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vl THE NOVELTY FANZINE nl0

Left At The Post

COMFUSION, v1lnlQ, Ybox 493, in ILynn Heven, Fla, ‘e do 50 adver-
tise -- amything you have you want to sell, we'll gladly adveér-
time -- B0¢ for a full page, 50+ for a half, iwo bits for + of
& page. As we pay clesevwhere in thish, reductions if your ad is
repeated three times or more. This thing called cf, sells for
5¢ per each, 50 a dozen, Amry regetblance between our even ed-
ges and OOPSLA!'s even edges is purely coincidental.



IHe CASE OF The
FEDUCATED NICKELS

in case you're vondering, therets a difference  between just amy
nieckel and Educates: Nickels, One nickel doesn't count so much: meiler
pf fact, it can't count pasat five. Fut that's &n amzing thipnpg -- ten
nickels can count to 50 -- one hurdred of these marvelous 1i'l eritters
are so amari, they can count to 500! --That's ghild's play, . match;
grammer achool stuff. But those 20 wildly edugated nickels that mke &
dollar graduate, when accompenied W lots of other dollars, and ten- ,
twenty and Tifty-dollar bllls. It's theses college grads that"11 -
Willis across to the Tasfic,

So oy at leaet onte of the Willizhea -- or beltier vei,; send the ed-
1ter & nice dogghnation fo ihe Willis campalipn =- check or monsy order .
You'll get & com ol the swecifled Willish ‘fust as cuicklyv.

Send NOW. Don't retard vour money's sducation!

Wew, ef, is not putting oul a Williskh, being a0 closely conmneoiec
with the ecampafign -- but thish Is teo girve you an fdea what the Willishes
will be like, to show you what you've getiing for anly & gquarier, Ve
aren't carrying a Willis reprint as #1112 the Willishes, but I think taat
Wwe htave enocugh other meterial. The fanzines that are putting out Will-
1551.:!3 are: FANTAEIAS, David English, 203 Robin 5t, Dunkirk, WY : HATD
Dick Ryan, 224 Broad 5t, Newvark, Ohlo: OOPSTA, Gregg Calkins, 761 Oakler
i, Salt Take Tity, U; SQL, Tav!d Ish, 914 Hammond Rd, River Edge, WJ.
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FANS TUFF
PIEAY

ax Keasler, the fan with s=x sppeal, has esccused me@ of having a coo=
tageous writing style, I acouse bhim of having an oven more contagecus etyle
of spelling, Befors I met Max Eeagler or read Fanvariety Bob Tucker [you Fé=
member him) praised Quamndry for ite high standards of typography and the rare-
need o 1lte typoe, Then I met this handsoms young devil of a typist, This
quiet young fellow with the vague manner and casual charm, of Nolscon fama,
sppareatly radiates mig-spelling like old A-bomb proving grounds., For evi-
denke, merely lock at a Tew igsues of Quandry (at 15¢ an issus from 10l Wagner
8%, - Savannah, Ga.)} for an installment or two of Fanstufl Pilau,

Eeagler, hah) -I'11 hold him for you, Walt, while wyou perform that
small operation you mentioned. You regall, the one Involving the ax and a
large wooden block,

LOST, STRAYED or STOLEN: Ed Cox, 1 got aletter from Ed shortly ngo giving a new
nddress for him. But unfortunstely the new address was on the envelops and not toe
ietter, You other faneds «now what that means. 30 anyone having this new addrass
and sending it 10 me, will be kindly thanked.

By the way, if anyone would like some &fxll {tems for lithe, Drowings to be lithe
oed, that is, »rite me at the above addross.

I like Charles dornae myaveries. In fact I have read all of the Clmrles Horne
books. I've read most of them twice. So , thanks to HRovert Bloch, 1t isn't
necsganry to my completist nature that I obtain any of thae Horne books, But

I would like to reploce my pb editions with hardcovers, The books I want are
THE CHINESE DOLL, TO KEEP OR KILL and THE STALKING MaN, ['11 pay elther 1
full page ad and & repeat of it in § [totel worth of $2.50) or ¥1,.50 sub to
yuendry and & helf-page ad (total morth §2,30) for hurdcovers with d/j's of
these books, Ur if you don't .ike my offer, make u suggestion,

Shelby didan't cover the whole Ind{an Lake gon last Dssus. He forgot to mention that
he fell aglesp in the midst of m most anjoynble party Sunday morning and thereby
mizgad sesing o cortain huckster get bis teeth almeat kKnocked out.

Sandy, go homs!

Speaking of Arthur €. Clarke, that gentleman has & very fine book out pow titled
"The Sonds Of Mars". I read it several weeks ago mnd thoroughly enjoyed it. I
gan't say whather or not you'll emjoy it, since we may have differing tastes, but
1t might be worth your while to read it sand find out.

But of course that is & local problam ond we're only concerned with the overall
sltuation.
Yy -=-Cherche: La hoffman
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Day is a slut
With bold eves,
Tarnished gold hair,
Undulating thighs.

R

Searching the street
With practiced care,

Sauntering, posing,
Displaying her ware.

AR

She’ll toss you a golden apple, (heedless é

of the core.) The fruit may be bitter, =2
but you will reach for more. =
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Well, here we go again! Remember? A full page shading
screen with a different pattern on each side. Take a look at the
bill-board on Back Talk and you’ll see one side of it; the lines
above make use of the other. All this, for only $1.50 according
to this philanthropic fool, A A Henderson. The order (including
money) should be sent to him care of box 493.
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CRITI-OAL COMMENTS

{I had just sent & card to Viek in
the early haze of mornlng Baylng
that I had another col-yum ready
to mail him. That evenlng I get a
letter from him saylng he wants me
to do tha column on the stencll so
as to make things easler for him.
Well, I was agreeable, but then he
tellg me how he wants my ol' col-
umn done and that was too much for
my digestion. “hen I do something
I do 3t my way. Read this and
writhe, Shelby.

Collum 2 came out 2nd it was dated
already. The Startling with the
new format came out TDefore my an-
nouncement ¢f sama, TFeople ara
golng to be likewise dlsappolinted,

bacauge Out %ha;g will not ba on a
tv spot, as l.had sald. 5o bo it,
I mantioned that Alan Nourse {See
lateat igpus of TWS for his most

recent story) was thinking of put-
ting together a novel, He was ov-
ar my house a feW weeia Ago Bnd
showed me the letter Mines hnad
written upon seeing the plot out—
line., Mines seemed to 1like 1t,
it he was amart enough not to maks
eny rash promisss sbout 1t.

We discussed hia plot and he
showed me the firat draft of a

story called The of Lthe Law
that some magazine should be pret-

ty quick to accept. It's about a
race of crittera who have thelr
entire eivilization %Yased on dis-
honesty and lying, but to joln the
Galectlec empire they have to agreas
to ablde by lews, one of which la
trlal by Jury. How, an earthman
gats himealf invelved and breougnt
before this "impartial" Jury. The
judge speaks: "We are here to

lve fair trisl to thias==== .
farthman." At that point the
hall echoes with jeers and
curaes, so cén see how lmpar-

tlal the jury is, Good tals,

/
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I'm starting to get that fewerish
feeling., I practically haunt the
post office, Waiting, Y'see I
propose to be an author (and I've
re jection alipa to prove ‘t!) and
I pend Ma, to editors. FRecently
there has been & change 1n  the
procedurae. Oh, I still get them
back, but I'm starting to get com-
ments on them, Comments that say
stuff like ‘“maybe sameday" or ot-

‘her ogually flattering things. Tha

reply that sheockod the dovll out

of mo though was tha latest frem
Bea Mapnaffey! Dave, we're over-
+atocked with fantaasy. Have jyou
triad FA or ASY" The fact that

she rejected the story doesn'txal-
fect me at all, I'm uped to that,
but' the 'surprising thing is that
she considered it a story. 5o I'm
starting to feel tensse and anxious
and hopeful that maybs thes next—
But. why should I hope? Thay ALWAYS
come back,

Now, the releing of the eyebrows,
the ifting of the 114, the spll-
ling of the beans, and the relecsse
from inearceratien of thwe genus
feline from Cimmerian deptha--===-

Now, at leat, it shall be told.iss.
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~==n=In pthe woerds, haﬁ?ﬁuﬁ'&r'
winderad where Lee Holfman got the
ldea of <calllng ker fanzlne what
i# 18 called, ¥ did sha change
the spelling around? Buch a mia-
take could hardly bo accidontal.

Well, I'll toll you whera QUANDRY
came from, This is just one morao
thing which can e bPlemed on Rob-
art Bloch, Ha'es rasponsible,
Eare's the Bi00V.e.e

The Sept. '35 lah  of FANTASY MAS-

AZINE [a printed fanzine superisr
tz any today) had an interesting
ilneup ef wrlters in ita pagea,
“nere wad FPalmer, Ackerman, Esndo
Binder, Williamson, Ed Hamilton,
Rey Z. Gallun, John K. Fearn, Fes-
tus Pragnell, H. G. Wells, George
A. England, Stanley Weinbaum, anda
Robart Bloch {(3ome fanzine, ehf)...
Eloch's contribution waa & column
called Funtasy. In that particul-
& imsus he printed & aclence fla-
tisn dictlionery. A few of the 1t-
ema ara wWorthy of reapeating!

FUNGL = A weird lichen growth, us-
ually found en cther planets, or
sn  the underside ¢f sclence flc-
tlon plots.

GALAXY - Wnat you sese when hlt ov-
ar the head with a 2lub (Do you
think Bloch should be cendemned
Far this, tooll.

L_)

LANET = What you buy for your mo-
ther at Eaater (I don't know about
the rest of you guys, tut I would

not., Astounding, maybe; but Fla-
net? MNever, Might have known that
Bloch would have to comp up with &
plet to get fen in bed with their
pﬂl‘ﬂntrﬁt i

Then thls happenoedi

QUAKDRY - Things herces fall intc,
Not manholes, you dope,

And further more, Just to rub it
in, he saven mohtions somacng by
the name of "Donald Quandry". Dese
net fandon think that thile 1s
gﬂing a little too far? And would
nat Bloch bolng Tturned at  the
Btaika ba the hi%hlight of tha Chi-
aagoe gonvantion

S8peaking of Chlcago, we loyal mem-

bers of the FPBFB are going by car
caravan. Hore is our pottoi
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I have a nugguutf&h“*t&'nuhn to H.
L. Gold. Inatoad of using re joc-
tizns eslips with the usucl "Thonk
you for letting us soe yowr story.
We rogret thot-—ote." He should
havae something different &nd bot-
tar. I suggost a small ploce of
papoer with the foldkowing in bold,
rod letters: "YOU'LL NEVER BEE IT
IN GALAXY!"

= Dave Hammond
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valt willis
HEC

You knov, ites getting harder for mwe to think of thinge to column-
ize about, Time wes vhen 2ll I had to do was drag out & few fanzines,
find someone who said something I could disapree with, and then insult
them for a bit, It vms alweys good for 500 wordas---I wean, it wenton
for that long. Eut novedays ne saoner do I pull soweone's leg thaen I
find they have just cut off their right arm and sent it to the Chi
tund, It makes me feel & tit aviomrd. 0f course ShelVy tactfully hesntt
told me vaio Bll the contoitniors Ere--=1 pupnose he'g afraid I nipght
npend - time writing losters of thents irstead of him eld eolutsi---
but I can't really feel sale vith amyone. Excent maybe F. Towner Laney
and moyhe if I pull his leg toe tuch even ke mipght contribute just
g0t his hands on oe.

S I've decided to make & preet seer-fice for fandow, I am roing
%5 the London Comvention. +fter wy rermert last vear vou'll realize
this is & mad, foolhardy, reckless thing to do, but T feel I owe it to
I Publie, No ap2lause please, IT I ever come back I should hevee-
fnough to write about for a week or BO. In ecase I don't, I hawvc been
putting oy affairs in order, I'd already made my will after vriiing
the lant report, so it only romains te tidy up my effects. I clean
i the debris of the IIYPHEN mailing and empty the westebaskets and
give the contents to the paper salvage collectors. (Three-nevspan-
cra have already announced they ere tripling their size and there
liav= Decen riotes of uncemloyed lunmberjacks in Canada.) Then T camec down
and started this column. If you never get to road it vou'll know that
tiic London Circle have done mavay with we end you ean ask ShelVy for

O



your money back now instead of waiting untll after the Chicen. Irll
take a notebook with me and try to remember to jot down my impresszions
There'll be no one to distract me this time because 1'11 be travelling
glon=. Bob Shaw capn"t come, James White 1s in Paris, and George Char-
ters-our local plutcecrat fan-is flwywing over.

Thursday Night. Here 1 am near the bottom ‘of the Trish Sea—
this berth of mine is way down in the bowels {(if Russ Watkins will ex-
cuse the expressicon) of the ship, 50 far down that 1if there was a port
nole I'0d expect to see Professor Picard any minute. I would go up on
deck only thera's a cold wind blowing. Three people who stayed up
there too long have already had to be chopped down and the rest give
2 tinkling noise when tapped. In the restaurant there is a rowdy group
of English scldiers ceaxing a Dublin man who is slightly less drunk
than they are but only if you don't count the start that Dublin people

have on everyone else fom birth. They are coaxing him to “sing an
Irish song.”™ He ohliges with “The Cruiskeen Lawn”™ in Irish. This is
not what they wanted. They express their dissatisfaction. Seemingly

they meant cne of those fine old Irish ballads like “When Irish Eyes
Are Smiling™, written by stalwart Irishmen with names like Levinsky
and Higginkottom. They accuse the Dublin man of singing in Russlan,
He is very indignant.

Here is this cabin the scene is one of the pltimate in human mis-
ery, On omy left 1=z a man hoeldling his head and groaning softly. 0o my
right someone i3 belng sick at the top of his voice. In front there
i5 a man reading FANTASTIC ADVENTURES.I feel sorry for them all. For a
moment I toy with the idea of telling the man in front about the finer
things in 1ife, like AMAZING, but he doesn’t have a senzitive fannish
face. Besides, for all I know he may be reading FA because he prefers
it. I hope I'm not shocking anyone by talking of such subjecta in
mixed company but I have been assured by a well known psychlatrcist
that such people do exist. And, friends, it is not for us to point the
fingerbone of scorn at them. These pecple are more to be pitied than
anything else, and after all,let us remember than in Anclent Greece...

But enough of this morbid subject. I go up to the deck above,
and pace up and down. This is the blunt end of the ship, but it seems
very narrow. 1 wonder vaguely just how wide it is and start pacing it
cut. (It is time for stern measures.) This i3 difficult becayse the
dack keep=s changing altitude, and I am so engrossed in my work that [
bump inte a sailor carrying a peculiarly-shaped object like A Cross
patweaen a model spaceship and a large corkscrew. Curicus, I follow
hiim up ta the top deck where he goes to the rail and throws the thing
into the sea. “Ah well, back to the ¢ld drawing board,” I think. But

no. It seems he had & piece of string tied to it, the cheap skate.

on
the cther end there 12 a thing like a2 voltmater which he clamps to the
rail. [t says ELECTRIC SHIP'S LOG. Funny, I thought this was a sateam-
ship, and anyway,isn't a ship’'s log more a book-type thing? But a cou-
ple of feet down the string is a wheel a&and I get the idea. The dork-
screw thing in the water twists the =tring and this turns the wheal
dand the voltmeter counts CLhe number of turns and thus the distance
the ship travels. It seems a crude contrivance. They will have to



think up something better for epaceshipa, The ship is moving all right
but the wheel isn't turning. The sailor is annoved. They do care
pometimen, He giveas the revoltmeter r couple of vicious jabs But no-
thing happens. He calls an officer, The expert hits it a particular-
ly savage blow and the wheel etarts to spin round furiously. Ratur-
elly--I'd be furious if anyone hit me 1like that, About 30 seconds af-
ter the sallors have gone away the wheel stops again., Maybe a shartk
heg swallowed the ocorkecrew thing---a bottlencsed shark maybe. I bo
gin to feel & Bense of responsibility for My Bhin., Should I go and
tell someone? If I do it will wundoubtedly have started again the
ticme they come end I shall look wvery foolish, If I don't 1 can vieu-
lize the scene in the morning. The Captain wekes up and callas the
First limte. "lBte," he sByve, "how far have we come?" The Mate dashos
up arnd looks at the log. "We haven't at all," he says. RBother, "
swcara the Ceptain foully, YI'd better order FULL SFEED AHEAD." "0h,
sir," protests the Mate, '"fou promised I could pull the handlc snd
ring the bell the next time." "Oh very well," says the Cantain ¢ross-
1¥, "But remowmber, I got to blow the hooter." The Mate dashca un to
the bridge and rings the cngine room tclegraph for FULL SFEED AHEARD.
There is 8 horrible splintering noise me the shir creshes through the
Liverpool dock arca and pnilecs up in the Fazakerly Road. "And am I to
understand, MNr. Willis, that you saw this vital item of ochip'e eguip-
ment out of commission and omitted 'hrirfirq; the fact te the attention
of the responaible autheriticas? I put it to yYouse.ses"

Before his cross-cxamination geta anmy croascr I reach out and give
the wheel a little push, To my Joy it starts to whirl round again and
I relax and look at the view, fecling like a master mariner, Last year
it vas dark et this time and therc vms nothing to be seen but a lot of
myaterioug lights, but this tiwme there's & fine view of the Co,Down
copptline and the hills of County ..ntrim. It looks rather nice. OQut
to sca there i3 distant lend which is probably the Mull of Eintyre in
Scotland and further out the cheracteristie outline of tho islands in
the Hebriden kxmown as tho Paps of Jura, Thoy would do Potaler's hoart
good, This ip thi¢ lesward side (hiva Hoffman) of the ship and the dick
atructurc keeps the wind off. Its a super structurc, But as the ship
ploughs furthcr into the decn waloir end turns towards the Iele of lien
the wind bogims to hit ue sidaveys end the ship aterts to roll alaro-
ingly, I don't fcel so bad about it---maybe I'm getting wy sca ligs.
I would prefer my old flcsh mnd bone cnes though, and I deolde to turn
in.

Friday. I wvasn't sick but I didn't slcep much on account of the
cold. At about 5:30 the enginee begin to stop and start and I know the
ip is docking, 8o I stagger up to the deck abomé and leock out. Thare
im & noticc saying PLSSENGERS ARE WARNED IT IS DANGEROUS TO PUT THEIR
HEADS OUT OF THE PORTS WHILE THE VESSWL IS DOCKING but I figure it
should be mll right. I hevcn't 2 very long neck and Liverpool is &
protty big peort. The only thing I can see 18 an enormous brick wall
about two inchcs frowm my nosge,

T o, *:f




The ship is woving very very slowly
-==UWBIAE . We ere in e lock. After a couple of houres of shuffling
baclwards and forwards and sidesvmys and up and dowvn the Captain loses
patience and in desperation aloms his ship &t an iopoesibly marrow
apace between two meRgsive ptone plers, amd breaks through to the land-
ing quay. We have arrived. It is, of course, rRining. It ie mlwvmys
raining in Liverpool. I ghuffle down the gangwey with oy suitempesn.

"Oh to be on dry lend agnin I think, gstevping ankle deep into a pud-
dle. I drag the suitcsases 3 couple of hHurdred vards +to the bus stod
and eti down to walt & counle of hours'for the bus to London., I would
like pome breakfast, having hed nothing But &8 cup of tea made from
bilgevmter, but I'm dampned if I'wm going to carry these suitcases u p
into the fown. But after half an hour the night bus pulls in frow Lon-
don and I take it as far ag the depot. There I book my seat on my bus
and have hot Dbuttered toaat besides the fire in the driver's canteen.
Hy pleasure is quite spoiled by the thought of all those other passen-
gers huddling in the rain down at the docks. Haw!

at 8:45 we stert on the +ten hour Journey to London., The twain
does it in three but it cosis o lot mare thap the four dollars the bus
people charge for the 200 wmile pdd Journey---return., A1l day we trun-
dle through the English countryslide---Birkenhead, Chester, Pirninghen,
Xenilworth, Verwick, Stratford on .von, Oxford---with ocomsgionsl mtops
for iwports and experts., Scon after 7 we arrive in London where Vince
Clarl: is waiting to weet me, and wvhere I'11 have to breal off thia oe-
count if I'm to meet ShelVy's deadline.

7
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A Frave mpessage Trom WB.:Lt Willils

Seema that sowme heartless person has been raising Max Keasler's
hovea by spreading a report thet I't desd, and thet femous faneds have
teart eglling other Tamous Taneds leang distance to find out -,r!-;ether its
wrue or net, Well, I'm not going to say the report le grossly e;cu;;_her-
gted becauge the vmy I folt gfter thwe Loncon I was gquite willing to
pveileve il myself, but I can &saure yau that T'm not going fte try Lo
ot Tucker et his own game., Vhen I do leave Tandewm 1t wil1ll only be
to sscend into FARA in s pilier of fire.

Incidentally, in cAase amyohe has amy dhone bills they want nald,
the eutlior of this 1ittle hoax is Peter Greham of 133 Iﬂldlﬂj" St., 8an
Franciag¢o, or someone who has access to his ftyper.

T 7
WiItLi3d DISCOYERS AMERNA

(Willias Aand Viek heve bheen opantured by the FHew York Immipgration
Officers, a&2l]1 fanatical devotees of Shu, While heing tfransoorted to
Eilla Island their aiiir ia sorecked and they are ca=zt gazbore nezr the
dreaded ChAateau «'IT. Thore Uillis attacks Ghinverdsr Fairman erd <he
tivvg fens Bre locked in 2 dungeon to await triml, While on the shiro
they had wenaged L2 give o uwcasage to A wassing fish called Ted (&

Sturgeon by trade! a*“erll..g o fandoem Tar .-511 . The fTirat: ffans Lo
er>ive are Taurasi, MNozcowitz and Syl:u-e, turgeon haring smnuwm direct
w0 e FANTAEY THES sffice, He haz made a drametic appnearnce in
their bathroom, )
.[jm 1ip 1}1;_5 veloeity th - ct pl
the mme iﬁ.:knﬂnm J.Lth each its apeed in-

less pete.  Unheeding, the ailver fish gpgeds op, tp the contines
m‘ﬁmm_ Unlyeree, wearing af the verv fabric of suace jt-
ael Ine zirueturs of the commer chanres bevond telief, Lh ¢
poecellime contiouum '@mIns intc aliep ghsrea, anto 8 fentaptic mazr
of intriestely gongected pyviimders, croscing Bud  peegorsing i

od ndwrecking comnlexity. Crimly, the Tigh iign struggles an, each 11
of 1= "Ee:r{; indelibly impresced with its |ndomitable 'i’r g_ﬂ‘_u;v_ E
E%’?" communicate, lofe alowly now, it moyes ofward to ’:_E_




One fiml torturing twist, and the breakthrough is complete,
Totality becomes a blinding white light, searing at the tortured
gonsciousness, 8lowly, painfolly, sense-impressions emerge, co-
alesce, are collated, analysed , integrated with the purvose. AL

of the new white universe there flosts a reddigh orb. It
ls into & fewiliar pattern of snacial relmticnships.

4 humn face,

Erop out of the plugbed devihe the fish speaks, all doubte
now 8% @p end, wishipe only that this typer had italice.

"le this Flushing?"

In the next roow MNoskowitz and Sykora are resting from one of Fan-
dom House's rictous one-shot publishing sessions while they check
Taurasi's calculations on the nostal rates to Minneepolis on smecond
clegs boobs.

"Ho, he'll never get Rich that way," agrees Sykora. "By the way,
Tauraei's a long time in the bathroow, Do you think there's sowething
wrong

"Haybe we shouldn't have given him that elsberry wine," sayas Mos-
kowitz worriedly, "It must have disagreed with him, . We'd better call
a fan doctor.®

There wvas a strangled cry from the bathroom,
"He peems to be a little hoarse," says Moskowitz,

"Better make it a fan vet, then," saye Sykora. "He wmust harve
caught a colt." He dials a nimber. "The Van Houten residenect™

"Don't be a foall" shouls Taurasi, dashing in frem the bathroon.
"Sturgeon was in there and he says \illis and Vick have been arrested
by the Immigration Autheritiea,"

"I elways said fans were arrested adolescents," comments Sykora
cynically,

Hoskowitz ignoeres hlw. "WVhat a secep," he gloats., "Did you catch
him before he could tell Tuckergy

"No," says Teurasi regretfully, "He came and went like & flush in

?Btﬁﬂﬁ' S8aild something about having to cateh a fast drain for the
guth,

"He must be making for Savdnnah," pays Moskowitz, "That's for
sewer. There's not a woment to lose before Tucker gets the story. You
should have been able to catch him some way. Cest & net,for instance.”

"He already had one," says Tauraszi, "and a counle o f rmaracas,
S3aid he picked them up from sowe band he met on the way that had been
drowned by a cheering crowd.Their music was pitched in a quay of msea,’

"That's encugh of that," seys Moekowitz. "Did he give you any mor
of Willis's message?"

"“Only something that sounded like ASP 43,0 says Taurasi puzzledly



"That deesn't sotind like Ellls Island,” muses Hoskowitz. "He wmust
have meant the Chateau 4'IF,."

Taurasl hastily notifies Ven Houten and Heyer and within the hour
& special edition of FANTASY THES is on the streets.

ou know," frete Tauresi, "I cen't help thinking we should have
put some in the mailbox too. People are just kicking thew into the
gutter,"

mrell, at least Keasler will get one,"says Sykeora,"But keep gquiet
for a woment. Moskowitz is calling Wolheim,“

"Hello? Iello?" says loskowitz. "Wolheim? We're geing downte
vesoue Willis and Viek, Can I give you & 1iftp®

He listens for & moment and then turns sadly to the others. e g
gtill refuscs to have any truck with me."

"'G-uah.. Sam,” pays Teurasi, taking his Tingers out of his ears, "I
wish you had used the phone."®

"/hat, on & locel call?" sncers Moskewitz, "But for long distance
I open the window. .

mdhat window?" asks Taurasl.

"oh dear," oeys lloskowitz., "Has it gone agelin? ¥ever mind, we
can go out that wey and seve time."

They all jump down into the satreet, where Sykora sterts to board
Hoskowitz'! truck.

mwe haven't got time for that," sneps [loskowitz, ¥nocking th c
planks &nd hammer out of his hands. MIf it rains we'll just havce to
1et our inesurence c¢over us. Lot's got guirg. and Laney take the hind-
mogt."”

(Te be continued in of., QUAMDRY, and the willishes. )
THE RETURN OF

— BEER & BUTTERTILE

In ish {'11 wc have back with us, LTER & LUTIERIIILK, YVernen
MeCain's porular golumn, Wateh for it)

COIFLSION SEZ --

Vhen the scroll is read in Chiecego, will =

your name be therey



DONTH fANTAN

CLEC TRE MIMMY-O

Evervone knows abvout Menly

trie ANDicl l'imeoprach to be sold for the benefit of the Willls
Cempeign. But did you realize that June 17th vas aupnosed to
e the last chance yvou had to get in on this oppurtunity?
Unfortunately, ef. didn't cowme out in time, thizlmagth. to give
everyone & lest minute rerinded -- so, te be sirictly fair, we
are lengthening the deadline. The drawing vwill still be ‘held

the Fourth of July, but we'll sccept doughnations until the 1st.
There will be no ¢f, cut before then, so

TS ISYOUR L AS T CHANCE

Iienember, each doughnaition of £2.50 nuts
vour name in the not; €5, twice: fen dellars
four tites; amd ao an,

Teke & lookx at yvhat yvou're getting -- for, say, oniy A 45 dough-
nation, vyou pet not only two possibly oppurtunities at the above-
wentioned wmiemy-o, but aleseo TIVE at the books put up by Ackerman.
A8 I've paid, there's no poesible wey yvou can lose == if nothing
e¢lae, you're money will go to the fund to help bring Willis over.

50 COIE ON.

Tou who have pledped money, don'ft forget that your nledges do
you rno good in this, Get that meney in ¥OW,

if you want the
TimEmyr=-0.

THIS is your ¢hance ta pet to put out that Titile Spacemmn'a
Gazette you've veen just Burnine fto deo. Hom to it, ladl Since
it's onm yvour wind right now, might juat as vell get up and meil
it, this

inat. Jhny proento!l Dont
wnen you gelt baox.

LT s et

oy o=- wetll still bhe here

P Ty 5 T el
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You haven't gone yet???



Vick, may Ghu and Roaco fight over hin well-chewed hones, has
limited thig "Gatewsay " to two psges, and I'm farced tn devote rmst
of what little room I have t» poetry, instend af running nff at the
mouth as usual. Without further ado.... .4y

THE WRECK OF THE TERRA 111
It wns the Spaner, Terras.
Thot spnnned the galaxy, . !
And plied her trade 'mdst plonets And fast through the midnight,

Throughout infinity. dark.and drear.,
Thrruch the silent depths nf
The Captoin gtnad in his enhin apace.
Seccure in this migchty berth; "The spacEr rushed upon heér woy,
Atomica thrabhed their miphty anrng, Eut dgath had won the race.

Homewonrd beund, tn Errth.
Sieh was the wreck of the Terrn 11
Then up nand spake on nld space mn, A npld, cold wreck was she.
Wha'd feught thrm.ch mny a svarmChrist save us all from a death
"Coptnin," snld he, "we'd best turn back, like ‘thia,
Far aherd's o metenr storm." Throughout eternity.

The Captrin enlled Aztrngation
And n asenrnful lough lmuched he.

He bid them blogt fnr dend nherd M
And replied, "well., we spall see." .’

Drwn come tha starm, ond amnta nerin
Tha Spacer in her strangth;

Nar nides ware torn nnd her breath rushed nut
Alnng har shining langth.



I don't hava th« frets and figurss tn pivs yau an this sonc,ns

I usunlly dn, in narday thnot ynmu eon gecur« n onpy far ymurself
¥ymu wisgh. Fut I con repent the lerend thot hra Frovn up nround
this gsong, far its -ntertoinmnt volue-. Th- anng ia nnly oboutn
y=or nld, first appenr-d .on  the progrom "Songs far Sole," wasput
nn r~cnrd by snm- nrtist unknewn tn r», ond cmised s-vernl suicides
(trimmed =dg-3 ar-n't warth the trouble, tn M1l with trimmd -dpeo)
cecnrding to papulnr rport, We con helieve it % It wna nriginally
a pn=m, was put tna misic by on necqueointone~ nf the suthar, pnd
1n3t th th- anthar by m-ons unknown tn me, The s-cnnd seng I hove
he:r= wng the second verss nf that some poera, mod- intn o anng
but nnt, tn the b-st af my knnwl-dge, =ver snld.

Gloomy Sunday

ounday 1s gloomy, my hours sre slumperless;
Jearest, the slleuwwws I llve 1n ore numoerless,
Gloomy Sunday,

Gloomy is Sundry, with sbadows I snend it all;

Fe ond my he~rt hnve decided to end it allg
Little white Ilowers will never awaken you,

Yot where the dark reach ol sorrow has taken youg
vloomy Junudoy.

angels Live no thought of ever returning you,

Would they be angry i1 I thougnt oI joining you?
Death 15 no dream for in aeath I'm caressing you,
With the last breath of my soul I'll be blessing youj

Gloomy Sundany.
End

You Are Gone

foU ule Jule, Wo2n we shared

Huw gray Lhe lJ.F_L'u"ﬂj Tlie JUYs we Lhcw,
Hope 13 guue Uverytning was gays
WlGout you.,

Cant you see Mow you're ZoNe,

My lite would bpe My skys are blue,
Misery, Sverything is grey.

Without you.

You are gone,
I'm all alone,
Cun't Zo on
Without you,

The End.
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LIMITED OQPPORTUNITY

_HERE IT IS.

Forrr Ackerman's apecigl offer to gplve leat minuie impetus L
the Willis Campaign!

Ack=-Ack hap wet Willis, remetber -- he knows just how wuch US
Tandom will be miseing if V7AW doesn't get over to the Tasfie -- =mn
Just to help encourage doughna¥ions, Forry has pade this offer --
the following wint condition books 2s & prize incentive:

The Best Scicnce Fiction Stories
The lHampdenshire YWonder
Sinister Emprrier
Princesa of thie Atom
Mr Mergenthwirker's Lobblies
Vampirea of Venus

The Tall of the Jouse of Meron
The Spiit ~tom )

he Blylarl: of Dnace
Doppelgancers

Ralph 1C4AC41+

The Flanetoid Peril

Gabricl over the White House
g8tar of the Unborn

Pirates of Vemus

A Hornbtook for Witches

Inner Copmoo

Miatress [iagham's Repose

The Lest Spece Shin

The 3ilver Lecugis

The firat 50 people to send in a contribution for the Y from
the date of cf. #9 will pet the chances «- one for each dollar sut
up. After the quota is messed, the vinner will e selected and 4e
will pend thew the books.

The queta isn't even half reached, yvet, se YOU STIIL HAVE TILE!

1/



A Jres 1)
C )M dmostor )N
I Ny N i
sastell, iT you don't know who's writing this by NOW!

SUBTITLE ONE ==

Frow Columbue to Lynn Haven, in 5 eesy lessons and one hard one.

"Tt's B bipdiv
"It's & PlAanel"™

"It'a &a BNF."

essand so it was. DPaul Cox, to be exact., Tho he almost had me
fooled for a moment, He vaes wearing a card that read "Lee Hoffman,"

The day ves Friday. The date, May 30th. The place, the ALP in
which I am == in a manner of sneaking -- gainfully employved. There
wRs Work to be dene, so Paul had to amuse himself with the lemons --
and the absorbing literature on the bath sponges, (B clean topilc,ap-
proved by Watkina,) : . -

Around 9 am, Joe Green dropped inte the store. Cetting up, he
came over and invited Paul and I to lunch. (We call it dinner, but
nnu:kur thn?e serious, constructive-minded fen might be reading this
you knows..

- At 1100, we walked the few: blocks to 823 Magnolia, the little
Green house in the 'middle of the Bblpeck.

Lunch was prnper'l.r fannish .-~ unconventional-type food, conven-
tional conversation (...mostly the InLaCon., 9“That Beastly affamir, "
Paul called it.

That aftercon, Paul -- who had getten in at 6 that worning (af-
ter ataying up ell night,)} -- engaged in a wost unfannish pastime --
for several hours, he actually slept. ...but, in all fairness, I'1l
turn this over to Joe == he viitneased it all firat hand, I. poor
fool, worked...

Scene I Vherein Joe Green and Paul Cox engaged in & foul plot against
all fandow. Instead of blavbing like all knmewly met should, they take
an afternocon nap.

Scene II VWherein Green and Cox awaken end disouss ShelVy, as ShelVyis
off working. -

Scene III Wherein Johnie fondly wishes all the hot air present oould
be saved for next winter. /Mere, Joe is doubtless talking of the sum-
‘mer weather, as it was quite warm that night./

Scene IV The Lure of the Drug, subtitled "Faul gives out of cigs."
scene V Whereln cigs &re procured, pool is played, and plaved, & - n-d
played. /e played three games, he means,/ Vick and Green leave mum-
bling “Damn furriner! Georgia shark! Pool fiend." (Cox, Tace wreath-
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WALTER Z WILLIS-
ofibfl UF T4
gelrity | el

By
/‘l’ﬁ'n(’y Kanister

JIn regards to personal safety, I
think it best that I explain that
the picfure is not wmeant to be an
exact replica of the Belfaot Bew
herein depicted -- as witness,note

... Bbosence of tendrils -- nor Willis
" the person; Ter nroof, witnesa the
fact that he is wearing a tie.../

Once upon & time, wmany long years ago (oh =~ longer age than you
or I gould count or even remewber), a timy, cuddly little BFM was born
in the purlieues of Eelfast, Worthern Ireland., Mr Willis, the BEM's
father, wes there; and, oddly enough, s6 vas ita wmother, Yer name was
Mrs Willis,

His father said,"ou're an ugly li%tle brute, but vou're wine, and
I love youl®

His wother said, "Eek!" and fainted awmy.
"Begorrall," the old man wyanted to know, "what'll we gallum?"

Arousing from her daze, Mama rejoined,"Anyvthing, exeent tos aften.
- couldn't stood it,..yet! Why not,..ow-mm, ., Welter?" (This 1ia TErse
for Wall-Cliwber, Maua had the happy thought as Papa vme plueking the
cute little monster off the nicturc-mouldine,)

And ao, the Willis became known &z walter, Fate, however, wmsat
hand in the portly shape of & Welsh MD, who 2poke no Engligh and vhose
knowledge of the Irish dialect vas very sketohy indeed. He made out the
birth certificate-and smochow,Walter's name wasg entered In the official
records as BUGH EEYVHAID MNUHUNSYRUM,which is certainly not Erse, but may
e Welsh for ell I know. This made Walter Ireland's first official BEEH,
a status he has successfully maintained right up to the present quo.

The little BEM grew up in a land where tHe men were blokes and the
women are bleak. {The wen are alwaya bloke gver here in the Us, too ,

/]



tut that's a different word.) He weént to school,Yus, he did--gorblimev!
Cool  He sturdied reeding (reading matter is that gtuff under the pigs
tures in mngazines and newspapers). lle studied arithmetic. When he was
satisfied e knew how to count hovw wmany fingers he had, he gave up.
Tourteen is pretty high for a little BEM to count.

Behool was not wuch fun for the Willis until he got into the realm
of higher education. He went in for literature (Sapolie, wherefore art
thou Sepoliet) ile thrived on drammer (Gedzooks, Sir Pennias Crummy bum,
I love your wife and wvhat are you going te do about it?). He lanped u»
history (Ten-gixty-six and all thet.)

As he grew, the little EEM bPegan to notice a DIFFENENCE between
himsel! and his schoolmates., (He caught on slov). They were necvle.

) To eover his chagrin, the Willis turned to ICIBHCE, where e could
hide in a fest tube all day long,and by night, too, if he Telt 1likt it.

It was love at firet aight,and a long University cereer wvas opened

to the budding BEM. He atudied nothing mt the Univeraity...the profs
gtudied him,

But the Willis grew restless and unhappy. One dey he would thrl
through seven classes; the following day he would skrim: and the day
efter wvaa invariably spent grzing: but all the profs and studenta would
do wvgs look mt him stupidly. Eeing scientista, they understocd nothing
abvout thrling and skriowing, not to mention grzing, henece did not be-
lieve them pos=ible, The hardest thing in the world ia to persusde a
scientist to prove emmirically thet something ims possible, wien he is
firmly convinced that it is not. The unhanppy BEM soon found this out.

They counted his fingers so many times it became tiresoune. Thay
courted his three eyes and wondered what he did with the third eye.Sowe
of the conclusions reaciied were very refreshing, %bPut highly erroneous.
IT Willis hiwmself +tried to explein, they shushed him with peremplor
rudeness, 'You're only & ETM! ‘Vhat do-you Mnow about itp"

In his bewmish eolitude, the youngater grew desperate. He longeod
for cowpanmy of his own kind, e yvearned for a friendlr tousch, In brief,
he craved sex.. By this, he kriew that he vas growiog up. 3o, with re-
luctance, he bade goodbye to hia carefree University deys...after firat
bpleking the prof's unooket of the key to hia case.

In the diw mustineas of & deserted rallway stetion, the voing BEL
reciered hia first glimmer of light. ile found a disecarded comy of SIAN.
He read it avidly,cercfully enelling out the words with his fingers and
1ins. The book ves so0 intereating, he eould not put it dowrn, even to
eat. As & conseguence, he nearly starved to death. But the end sawe
in the nick of time.

"There is mugh in this tome that is Truth,"ruminated the novw hope-
ful BEM. "I would %believe that I were & Slan, had I tendrils growing
out of oy head instead of my posterior!®

For the time being ,howerer, he thought of himself as a Nals, vhielh
is &4 Slan backwards.

Driven on by the wystic urge of Life, the young BEM slipped avay
into the night. In due course, he found & beamutiful young woman wvhose



rneme Wns Meadelelne, Meideline; or :ud-ilu1e...h*stnriaal texts conidae
this 1asue not only with & wvariety of apellings; but Aalao with anide
comments on the c¢lase of woman it ta}:e:l t-u:n merry e BEM, The trutkh of
the matter is that after “alter had pulled the wool over her eves, ahe
gouldn't see, henge wight have married Anything, #&xcept that the Willis
vas there to take edvantoge of the szituation., Conseéquently,; aha mErTied
something, which wee Weller,

It wae only after velter moarried her;, however, thaet the amring,
gstounding and entirely delightful truth came to light (satodegy old his-
teriana to the gontrary), That bunchiness behind, which he had taken
Tor & late-model bustle, turned out to bhe...tendril=?

Vival The HEMs were united!

Pt wes abgut this time that Walter sacdly dipcovered the evll trutl
vahind canitelist wropagandi. Tvo ocan net live as pnel

He conaidered Teturning to the Univergity, Yul reselleetion of his
life there alone it & chge anvalled hiwm, lle thought of taking Madeleine
vith him but enviseging the stidy that vould Te wade ¢f thelir social
funotions, he dismissed the tho: nb*. Mere wvas only one gonslderation
left, Walter would have to go L0 wWoTrxl

But firat he muist disguise himeeif,He would have to look am nearly
hupen &8 posaikble 1n arﬂer to get 8 job., He put on & green eyeshade,
which effectively campullaged hia eyes. Thepe were not only three but
kad B preterngtural %brillimnce which was gsomevhat diomed Ty the dowm-
flux of light thru the green celluleid, - Strapping on & swivelghair
concerled the evidenge of tendrils. But thare gtill were the fingers...
2ll Tourteen of them, Haopy thought| He took up a teagun and saucer
‘v one hand and a fistfull of biscuits(they onll them over there)in the
gtiter.

Diaguised thug &5 & j.kl*c rervEnt (gurment worker |, Welter pela'—
ed Nia bicyele to the Parilawment bulldings at Brneedby-or-the-Thiatle-
dovrne. He went inoas o LB e, R J geme out...sith & Job, the bur -
ERUCYRT ]

From then 30 the Willis spent hilg time sitting onm his tendrils,
uzzling tea like emy true human (Britisli-style), drawving his payeheck,
o trying to avoid the fact that Dertim' had aowething WONDERFUL in
store for hium,

Ty end by, & new little BEH mrrived, female kind, and the leoving
perents nawad her Carol because they, being inexperienced, didn't Imno
wnet elpe to do about it.

Then Desetimny took & hand. Did it cowe as 2 thunderous knoek urpon
the door? Na. It was ithe dry rustle of many-leaved —aner alithering
down the meil ghute,

A fanzine had come hiome tTo ozl

But the Willis dnew eothing of Tanzines,..then. He gingerly nicled
up thie q4nin' literary abortion and turned 1t over and over 1 m iz
hands. 3t enpeared to be wimeogramned, or otherrize dulicated,

He uged hias two eves on 1t, Put they told him nothing, He ftrigd



his third eye, 8till nothing. e thrled, skrimmed and grzed, but still
nothing. Then he took it and tried it out on his tendrila. Voile;

The fanzine, the incomprehensitle where it was not 1llegitle,
brought o meagage to his bemmish behind,

HE AND MADEIEINE WENE WOT ATONE!

A race of creatures as queer as himself dwelt justi over the heri-
zon and beyond! Scores, hundreds, thouwsands of the beasts -- all over
the world, ¥ot people...BEMB!

They called themaelves "Fangh.

All night, Walter and liadeleine danced for joy the bending, writh-
ing, twiating Tribal Dance of the BEMa, composed of the prineipal tove-
menta of gathering end etenling fanzines,lLittle did thev know that this
dance vas the heritage of imgtinct,and in the future they would perform
it often. NMow thet thevy hed been "awvakened", the ingtinet would devel-
¢n into a powerful, ineluctable urge that might not be geinsaid!

The die vee osst == the pot began to boll, Two more BEHMa MUST pub-
lign a fanzine! Down cawme the naner from the walls. Snicker-anick!went
“lie shears. Jadeleine smeared a botfle of ink on a mirror &and Walier,
having twisted individual tendril-tips into the shape of letters of the
alchabet, sat down upon it. Madeleine placed & pilece of wall paper in

Welter's favorite chair, and the Willis quickly tranaferred the lmpres-
510n.

The only diffioulty occured vhen lladeleine,proofereading the form,
tried to throw out & few mia-spelled words. After the shrieks ofan-
guish had subsided,; they got on withithe work.

Bounce, bounce, ub and down, 11 night long! Hadelelne became
worn and haggard, but Velt continued to, work like mad, inditing forever
the glory of his beomhood unon the froagil wedium thet lately had adornced
their walle, Bare plaster and leth leered upon his efforte., A fine
pergpiration beaded his brov end ren into his third eye,

But what mattered such trivialities to him? VWhen the last gheet
had passed beneath his bouncing Tho, - the FF wvas vadé! e hhd completéd
& Tanzincs..3le first; his lovely!

"I will eall it SLANT!"™ he eéried, "in memory of the imooital Van
Vogt's deathlesa 8IaN...and because it leans a trifle cockeyed.

How to deseribe the ecstacy of those ensuing weeks as the letters
poured in from his readers -- both of them? "It stinks." said one."It's
2£ll lousy but the pitechers," sa&id the other, “"and there ain't no pit-
chers M

By thia, the Willia ¥ncw he wasz & suceess, Destiny had made its
great bow before him; end e hwad come up to Its expectations!

The eream of the far-Tlung BEM-world had expressed its disannroval
woeifis TRanzine mist be food.

Space docs not nerwit poing inte 211 the thrilling adventures that
beset Walter's fancditing. Just one--Scotland Yard attewpted to "break®
this sinister publishing nest by gluing anglewvoruwa to their agents' but-



tocks and heving them walk in backimrds aoc Walter would think they were
E¥Ms velking out., He d4id, as & matter of Tact, and shut the door .on
their behinds...And next day he went fishing with the angleworms found
providentially on his doorsten, It wvas a battle of wit egeinst wit, of
nerve againat nerve, tut it wans the fendrila which won.

In time, the little c¢loister was strengthened Ty the pddition of
James Whitete the coterie. James Vhite-- he of the educated tendrils!
Ile makes pictures with his -- in cplor: And after him came Bob of the
Swmya,.  Aamong them, they forged wells of steel about their BEM-nest.
varduncted tholy efperiments in seeret, and foisted unon the astounded
wazldd & veritabhle sircam of bemish wublications,

The worl?! ol BTl knows that here at last is the personificetion of
ihe thousend-yoar-cid provhcey =-the NUTANT BEN IS COME,...lle Vhe Printe
Trnsines Vith Hir Toudrillated Tril! Walter Willin invented and devel-
ered the process-- Lo hin belongs the honor and the glory.

_ Eis pawe ong berome a househeld word -- not gnly among the BEIA who
call “hemselves Fens, but also in the world at large.

Wheo, indeed,forecing his attentions upon & shy voung maiden, has naot
heard these silvery syllables drip from her dewv lipa:

“Cvan, beat it, ya lunkl...¥Ya girme the willia'®

oamEnly banister

AUCTION!

OFTEFED. Lec Hoffwan has generously put up
d of the magnificent QW\Mnishcs to bo aue-
Tioneg of for the benefift of the Willis Cam-

1'.-!1' Bgursc, you who have scen thia
wonumental towme (over 90 Vs 5. ) ncedigto know nothing more -- but
there ie @ bare possiblll4ity that sonlfihe out front hasn't secn a
Quish. 8o feor than poorfUnfortunatc, @freview britfly; 'Twas Q13,

the anniversory of a h gnforgettiable year in fandom

-- the rise of QUANDHY.

The Quish was all QUIGDRY had™eyddy buen, and wore., In its
pages, sonconc from Irelaen ttled MAvely with the wit of yed
l{offwan for suprcmacy. Thi epfibo_pt. leasgt succesded in having
his name on nearly half the pageas in £13. And IXWFa? Ged, man, tho

Jeint vas jumping! You namc him -- tho QU.NAish probably haed him
== or her,

If you wvant to be worcomary, look at it this way =- beforc
long, thosc QUiMnishes arc golng %o bo colleeting items. Vorth
woncy. JLlrcedy, several fon have offercd $1 for it. So scnd in
your bid -- nnd wake it HIGH! It's all for a good causc.

/D



SOUNEADFID

Sorry, but I'll have to begin this with sowe of the usual apology-
type eritters. There were some nmighty nice letters from sowme awful
nice poople (...good thing I put no comma after 'awful'...) that I had
to leave out., Therc Just ain't enuf space for me to make this fanzine
as long as I wvanrt it,, I had to cut down on some guite good material
on the article side, too., For instance, thare's one by Orville MHosher
thet'll be waiting for you in the next issue.:.. And I even put Midat.
Since it was done in order to speed up things, you might stretch a
point and eay I cut it to the quick... But the general idea ips that I
have to keep this durned thing down. It keeps getting out of hand...
After thieh, we have fond hopes to'keen it to less than whatever the FO
scales say is 3¢ worth. That'll be somewhere around 32 phages. Leas,
if ever I cen badger it down. I gotta cut expenses! (Famous last
words.) Amyrvee, because of this, the formmt of S0 is changing a little
in oxder to get wore inte the space. I dislike doing this, becausoe it
wmeens orowding things, which I don't like. But it's either crowd or
cut. Ajax is waving the sciesors and leaping up and dovm, but I'11
fanfully ignore him,..

To the letters =--
EEY BEALE; 115 E Hosholu Plwy, Bronx 67, WY

Dear EhelVy, o - ,
#9, which -I got ‘the other day,' ihterested, 'I admire your perse-
verance and true fannish spirit in pasting those grains of corn on the

inside bacovers. :

The cover was tynically attractive Keasler, Willis was his usual
entertaining self (and the best thing.in the wag, incidentally), the
contenta-page wis clever, the ahtwork was oke -- what there wvas of it
-- and the pong ocction wvas godawful. : :

Hammond's coluwn interosted slightly, the redolent with the usual
fannish misconceptions about writing (which a seosion with a stack of
Writer'e-Digests would quickly clear up.)

Bill liorse provided an interesting slant on the pro field, I do
not always dgrce with vhat he says, ™it I admire hin for his thought-
ful, mature (if you'll pardon the expression) epproach to the aubject.

I pce where somewhere in the ish you intimate that you need mater-
ial. Hust rcmewbor to send you off sowme when I get the time and-or the
inclination, to write anything.

The deuce with fan.polities and Guy Loubardo!

Fantasinecerely,



First, Ken, I'd like you to take mnother look at the firat of 50. Ve
are not begging for material. To put in other mmterinl, we'd have to
cut our existing columns to the bone -- and I don't see how they CAN be
cut any further. Gateway, of course; is alweys gled to pee amy poetry
you nave -- but that's ancother matter. Unless Remington eor Ajax slip-
ped it in when I wasn't leooking, of. has never begged or even asked for
caterial, (Bunch o' damned radicals!) You must have been thinking of
an entirely different ish. David, perhaps?

ROEERT BLOCH; 740 W Plankinton Rd, Nilwvaukes

.oowhoal I did 50 have a letter from Robert Blef. But something, it
reems, hae happened %o it (tha generally, when such as this happens, I
cor't get thia far along before I find out.) Main thing I remember is
wiat Iloch refused to comuent on whether or not there wvas anmy truth in
w12 rumor that he was Tucker's father, (I had thot the letter was lost
in eonfusion, but now I realize the arror of 'my ways. Bloch hexed it,.)

DAVID ENGLISH: (new addresa) 515 Deer 8t, Dunkirk, W

Dear Shelly:
Wasn't fooled in the least by the card announcing Walt's death, I

didn't get one. ,..Wonder what sort of wind this kind of humor appeals
0. Providing the Joker hes one,
fannishly,

e

LEE HOFFIAN) 101 Wagner 5%, Savannah, Ga (typed in red ink.)

Dear 0ld Priend,

The read atuff on here is my life's blood, (T had it dyed for the
occasion.) Gor', I'®m demd, I've been answering mail until I'wm plaid
in the faoce and my arms ache. Iiut nonetheless, I wust raise & finger to
cotbment on COHNY .,

Firat off Xeasler'as cover is fine ntuff. The boy has a knack with
& shading nlate and vheel, The color of the contents page only reflects
oy jealous fece. Wiah I'd thought of it.

About PLINTH, what ecan I say dear, affer I've sghot myeaelf. Willis
is wmere' the most geniusful genius this side of Valt Kelly.

And BEey Helson'a genius is in evidence too. NHelson im another one
gﬁkthme genius typesa. Wish I'd gotten hin under contract at Indian

e.

But let me skip ahead to you con-mentas before I collapse. Firast,
To Hell and Back.with Turwell (not necessarily with parentheses, as we
heven't decided yet,) iz not mine, but Streinz', Teagerden, Cox, Guth-
rie's and wine, And I wish you hadn't printed a8 mention of it (the
title, at lemst) &s it was not to be announced officially until it had
been run off. You must heve been asleep vhen we were discusaing that
fact. Alse you didn't mention that it was Durwell and you fellows who
vent off down the road to Chattanoogs and us who rescued you.

But the one line, "and when we got there, Tucker had eaten all the
stravberries" wvaa worth it all. Harw! 4And yvyour poventhetical comments
were magnificent, Vish you'd been in our car coming bock tho. I hesr
tell ¥'all slept on the return trip. Ve didn't. Ve just sat and thot
of funmy thirgs to say to each other, until we were sick from it.

You may tell the original Robert Iloch,..on gsecond thot, don't tell
him, I suspect that he is the one vho got avay with the ten of cluba,



thereby rendering Tucker too broke teo journey South.
EHURN begorrah to Charles Yella.
Always, é{b{/

W MAX EBASLER: 420 South 1lth 5t, Poplar Bluff, Mo

Dear Cynthra: .

For-gosh-shakes don't tell your father...,.things will turn out
Cakeseshow wia I to know that,.... :

But hey...you're not Cynthrs,.why you not even Luoky Strikes,
«.you're Shelby Vick. What in the devil are youdoing in this letter to
Cyathra Hasfallen? FPlease we want to be a loan.

Well if you're going to hang eround I'll,..what's that in
your mouth,..why it's Confusion 9..:..I suppose Cynthra could wait. 0O,k
if you promise not €to Jump up on we, I'1ll read you this story. And
atop wagging your tail. You just knocked down that nice olde lady,
Ton't you know this is be sweet to & slob week?

O.ks the story.

Once upon & time there was an orange-grittertype fanzine oall-
ed Confusion, (It is really & natural green fanzine, but you know what
a bottle of Tint-hair will deo.) Well Confusion 9 hnd a lovely cover by
We e KEeasler, So ocne day a2 Jlemu named content went bty followed by &
contest named Tracing and Fenstuff Pilau, (Fanstuff Pilau is made of
ell bits of Lee Hoffwan). All this is being followed by the Poat Office
Inepector Tred-pencil.

But just about then an ad raged shading screen (1.50) came
face to face with a monster ealled Plinth, A thing from another-Walt
Willis. This Plinth thing layed waste to 4 3/ pages before it wasn
halted Ty a Nelson cartoon that had been drewn at the NIDWESTCON. of
course this wasn't the end -of that Plinth beast...it merely elipped into
enother dimenaion called fanzine.

Before you could screem Walt\/illidBenefitFund from under a
rock” crawvled a rare exawmple of an Dave-Hammond!g-Critiqual-Comments, It
had durty huckster words written all cover it like aSF, Colaxy, Futures..
I ean't go on.

Suddpnly poor Confusion waa shattered by a dreaded fever...he-
current, Cnly some Canadian Ilountie nawmed Bill Morse knew the pure.
Would he arrive...would he make it in time. Well 4 exciting pages later
he did, riding & S¢l Levin cartoon.

My this story has an offul comnlex plot and a Yot of gharacter:
to0,..Let's okip o bit and pee if the editor did it, Why he did...he
wans to the HIORESTCON. i X

The climax ls rather mixed=up,..and they all live with the old
woman in Bound Off. Tory is cordial, but Bloch denies everything. All
the rest live happy-ever-after except Willias, but he's that way. The
Jealious fool doesn't know he's. loat out,....8 oprig of tradgy.

How then, how did you like it....DON'T YOU GROVL AT 1E. Here
go chase thia fanzine, 1I'll throw it...there it ie...see right in mide
that cement mixer...good Tye, and yvou welcome,

Now then Cynthra, we are alone,,.Cynthral Cynthral where did
ahe go...Cynthrall! CY N THRA!

a8 ever lovin yvers,

<N UL &



Uhhh == this Cynthre; is she any kin to Chloe?

BILL IDRSE; 10 Sunnyside, Edenbridge, Kent, England

near Shelby
I am forwarding to you, under separates cover, & document which will

cause you serious concern and dismy, It will, I trust, reach you in
time to be printed before the Teafic, so that all fandow may know the
true story of nne of the most daring plotms of the century. I have
given long thowht to the matter and, though it grieves me (I ¥mow so
wery of the pasple goncerned) I have no choice but to expose their ne-
farious echeme. I awm trusting to veur well-Xmown sense’ of honour and

justice to pria* it in its entirety.
sincerﬂ;r/f!‘l "i

Ton't worry; I'll print it, I'1l print it, ewen tho I'm fairly certain
it mentions me, I'll print it because, naturally, everyone will think
it ia a joke, Wo one will know the truth...

TICK FYAN; 224 Rroad £t, Newark, Chio

Lear Svick,

I got one of those cards on the VAW gag. It was so crudely done
that I don't think anyons would fall for it, but it teed me off, amnmay.
I'1l probably mhRke some cutting remark about the hoax in the Willieh if

I can get & good cdge on my knife. I really think, tho, that & meat ax
is more in order.

T oursa,

d—-
STEPHEN F SCHULTHEIS: 238 Truwbull Ave BE, Warren. Ohie

Dear Vick,

Yessirree Bob (or Robert -- I certainly do enjoy. his letters, how
mich per word arc you paying him -< you filthy huckster -- pros in your
fanzine yet =- I ghould call it a fanzine????

Yossirrece Bob (I rciterate) COITUSION # 7 certainly lived up to ite
name, Ha! Ha! (i laugh.) vhat o wit yc ed is. Vho but Vick could
have thought of leaving page 5 blank: the middle page, 2/5 of the 6th
Plinth BLAMK: the best part of the beat column (DON'T hit mao, Lec)

D LANEKILL Confusion'? Sob: i laugh

Who else but that wondesrfully witty, famous fan, Shelby Viek, would
hrve thought of starting his vastly amusing cditorial:
i THE MID3T OF COEPUSIOH

vieck
aubtitlc onec:

---Flight to Confusion

and then left the rost of the ENTIRE P\GE B LA NEK only to
start in thc middle of a paragraph on the next page.” 1hc scxy (ooh,
dirty word!) babc did ¥OT make up for'the loss of thosc deathless, gold
(or campboell )en words. Confused? - Amised? i laugh ha ha



Who but the brightest (well, 1it up, emywey) Flame of Fandom (in
Florida), the Eternal -Effervescence of the Farmish Fountain of Youth
(Whouth, wmeeth? Yeth, youth!) Vho but BIHIE!ILIBIYL!{!!IVIIICIK conld
have thought of assetblying his fanzine go that the pages rum 21,20,23,
22,247 and then have the surpassing genius to number only 21 and 24.
Confused? YER n.u RIGHT I WAS CONFUSED) Auused? Sobl i laugh
h a &

Oh Favored One on the right paw of Roscoe, Oh Blessed One of His
Meghty Tail. Oh One exalied lesser only unto the beloved E-trap, &m I,
Thy 'utble sutscriber, never to read page 1l of Thy shining works (it
was one of the orange nepes)l nor page five of the epistle writ to Thee
from the Elder at Ireland (Morth)? 0Oh, say it not so!

In other words, you cagey l1i'l Florida-type eritter you, how about
sending me a cony of that blahsted 7th issue of ef, with all the pages

in it,
YoMy /A ety SO
Yours truly.f%;__q_
Blawe it on Blech!

A/2C MUSSELL VATKINS; Bos 557, Hgq Sq 36SQ.FIW, Sampson AFE, WY

Dear Shelby, .

I just recieved your Confusion #9 and frankly -- I'm confused,
/Glad to meetcha: I'm ShelVy./ I can't understand how come I've missed
such & good fmz, I cen't unferstand how you can afford to sell such =
fine fmz for 5¢. /Oh, the answer to that's easy. I can't./ I can't
see how you obtain such excellent material, I can't see how you do suck
beautiful artwerk on setencil, I can't understand----- well, just any-
thing about it. .

Your mag has & personality and flavoer about it that makes it com-
pare with ¢, Spacewarp, and other great fmz.

Fanzines aome and fapzines go,

Fanzines die and fanzines grow,

But yours is the first I've. seen rise
Bo gquickly teo the top of Tandow's skies.

(A new Gateway song, maybet)

Your contents page is quite unusual, I hope vou keep up the dif-
ferent twists each issue. It wakes the contents pege more that just
vasted space whioch it is in so mny fme.

Fanstuff Pilau, by Hoffwen, doesn't npi:-cal to me so eatly. I
like her better in ]:L-e:" owWn zinE: - 4

I forgot to wmention the cover. It showed good shadework, I was
particularly delighted to sec a fomme on & fwz cover that is very de-
ceéntly dressed. I don't know vho did the cover, but even if Keaaler
did it, it's good.

: I, of courac, cnjoyed "Willis Discovers imerice.” I'm still wait-
:E;f'ﬂ to sce a Willis zine containing 211 Willis material put out by a US
L8N, =

I can't understand another thing: (here I go in! in the
world did you wess up such a good issue with thEt fﬁlgr !‘el}l.sziwthing on
page 77 Oh, heck, I guess that's just the CCF in we.

Hapmond's column is very fine. This is the kind of fan column I
like to read. He's really on the ball,. to.

Bill liprse's article wvas quite interesting. T would like to sce
EEE items along this same line iffen you ecan get them. Good writing,

YEH# I'd ELTt&inly l1ikec to 68 moTe cart
the better, cartoons by Levin., The soonecr



In the Midet of Confusion wes & better editorial than is normelly
found in fwz. I like particularly its length. I liked your Indiana
trip. Wish I could've gone. lNust've been some ghindig, The Invention
was pretty hot, too. !

Nice to here from Cal again, Bloch's letter very amising. The
rest all worthvhile.

Til I see what's up your sleevée next,

Best wishes,

Jﬁ{ic ;ﬁb-uadﬂflébjalﬁégtw;u

To that 5¢ deal agein -- I feel it's only fair to warn you: ef. is going
to a diwe within another few issues. Perhaps #12. 1It's been held to =
nickel for only one reason ~-- I knew the first handful of issues would
lose quite & little money, amyway, but I didn't want to just give it
awvay, So it went for a nickel, and we were happy when we got enough
nickels to even pay postage. If we had it the way we'd like, the nick-
el would remain. Seems like fandom needs something like that (much
more effective than siwply giving it awvay, too. Somehow, a zine that's
free -- no watter how wonderful -- sccms to lose something.) Dentists.
however, like money. They scecw to have thc idea that woney is good for
something. Espccially my dentist, So cf, has to go on a slim budgct.
and has to start irying to llake sowe lloney. Wow, if we start selling
cnuf adspace (80¢ per full nage, 50¢ half, two bits for a cuarter) ef.
could remain 5¢, arnywce, DBut we arcn't optiwistic about that. Tho we
ARE offering the added inducement of a discount for ads run three times,
with an incrcased discount for those .run six tiwmes or more.

The point of the whole thing is that enough people have seen cof.,
by now, I'm all but thru sending out sample copies (tho I'1l still senc
onc on request, noteh.) We're getting greedy -- we've had our taste of
bload,}and now we want wore... (Usfand the dentist - right, Dr Carp-
criter?

Glad so many of you like the idea of fun on the contents page. You
came prettiy close to our exaet feelings on the metter, Russ.

Aand you mention an all-1fillis fanzine. Wassamatter? You haven't
heard? They're called Willishes. David Ish, Gregg Calkins, Dick Ryan
and Dave English are all putting out onc -- that's S0L, 00PSLL!, ILD &
FiNTASL.S, in that ordcer they cost only two bits each, and it goces to
help buy Willis' tieket. There, you'll find not only Willis reprint
mterial, but original 'rillistuff, too., and other highly entecrtaining
things on or about thec talented Irishfan. You'll find their addresses
elsevhere in thish. ...I had, ineidentally, been planning on msking
710 exceptional not only in content (get the guy -- bragging, slreadyet!
tut reproduction, too. Howcver, the slick pepcr didn't geot hicre, and we

ever had a chance to get the tyver renmaired so it'd turn out better,
clearcr imprcssions (this is a portable Remington. Portables don't

stand up very well undcr such heavy use. Besides cf,, I also usc Rem
for my correspondence. ) :

Then you, sir, go and mention the Invention. You cad!: I'm a bit
neceved with that ill-begottcen e2ffair. Probably because Shapire's Bach-
¢clor orginazation raised more doughnations than did the Willis Campeign.
T definitely favor the more lucrative InlaCon.

Looks like I'vc wandcred a little, hcre, Blamc it on a shortened
llidst.

If you'll kindly look to the next page, we'll get on with this,
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WalTER & WILLIS: 170 Newtownards Road, Belfast, W Ircland

Doar sShelVy,
there's no ecluc as to who did your cover, but it loocks like a

Ecasler joh, from that picture of ¥adeleine on the cover. Thie is pgoing
too far. I laadeleine sat for it, T'm not going to stand for it.

et

«ss8nd on this pgminous note, wo elese. (EBotter réencw that hcead insur-
ance, Keaslcr.,) Multifluous apologies to Cal Beck, JWFillinger, Dave
Hermond, Joan Romanorf, Hal Shaniro, and all kinds of other extravagant-
iy aize pipplea who wrote in either too late or too long. Hope to
have these diffiecultiey straightened out by #11, so we can treat the
letters in & fiivtin' mnner. ' Safest Yet is to get vour letter in be-
fore the 10th or July.

UHAT OO Y0U HEAR FROM THE CREW

AMTD T0 REIIND. Y0U, first, about the differcnt collecetion

nointa., There's Torrcest ackerman, 915 8 Sherbournc Dr,

Los Angeclos 35, Calif. Thore's lManly Baniateor, 1905

Spruce .ave, Kansag City 2, Ilo -- and for you on the Horth-
west coast, thore ie G 1I Carr, 5319 Dallard ave, Scattle 7, Wash.
Ay L, C == All Bagk the Campaignl

¥ |
Rowcuber, too, the Willighes -- cach cditor ia a collcetion
point in the sensc that, if you.want e Willish and want to scnd
in'a nice doughnation for the ish instead of -the quarter, you
send it to the editor of the desired Willish end ho sces that
you get onc. .
Lgﬂ oF tmé iEET ig ngini‘fﬁr Er?dﬂ Ty Ron Fricdman, editor of
urrcnt Scicnoc Fiotion YWockly. Seys Non -- whocover scnds
In $2.50 or worc for & chance on the miomy-o gots a TREE
sub to C8Fw! Sc for that £2.50 you got two (and a half)
changes on ackorman's ‘books, &8 woll as the chance an tho wimy-
0 == and now, this offcr added to it! And this is automstic --
whcnever you send a doughnation of $2,50 or more, your name and

adgi-ﬂﬂ is forwardcd to Ron, &nd your sub gocs inte cffeot that
week.

It's & neat 1littlc newszing; photolithed.

IE IL\WE BOLETIIING ELSE, T00 -- at the Tasfie, you might 1ike

to nave somcthing to show that You dnu.ghnitc-dy.- So there
will bo crhlema for you to wear, Thesc will be distrib-
uted before the Tasfle bBegina.,

AllD I THIS CORHIT -- on the opposite page, thet is -- weo
l;?v%ﬂnﬂi?tgrugt;;gmnd. writing by MNr ¥ J Carr, who hadn't heard
ic Origins WOXILOO. '"8roprinted, thru urtcsy of I €
who kindly sent me the steneil, ' = S L i
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D
oUTEBUDY s RUCKITG THE BORT

HERE was 2 seemingly innocuous slip of card board (offi-
cial PO 2¢ type) in the bax. It was poorly mimeo -
graphed, It said.

FLASH

e regret to inform vou that the well=-known
Irish fan, alter A. Willis, is deed, e passed
avay at hia home in Horthern Irelend, at the hour
of 9:30 A.l, on' 'Thuralay, imy 15th, The doctor
seid he died of dintheria, a diseamse from whizsh
he had been suffering for some time, The Chicago
Convention will honeor his death by cancelling the
Banquet, and by liwiting the auoction to guiet
bidding, liost fangzines will have a memorial is-
sue, which will be for sale only to fans who con-
tributed to the "VAW with the crew in "52" fund.
Fen who contributed to the "% with the crew in
52" fund, send your nawe and address to Shelby
Vick, and he gill return your money, .1l fanzine
rublishers are asked net to treat this announce-
ment az & hoax, but to give it full consideratien
and to anhounce it in his ovm mapazine, so that
Tans way know ¢of this throughout the notion and
world, ¥Yours, .n Interesfed FPan Vho 7z 'fillimg
to Pay Postage Tor These Oca.

I understand that Peter Granham, of San Trancisco, is the one
vhio thot these quoted cracks were funmy. DTut it seems that
this Graham cracker had the wrong-idea, or a wistelken sense
0f.4humor? Not to mention a heoard of misinformation, Since
then I've recieved several letters from Walt, the latest one
sent the 8th of June., If he's dead, he's a most vigorous
ghost-writer,.. We could be wrong in the identity of ATTVT.-
TFFFTC, but at least Graham hasn't denied it, ,.,Incidental-
lyy, we're still planning on Tlying Walt over, but 1f the res-
ervation ian't mde within the next two weeks,.,S5plash,splash,



PJ?O;<\{BUQ‘: LMFDO Cffers s
?Uxﬂﬂ_\i@ CONVINTION SP-CI&L

For 2 limited time only, you, too, cen obtain a CORVIYTION PROXY!

e ——————r————

Is wour time too crowded, your nurse toc flat to attend the Cenventlons in
% person? Don't let thet get you down —- hire a CONVZUTION FROXY! Froxvboo,
Ltd,, offers a guerenteed prox'in a wide choice of size, color.end cgex.
? {Our Celifornia Eranch smecializes in non-stendsrd models, if degired,)
IT 15 NO LONGZR NZCZSSARY FOR YOU TO SUFFIR THE PANGS OF HANGOVER,
Bs KRUFTCY, Z EARRASMENT, LOSS OF TI' T FRO® 7ORK! Our Proxles can
do it for youl

y
"Do whet?™ you mey esk — As part of the Convention Service offered by
PROXY20Q, LTD,, the proxy of your cholce will:

AY

]

a

1

a

« Drink other neoples' liguor

Obtein oodlee of mutogrephs

Get Disneticelly auditioned

. Ascertain personally whether your favorite fanzine editor is
a "he'" or a "she"

. Punch Redd Eoggs in the nose

Hide under beds

Puke in amporopriate weshbowls

. Tour the red lizht districts (unless this service is provided

by the Hotel llenazement)

A 03 b -

o -1 h R
L]

l 2. Interview vhichever ENF you heve & "crush" on.

§ ind, especially for CHICCH II - Tasfic -

3 10. Cur proxies, (any sex), will fawm on 7elter Tillis, laugh nolsily

( at his jokes, pretend to und:rstand his brogue, and fleunt $2.90

/ receipts from Shelby Vick. (Plz=se gpecify how meny you went flaunted)
Y |

T/\\_/ Qur gervice slso includes a deteiled report published

\ in the fantine of ymur choice - with or without pix.

F

AOAD AROUT YOUR COHVEWTION ACTIVITIES —— TVEN TEOUGH
vou staved =t home!

e, ¥

i DONT TAIT UNTIL THZ LAST MIUUTED - XES5 RVE YOUR PROXY NOT!
Cur Yotto

,' Be Safe! Use

a}\\#mxj<. Q/’< {  C 5 _‘__.*JJDp

-) 2end inuutriu to Conventlon Dent.
i il % ¥, J. Carr, “‘enager

FPald Advertigement



A\F TERWORDS

Doing it again. So many things I wanta add. Like, Anne Shan was my mother, Anne Shelby
Vick. She figgered she could combine names; use Anne, then the Sh from Shelby, and add an
abbreviated ‘an’ from her first name. She did the cover thish and, in number 12, did the portraits
of Bloch, Burwell, LeeH and Gem. She was quite talented. You shoulda seen some of her
paintings! And thish contains one of her poems. Multi-talented!

There's another Photoshop trick I use. It has a Magic Wand. If there's a blotch or a blue you
want to remove, touch it with the Wand and it's selected. Then (after being sure the color chosen
is the color of the page) take the Paint Bucket over to it anc click. It'll fill the area selected with
the page color!

So far, on this one, I haven't re-typed anything -- but there's lotsa words I corrected. I even
cleaned up some typeover areas that were wrong, where the corflu didn't completely remove the
letter I had typed over. I sat the pencil point Real Small and used the page color to wipe out the
remains of the supposedly-removed letter. (Again, if any completist was The Actual Original,
just let me know!

Now, I'm not redoing the entire issue. It's just that, sometimes when I'm working close, if I see
something wrong I try to fix it. Then that leads to another, and -- but you get the idea. Usually, I
have two colors available — white and black. I can switch between them as I work, using the
white to clear up blobs, using the black to fill in letters. Thank Ghu for the ‘redo’ button; time
and time again, I’ll be switching task and forget to switch colors. Suddenly a blob is BIGGER
instead of smaller! Or I would be using the fingertip Dot Remover and accidentally destroy part
of a letter. I hit ‘redo’ and start over. Don’t bother writing about how I missed this, that or the
other. Some pages get little attention 'cause they're not THAT bad. . . .

Page numbers are unreliable!!! This has been put together to the best of my ability, and I've
made minor changes as well as attempts to clear up the reproduction, but [ am NOT going to re-
number the pages! I had been saving them with different numbering systems, but usually had
‘cover’ as ‘cover.tif” of ‘cfcover.tif but then ‘bacover.tif’ comes first, the way my program saves
things. So, starting thish, I am saving by sheets! That is, the cover for thish is ‘cf10sht01.tif” So
the actual page number isn’t referred to, but — they come in order!

About the unintended blobs and such: Sometimes I leave them in place on artwork; makes really
interesting shading!

Could anyone catch me uptodate on what became of Max Keasler, dave english, Dave
Hammond, Bob Morse and others who were in this issue? I tried googling, and found a Dave
English who is not ours. Found a Dave Hammond but couldn’t verify, and ditto with Bob
Morse.
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Hey, 7voul
(Yas,youl)

You don't
want to miss
having a co-
llector's
itew,end for

only tuo
bite -- do
you? That's
what you'll

be missing,
you know, if
you don't
get & Will-
ish.

That, and
elso a vhele
of & lot of
good enter-
tainment --
ana there's nothing fishy abbut it.
All the Willishes will o o ntain,
Tirst and forewost, Willistuff.And,
stuff about WWillisa. And it only
cosis a quarter, Not only that, but
you are helaing the Willis Caumnaign
Yy treating yourself to this enjoy-
ment; & large part of each quarter
goes to the buying of Willis' $ipk-
et. And DON'T give out i;ith that
stuff about not having thie woney.
N0 fan is so dowmn and out thet he
can't part with thet., In fnet, e
know of quite & Ter ever more brolke
than ourselves who have ut up &
buck, or even two-fifty, e only
thing to be overcowe is inertia, A
fen is used to going auietly,speed-
ily along his vay without deviating
for amything. It-:sceems to take
quite a blast to stir him out of
Ilis »redestined path.But now, let's
add & little friection to that iner-
tia-- a certain drag on the pocket-
book. Reach dovm and BIG -- and re-
mewber, & nice doughmtion reciesves
a Willish just as well, Siuply send
it to the editor of vhichever Will-
igh you prefer, and there you are,

Quarters that ere seat .t o box
493 with request for a willish will
be sent to the other eds in alpha-
betical order (first, FANTASIAS:
nexti,MAD, then OQPSLA! and then SOL)
unless & specific Willish is re-
quested.

o

box 493
lynn haven, fla

G.M.CARRK
fs-Eilu?- ‘25?}31 LARD
E;iEj§1rr1.£r
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