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We may not have much written materlal, but how many other fanzines glve
you the work of 11 different artists 1n one lssue?




I haven'!t a ite figured out how
to run the mimeo that way...but be
patient,..l'm working onvit....es.
It's a conspiracy of some SoOrtiee.s
the last time we had a meeting at
Eddie'!s House everyone got roped
into helping assemble ISFA and I
got a scissors shoved in my face
with instructions to cuft out those
beautiful Bryer color plates for
maunting on the cover,..this time,
I get a pencil shoved in my face
and instructions to draw a parody

COVer....parody of a cartoon cover, yet.se008%¢e¢eseqs.fascinating in-
tellectual discussion on the difficulties of reading a magazine while
taking a shower.....we never did get 1t settled...obviously calls for
8 SympOoSiuMeessees.While I'm not q ite as enthusiastic over "1984" as
is the lord and master over there, I don't have Dodd's objections to
the actors....l rather like Edmond OfBrien....over here the t-v ver =
sion feabured Eddie Albert, motaer of my favorites, but I don't be-
licve the t=v commercials added any to the effcects...my main complaint
about thc movie was 1ts length.e...thsy tried despcrately to follow the
book'!'s plot in all major points,..and they simply didn't have the time
to do it.....that would take a good two hours to develop adequately...
right now, it's somcwhat like o ndenscd milk....tclescoped so to say..
We were going to have a DEA cover on thish, but not this particular
DEA cover..sesat the last mimite this one aretived, and it was so - much
better than the other planned one, we couldn't resist the substitution
sesel’m rather fond of it, myself...the passion seems to be for 'dif-
ferent! fanzines nNowe....«L don't know....I think avant garde in |any
medium is somewhat like a banana split....there's a limit to how much
you can assimilate at any one time.,..after then 1t begins to get some-
what thickly rich in- a sickening sort of wayj;this would be true of
other things, if they were. , like the avant garde desals, trying to
be different for the mere sake of being different....l don't approve
of the staidly conventiongl, completely inhibited either, but the
character who goes just as far the other way, doing the peculiar just
to attract attention, is just as nauseating...it smacks of immaturity
to ma...{I would say adolescence,except that 1t strikes at every ege
level)eeesol was recounting to someone, my adventures in observing at
the place where I work...such as build"® table thirty feet long,stuff-
ing it by main foree into placc....then deciding an extra aisle was
necded and sawing the tablc in half as a rcsult...but last week was
even cuter...there's a metal plate on the floor fitted over pipes and
etc,.has to be lifted up to get at the pipes...so someone forgot and
set up a table over the metal plate....move the table?..huh uh...they
sawed a leg off the table...thec one that was directly over the plate..
this is why the thing suddenly collapscs one day, burying a couple of
dozen workers under several gross of books....so if I'm not here next
month, yOu'll k:ﬂOW what happoned.-.......-.......-................JWC




1 ' N Does anyone know the present ad-

< ) D3 G dress of Robert L. Chayin? He sub-
scribed to YANDRO while at Harvard, |
and the last 1ssue came back marked
"moved — left no forwarding address".
For that matter, does anyone know
the whereabouts of Ted Wagner? te'vce
owed hlm part of a subscription for
Mover o year nhow,

We haven't dropped Alan Dodd's
5 .o |eolumn; 1t got crowded out of this
e e e T dieiiissue, but 1t will be back next
month, along with the quarterly fanzine reviews, a story by Dave Jen-
rette, and whatever else we can stuff in. Incidentally, I'm gleefully
expecting some comment on Rleky Ertl's story in this lssue; the ldea
behind 1t i1sn't onc often found in fandom,
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In regard to the review of "1984" in this issue: I can only say that
the movle 1s even better than Dodd says 1t is, This is undoubtedly the
best stf movle I've seen since "Day The Earth Stood Still", and comes
close to beling the best I've ever seen. For once, Hollywood followed
the book; 1f you were lmpressed by Orwell's writlng, you'll be lmpres—
sed by the movie, lMlchael Redgrave comes up wlth the best plece of stf
acting since Mlchael Rcnnle'!s performance in DTESS, Also, we received
a letter from Bob Briney --- too late for the letter column --- prais-
ing "The Creeplng Unknown" (the U,8. title for "The Quatermass Experi-
ment"), He considers one or two acting Jobs inept, but the show as a
whole good, Hope 1t gets out here soon,

I sometimes wonder about the auallty of the students at the Inter-
national Correspondence Schools, Zspeclally when I run across llnes
like the followlng, quoted from a section on electric swltghes;_,?ﬁz)

push-button swltches, as shown in Flg, 19, which are operated by push-
ing a button." I know they have to make things clear, BUT....0....

I am now the proud possessor (courtesy Roger Sebel) of Shell road
maps of Queensland and New South Wales. (Australia, you 1lliterate!)
Fascinating things....d1d you know there 1s a town in New South Wales
named CGrong Grong? Also Wooloondool Well and entabadgery. It must be
a fine place to llve --- here we are stuck in Indilana, which has noth-
ing better to offer ln the way of towns than Bean Blossom and Bippus.

T GO Nk want_a sexuagl bookcase, too,

If you haven't already, buy the pb edition of "From Here To Shim-
beshl", by John Sack. This resds rather like something by H, Allen
Smith, and 1s one of the funniest books about army life ever written,

Thanlt Ghu, the bottom of the page approaches! Have fun until next
month, when another lssue of YANDRO will (choke!) arrive.see......RSC
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Electric Barsoom |

omas. stratton —-

In a lovely golden gar-
den in the cagpitol clty of
the country of Hydrogen,
set the bold herolc figure
of John Carper, Jedackack
of all Barsocom, holding
close to his bold herolc
chest the pure end béautl-
-ful form of his mate, the
‘lovely Jedackackess of all
Barsoom, Disha Thorax.

They were, as one might
gxpect of the Jedackack and’
Jedackackess of gll Barsoonm,
. discusgsing the welfere of
thelr loyal and devoted sub-
jects. They head been pur-
sulng this patriotlic line of
discusslon for many hours
when another bold herolc
figure clegred the twenty-
foot garden wall ih a leap
and a half, It was, they
saw as the flgure approached
them in leaps and bounds,
reveallng 1tself to be not
qulte as bold and heroic as,
John Cerper hlmself, their
newly hatched son,Cathartlc,

"Tather!" John Carper's’
son, the fru®t of hls lolns,
cried, "I comc to you now
to ask your nld, for you
are even more bold and he-
rolc thah I. That lovely
creature, second only in
besguty and purlty to my be-
loved meter, the fragile and



dellcate Vethuvias, has been teken captive, placed in durance vile by
the infamous Tortoisi She ~-- Oh v¢slon of loveliness thet she is!
—~~-- hes been teken far ﬁcross the dead sen bottoms to the barren, wast-
ed Polar Regions, the only place on all of Barsoom where-your powux oh
bold herolc father does not extend. So I ask of you the boon of your
incomparable siccor in this hour of my greatest need and sorrow,”

John Carper, Jedackack of all Barsoom, dlséngaged himseif gently from
the lovely arms of the beautiful Disha Thorax and rose slowly and
thoughtfully to his feet, He looked at the noble countenance of his only
hatched son Cathartlc, end scelng there .the seme Eorthly straln of cour-
age, strength, and ;oyaluy which flowed' in his own noble velns, made
hls decislon, "Here, son," he sald. "You pay take my alr rifle and may
all the gods of Bgrsoom go with you'"

"Oh, great warrion and husbsnd of mlne!" spolte the imcomparable vis—
lon of beauty thut wes Disha Thorax, "do not Jest at a time llke this!
Do you noi remember how you, John Car 2r, felt when I, Disha Thorax,
was torn from youlr bold heroic bosom when you first came to Barsoom?"

"You are right, my beloved one," the Jedackack replied, He turned
agaln to thh&rtic "You may heve the scrvices of my army, &nd my falth-
ful friend and comparien through oll my intrepld adventures, the six-
legged Barsoomlan dog, Moola, will. accompany you, as will mv other 1oya1
and beloved battle comnaniun that great green warrior Kars Karkes,

This will, of course, leave the cap\tol clty of Hyarogen unguarded, but, . "
Tine ngpllivent ueqagkuck cf gll1 Barscom hesitated; modesty forbade
him %o continue. He méTicned discreetly to the shimmuring vision of lov-

liness that rose gracefully from the crsatz bench., "But of course,!’
Disha Thorakx continued, "Cathertic, my beloved and only-hatched son
your father, oelng as bold and h04019 &s he 1s, will bo well able t0
hold off any trouble until you return with tne army. Besldes, wg killed
off all our cnemics in the last book,"

"®lectric Bavrsocm —-- Tars IR a shocking stafe, pePhops?" J, Bogert®

Thus 1s was, that, backed by the mightlest (in fact, the only) army
on Barsoom and 1ts thlfd 0reatest warrior in the person of the glant

Kars Karkas, and led on bv the leén slxth sehse of smell of the great-
est Culctte of all Barsoom, Moola, Cathartic, second greatest warrior
of all Bgrsoom set out on his quast Tor the second lovllest woman of
a1l Borsoom. /'That o sentence!/

Necedless tc sgy; he succeeded thumplngly.,

Back acrosgs ths red-crusted Jescrt, the winding canals, the death-
less Gsad sea bLottoms, wound tha great retlinue, carrylng aloft on a
litter of gold and silver and precious stones, the fantastlcally beau-
Y Ve tﬂuvlao lovely maid of ¥ars, Back to the capltol of Hydrogen,
where the greﬁt retﬁlup lowered thne litter of gold and silver and pre-
chous stbdbnes with a sigh of rellef and collapued
: ekl Fa thor! ¥ spoke Cathortle. "I have succeeded in my quest for
the »cond most lovely women of Barsoom, and ¥ return, grown greater
in stﬁturo becaude of my recent valle nt’ deoeds, "

"y only hatched son, 1t does my noble heart good to find that you
are follovwing ln my bold heroic footsteps. By the way, has your arduous
journey diminished your princely strength in any wise?"

"o, father, I stlll feel that I am “the second strongest mortal in
Barsoom., "
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"Good. I have received disqulet-
ing roports concerning the legen—
dary Puce Pirates of Phobos, How
about running out there and checlk-
ing up for me?"

"I am yours to command. Decsplte
the fact that I have but returned
from a cruel Journcy, and have only
been re-unlted wilth the second lov-
[licst woman in all Barsoom, I am
rcedy to follow ycu to the end of
‘the Universe!" ("And push you off,"
he added t¢ himself.,) :

"roliow. Ummm,..well, that wasn't
exactly....oh well, never mind, Uy
son, with you beside me, nothing in
the Universe can deter me!"

Thus, as the golden orb of the
sun rlses over Hydrogen the next morning, wec find a caravan of Barsoom-,
lan flyers, bezring John Carpcr, Cathatrtic, Kars Karkas, Disha Thorax,
Vethuvlas, licola, end scores of extras, also rising over the quiet clty,
John Carper, Jedackaclk of 2ll Bnrsoom, has begun his quest for the
Phantom Puce Plratcs of Phobos, surely onc of the strangest eplsodes 1n
his gellant carecer!

The flyecrs rosec hlghcr in thce brillinsnt Borsoomien morning. Disha
Thorax and Vethuvlas were sunning themselves on the top deck of the flag-
shlp, Just ln front of the flagpole. The glofrles of Barsoom spread out
beneath the ascending ships. The magnificent, awe-inspiring dead sea
bottoms were. What more need ‘be sald? Anyonc who has had the lnestimable
privilege of viewing thelr grendcur has had tho glorious magniflcence of
these lneredlbly awe-1lnsplring sights driven ilneradlicably into hls mind,
end no further word by me could 1ln sny way onhance these memorics; and
for thosc who have not, merc words could not do sufflecicnt justlce to
those glorlous monuments to the wondrous past of thls anclent, time-
honored planct, .

Hlgher and st1ll higher the flyers soared., The dcad sea bottoms fell
ferther behind, Now the curve of the horizen could be seen, and the
white glltter of the snowfields ercund the pole. The growing chill of
the atmosphere forced Disha Thorax and Vethuvias to metlre inslide the
flyer. Armed guards, shlvering in uniforms more suited to the desert
than thls Arctlec altitude (Barsoom had a lousy guartermaster service),
patrolled the decks, Now, ahead of the vallant company, could be sech
the Jagged, snow-capped peaks of Phobos, the larger moon of Barsoom,

nHoId " shouted John Carper, striding across the deek of the flag-
ship. "Ccase! Halt! Deslst!® -

The crew looked up from their various dutles of pat$rolling the dock,
steering, navigating, scraping barnaclces from the hull and cach other.
"Sir," asked the captain, "what great wlsdom and kno#ledge causes Your
Imperiel Jecdackacklshness to call upon this indomitable, invlinclble,
indecstructable and altogether imcomparcble warflcet to stop?" -

The Jedeackack, suffering from one of his brilliant flasheés of genlus,

_...O_....




replled "Is this not a flyer? A flyer which requires air in wnich to
fly? Is there alr between Barsoom and Phcbos? Nol THEP oL OPed e as e

"Father!" It was his only hptched son, Cathartic, standing before
him on the wlnd-whlpped alrless decl. "You nust have falth!"

The mighty John Carper appes ered sad for a moment, then regained his
Jedackaclklsh conposure "You are right, my son! Sall on —-- to the Jag—
god snow-cepped peaks of Phobosg!™

But, were these the Jagged snow-capped peaks of Phobos? It hds been
truly sald that falth can move mountalns; but could falth put show caps
on mounteins? 4specla11y vhen there were no mountalns there in the first
place?

But of course! In a blinding flash of brilllant insight, 1t was all
clear to John Carper: this was not Phobos before them! It wes o cleverly
constructed and camouflaged artIficlal moon, and the Jagged snow-capped
mounteins were not’ Jagged snow-cepped mountains at all; they were in re-
allty, he reslized, invenious;y dlsgulsed glgantlc veapons the pesaks
being the deadly muvzles And the Puce Plrates had those very weapons
treined upon them AT THAT VERY LOLENT!

A1l this he reslized in less time than 1%t takes me to tell 1it. A s
thing tazes less time than 1t tekes you to tell 1%t./ Even so, 1t was too
late, for the btrillllant flash, he 2ls0 reallized on instant lator, was
not from his scintlllating intellect, but from the firing of those in-~
credlble weapons. :

It was 1ndeed fortunate for that gallant expedition that Cathartic
had seen the danger a moment before, The flagshin heeled sharply, and
the bolts of ravenirg energy flashed past, scorcalng the pailnt on the
bridge, At the seme moment, Cathartle 1oosed e bropdside from the port
guns, Luckily, John Cerper!s heowklile eyes found 1t almost lmmediately.
The entire fleet was now taking evssive action. Flashing strealks of
cosmic energy flamed between the fleet and the floating fort., With John
Carper bellowing orders from the bridse of the flagshlp, the Barsoomlan
fleet began to close wlth the enemy. At last, two of the shlps grounded
on the artifieciel moon, and the Jed- .
aczack gave the order; "Boarders b
way ! " :

Swarms of chartreuse men, the
deadllest fighters (except Tfor John
Carper and Cathartic) on Barscom,
poured onto the surface of the moon.
Led by the . bold and heroic Jédack-
ack and hls only hatched son, they
were met by the Puce Pirates, and
thelr gllles, the magente—and—hollo—
tropc men of Deimos, in hand-to-hand
combat, It whs a colorful spectacle,

Meanwhile, back at the flagship,
Vethuvias end Disha Thorax had crept-
quletly up the catwalk for a clearer.
conceptlion of the cataclysmic chaos
into which they had been catapaulted.
(How's that for alliteration?) But,
no sconer then they had obtalned the
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deck of the craft theon 1t tllted shoarply sidewsys, dumpling them preclp-
itately onto the surface of the hostile artificinl moon. The leader of
the Puce Plrates, Argh Grghrd, took quick advantage of this by snatching
them from under the very eyeballs of John Carper and Cathartic, not %o
mentlon Kars Karkas and the army, and swlftly secured them in his pri-
vate querfers, inslde the moon.

The battle raged on!

And on!

Finally, however, the smoke of battle (a spark from the clashing
swords had started @ fire) cleesred away, and 1t could be sccn that the
forces of Evil had becn crushed once morc or less, Scelng thelr army
destroyed, Argh Gfghrd and his lieutentant, Mrumph, retrecated below the
surface of the moon,

Hot on the hecls of the hellions hove the Heroes, hardly hesltating
o hectere, (Bargoomion time unit borely worth montioning ) Down through
the labrynthlne, tortuous, twlstlng, tunnels and carven passageways
they battled; 1hto aepths lighted only by the sparks from the clashing
swords, At lest they arrived at the ilnner chambers where welted the
two vislons of beauty for which, subconclously so far, thls war (and
countless others) had been waaed and won.

As the two Heroes leaped into the room, Carver cried, "Unhand those
vislons of lovliness, you foul flends, or you wlll heve me --- and my
only hatched son, Cathartic - to Jeal with!"

"For that matter " ndded Cethartic, o practical soul, "you have us
to deal with elready." ;

, iy bold herole, only-hatched son is correct," Carper affirmed,
B s R gestured subtly to Disha Thorax and Vethuvias,

"And ‘they are," chorused the visions of lovliness, "the mlghtlest
flvhtlng men on ﬂll of Barsoon,

"True, " admitted Argh, evinclnc more courage than was ususl for those

% of his ilk posslbly becsuse he nad a small blester treined on the

mightiest fighting'men of all Barsoom. "But," he continued, "you are
not now on Barsoom!" ~
In a few moments, Barsoom had a new Jedackack.

THE NIGHT SKY
by Bennett Gordon

As I gaze up at that vast donme

And see those countless points of 1light,
From fgr suns hurled, at long last come
To £111 with wonder the sky at night,

I =28k what lies beyond this Earth,

WThat secrets could that radiance tell?
Whet distent plencts to 1ife gave birth?
Whet cilvillzations rose ond f£ellif%

Some day Man will reach his goal;

Will learn, and then will tear wsunder
Those rlddles which now vex his soul.
Untll ~then ) I -can enly-wohder, . us%s




ME DT

‘E;Lg_,v

HEA 1S

o WATCAG

i
/

i

l

J

I

N\

\_f MOVIE REVIEW OF 1584 -8y /—— alan

"Big Brother is watching Youl" This, above all, 1s the most memor =
able line from all of science-fictiont!s classics. George Orwell's omi =

nous novel, "1984", now made into a film, is neither a warning, nor a
prophecy. It is a message of futility., It is a cry of despair,

The film createcs an authentic and rcalistic world which is bomb=
proof, thought=-proof, and eventually life-proof and incessantly at war
with invisible barbarians over the horizon. The scene is London, War =

head missiles scream overhead and a huge telescreen flashes out propa =
ganda from the base of Nelson's Column in Victory Square = formerly ...
Trafalgar Square,since no relation to history remains, Here 1s London
as it would look after an acvomic war; battered, blitzed, its crumbling
buildings decorated with posters of Big Brother, its people dressed in
drab grey uniforms with identity badges, crushed by the guns and jack =
boots of the dreaded Thought Police

War according to Orwell is not only permanent but necessary, for it
creates the ideal conditions for obliterating the individual will., Rec=
ords of the past have been destroyed and history is only as old as to-
day. Beauty and love are heresier,

In a Britain where thought must be controlled to sult the Party and
only Blg Brother may be loved, Winston Smith and Julia break the law .,
They fall in love., Everywhere that Smith goes, the unwinking eye of
the two=way telescreen follows him, in his office, in his own rooms =
even in bed. Big Brother is watching him, talk
subversively in his sleep. ithen he
eventually does risk his Lo doar
falling in love with Julia - love
having been officially abolished -
the magic malevolent eye threatens
to turn the affair into a three =
somee. Where the book makes Cle o
that their revalt stems from frus-
trated sex the film, to appease the
countless censors, substitutes rom-
antic loves Orwell made it quite
clear that Smith never fell in love.
He was only committing sabotaogeese.e
"Their embrace has been a battle ,"
he wrote, "It was a blow struck a =
galnst the Party, It was a politi -
a7 et

Their meeting place Is'a <iroem
over an old junk shop owned by a

After all, he might
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pollice spy who betrays them to the ironiceaelly named Ministry of Love ,
to be tortured and brainwashed. The Chief Inquisitor (his name in
the book was O'Brien, but tihiis has been changed to 0'Connor to prevent
confusion with star Edmond O!'Brien's name) speaks to Smith. W o Wa. dol:
make you hollow and fill you with love of Big Brother," he murmurs,
Much of the fascinating horrors of the Ministry of Love seem. to Dbe
missing, however., "What," you will ask, "has happened to the rats, to
Room 101, to the cage and the tortures?” VWhy have they either been om-
itted or pushed into the background? //...Maybe that was something you
got gypped on, Alan...like other items,perhaps that was one with two
versions,one for Britain and one for overseas reclease, because these
facets were certainly included in the version we saw..//

The remaining skeleton of this process leaves Winston Smith so that
he sees now that two and two make four = unless the State decress that
they make five. George Orwell's book ended with the savage, sacrifi -
cial triumph for a twisted ideal which ended in defeat for humanity ,
with those terrifying, final words: "He had won a victory over himself
.+«He loved Big Brother." There is no other way thet 1984 could end .
It is the logical culmination of such a story, for under such pressure
Man's spirit can only survive in death, This is, above all, a story
without hope, 3

Inexplicably then, the film has been given two endings, = Orwell!s
for the American and world market, with the two lovers left to die but
brainwashed and parted forwver by the knowledge that they have betray-
ed each other; and for England, an ending with a last fatal gesture of
defiance to suggest that the will to freedom can never be wholly ex =
tinguished. Winston shouts, "Down with Big Brother!" above the crowds
noise. His cry echoes long after the pnlice gunfire that kills him
dies away. -Julia dies too as she runs. to his side.
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I could only wish that ¥Yvonne Mitchell and Peter Cushing had plaw-ad
the two main roles in the film as they did in the B.B.C. televis.on -
version a year ago. Produced on a financinal shoestring this packed all

ne drama and spirit of the story on to a miniature screen, The film ,
ten times more costly, plods through the same episodes without properly
c pturing Orwell's bitter, sardonic meaning. /We disagree,but that 's
what makes the cockroach race,ch?.../ Edmond O'Bricn snd Jan Sterling ,
imported as the secret lovers, try their boest but romain Hollywood =
bound by convention and censorship. /You have no idea; several of those
scenes would have had censor trouble if they didn't have the sanction..
'made in Britain'../.

"1984" is a British film produced by an American company in ILngland.
It 1= notiin Technicoloury VistaVisien, or any of thelobther mediums but
in plain drab black=-and-white which is a2s Orwell would have liked it
Its World Premiere at the Warner Theater in Leicester Square London a
few weecks back brought out not only the inevitable "Hate Week" placards
but also a squad of jackbooted, uniformed "Thought Police™ who hurtled
into the square on motorcycles. Az a film "1984" contains much of con-
troversy, but above all it carries Orwell!'s voice, crying in the dis -
tance and getting fainter as we hear the rumble of an entity tThat w e
ourselves have created. For Big Brother is agwakening - soon he will
be watching US !
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‘Report on (ensorship] ,.

/
s cdave jenrette —

From the SACRAENTOC BEE, June llU: "The members of the
Sacrumento Citizens Commlttee on Comic Books hesitartiy
set out on a two end a half week reading campalgn lasw
night to determine 1f magazines and other publications
offered for sale throuvnout the city reﬂllj are as bad
s some folks claim, The group has been asked by Mayor
Clarence L, Azevedo and Counciliman E. A, Sayre, Jr,,%to
lnvestigate complalnts that.....obscene magaZLnes and
other publicatlions are availsble to youngsters....,....
The only dissldent voilce wes that of Second Lleutenant
Davlid V, Jenrette of Mnther Alr Force Base, who...gave
an apparent tongue in cheek dlssertation on the evils
of movie enlmated cartoons and suggested...the commlt-
tee...could better spend 1ts time in that ‘field.®

/Ed, note: The above clipping and the following account were contalned
In a letter we recently received from Dave. “ather then put them in the
letter column, we decided that they descrved speclal mentlon,/

Naturezlly, you'll recoznlze’ your own 1little "Ccnsors Take Note"; I
confess that I 1ifted it b3 dily, addecd o 1little of my own, and fosscd
1t out, Thc results were Interesting.

Rusty, the red-headed wife, ‘and I have beon intercsted in people for
a long time., Rusty, 1in faot, is a psychology major due to get her de-
gree In gbout another year. e hed been notlcing the reports in the BEE
of the activities of the comic book committee and, beind antl-censor-
ship, we declded to have a look 2%t them in action. We never dld like
those comlc books, but we were willing to tolerate them, 1f only be-
cause something 1ize this might come about. Aftecr he vlng outlﬂwed nasty
comics, this selfsamc committec has now telken 1t upon themsclves to go
further, They talk of banning adult megazines, mentloning CONFIDENTIAL,
PLAYBOY, HALE, MAD, ete. /That etc. 18 prettJ bad magazine./

I alweys like to see things for szelf so Rusty end I went %o thelr
meeting. We got thetwy early, and found a medium sized old lady acting
as representetive of the clty councll of churches and presldent of the
Sacranento W.8.T.U. I was pleased to see that one of the ladles present
wes hamed lirs, Hate. (I dunno if she spelled it that way or not, but
thet's how 1t was pronounced,)

Well, somethling came over me &fter a while and I couldn't resist /
doling = llttle boring from within, so to sperk. I'd read your article
while w 1ting for Rusty to get dressed (We dressed very carefully for
this, Xy oplnlon is that a while shirt, quliet tle, and conservatlve
sult wlll get you anywhere you waht to go.) /A sport shirt and slacks
will get me anyuhere I want to go, but perhaps I don't go to the same

places. S
| £



During the meeting, like I sald, somethlng come over me., Earller,
the mademe chelrmen had sald that she would be gled t0 hear anything
anyone had to say., I took adventage of thls, stood up, end slowly be-
gen. Ny tempo plcked up gradually and I enjoyed every second of it.4s
a 2nd Jjohn I've had a few lnklings of speechifying and I played them
up o8 best I could, You know, plenty of eye contact, slgnificant pauses,
etc, The response wrs gratifying. They ronged from encoureging smiles
to completely dumbfounded expressions, I went on, describling the ter-
rible sadlsm, the terror, thils horrid monster of the animated cartoon
destroying our children, Oh, I tell you I poured, out my heart, I fin-
1shed and sat down, ¢

The meeting adjourned several minutes later, Somehow they dldn't
seem to have the heart to go on., Gettinz resdy to leave, we offered to
give the W,C.T.U. president a rlde home insteed of having her welt on
the bus, She's a rather old 1lady but scid "It's not safe to be out a-
lone late at night"., Whlle walting for her to say a few fond goodbyes,
severel of the women present came over and agreed with me that animated
cartoons were "terrible, simply terrible". One sald she Just couldn't
stand watching them., e spent gnother five or ten milnutes discusslng
the anlmated cartoon danger in ell stralghtfaced honesty.

The W.C.T.U, 1ady lives on our way home, and she sxclalmed several
times how, terrible it wes that the woman who was secretary smoked so
many clgarettes, The old darling wes positively disturbed by such a
spectacle. Ve dropped her off with a plecsant "good night" and I headed
the Ford for our apsrtment.

I laughed like an 1ldlot nll the wry home.

However, getting real serious for a moment, there 1s more than a
laugh in animated certoons belng deadly., Not deadly ln themselves, but
Just a slgn of the times. They do show authorlity and the forces or
right belng stepped on and outwitted and I think that can be one of the
biggest sources of Juvenlle dellnguency., The kid ls cheatcd out of the
Iznowledge that law and order, autnority, eclders, are somethning to be
loocked up ‘to,.The mecaning 1s there eond 1t's very clear.

FOR SILLE
FATE: 1949 ~ ¥ay,July, Sept, Nov
1950 - completet 1951 -~ complete except
for Feb: 1952~complete except for June
1953 - complete: 1954 - complete except
for Aug and Dec; 1955 - complete except
for Feb: 1956 -~ Jan, ‘ _
A11 copies @ 10¢ plus postage; would
prefer to sell entire lot -at once.
SCIENCE FICTION PLUS: have every issue
but one;$1,50for the lot, or make an
gfiTexr, . 2 i
MYSTIC, GCLDEN RAY: August through Dec
‘4g, Jan through July 'U9....one copy
THE AQUARIAN ALGE, Nov-Dec '52; makec ah.
offer (enough to cover postagc,at least)
BOB FARNHAM, 506 2nd, Ave, Dalton, Ga.




SPACEMAN WANTIED

riCkisrertl

The space-worn shlp sank on i1ts tall of fire and rested gently on the
ground. The deafened congressmen on the platform started theilr speeches,
clthough nobody was 1listening to them. As the porthole opened, the
crowd cheered and shouted with delizht. Space travel had been achieved!

Ceser Pletranera, the flrst man who had jumped across millions of
miles, did not notlce them, He pald no attentlon to the flaBhing cem—
erz8 of the ncwsmen, or to the speech of the CGoverament men. He slimply
stood there, bathed 1n the warm autumn sunlight.

Space fllled hls eyes, space filled his body and soul, He took wlth-
out notlcing the extended hand of the Presldent and did not move to the
mike they had brought to him, Ee had nothing to say.

Cesar sat comfortably in a couch while General Lange paced nervously
across the office., Sergeant Schmidt sat behind a dark cloud of smoke,
chewing on his plpe. _

"But think of the propaganda we need! We simply can't show the news-
men all the data and plctures —-- we must take advantage of our posit-
lon now. It ls'our Job to gain the public to us, And that 1s your duty,
Kr. Pletranera," spoke Gen. Lange.

Cesar looked at the celling before answerlng, "I won't step out of
my contract, dear CGeneral, If I had to jump 10 -miles, I'!'d try to do 1%,
but as far as I remember, thepre's no clause in my contract mentioning
about makling speeches or talk to the press, I do not want all this fuss,”

"But think --- millions of letters that you recelve cvery day! And
you haven't rcad a single one! All the world 1s hanging on you, You are
the man we nee&; we couldn't do it without you, If you did Just a little
talking to the publle, we would have all the support we need 1n order
to launch our second spacecraft. Thls 1s the blggest event ln history
since Man was born!" J

Ceser smiled faintly at Lange. "If I'm entitled to reply, I ought to
say you're wrong, General. The biggest event of all times past and times
to come has happened a long, long time ago. Or have you forgotten the
birth of Christ?"

The room was suddenly dtrowned ln an uncomfortable silence,

—— . T —— — —— — —

Cesar cntered the church late in the aftcrnoon, The priest came to
his benech and stopped. "I have come to confess my sins, Father," Cesar
followed: the priest to the confecssional and .kneeled.

He had scen the wonders of space, the most wonderful artworlk that is
the Universe, He had felt fear and happlhess; he was at first lonely,but
then no more, For he had found that no one 1s alone. He had found God.

He rang the bell of the seminary. He would become a priest, and teach
Hls holy words, They couldn't understand him, for they had not been in
space and hod not seen at close range the hand of the Lord. But he had,
and now knew that hls 1life had a renl purpose,



Since we dldn't have sny letter column
in the last lssue, thls one will be ex-
tra long, and comments by eny individ-
uel mey bo from as many as, 3 letters.

.................

Way I “I\Tantltollnoonoo...lol...a....RSC

Ricky Ertl, drgentina

Sorry I send this letter via com-
mon mall. Too expenslive to meil thils
heavy letter thru alr. VWouldn't mat-
ter 1f I had a time-machine, but since
I am not the happy mortal who ewns one
I musc stay in the horrid walt of one
who doesn't lznow if hls mall will ar—
rive, at least before the end of the
world, ;

I have one complaln, You shouldn't
print Con reports. They meke me fecl
low and misergble, Ve haven't cons ;
herc. (Sob,.sob,.sob...) If you keccp on
printing con reports I'll try 3. things.
First: I'd try to make my own private
con in which'I would be the only guest,
only spealer, only BNF and/or neofan

as the occasion requlres), auctionecer,
and hotel manager. Also, I would have
to change my clothes in order to be-
come the guy who repairs the mike,

so BNF (me, of course) can tallx to
audience (me); and also repair the
keyhole - since I must get drunic
according to Con Rules (AANGIHI, !
Those WONDERFUL Con Rules!!'!) Sce=
ond: I would run, walk, swim, fly,
dive, trons-mattering, roclket and/
or time traveling or riding on louse-
backs to the States in order to at-
tend a stifcon, And 1if thls is not
possible, elther, then, THEN there
would take place the third thing,
But. thisithirdvthling 1s - so:herrible,
terrible, schmootlepfopf and welrd
that I do not dare to tell you a-
bout 1it. Mainly, I can't tell you
whet 1t 1s because I don't know,




In ish #3 of YANDRO, Alan Dodd says he's
belng swindled by movie-owners. You were
not swindled, since you saw two fllms and
some ceartoons, How!d you like 1t then, to
enter an Argentinlian clnema®? The average
clnema glves three full-length fllms, one
newsreel and some other short fllms, for
the priée of 6,40 Pesos {that would be, more
or less, some 18 or 20 U.S. #.)

Marion Zimmer Bradley ls wrong 1if she
thinks that plcturés should be prohibited,
In the first place, it 1s a very good help
for understanding things. For you must real-
l1ze thet not evecrybody recacts Iin the seame
wey to a glven senteneec. But the plcture
Gives the lmpresslon of a whole, it 1s more
definite. Plctures are also a wny of expres—
slon of man, es ore words and musiec, I don't
think that they are a "mental short-cut" for
Inferlor mentalities, But I think that you
are confused - you wanted to say that the .
plctures in chlld's books are too distract=
inz, whlch I can agree. But you must real-
Ize that they do not impress ln the same
intenslty a 7 and a 12 year old chlld. You
won't tell an 8 yeror 0ld whet atomié fission
.1s. You'must show him with plctures, or he
won't understanpd you. Or if he does, he'll not hcve en idea as clear as
if you showed hlm a plcture, Oh, I'd llke to go on, but 1t's lunch time
and I'm hungry, Shell I draw you a plcture of hunger? i

/You know, I can just see Dodd looklng up ship fares to Argentina.Ricky’
also objected to the "fat, swerthy, Argentinian® in a British stf movle,
but I seem to have mislaid that letter., From hls plecture, Rlick looks

more like a "typlcal British schcolboy" than most British schoolboys do/

&lan Dodd, 77 Stanstesd Rd,, Hoddesdon, Herts,, England 3

So "Timeslip" has alresdy penetroted to Indilsna - Good., I wonder-
ed when 1t would, "Forblidden Planet" should be opening 1n London soon,
No, we deflnitely don't have clnemos of all one pridée here except per-
heps 1n the obscure newsreel cinemas. Front seats cost 1/6, middle seats
2/%, and back seats of the stalls cost 2/9. In the balcony the seats are
roughly divided into 3/6 and L/6, the resr ones costing the most, Triple
these prices for clnemas in the Yest End of London as these always cost
three or four times as much as eny others. I had no idea at oll about
your seats belng all the scme price. In our live thectrces though, the
price system works the other way round and seats nearest tle front are
always the most expensive,

I think I will send Gene 3 coples of FATE ~ he definitely sounds
like" a promising eccentric. Come o think of 1t, he's right, you do look
a bilt like Raymond Burr. /Stugatsamafungoo!/

You made very good use of Bill Harry's work, Enclosed are some

.."6._



pen and ink i1llos of his which were a blt late in comlng becausc he
cculdn't find hls mapping pcn. That's The Trcuble With Harry. '

At 1last after an cxhousting week, I finally f£inished CAMBER #6,
and you've probebly recelved it by the time you get this, /CAUBEIR s
o Good Mnrgazine., Buy 1t —-- only 15¢ o ccpy. RSC/

Ahah! Coinage I can help you with. A crown ln an obsolete word
used to describe a coln no longer in exlstence, That is to say, some
50 odd years ago, maybe less, there used to be a coin worth 5/- but
they Just don't exist nowadays end there is no such coln around but when
1t wee 1t wes worth 5/-,...1f you see my meaning. Half a crown is 2/6
and 1s o word ln very common use - chyone wlll know what you mecan b
that term 1lf you use lt,

/Everybody but me, thet is, Now lessee, the crown is now non-exlstent,

80 the holf-crown sctunlly is one-helf of on obsolete coin, but 1t is
stlll being used, cnd.......sometlmes I don't understand the English./

Bill Harry, 69 Parliament St. (not Upper), Liverpool 8, England

I really must wrlte a letter of comment on YANDRO, I told myself
some time ago., Lfter =211, enyone who's got the guts, tenacity, fortitude
and down-to—earth cash to turn out a fanzine more
than deserves a letter of commeht, nc metter what
rind of a 'zine it may be, good, bed, marvelous
or medlocre. /AMEN!/ '

To sum 1t up ln one word, yocur neg ls un-
pretentious, but as it's meent to be therc'rc no
points lost on that score. The paper's nlce; glead
you use thc seme color throughout, wilte paper
tends to make a zine look dull, coloured stuff
(red, purples, blacks, etc.),‘éazzles me., Your nat-
erlal has a sameness gbout 1%, you never scen to go
better or worse, whilch might or might not be & good
thing. /Probably not, but we don't care nuch./

*@lad to sec Bob's thrown in a goold word for
"slien Dust", Pity Britlish books arcn't reprinted
in Amerlca, we have some really gzod stuff over
here which the majority of yocu fellers only hear
about.

/Well, 1t isn't reslly too hard for fmerlican fans
to buy books in England, 1lf they're really inter-
ested, (Incldentally, 1f anyone wents to know sny-
thing about buying in England, I'11 be glad to
furniéh adcdresses of Britlish dealers, exchange
rates, ete.)/

Harty Fleischman, 1247 Grant Ave., Bronx 56,N,Y, &
Wannea know somethin'? That story, "Tales ,

From Honnlgan's Saloon" wes neer professionel, :

There in the universe did you find thls guy, Jawle

the N3F manuscript bureau? Dan Lesco's "Cloud 4

Of Death" shows a large lmprovenent on his part.




Definitely better than that awful "Too Lete

: To Turh Back". Let's have more from Dan.
,\///hN“\\\ Re Forry Ackernan's review of "Forbldden
’;\ﬁﬁf’\\t\v Plenet" which you seem so steamed up about,
]/ x - -j I have scen "FP' ~nd I on inclined to agrece

thet the picture wes "dul}, dull, dull',The
technical effects saved ah otherwise poor
plcture, lMonster movies’ may be medlocre,but
at least they're lively.

/None of our stuff comes from the N3F man-
useript buresu, malnly because we don't be-
long to the N3F To answer a couple other
comments on Grecnbeatrd, the name 1s a pseudo
for two Indien& fans, neltncr of theom me,
Yes, monster moviegs are lively....but, then, so, is a cotkroach. /

Jacob Katsz, oU5 E. 173rd. St., lew York BOR

I don' t know how to start this Poqtowrd to you. But herc i1 go. First
of all what wrong with your magazinc slnce 1 Ilve in New York City
publish the Grestness sccont of magozlno ineluding S.F, The Main Trouble
is too meny columns and very fow storics. The Artwork ls very "GOOD"
oonslderlng you had to work with a mimcographed machine and 1 use to
Half Tone Plctures and wlth color too. You run your magazine lllke coun-
try newspeper wlth ony local S.F. envent in the mldwest 1 would like
what happen in other part of this country is s.f. That whqt 1 paiding
my money for., Don't take thls so hard because every magazlne no mather
how blg or small have faults.

/See! Some people do like fan flctlon‘ For the other slde, we have..../

Eddie Robinson, 3005 Arlington 4ve, Riverside, Callifornla

I nust say I enjoy YANDRO - perhaps T should say I enjoy yours and
Juanita's sectlons, and the letter column, Fan flction never has and
never will appeal to me. Alan Dodd's column doesn't have the newsy,
personal touch that "Ramblings" and "Rumblings" to, to me at least,
Therefore you might say I spend my nlckels for 2 editoriqls and a let-
ter column, 0dd, saren't I7

/You and Ketz fight 1t out --- our balance of fiction and columns is an
effort to give at least something to both sides./

Kent Moomaw, U722 Peabody &ve, Cinclnnati 27, Ohlo

YARDRO #ﬁo arrived just an hour or so ago, which prompted me to
wrlte. The satire on FU's cover-story pollcy was one of the best things
you'!ve printed since I became a subber; dld Adams wrlte the commentary
also? I suspect as muoa, since 1t would take plenty of nerve to submlt
a cover 1lllo like thils’ one in a SerCon vein, Mot that Adems doesn't
have merve, but,..Wwell, er...uh,..damn, how do I get myself into these
things? Good cover, as 1t ls lntehoed

Tell me, why iS there such an overaoundanoe of fiction in your backe-



log while other faneds (the fcw who really want to publish good stf)
cen hardly £ind enough? /Qulte probebly because we cren't so choosy a-
bout publlshlng ood stf./

YLNDRO #41 1s about the best I've seen, even though the letters and
fanzine reviews were among the missing. Both movie reviews were excel-
lent, tho DeWeesc's style had me a triflc mystified, 1f you know what
0 mean Both the plctures have been in Cincinnatl already, but I have
secn neclther, as I Btrongly suspeeted that both werc stinkers.

Here's something, though: I wes listening to the radlo last nlght,
to a detective program of some sort, when the announcer broke in with
news about a blg contest that was being run in connectlion with two of
"the most astoundlng sclence fletlon pletures ever made', a new twin-
bill éntitled "The Phantom From 10,000 Leagues" and "The Day The VWerld
Fnded", The contest was for gll the kids to dream up a hame for the
monster ln "The Day The World Ended", and send 1t in. The best three
entries would recelve the "latest sclence flctlon book", .get thls,now;
called "They Knew Too luch About Flying Saucers"! But thqt wasn'st a11~

gach contestant would also recelvc a membershlp button in the WLW Sci-
chce Flctlon ‘Club! Bleechhh....this, in the name of stf!

Bob Tucker's account of the csre’ meeting was qulte good, but seemed
to end too abruptly, for some reason. Wish it could have been longer
and more detalled, I suppose. My own personal cholce for the best and
worst among the boors I've read are, respcetively, "The Martlan Chron-
1cles“4“Brave Now World" and (worst) "Mission Of Gravity"/"Forgotten
Planect
/Thet WLW Stf Club sounds llke a typlcal attitude toward stf of the gen-
eral public, They don't know what it 1s, but 1t's a sales gilmmlck./

Hal Annas, Virginla

Cesslus approved of your satlire on clnema cartoons I could tell by
the way he scratched himself and recounted hls flenms., The faect that he's
a cat may've had something to do with 1t, /No comment./

DanL Adrins, P,O, Box 258, Luke
AJF B, Glendale irizona

Finallj found time to finlsh
YANDRO,. The flctlon wes falrly good,
fis usual, Rather enjoyed the bit by
Dodd. He proves interesting most of
the time, I read "Jdgainst The Fall
Of Night" some time ago. It had a’
sort of Dbeauty to 1t -- very good,
but I found parts a bit dull,

I'a like to see "Strange Fru;t“
become & regular thing rs I'm in-
terested in getting other zimes.

Most people don't seem to lnow this,
hut I haven't replly been actlve more
than nine months and I get only the
zines I draw for, That really isn't
very many although I hope to draw for
meny others. If you keep revlewlng ,
SLTA, maybe my circulation will go up
a bit It isn't very high now.




Bob Farnham, 506 2nd. 4ve,Dalton
Georgla

/"1 g 4

p(éf%»im\ Bob Tucker's report on the U of
f{'?=-J ;3 7 Chi's club meeting and Bloch's
>¢%13§§;/ L/<g;7 comment re the Democrats and ree-

> - A publicans was hilarlous as ls all
thelr stuff, I think Bloch had the
right ldea as to breedlng, but the
wrong party. The Republlcans |
should be sllowed to dle out as a
race, /Now, Just a minute, sir!
I'11l have you know that I am more
or less g Republican!/ So should
the Democrats, especlally 1in the
south, Buclz - ls that your plc-
ture on the contents page? Not bad
looklng at =2ll! /Not me; you can
tell by the type of glasses./ I'm
asking - NAY! I'M DEMANDING, .thet
you pub - next ish -~ a Mld-West
Con report of your own,..it should
have been in this current 1sh.

/It would have been a trifle dif-
ficGlt to get a report 1n the Junc
) ish, since we printed 1t the week
before the con, lMaybe some real top-cuality editor 1llke Grennell could
haeve done 1%, but i1t!'s beyond us, There may be a con report by Thomas
Stretton in the next issue, and there may not, He didn't sound too en-
thuslastic., We were goling to get Sidney Coleman, but hc begged off with
the cxcusc that he couldn't remember what went on —— 1f he had any of
the Detrclt punch, I'm not surprised./

Arthur Hayes, %Dominion Catering Co,, Bicroft Uranium Mines, Bancroft,
Ontarlo; Canada

Enjoyed the whole zine, even wlth the perennial, "What's Wrong With
Sclence Fictlon",

The talk gbout pletorial comparison makes me wonder what you rcally
look 1like. /Like the bem on last month's contents page with a differsnt
palr of glasses./ I saw quite a few at the Clevecon /Quite a few what?/
but am now wondering if they all were wearing thelr real pans. Hoybe the
llasquerade Ball is reclly the tlme in the convention when o few of the
attendees removed the masks, i :

Saw "Invaslon of the Body Snatchers",,,CGood, except that to me it |
ended in the milddle of what 1t should be, Works up to abolnt where any-
thing might happen, and leaves you there. /That's what I 1liked about 1t/
Glad to see that Ertl 1s breathlng a little caslier now, Under some cir-
cumstences, even schooling might be enjoyable.

Bennett Gordon, 81 Feirfox ive,, Worcester, Mcssochusetts
YLNDRO rrrived deoy beforc yesterday. The cover left me in confusion,
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Ths artwork was very cood, but what wes 1t? Also, untll I got into the
zine, I wash't too sure cf what fanzine I was reading, For a minute I
thought it was the filrst lssue of a new one called "Eddie", De'eese's
article wes, shall we say, different. But good reading. Han, I can see
where you get your sensayuma, /Are you Inferring thet my humor 1s mere
an laktation of DeWeese!s? Blaggard!/ Thls Bob Tucker, by the way, I
have reliable information on. It seems that this 1ls merely a pen-ngme,
of Zepnry Xuttner.,..A Tew other pen-names of HK are Lewls Padgett, Isaac
Asimov, Thomes Stratton, Joseph R. licCarthy, Orestes linoso, and C. L.
foore.../Not to mention Jack Vance/ but don't 1§§.anyone know, because
the lartlans are always on the lecckout for people who get too wise to
what's going on. You see, Xuttner 1s a lartian....Aberhathy's speech
wes most Interesting, and was easy to read. (Didn't know I could read
Russkan v d1d) ol Tsclalie B JdiEt el ) /T can's ——— vhetdilddysay?/ I under-
stend the tune to Ross Allen's rhyme was plaglarlzed by a couple of as-
piring young men naine of Gilbert and Sulllven, /Damn all time machines,
I say!/ By the way, gless whcre Henry Kutther 1s, Yep, the Los Angeles
storn-drains,  /ifo, “no, nol Thatls van Vogt..../

George Spencer, 8302 Donnybrcok Lane, Chevy Chasc 15, Maryland

Thanx for YANPRO, I don't remember saying so before, but if you'll
remenper, I had a short sub to IZISFA last year some time. I nust say,
s conpared to those lssues, YAIDRO is better. I never cared for that
drab stuff you used then. It waos depressing alriost to the point of nau-
sca, Llke sald lssues, however, the last page comes loose,

Say, are you in a rut or something? Or 1ls 1t just Harness? That 1llo
on page 16 1s the exact sarie thing as one in a back lssue EISFA, except
that 1t's backwards. /What sharp eyes you got, grandma./ The cover rib
at FU was pretty funny. Those Long-winded explanations alwesys did give
me’ a pain,, It!s Ehe enly ithinsiaboul the nag'l ‘teally" dysl e, . sbf you
don't count the story blurbs, that is. As per Doddl!s column, I agree
that powerful anti-fans can do a lot to wreck fandom, Did you see (1
think 1t was last year some time)the i S
short article in POPULAR SCIENCE con- | ‘
demning stf? The author used excerpts
from "The Caves Of Steel!' by Aslmov
to prove hls point. Now, obviously
lines taken at rendom from stories
malre them sound worse than they recal-
1y' are, Even theps "Cavesg" dldn't
make stf sound guite as bad os tae
author Intimated. There are hundreds
of so-called "good" books that can be
mgde to sound like crud from excerpts,

/I missed that article —-- if someone
could give the date of the issue that
carried 1%, I'll start looking in used
mag stores, Several letters got left
out -~ thanks anyway to lilke Chandler,
John Chemplion, Jerry Merrill, Jock
Herness, ‘Bob ¥Williams, & John .Thiel,/
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