng
and killing. . LAY

But wonder T“chJ.eh turned out to be an actar! Godard succeeded
in avoided Constantlne s Lemmy-Caution-routine, which*had made thls
French actor the ererunhgr of James Bond, populdrltyﬂw1se. c}‘
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Godard places his hero and the Paris of 1965 in an Utopian
town, Here there is neither past nor future. Love and tears, poetry
and conscience are forbidden. This town, name of Alphaville,
shows elements of communist and fascist states, and sees inhuman
hearings, -brrawashings, mass executions and an ever changing
volcabulary, which is to be found..in the Bible of the State,
turning out to Le a dictienarp;

% The film is ironized, the truth well-wrapped. It is full
of new conceptions and fornal ideas, and is nearly inconceivable
in its compact djversity. There are visionary elements of Orwell,
Huxloy, Covteauy, and Fritz Lang,:.: .z

This truth is being defended fanatically by Godard: without
love and. tenderness, without poetry and human illogic, life would
soon' come to an end of total destruction.

Godard turns out to be a mastcer of the screen and makes
Eddie Canstantine snd Anna Karina act logically. The contrast and
composition of somc of the scenes stimulate the sensitivity of

' _the spectator . : :

Alpheavirl g A slal seieneesd Iebipntrtine - hnsart films S

However, most of the spectators didn't secm to be satisfied
at all, and due to the mis-start in the wrong kind of theatre,
commenus ranged from "impossible" to. "what a madness!"

‘i "Those for whom the film was made sccm to ignore it.  In
Germany. Let's hope this is diffcerent in other countrics.

Supplied by Mario Kyiat.




e Captains. Fnietine Klnns

Hapey larrer =3,
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The iconoclast is making a comeback in fandom. Buck Coulscn has
gained much of his fame for speaking plainly about celebrated pros
and fans whom others don't dare to criticize, Alex Eisenstein produced
a tremendous blast at Farewell to the Master, 2 stiory that nchody
glse has risked condemning in a decade or more. And I've just fcound
some consolation to think about, whenever I get tired of reading
praise for this story and that fan, over and over again. The
consoglation consists of certain poll results that nave been
mouldering away in various old fanzine pages for many years.

Real guick mow, can you remember the author and place of orlclnal
appearance for Brood of the Dark Moon or The Mechanical Mice? I can't
even though I took the poll in which the latter was one of the
winners. The automated rodents won recognition as one of the best
stories of 1941, when I took a poll in my late famzine, Spaceways.
The lunar Blackout occupied so much attention in the minds of old
time fans that this story was among the nine stories that placed
highest, when Donn Brazier took in 1936 an unusual kind of poll,
counting up favorable mentions of stories in the letter columns of
prozines. If you think that you will never see a new farizine without
a discussion of Glory Road, take consolation in the possibility that
a guarter-century from now, someone will try to remember if it was a
novel of a short story, when he runs across this article in a musty
old fanzine.

T A “thnden I im Shiell ninEiiRastt s b v gedang- s o SR ar shack s et sslieEik
at a poll that W.N,Austin took among SRS MBS e determlne what they
liked best in the prozines in 1950, The Second Night of Summer,
Helping Hand, and The Exiles are some of the celebrated titles that
finished among the top five in each category.

Or, suppose you don't read the prozines and believe that fanzines
have -asgreater i mmortal ity U vou'rea Sritish fan who has:been
active for a half-dozen years, you'll have no trouble remembering all
the facts about the winners in the poll that Skyrack took in 1960.
Ntherwise, you might do some headscratching and synapse-searching
befcre you achieve concrete mental images to go with several of the
fanzine titles that were among the top ten: Ploy, Smoke, and :
Femizine, forfinstance.

It's strange how some fanzines that used to be famous still get
mentioned from time to time in reminiscences while other once-
celebrated publications are rarely recalled. Only a genuine neo-fan
would look bewildered when someone mentioned The Acolyte, because it
helped to make Laney famous, or Le Zombie, which Tucker published
forso. long. »But Joining then anongsthe top. four.fanzines 1n -a ol
taken in 1945 by Boff Perry was Diableries, and how long has it been
since someone typed that title on a stencil or master? Bill Watson
of Sam: Frapclscopublisheesat ,and* it dheowld have cluRgsinsmamnos fEs
of older fans tecause it possessed unusual sophistication and
literary elegance for those primitive days. There is no prize if you
can identify Boff Perry, but you do get my sympathy because you
must be nearly as old as I am,

Without scientific measurements, I would estimate that favcrite
fans: manage, botclimg  te thear i fame~rlonger than. any:othes ool uihanc s
with the natural exceptiocn of favorite authors, who may ecling to
top spots for decades. It's hard to believe that the Fanac poll




BOVErLRe-1959 isnew old emadgh e ge to school, and -3t's even
harder to realize that all the fans who placed highest in it are
SEEsee widely “kemgwn,. theowgh JESstileT - rEgUtatEon ‘or | @Rt huedrabtisvintys
The cnly name that seems to have reduced from attention, out of

all the fans who won top spots that year, is J, Arthur Hayes, and
gven this statement ismn't true if you're active in the NFFF. Even
the top fans of- that year had a high survival rate: Les Nirenberg,
George Locke, Bob Lichtman, Ella Parker, and Don Franson.

An example of uwhat I mean about persistence in favor for prozine
writers,; can be found in a very early poil, tazken by Wonder Stories
around 1935, Half of the top ten would still gain lots of votes
from various segments of today's fannish civilization: Smith,
Campbell, Burroughs, Weinbaum, and Merritt, Fourothers would stir
memories vigorously even though their literary reputation has
faded: Keller, Manning, Fearn, and Coblentz. The only winner that
raises eyebrows is Vaughan. No wonder you don't remember him: he
was essentially a one-novel man, who attracted a big commotion
with a2 story called Exiles of the Skies in Wonder and never did
anything in particular after that. A poll taksn by Le Vombiteur
in 1939 shows results that are even more familiar and someuwhat less
restricted to the contents of one publication: Wells, Stapledon,
Ueinbaum, Coblentz, Keller, Campbell, Merritt, Smith, Taine,
Lovecraft, and Burks.

Not exactly a poll, but a good indication of how tastes change,
are the results of a study of what science fiction and fantasy
book were most frequently advertized con want lists published in
a professionzl trade journal in the United States; late in World
War Two. Have you read The 8Hrother of the Third Degree, 0ld Ugly
Face, of House of Fulfillment lately, and how hard have you longed
to find copies of them? Then stop and consider that you may not
be quite as impatient to find a copy of Silverlook or Titus Groan
a generation from now as you are today.

One final bit of philoseophical consclation may be found in a
poll taken in 1947 by Gerry de la Ree, Sam fMason and Robyn
LeRoy were among the top five on one category, to determine the

feieintE Ty =oif St es-uiot'st. fiamshisSmad F ypicseSsemnctiving toneTraw e
cause all fans everywhere .o hate and excommunicate you, just
remember that by surviving a few decades, your transgression
will be completely forgotten and the fans of that future will
think that C'aude Degler was the only infamous fan of the past.

Harry Warner 3Jr.




As far as I can see now,
this issue will be the
last in 1965, and since

CONVENTION DEPARTMENT 1965

there is a considerable
time lapse between the
last two issues, this
time convention reports
comprise one whoe season,
I've always been very
fond of convention
reports, and so I couldn't
resist enclosing remarks
about the Eastercon,

the FranCon, and the
LonCon. -~-t




James White: Not a contribution
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4 As T wanted to make this issue
7, truly interesting, I wrote to
7 several fans asking for

L aberiatl L (Oneso theseRpoas

7 guys was James White, whom I
7 tried to persuade by promising
% to buy him a drink at the
Ptieirlicon. A -Thomas

Dear Thomas:

Thank you for your letter and also for the succession
of Sols which come up as regularly, if not as often, as their
namesake, But I am very sorry indeed for not answerlng your
letter sooner, my excuse being that we have been redecorating
the White House and the typer along with practically everything
else has been buried under an avalanche of wet wall-paper., That
is one excuse, others are that I am Just naturally lazy and
thoughtless and anything else you want to call me. Now,
however, the house is finished, the fence is painted, the grass
cut and the hedge still needs trimmed, but as I would much
prefer writing you than trimming a hedge, here goes,

Your letter was very persuasive. If you called at
our house selling vacuum cleaners or Encyclopedia Brittanicas
or bundles of kindling wood we would probably take some, and
the thought of meeting you again at the Loncon where you can be
persuasive at short range has me feeling slightly anxious. And,
by the way, I drink chiefly tomato juice, necat, on account
of my diabetes, but after the 14th or 15th glass I become fuzzy
and easy to persuade so that you might even get a promise of
ap. - artiele fremine. ot ansarticle , ‘mind. you.,  just the ‘premiss
of an article. But the truth is that I can't possibly write a
contribution for Sol. As well as my laziness and various other
virtues mentioned above, e Ser e twe “othier STTrong : FedsSensaiies
n@Eswritine ' For your Jgine S ey are. coliled, Walt Wilklass: -and
George Charters, the strong, well-muscled editors of Hy then and
The Scarr respectively, who live close by and who would subject

o various indignities -- like beating me with horsewhips --

1f I didn't contribute something Lo their mags first. As I haven't

written anything for fanzines for three years you can sece my
dilemma.
~JW -




S¢ T ocan't possibly wraite 2nything about ths Brumcon
Bver though it was-a goeat couvsenvicn sndwas the first that my
wife Peggv “**rndc:a Reitner gon.d mention- Harry Harrison,.the
Ghcsisof  Fofouzy» oo rieon- i85 4 5?.1ljfh+, cosmopolitan type
who looks 1ike a GBeEvE oL AT Nppets toguro R S S Setebd el -Gen orarls
el oa G niow ol A’ Avericmm diawess. 5.0 “L‘ces like-Denmank,
Jugos*uv1ﬂ and LﬂpW'“ ~— 50 PULJG: 21l al the sare bime -
and who has 2 dcep oud obiding intecest in the Bogs of Ireland,
(The nexi time you see hin tell him [ soid S0, Gthen duck!)
s e a2 eawr T of  Eho Con wh=he . s ohEsd i 1ﬁ my arms like a
baby owtside the hutcl Crimmice <= hig wife Joan wenited -a-'
Bactlire-of hisruplkis way fQI gome odd reason, The strain of
Helding’ Horrison'!'s Loeratle O T LR R RS S ST SO W
physigue runs hcav kin and Done patuer tlhien musele —-
kept me from nocicing Hhi Demarks wnde By seople passing in the
Clase @i, Bk, shens Borsl acit taklhebed . oncorseling, e o dn- NG arms
dhadees e ooy, .. 558 Sy

Now wou know ti:at [ am nol 2 j&ege person. My build
STy aml it s JustiFiaas SR iU the s rest o8 Fhie hliman
race are dwanfs., Bul Herrisen &id it. He lifted me in his arms
Iike.a baby end held ma Tor the threc minutes it took for the
gemorasbo get @ ictear shot, (Pil- youdaow ‘that Harry Harrison
Eemepires” pure, Whisky? Scotchy I Shilink,
_ Altogether it -was-o vary sonfuscd convention.: At
one tire we woﬁn ﬂv¢ng g payvby din Tom Boardman's. room -—-—

Margeret Manson, my wife Peggy., Mike Moorcock, 'who was under
the bed kiding Frox & 1TAn Wwho WS porsecuting hLim ot the Times
e a.lot o omhicray LG. ““e fan above mentioned had
practically driven P ] ﬂlﬂa‘s own_ room and was then out-
side the door ftrying e% into Beardman's room with a group
gfvethel fons, ~&all cal ragsieydi it el tran ey /Tem - Boazdnan
BeEsat, i owne: party with Hawtr iendepodan. L1 diss Fo Gy

tor break into a fap party downsbairs. but even so the room was
sfiall and very cirowied and the noise oubside sounded as if
hundreds cof pecple wore wanting o ges in. We all dried being
*deathly gquiet in the hope: tiat the crowd ouviside would g0 away,
but instead mo.rec kept coming ﬂ71 the time, There had been a talk
BE o fapn £1lm being shae &t oné ol the parties, and magbei*they
thought it wa's in 5~aroran's rcom ond we needed extras for the
crowd scenes. Afver some time Pegoy weat out to them and spoke
in the.quiet, firm, no-uneonscnsc.vnice she uses.when our
children have been mishebaving. She said, "Go away, please, we
aregoing o bed. . . " :

Thei-e Xl wept awesy, Laving Henspeculiar. looks; asi-they
left. She was pn"°’ed Ly thesc odd looks ghe had received until
I reminded her that this wes Tom Foardman's roon we were in.
WastMes, WHITe Vs - et e LedS 0w

Then therc was the business of the fan --- the same
one who persecuted Moorcoci: and banged on doors =-— who went
g5 dUndy A i s Nl Dions so & 4 HE SNpREne So T osie - hhier stacien
proof doors with which the botel was eguipped. In.the darkness
Bl cwso.alperdd  thcaaogal Xy: inferialSeccaraphy - thap praceically
eUeErone ~eot. Joat rad couddntt Gind our wayiback to-odr.roems
without “the help of ‘The hotel nighivstalrf.: then abowt two-thirty

iy



on Monday morning Ted Tubb formed a long proccssion of fans led

by Brian Burgess clinking milk bottles together in slow-march

time ~- they were milk bottles! Brian had very thoughtfully laid
in ‘@ supply for tvhe children attending the con, and had given
Peggy a bottle cvery night, when he discovered she had an ulcer --
and.-singing 2 sort ¢f slow, Gregoeriacn Plain-chant ‘which scunded
very weird to say the least. But vlicn, like I said, I can't tell
you abcout any of this because any fan writing I do must go to

Walt or George first. Sorry. -

Do you drink your temato juice neat or dilute it with
alcohol?

--James White

: Q
1966 is going to be THE year .again! W[]m

Another Big International Con 1n

Central Europe -
VIENNA it is! . VIENNA it is! VIENNA it is!

Here some details for'your notebook

Date: August 5 to '8, 1966, including |
an extended sightseeing tour. :

e A
Membership Fee: 10/- (USE 1,50) Wi/
Writc to: Eduard H. Lukschandl, \J -

61 Klosterneuburgerstrasse,

Vienna 20
KUSTRIA 9 (@
Prices will be fair, accomodations ranging

from (probably) free campbeds (Remember,

Archie?) to 16/6 (USg 2,50) per night, and

25/~ (US® 4,--) ner bed/breakfast. (Prices approximately and
subject to slight changes, sinc. there are no definite
hotels at hand yct.) However, Vienna is said to be an
inexpensive town, and whoever is able to jump the distance
in soms way or other (see below) should find possibilities
for hisg size of. imcomef-BEb<don "t fyou .migs bhis: chaneed

For the British fans, Tony Walsh (61 Ilalsbury Road, Redland
Bristol 6) has taken matters into his able hands. He has
organized a bus tour, starting Saturday, July 30th, 1966
from Bristol, via London and Dover. Return Saturday August
13th, 1966, He is waiting for bookings. Full details fram
him. A unique chancg to sce the continent! Deadline for
bookings. (according to Tony's flyer), was Dec. 10th, 1966.
But just in case his roaster isn't full, by all means
CONTACT Him! For a2ll of you who want to.make it to Vienna,
this is the chcapest and most entertaining way to get there.
Vi erba 45 cadling: youmsd --t




-~- Thomas speaking:

Let's confinue " our convention history of 1965. The next big
event was going to be the London Convention, Attracted by this affair,
many fans from all over the world up-rooted themselves from behind
their typewriters and began to travel all over Europe, -in order to
end up in London. Some of these couldn't resist the temptation of
et 11 Hannover,

First forerunners of great events were Ron Ellik and Al Lewis
who passed tlirough Hannover to pick up Ron's new Volkswagen which
I was to see ajain two months later, after two thousand miles (or
more?) and with several nice scratches, We spent two nice evenings,
shavinp -a time in fixing ‘safety belbs; atbending a local Falr ground,
and seeing the Herrenhausen Baroque Garden, - At the beginning of
August, Forry and Wendayne Ackerman left the plane at Hannover airport
to spend the day with us., It was very interesting to get to know this
nan so often spoken about. We had him interviewed by the local press
and toured the Maschsee,

Thank you, all of you, for your coming. It was great to "have
international fandom here!

The I OO E 204 11 took place one week before the Loncon, 'Frank-
furt fans' George O. Smith ancd George H, Scithers turned up as welk
as some other international attendees, including Ben Stark, Ed Meskys,
Timothy Slater, Cliff Teague (20,-!) and a lot of German fans!
Arriving Saturday morning in the small con restaurant I was told to
have missed the most important event, a drinking contest between George
O. Smith and Axel Melh. ardt the ni~ht before. There were speeches
by GoH George O. Smith (about Science Fiction), by Gert Zech
(astronomy), and Waldemar Kumming (electronicss.

I succeeded in obtaining two photopages from the Francon, but,
alas, only one from the Loncon. There seemed to have been only few
photographers there, Now, at first, another lot of German fans:

Paze opposite: Top left: Axel Melhardt slightly astonished.
Axel's main task in 1966 will be the Vienna convention, and he's
dealing with every problem wholeheartedly. Top centre: Walter
Reinecke, Top right: Forry and Ursula Ernsting. // Second row:

Walter and Uschi Ernsting. Walter was awarded the E,E,Evans Memorial
Award in London, // Sunglassed Peter Fieber presenting the name of
his fanzine written on his shirt, // Smiling CC Schaef will - I hope-
appecar in these pages nextish, Bottom row: Willi R, Wewer, originator
of this photopage with a Mannheim fan friend. // Dracula Walter
dealing with Forry in a proper midnightly way.

Next page: Left side downwards: Walter Reinecke again, enjoying
the weight ol a bottle of Vurguzz. // Franz Ettl on parade., He
appearced on the stage dessed as an Englishman, in order to be
properly prepared for the Loncon which he intended to attend. e
Walter Ernsting and Winfried Scholz, who was one of the founders of
SOL way back in 1957, Right side downwards: Gert Zech pointing out
slides., // Forry, Walter, and Mrs, Bingenheimer, owner of Germany's
only sf book club, // Ben Stark dancing (he was dancing all the time),
In the background we see Walter and Georges O. Smith and Scithers
enjoy themselves, // Rick Norwood enjoying a quiet hour with comics.

My thanks to Willi R. Wewer and Waldemar Kumming for supplying
the convention photopages.












And then the time had come., Many preparations were coming to an
end: the London Convention began to troll, Whilst four carloads of
fans started for London, proceeding slowly in -about four days,

I had to return from Frankfurt for another three days of work,
But I eventually arrived at London Victoria Station on Thursday
afternoon, to be met by Eddie Jcnes and Dave Kyle -a very nice
surprise.

Having never been in any hotel like this before, I was duly
impressed by the Mount Royal (especially by the ‘hedted towel support).
The rooms werc ideal for convention purposes, though *there were-
some minor discussions with hotel managers wheh it came to closing
down room parties.

I hadn't come for the sole purpose of finding a poor soul to
write a convention report for SOL (thanks to Lois I eventually
did), but. I succeeded in enjoying myself thoroughly, and not only.
because of “the most overwhelming surprises that were in stock for me,

London has becn one of my favourite cities ever since, and
the Loncon II was the biggest convention in size I ever attended.
I'm still marvelling at the thought what may be the real cause for
sever&fybcople coming. together in one hotel. for g weekend, only to
be scattered all over the world again a few weeks later, Thls is
one of the attractions of fandom., I want to thank all those who
made me feel S¢ very much at home during ny stay, and above all,
my thanks are_ due to the convention committce for their superb
work on what was, for me, a rcally GREAT weekend.

Before I pass the word to Lois, here are: some photographs taken
by Dieter Sachse:

Top row: Looming beside the Con Hall entrance was the symbol of
the 5‘§ta—ﬁroup Monster films, a photograph’ of a who-knows-what-
monster., The films were even more  impressive and raised great
applause, and had to bt rcpeated.

Thed Grade:, -in. the "‘Conrloung@s i front. of a LARGE metal rellef
wall, which’ thé¢ 'hotel manager kept insisting was part.of -the hotel,
in spite of varioys effort S by Art Show visitors to bld on i%.

- Walter Ernstlng with his Memorial Award.

Anpther winning man, threce-fold Art Show winner *ddlo Jones,
presenting himself haoplly in front of his works. poazi s

Second row: In the Convention Lounge. The man with be Balsoa B
what 1s left ol hin, is Thomas RP Mielke, covered by Franz Ettl.in
his costume as Knight Kunibert, or whatcever his namc was. To his:
left, Norman Shorrock (hOVprlﬂF over the unbelievingly staring Walter
Relnecko) llstenlnU to Helmut H8rnlein. Photographer Dicter Sachse
taking a good sip of Vurguzz, which was sprecad- amongst the fans at
various timcs of the day.

F orry Ackerman, Idmund Fiegwcil, and actor Christopher Lee.

Bottom row: Glimpses of Costume Party activities: Jon and Joni
Stopa as 'The Elimcntals', winning the Most Beautiful Award,

Betty and Ian Peters, George O. Smith.

The Monster From Outer Space. I think it was James Blish who dared
to wear this costuae.

I didn't say very much about the 1965 convention scason myself,
though I come to regard conventions as an ever more important and
enjoyable part of fandom. However, I have paid my toll by writing a
fourteen~page report about the Loncon for a German fanzine, which
Eddie was s¢ kind to illustrate...

Fntcxr Lois. ..




Between_TW@}Thoms

by Lois ILavender

LonCon impressions - "
First Instalment - Edelug

It's the day after the convention. I've had a little sleep and
can finally look the world in the face again,

I'm staring at what seems to be an enormous hunk of blank paper
before me and trying to remember how I ever got into this mess. Oh,
yes ... it comes back to me now. I met Thomas Schliick again on Saturday
night and we were talking about German fandom and its rapid growth
in recent years. He asked me to write something for SOL and my
immediate reaction, "Heavens no! I just couldn't!" (I've never
published anything before, you see, and the thought of writing for
hundreds of readers whom I've never met just left me petrified.)
After another drink I seem to remember agreecing to write a few words
about the Art Show since I'd been working on it and knew a little
something about it. We left for the TriCon Party soon afterwards .
where I had the pleasure of meeting another German fan, Thomas Mielke.
Thomas S. immediately prescnted a glowing picturce of the Londoncon
II report I had promised to write. "Wait, hold it!" I cried
pathetically, But it was no use. Thom Mielke was already wringing my
hand and congratulating ne. Between the two Thoms, I was caught more
securely than if I'd bee¢n in a vise,

So here you are, Thom S and Thom M,: this is the Londoncon II
report that you tricked me into...

First to backtrack a little -

I arrived in London five days before tiie convention to help Ethel
Lindsay, Ron Ellik, and Al Lewis sct up the Art Show, I had spent the
major part of my summer taking a specinl six-weeks summer course at
the University of Uppsala in Uppsala, Swcden., While there, I took a
course in Swedish literature and one in Contemporary European History -
both werc taught in English. The next threc weeks had becn spent



-

traveling thrously Birope -8y rtEoin,sfoet and car. ¥ made a grand:-bolie
through. oight' counvrieg: Deéngark; Norwey, the Netherlands; - France,
Gl i S b - dhdaen =< saing SElsrsoralgin e T Cnd I MR D - at Tlong Hlas b o Tn
England. :

AL S5 sorr, to hove te admit that T saw almost nothing of Germany -

ad through the nomthernmest part: (Hamburg, Bremen etc.)

on thc krvlu ride frow Coperhogen vo Amsterdam. Thomas Schiliiek
Sperit sever . & i L henin =0 INiEe ame clion .~ the Hean Al Rhineland sl

of Geprses " theics TancusL illies: At hesilia c ks Foresh f ~and. - the  now=worle
L famoug Castlecon, I f:rfllv e T Cosiee ) Thim to T stop.

WIS s ol Shak o gy et Iaauisd Teds T L ee TatNat T F e Vo ihliE
somuctc

Woulve miesst e/ oo nart ckciurcipe s ‘Thomds- assured ne.,
MSouLY Sae s voL bo TenrleSgRick a0 sGernany I

-

=g
T AndeniEato, T answaRelh Bat - first I want to dledrn some Goermanises

RS rE gl e | your e Gerian cword. will be-Prosits"
"What'!s chat?"
wTerE R vsae ot RS T S viddaisi Y
R el aiBywered. - IS Gy er fomget that-word. I -visited~Landemnss
Carl: £ra ndon Jr. while in Sweden and said bottoms to more glasses
of wing, in on¢ night thoan I usuclly consume in a month just because
of.Ghat “Linoeous 1 ittt e word I'M
SRra St WorlEs - # S we | e Detine st
TN s e A - g Sal :
D N

But haeck tor the TcD\:ba,.

i Rom. B11iX Had ‘boughlia . in Germeny. and he and Al Léwis had
sDent the entire- :u;d»r driving through Europe. I met them in Rome
(after a terrific mix-up in trﬁzns which you can recad about in Al's
rcporb we picked -up Beyd Racburn in

Gcneve.Jnd Dige e on ThEblgh SOueTn. = % ; ; }
France and ‘eventuslily Lo Paris nnd b o /ﬁjmyj
Torden-withollly o ;:few sidé trips to < ‘ Y B :
Spain, Anddrra and suck. We loft Boyd

with the Carrs ’To*rv 2nd uﬂz?]) in

_Paris and pr>ceedc “on.- %o Boulogne

2and Slo . feroy . 2ue landed  af-Dover . andg
drove Ghrcugh: bxﬂtufblfy towards

.;London. '

, Ve arrivenriate SatprcapiRight o
week before the cown. Ih wos dack and
almost 1Q ‘pim. uhrn'WQ’enturcd the
cakys:  Even wnt} 1 s enavisaso P L OT
perhaps bécausc By it Itm not quite
SUPe Sma s oSt T FIAaT Yt 1
desperat Ion, we ptoned Elia . Parker.
MR el A f#hm 56 - findyous, ! she
said, ag if we were bahies in; the
woods, (Tatér, we found thot we were
only %en miruted away, )

Shemtiz=thercafter [Fipdesed  ows

ki

SOy wiadow. - oRlT "y Nee Aadiluoe  alit

flefatapisonTe T L Hon . DLt 'Sieeeiye
A TRIIESE
Wer L st Tl H o sl =St oiResse I e,
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in huge lctters, tho' he had just arrived a few hours before, Off we
ran to Ella's place anc then out immediately, We wanted to get to the
restaurant before it closed at 11 o'clock.

In we all went...Ella Parkcr, her brother Fred, Ethel Lindsay,
Dick Eney, Arthur Thomson, Petcer Mabey, Jim Groves, Ron, Al, and
myselt; I ordered-wepd 1 [Spemenberpashbly, Inhediatcly T ‘was
confronted with a choice.

"New potatoes or fries?" the woniter threw at ne.

Fries I understonod. But "necw potatocs'" revived old memories of my
childhood on an Chio farm wherce we dug potatoes out of the ground
with pitchforks,

"How new?" I finally stammered.

"They mcan boiled,. honcy," Ella said, coming to my rescue.

HOh A e,

It was bad enough not bcing able to speak the languege in Holland,
fRba . ande=SpEsin - byl i Uiishalase sl sho clatiey' .come: <tie Efipttard end £ind
that you can't undcrstand the blokes. During my entire stay here I
had to keep reminding myself of such little things as a highway is
not a highway but 2 "carriageway", The subway is the "bube", an
spantnent ~als @« ' tia ! S a-trllilele 45 at tliomeyY, et

The next day was Sundny, and Zthel had arranged a special trip
to Salisbury and Stonchenge for us. The party grew and grew until at
last therce were 11 fans in three car lcads. This was ny first view of
English countryside in daylight, and I was amazed at the amount of
farmland sc close to the city of London. Leos Angeles, which has a
smaller population, cxtends for miles and miles through suburbsg,
shopping centres and new housing tracts. Milcs »f open fields between
cities are simply unheard of,

We drovce towards Salisbury, running into rain on the way, and
arrived latc at the Haunch of Venison Restaurant where Petcr Mabey
had so graciously reserved us secats. The food was scrugbious.,.
regardless of what you may have heard about the plain food in England,
We werc 211 a bit disappeinted, though ... deer were out of season,
What would have becn boetter than to cat vension at the Haunch of
Venison?

From there we hcaded f:r Stonehenge. When we arrived we found
that Don Geldart's car had turned off somewhere along the way, with
Al Tewis inside, Hc was the principal reason we werc all here, for he
had absolutely rcfused to leave England until he had seen Stonehenge.
So, herc we all wcre, wandering around the ancient stonc monument,
gettime-ceolder by The 'minutegand nosgianieof AL, itFsllong 1asEEtheir
car appeared on the scene, WHile Al scampered coff to take pictures,
Don told us that they had purposely wandcred off to see a lesser
known prehistoric area nearby. When Al was satisfied, wc hurried back
to the cars just as & storm hit us, and we drcve on to Avebury.

Hug @ stones had been placed upright in a gigantic circle around the
present day village. We wandercd into the pasture to see them and met
some very friendly cows who were used to treating these prehistoric
stones as their own personnl backsceatchers, They would peek out from
behind a stone and starc at us with their enormous brown eyes. They
seemed to be saying, "Look at  those silly people, Junior, They don't
have anything better t» do than stare at thosec old stones. Aren't
gonglads Feure not e popleas

More rain ani ccld dampened my spirits somewhat and I went back
to the car to> sit and rcad while the -thers went to the museum,

Monday morning Ethel got us up to a full sized English breakfast,
which was a real treat, Continental breakfasts may be fashiosnable



but they aren't very filling, While she was busy cooklng the eggs,
bacon, mushrooms, and tomatoes, Ron, Al, and I started in on the
pastry that she had bought at the bakery across the street, Ummmmm...
We all agrec?, "These arc go-ood!" A noment later Ethel came in,

She stopped in the doorway with a horrified look on her face,
"Americans," ‘she cried, "dor't know the difference between breakfast
rolls and. tea biscuits!" We turncd sheepishly toward the bread basket
and” just stared at thc unadorncd rolls that were remaining as we
guiltily licked thc last remaining sugar crumbs from our fingers.

We had set Monday aside to W)rk cn the Art Show, but, as usual,
the major part of the artwork had not arrived yet. (Artlsts, llke
many fans, can't be botherced with deadlines so conscquently, most of
the art appears mysteriously 2t the last possible moment and, in a
few cases, too late). The four ~f us quickly disposcd of the work
in volved and spent the rest of the weck relaxing,

Ron went up to Manchester by train to interview for a job that
afternoon. i

Tuesday aftcrnoon, Al, Lthel, and I went over to Ella's flat.

Dick Eney joined Al ~nd thce Thomsons for a day of sight seeing while:
I remained behind to help fold and staple convention folders., Lucky :
I did, for who should walk 4in but Ted Carncell (the former publisher
Sl Ncw Worlds), Ted and my father have corresponded for years by
letter and by tape, and I've heard his voice between English Jazz
selections since I was knee high to' a tadpole, It was a distinet:: ¢
pleasure to nceet Ted in person. We talked Disneyland and Old. times
until Ella dragged him away on busincess., Later, I didn't have much
time to talk to him, He was always closetcd away with the
professionals at this or that meecting, so I was glad to have had

this first informal mccting.

Eddic Jones. popped in about:that time, if I rcngmbcr rlghtly. We
spent the good part of that nfternoon talking about art and art
techniques. He brought out many of the art works that were later to
win a whopping big majority of the awards at the show and cexplained
his techniques to me¢. None of his paintings were the same, Eddie, to .
the contrary of many artists, has many styles and is always X
experimenting, .in-color, style, and medium., As-'a rcsult, his wall at
the Art Show showed an ﬁnlzing vcrsatility. Come to think of it, so
does the man,.. :

Wednesday afternoon and cvening we did- the town. The Thomson's
served as guides a&s 2 large group of fans braved the usual Bmitish
weather (yep ... you gucssed it ... rain) for.a boat tour down the
Thames to the f amous o0ld schooner, the Gutty Sark, Afterwards we
split up, somc of thc Londoners going home for dinner whilc the
remainder of us tried the local fare at the first restaurant we came
to., Being replenished, we walkcd to Trafalgar Square and got caught
by a sidewalk gombllnw room. We wasted our threepence and sixpence
on slot machines of all shapes and sizes, pin-ball games and such
for about h2lf an hour, I lost, of ccurse, but somehow it didn't secem
as bad with that play money the English use.

Next we healded for the Gilbert and Sullivan pub to try some of
the famous British "bitter", and to sce the numerous mementoes from
Patiencc, H.M.S. Pinafore, and the other operettas, The other fans
rcjoined us there.,.. After a few drinks and some not-worth-mentioning
gab, we headed on to ~nother pub in the West End. This one was called
the Bluc Boar and drinks were served by buxom wenches in pcasant
costumcs, and free cheese was standing on a sidcboard hewn from a
log. The sign above it rcad, "Stolen frowm the Sheriff of Nottinghaml!
I was perfectly hoppy to sit there all night because they had an
abundance of delicious mcad which I had grown to love while in




Sweden. Bomconc finally decided that I had lapped up cnough and lead
me away ... brokenhcorted.

Thursday dawncd much too soon, and we found ourselves putting up
the Art Show in thce tw> rooms that the Mount Royal hotel had set
aside “for us, Framcs had $0 besbualt aut of lumber and covered with
burlap to hold the canvases., We nceded some seven or eight of them
measuring some 6 by 10 or 12 feet. Ron Ellik and Al Lewis managed to
itetlee "o spectacle of: themselves: Ewotting Ctheduch the - lobbyhef that
very respcectable English hotel in their lcederhosen with lumber over
vheir shoulders.p Fhey had all fhe' old Jadigs:tittering and peinting
before they were through.

It was on this occasion that I had my first mcceting with the famous
or perhaps infamous, Ted Whitc (depending, of coursc, upen whose
fanzine you read)., He droppcd into the 4rt Show to sce what was ccoking
and willingly volunteered to ‘leng: 2 hand which we didn't give back
for hours. I was later to spend secveral
enjoyable hours listcening to his account of
the Westercon, held in Long Beach this year,
and of pcople and places that I no longer
notice or react to becausc I live there.

Work was finally abandoned to attend the
usual London fanclub mceting at the White-
herse pub. When we arrived we felt that the
con had really started. There wercdozens of
ncw faces to meet: British fans such-as
Archie Y"ercer, Ron Bennett, Walt Willis;
authors such as Brian Alldiss and Harry
Harrison. From Germany wecre: Walter and
Ursula Ernsting, 'George O, Smith and Thomas
Schliick. On the Amcrican sidc were both old
and new acquaintances: Poul and Karen
Anderson, Robert and Barbara Silverberg, and
Forry Ackerman who had spent the majority of
the summer in Burope; Ben Jason, representing
the TriCon bid, Donald Wollheim and Terry
Carr, both from Ace Books, and Dave Kyle, represcenting the Syracuse
bid. Of coursc, there were many, many more. (I'm just setting down
a few that I recall at the moment.) I was tc get to know all of them
better after the next few hectic days were over,

Thi's: dsswhete ‘1 leave off ., s a8 bé consinues in, the next issue,
This report was intended to be &ll in onc segment, but due to various
assorted events, such as finally marrying my brother off and writing
two term papers this scmester, I havefallen behind, (A normal fannigh
complaint, I undcrstaml). -

So stay tuncd, samc time, same station, as they used to say oh the
o, '

(Illusbrations by Eddie Jones (2)
A EeRes o oAl A )



Ever since intelligent Lciia
invented writing as a means of
comminricating their ideas

through space and vime the, con-

veying of messages has been a
seRvieeSodanma joY and evexs ine-
ecreasing importance.

The GALACTIC POSTAL SuRVICE
(GPS) wcan’trace ite zraditions
baelestior a* toflg ykne of Bl anes
tary and local organizaitioins
which allways had the conuc.1
goal' oif, using the most Lapsd
meahs available at their time
t0:deliver the mail. This. pi
losophy prevails unchonged
even today.

On. the following pagcs she

Galagwlc: Pogtal Seririce’ pesgiidiy

displays some exampleg «f %he
progress mace in its maniicld
departmente.

a1t dex Erllndang dexr Schrift
ELl S Ll Mlttel zur Kommunikation
ibver Ravm und Zeit ist der Trans-
port von Nachrichten eine Aufga-

be geworden, deren Grdsse und Be-
deutung sténdig im Wachsen be-
griffen sind, .Der GALAKTISCHE
POST SERVICE (GPS) hat seine
Jurzcln weit zuriick in einer
grcssen Anzahl planetarer und
qatlcqaler Organisationen, die
allse cso gemeinsame Ziel ver-
folghern, jederzeit ilber die mo-
derasten und schnellsten Mittel
zar Verteilang der ihnen anver-
wreusen Post zu verfligen. Dieser
Lzitgecdanke ist jauch heute noch
<in otnvordnderliches Anliegen
des (Galia’tischen Post Services
Zeblieben,' Br ist'stelz darauf
Thaen avf den folgenden Seiten
2inige Beispiele des Fortschritts
su zeigen, der in seinen mannig-
falvigen Abteilungen erwachsen ist.




The actual delivery of the mail 1as also kept pace with the evolving
technology. 0l1d and new ways are illustrated below.

Auch die Entwicklung der Postzustellung hat mit dem Stand dgr Technik
stets schrittgehalten. Die unsenstehenden Illustrationen zeigen alte
und neue lMethoden.
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The mail service is the oldest and still the most important branch
of the postal service. The spread of man and other intelligent
races to the farthest corner of our galaxy and even beyond has
brought about a volume of mail that can be handled only by the
full utilization of the automatic sorting processes first devel-
oped in the twentieth terran century. The inauguration of the
Galactic Positronic Sorting Center on Polaris II marked a galactic
milestone. The routing of all mail through this center which cov-
ers the entire planet has made possible the delivery of gll mail
to all destinations within three standard years. Some may think

it unfortunate that even mail adressed to destination points on
the planet of origin now take that much time +till delivery, but
this is surely a small price to pay for progress.
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Auch heute noch ist der Pos versand der Hliteste und bedeutend-
ste Dienst des Postservices Die Expansion des Menschen und
anderer intelligenter Rasgsse : bis in die enifernteste Lcke un=
serer Galaxis und dariiber h naus hatte ein Anschwellen des
Briefverkehrs zur Folge, de: nur noch unter Zusserster Aus-
nuatzung der zuerst im zwanz gsten terranischen Jahrhundert
entwickelten automatischen , ortiermaschinen bewldltigt werden
kann, Die In-Dienst-Stellung der galaktischen Positronike-
Sortierzentrale auf Polaris II setzte einen galaktischen Mei=
lenstein. Nur durch das Umschlagen der gesamten Post Uber
diese Zentrale, die {ibrigens cie ganze Planetenoberfl&che be=
deckt, kann eine Zustellung an alle Bestimmungsorte. innerhalb
von drei Standartjahren gewdhrleistet werden. Mancher mag es
zwar als Nachteil ansehen, dass auch die Post an einen Be-
stimmungsort auf dem Planeten des Absenders die gleiche Zeit
inanspruchnimnt: deocht durfiexdices nor ein geringer Preis fuE
den erzielten Fortschritt sein.
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In less civilized times rival postal organizations would often
fight over territories. In modern times this barbaric custom has
given way to cooperation. As an example, the picture shows the
delegates to the 2795th Intergalactic Mail Conference voting
unanimously for another increase of postages.

Einzugsgebietsabgrenzungen warcn in fritheren Zeiten oft ein An-
lass zum Streit zwischen rivalisiesrenden Tostorganisationen.
Heutzutage ist diese Parbarische Sivte einer eintrlchtigen Zu-
sammenarbeit gewichen. Unser Rila zeigt zum Beispiel die Abord-
nungen auf der 2795ten Intergalaktischen Postkonferenz bei der
Abstimmung Uber eine weitere Erhchung der Postgeblihren.




The local post office is the point of contact between the GPS
and the general public. Realizing the importance of impressions
created there the GPS has taken care to use only the most ad-
vanced models of robot workers and install in them a program
of unflagging service and courtesy.

Die ortlicine Poststellc ist der Berihruangspunkt zwischen dem
GPS und dem Publikum. In dem Bewusstsein, dass hiexr das 'Bild
in der Offentlichkeit' entsteht, legt der GPS besonderen Wert
darauf, immer die neuesten Robotmodelle im Dienst am Kunden
zu wissen und sie mit einem Programm sté@ndiger Zuvorkommenheit
und Dienstbeflissenheit auszustatten.
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Prom the days of smoke signals telegrapl, telephone, and tele-
pathy communicatiors “ave grown to a we' encompassing even the
remotest and most ~.naccessiole planets. Today it is commonplace
to ring up a partner on <shie other end of the galaxy by simply
digaling a 1050-digit number. While some minor problems remain
(as for instance using a coin operated ;hone booth for very
long distance calls) an early solution :or them is confidently
forecast.

Seit den ersten Rauchsignalen ist die tilegrafische, telefoni-
sche und telepathische Nachrichtenliberrittlung zu einem Netz
gewachsen, das auch die entferntesten ;'nd unzugénglichsten Pla-
neten einschliesst. Heute ist es nicht: aussergewdhnliches mehr,
einen Teilnehmer am anderen Ende der Gllaxis anzurufen - nur
durch Wihlen einer 1050stelligen Numme?, Fiir einige untergeord-
nete Probleme (w.z.B. die Benutzung vcn Minzfernsprechzellen
fiir Fernstgesprdche) wird eine baldige Losung zuversichtlich
erwartet. f s



Nachrichtenu.be

For messages of high priority and great importance delivery in
person has allways been the preferred method. Recognizing this
need the GPS has established as 1ts latest branch the Matter
Transmitter Service, which stands ready to transmit the custom-
er. tosav . eoncievabie destination. in: the blink of an eye.” The
highly trained and competent staff of engineers takes pride in
insuring the absolute absence of noise, distortions, crosstalk,
echoes, and other deleterious influences.

Fiir wichtige Botschaften grosster Dringlichkeit war von je her
die persdnliche Uberbringung die bevorzugte llethode. In Anbe-
tracht dieses Bedlirfnisses hat die GPS als neuesten Dienst den
Materie Transmitter Service eingerichtet, der bereitsteht, den
Kunden in Bruchteilen einer Sekunde an jeden erdenklichen Be-
stimmungsort zu transmittieren, Ein Stab besonders ‘geschulter
und bewdhrter sogenannter Ingenieure sieht seinen Stolz darin,
eine vollstdndige Unterdrickung von Rauschen, Verzerrungen,
Ubersprechen, Echos und anderen schddlichen Einfllissen zu ge-

wBhrleisten.
- another MRUsome SOLar production -

by Waldemar Kumming, text
and Mario Kwiat, illustrations
(German translation: W.Kumming

\ ond  G.Kluepfel)




Jon Bing:
Graduating Space - Viking

When Norway graduated into the ranks of organized fandom
shortly ago, we found ourselves in a terrible situation. When
there are several Norwegians present, they usually hav no trouble
in finding something to boast about. But in this particulams
respect it seemed like we were completely without anything we
could refer to in the same way as we do to the midnight-sun, our
merchant navy, skiing, or any other subject you care to name. You
certainly know the way: 2 mocking half-smile and the superior
glance across the rim of the beer-mug. _

But, as already stated, now we were completely at a leoss.
Even the name of our club we had to steal from our neighbours in
the east, the Swedish, where a great poetic work, ANIARA, had been
published some years ago, written by Harry Martinson and later
re-written and staged as one of the very first truec science
fiction operss, a2 gredt stie@csshindecd; heth. in.Scanginavias .o
the United States.

But also being encrgetic and stout like the typical Nordics,
we began hunting for something to mark off as Norwegian in the
sf field. We found a novel by 2 well-known Norgwegian scholar,
Holberg, from about 16C0 or thcreabouts, which - with some good
will - you may call science fiction, but apart from that, our
search was 2 disappointment.

That is, until we stumblcd across the space-viking and became
completely happy. Whenever a Norwegian gcts enough pressure on his
small-nation inferiority complex, hc will erupt into praising the
vikings who -~ if you are not aware of the fact - were Nor wegians
mostly (at least the boldest and most terrible of them were), and
these bearded barbarians crossed the oceans in their longships,
discovered America (which they typically ecnough named 'Land of
Wine'), conquered parts of England and Eire and made a general fuss
all the way down through Europe. Their main purpose was to get hold
of as much gold and as many virgins - I truset they did, not stay |
that too long - as possible and rcturn to the weather-bitten shore
of Norway to dwell among their countrymen and newwon riches until
their wanderlust o grced méde them set’out Once morey -on a_lvew.,
dangerous, and glorious voyage to more civilized countrics.

-JB1-




This subjcect secms to have a ccertain fascination for science
fiction writers. Many «f them secem to fcel completely at home in
glleg coripany of Bheé, bearded barbarians and: their jolly /gods. For the
0ld vikings also had a jolly good mythology, made up of such
great blokes,as Thor, O0din, and Balder, They also had a2 pretty
intercsting idea of how Paradise would look like: Valhall was a
Eleice chiencwell . the Jbold warrigrs' retreated ‘aftcr their® respeefive
deaths, Here they werc allowed to fight all day, and when the day's
bat&lc was over, the slain rose 2nd all Jjoined a big party. A .fat
Bifo1led pigipan areund, and -cverybody cut 2 juiecy slice off-it, amd
no sconer had' they done so, 2 new, tender stcak would grow in its
place. And, of course, there was plenty of mjgd, the old Norwegian
equivalent to becr, which had pretty much the same effcect as the
latter brew, when being drunk in big enough gunntities. As the
supply was more or less unlimited in Valhall, everybody would be
snoring at the end of the party, a fitful sleep, from which they
would risc refreshed the next morning, to enter inte a new day of
fun and ganes,

Writers with 2 Scandinavian background naturally rejoice in

this milieu, Poul Anderson being the prime example., Several of his

storics take their inspiration from the 0ld Norse way of 1life. But

it is more surprising that writers without any such background do

the same. As an example, the famous collaboration novel by L. Sprague
g Canp: ond Fletcher Pratt, 'Theyincomplete Enchénter', .is partly

set among the old mythological figures. Herc we meet the gods and

are being introduced tc many of their tales of heroic battles with
the demons,

In many of these storics the writers have been able to
preserve somc of the old humour and laconic dialogue, which is very
difficult to translate into English. In an Anderson novel, -'Twilight
e Uds e Ghie «fo ldewing picce, ~Eranslated!fpom the 'Edday, "may gl¥ciyou
an: idea of the curious form of poetry:

Brother bringeth
Brother his bane

And sons of sisters
Split kinship's bonds.
Not even a man

Spareth another.

Hard is the world.
Whorcdom waxcth
Ax-time, sword-time,

- Shields are cloven -
Yind-time and wolf-time,
Tre the world wancth,

Typicalstsbon,, s the talebef the-dlaetle oy who '‘cubti off fhe
head of one of his father's favourite slaves. When questioncd why
he did such & thing, hc answered, "He came in so handy for slashing,"

Especially the space-opera has adopted the romantic space-
Vkdnig o The “Heardy barbarian  piaging@he skiestin his atemic-space
ship and scttling arguments with swords and axes. Everybody who may
have boen mildly irritated by this paradoxial existence of atomic
and iron-age cquipment side by side, may get a kick out of the
closing passages of Clive Jackson's 'The Swordsman of Vernis':

R



"It scemed that nothing could prevent them now from

winning thc sccrct of the Living Vapour, but thcy reckoned
without the treachery of one of the remaining Swordsmen.
Leaping backwards out of the conflict, he flung his sword

on - bhe Freund - tnditgEuet k- MR Blde “hell with it ' he ‘prunted
and unclipping the proton gun from his belt, he blasted
'Lechni-tel-Loanis and Her Warrior Lord out of existence

with a searing cnocrgy-beanm, *

--Jon Bing

‘/, Jon Bing is a 21-ycar-old Norwegian student,

7 studying 2t Oslo University. He has become

Z active only reccntly and is very cager to

7 et contact. He even joined the German SF

v -Brubsissince gerundergtands ‘Germen very wedkls

7 He Tspiayingtar najer-rolesin. the founding

7. of Norways first science fiction club,

7. ANTARA, and intends to publish a fanzine soon,

A SHORT LOOK AT GERMAN FANZINES

ANDROMEDA 51, Science Fiction Club of Germany, Waldemar Kumming,
8 Minchen 2, Herzogspitalstrasse 5

ANDRO has been a clubfanzine ever since it was founded ten

years ago. It is and was linked closely to the history of

the club, and still reflects activities and inactivities of

the club. It's quite different from the British VECTOR, or from
comparable N¥FF publications, though, It's less than. a genzine
and more than Jjust a collection of department reports. There are
the usual columns, a few convention reports in this issue,
genera il e s - «Jfh s < elsiaaiEuaNEniers | . cic=1 ns thepfact,  thabt arb s
being read by virtually every German fan and that it has survived
for so long = time., For 1t has been with the real oldtimers as
ekl al - hes Tsrwith the yommeesvgie-neos,., And it"s epen far
expriment,

MUNICH ROUND UP 85, Waldemar Kumming, address above,

Another Munich fan production. famous for their contributions to
S0L. This excellently dittoed fanzine, having appeared monthly
for many years (oh, not that many years, Robert Coulscn!),is ok,
Their ‘chiel- interest hasb@®asttio” have "a field For making. nensense
and MRU served this purpose. Besides, this fanzine is famous for
having a column c¢f interesting book reviews and for being
self-supporting. No LoCs - but many ideas.

Anyway, the Munich fans are a busy crowd.

WANTED
YHanecyclgpedin LT! 5. ThesCompleat-Paan .- eash - offered: Write
Fe-inet Boe. s lea el



Corner

Chris Priest, Cornerways, Willow Close, Doddinghurst, Brentwood,
Iissex, ENGLAND

Thank you for sending me SO0L #41. Frankly, I'd never neard of it
before, though no doubt it has been mentioned from time to time in
British fanzines. Must have esczped my notice.

I can never understand foreign fans compiling fanzines in English;
I know I could never do it in French or German even though I speak
both languages. This has made me ponder the thought of an inter-
national fan language, After all, we're halfway there, what with
our esoteric initialness and neologisms. The outcome of my
ponderance was that fans don't need an international language ...
all we have to do, you see, is devclop tae psychic properties of
our fcet; and there wc are with esper-fantoes.

e fomnd s Wiutkle of Intercst - EasSei. I domsh  beald  EanSheiCaen ey
more, so that was about 40% lost on me. 1 thought "How To Repair
Your own Time Machine" was tco puerilc for words; ditto "The Law
of Fan Deleopment!. This latter was a case of stating the obvious
in a non-toc-artistic way.

About the only thing I rcad with any degree of enjoyment was
Jock Root's conrep, but then I alwnys read conreps. Pity I never
saw the first half of the story /"o copiecs left, sorry. -t
did I miss anything? This was cnc of those repor ts where Ehe
reporter is dctermined - to Tell everybody whot a grand, exciting,
funny and boy-you-missed--it-all time he had, High spot of Sunday
evening was when Jock had an Adventure: he borrowed a car and went
out to buy scile liqucor. Goshwow. No mistake, he sure had a
humdinger of a time, How comc I miss all these Cons where it all
happens? The Cons I 2o to all secm to be a sustained anticlimax.
@i s eca s haven't got an Adventurous spirit. -Must remember
g0 g someEiting  exeiting next-tiNe.

I can't comment on tho lettercol, for fear of starting one of
thosc comment-on-comnent naelstLomo, the cover was very pretty,
if a little overinked; the ceditorial wafflings were unremarkable.
ng “chat 's that. -

"The New One” appeared very well done to me, although the definite
statement of this contribution cen bce doubted.

"Phe Time Mochine", If it is colming you down, ha-ha-ah,

wes phhly Caltl' “ilg . be. honest, Fehils: compempibutd ons s’ lest o ne,
"Pacificon II" is a nice rcport, which is really intuitively written,
But a commentary is unnccessary.

"Readers'® Corncr',

Indeed,: SOL does not offer very -many possibilitics for commens,
and moreover, you should possibly publish commentaries unshortened
and commented by you. The way it is now therce is simply a lack of
seasoning. The whole thing dabblcs more or less agreeably its way.
Sl oSt s prelse for the eleglr peint . = =St thol'g it,



Heinrich R, Arenz, 6 -renkfurs 1, fostschlielacu _wWCz, Germany
The only complaint I, hevnr 2-memberscf the 540D and getting some
pther Gerzines, have is that I krow most things publisned in SOL.
Contrary to my usual practice, 1 did read the facton am SO, - - o

G- llced A Ls S Hewever:,  1i¥e0ok Wi lace . tliai 001lﬁ have been used %o
publish moresin-the way of FANEEI Of Tanrish artieles, soil . don's
aduise -youibo: continue Ghis"® some of uhlgw.

Readers' Corner: Well, to tell tlre truth, there is not much in

SCL tc comment on. However, I enjoy this coiumn most of all - maybe
because I know most of the peonle mentioned,

Apohiie- Mameems s 70 dorraliRo ks D"_“_t.r)_]_‘éiL GSES b R b ey
This 'ere zine, Iy lOOKo LlKL STt b i1 2Ean -lgeta ferry

Jeeves cover so it can't very well QLe oGu Terhars i¥'s B0L g1l
(I rather like the cover, by the way, eiiuﬂrlve? Towar. anyway.
Wenler st iigmes s - Ghit L ic Elon WM Scan " onret oldd bt otk ot Ulhlcy ey
OriefissSupst ol “dug - fried Dd Tng, & arie bx03°a1n”1v well-written, Margie
Harrison is in practice responsibie for the latter aspect of
course - why doesn't she come to cons? From her letter, she sounds
like an intercesting person in her own right,
By contrast, "ne arthly-Cal it gidn’'t Seem to have anything
JOL= 1 G V8 B H L2 i O RS ey
If the "Time Machine Manua'!" appeared i
that ‘it dates from be forg the MRUviens met 3Bri
aoh &

o

, that means
St THo RN

it would bc apparent taat Erian Bulgeg% Phy s & translation

of sometining else. One wonders wiial. Has Gerweny anything that can

be translated, howover loosely, as '"Briion Burgess" 27?7

/ We do, as far as T've been feenlia Salienhfee | Ther ;g a Munich fan
beating Brian in one compectition: spcaking slowly - well, -
s=-1-0-w-1-y, He is8 noted for beginning a sentence at ong |
group mceting and finishiiy it without warning a fortiight later, 7

The "trilingual text" to [Hleate o e ish ] S P e iheTia - 1555 T o DilE
unnecessary, 1 think. "Der SF-Eathusiast" - "The sf-enthusiast" -
"L-cnthusiaste de la SF" - gee what I mean? Then: "Der Sex-Fan'" - |
"The Sex-fan!" - "Le sex-fan',

Jock “Roel s . conrep radeumessfesl I wis Ghere- - which 15 -as mackiuss
one has .any right to ' expect frcm o conren.

The Mercatorial bottie oif Vurguzz was duly opencd and consumed at
the recent Brumcon. Norman Shorrock incw claims Ho have the only
unopened Vurguzz bottle in the couvantry -~ I haven't checked on the
Stabesor errge Iocke's reccntly, though.

Harry Warner Jr. 427 Summit Averue, Hagerstown, Maryland 21740, USA

S0L was most impressive this ¢ime, I am paLtlcularly fascinated
by Chesway Hit - CenivésiEron: ald-faner - Burcpe, lTike some” glant tImbess
national cartel masing 1tqeif pEONinGIt, @ far.cry from bitc AncEieam
tendency for a fanzine to be the work of onc cr two fans in ome- citye
But the results certainly juz€ify the . 'complicabticne this variety of
sources must cause. The front cover is particularly wondcrful. It
feels to the fingers as if this is ordinary mimeogravhing, and if it
is, Axel must possess some secret process to thosc coal black,
unbroken areas. I was also much jupreszsed by The hegw One, both for
its quality as a story andx fer thia e>cc11 3Nt Jjob.that The trans-
lator did -- it doesn't hawe that vagucly tenvative style oxr writing
tHa E-emen thic-finec st prof-Eiidamitrens 184 Sonig: ofieia sisahcnl
literature usually possesss 2 liked the wy the author coneealed Gle
nesty espech-of this myshHampeanerid Unbis’ Lave, inthe sbory, Sihsns
finished the tale guickly with the wvivid illustration on what
discovery el Thisi sifunbigned tdsbas the schildribn . Thicsoiher fShsmspis

2. 0310\




I didn't cere for-- I feel that a writer
giould be very precise and explicit when
he's dealing with such cosmic concepts
as these. The Jock Root convention
report was again much fun to read,
making me fecl all over again that

therc should be some sort of rule that

a TAFF competition must have a dozen
candidates, because candidates for

that trip write so much more¢ than

usual during the period of their
candidacy. The pictures are

phenominally good., It is thc first

time, to my knowledge, that good
photographic reproductions of

f'n art show winners have appeared

in a generally circulated

fanzine., The MRU material was

almost as wonderful as the

satellite series in a

previous issue - nothing

could be as good as

that - and the lcetter .

section econtained much

valuable information -
about thc reasons for T

the  difference between
American and German

paper sizes. / The 41-
cover was mimeographed,

The stencil, hcwever,

had been cut electronically,
the duplicator was fed

with paste instecad of

fluid ink, and the cranking
had to be done cexceedingly
slow. The output are prints that you will ‘enJ\

for their eternal freshness, As I've written yy personnlly, the DIN
+letters stand for normed sizes in general, --t_ )

Felice Rolfe, 1%60 Emcrson, Palo Alto, California 94301, USA

This is Jjust & shvrt note to let you know that I rceccived and

enjoyed SOL 41, Even your fan fiction was nice, althoug it seems to
be unfannish to admit it "How to Repair Your Own Time Machine" was
extremely funny., On the whole, very, very nice.

There is a letter in your lettercol from Clyde Kuhn which is just
begging to bc refuted. I can't do it right now, but I certainly hope
you don't take him scriously, with his "Anglo-America has a super
gEtrone Li-sbae: Genands Pacizl-yeerc ! iy Mpfkack - Imperiraasmas

"every white Amcrican fcars thc Negro", and so on. Hec is buing
ridiculous, to put it politely. He is right about one thing, though;
Ghere 495 2 lot of Mmoral 'pressure beingspubon the racists,. the
scgregationalists and "whitc supremacists", It is becing applied by
the average (onc is tempted to say '"mormal') Amcrican who is sick and
tired of sceing the Negre and Oriental in this country getting a raw
deal; who fccls that if we're going tc take a moral stand for the
scrutiny of the rest of the world, we had better clcan housc at home;
who doesn't like the inconsistency of defending frcedom of
opportunity abroad and suppressing it here.




in
In my opinion, and I fecl’/ the opinion of the majority of reasonable
Amcricans, the vicws Kuhn expresses in his letter are just plain
sick, As I say, I hope you didn't take him sceriously when he claimed
to give the "American'" point of view,
For hat matter, there arc well over 180,000,000 "American" points
o F, vllew 4o

Peter Singleton, Ward 2, Whittingham Hospital, Nr.Preston Lancs,

"+ The New One: I recad this bathed in sweltering sunshine
9l - surrounded by a chorus of merry birds chirping away and rattling my
: § cars with songs filled with the delights of a calm summer, In
addition I was wearing a dragon-infested shirt, sc I sat thcre look-
. ing likc a refugee from a far off exotic land! All of which helped
to provide a fitting sctting for a delightful fantasy, so you can
perhaps visualize thc unscettling jolt I rceceived when this item
turned out to be a bizarrc plot, complctely contrary to initial
expectations on my side. The uncxpectedness of the cnding made it a
very cffective one indecd and I definitely cenjoyed it.
The Time Machine: Zany stuff! It did make me laugh, and I'm
: usually hard to please as far as funnies arc concerned.
' A well-written story follows thce conlour section, but I have one
; little misgiving about it, I didn't like thec plot, mainly because
I'm an atheist and up te here in Mect-Thy-Creator stories, One of
my pet ... / Undeciphecrable, even 8o with a dictionary, I'm sorry_/
but I'm sure the author necdn't feel any personal recsponsibility
for this entirely subjective statc of affairs!
I like Jock Root's Pacificon II conrep continuation, but it
isn't very intense, if you get my meaning, It's a very clinical
report, secmingly seribed by a sideline observer uninvolved with the
main scqucnce of events, Too detatched, but still interesting.

Rick Sneary, 2962 Santa 4ina Street, South Gate, California, USA

Turning to lectters I am shocked at (not "by") the degree of
intolerance expresscd by Clyde Kuhn... While I do not carc for the
Beatles or Fan fiction either, I don't think the lcss of people who
do, His views of the racial problems in the State are very
unfortunate..., Doubly so, in expressing them to you, who, not having
enough background, may take them more seriously than you should, =
The Rumford Act he montions did not say whom you had to scll or rent
to,.., It did provide that a person with four or more rentel units,
could not refuse to rent to person becausc of race, creed or colour. =
Or in the sale of a homc. when Federal monecy was involved, either
through veterans loans or Federal Home Loan, Anyone could still
refuse to rent for normal reasons, and charge whatever onc wanted.,.

' Persons found who violatcd this law werec reported to a regulations
committee which had the power to hear the case and imposc fines ==
"such as regulate all trades and professions -- and during the year
or morc the Rumford aAct was in effect, only a2 few hundred cases were
brought up, (maybe closcer to a hundred), with only a dozen or so
actually rcsulting in fines., --- The Proposition 14 becamc a very
emotional issue in thc State, and many political careers rose or fell
as a result of the stands taken, The Proposition was supported by the
"Governor, most church groups, PTA, many popers, and of course all the |
civil right groups... It had, as the Governor said, cveryone behind ‘
it but the people.,. It passed by almost the same percentage that
Johnson won by -- though there was no relationship, as most
Democrats were opposed to it, and we were sure the President would
have been, too, :
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Therc has been some’ suggtstion that this defcat was a contributing
factor to the riots that just tore up parts of Los Angeles. (Theé
Eastern side of the area hit is only a mile from me, and I'm less
than five miles from the centre¢ of it. There was no trcuble here,
though, We could sce the smoke drifting overhead, and hear the

sirens geing, and the worst night I thought I could hear some of the
shooting...but we stayed insidc and watched the action on tele-
vision. One of the local stations has a helicopter and gave live -
air coverage of it during the worst. It was so good that the police
and fire departments watched, too, as communications were so fouled
up they couldn't tell what wns happening.) I don't think so. It is,
my opinion that in part it was; the rightful agitation.of negro
leaders for better conditions had convinced the uneducated lowest
class that all their troubles weré not their own fault; some real
police brutality .(there is always Soge . N any pdor  area witth a, lot:
of crime); and a spell of hot, humid weather. Least you have been.
given the wrong impressions, 1t is estimated that maybe 7,000 negroes
were actively involved -- out of a total population in that are¢a of
300,000,.. And mostly hoodlums and people at thce point where they
have nothing, and never had anything, andhave nothing to lose., The
vast majority with jobs and homes werc as shocked and frightened by
what happened as the white population.: —-.But it whitecs like Kuhn who
EERoTthe: problems harder. 5p; settle.' .~ ‘ _
Root's report of the Pacificon may seem delayed, but Alva Rogers has
Jjust run his report in FAPA é-just = August 1965_2' I agree with
remarks about Tony Boucher-- T don't: see how the man does it, If he
tells you he will bc on a panel or show up for a talk, he will be
there, no matter what else, He has doneé more for Westercons, over .
the years, than I think .anyone else has. So, this year we _were going
to get around to recognizing what o lot he ‘had done for Fandom. -- as
a fan, by making him Fan Gucst of Honour. He has becen more than - just
& pro that has helped.out; hc has sct in on committec meetings, ‘worked
for support, written for fanzines, entertained in a fannish'manner,
and "even tried to organize fan-type organizations (of pros). So this
yecér, of all years, ‘one week before the ccn he writes and says hc
can't make it. And therc goes our surprise... But Toni is still a good
man, In a class with Willis, Tucker, fckerman, and a few, very few,
others, - “

'/ From an earlier letter, following somc remarks about reéduced
activity in letter writing-/: My intercst in Fandom and Fanzines is
not réally less, but the length of time it holds my interest is less,
if that makes sense., Maybe it is just that this summer (1965) will be
the 20th since I first ventured into Los Angeles and net my first
fan, Elmer Perduc.., Though, if that seems long to you, last Fall
I nlet two ladies who had been very important in the early history
of L.SFS. I knew them by name only, having read of them a 1lot, but
never had met them before., They dropped out of fandom 24 years ago...
Boy, that makes ovne feel strange. ' e

We also heard from: . : ‘
Mike Sharp, Kris Carey (who sentt some very niqelcartoons;'thanks)?
Clyde Kuhn, Jon Bing, and probably others. Therc were so many fanzines
in -the meantime that I coannot possibly list them here. Thank you

very much for all your effort and confidence. Here, at last, is another
issue to pay for thc debts.

So long ~—-t
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