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After reading of the Quannish, the
Innish, &#nd the Quish, I have
firmly resisted the temptation to
call this issue the Banish,

do vou stert the first enniversesry issue of something that hes gi-
more plezsure then any non-living obiject ever has before in your
t's & sentimentel thing, to be sure; when I think of =211 the friends
e since I published STARSHIP TRIPF“1 in Heppasillg7aaesarl 1 7 the “goad

ve hed, the sense of zccomplishment thet taking the zine from it's

neer-crudzine beginnings to whzt I now consider & good fanzine, that

seadyr oaobhee, . vl
So how do I start it?
How &bout....

No,
Viehy S, L
Or t

since...
No,
I su
this yes#
body gaf
I no
Rut
firs
artists.
z¥ne 3 ‘Sh
work, &n
very ple
et ASEL
zine has
Sheryl's
Next
end mede
article
Colummis
but RBANS
The
zine, i

You hold in vour heznds & copy of the ante-penultimate...

that doesn't sound right. I think someone else s&id it, and any-
m no longer going to fold this fenzine. putilztion only.

15w B VILEH L S I

ilelcome to this humble fanzine, which may be the greatest thing

that's not right either. What is this "may" stuff?
ppose 1 could start by thanking the people who've helped to make
r such & heppy one. But there's so many of you... Quick, every-
iate, 2nd then I won't have to thank anybody!
tice you didn't obey. So much for SIKOFdom.
it's true, there zre too meny. So I'l1l just thank seven people.
t I've got to thenk Eric Iayer znd Sheryl RBirkhead, my two trusty
Both of them have contributed vast guantities of srtwork to this
eryl starting with the fourth issue, the first to have interior art-
d Eric with the sixth, the first under the neme of BANSHEF. 1I'm.
esed to hzve been @ble to have Fric his first exposure &s & fan-
He's a good one. I don't know how much steedy exposure in this
to do with it, but I've 2lso noticed 2 marked improvement in
work over the psst six or seven months.
comes Cy Chauvin, Cy has responded to every issue of this zine,
his first eppearsnce with & loc in the third issue. He had an
in the fifth, and last issue his columm (znd he's my Very First
t, too) "Ovelerd" debuted, Cy's best known &s & serious writer,
HFE h&s hed him writine in & lighter vein.
next four people h#ve had & subtler influence upon myself znd this
ike Clicksohn #nd R2ill Bowers, through the examples their fanzines

set, heve incrased my awareness of matters visusl. With esch ils'sue; I've

become 1
teinly t
their zi
otherwis
article

me to st

nereasingly ewzre of graphics and my zine's appesrence, and cer-
hey've contributed grestly to this. And, through hints dropped in
nes, I've picked up = good bit of technicsl knowledge that I might
e not have. 2And I've got to thenk iiike for writing the funniest
I've published to dzte, snd I've got to thank Bill for prompting
art & zine. I probzbly would have gotten into fandom slowly and
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would probsbly heve published, but when I sent for & copy of OUTWORTDS, nill
wes kind enough to send @long INWORLDS L, And thet really prompted to get
in 211 at once &nd stert publishing right eway. Thanks &n awful lot, B s,
But I've zlso got to throw # brick at you; every time [ get QUTWORLDS, I
1ie awake half the night trying to think of new (for me) things I can do
with RANSHEE, and Ic&n. never seem to come up with any thet wouldn't meke
the magazine more difficult to read. I think I've thought of some for this
issue, but it's been a looong struggle... You'll pey for this, Bowers.

Mrnie hoatz znd his zine WOODEN NICKEL heve influenced my tastes in mat-
erizl., I enjoyed thet fanzine more than any other during my year of fenning
snd because of it, you're reading what is hopefully a fennish fanzine 1et-
her then @ more ceatholic blend. And that fanzine also hed & great influ-
ence upon my new found career of writing for other's zines, So if I send
you @n article, you c&én bleme him #nd send him the letter bombs, not me.

Or you czn send them to Dzve Locke, because the writing in AWRY has al-
so influenced me. I'm having & bzll writing the personal humorous-but-not-
neccessarily-fannish @rticles that ABOURRON specializes in. #nd happily,
one of them hzs even found it's way into it's spirituzl father. Or mother.
I've almost forgottenit's title, but I think it's called "Parzgon gifs Y eutintt.
Took for it in AWRY,.

If you want to see Dave's influence upon this fanzine, look &t the let-
tercol.

So there you cre TAE/VALALTLEEAL/BEHEAL

"Fens have resd everything," Susan Glicksohn said in, I think, STARLING
26, =nd it's more or less truc., I've comec &cross people in fendom who
read the Spzce Cat books, £nd Freddie the Pig, &nd Homeor Price when they
were kids, #nd then, when they were older, Dorothy Sayers :nd Jemes Bond
and Fleshman, not to mention £11 the sf and fentesy. Rut I don't think I've
come @cross meny references to one of my favorite non-sf &uthors: i
Wodehouse.

If you hzven't read Wodehouse, you're missing something, His novelg ,
#nd there #re over ninety of them, &re filled with fun &nd Tangfeter s “Siae
read zbout # dozen of them, in spurts; I'm currently on my third Wodehouse
kick in sbout four yezrs. Fzch tim~ I read about three or four of his
bookss right now I'm on the third one of mv current kick @and I can't enti-
cipate stopping for = few more; I'll probably elternzte him with other
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things for @ good whilc to come.

In case yvou're so fer out in the boonies thzt you haven't come zeross
old Pelhzm Grenville, the besic idez hehind his novels is this; idle rich
young man of the upper clésses in Tnglend fells in love with some girl,or
"popsy" 25 one of his cherecters calls. them, znd hss to go to & countryside
estate and surmount & few difficulties, generally calling for =n imposter
or two, or & theft, or both; before claiming the girl &s his own. The plots
ere delightfully tangled znd twisted; in fact, one of his books is c2lled
THE PLOT THAT THICKENED. I heverdt reazd it but I Aon't see how it con be
more complicated then my favorite, UNCLE FRED IN THE.SPRINGTIME. 3But then,
1 didn't see how znything could hzve beer more complicrted then TFAVE IT
TO PSMITH, either. 8

Wodehouse is fond of writing se-
rins., He's written them zbout Iir.
lHfulliner, the Drones Club,; znd, I i
believe, @bout Uncle Fred, the Farl
of Ickenhzm. His best known books
ére the ones cbout Jeeves, butler
to &n ‘idle, rich, young man ‘of the
upper classes nemed Bertie Wooster,
who is usuzlly spirited awey to
the c ountryside to pztch up things
between 2 friend =nd his popsy, or
to secure some cssh for MILADY'S
BOUDOIR, which is & sort of fanzine
for rich old lazdies edited by his
Aunt. She's constantly having pro-
blems getting her husbend to cough
up the money for the thing, &nd
so ¢2lls on Rertie to get it for
her. £fnd if he doesn't succeed,
he's benished from her tsble, which
mea#ns he doesn't get to est the suc-
culent mezls of Anatole, his funt's femed ‘rench chef. Usuzlly, he calls
upon Jeeves, who comes up with & perfc ctly obvious solution that Pertie,
who is .not overly bright, has feiled to see.

But my fzvorite series is the Rlandings Cestle one. £11 three books
that I've read on this go-round are from thet sage, #nd so is the fourth T
h&éve here, THE BRINKMANSHIP OFCATAHAD THREEPWOND , Blandings Cestle is the
home of the Farl of Fmsworth, = msn who, like Bertie, is not overly bright.
His greztest love is his pig, the Fmpress of Rlandings, which hes won the
silver medal in the "fet pig" cetegory &t the Shropshire county fair for
three years running. Usueslly, the Farl gets involved in some sort of trou-
ble with his tyrannicel sister, lLady Constence, snd her friend, the Duke.of
Dunstable. The &ffeir ususlly involves his pig, and a pzir of young loving
hearts who &@re either on the outs with ezch other or else being kept apert
by @ nasty uncle or such, like the D of D. So the Hon. Gealzh:d Threepwood,
the Eezrl's brother, who hzs been chased by more bookies &@nd thrown out of
more bars than znyone else in Tondon (excepting perheps, Uncle Fred, who
shows up 2t Blandings in UNCLE FRED IN...) is celled upon to set things a-
rdghit,” *REGEE: hiere s e vy et course, convoluted, and there &re generally &
lot of imposters running sbout; there are lesst three in UNCLE ~RED etc.

£11 ends hzppy, of course, except for the villisn, who goes away & bit
upset. But he's usually & Nice Villisn; I rather like the D of D, espec-
ielly when he's discussing Emsworth ( “The men's potty!") Wodehouse is e
delieht that you have to experience. You'll never regret it.
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One of .the things th: t+hos ecuzhtony intencest in the  piat
faow months p8pe eanlic bondia, Ijfead eoiicg whon-J wes much
younger, but greduslly lost interest in them, thoush I've al-
were bousht @ fewgssuch gs Sgts furydemd Cenan, -Dut.lstely,
I've under~one & raosurgence in interest, and eam now buyinge
2ll of Mervel's superhcrs lin:.,

And I've #lso com: to the realization thet it doesn't teke
a-hell:of s kobtof talent to write.thEms I .think I could.do
it, and if you showed me the format to write the script in,
I'm sure J could do it. I've even got what I think is =2
good idez for @ cheracter.

A man is exploring in the hinterlands, comes upon @n old
temple, and is posessed by four elementals: earth, air, fire
and water. The Elementels start to reise hell, end the Aven-
gers come to stop it. When they see Thor % Co. comineg, two
of the elementals want to leeve the body, @&and two want to
stay. They aregue, end in the ensuing quarrel, the men is &-
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ble to get control of his body back. The elementals zre still
in him, #nd he has their powers. He doesn't know why the A-
vengers ere trying to attack him, so he fights them off with
& fire, @ flood, ‘an esrthquake, @#nd & thunder sStorm. For oncc
the- Avengers get smert ond decide thet most of them are gonne
be overwhelmed by the guy, so ~nly two of them attack him:
The Vision, znd Thor. He nuts The Vision cut of s#ction with
a few thousend thunderholts to the endroid's heed, and re-
pulses ThHor, using & combination of forces. Then, having won,
he *tzkes his lesve.

He“comes to'rést' on top:.of the batterhorn, € hd spends' &
few weeks leerning how to use-his powers. This wreakes & bhit
of hevoe, e#nd & now tesm is &ssempled to try end ston him,
composed of Thor (&zir) Submariner (weter) The Humen Torch
(fire) end ¢ - on (earth).’ I haven't’ decided who wins ‘this
fight, rthough.

Eventually, I plen gn heving the hero turn good, or &-
morel &t worst. Sort of like the Hulk, but & lot smarter ond
& lot more powerful. Resically, he is & force for good. I
think I'll have him fight the task force to & standstill, znd
then they!TE"Tind-eut thet he's- not redlly & mepace. ' And ther
they'll give him his own book, #nd I'l11 meke & pile of money
and get worshipped by comix fans. #*sigh*

The regponse’soymy poll for Best Fan Articl -of 1973
wes dismzl. Only six people voted correctly :nd tke follo-
wing results were gleaned from those six votes: ;
hﬁ "TLASFS in Pictures"™ Milt Stevens THE PASSING PARADE
2. "Rrcast Fetishists of Sol III"™ Sus&én Glicksohn
STARLING# 26,
3. "My 2¢ Worth" Susen Glicksohn ENERGUMFN 15.
L, " The jzking of & Fanzine" 1RBill Bowers OUTWORLDS 17
Those were the only 2rticles to get more than one vote.
Next year I 'plan on-doing this agsin, but I will have it men-
ticned in 211 the newszines., Rut to insure & better turnout
and ° more accurate results, start thinkineg zbout whet the
best articles of 1974 are now.
In ST/RSHIT TRIPE#5, I asked my meiling list &t large if
anybody hed any old (for me, pre- 1973) fznzines for sele,
The responscwng'encouragingly @pnathetic. Since then I've
maneged to eccumulete & small number of old zines; mostly by
buying old &pa meilings. But, of course, I don't have neesrly
enough to sagigfyimy d@sirds, Songhce:moressat ooy heve
any fenzines for sale? 1I'm especizlly interested in fannish
#nd/or grephiczlly oriented zines, as well #s zny zine with
enything by Walter 2. Wildds in it. If you hesve &ny of these
items thet vou want to get rid of, any duplicates, let me °
know how much you're #sking, #nd I'll most probably buy.

I suppose & discussicn of goals schieved :pgobjectives to
be obteined, of where I've been &@nd where I'm going, is in
order.,

Lest year, when I published STARSHIP TRIPEA, I hed vir-
tually no idez of how to publish & fenzine; how could I?

I'd seen less than half 2 dozen. I had & vegue idea that I
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wanted to publish & genzine, and I also. thet I wented to print lots of art-
work; but of course, I had no idea how to do it. To give you & couple of
examples of my ignorence; I didn't know what the "usuzl" was and I didn't
know thet I was printing that issuc an ditto until I was hzlfwey through

Sfele : :
A few days ago, I went hack and read the first two issues of STARSHIP
TRIPE. I was.isurprised. 'They'seem guite ¢ bit better then = 1ot of the
first issues T gets; certainly betterswritten. But I don't think that any-
body could have foreseen that the first six psge issue, sent to twenty
peeple, weuld father the issue before you now-- 21l within & vesar.-

At first, I wented to make STRIPE into & plsce where one could find the
finest sercon in fendom, broken up with & few fannish pieces. No chance of
theét, of course-~ there zre, afterasll, zinescalla.S*® COIMENTARY and SPEC-
ULATION - but now I den't even want to publish sercon. I discovered fennist
fandom towerds the close of 1973. Oh, I'd known it wes there, but I hadn't

ad much contect with it. Now though, I've dropped mv snchor zloneside &
rowhozt szwed in twein, hopefully to stay. Rut not to stzgnste. 04dly e-
nough, I think I've brought RANSHEE to the voint where I feel I'm presentine
some. of the best fannish materisl te be found in the current genzine waste-
land-- and fairly frequently, &s well..  This would, of course, chenge
rapidly if certain people would stzrt to publish agzin, or &t lezst publish
what they &re doing more regulsrly znd for wide zudiences. And I hope they
will,

Where &m I going? I think BANSHEE will continue to improve by leaps anc
bounds, both in the quzlity of written meterial and in visual metters. I'm
probably going to be going in for & bit more graphic experimentation than I
have before, znd I'm going to try 2nd combine this with the best fennish
material I cen get in the best formet I cen possibly concicve of. WH{EH
TRAV /ALY 1AL /YA _

Stick around for the next few issues. I'm just starting to find out
what I cen do, sterting tc develop my-telents as &n editor #nd & writer.

I cen't see too mény limits for the near: future as to how far I can take
this fanzine, at least in terms of the written matter’s quality. The next
few issues should be very interesting indeed...

S o

e e ——
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Working, possibly, on the theory thzt "If Busby can do it, anvbody cen
do it," the editor hes asked me to s&y somethine @hout the writing £nd mer-
keting of my two "Barton" bhooks, CACE A MAN end THT PROUD ENEMY, Well,

I'm still working on selling the latter work--which is to szy, six davs =
week I look in the mzilbox, lezf through the junk mzil, &nd sev, "0Oh,shit!"
aiting surely is.

All right. One evening late in 1970, something (I forget what) sparked
me on the idea of whzt heppens to ¢ man if he is put in £ cage and treszted
like an experimentzl &nimel., And what is he like if/when he gets out? So
I wrote five pzges, the last of which got off th» track #nd was thrown out
the next day. I kept plugcing @t it it for & few days and then bogged down
into my Winter Slump, stopping with the paragraph thet ends @t the top of
pzge 34, Book Club edition.

The next spring -I got fired up &#nd wrote & 25,000 word novells, & 6500
word short story, &nd the rest-of Part I of CAGE & MAN., I senht them out
and they @11 bounced. Iileanwhile I had first-drafted Part II with the ides
of doing & series of novelettes #n¢ novellas to be combined ihnto & book,
énd had done & few pzges of & third "instellment." #t this stegethe two
parts were 14,000 and 30,000 words respectively=-lzter cxpanded to 18,000
end 40,000. And I reslized that the oversll story I hed in mind was too
long for one book.

Then, due to the kindly prodding of Vonda 1cIntyre, I entered the first
6-week "Clzrion West" workshop. Six weeks =nd 35,000 words lzter I knew
why I'd gotten the three rejection slips, and eventusally I revised znd sold
more than two thirds of the 35,000. Rut the two eesrly 1971 #r2 still gjit-
ting there, sulking =t me.

Back to CAGE: Come Jenusrv (1972) & T.os Angeles zgent who wes handling
2 very had non-sf novel for me (no, it didn't sell) wented "enythine vou
heve" to teke with him to IMew York on & selling trip. What I had wes a&n
sxtensivoly maxrk ed Xerox of Pert I of CAGE. I did & auick summery outline
~nd sent him the pzckege~- he was horrifi~sd: "Thev won't even look £t this!
But there wesn't time to have it retyped, so we just crossed our fineers
end honed.

I hzd been in touch with Ellen Asher, then 3f editor =zt NAL (Signet) as
& result of copping half of theZnd prize in the NAL contest associated
with CLARION-II, so she got first look-- &nd wrote bzck that she liked it,
"except..." &nd gave some suggestions for improvement. Ilieznwhile I'd been
working on revisions of Part II which meant doing "inserts" (pages 19-2
through 19-G for instence) @nd so forth. Five weeks efter I heard from
Ellen I sent the msnuscript, substantizlly @#s printed, off*%to her. Netur-
#lly it was time for Fditoriesl liusical Cheairs et NAL; Fllen left and HMic-
hael Seidman took over the sf line. (The &gent s&id "Iy God! They never
buy @nything their predecessors approved!" Wrong &gain; lMicheel was as
helpful 2s Fllen had been. FHe required no changes, however--but I thought
of some, myself, the seme dazy the ms. went off in the m&ill And sent them ir

Three months later I got & "firm offer" to buy the book. Now I must
meke it veryv cleer indeed here, thet the following is not any kind of gripe
2t NAL. Put the terms offered were & little bit like armed robbery.  This
is stendard in the publishing bhusiness~-  if you're silly cnoush to sidOR

The CAGE AND |
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the first offer, too bzd Tfor you; they expect you to know better, znd dick-
er, It's gquite 22 lot like buyving &_used czr .

The agent didn't seem to know zbout eny of this; #ppsrently he desls
mainly with one-price, one-contrizct houess (porn). 2t ezch stage of nego-
tiztion--and there were five rounds of it--he s#id "Teke it! You keep &r-
guing, you'll blow the s#le!"™ (I no longer hsve ¢ U.S. zgent, by the way.)
I'd lezrned =z number of contract-cléuse gimmicks 2t the Workshop, &nd bet-
ter yet I was being cozched hy &n eminent vetersn sf pro. ZFven so, we
missed & couple of bezses,.. but I wound up with &#n incressed a«dév~—nce., re-
tained possession of most of the subsidisry rights, &nd got the full =zd-
vance on signing rather then letting them hold back half until publication,
The first contrzct went beck with twelve clzuses either chznged or deleted.
I won the argument on eleven of those; NAI won the other one: we 211 ceme
out heppy. I got the check (minus the zgent‘'s commision) promptly-- in
January, 1973; the negotiztions had teken nearly five months, from the date
of tho initial "firm offer." I mean o szy, don't try it if you're hungry.

This erticle is not--can't be-- & Short Course in Book liarketing, but
I'll give &n example. The first offer included "Option on @ny future sf
book &t seme terms." Hell, even I kliew better thén that, and revised it to
"Option on next sf book &t terms to be zgreed." 2+nd from now on I don't

think I'1]1 signh any Option Cleause at 211, if "I éan help it. Because this
one hung THE PROUD ENZilY up for six months-- the editor liked it but was
backlogged &nd kept heénging on, hoping to blast the schedule loose =z little
bit. (New ¢ditor zgein, e zlso friendly and helpful.)

Now how&bout the Book Club? Ellen Asher (remember Tllen? A nice lady)
moved to the Club's editorizl chair &#nd picked up CAGE from NAT.. The way
thet works, in the contract, is that the original publisher gets half the
proceeds-~ and thet's stendard. Iy check for the other helf? It doesn't
work out thet weys the money 1s epplied egeinst the edvance when the roy-
a#lty statements come out. liezning that I start getting royelties (if any)
abeuty20,000; eopies, sooner ,. budy nothrie directly Trom ‘The” CTub, " 'Ali%edear?
(it wasn't tome,. &t first..)

How &#bout prior serislizetion? Well, I just plein blew thet. The o-
riginsl novelette h:d bounced from the only mzgezine T thought would touch
it. I thought wrongly, &s 1t turdEedsout, “Huwe<wy: the TIme” I got ‘eround: o
whet I considered & last-ditch try zt P%SF, it was too late for full ser-
ialization. 1In fzct, I @#lmost lost the szle of Part I--zndéd would have, if
Ed Fermsn n&édn't been helpful sbove and beyond the cell of duty. He head
accepted that part; then I got word that the Club wes publishing in Sept-



2mber wheraas it wes scheduled for leter in
F&SF, e Rell is sometimes & writer's best
friend; Mr, Ferman said;, “Just e mimptes- . -
me check" end decided he could reshuffle.
things and jem it into the September
issue, due out l:zte in’' July. Vhew!
Meanwhile, bsck ¢t 1972: .25 soon
ZoC NEE wess iny the me 1l Fo NAECE S 7
pulled out the twenty page stzrt
the "3rd novelette." It wouldn't
do-- the beginning of the third
part is not the szme &s the begin-
ning of & second book; & sequel °
hes to fill in & l1ittle bzckground
So I rewrote thet, ¢nd then went .
c¢head &nd did the first dreft of
ENZIY in @2bout five weeks, finish-
ing just in time to go into the
1972 Clerion-West workship. 2s in
'71, the ¢fter 'shop months were
largely spent in revising 'shop
written stories &nd sen~ing them
out., This time I'd done =bout
38,000 words, 2nd eventually (to '
date) sold @bout 27,000, Pho -*
rest--again, &s in 1971-- is stil]
waiting revision. Some of it is
isn't worth it, of course.
fnd when I got back to ENEHY,
I wes stuck. The rewritten be-
ginning wes no damn’ good, Fvery
now 2nd then I'd look =t it, fid-
dle with the wording & little, sey
2 bad word znd set it e£side agzin.
Finally I figured out what was .
wrong-- in trying to set the back- -, :
groud a@#s painlessly ¢s possible, I q}
&d begun quite impersonally. 1
didn't bring @& character onstage
until pazge 3 &nd when I did, it was
the wrong one! This insight came late :
one evening, and I wrote &t the top of the first page, so I wouldn't
forget:

The way this has to start is: "Barton ‘tock the ship straight TR

After thet, it went Just Fine, @&nd five weeks later the menuscript
wes off ‘in the mail. £As it still is... :

There mey be # third book of Rarton, title as yet undetermined, I.
know how to put him back in the soup sgein (of a different flayor) logic~-
ally from events in ENEMY, =nd thet's half the battle. lieznwhile, I'm
having a problem with a ioslly unrelated book, RISSA IN PASSAGE. At
the 135,000 word mark, it refuses to go @#nywhere near the ending!



211 fenhistories to dete have sarved merely to point & vencer of res-
pectebility over the scurrilous méchinstions, devious menipulations, dece-
ptirng #nd h inous outr: gcs by which-the sfamalkl - but influentisal. cofer ie o
psbudo-fﬁn has sought to sebotege fzndom #nd undermine the destiny of Homo-
Cosman, If & destiny could die, these mundancs in becnies would have killed
the CesmiesCirele [Movenont e rguert MGz century &go. But destiny '
is &s immutable @5 the lew of gravity end the destiny of Homo-Cosmen is
graven in his genes. I have baen in Tibet, but I zm bs=ck now.

In 1951, hzving become zware of & plot sgainst my life involving ele-
ctrified mimcographs, poison stencils &nd meny of those whom I had regzarded
&8s my closest friends in Fandom, I slipped out of Szn Prancisco under pre-
text of ¢ fomily tragedy. How I slipped that dezdly noose by night, under
& veriety of disruises znd made my wey scross the dezth trep that the U-
nited Stztes had become for me, would meke & storv in itself. I reslized
thet my only hope was to fl=e the country, but I did so resolved to revive
the Cosmic Circle &t some more provitious dzte in the future.

Tekine with me only the clothes on mv bzck, the monev I hed esrned in
my méil order business, @nd & 'guirs ‘of mimeo:stencils, I bid tezrful fare-
well to Helen Bredlaigh znd sat off zeross the Atlantie. My recepntion in
Fnelond wes cool #s the London fog so I mede my weay to Paris where Iwes
grented zsylum and honored £s the"Voltsire of French Fendom.™

I lost myself in erotozin~s, french collztions znd the  insenious &nd
surprising uses the Perisians mzke of corflu-. £ yesr sped by and the roqt
of my life might have - pzssed &s eesily, for surely I h&d been hypnotized
by the eesy plezsures of that wicked city. But one dey-perheps by chance,
perhéps not- &s I browsel through @n out of the wey bookshon, seerching in
vein for some &s yet untasted sensetion, my gzze lit upon & novel by Robert
Heinlein, sittingrdusty and megleete@famid the lurdd.titles. I pickedwamt
up, curiously, &s I would some &lien @rtifact. £And @s I turned it over &
picture of the grezt mzn seemed to glezrc £t me, his steely eyes flashing,
"Get up off your posterior;, you lazy so =znd so," he seemed to tell me.
"Don't you know there's & job to be done, and if you dgon't do, no one else
dg oofine: ' Teldindiit: Tor you i
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I 1 ft Peris thst very night, trekking eccross Asia i"inor &nd through
Indie. I hed no clezr ides of my destinaétion. T weas & one in & dream,
crossing strenec lends thet might just s well have b een other planets,
confused visions of some helf forgotten mission swirline in my brein, the
siren song of the East in my e&rs.

I swoke in tho cold, thin a2y of Nepzl, so different from the steeny
clubronms of Pzris, from which I hed so nerrowly escepad. I found mvself
in & peesent's hut #nd lezrned thet I hed errived there in & d=1lirium, half
sterved., I h#d only mansged to knock #t the door before I crumpled to the
cround. For two w2eks I hed lzin in & reging fever, @t times clos= to deatl

I remsined with my guests for severzl weeks more, growing strong on
vak's milk znd cheese. I could not hzlp but compzre the hospitality of
these Nepzlese pezs~nts to the cellous unconcern I hezd encountered in my
Cood Will tours of U.S. "endom. I left with thc decpest respect, promising
my bencfactors the rulcership of Nepal when my mission should &t lest be
fulfilled.

I proceeded tec hitchhik. over the Himelayas, riding in ancient oxcarts
that tended to break down as often ¢s fean cers in the States. One memor-
able @2 jo% Gy she® py tugng rieoks the edge of & yawning chesm, my sherpe# lost
his footing #nd I wzs forced to lezrn how to guide a yzk. The wonders I
met on the slow journey were legion but too tedious to tell.

At lost, somewhore in the vicinity of liount Everest I beceme hopeless-
1y lost in e« btizzard, the Iike of which can only be encountered &t the
very ceiling of the world. Ior several deys I wendered, crossing glaciers,
scz1ing sheer inclines of ice. Iy hands and feet beceme numb and the numb-
ness inched it's wey irrevocsbly up my limbs until I could barely move &nd
reslized that deszth wes neear. 0Only through & superhumzn effort did 1 con-
tinue on, clawing upwerds, crewling =t times.

Suddenly, just @s I felt I could go no further but must lie down in the
snow znd commit my Cosmic Soul to
thet Grest OF in the skv, to do
with 28 ho would, the show stoppec
the sun poured the its lifegiving
rzdiztion on me, &nd I saw with
tecr bhlurred eyes, the entire
world stretching &t my feet. FE-
ven the mounteins, peeking
through the soft, sunlit undu-
lations of the clouds, seemed
tiny and insignificent. I rea-
lized that I was high above the
petty feuds of fandom, high above
everything. It wes £lmost &s A
I were God., I looked down upon
the world, and laughed!

Whet heppened next I can
reczll only dimly. I seem to
remember being lifted by immense
hoir covered hands znd being
carried slong treecherous and
obscure mountsin peths, to &
smoky cavern where huméen feet
hed never trod. Yes, I hed been
saved by that cresture so erro-
neouslvy known to science @s the

- , "sbominehle" snowman!
j Efic Mayer | ,




I must pess over the plessant
days I spent in tho Zompeny of Curk,
now head of the Cosmissing T.inks.
The .revelztions he trested me to zre
of such & sensztionszl neture 8 to
cest doubt on the veracity of this
nerrative. «Suffice it to say that
he finslly led me to & hiddcen val-
ley where thae wermth of unnumersble
hot springs crezted & tropicel oz-
gsis . in the midst of the Himealayes,
not L ey Hronclhagas

It was here thet I fell in with
¢ religious sect allied with the
Dzli Lemz: &nd preacticing an esoteric
form. of Zen. -1 spent severel yecrsig
here, studying crumbling scrolls, =
rmessing @ weelth of mysticel East-
ern knowledge ‘thet will serve Pen-
dom well in the hsrd months to come.

One morning, &#s I wes walking
throueh the gerdens, #dmiring the
contrest of the snowy mountzsins in
the distence with steaming jungle
foreground, there occured zn cvent
which wzs to chznge my entire out-
look on 1life. A number of neo-ini-
tiates were srguing over the owner-
ship of & cat (which this sect, the
7Ze-cho consider seccred) when the
mester, &n encient men with bright
bird cyes, appeared.

"Fnough of this &rguing," he
szid, "One of you must give me &
concise definition of Zz-cho or 1
will cut this cat in half with my
sprde."

There wes silence ¢s the neo-initistes groped veinly for the definition
(An o0ld problem indeed) Then the spad:> descended znd the unfortunate a-
nimal wes riven in two.,

: I wes =pelled by the berbarity of this #nd I went zwey, feeling some-
what sick, thinking the episode ended. Rut lazter, while the llaster wes
presiding in the meditetion hall, one of the more advenced students came
in @and begen to discuss the cvent.

"And what wes this question they could not answer?”

"T merely esked for ¢ definition of Za&-cho."

When the &#dvanced student hed hcard this, he quickly removed his szn-
dels 2nd, plecing them on his hezd, walked out the door backwerds.

"Ah," exclaimed the Tzster. "Had he been in the gzrden this morning,
the cet would heve been saved!™

At this therc descended upon the meditetion room & profound silence,

a#s if even the hearts of thrse neo-initistes hed been stilled., Then, &s

I looked on in @stonishment, the entire group began to rise into the air,

floating up &nd up until they bobbhed zgeainst the ceiling. Nuite obviously,

whet hed seemed to me & mesningless incident (even & silly incident) had

in fectl been & philosophicel lesson of immeasureble import. I wes dumfounde
The Fesoter, noting my bewilderment, took me @side. "For meny vears,
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you have studied the Writines, #nd studied them well," he told me. "But True
Knowledge is not to be found in books. The books @#re merely the 7irst Step.

So it was that I ceme under the tutelsge of the Master himself. I wes
& remérkeble student. It took me only two days to schieve levitztion. The
I'ester was zmezed, "Surely, this is & jest. You must be from the Lost Ci-
ty of the Temuriens just down the Vazlley." When I @ssured him modestly that
I was only & fan from United Stetes he shook his sged head knowingly, and
s&¢id in &n enigmatic voice, "Ah, so that is what we cell ourselves there."

Za-cho is not"learned" in the usuzl sense of the word. It must be ex-
perienced. Its weys often seem bizarre to the uniniszted. The lie str would
sk me the time, &nd T would hoot like #nh owl, or e would toll me stop 2
ship thet was pessing on the occan 2nd I would empty ¢ bucket of sand over
his head. 1In this m&nner I progressed reapidly, rerely giving & wrong zn-
swer, until I was confronted with the final question- "Wei-1in", the 'ada-
men t gate.,

"Why docs the mountein gozt stand on one foot in the desert?"

ror & week I pondered this question, then entered the Master's hut end
slapped him zcross his wrinkled face. But that wes not the snswer. Ano-
ther day went by. I walked past his doorway whistling. But thet wes not
the answer either. T tried and tried @gein, but the gate remeined shut., I
was on the verge of despeir, After @#ll my yesrs of travel =nd study was my
quest to end here, on the very doormat of my ecoel?

It was then thet & sudden inspiration hit me. On & scrzp of parchment
I drew 2 picture which might ¢2sily have pessed for one of RBill Rotsler's
cartoons. Iiy hand trembled #s I handed it to the Master. To my relief I
sgéw his toothless mouth open into & wide grin. Yes, thet wes the answer!

At lest I stood on the cdge of Nirveane. (The esstern equivelent of FA-
PA) And I realized then thet I must choose- choose between @ monzstic life
high in the Himaleyss end the rough and tumble hzttleground of fandom.

But even &s the choice prescnted itself, I knew that the re wes no choices
that Za-cho 2and fandom were only two sides of the same cosmic coin.

I looked upon the incident of the cat- so clezr to me now; I pondered
the cartoon that had opened the ademant gate, and I understood!

Try showing = Rotsler certoon or & Terry Cerr pestiche to one of your
mundane friends sometime. He will not understand, not even when you ex-
plein fandom to him. He will, &t best, look ssksnce at you, @nd a2t worst
consider himself in the presence of & lunatic. Like Z2&-cho (end other forms
of Zen) Fendom is not something one cen learn sbout. It must be experiencec
Even Science FlCtjon itself is but & gateway to the deeper truths of Fan-
dom. One can understend Fllison &nd know nothing of fandom, just &s one

i ‘%S[\¢%F3¢u0
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cen understznd the philosophiczl writings of the great tocchers while know-
ing nothine of the essence of Za-cho.

Just &s the @ p.rtruths of Zaz-cho cannot be verbalized in the normal
menner but must be scted out in weys that mey seem meaningless to the non
initizte, so the deeper truths of Fandom defy explenetion &nd meéy even ap-
pear ludicrous to the mundene. It is & meatter of cognition- the Fan a&and th
7en disciple see the world differently thmn others and @re zble to recogniz:
connections #nd sec widsom where others see only chaos &nd stupidity.

Fondom is ©s much ¢ wzy of life &s Zen is. A person who understends &
Rotsler czrtoon is not looking zt the same world zs the person who does not

And so it wes thet I returned to the United States, more convinced than
ever in the ultimste destiny of Homo-Cosman. Ior reasons I have no speace
to eleborete upon here, I scttled in Exeter, secretly building up & follow-
ing, plenning, weiting for the right moment to relzunch the Cosmic Circle.

And the time has come. As during World Wer Two, fmeric: finds herself
st o crossroads in history. # cquerter of = century @go she took the wrong
turn, but this time she will not- no, not even if the history of fandom,
which herc-to-for hes been written in ink, must henceforth be scrawled in

blood !




Genersllyv spe&aking, I have never liked fenzine
review columms. There is & resson for thet, end
it goes beypnd the bounderies of my own personzl
teste, bevond like and dislike, bevond what I cor
sider right @nd proper within the reelm of cri-

f @i& tical @nalysis, bevond the fect that I mix Chi-
vas Regel with club sodes, 2nd beyond the blue

horizon. Even beyond 211 thet, It goes much

further- this rezason of mine- trevelling &1l the

wey to the ends of the universe &nd even to the

le st dry heaves of time itself.

Atnd thet is why I &m going to write this
fenzine review columm. One time.

FIMOL #8. Joyce &nd Arnie Ketz. 59 Living
ston St Apt 6R Brooklyn NY 11201. Avesileble for
news, LoC, trede. Semple for msilinglabel &nd
stemp.

This & four psge fenzine, @nd in lavout, con
tent, ortwork, snd enjovebility it has 211 the
flaws of a fonzine ten times its size. One im-
medlwtely loses confidence in this publicztion
when, in the colophon, Arnie misspells the word
"published." Confidence is @#l30 demsged when it
is learned that this issue is five months late
(in & biweekly fanzine, no less) znd frnie doesn
even try to disguise the fect. On the very firs
pege Arnie notes that FIAWOL 8 is zn "August Pe-
riodiceal" but this fenzine is dated January, 197

by In this issue the Katz' publish the results
DAVE LOCKER affeETiiler] v ef IfF A Re I SEeRtEe termine the top twen-
-3 ty fanzines of 1973. 48 fans, including the
[N e © 1 i paiheds e - g8oll, It is heart-
warming, indeed, to note from the results that the fenzines produced by
Joyce and Arnie katz pleced 7th, 11th, #nd 18th within the listing of the
top twenty. Recognition of ‘this type is & joyous thing to experience. i
Tet's 211 give three cheers for representstion and objectivity.

The ¥=tz' present & bit of yellow journzlism within this fannish news-
zine when they report on the fsct that George Sende was bounced for knock-
ing upon the door of the Cult witinglist. The snide remayy is made that
should George somehow get into the Cuylt eanywsy, he might discover that it
isn't worth & damn. On second thought, this isn't vellow journzlism &t 211
It rcminds me of Ruck Coulson's "Fnd Discrimination- Hete Everybodv" decal,

BeRe%a

TITTE#25 Donn Rrazier. 1455 Fawnvalley Dr. St Louis pn 63131, Avail-
&éble for loc.

Donn sits by his door, with sci@sors and scotch tape, waiting for each

day's mail to arrive. 5 he opens esch letter he begins snippine away.
First he cuts out ezch section pertzining to # pasrticular subject. Then he
cuts out certein paregréphs which offend his sense of con01seness. From

there he begins cutting sentences out of the remesining paregrzphs, and,
finally he clips awey those words which are superfluos w1th1n each and e-
very sentence. When he is done opereting upon his meil he takes the scotch
tope zind topes esch section of commenlt anto = different mester-sheet, 0One
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subject per sheet. 'hen one dey his mz22il begins to get sperse, he takes
these taped-up sheets and publishes them &s & fenzine. This results in
some very interesting resding. For instznce, here is & letter from Bruce
Arthurs in which Bruce does everything up brown and mekes the ultimate dis-
tinction between wow Weve end 0ld Weve science fiction.

"0ld Wave sense-of-wonder chereacter devolopment plot beginning
middle end logical extrzpolation existing scientific bhzsis structure out-
line pacing realistic. New Jzve stresm-of-consciousness fentasy element
gut reaction first dreft street-corner mood encounter segments garbage
tripe hsckwork."” :

An excellent, succint comment from Bruce. #And then we heve the fol-
lowing comment from Herlen Ellisonr in which he discusses h#s lztest
feud . with Ted White: !

"Ted friend big mouth hzlf-assed lemming zdolescent take him apart
egocentricity maligned pud-pulling @#sinine hype grow up big dezl spiff
slap in the mouth sour grzpes badmouth trip chopped off ego ugly sour gos-
siping half-truth men enoueh to zpologize hyperbolic refutation picking
nits rationalizing swine fool crawl like # dog disgust."

The letter from Herlsn is one of the longer pieces thet Donn has pub-
lished, in TITLE &nd dtfinitelyone of the better ones.

Despite the fact thet TITLE is not the ultimete revpresentative of gra-
phics within the fenzine universe, Donn does have & certain télent for e-
diting which you will not find elsewhere.

Donn h&s two fanzine review columms in this issue. One by ["ike Corra
and one by Wearren Johnson. It is this reviewer's opinion that Gorra's
is the better of the two, beczause he gets into much more detail than John-
son does. As it heppens, they both review the fenzine LOCOIOTIVE, &nd thus
there is a perfect @pnles-to-azpples comparison that cen be made. Here ere
the two reviews:

GORRA: LOCOUOTIVE Gemmege Cox Box 542 Zip 28463 fun relzzed commentable
nicely done lots sf debzte wit short editorisl Devid Gerrold major prob-
lem transcontinentzl co-editorship carbon-copy each editor neatly mimeod
abominzble cartoon botched tracing attempt to get this one.” -

JOHNSON: LOCOLOTIVE debste new weve crud poetry patently idiotic ed-
itors interrupt interesting Cox Gemmage Te-
hors CEr=2 R menal oY

Dbviously, Gorrez does the better reviews.

BANSHEE?7. J1ike Corre.199 Great Neck
Road, Waterford Ct 06335, Aveilehle for
trade, Tof, contribution, 60¢.

This issue of BANSHEX he&as the hest
lzyed out cover of znv fanzine nublished
so far this year. There is & specific
criteria to be zpnlied in making such &
determination and 2ctuel mezsurement heas
shown that this cover hes 714 soquare
inches of white space for bordrs. O0Ob-
viously & superior piece of work.

Mike's editorial discusses the Cosmic
Circle and the amount of whiskey which he
drank &t Poskone 11, Despite the sercon
nature of this mzterial, liike somehow me-
nages to make it @#lmost light in nature.

Mike Glicksohn hes &n erticle detail-
ing his fznnish «dventures while trying to
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mzke rye bread. . -iiike alweys writes on suhjects which zre dear to the hezrt
of contemporary fendom o nd this is one which you will certeainly not went
to miss.

Cy Cheuvin hes en article wherein he .tzlks zbout his job of sweeping
end mopping floors in & laundromet ¢t night, @nd how it #llows him eight
extra hours of 'constructive deydreaming' Obviously, Cy heés discovered
heezven on earth. “ennish hezven on earth.

There is & !lerc Schirmeister &rt folio in this issue. Iliarc hes =
slightly Don !Mertin-ish style, but without the balloons which carry the
dialog. ZFEach of the four illustretions looks like it is in need of & cap-
tion. So we will supply one. For the first ille: "The sign szid you hire
the handicaoped. Are you going to be & welcher?" ™or the second: "Oh
damn, not @#nother psternity suit." The third: "Big lMouth fieets the Mush-
room-PRPeoplke.”" .Jfourth: "Péuline &nd the Perils of Altzir 8," Of course,
these mean nothing to vou if you hzven't seen the issue. 2nd if vou heve
seen the issue, why do vou need to read my review of it?

Aljo Svobods has @#n article which only confirms my suspiclion theat he
should be locked up in & pedded room end denied all zccess to any form of
writing implement. This is followed by Bob Tucker &nd an article called
"Yesterday's lizdness" wherein he. gives the final results to @&n egoboo poll
which he conducted vis his fanzine LF ZOMPIE in 1940. The subject mztter
mey be & bit out of dete, but it's reesurring to know that Bob &lways
carries-through on & project,

Arnie LKatz is present with &n erticle zbout 2 friend of his who was
chased down & hill by & lerge, outraged turkey. Arnie is @lways terribly
funny in his #rticles, end I would never hsve thought to write &n article
cbout & friend being chased by an outrzged turkey. Probably because I
don't have #ny friends like that. Lezve it to Arnie to come up with cle-
ver materizl like this.

This issue's lettercol is very short, #nd seems mzinly to dezl with
comments on somebody's idez to change the Rest Pen Writer Hugo to & Test
Pan Article Hugo. I'm sure thet nobody rezlly gives & good cough &bout
the subject, but the editor seems to be having & lot of fun chenging his
mind every time somebody writes in to zttack or defend the idee.

IT COMFS IN THE 11AIL #8 Ned Brooks. 713 Paul St. Newport News VA
23605. fveileble to enyo newho gets little meil end likes to live
vicariously.

People who read this fanzine get the feeling that they @re looking
over Ned's shoulder while he is opening his mz1]. This is beczuse the o-
nly thing Ned writes ebout is the m&il which he recieves, #nd he does so
in diarylike entries., "November 4, 1973, Todey I got my income tex refund,
en ad from Safety iierkets, znd ¢ s 211 dog which someone had placed in my
m&ilbox., Sooner or later some enterprising fan will place Ned's name on
the mailing lists of & few pornographic film distributors &nd no one will
ever see IT COIIXS Iy THE [WAIL again.

YANDRO;225. Robert #nd Juznita Coulson. Rt 3 Hertford City IN L7348,
Avzilzble for 50¢, 4/$1.80 12/$5.00 domestic 20p, 4/70p 12/ 11.80 in Brita:

L'his fanzine is older than many fans. Fven collectively. Comfortable
as @n o0ld shoe, wearmer then zn Flk's handshake, and faster then a speeding
bullet, YANDRO is a&s old zs the hills and as jegged &s the mountains. 722¢
is the 21st anniverssry issue, &nd Jusnits reminisces sbout YANDRO's pzst
and Buck tries to tell us how much he hzs mellowed in the last 21 years.
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Rob Tucker, @lwevs trying to be helpful by providing = fennish service,
comes forth with "Everyfen's Instent T.oe™ which is- just zs it sounds-

& form letter for writing letters of comment to fanzines. Bob's idess are
always useful, even if not desirezble. Ilichzel Coney tells how his youneg
son is usurping his plece s Heed of the Household., # sad, touching story.
Dave Locke is present with his long-running columm DIPUGATTY, nd in this
installment he snends three nzges telling us about his 1973 Christmas and
his 6-year old son's rezction to recieving the tricycle for which he had
been eernestly faunching. £/ hesrtwarming touching storv, writtén - with
the deteil and warmth #nd sheer essence of humeénity for which Deve is
truly noted for.

PREHENSILE 11 ° ike Glyer 14974 Osceola St. Slymar CA 91342, Aveiable
for 50¢, trede, contribution,

PRFHENSILE has the distinction of being the most poorly duplicated off-
set fanzZine in existence. But the duplication is %Poor® only in z relestive
sense; it is not poor duplicationm per se, but it is poor for offset. But
then, &t the speciel offset rates which ilike is getting, I &m sure everyone
(if they knew) would be willing to forget this minor trenseression. They
would be willing to forget it because they would be too envious to et ST
[Eeer . te sraiteh Fboust - albr

ilike hes & terrific convention report, as convention reporhs 8ok s
veryone knows how fond I em of convention reports. 1In fact, " & Eerpiifie
convention report" is zlmost & contradiction in terms. It's like seving
"a terrific piece of gzrbzge.” But there is always an exception to the -
rule, darn it.

T.ou Stathis is #nother exception to the rule. It wes my firm belief

not write himself into & paper bag, wes virtuslly incapeble
of signing his own neme on & traffic citetion, and would
be hard pressed to reed the number on @ winning lottery
ticket, but here he turns up in PRFHENSITE znd writes ¢
genuinely good @nd humorous zrticle. I'm beginning to
lose feith in my critical faculties, hut that does not
m&n thet I em no longer just as quelified =s znyone else
to write scintillating fanzine review columms.
like Clicksohn, the imbecile who shows up @t conven-
tions with & giant snszke wrepped sround his neck (but
who otherwise is & fairly decent person, even for z fen)
hés & fanzine review columm of which this is the first
instellment. Ilike proves theat he cen write fanzine
reviews right along with the best of them. He praises
lavishly where he feels praise is deserved, and ‘smns
mightily where he feels that demning is deserved (Hut
he zpologizes afterward) This is opposed to a poor
fenzine reviewer, who demns lightly whree he feels
thet praise is deserved, and demns mightily whenever
the urge moves him. 2 terrific columm; one which will
still be rezd five yesrs from now provided that Ilike
cen get close enough to hold & sneke to your head and
force. you beida so.

Bill Werrcen has & science fiction-movie review
columm, wherein he tells us everything we want to
know &bout such films zs TRANKENSTFIN, THF RRIDE OF
FRANKENSTFIN, THE LEGEND 0OF HITLRITLY JOHN, CURSE OF
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THE “ATOMIC PILES, THE PYX, TALES THAT WITNESS MADNESS, DR. DELTH  SEFKER
OF SOUTS, PONZO GOFS TO MARS, &nd WITCH WOMAN ["FETS JipTT DILLON. Bill
tells us that his fevorite movil® of 1973 is TARZIN GOES TO THE PLANET OF
IR P S

So much for fanzine reviews, I say. I have never liked fanzine re-
views. They are on & level of importance equal to putting out the garbea;
enwering @ wrong number, telling your wife thet you went baloney instead
of & peanut butter szndwh1Ch for your lunch, &nd remembering to zip your
fly before attending @& "Friends of Women's Libh" meeting. But the reason
that I mentioned, hack there at the ‘beginning of this, the ultimate and
overriding resson why I don't particularly care for fznzine reviews 1is...
beceluse, . :

They. just aren't worth & damn...




THIS {5 NOT FICTION

T hzd this piece of pzper walk up to me and szy "Write & storv on me."”
Now, considering myself & writer this seemed very logicel to me. I mean,
why not? What else would I went to do with & piece of paper if not to
WIRRBE " G il | SNy o s,

This pilece of bpaper read itself, #nd frowned =zt me.

"This is not & story!" it screzmed gquite belligerently,

"Hunh?" wes my witty reply.

“1 plainly ssked you to wEite zleNgiiey on "~ me,  and- this is what I get.”

"But, that is & story. I know & story when I write one." Just my
luck, the paper was z literzry critic.

"First of =ll if you're going to write = story you heve +to have sen-
tences. I can't find one period, question mark, or exclesmation point on
me."

"Oh, but you see, I don't use zny of those."

"What?!? Whet kind of writer zre you, anyway ? I never hezrd of such &
thing. No periods indeed! Next thing vou'll he telling me that you left
out n@r'"grazphine- on purpose."

G T T ) T

"Humph! I hzve z good mind to erzse myself znd find & decent writer.
I want a2ttention. Nobody is going to read me like this!"

"Oh.,.. fiddlesticks!” T can't stand know-it-21l pzper. It gets
under my skin.

"L.ook, vou no tzlent," now the hlasted thing wes getting nestv "what
wets the last story you resd that hed no peregraphing.™

"It was ca2lled 'Bottel Ronus.' I wrote it yesterdeay.”

The paper just sort of looked 2t me &#nd didn't know what to say. Fin-
2lly it started to rezd itself more closely znd let out & shriek.

"Look how vou spelled 'factory'! Don't you even know thet it only has
one ‘a'"?"

“"1rnever: stepped: te thihkrsbouimsles " Tt sounds risht,"

"So what if 1t sounds right. Somebody might get upset by it. They
might ignore me for it."

"Well, if they do, it's partly your fault too. People don't like to
have poipers telling them they hzve to read them."

i lel enres

"You know whet I meazn,"

"Seel Seed i You'even talk 1h enileweanaee-

"I've just about had it. Here I've mede you immortsl by writing 2
masterpiece on.your chesp twenty weight hody and 211 I get is compleints.”

"T.isten, there's nothing chezp @bout me. Haven't you heard of the

peper shortage? I'm worth plenty, until some creep like you defaces me
with tresh."

"Trashi™"

e g, trachin £ ithy - traghl s SLadisset ssliits 1ine “here , ™
IISOI?"
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*"You czn't use words like that. It's obscene!”

"Don't blame me, I didn't invent thep, I sew them on the well of =
men's room one day, &nd they looked like they might be useful, so I stuck
them in at &#n approprizte plzce,”

"But I'1ll get banned from the library! There goes 1% of my reading
audiencs ., »

"Well, I know this guy who hes &n adult book store...”

"Oh ereat! Just whet I need,to bhe in 2 dirty book store.”

“"He vacuums- it twice 2 week."

“T don't care #f he uses jenitor in @ drum, I won't have it. Take
thig filth off of me."” _

"Very well." I struck & match 2nd soon &ll th» words were gone, along
with the paper. # few days later snother piece of paner asked me to write
& story on it. I told it to go to hell.

--LARRY G. BROMMER




whole grain fansine column

by JOHN D. BFRRY

p dismel, reiny night. The front of my pants, where the rein sluiced
down off my weterproof foul wezther jecket into my thighs, is still damp. 1
finally got mv cer sterted zgain, got the bettery charged up by driving
home out of Weshington in the rzin, and put some weter into the battery af -
ter T found thet it wes dry (dry inside but razining outside) so it ought to
run #11 right now. My boots-- the ones with the hnles in the bottoms, which
I foolishly wore today--sit s~-king by the door, but my feet zre warm &nd
dry again in # pair of old sippers.

On this rainy night in esrly fpril, I wonder what to write in & columm
for Michzel Gorra's fanzine. Just & couple of nights zgn I wrote & columm
for John Pengsund, the first piece I cnn remember writing for & genzine that
I didn't publish myself in @ vear or two, but I heven't reread it vet, SO
I don't know thzt I won't heve to teer it up up start a1l over ezesin. llve
been kinda dormant &s far @s genersl fandom goes, &lthough I've written %
whole lot in letters and things for close friends. Put then, fandom has %
been dormant too. I wes just thinking todey, &s I drove home from NElife R i
ty, thet there wasn't likely to be anything unexpectedly interesting wait-
ing for me in the m&il. £ letter maybe, &n #nswer to one of the letters
I've written in the past couple of months. iiaybe even from someone 1 TR
ven't heard from in ¢ long times; that would be nice. But & fanzing? - Asre-~
ally good, interesting, readeble fanzine, the kind thet I used to rush to
the mailbox looking for? I still get as much of @ kick out of & good fan-
zine as I did when I wes & neofan--well, maybe not @s & young neofen; as an
0ld neofen, szy--but there simply aren't very many good fenzines, &nd those
thet do exist come zlong so infrequently thzt there's no sense of iecontins
uity in them, @nd ¢ sense ofonly occasional communicetion. I could wish
that lichzel Corra hsd the energy to puhlish BANSHEE every month, but at
least by publishing ¢t 211 he's giving us some kind of pzper gathering
spot, untouched by the distinctions @mong aps memberships. Perhaps he'll
be the cotz2lyst for = whole fennish rensissence. ('m trying to stoke your
enthusiasm, Mike.) A lot of familisr n-mes greaced the contents page of the
last issue, @#nd something zbout it mansged to spark nme to write this, so
T know there'll be @t lezst one femiliar nsme in the next issue. Of course,
& note from the editor stuck between the pzges of this fanzine that wes
mailed 2t printed metter rzte, @and 2 smell hlue X in the box in the colo-
phon may have provided =z certzin zmount of thet sperk., But it speeks
well for the future of this fanzine that I wss bothered by the prospect
of missing the next few issues.

How many paeges do I have Lo write to keep that smzll blue X at bay,
Mike?
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in eesting ebout for & subject to tike me on from here, 1 heappéened to
glancea on the m:l2shift teble beside mv dosk, (My desk
is actuallyva true tzbhle but = makeshift desk, whereas the "table" is reasll
an upended h zvv-wooden boX, whose 1id is being used elsewhere in the room
as another "table.”. This is well in keeping with the way fens live, es
you well know.) These perticuler mageazines errived in the mail last Sat-
urday, &long with & hendwritten letter from Calvin Demmon that begen, "Sor-
ry to inflict my printing on you but typewriters zre illegél here in Cenade
due to &n obscure zgreement with the Hudson Bay Company." £z you may or
mzy not know, Calvin moved & couple of months @go from Sen “rencisco, whicl
I was sure nothing could tesr him awzy from, to Edmonton, Alberta,-- or &c-
tuzlly to someplzce zbout fourty miles southewst of Fdmonton, "on the banks
of the Szskatchewzn River, in the middle of the prairie,"-- where he is
now working on 2 new meagezine called THZE FEDIONTON REPORT @#nd living as part
of an EpPisc nzlreligious commune. Now
this may come &s & rude shock to some
of vou-- it certzinly partook strong-
ly of unrezlity when I first heerd
it, quite Jleatelone Pridey might
when I wes very stoned &t & lo-
cel party-- but Czlvin nd
India seem quite heppy with
the move. The lzatest issue
of THE FDIONTON REPORT, which
Celvin  included with his
letter, heas his nzme right
up there on its fake-TIME
maésthead: "Circulation Man-
ager:Calvin Denm n." Just
whet life in Cenede will
prove to be like, &#nd how
a2lvin will fit into &n Epi-
scopal commune, rems ins to be .
seen, but probsbly not to be
reported directly in the pasges
of = fanzine. 1 could be proved
wrong zbout that, znd I'd be de-
liehted to be, if working on & N
megazine for & living spurred Cal- \\\\\ “\\§§\\\
vin to write more end to dip beack N
into the microcosm to give'us & progrnss
REUHERG, On the sssumption that he won't, though, I'll give you the last
paragraph of his letter, passing it on perhzps & little farther then he hac
in mind when he wrote it:
"Say h211lo t~ evervbody for me please. I promis to write, »ven if
only slowly &nd illegibly. We're so well off here it's zlmost embarres-
sing. Hoping you'%:z tho same,

R,

,

alvin.”

Two pieces of wonderful trivis have come to me already from perusing
the stuff thet Calvin sent me. One is thet, according to & columm céalled
"Edmontonia," at lesst, there's &« name for singing on street corners for
spere change that I "edn't heard of: busking. I have the feeling that
there are & lot o: :xe'llent puns lying dormant in that word, but they
©#1ll escape me 2t the 1uont., That's probebly just as well, even though I
have been known to resist : pun, unlike some fans of my aquaintance. The
other e#mezingfact that I've learned is that the curr:nt record-holder in ¥
"¢ reverge rece which is & continuing ombarrsssment"to St. John's School,
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the bov's school @t or nesr the place Calvin is now living that's run by the
seme Episcopal groun, is & truck driver named Steve Iftody, who took four
and 2 helf hours to negotiste the eravel back roads &nd geat from Fdmonton
to Szint John's, & distsnce of 42 miles. It is evidently hard to find the
plzce. At one point in his seerch, Iftody found himself &nd his ten-ton
truck fazce to face with the Sesketchewsn River, without & hridee. The more
I read the columm devoted to this record brezking trip, the more I feel .that
it must heve been written bv Celvin--even though it comes from the Annual
report of 1970-71. There must be & natural empathy for that kind of writine
among @t least some of the people connected with St. John's,

Reading A1ljo Svobode's columm in the last issue of BANSHEE reminded me
of 211 the "promising voung fans" of recent years who h&ve zipped through
their frnnish czreers so fast that they left out the middle part. Aljo ob-
viously can't be taken &t his word, @s evidenced by his writing such &n art:
jcle in the first place, and I'm glad of it. Put I wonder if I may have
contributed to the premature gafistion of another youthful greybeard,. Out
in my cear, among @11 the road maps &#nd old repair bills dating back throusgh
& couple of owners, lies & single, folded sheet of screatch ppaer with the
beginning of & fan ezrticle hand-written on it by Nezal Coldfarb. It's been
sitting there, forgotten, since Nezl wugs down here lest summer. I don't
know what possessed him to write zn-« rﬁicle—- witheut hevine 1”*k‘ﬂ pA#It in
rofpwenanths; 1 Tg#hink  1tost] pldd ol fENGEh . 5o thing shoutshlw Asnpiiniefie
neqwas —= but T certzinly thoueht &t the time that it was 2 good idea,
since I hadn't seen more than & few pages from Neal's pen or typewriter sin
he went to college. Nezl had just developed his skill as @ writer to the
roint where it was & plezsure to read whatever he wrote, regerdless of sub-
ject, when ZIP! he dropped out of fzndom.

At lezst out of written fandom. The strange thing @bout what others
cell fannish fandom--which is usuzlly me-nt to include me-- is that for sev
eral yezrs it has been more & community of old friends who see aapohtsother, as
conventions @nd locel perties then @ microcosm that communicates to itsel.f
in writing. lost of my written communiceation over the lest couple of years
has been within & couple of tinv apas or in letters or in sm&ll, off-the-
cuff fanzines that may or mzy not be frequent and whose m&ilings lists neves
top a hundred. Ieziness hzs prevented me from sending my own small fanzines
to wider meiling lists-- that and the knowledge of how lazy I will be, whic!
is an even more insidious bar to beginning a project then the l:zinvss itsel
It's probably much the same with others. People you haven't seen in years
turn up unexpectedly zt & worldcon, and you catch up on old times and retie
a few strands of the net, and somehow everybody keeps in touch or drifts
bzck into touch after & whila . But very little of this shows up in the ror~
of whatever are considered the leading fenzines hy those who are actuzally
publishing voluminously &nd writing prolificzlly. #nd so we are splintered
after #ll.

That is the reason why I like this fenzine that liichzel Gorra is pubdlis
hing, and whv I wish it well. The names on the contents page are such thed
they may c-tch the eyes of +he old znd tired among us--youthful gafiates an
Roh Tucker @like, #s long s [“ichael sends it to them, and spark the unac-
customed urege to write fennish egein., T don't like feeling isolated mys~lf,
1 enjoy stayine & part of the communicetions net, @nd that's whv I've just
written my first instellment of & columm for RANSHEFE,

It's past midnight now, end the rzin hes stopped. Think I'll go scroun
eround in the kitchen &nd find somethine for @ snack; there isn't much, sinp
no one in the house has done this week's shopping vet. Wonder if my cér wi
start tomorrow? Gottz remember to get gas £nd check the generztor lieht;
right. Bezck out of the fannish world until the next time something inter-
esting orops into my mailbox.




PORH PITH
THE YWEST

by LOREN MACGREGOR

Sometime zgo, when I wes in one of my periodic fgg#y vile moods, I re-
cieved BANSHEE (nee STARSHIP TRIPE) *from liichzel Gorre . Chuckling nastily
to myself, I wrpote & long involved letter explaining what wss wrong with hi
mimeography. I went t-. incredible length, describing every fzcet of mecha-
nical reproduction in minute detzil. Finelly, satisfied, I mailed it off,
and settled back, secure in the knwoledge that I'd destroyed yet another
neofan.,

Several days later I recieved =« postcard. "Deer Toren" it szid in part,
"I thought your letter was fine, funny and fannish. How would vou like to
write 2 ‘columm..."

I panicked. I lost my hezd so thoroushly that I forecot my lessons on
the &rt of Fanmanship, given by... Pob Shew? Walt Willis? Hoy Pineg Pone?
Good Hezvens, even the zuthor had been driven from my mind! In the

light of sznitvy, I see what I should have done--either ighored Mik*g pre-
sumption, or ended it for #11 time by buying & subscription to his zine.
But hindsight, &s usual, czme t-- late; in = daze, T called Mike's house,
(Longdistance. That's one word that I didn't lesrn from my egrandmother, who
was not Viddish.) with some vague idea of clarifying his postcard. Somehow
1'd gotten the idea that he'd somehow gotten the wrong letter, that I could
still sa@lvage something from the shambles.

Calling was the last thing I should hzve done. I knew this as soon os
I heard the whispered conference on the other end of the line. As anv fan
of 0ld movies knows, whispered conferences on the other end of the line 21-
ways signify bad news. I could catch & word or two here and there, but ne-
ver enough to know what wes going on. ®inelly, & pleasant, though somewhsat
worried voice came through the reciever. "Loren? I'm l'ichazel's mother.
iMike's in the hospitazl now, and..."

lly thoughts im-:ediztely started out on their own. I bekely heard 'her
assurances that only minor surgery was involved; my guilty conscienc? told
me that Mike had done something foolish @#s soon as he'd recieved my letter.
Nageged by this conscience, I muttered, "Tell him I'l1 write the article, "
and hung up.

In the backeround, I could still hear = record album on the turntable,
The Mitchel Trin finished with the song of Paddy West, started in on an
old Scottish Ballzd,"The Gzllows Tree." Hanged, indeed,

GOOD MORNING, BLUES: I stumbled down to breskfast one morning, in my
usual semi-comatose stale, and proceeded to fix mvs:lf an omelet. After o
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time, I felt something strange; turning, I saw my brother stéring at me
quizzically. "Uh," I s:id, in what pesses for conversation at the ungodly
hour of 8:30.

"Good morning,"Loren, he szid heartily. "How did you sleep last night?"

This was somewhat out of charccter. I looked &t him suspiciously.

"Okay, I euess. Why?"

" Oh, ijust wondering." He poured @ cup of coffee, &added some sugzr.

Diluted it half-strongth with croem. "You didn't have &ny troubles last
night, did vou?"

I mixed up the omelet, set the cheese @#nd mushrooms. "No, whv should
I?7 I alwavs sleep fine."

He was still looking &t me quizzically. "lLoren, why did you come in m}
room 2t 6:30 this morning, reach over my hed, turn of my zlarm, and leave
without saving & word?"

THUIBING TALES AND LIQUOR SALES: I never used to think much about boot-
leg liguor. I meazn, it wasn't an everydzy topic that I'd drop into con-
versational lulls: "Say, I just heard this terrific story about bootlez
liguor!" But sometime lest year, when I was exercising my thumb on the
roadside, trying to get & decent tan, I picked up a gentleman in his mid-
fifties who was traveling the thumb route too. He was headed for Oklzhoma;
I wasn't, but was heading in & generzl outh-easterly direction, so we de-
cided to try our luck together. FEventuzlly we covered 6 stetes together,
swapping lies back and forth the whole distance.,

I was outclassed., He'd had about 50 years to perfect the art of lving,
and hadn't wasted & minute of it. “You know," he stertod out one day whil
we crossed liontana, "I used to be a& bootlegger. Didn't go at it much, jjus
2 little touch to bring in & buck or,two inslean times. But hell, I gave
diaste st aessSsEimel  Lime - b aucEses"

He prused, rolled & cisegarette in the approved tv-cowboy fanshion, con-
tinued. "'Course, now &nd agsin I do make up @& few bottles, just for my-
self 2nd some friends, v'unncrstsnd. Made some just awhile bhack, mstter
of fact. Got.me into a hell offfa ISewWaE trpuble.

A car passed then. We both stopped, stuck out our thumbs. The driver
waved, grinned. Drove on past. I shifted my pack, he lifted the smell
suitcase he had slung on & strap, and we both started welkine again. "Yeal
Somehow Bobbv Joe--he's the sherrif back home-- heard @bout my booze &nd
come out psst the house one day. 'Say' he says, straight out, "1 ear vou
got some good bottles of beer out here; I'd like to huy 2 bottle.' Now
I know better'n that, so I looked him the eye and says, 'I can't sell you
2 bottle, but I'1l give you & b tEaR)

"So I went downstzirs, got him one up, and away he went. Next day
Jimmy Page, one of his deputies comes by. 'S2y, he says 'I hear of that
beer you've got, I'd like to buy some.' So up we go through the same rou-
tine #zgein, I head downstairs, get him up 2 quart. He tzkes it and
lezves without & word!™"

tnother car passes, @ staion wagon with one passenger. No onc waves- th
time. £ few minutes later, & Volkswagen passes; the driver stops 2head,
says’ he'd pick us up if he had the room, and takes off again. We keep
on walking. Tom (I never learned his last name) keeps tzlking. "This
goes on for maybe a week, Ever' day the sherrif send out someone new;
ever' day I end up short & quart of beer. 'I can't sell you & bottle, but
I'11 give you @& bhottle!' Gah-demn!

"The second week, I'm getting pretty damn tired. One day it's Jim-

My cpage cgdin, thet comos by, _AsiedEScctting out of his car, I'm owt eh
Hilic Spobeh with my shotgum.:  'Hold SEESeoht there,* I says. ' ‘You. got
voursely & warrsnt Jimmy looks 2t me, &t the gun. 'Uh, no,' he seys.
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‘Well,'I stys, 'vou just get in that goddamn car of yours and you get
on back to Fobbv Joe, #nd you tell him the next person tosct .step on this
property without & warrant gets blown hzlfwsy over that goddamn tree in
the yerd!"" '

Fe grinned. "They never did come bzack, either.  But T still leave the
beer to the taverns., It's not as good, but it's & damn sight cheaper in
the long runt®

ON THE ROAD AGAIN: £/ local folksinger (Dvlenesque &nd dzdicated)
sings "I'm on the road again, and I 2in't been off it since I don't know
when..." Well, I've been off it; now I'm on 2gein. MNext time, mavbe
I'11 say where I've been on to.




(reprinted from Jemes Godderd's OMPAzinc, ARCANUM 2, Jenuery 1973)
I

The strengest thing hzppend to me racently. I recieved two question-
sires on fendom from ereduste students doing papers on B vyl Ao A 7
ersiti~s.Whet made it even weirder wes thet both questionzires errived on
the seme dev. (It must be term paper time at greduste school, or something)

The students making the studies were Peter W, Tohsnsen of Stenford U-
niversitv, znd Torotts Vitck of Wzyns Stzte University- which I attend.

Let me quote @ few of the opening remarks from the letters they sent elong
with the questiongires.

Johensen s:vs thet he wents to"snslysc why science fiction jEls zenexs=
sted such #n zctive sudience, rather than the pessive recievers that chére-
cterise the consumers of most mess &nd populear cultre.” He szys thet he is
doing the pzper for & course on "mess and populsr culture” &nd goes on To
explain that he hsg little.. knowledge of the sf community, but is immersing
nimself in fenzines snd prozines and telking to fens in hig¥eness,,  He s&ays
thet he will send & copy of the peper to #nyone who &nswers the questions
znd requests it. Fzir enough.

Loretts Vitek is writing on "SF Fandom- The People In It." She says
that she is writing this study @s her senior essay. Her husbznd is an avid
sf resder, znd she hes occesionslly zssocisted with fans and ©ttended con-
ventions, #nd finds fandom "&# very fascineting socisl phenomenon".

It's odd how the two secm to @pprozch fendom from different points of
view- then zgein; censideringfendom, perhaps it's not so odd,. Johzinsen
gsees it #s 2n =spect of mass communications and populer culture, ond thus
pleces more emphesis on the fiction itself, wherezs Vitek sees it from &
point of socizl implication, &nd thus places more emphesis on the pepple
involved.

et me quote some of the questions they &sk_to give yvou some idez of
whet the questionzires zre actunlly like, #nd 2lso my own enswers &nd re-
zctions to the questions.
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"How would you define #n sf fen?" 2 question, I think, frns have been
#sking themselves for vyesre, I s2id thet = fen wes someone who wzs "inter-
ested in fendom, @ctively perticipsrting in some way, other then ijust resding
sf, &nd is femilisr with the customs =znd traditions thet hove grown up &~
round fendom. In &nother section he zsks "Whet criteris, if sny, do vou
think should be zpplied when judging the gquslity of z fenzine?" Another
hard question; fans heve so mzny reasons for publishing fanzines thet it
seems rather hard to judge their quality. If fen X gets fun out of filling
up his zine with bad sf poetry and crude pictures of nzkedf:wzlp spsce mon-
sters, then who am I to spoil his fun? 2And I suppose it doesn't matter, ei-
ther, so long @s the fzned doesn't complein that his zine doesn't get enoug:
response, enough preise, etc. from other fens. #s I seid lsst time, it mev
be fun to produce, but that doesn't mean it'll be fun for others to rezd.
It's really impossible to judge somethine without using sny sort of criteri:
(I might ¢dd thet I consider = strong editorial personzlity &n essentizl in-
gredient of & good fznzine- the only criteris I would apply @bsolutely.) so
tr thet something cen be judged without using criteria is really = contra-
diction. 2Another question: "Is there & closer relztionship between zrtist
end consumer in sf then in other zress of mass eulture? If so, why?" I
replied that there is ¢ closer relztionship between some of the artists and
some of the consumers, I szid that I thought this wes pertly beczuse thare
was very little Ffeedbzck in the general press about sf, #nd partly beczuse
& great many zrtists in the field had heen fens themselves end still feel
quite close ties. Ted White znd Terry Carr asre two very well known examples
of what you might czll the fen-pro hybrid, people who zre s interested in
fendom #s in sf., A finel question from the Johzansen questionzire: "What do
you personally find most rewsrding @bout your involvement (with fandom)?"
To this I answered that it wes the verious people I'd met &#nd written to.
Loretts ViteKs questions sre less interestine, perhzps beczuse they
seem more conventionsl than Johznsen's which really seem to be concerned
with the essence of fzndom, its whys and its wherefores. "Whzat wzs the
first sf book you ever rezd, or cen remember rezding?" iy first wes, I
think, MpROONED ON MERCURY in 6th grede, @lthough
I m&y have rezd some Edger Rice Burroughs Novels
earlier. I remember re-reading THE TANTD) THAT TIME
FORGOT several time. I liked it so much, but I
think the lMercury book wes the first one I &#ctuall-
recognized s sf. (It's strenge, but it's always
the first sf thet we resd thet we remember most
fondly, isn't it?) 4 series of related questions
"Heve you ever tried to write &n sf story? Did you
finish it? W=s it published? Did you try to get
it published?" Notice thet line of questioning;
this woman must have some idez of the &verzge fans
lethergy! . I have tried to write ¢n sf story, 3ev-
ersl, in fzect, @#nd heve finished & few. I think
Jever s saier ey ‘or | dpanly o ifiles ‘hi's hand' &t
fietien W e bt o oF natafegl. Fezc tiligd, o L' ve
hed ¢ few of my stories published in fenzines, but
they were 211 uniformly terrible; I've never had
" the nerve to send one to 2 prozine editor. "Do yo
. read super-comics? Do you consider comichooks &
pert of sf?" I don't know, perheps &n OMPA mem-
ber would czre to tecklec this one. There has
been quite & lot of discussion of comicbooks in
US fanzines, 2nd even ¢ few reviews of them in
FANTASTIC. "If the reading of became illegzl, or
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dzngerous tomorrow, would you stop reading it? Whyv or whv not?" This is
probebly her most interestineg questions how would yvou znswer it? T think T
would stop resding it, beczuse & lot of the thinegs I ejov in sf I can find
elsewhere, such &s in fentasy., If Miss Vitek mecns would I give up fgndom
if it became illegel or dengerous to &éssocizte with, thet's enother storw.
T've got to know & lot of people in zgd through fendom that I would reslly
ate to breatk contect with- = lot of people that I probsbly know better than
my heighbours &t the end of the street! I really doubt if I would give it
ups fandom is something important to me, and I like it & lot. I suspect the
many other people must like it too, judgine from the emount of time &nd mon
money they spend on it. 2
iy conclusions a@bout these two surveys are rather mixed. I don't know

if I entirely like' the idez of fandomibeing discovered, #nd I think everyone
feers there will be some sort of Frederick Wertham communist-fescist plot to
stemp out fandom after it's been discovered by some high-morel minded per-
son. But I think these surveys will be interesting to read, when they come
out, since they may reveal something @bout the nature of fandom and the pe-
ople in it thet we ourselvcs have never reslized. Good luck to them both.

&t

Why is fzndom, &nd what zre fons I touched upon th&t in the above por-
tion of this columm when I said that fans worce people interested in and ac-
tive in fandom and @#lso femilisr with its customs 2nd history. But then,
even more recently, «fter the two questionsires hed arrived, I ran across
the old controversy: is Fandom a Wey of Tife , or is Fendom Juste CGoddamn
HoBhapie Wiieh is 162 ' Or, ‘cowld ™6 "&Slesth?

The thing thet popped into my head wes somethine thet Ted White had wri-
tten about fannish writing. He szid thet & story @bout & fen goine to @
barber-shop and getting a haircut wes just &s fennish s & convention report
or even & book review- anything that involves & fan is sulteble material for
g fannish article. 3But thet would mean that if going to & convention or
reading @n sf book is feznzc (znd obviously quite neccessary if one is going
to write & con report or book review) then going to the berber to get & heir
cut must &lso be fznac, right? I meean, "fanac" quite literslly is an abre-
vietion for 'fan sctivity' and neturslly anything @ fen does is activity of
onesSert or adnother - or fenac. S0 dhbMeEonld quite logically, say:that Fan-
dom is a Wey of Life, since it includes every thing in life.

Perhaps, too, you could get some ides of what fandom is reslly like by
looking at the metericzl thet is genarally regearded @s the best 'fannish' wri
ting< the sortidons by the writers HEEBCAT, POINT and RATSY for instance:
The erticles there would rzrely be confused with anything mundane, and yet
the things these people write about #re often common or mundene (unlike this
columm which @ctuzlly consists of theoretical &nd very high-in-the-sky-stuff
The difference seems to be in the fannish referances that are cfsually
dropped (He wes & Cherles Rurbee and a Welt Willis mixed into one, if you c2
believe it.") and & light, witty, don't-teke-everything-so-seriously-folks
laugh style. This letter’ especially, is an attitude that is common in mos
of the best fannish writings. Perhaps @ fan is someone who looks at every-
thing in & less serious, more light-hesrted feshion than most people? We
often talk 2bout our sense-of-wonder, @nd zbout fant ability to telk about
things that most zdults might consider childish or juvenile- sf, for ins#anc
tance (end note thet the propellor beznie cap is the standerd symbol of &
fan) @znd I wonder if this isn't 211 interrelsted, fused and joined into thet
loos2 associsation we call f-ndom. T don't know, I'll lesve vou to pick up
where I left off.




Whet follows is zn experiment on
my pert. The segmented lettercol hes
been used in o few zines over the year
oddly, mény of them were or are smong
the lezding fanzines of their times.
I know thet SHAGGY used it &t lea st
once, and so did NIFKAS. =Rill owers
used it in OUTWORIDS#2, Variations
on the basic form heve been used by
Donn Brezier in TITIE; short "letter-
culls" sprezd throughout the fanzine.
I ripped it off from Dave T.ocke's
AWRY, which is, perhsps, the most
well known current prectitioner of the form. 1It's something that I've
been th'irking of for zwhile, 2and I had to try it =2t lesst once. At leazst
it's ensbled me to get many mnor: people into print thzn would hsve been
the case with & more "normsl" irttercol. I hope you enjoy it.

Wditorial comments to be set off like this: (( )). #And Deve, how

do you come up with up 211 those little dizmonds, etec, thet vou use to
set off your comments?

S T S W T R General Impressions

BEN INDICK: BANSHEE is &« remerksbly hendsome book this time, 2 lesp
forward of dimensions you'll find “ifficult to top, meybe even equal!

((I don't know zbout that. Do you meesn it'll be herd to leep forwerd
a greater amount than I did with .thet issue, or difficult to equsl last
issue? No question in my mind that I've equesled it this time, end prob-
ably surpessed last issue visuelly. #nd I'1ll continue to do so.))

DAVE TOCKT: This wes & top-notch issue of RANSHEFR

DON D'ASSASSL: So thet's a RANSHER, Re nroduction is much better than
previous stuff of yours I've seen. Does that mesn vour m&chine is getting
better or did you just trv & little herder? ((f lot herder.))

TARRY TROMIER: Thenk you for the "ANSHEE. It's behaving nicely, bhut

eating & hell of z lot. ~Fortunztely it hasn't made anysmesses yet,; and it

seems to llke the czt hox. I've been witering it twice @ dey.+r Is this
suffpcaent? - (New g

WALT LZIBSCHER: Thenks for the issue of BANSHEE. It was grezt fun.
Now, if you paid just ¢ little more zttention to the reproduction, &nd just

=

¢ little more attention to the genersl mékeup of the meagezine, you would
reglly heve & good thing going.

BRUCE D. ARTHURS: There's still quite 2 bit of zrt that gives the im-

presison that it's stuck in only =s speece filler, but you're improving.
You may be ainother OUTWORLIDS yet.

DAVID STEVER: Of interest wes the surprise from Rob Tucker that you
got. 1 suess thet mezns you've made it, CGorrs. You've told me you would
like to hezd into fennish material, but I would like to see you strike #
balance between fennish ¢nd sercon like ENFRCUMEN did in &n earlier yeear .
It means heing friendly with both the I nsurgent types and the Patrick lc-
Guires and Sandrz M iesels s well. ((For better or wor'de, David, this is
going to be 2 fannish fanzine. I cnijov theat tvpme more. Rut thot hit -
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bout ENFRCUIEN,..first frthurs #nd then vou.... #fh, ngoboo is & sweet
thing.... but I've probebly rced you wrong....démn.))

JOHN D. BERRY: It looks hid. You've got €o0me good czrtoons intermingled
st whet seems like rendom with @trocious ones., VYour typewriter seems to cut
o spvlotchy stencil, &nd your corrections &nd such @&re sloppy. There's not
much style to the layout; I don't mesn innovative style, hut any kind of
plessuresble feeling when I look &t the pzge. I don't mezn to be rough on
YOoU, . pErLT" Sl not.going to help yousiases tell you it's grezt-when it's not.
There's & lot of room for improvement. ((Which is &n understatement. Actual-
ly, I worked harder on mzking ‘corrections lsst issue then I ever head. hefore,
and this issue I'll work harder still. 2nd I'm trying to pzy more #tten-
tion to the repros I think pzrt of the problem last time wzs that a few paget
were typed on poor stencils, which hzve since been used up. .+ I dordt know
whett I ¢c-n do to improve the lzyout, exeept try herder, but I suspect thet
heéve no talent in thet arez aznd I'll just have to rip off more lzyouts from
other zines. Your loc, John, is the type you hete when you first read it,
but when you reread it, you like it & bit more, &nd lzter you love it, be-
cause you realize the loccer is trying t° help you improve and can't do it
except by being merciless. Thenks.))

FREFF: Kinney's cover
incredible!

DAVID STEVER: The sinegl
pieces by Sirois &nd
Chris Offut zre the low
DolbRabe R MY R ET AT b
Cenfield's Pretty Kitty.
1've never seen Eric
lizyer's work before, but
I like most 211 of his
sme:1l stuff thi-hhend am
terribly indifferent
ebout the becover.

WATLT TEFIBSHCER: The
Schirmesiter folio wes
¢ delight.

BRIEC HATFER . 4 Folficed

Dan Steffsn's stuff the
hest myself. T was especislly s#mused by the second cartoon in the Schirm-
ds¥er folio. (I 1iked DenVestuff 'the bedt) T=o. Sen® morea!))

RPN INDICK: De&n Steffan, Canfield, ©nd Schirmejgter sre zbsolute
winners, Schirm's folio is & positive delisht, & quick mind &nd & sure
hznd .

FRANK BALAZS: 7T liked the Mayer bacover. £ lot of the other stuff by
him in the issur is pretlty good. Interesting frontcover; do we get the
other h&lf next issue?




JOHN D, PERRY : Stick with Dzn Steffan, Joy Kinney, znd Grent Cenfield
and probably Rill Kunkel, but b= choosy cven zmong them. Grant's two pie
pieces in this issue werc pretty rushed jobs, T would szv. And get Schirm
eZster to do you some czrtoons that yvou cen use in the text, rather then
isolating them in ‘& folio; except for the size of some of them, there wess
no reason to meke & folio out of his stuff this time. It's good, with an
oddly &lmost-primitive look to ¢ couple of them thet on second glsnce prove
to be completely controlled, znd Schirmeister could easily heve replaced
Sherly Birkhezd, Fric Mayer, &#nd Chris 0Offut.

ROBERT BLOCH: FEnjoyed the portfolio especially-- I think fen &rt hes
edvanced tremendously in recent yesrs- much more imaginative theén the old
rocket-ship stereotypes of the pest.

GREGG DAVIDSON: Attending @n ert institute like 0Otis does funny thing
to your brein. You become very caught up in doing "serious art" and some-
times vou lose sight of the fazct thet seriousness isn't equsted with hones
or sincerity in art. I heven't done @nv fan art for slmost 8 months, &nd
with the arrivel of your fznzine #nd & few others I reslized I really hon-
estly missed drowing for fanzines, especially those fznzines thet coincide
closelv to my own convoluted way of approsching the world.

TARRY G. BRO:MER: Fspecizlly liked Joe Pesrson's drewings.
((I'd like to print more commentery on the zrtwork, cven
considering that thish' lcc:l in limited to ten pp, but eve-
rything else is morec or less & repetition of what's been
sid above. Someobdy wr ite me discourses on fap &rt so
that I can give the artists the egoboo they deserve.))

“poboo for me:feedbzck on the editoricl

JERRY KAUFMAN: ...the sort of conreport I
like=--detzils of & convention filtered though
& personzlity.

JPCKIE FRANKE: Your adventures =t the
con didn't sound bzd =t 211 for & first
time a2ttendee. Tk "wandering simlessly
#hout sounds painfully femilisr. PRos-
kone certeinly sounded low in the
fennish depesrtment; don't think 1°'d
enjouy 1t all ths=t much.

BRUCE D. ARTHURS: Yeh, but
what e&bout the Mystiesl Kosmick
Serconnish F¥pericnce, When
someone on the T right show men-
tions that Heinlein is his favor-
ite writer., Or there's the Reverse
liysticel Kosmiclk Serconnish Expericsnc-,
when you see mention of your home lowr someone's book. (( hed znother one
of those experiences recently. £Aljo Svobods goes to Simi Velley High Schoc
and the other d&y, on the radio, I hesrd &n =zd for Noxzema, I think, @nd tr
girl doing it sazid something like, "M-! so znd so from Simi Valley High
School."” But there wes no beanie this time, either,))




515 :
JOHN D. BERRY: I dw .spotting your r oference to fannishm
nishness being banned in the Boston ares, one of the bits
hidden away in EGOBOO 16, I wonder if Ted noticed it,

JOHN CARL:Your editorizl wes fairly written, but wasn't
long enough. A simple convention report tzking up most of the
space doesn't convey much to the reader zbout the personslity
of the editor. ((0On the.contrary, I feel @& con report czn be .
one of most informztive types of personal writing.))

About the thing the Cat(peater) in the Hat wrote,

DAVID STEVER: The rezl meat of the zine is lMichael's &ar-
ticle blowing the whistle on all the crzppy "fannish inci-
dent" erticles and the zines that are filled with that type
of paterizl., Who knows, this might be the first shot in the
fighting return of genzines to # place in the forfront.

¢
DAVE TLOCKE: Mike Glicksohn has the best thing in the is-
sue. Now that you (Gorres) have got me to thinking in terms of
"Best Fan Article" I don't hesitate to siate that Mike's would
quite p .ssibly meke my list of best fan articles of '74. It
is funny- even laugh out loud funny in spots- and it's as
smooth as & glass of good 10 year o0ld scotch.

ERIC MAYER: If Mike wents to get with it he'll have to do
better than this. Why just today I ate = slice of bread.

JACKIE FRANKE: Enjoyed the hell out of Glicksohn's piece.
Funny fellow, He should go fer in fandom...

DON AYRES: Wannz really blow Glicksohn's cool? Cive him
a2 label that adverti;-s Rinple Scotch. His article on cookery
was something I could ‘ve used 1-=t wveoemr when T w=s 7oing my
own cookery. Sorry he didn't cover boiling water though. That
ought to rank right up there with Tucker putting on his socks.
Maybe he should write it in conjunction with an artist so we
can have step-by-step instructions onth2 art of boiling water?
((How =bout it, Mike? Any artists for it?))

Aoout "Dvelerd”  What does it meen, Cyv?

DAVE SELL: I Approve of Cy's label "sercon-fannish" T'd
like to see more erticles wri@ton in this manner. They would
be neither totally worthless or long winded and dry. ((I

kind of enjoy them myself, but my greatest fondness is for
fannish humor))

MIKE GLYER: Chasuvin's article of short bits works very
well. You ought to tzlk him into turning it into & columm.

JAMES HALL: I thought Cy's piece the best in the issue.
The article struck & most responsive chord in me.

SHERYL BIRKHEAD: A note zbout Cy's article: therein lies
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the rezson why I would never go up to & pro unless I had some-
thing to szy. (not just @ gec-whiz-gosh-wow)

PAUL WALKER: I hzve not got the etiquette d w pat, Cy.
((Pzul wrote =z five pzge loc that cries to be turned into an zr-
ticle, #bout praisec and other things. But there's no space...))

JODIE OFFUT: I don't think Cy Chruvin's incompetent; ot least
not his writing. I always enjoy it.

The Youthful Gaficte .

JOHN CARL: Aljo's zrticle was amusing and very well written,
though the basic postulate was weak. His first page wes part-
cularly good, presumebly because the ides hedn't begun to get
too compliceted yet, but it sort of slipped zwzy as he progresse
to the second &nd especially the third pages. Thankfully, it
wasntt too noticezble because it was written in the inimiteble
Svobodea style.

JACKIE FRANKE: Aljo wrote one of his better pieces here., I
mean, I actuzlly could understand it! Coherency has struck
him--perhaps its virus wes incubationg during his gafia?

FRANK BALAZS: You recalize, of course, thet 2ljo Svoboda is
obsessed with gafia the way other people are obsessed with
death., » P (Wes?) )

DAVID SINGER: Thanks to Aljo, I'11l know the symptoms of Creep-
ing Gafia if it ever gallopes up to me and <zvs "Hi," But it
can't be too bad until you become 2 Card-Carrying Gafiate... 2nd
even then, there's Gafiztes Anonymous. "I was = Gofiste for

the FBI..." just think of =21l the wonderful faznish ideas that
gafistion can generate!

The Ancient One

GERRY DE LA REF: 1In reading over Bob's piece, I found some in-
consistencies iwth my own records of Widner's P lls.

I note that the suthor poll for 1941 seems to telly with
Bob's remerks since Cempbell did win with 804 points., But his
fanzine listing does not agree...the point totals I have are
much higher, leading me to think he was using earlier tallies
&nd not final ones. Since my own fanzine, SUN SPOTS, is not e-
ven rénked in Widner's 1941 poll (my copy) and was ranked in the
one Bob quoted from, zgein lezds me to think he was using th=
early standings and not the finrl ones. ((Widner's 1941 poll,
accordi?g to Gerry, shows the followinﬁjfor fenzines: 1. SPACE-
WAYS (465) 2. TR ZOI™IE (32L) 3 "ST/RDUST (285) 4. ALCHEMIST
(267) 5. V.0.M. (252) 6., FANTASY NEWS (243) 7. PLUTO (222)

8. SNIDE (222) 9, COMET (219) 10.FANFARE (212) Bob stated in
the article thathe wes using the £irst resul® of the Widner poll))

ROBERT BLOCH: . fftor tearing out @nd shredding the Tucker article
T read and enioved +the roo+
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WATT LEIPSCETR: Tucker's poll hit wes stuffed with nostzlgisz. However,
snd I think he did it on purpose, he stopped zround 1941, znd since I
wesn't really smong the ton fen until eround 1942 or 1943, mv n&me was not
mentioned, =#nd I got no c¢goboo at =211, consequently, I c&n only consider the
srticle &s feir., Hzd my neme been mentioned, I would have regarded the ert-
cle @#s super kecen good,

JERRY ELUFIIAN: Tucker wss fescinating for sbout & page, until he got
into the results of verious polls, & subject that bores me. (I remember
Terry Carr burned up cbout four "Infinite Bezanj.rcolumns in FOCAL POINT
with such listines.)

JACKIE FRANKF: fles, Tucker hes apperently tzken the first steps into
senility... remembrince of times pastiis ¢n early sympton, isn't it? ~sigh#
Herry Werner will zpprecicte the company

Notes sbout the Insurgent i.ovement

JPRRY FAPUFMAN: I wes ¢t ilercon. It was Frideay night, @nd there wes
Loren lizcGregor, come #11 the wey from Seettle to Columbus, just to use somc
time and money he hed no hetter use for. "Jerry," he seid, "Thet round-ro-
bin story wzs pretty poor."

I'm just = bit frantie the first night of & convention. I s&id to/Loren
"What? Whet story? Where? Whet do you mezn, Huh, Huh?"

So TLoren pulled out ¢ copy of RANSHEE &nd showed me frnie's "It Can
Heppen Here." And my mouth fell oven in that elegant style of mine.

When we wrote that et Insurgents, there wes 2 lot of discussion of in-
tentions #nd gozls. The two sides were feirly @greed thet, in its present
stete, it wesn't worth much. One side (Arnie) felt thet if the thing were
rewritten, preferably by frnie, then it would be szlvegeable. The other
school s&id the hell with it. DNobody expected it to appesr, &s wes,

I could eXplain several things to ease the mystery. The title wes the
result of experimenting with three dimensi-n~1 lettering. Since the word weae
on the page, MNICROPHONE, it beczme the title. #lso one line rezds "The Viet
nem David is the New York l.ec" That should read "Victorizn” not "Vietnam"
RPill started his bit by referring to "David" and I @sked him what David he
was referring to. He szid it wes & Victorian usage directed to the anony-
mous individuzl., I s&id it must be like the New York l'z¢, &nd David Emer-
son picked up the line. ((MY copy, Arnie's mss. says "Vietnem."))

It doesn't sound like much now, but when the story wes reed to all as-
sembled in the IKatz i{itchen, it wes very funny. Honest,

ERIC MAYER: Ilieybe I should write something like "Illzrcel Proust and
the Turkey imegery in frnie Ketz' "Mierophone" *

RU Yz *
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Best Fenwriter vs. Pest ~en Article. g Tty (IR - h

DAVE LOCKE ¢ I'm ebsolutely amzzed ¢t the rempent displeyv of tunnel vis-
ion which my good friend :iike Glicksohn brings to besr on this subject. I"
sorry, l‘ike, but you reclly can't see the woods for the trees. You're
knocking down strew men fester than you cin set them up.

"ine, so mzybe 380 copies of Jiilt's conreport got circulsted. TFine,so
méeyhe 2500 to 3000 conies of Susen's verious erticles got circuleted. 3But
Mike, you're compeéring apples znd orenges. That '300' is the possible num
ber of people who rezad !'ilt's conreport. The '2500 to 2000' is the number
of copies of 1l those virious fanzines which published Suszn's szrticles,
which got distributed through #11 of those mziling lists. And those meil-
ing lists overlap; they overlep considerably. Look £t the lettercolumns of
those fanzines (or of most esny fanzines) #nd you will see the szme nzmes
over and over @gain. There is no way the world you can drew & direct cor-
relation between 300 copies of one fznzine and 3000 copies of umpteen fan-
zines.

Put... so what? "/ hell of a lot of people had & chance to see gome o
Susgn't output @nd reclize that she knows how to put words together with
unusual skill. Deve's plan would reduce that possibility by about a&n orde:
of magnitude. " You're shooting from the hip,lMik: , and what's worse is
that you don't even know where the terget is., Tet's look @t things logic-
ally end reslisticelly. Whet heppens under the present system? ILet's not
argue the merits of one person @gainst another, but lets stete thot Susan
gets nominsted beczuse her writings sre much spresd throughout fendom, an
[Milt does not beczuse his writings zre not. Theat's & reasonable statement
and @lthough it's not the only fretusl stztement which ceén he presented :
it is the only one which beers on this particuler subject. What happens i:
the svstem is chenged to best Fen /irticle? It cen agein be said that Suss
gets nominsted heczuse her writings #re much gpresd throughout fandom, and
the worst thet cen hapven is thet [7ilt still does not get nominsted. The
only difference is thet Susen will get nominsted for @ perticulsr article
rather thén for her overzll writing output. Whst might heppen, is thet
Milt could get nomineated too. Right now people get nomineted s much for
quentity &s for quslity, end you know thet's true (time 2nd @eain you will
heazr it szid, or see it written, thet "he's ooy but=his owtpuis IS tog
sme LMY S TEei £ hippens that & perticulear menuscript must bhe the focus of
ettention &nd not just ¢ fenwriter's name, neople will be thinking in term:
of remembering the outstznding erticles =nd it won't matter & demn whether
the zuthor of &n excellent article wrote znything else thet year or not.
"Hey, hot damn, n w thzt's & 2o00d article. 1I'll remember thzt one." Just
like they do when they enc un*ter @ good short story- they remember it when
Hugo nominsting time comes zround. Rest en Article would work exzctly
the same way.

£s for the crmmonts of Herry Warner- z man who hes my utmost repect-
he has two good ones, one thet he didn't tzke the time to think &bout, and
onefthet he had to fly to the moon to find. Let's teke them one @zt 2 time

“"p fenwriter's nominstions cen be scattered amongst his verious good
grticles, thereby czusing him to miss the bzllot." Herry cen't stop findi
¢ releationship between quantity #nd quality. TLet's say that John Doe's
erticles get 700 nominztions, but seven srticles zre nominzted and ezch
r2ts 100 nomingétions. J » Blow nra one crticle which £t 500 nsminatinns
Whe gdoo s this olen, othygs thad sthe te Johalm ielGimstiask - tha hellat with
eny of his erticl.s? It means that John -ust indeed be @ good fanwrit-
er, but, in a vote for the Best Tan Article, most people feel that Toe has
the superior m#nuscript, JTohn's wordsmithinge is good enough to get him
votes, &nd the fact thet he is prolific results in him setting = lot of




votes, but when it comes to & hinds-down
match 25 to who wrote the best srticle,
ghen Johnta80gding” th come 6ff“The wikRer .
So let's bresk it down:

Best Faen Writer

John gets @ nomination beczuse he
hzs & lot of good erticles published
during the year. Joe does not get &
nominstion, even though his one zrticle
is considered superior to &ny indivi-
duel item that John has written. Is
John the best, or is Joe? How do you
define Best Fen Writer

Test Fen frticle

John does not get an article nom=
ineted, despite having ¢ lot of good
articles published during the year, °
because no one perticulsr =zrticle of
his weas good enough to mzke the bzl -
lot. Joe, who wrote only one =zrti-
cle, wrote &n #rticle which wes
considered the best zrticle by @
sufficient number of people to set
i onstther ol ot Is' afies ot Miwhin® L=l
John's articles the bhest,or is Li R
Joe's? Here, the issue is absol-
utely’clear cut. As 'l sey, the worst
that can happen is thet Jnc's zrticle
get's insufficient distribution to get it on the bellot, in which csse, Joe
could have won with & better distribution. Under Rest rFan Writer, however,
Joe had almost no chance to get nominsted in the first plece.

But, sticking to this szme comment of Harry's, & compromise cen alweys
be wnorkcd out in the detsils. Tet's grent that John has had seven articles
nomineted because they were zll equally good, and just zs good as Joe's
article, @#nd the votes zre so split @mongst John's crticles that he gets
screwed off the bzllot. Deteils, Details. The ideas of Best Fen srticle
is quite sound, &nd @ny supposed shortcomings are rezlly only matters that
depend on the handling of the plen. How would this particular problem be
overcome? Simple. Here's one way: The votes are tabulated by author, #nd
211 votes for one zuthor's articles ere thrown to the srticle which re-
cieved the highest number of nominetions. Another way, though & bit cum-
bhersome, would be to send good old John Doe & tebulation of the voting for
his articles, and let him pick the one he wishes to enter into the running.
The number of finzl nominess msy have to be expsnded to ccmpensezte for the
fect that you don't want to throw Joe of the bellot (with his 500 nomins-
tions for one @rticle) beczuse of John (who got 700 nominstions, but for
seven 2rticles.) This will get both of them on the hallot, but from thet
point on may the best article win. No metter what plen vou've got, you've
got detzils., Think zbout them hefore reising the fleg, #nd you'll come up
with your own o lutions.

"Ranzine's bhesring & date of 1973 might not rezch the resder's hzands
until sometime in 1974" True. That's 2 problem that affects the 3est Ten-
zine category, the Rest Fan Writer category, &nd no doubt it would affect
& Best Fan /rticle category. So what else is new? So meybe the article we
reed in iserch, on & fanzine dated the previous November can be made eligibl
for nomination in the yezar it appezred if sadequste proofs eare presented.
Fans would be more conscious of that type of problem, &#nd would rally and
cope were some fine piece of writing to get ceught:in such & trap.
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Harry esks @bout nominzted zrticles which zppe&ared in fanzines that have
exhausted their print run. WwWell, I willgrent him thet that would be & pro-
blem. Just like it's & problem to find &n isuse of #n old prozine that con-
tzined & nominated science fiction storyv, or &n issue of & fanzine that got
nominated for best Fanzine. If you're not z fan, vou could cere less about
scrounging up the nominated fan articles. ' If you &re & fan, you might
possibly be interested enough to try znd get hold of something you missed,
and since there is & market for old fanzines it won't be all that hard =
job ((unless you live in & non-fean center and don't get to meny cons...
like I do)) 1I'm sure the fen whose zrticle wes nomineted would he tickled
pink to have people ask him for photocopies of his article. #nd some enter
prising fan will probshly come out with z collection of the nominated art-
icles ezch vezr., If he does so between nominestion and final ballot, ter-
rific. [ERSmebs N big dealiiSdihere gre: sources for oldifapzines,

Herrv esks: "How would fendom resct if & fen ordered three hundred cop-
ies of 2n issue containine his hest writing end meiled it to 211 the people
he thought mightnominate the piece; would this be considered buying votes?”
Yes, I suppose it would, hut you rezlly hed to reach to come up with that
flimsy & problem, Harry. I mean, you really hsd “to reach. What's to pre-
vent @& fen who has & nomineétion for Best Fanzine from sending his fenzine %
the entire Worldcon meiling list? What's to prevent & fen &@r tist from
printing & portfolio of his work @&ndd-ing the same thing? What can we do
to prevent you from coming up with such wesk erguments to the idez of Rest
Fen Prticle?

lfike Gorra, your poll for Best 7an Article will not succeed. It will
not succeed beczuse fans sre not geared to thinking in terms of & best sing
piece of fenwriting. fsk someone his opinion @bout the best short story
last yveer &nd he will rettle off three or four titles. #sk him @bout the
best f-n writer and he will rettle off three or four neémes. Ask him about
the ba2st Fan frticle and he may simply rattle off- beczuse vou'll be press-
ing him too hard. If the ide¢ of chenging the award ever zctuslly happens,
fens will adept to thinking in terms of articles instezd of in terms of
naémes .. But you cen't make that retroactive, of course, &nd so you will
get @ very poor response to your poll and some not very informed choices
from s#mongst those who do respond,.

My choices? I'm in the same bozt. If there were # Best Fen Article
category I would hzve kept trazck of mv choices. #And @s I szve very few
fanzines, I don't even hzve the opbportunity to go back &nd look up the item
which have disappezred ¢ own the hzllweys of my mind. I do remember 2 love-
ly item, by, I think, Creg Benford @bout & visit he paid to Chesley Rone*

oruNT!
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stell. I remember something by Susen Glicksohn about the women in comic-
hooks. And I don't know whether either of those appeared in 1973.
((Neither did. Both were in ENERGUMEN during 1972)) #d there bheen & Rest
#an Article category in effect during 1972 vou cén bet my choices would be
csrried right on the top of my tongue.

(( I think the major, apparent flaw with this ides is that it seems the
best meterisl would get concentrated in the lerge “circulation zines. But
ifeyeunetop to. think about, 1% aintg neccessarily so. TLarge circulation
zines zre generzlly sercon, #nd the best fanwriting is generz1lly fennish.
Such writing wouldn't go over well in & large circulation zine cetering
mostly to # non-fen sudience. 'This might lead to a shift to sercon, which
would be 2 shame, but I Xind of doubt it. I don't think mzny of the top-
notech fanwriters are soing to change their style to pursue &n #ward. And
the kev here is the nominating process, not the voting one. I'd say that
most of those nominsting zre real fanzine fans, who get & lot of ziness
which would countersct the effect of 2 good, but not great zrticle ~ettine
nominations from fringefans just hecsuse it was in & large circulation
zine. But I think it would be important for the writers to reelize this
so they don't try a2nd concentrzte their work in lzrge circulation zines
just for the szke of circuletion, a&nd hopefully, nominations, when & low
circulation zine will reach & lerge portion of those nominating &s Wl i)

migscellaneye

MIKE GLYFR: Beck when Jonethen Swift wrote his setiric "# '"odest Proposa
c=1" in which the overpopulztion nroblem of the Rritish Isles wes to he
snlved by ezting Irish children, he wes gpalled to discover th&t scme rea-
ders took him seriously. I wonder if it's the szme sensztion Wadholm feels
when he resds Keufmen's @ttoempt to esteblish @ morsl defesne for Trekkies.
Wedhdm's piece wes in wonderfully bad teste; tremendcusly putrid-- I find
myself eble to zgree with both Glicksohn's end Werner's points, #lthoueh
the former zpproved nd the latter disapproved of the satire.

JERRY KAUT4AN: HMike Clicksohn-- did you know he hztes to be celled
Michzel? "I.do 1t simply Dbeczuse I'm pompous.

DAVE SINGER: It's reelly hard to "get up" for this loc with the fact
gnewing in the back of my head that it most’'likely wnn't see print.
I think thet's the hardest thing for someone just
coming into fendoms; knowing that & lot of his
lnes won't even be printed. It gets'discour-
eging afteriawhile .t Yet I-'can "See Sl fron
your point of view, you went to print the best
1ocs &#nd mine just don't usuelly fell into
that category.

WATT TEIRSCHER: Remember the reooster thet
wore red pants, end Rnsebud uber slles.

WAHF (some too late for printing)
Mike Glicksohn, James A, Hell, Brett Cox, Fen
Gemmage, Gil Geier, Roy Teckett, Rrad Parks,
Crent Cenfield, i"ichzel Jerlson, and
Joe Sanders.




Wwhe Last FetivBreath

The ‘next issue, which will be zn
August periodical, is going to be rat-
her special. By now, you =11 know of
the Tucker Fund, designed to deport
Bob Tucker to Australia so that he
con't do any more harm up here.

The next issue of BANSHEE is going to
be & special Bob Tucker Issue, with
proceeds going to the Tucker rpund.
I'm hoping that it will be one of the
best written fenzine issues of the
year; I can't say just yet who or what
will be in that zine, but it is cer-
tein to be one that yvou won't want to
miss. That issue, @nd that issue only, will cost = dollkr , &nd will not
be sent automaticzlly to everybody on my mailing list. I'm plenning on
sending it to some tredes, to @11 those who contribute to that issue,and
to my reguler contributors as well, and my freebie list, which largely o-
verlaps with the second catecory. It will not count on subscrintions;
they will be extended one issue instezd; 2nd 3t will not be zvzilable for
a2 loc, even though the issue will hzve = lettercol-- unless vou c&n con-
vince me that your loc is so fzntastic that vou deserve ths issue for
free. Put you won't know that zhead of time, you see, so to insure get-
ting BANSHEF#9, you h&d best send me & dollzr. It's for 2 good csuse.

So, if this /_ / box is checked, you hzve to send money to get the
next issue (unless you comtrfibute) hut will set 40; i this /7 box is

checked, vou hzve to tive spm”™ forr of retion to kcep: o ggetting (Ehis a4 all.

some of you with whom I've been trading ere going to notice & check in
the second box. BANSHEE is just getting too damned expensive. The print
run for this issue is 200, znd I went to cut that down. SOk yue e avie 't
really been enjoying your zine, you'll hzve to find some other wey to show
that you want to keep on getting BANSHEE. Perhaps this wzy I'll be able to
keep my mailing list to within managesble lengths a2nd also devote & proper
period of time to the other zinec that T get. In the past three days, I've
gotten about @ dozen fanzines, 2nd that's too menyr to: keep mp withy, - I
probably worft get & chence to thoroughly read @ lot of thems I know I have
some fanzines that have been sitting around here for two months unread.
I can't s2v that T don't want to make this trimming, becsuse thzt'd be
hypocritical-- I would like to keep BANSHEF's cost within ressonzble = .
limits, @nd. it's herd to do when you're publishing off the bznk account
eccumulated by working in the summer. T om getting @ lot of zines thet
I am not real}y enjoying, and only reading becsuse I feel obligeted to,
tzking away time that I could use on other things, &nd I hope this move
will help somewhet; BANSHEE will slways be svailable for & substentisl loc:
it's just that it's going to be & little herder to get it otherwise.

See” your Tl Mstis Bh et e
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