by
Milt
Stevens

Another, er, book review, sort of. Actually, Milt kinda re-writes
the book asif Van Vogt had my sense of humour. Sort of. Or, maybe,
what we haveis a decondruction of the book. Milt posted thisto me:
“| fed | have gone beyond mere decongructionist criticiaminto the
new area of demdlitionigt criticiam.”

Near the beginning of TheWorld of Null A by A. E. VanVogt,
we find our hero, Gilbert Gosseyn, degping in a vecart lot with a
woman he had met under curious circumgtances Of course, you
redly wouldnt expect to be degping in a vacart lot with a women
you met under normd drcumatances. Gosseyn haslearned much in
the preceding day. He haslearned hisnameiant Gilbert Gosseyn. He
hes a0 learmed tha the woman he bdieved to be his deed wife is
neither dead nor hiswife. Hehaan't adueastowho heredly is. The
lagt thing he remembers dearly is a wild weskend in Bakerdfidd.
Thanks to Gosseyn's rigorous null-A traning, he is no more
confused then heusudly is.

Theyear is 2560, and the world has adopted the philasophy of
nul-A. Null-A gands for nonrArigotdian thinking. By contredt,
Arigotdian thinking led to things like science and civilization. Null-
A leads to migraine heedaches and acid indigestion. Null-A dso
indudes nonEudidean, non-Newtonian, and non-Choleseral
thinking.

Thepaceisthe City of the Machine. The machine in question
isthe Games Machine, which isavast sructure of twenty thousand
dectronic brains five thousand wind-up brains and two which are
powered by rubber bands. For one month each year, the Games
Machineteststhousands of gpplicantsfromdl over the planet onthe
principles of null-A. Those who score the highest are sent to Venus
which maintains an ided sodiety basad on the principles of null-A.
Thosewho don't do sowell get jobslike Presdent of Earth, Pope, or
CEO of Microsoft. Gosseyn bdieved he had cometo the City of the
Machineto participatein thegames. Hethought it wasalittle curious
thet the Games Machine hed kept referring to him as"son.”

ULL NUTHIN'

The woman who is shaing the vacant lot with
Goseyn cdls hedf Parida Hadie Gosyn
wondered about thet, Snce he bdieved he hed bemn
maried to a woman named Paricda Hardie Nobody
believed that, because Patricia Hardie was the name of
the daughter of the Presdent of Earth. The Parida
Hardie who is currently with Gosseyn d<0 bears a
driking resemblance to a bamad Gosseyn met in
Bakedidd. Before Gosseyn can sort out dl thee
puzzling detals, a bunch of men in dniger black quits
arrive, grab Gosseyn and Patricia Hardie, and trangport
them by limoto the Pdace of theMachine.

At the pdace, Gosseyn is escorted to a huge room
where he is confronted by three men. The fird men is
Miched Hardie, the Presdent of Eath. By udng his
lightening thought processes, Gosseyn redlizes he may have some
explaning to do about thewholevacant lot thing. The second manis
named Thorson. Y ou cantdl heisabead guy, becausehe snearsalat.
Bad guys dways snered alot in oldHime SF dories The third man
wasinawhedchair. He had apladic am, aplagtic leg, and hisback
was in a plagic cage Two human eyes peered from under a glass
gmooth dome of surgicd pladic. Gosseyn had the disturbing
impresson there was a galdfish svimming indde the dome. The
third man cdlshimsaf "X". Gossayn ingantly decideson the correct
leve of abdtraction. He wails piteoudy and offers to do anything to
avaid afate worse then and induding deeth. The three men sneer in
unison.

Thorson explains that Gosseyn's arriva isthe modt recent ina
gring of totadly improbable events. Frst aman with twelve toeson
his|eft foot won adance marathon in Peorig; next, two potted pams
goplied for a marriage license in Sen Francisoo; and, findly, The
Lagt Dangerous Vidons was published. Something is obvioudy in
the works. To find out more information, they have decided to
photograph Gosseyn's brain. Gosseyn considers the null-Eudidean
implications of having acameraguffed up hisnose Thorsonwheds
in an a@omic camera duffer and proocesds to adtivate it. The device
duffs acamera up Gosseyn's nose while he screams a thetop of his

lungs

A short while later, Gosseyn is experiencing an Excedrin
heedache with an unliged number. However, he is very glad the
cameaa was only a 35 millimeter. The bad guys mutter while
reviewing the photos of Gosseyn's brain. He overhears some
disconnected phrasss such as "Gdadtic Lesgue” "Refulgent
Framigan," and "Hong Kong Noode Company”. The bad guys
findly notice something unusud about Gosseyn's brain. It glowsin
thedark. Thisimpressesthem asbeing suspicious

Thebed guys have Gosseyn thrown into the darkest dungeonin
the economy section. Due to his superior menta coordination, his
cortex and thadamus are experiencing a synchronized anxiety atack.




Gosseyn doesn’t

Jud as heis goproaching totd hydteria, Paricia Hardie arrives and
frees him from the dungeon. She gives him directions to reech her
goatmert in the pdace and tdishim to hide there. It's the best offer
he's hed dl day. Later, while he is hiding in adoset in Paricia
Hardies gpatment, she arives with Eldred Crang, commander of
thelocd secret base of the gdactic congirecy. They discuss Crang's
secret dlegianceto null-A. They dso discuss aman named Presoott.
Asaquedruple agert, they distrugt Prescott'smotives

Gosseyn decides he cant gay in the dost forever. He dimbs
over the conveniently located balcony and flees the paace grounds.
His plan is to go to the Games Machine and hide there. Ashe is
nearing the Games Machine, heisintercepted by abunch of menin
sniger black suitswith even more Snigter autometic wespons. They
gunhimdown Like A Dawg.

He wakes up on Venus Venus is a warld of lush tropicd
vegetation where only crabgrass and Englishmen go waking in the
noonday sun. Opening his eyes, he sees aforest of trees which are
thousands of feet tall. He decides he redlly doesn't want to meet the
gohidsin this neighborhood. A short digance away he seesahouse
It gppears to be made entirdy out of gingerbread. He has abad
feding about this Nearing the house, he natices the names on the
mailbox are John and Amdia Presoott. This mugt be the Prescott he
heard about. On the verandah, he encounters John Prescott and
knockshim cold. When Amdia Prescott ppeershe knodks her cold
aswadl. Heties both of them up with someloose plot threeds Heis
beginning to gpprediate the wisdom of the null-A dassc Sdf
Expresson Through Physicd Vidence After locating a mep and
determining his location, he decides to wak crosscountry to the
neares Gity..

Severd milesfrom the house, heis crossing ameadow when a
roboplane descends from the douds and lands near his postion. The
roboplane sorouts 50 cdiber machine guns and advises Gosseyn to
come on board or s It's the best offer heés had dl day. Once on
board, the planeidentifiesitsdf asan agent of the GamesMachine. It
propases to take him to the home of Bldred Crang where he will be
captured. With any luck, hemay survive severd daysafter thet. This
doent sound like such a hot idea to Gosseyn. The roboplane
explains thet through a program cdled Affirmaive Villainy the
gdadtic congaracy has managed to fill dl judicd, police, and
sanitation jobs on Venus and Eath with their agents. Gosseyn hes
the choice between being captured by Crang or aoneway tripto the

sawagerecyding plant.

Arriving & Crang's place, he obsarves it isa gpaci ous gpartment
caved into agiant tree. He knocks on the front door. He knodks on
the front door again. Determining nobady is home, he movesin and
mekes himsdf comfortable Finding an ample supply of canned
goods, Gosxeyn locates an aomic can opener and an atomic hot
plate At lesdt, he wont darve A week laer, he is beginning to

wonder gbout the roboplanes plan. He decidesto usethe videophone
to order apizza The pizzaariveswith four security men and Eldred
Crang. Gosseynistakeninto custody and shipped beck to Earth.

Onceback on Earth, Gosseynislodged inaluxury goatment in
the pelace of the machine. Having failed to kill him permanently the
lest time, the bad guys have decided to invitehim to dinner thistime.
Goseyn condders the null-Cholesteral implications of being the
main course. Before dinner, everybody in the plot drops by for a
congpiratorid chat. Prescatt even offers him an antidote. Gosseyn
objects he haant had any poison yet. Prescott says not to worry. To
eace the congpiracy flow, everyone enters by the front door and
leavesby theback door.

Gosseyn is excorted to a large hdl. Almogt everyone d<e is
dreedy there. There is a long table with something covered by a
whiteshedt. X pullsaway the sheet to reved what'sleft of Gosseynll.
Goseyn |l promptly throws-up. X wonders how anyone can be 0
obvioudy dead and yet dill walking around. According to hisnull-A
traning, this is completdy impossble Thorson takes a different
goproach to the questioning. He dragsacocker spanid into theroom
and holdsagun to the dog's head. If Gosseyn doesit tell everything,
Thorson will shoat the dog. Before Gosseyn can reect, everybody
dseintheroominduding thedog passesout.

Presoott grallsinto theroom in aleisurdy manner. He explains
he has dumped Venudan whiffle dug into the ar conditioning. He
and Gosseyn are the only ones who have taken the antidote. After
taking onelook & the villainy the bad guyswere about to perpetrate,
Presoott whips out an aomic toothbrush and offs President Hardie
and X before Gosseyn can gop him. With the Presdent of Earth
dead onthe carpeting, Gosseyn'slightening fast menta processestdl
him there may be a problem. He and Prescatt gppropriste acar and
leavefor pointsdsewhere

Prescott tels Gosseyn that Presdent Hardie, X, and the others
arenot jus planetary villains They are gdactic villains planning the
invason of Eath and Venus As pat of ther plen, they have
patidly dissbled the Games Machine by means of a diabalicd
device known as a discombobul ator. The discombobulator hes been
hidden in awdl in Paricia Hardi€s gpartment in the Pdace of the
Machine Before Prescott can reved more, they heer aradio bulletin
thet the Presdent of Earth has been assassinated. The prime suspect
is one Gilbat Goseyn, an agent of the Games Machine and a
congairacy of Venudan dimebdls. Authorities have been ordered to
hunt down Gosseyn and gun him down Like A Dawg.

Gosseyn condudes he neads a psychiarist. He needs help in
figuring out his gpparently unique mentd processes. Heknowsthet a
Dr. Kair, theauthor of Sdf Expression Through Physcd Videnceis
living somewhere in the City of the Machine. By diligent use of the
phonebook, Gosseyn is adleto locate Dr. Kair and reach hishome.




Gosseyn discombobulates

Prescott leaves with the Solen car as Gosseyn gpproaches the house
He redlizes he may have alittle explaining to do. While homicidd
maniacs might certainly need the sarvices of apsychiatrig, he hasto
explain that hisred problem istha hisbrain dowsin the dark. This
may not bean easy ideato acoept. Asit turnsout, an explanation isnt
necessary. Dr. Kair doen't bdieve anul-A congpirecy would resort
to an assasindion.

Dr. Kair paforms aseries of tests on Gosseyn. He murfles and
haruphs sgnificantly. After saverd hours he announces he has
found the problem. Gosseyn doesn't just have one brain which glows
inthedark. Hedso hasan extrabrain located a the base of hisspine
Gosxyn is vary glad that no atempt was made to photogrgph his
seoond brain. Dr. Kar is extremdy enthusagtic about this new
discovery. He offers Gosseyn a percentage of his forthcoming
bessler, Andyss of aWiseass. Gosseyn points out there may bea
few problems in the immediate future. Of course, Dr. Kar has

thought of thet. He proposes they escape by meens of hisroboplane
to aremoate cabin he hgppensto own on Lake Superior.

As Gosseyn and Dr. Kair are winging their way to the north,
Goseyn recondders the mater. If there is any point to this plot
whasoever, he mug save Earth by one means or another. Otherwise,
hell haveto look for a steedy job. Deactivating the discombobulator
is ovioudy the thing to do. After Dr. Kar has fdlen adesp,
Goseyn redirects the autopilot to fly beck to the City of the
Machine. Gosseyn will use an ingravity parachute to land neer the
Pdace of the Machine while the roboplane reroutes itsdf back
towards Lake SQuperior. The ingravity perachute represanted the
pures null-A thinking. Mere Arigotdian physics said such athing
was impossible Nearing the paace, Gosseyn dons the ingravity
perachute. He attivates the parachute, steps out of the roboplane, and
screams as he plummets 1000 feet to the ground.

Crawvling out of a rether large hale in the back lawn of the
pelace, hereflectsthet nothing worksdl thetime. Fortunately, he has
landed quite dose to the conveniently located bacony to Patricia
Hadies goatment. After scding the bdcony and entering the
goatment, he knocks Paricia Hardie out cold (for her own
protection). He proceads to locate the discombobulator and cut it out
of the wal by use of his aomic Swiss amy knife. He then locates
pecking maerid and damps wraps the discombobulator, and
addresssiit to the Games Machine He dropsit in the outgoing mall
asheismaking hisescape.

Unfortunatdy, he doem't guite makeit out of the palace before
being confronted by Eldred Crang and a platoon of security guards.
Crang explains thet they are no longer trying to kill Gosseyn. If they
kill Gosseyn 11, they will merdy activate Gasseyn 111, who may be
even more of a nuisance than Gasseyn |1 has been. Crang and the
guards throw Gosseyn bodily out of the palace with Sncere wishes
for along and hedthy life. Gosseyn decides he redlly should go tak

totheGamesMachine

The Games Machine explans why Gosseyn Il mug kill
himsdf. Gosseyn 11 will takeacondderabletimeto activate hisextra
brain. Gosseyn 111 will haveit adtive immediatdy. Without the extra
brain, the gdactic congpiracy cant be defested. The machine
explains thet the invadon is only one smdl part of the plot. The
magter plotterisEnrothe Red, ruler of the Ugliest Empire Enroisan
evil space emperor in the grand tradition of evil space emperors He
is 0 evil he uses mustache wax, and you can't get more evil then
thet. Enro planstheinvesion of the olar system as aviolation of the
treaties of theGdectic Leagueand away of satingagdadticwar. If
that doesn't work, hell have to vidlate fishing rights in the Crab
Nebula. The machine says the forces of the Uglies Empire have
dreedy begun their invason of Venus Gosseyn departs with the
GamesMachines sncerewishesthat he go broke and die soon.

Goseyn buysagack of Russan novesand rentsahotd room.
Russian novds should be jugt the thing to provoke asuicidd dete of
mind. He reads, and he reeds. His cortex wegps while his thelamus
wails Whileawave of despair is settling over him, he seemsto heer
the sound of heavy atillery fire outside. Looking out the window, it
gppears the Games Machine is under full scde atack. He turns on
theradio for moreinformation. The GamesMachineisbroadcaging
ondl frequencies

"GOSSEYN, DONT KILL YOURSELF. ALL IS
FORGIVEN. YOUR THIRD BODY HAS BEEN DESTROYED.
YOU MUST LEARN TO USE YOUR SECOND BRAIN. URK!"

The sound of a massve exploson accompanied the find
"URK!" It wes dl 0 dgoressng. In a Sate of complete despair,
Gosseyn passssout onthebed.

As Gosseyn awakes, he redizes he isnt in his hotd room
anymore It dso ssams heis handeuffed to abed. "Wheream 17" he
asks ressonddly. "You ae a prisoner & the Hong Kong Noodle
Company" Paricia Hardie replies. He looks around and notices
Patricia Hardie hes a rather large bruise on her jaw from ther lagt
mesting. She goes on to explain that the Games Machine has been
destroyed. However, the discombobulator is dill located &t theruins.
The discombobulator mugt be retrieved as evidence againg the
gdadtic congpiracy. The govenment hes dreedy dedared the
remains of the Games Machine to be open for public looting. Time
isof theessence. Shetossesthe handeuff keysonthebed and sayshe
knowswhet he hasto do. An hour and ahdlf later, Gosseyn getsthe
cuffsoff and heedsfor the GamesMachine

Later, Gosseyn returns to the Hong Kong Noodle Company
with the discombobulator. The place ssems to be entirdy desarted.
He hed found the discombobulator in acrate labded for shipment to
the Hong Kong Noodle Company. He unpecks the device and
begins to gudy it. By using null-Newtonian thinking, he pokes his




Gosseyn plays games

finger into the device making contact with one of the glowing tubes
with aresounding flash. Inthe next ingant, heisout on alimb of one
of the gigantic Venusian trees He hed actudly been hoping for
Bakerdidd. With only a few additiond steps, he fdls through a
knothole, didesdown along shoat, and windsup in Thorson'soffice.

Thorson isnt entirdy surprised by his arrival. He has dreedy
concdluded that Gosseyn isafirgt dass nuisance. However, heisno
longer interested in Gosseyn. He wantsto find the Chess Player who
hes been littering the solar system with dl these Gosseyn bodies
Thorson explains that the war 5 not going wel for his Sde on
Venus Hisarmy of 25 million men is being trounced by the use of
Refulgent Framigan. Of course, Gosseyn knows thet dl null-Aers
use Refulgent Framigian to brush ther teeth and even deodorize thar
eskers. However, it does have another use It can be used for
eradicating invading armies.

Thorson is willing to let bygones be bygones. He is even
willing to help Gasseyn learn how to use hisextrabrainin exchange
for hdping locate the Chess Player. For that purpose, he has brought
Dr. Kar from Eath to ad in the traning. The training procesds
dowly. On hisfirg atempt, Gosseyn blacks out tdevision reception
on hdf of Venus. For hissscond effort, heturnsDr. Kar into alarge
whiterabbit. With histhird attempt, he discoversthe cortico-thdamic
pausethat refreshes. After that, thingsgo much better.

Within the month, both Thorson's gies and Gosseyn's new
powers agree on the location of the Chess Rlayer. The Hong Kong
Noodle Company. Thorson surrounds the place with two divisons
of wldiers Gosseyn is to confront the Chess Payer fird. On
entering, the place ssems as desarted asbefore. A telepathic message
damsinto his brain. "Come down the corridor to your left and open
the door." He opens the door and sees an ancient man chortling
medly.

"Why, you, youmugt be......."

"Of Course, | am Gosseyn Dat Zero, and | am dso the Gaectic
Chess Player. | have been doing this quff for five hundred years
now, and frankly, I'm up for retirement. This latest effort was meent
to bring one of you other Gosseyns here to assume control of the
family, er, wel, maybe done group business. Y ourreit, my boy."

"But what about the two divisons of soldierswho are currently
surrounding the place’?!

"Not to worry." Gosseyn Dot Zero sngps hisfingers and avast
spatid digplacement oocurs. "The Hong Kong Noodle Compary is
now beack whereit belongs In Bakersfidd.”

m

A (HALF-EMPTY) BRAIN THE SIZE OF A PLANET

@ GEreg Harlin

by Mike Glyer

Do we redly use only asmadl fraction of our
brans? | mean, the human race in generd, not
just readers of No Award. It seems like
evarybody bdieves this is true. Albert Brooks
Defending Your Life even jokes aout a
character’s fedings of inferiority when the
woman he's pursuing raves about another man,
“They say he uses 53% of hisbrain!”

Where did the idea ever come from? What
doctors mede the origind messurements? Did
Archimedes meassure the water digplaced by
sudents heads before and &fter the day’ slesson?
Or was it Imply a pragmatic obsarvation by a
Neolithic brain surgeon that people survived
having their skulls out open, so we obvioudy
didn’t need everything that wasindde?

And if it strue, why did we evolve such large
brains in the firg place? Surdy three million
years ago we had much lessto remember.

In The Naked Ape, Desmond Morris seemed
to think thet evolution favored a large human
bran because a hunter needed excdlent body
coordingtion to run dfter an antdlope and hit it
over the head with athighbone. Except that once
our brains became tha powerful, we got too
smart to need to do it. Which begs the question:
Why did it teke s0 long for us to quit chesing
attdope and dat eding dower-running
animas? Or vegeables—I'll bet we've been
faster than vegetablesfor along time.




Mike smokes, er, eats grass

If 1 correctly recall the scientific answer (dthough this hes never
happened before), it's that humans enjoy the advantage of keing the
top predator in the food chain. Wha difference does that make?
Smply ak yoursf, is it more efficient to est grass or to edat
something thet's dreedy egten alot of grass? Obvioudy theré s alot
more nutrition in a pound of mesat than a pound of leaves. However,
this may bring us in a roundabout way to understand why our
ancestors were running after antdope in the first place. One of the
theories advanced to explain the mass extinction in North America
about 50,000 years ago of hdf of the anmd species weighing more
than 100 pounds is that when Man migrated over the Bering land
bridge, hea dl of them. Not on the very firgt day, of course.

Perhgps, our ancestors hed dreedy eaten dl the dower-moving
animdsin Africaand been forced to choose between chasing antelope
and edting broccoli a every med. Then the human race, buff after
eons of surviving in the vedt, branched out to other continents and
rediscovered the good old days.

The first mammoth huntersin North America must have thought
they'd arived a a permanent picnic, even if it was the lce Age.
Mammoths were big and dow. If it waan't lunchtime when a hunter
came across one, he just wrote down the address and went back later.
It would il bein the same zip code.

Ice Age hunters certainly never ran dter prey to whet it with a
thighbone, ala Desmond Morris. The hunters were smart enough to
meake the prey do the running. Hunters set wildfires and frightened
animds ran over the nearest diff. True, the hunters wound up with a
lot more megt than they needed for dinner; but remember, thiswasthe
Ice Age: nothing ever poiled.

One of the big quedtions is whether mammoths were hunted to
extinction, or dimatic factors were do to blame. In a recent issue of
Archeology, a skepticd author doubted there were enough humansin
North Americato have esten dl of thelarge mammals. He aso asked,
what happened to the mammoths in areas where there is no evidence
of human habitation? Of course, there weren't any census figures
then. (And if there were, the other party in Congress would have
objected to them.)

Maybe, someday, human brains will be big enough to answer
that question. In the meantime, I'm convinced they didn’'t achieve
their exiging Sze running after antelope.

Fortunately, al knowledge is contained in fanzines, so | recently
discovered another theoretica explanation of the evolutionary growth
of the human brain. Mark Leeper wrote an editorid in MT Void (how
aopropriate) discussing the idess of Lewis Wolpert, a Professor of
Biology as Applied to Medicine a University College, London.

Wolpert told the London Telegraph that human deve opment of
language and bdlief in cause and effect paved the way to tookmaking
and this, together with socid interaction, le to an increese in size and
complexity of the human brain.

Yes, language lifted us above the other primates. Without words
we could only read eech other’ shody language - - “He stwitching, he
must be looking & - food!” It was hard to keep a secret. During the
Stone Age everybody knew whereto find the SFWA Suite

Wolpert d0 theorizes that as soon as we developed these big
brains we gtarted inventing fase knowledge to fill them, yet thiswas
somehow aso asurvivd trait. “The primary am of human judgment
is not accuracy but the avoidance of pardysing uncertanty . . . This
gave our ancestors two advantages thet encbled them to adapt to t
tough environment: uncertainty, and thus anxiety, was removed, and
there was an animate agent that might be appeased by a dance,
offering, or sacrifice. Might it not be that those with this disposition of
thought survived better than those who did not have such bdiefs? If
that was the case, any geneslined with a propendty to bdieve would
come to dominate in future generations.”

As Leeper summarizes Wolpert's wonderful ressoning: “It is not
just that we frequently come up with the right causes, but ever that we
frequently come up with the wrong causes It is frequently better to
have abad theory than no theory at dl.”

| can't sy that' s been my experience with File 770. I'm lucky to
be dive after some of the Suff | printed back in the 1980s.

What Wolpert is redly aming to do, however, is explain the
magindly better medicad daidics for people of fath while
dogmeticdly dismissng their explanation, Wolpert suggest naturd
sdection is a work. A reentless logic forces me to condlude thet if
srongly believing a bad theory isa surviva trait, then the OJ jury was
composed of immortds. (Okay, | admit Wolpert was talking about
cosmology, not jurisprudence.)

Inthe end, there is no rdiable answer to why human beings
evolved such a large brain and use 0 little of it. Further study of
smilar problems is required. For example, Windows ME takes up a
huge amount of pace, and nobody can explain whet that's used for,
ether.

And I'm il fascinated by the way the SETI daa andyss
project has organized people to use gpare computer time b process
peckets of coded sgnds. The reault is the biggest computer on earth.
You understand, of course, that's ancther case of scientists copying
fandom without giving us credit. We were the firg to redize that
dthough no single fan had the brain-power of John W. Campbell, if
you gathered a lot of our smdler brains together - - well, we dill
wouldn't be as smart as John W. Campbell. In fact, we wouldn't be
smart enough to keep from running Worldcons.

What was | taking about?
Oh, having abig brain, that’ sright.
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Nova Bxpressisafanzine Why isit afanzine? Becausethe editor
SYSD.

Thematter of Locusisabagetelle, not to be congdered.

To befar, Nova Express did gart out just like your ordinary far
Zing ajoint money-lodng venture by some old friends from schodl.
(I heard them say S0, & LoneStarCon.) It has mogt of the appurte-
nances of afanzine One does wonder about the propriety of ther
famous sdf-campaign for the Best Fanzine Hugo, mostly becausein
fannish drdes such things are Smply Not Done. Which does reflect
acatan dyle-degfnessininter-fannish rdaions.

But enough of the strugglefor awards. . . whet arewelooking at?
It takes an occasond Fanzine Fanatiquefor ustoredizetha theera
of the crudzine, in the age of word processing and desktop publish
ing, is modly gone. Nowadays the aspiring faned can produce a
deen, decent-looking fanzine with the same effort thet it takes to
produce a poorly-done, ugly one. While gppearance is 4ill to be
noted, itismore of asagiven, rather than asaresult of intenseeffort.
Thissad, Nova Express does come in a hice “package,” of crigp
typography on sharp white paper, without the extravagance of dick
paper.

Thecover for thisissueis perhaps sLitably fannishly weird, show
ing agtrange, dectrified being Stting before a cheary Chrigmisfire,
with three ghogts hung over the mantd. While odd, it is definite and
to bepreferred to aogtract blobs.

However, this weird picture is fitted in among abundant cover
blurbs, to the point where the zine hardly needs atable of contents.
Thewould-be buyer will certainly be aware of the contentsby exam-
iningthiscover. Thereisacartan digraction.

But, jumping into the materid, the reeder is hit with an interrup-
tion. Thet is, this issu€ s interview, which passes under the title of
“Gaman, Interrupted”. Nova Expressishorror shock a* ghasp* ser-

con fanzine. They publish ligs, interviews, and
book reviews How low canyou get?

Wadl, maybe nat, inesmuch as Nell Gaiman is
best known for his comics work Gandman),
which makesit okay tointerview him.

TheinterviewsinNova Bxpresstend to befree-

flowing, and for some resson there is dmost
adwaysfood involved. Usudly the interview is & arestaurant, which
entalls areference to “the moo goo gai pan arived at this point” as
an adde but not in thisingance, dbeit it was interrupted when Gai-
man was taken out to dinner. | would have trouble continuing my
train of thought under such circumstances,

Neverthdess, Gaiman and Lawrence Person discuss such matters
aswriting, the economics of publishing, the problems of abusy con
schedule, and so on. Gaiman turnsout to haveabroad range of inter-
egts. Even though in the interview he disdams any intent to attend
any consin 2001, some future con might wel gain by inviting him.
Anyonewhoisso aware of the problems of fame now and obscurity
later can be gppreciated on abroad range of fidds and isunlikdy to
lase 90% of the audience with discussons of how that gopeerance
by Peter Parker inthat one pand of thet X-Men comicraisssitsprice
by $7.50.

Neverthdess, thereisahigh comicspresenceinthisissue. Paul T.
Ridddl discusses their “Making Margaritas With the Titanic: An
Ovaview of the Imploson of Comics Didribution.” Ridddl hes
hed, | would say, acheckered undersanding of thefidd, onthebesis
admittedly of reading his columnsin Tangent; aswhen he caled for
awriters drikeuntil dl writersgot peid as much as Stephen King, or
when he discussad the advisdbility of a writersonly professond
convertion. A fanwriter who touts “The heding power of obnox-
iousness’ doestendto givetheimpresson of aprofessiond juvenile,
apermanent member of the Coamic Cirde

From reading this artidle, however, | get the impresson thet Rid
dell had merdly stepped outside his métier. He discusses the prob-
lems of the “implasion of comics digtribution” with depth and with
out undue trividity. Fred Pohl has mentioned severd times the
“implogion of magazine digribution” that hgppened in the fifties
when somesharp traderskilled the pig to sl thesqued - the Amei-
can News Company, the largest magazine didtributor, was bought
and liquidated to redize the vdue of itsland holdings leavingmost
megazine publishers without much of an option in the didribution
area. Whether this was as 0ldy condusive as Pohl makesiit out to
beisquesionable, but it was asgnificant contribution to the dedine
in the magazine market of thefifties Ridddll points out the contrac-
tion in the comics digtribution market, caused by the poorly thought
out expangon of Marve, which in turn ssemmed (in part) from the
comics boom of the early nindties “Marvd . . . hed just purchasd
trading card manufacturers Heer for $250 million and SkyBox for
$150 million, and SkyBox's atempt to enter the Pog market fizzed
as a multitude of companies flooded a market that smply did not
exis. Marve subsequently sold Fear/SkyBox for $26 million in
1999. “[Ridddll, Nova Bxpress, “Making Margaritas With the T-

10




Joseph Major goes sercon

tanic”, page 11] Ouch! (If you don't remember Pogs they were rep-
licas of the inner seds of milk bottles one of those kewl fads thet
evgporatesquicker thanit takesto publicizethem.)

Ridddl provideshereaserious digpassonate andyssof asubeu-
ture that has many of the same concerns as ours - which should not
be surprising, given therdaionship.

Did | mention ligs? They sure did The next sedtion,
“Ligomania” isgiven over to (big surprise) lists Thisrangesfrom
the deadly serious, the editor-person’s “Modern Speculative Fction:
A Noved Mader Reading Ligt” to whet seams, thanks to space cort
draints, a srioudy redtricted description, Gordon van Gdder's hu
morous‘ Six PointsWhen It's Okay to Stop Reading aSubmisson”.
(That is, it ssemed to be limited to the writings of the esteemed edi-
tor/owner.)

The Person lig is made by compiling; putting together award
winners and the lidings of “hundred bet” works Anyone who reed
dl theseworkswould have athorough understanding of poswar S,
smply (if nothing dse) because it contains S0 much representative
work. However, doing so would take awhile (there are dmodt three
full pages of lidings), nat to mention the problems of availability.
(For example, | have never heard of the firat book listed, Peter Ack-
royd sHawksmoor.)

Other of these ligts are ussful in gpecid contexts. For example,
someone redly ought to take Jack McDevitt's “A Golden Dozen:
Twelve Stories to Demondrate to Reuctant Seniors Wha They're
Misding” and cregte an anthology to be used, as McDevitt himsdf
has usad the Sories, to get Sudentsto read in generd (and, we hope,
read SF).

Themeaking of ligshasbeen asign of ahumorlessdraining of the
enjoyment of reading. It needn’t be, and this
collection howsit.

One criticiam leveled againg Nova Bxpress
has been its lack of feadback. Oddly enough,
one such aiticdism isin the “Viewer Mall,” by
the notorious faned going by “E. B. Frohvet.”
The column does seem rather pitched towards
the indder, with locs from Richad E. Gds
Jack Williamson, lain Banks and Cheryl Mor-
gan, dong with one David Gamnett, who plugs
his forthcoming book Bikini Planet with hr
morous-verging-on-tedious exaggeration.

If not the bulk, & the very leest a serious
component of Nova Bqress is the book 1e-
views (Pause for repeated *ghesp*.) This sec-
tion leaves me in a mild predicament. The re-
views ae vay wdl done they andyze the
meanings, dte the backgrounds discuss the
contexts, and generdly serve to communicate,

inform, andimpress. My problemisthet | don't sheretheir tagtes; the
only book reviewed in this issue thet | have even begun to read,
May Gatles Ash: A Sret Higory, did not impress me a dll,
unliketheglowing praiselavished onit by reviewer Nick Gevers

The firg two reviews are in paticular worthy of imitation of
methodology. David Davisson discussss “Achieving Saucer Wis
dom: Rudy Rucker Surfs Trangrediam to a New Pesk.” Someone
who can compare Rucker to Henry Kuttner and Robert Sheckley is
dearly not a shdlow cyberpunk who thinks thet like, dl that other
guff is like, so five minutes ago? Smilarly, Nick Geverslooksinto
“Exatic Sarcaam And the War Againg Degth: Brian Sableford's
Future Higory Saries’ and finds how someone dse might wel lay a
seriesof worksagaing acommon background.

Frohvet's letter dted severd difficulties he had with Nova B¢
press, induding theisolation of the contributorsand the* dryness’ of
the writing. In response, Person dited contributors like David Lang-
ford, Bruce Gillepie, Brad Fogter, Alexis Gilliland, and Teddy Ha-
via W, the lagt three contributed art. The bulk of the contributors
are more academic in tone and context. It might be farer to say that
Nova BExpress is the reviewzine of its own context, and not the one
thet peoplelike” Frohvet”, ye Ed., and | operaein.

Neverthdess it is for dl its fandness operating in a “fanzine
context.” Publishing ligs of “Ten Undergppreciated S+ Novels’ that
indude The Long Loud Slence and praise Tucker for his pro writing
is not the act of a sdf-conscioudy Serious Condructive Academic.
Nova BExpress occupies aussful nichein the fanzinefidd, dbeit one
that could be improved by some more lightening up. Let’'s have
moremedsintheinterviews

m
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WHAT
Do you
THINK?

Part Three PROBABLY SOMETHING
(and last)
of this selection from BUT NOT
Thom Di‘gby’_s
APA contributions |«THE APA TIME FORGOT.” “FANTASTIC

T

Doopie
levér saw

PROBABLY SOMETHING
BUT NOT

CREATING A “DIAMOND LANE" IN MENTAL HOSPITAL
CORRIDORS FOR PATIENTS WITH THREE OR MORE
PERSONALITIES. (APA-L #572)

PROBABLY SOMETHING
BUT NOT

ELIMINATING LONG WAITS AT FREEWAY ON-RAMPS
DURING RUSH HOUR BY TAKING RESERVATIONS
AHEAD OF TIME

If it's good enough for retaurants it ought to be good enough for
freeaways exogpt you probebly wouldn't want to have people

waitinginthebar for their goaceto becomeavailable (APALL #574)
PROBABLY SOMETHING
BUT NOT

WONDERING WHY, IF THE BAHAMA IS_LANDS ARE AT
LEAST PARTLY WITHIN THE BERMUDA TRIANGLE,
THEY HAVEN'T VANISHED.

PROBABLY SOMETHING
BUT NOT

INCORPORATING THIOTIMOLINE MOLECULES INTO
VACCINES SO YOU CAN BE VACCINATED AFTER YOU
GET SCK AND IT WILL PREVENT THE DISEASE.

For those who don't know, thiotimadline is a subgtance in severd
stience fiction gories that has the property thet one atom of the
moalecule is projecting out into the time dimension o thet the Suff
disxolves BEFORE you add weter. (APAL #193)

APA" “LOGAN'SAPA.” “VOYAGETO THE
BOTTOM OF THEAPA.” “ZARDAPA.” ETC. ETC.

“. .. and they go off to this primitive idand somewhere and bring
back this giant gpathat gets out of contrdl . .. dimactic scene of the
giant goabeing callated & the top of the Empire Sate Building until
it'sfindly broken up by helicopters flying over and blowing dl the
loose Zine pages away with ther prop wash. Very touching dosing
scene of dl those pages blowing away into the sunset. (LASFAPA
#1).

PROBABLY SOMETHING
BUT NOT

WONDERING IF A CAT FED ALL ITS LIFE ON TABLE
SCRAPS WOULD BE ENTITLED TO WEAR THE LABEL
“MADE FROM RECYCLED MATERIALS” (LASFAPA #31)

PROBABLY SOMETHING
BUT NOT

TATOOING GOD'S NAME ON PEOPLE AS A “FAMOUS
DESIGNER” (APA-L #809)

PROBABLY SOMETHING
BUT NOT
POLAROID PIZZA.

You know — you have something that looks like one of

those new Polaroid cameras that automatically gects the

picture, except bigger like it was for record album covers or
something that size, and when you push the button out slides
atray with apizza on it. The ingredients on the pizza are of

course determined by the scene before the lens, but probably
not in any simple or easily predicted manner (you may get a
vague feeling that billboards in the upper right portion of the
picture tend to be correlated with too much onions while

overcast skies tend to reduce the probability of mushrooms,

but can really prove it consistently . . . You just have to set

up something hat feels right in the viewfinder, push the

button, and hope for the best. But portraits of your friends
usually seemto comeout fairly tasty. (LASFAPA #45)

PROBABLY SOMETHING
BUT NOT
SELLING BOOZE IN BOTTLES WITH DRUNK-PROOF
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Probably Digby

CAPS.

Which might be done as an extension of the technology of
childproof closures on medicine, etc. And in countries that
don’t allow drinking they can make the cap everybody-
proof.

PROBABLY SOMETHING
BUT NOT

AN OREO-COOKIE REGISTRY THAT LETS PEOPLE
WHO ONLY LIKE THE OUTER COOKIE PART MEET
UPWITH THOSE WHO PREFER THE FILLING.

So if you've been eating only the cookie part and either
wastefully throwing away the filling or guiltily saving it
even though you know you'll never eat it (while perhaps
nursing afaint hope of someday making into the Guiness
Book of Records or maybe Believe It or Not some years
from now after you' ve accumulated several drums of filling)
you would, at perhaps a small registry fee plus shipping
charges if no one of the opposite persuassion lived nearby,
have your problem solved. (LASFAPA #64)

PROBABLY SOMETHING
BUT NOT

A DRACULA DOLL WITH REAL FANGS THAT CAN
SUCK “BLOOD” (THAT YOU BUY REFILLS OF IN
THE TOY STORE FOR RIDICULOUS PRICES) FROM A
“VICTIM” DOLL (SOLD SEPARATELY). (APA-L #821)

PROBABLY SOMETHING
BUT NOT

HEARING THE PHRASE “VACUUM TUBE' AND
THINKING IT MEANS A TUBE OF VACUUM LIKE A
TUBE OF TOOTHPASTE AND TRYING TO MAKE UP
SOME USE FOR AROUND THE LAB BUT FINDING
THEY ALWAYS ARRIVE ALREADY SQUEEZED.

And they’ re empty, too. (APA-L #988)
PROBABLY SOMETHING
BUT NOT

LETTING PEOPLE CARRY THE TORCH
BACK TO GREECE AFTER THE OLYMPICS
FOR HALF PRICE. (APA-L #1004).

PROBABLY SOMETHING

0K. I'LLTAKE
A GUESS, TS
A Poo pAH PAREY

BUT NOT

A TYPEWRITER KEYBOARD THAT REARRANGES
ITSELF EVERY NOW AND THEN SO TOUCH TYPISTS
DON'T HAVE AN UNFAIR ADVANTAGE OVER
HUNT-AND-PECK TYPISTS. (MINNEAPA #101)

PROBABLY SOMETHING
BUT NOT

PUTTING AIR BAGS ON PEOPLE INSTEAD OF IN
CARS.

Not only wouldthis protect passengers and driversin carsin
case of accidents, but with suitable sensing devices (perhaps
an accelerometer connected to a thiotimoline module to trip
the thing just before any violent motion) pedestrians could
be protected while crossing the street, etc.

And even further, if the sensors were biological/psionic or
something, the bags could be deployed in case of other
kinds of distress, like falling from heights, drowning (the
bag shouldn’t deflate quickly for thistype of use, in contrast
tothekind in cars), rape or mugging, €tc.

Of course, there may be such athing as too much of a good
thing.

“Son, didn’t | tell you last time that if | caught you doing
that again I'd spank the living daylights out of . . . “
FOOMP!

“Good morning. We are God' s agents, going around door to
door bright and early every Sunday to ask you to join the
Churchof ...“ FOOMP! (APA-L #653)

PROBABLY SOMETHING
BUT NOT

WONDERING IF LUNATIC FRINGE IS WHAT THEY
USE TO DECORATE STRAIGHT JACKETS.
(MINNEAPA #109)
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More of
Len Moffatt's
fannish
autobiography
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by
Len
Moffatt

Part Three: The Outlander's Tale (continued some
more)

Femmefansweredill few in number when thethird Westercon
was put on by the Outlander Society in July of 1950, so when an
atradtive young lady named Mai Walf who worked in wind tunnel
design showed up a the convention she was welcomed by one and
dl. It washardly necessary for the Outlandersto teke avoteto invite
her to join as she cartainly qudified geogrgphicdly (she lived with
her parents in Laguna Beach) and was plessant combination of
bransand beauty.

Despite the fact thet | didnt have acar and had to hitch rides or
teke a bus we began dating. She did drive so sometimes shewould
pend the weskend a my home but most of thetime, | would travel
down to Laguna Beach to vist her and her parents Her father
seamed to like me but | waan't sure about her mother, who wes
palitely friendly but somehow | got the impression that she thought
Mari could do better.

Not thet | redlly cared about what her parentsthought. Mari was
a0 interesed in writing (we even darted a sory together) and we
danced wel together. | liked jitterbugging and she hed been an
Arthur Murray danceingructor and wasableto fallow my free-fom
typedf jassdanding.

But it was to be a short-lived romance. The 1950 WorldCon
wasin Portland, Oregon thet fal. Mari, Rick and Sten attended it but
| couldnt &ford to go. Mai met Roger Phillips Graham & the
convertion and it was love & firs whetever.

I only knew Rog as one of Ray PAmer's stable of writers and
the author of afunny articlein one of Burb's FAPAZines. Theatide
was entitled “ Jesus Chrigt, An Autobiography” and was based on a

tdegram Rog hed recaived from an editor Saing: “Jesus Chrig, |
wish | could write like you!” Although | enjoyed the aticle, |

experienced ashort period of hetred for Rog. But | got over it, aided
by friends like Dottie Faulkner who sad thet dthough Mari was
catanly anice girl, | was better off not marrying a pampered girl
with rich, snooty parents Well, perhgps her father was rich, and her
mother shoaty, but | never thought of Mari as pampered, and |

doubted thet Rog was any better off than | wasfinenddly. Anyway,
| hed the impression that Mari was supporting hersdf and thet her
job paid morethan either mineor Rog's.

After they were married, Rog became an “Outlaw” which was
what the Outlanders dubbed people who married into the group.
And we became good friends Every time | see an early photo of
Water Matthau | am reminded of Rog Graham exoept that Rog was
better looking. He was ds0 abig man and his huge hands reminded
me of Renny's door-buding figs in the Doc Savage noves. |
wondered how many typewriters he wore out from pounding them
with those hands but perhagps he hed a ddicate touch despite the fect
thet they were strong enough to crush beer cans--the old fashioned
ged cans, not theduminum oneswe havetoday.

Rog darted his writing career by tdling PAmer thet he could
write better goriesthan the onesthen being published in AMAZING
STORIES. Pdmer chdlenged him to do so and Rog continued to
writefor AMAZING even dter movingto LosAngdes But hedso
wrote for other markets and one or more of hismygery short Sories
wound up in Anthony Boucher “Best of the Year” anthologies

Rog told us of how Pdmer used to phone him and sy
something like “1 nead five-thousand words right away tofill out an
issue before presstimel” Rog would get in his car and drive around,
platting agory in his heed. When he had something to sart with he
woud drive home and gart pounding thetyper. Whet heredlly heted
was when he had to wind up the story within the word limitations
required and try not to leave too many loose ends. No time for
rewriting, of course. But it wasaliving.

Eventudly, Mai and Rog broke up, I know not why. Mari
gdfiated and remarried, perhgps more than once

Rog moved to the Bay Areawhere he met and married Honey
Wood who was quite active in locd fandom there. Eventudly she
would be dubbed an "Outlan" or perhaps "Honorary Outlan" when
both sheand Rog provided so much help with the Solacon in 1958.

During the time that | waas dating Mari, the Hersheys split up.
Freddie presently married Ha Curtis, along time LASFS member,
and they moved out of the area, winding upin Hawaii.

When Mai announced her engagement to Rog, Alanand | got
together a hishomein Bl one evening, drank gdlons of beer, ad
solved dl the problems of theworld. | surewish | could remember
those solutions as | am sure the world would be a better place then it
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Len first meetsJune but marriesAnna

isnow.

The Hersheys had hdped devdop my interest in opera and
belet. One of the biggest thrills of my life was hearing Leorerd
Warren sng "Rigoletto” at the Los Angdes Shrine Auditorium. |
preferred Verdi to Wagner, any night a the opera

While | wes il going with Mari, Alan said he was ordering a
ticket for Swan Lake (I forget the company) and would | like to
order acouple of tickets for Mai and me. Damn betcha. But when
the balet date was gpproaching we were no longer anitemand 0 |
was wondering whom | could find to go with us (Alan was doing
thedriving, of course)

I mug have wondered doud & a LASFS mesting because
Wendy Ackerman suggested thet | ask thenew girl inthedub if she
wasintereted. The new girl was Anna Sindare, alonghaired blonde
recently moved to LA from Arizona She was working as a
housekeeper for adoctor and his family in the Hollywood area We
hed bardy met but | wasbold enough to ask her if shewasinteresed
inbdlet.

"What does it get meif | an?' was her reply. Perhgps that
should have been awarning signd but | took it as akind of cute
smat-assreply. Anyway, | was on therebound and eesily caught.

A lot seemed to hgppening during thet period. The LASFShad
established an annud banquet (called Fanquet, what dse?) to honor
the new author who had sold the most words during the previous
year. Dave Lesperance and | had tied for firg place in 1950 so we
both were Guests of Honor & the third Fanquet in 1951 --which was
ds0 awedding banquet for Annaand me. We had been married that
aternoon and once again Alanwas our chauffeur thet evening.

As | recdl, BEv BEvans was honored a the firs New Writers
Banquet, and Louise Lepiar a the second one. Louise wrote under
the name of L. Mgor Reynolds but the best thing she ever did for
LASFS (and eventudly for me) was introduce her daughter Juneto
thedub.

June married Eph Konigsherg, one of thedub'smain
book reviewers, who would evetudly edablish
Konigsherg Indruments a company that spedidizesin
minigturemedicd implants

Yes Juneand | met & LASFS back in the Forties
and got married to two different persons. More than a
decade would pass before we were free to date and to
mary.

Mearwhile, back a that third Fanquet, our fdlow
LASFS ANS and Outlanders gave Annaand mewedding
gifts in the form of severd hardcover sf books. The

winning new authors were expected to spesk. Dave Leperance
dphebeticdly went firgt and gave quite a sercon talk. He asked the
audience what they wanted from a writer, what did they redly
expect. My tak was sort of srious but leavened somewhat with
humor (at least the audience laughed in theright places). | evengot a
“Hear! Hear!” from Bradbury when | made some digparaging
remark about tdevison. Naturdly, | dso referred to my dl- time
favoritebook, Gulliver's Traves. All indl, it wasafinefirst wedding
night.

Alan Hershey would remarry soon, having met Mary Gibson, a
Scot lass, who had cometo the LASFSwith her father, Dr. Gibson, a
good friend of Forry's Alan even lived for awhilein Scotland, going
tothe Universty of Edinburgh, and courting Mary. Bath of them are
gone now but theirs was a long and hgppy union with many fine
offgpring.

The Outlanders seemed on the verge of bresking up what with
theloss of Freddie and Alan but they weren't quiite reedy to dishand
yet. Anna was our new "Outlav' and a teenager named Alvin
Taylor, who lived in South Gate, joined us.

He and | had something in common, as we both loved jass as
well as swing. Alvin was akind of asmart assed kid but thet didnt
bother us. He wanted to be a stland-up comic and | think actudly
workedinadub for awhile. Someyearsago, | heard from someone
who said that hewaswaorking in his parents dothing store.

When we knew him, he went on a hiking tour in Europe. He
came back with gories of meeting Papa Hemingway and how the
famous author was in poor hedth, “blesding from every body
orifice” This wes quite a few years before Hemingway committed
suicide

My niece Shirley, now ateenager hersdf, had joined our group.
| remember that both John van Couvering and Alvin Taylor were
interested in dating her. She want dl that intereted in science
ficion but she did like reading and probably found the lads
interegting if not exactly her type.
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Len’scat and dog do interesting things

When Shirley was dill in grade schoal, she used to hdp me
publish my FAPAZine MOONSHINE. Older FAPA membersmay
remember an issue where adie cut siver colored corrugated paper
moon waas pagted on ablack congtruction peper cover which hed the
zines title hand gendled (I think in white ink) on the black back
ground. It was alat of work but she ssemed to enjoy it. (The die-cut
moonswere scrap from ajob in the paper box factory. | managed to
sdvageenoughto useonthecovers)

Alvin Taylor once sold me agimmick for a gory. It waant a
plot but a piece of busness to use in avampire sory. He sad if |
wanted to useit, | could haveit for apenny. So, | gave him onered
cent and came up with aplot to go with the gimmick. What | wrote
wasasdireof vampiregories which | cdled “Father's Vampire”

Writing satires or burlesqueswaswhet | liked to do best.

| should have by-lined it “by Len Moffat, based on anidea by
Alvin Taylor” but thet seemed too unwiddy and besides if he had
not sold me the gimmick therewouldn't have been agtory. So, | gave
himequ by-line credit and when Forry sold it to WEIRD TALESI
it the payment with Alvin. Thismade Annaangry.

She was quite serious when she argued that | owned the
gimmick because | had paid Alvin's asking price. That Alvin didn't
desarve the shared by-line, and certainly did not deserve any of the
payment from WT as| did dl of the plotting and writing, etc., €c.,
€tc.

“Father'sVampire’ wastrandated into Spanish and reprinted in
LOSCUENTOS FANTASTICOS, aMexican fantasy megezine es
“El Vampiro de Pgpd’ --but there was no money to argue about there
as it pad not one centavo. Nearly five decades later the ory was
reprinted in a Maty Greenberg anthology, 100 Creegpy Little
Creature Sories.

That Mexican promeg pirated another one of my dories from
Don Day'sFANSCIENT, which was as much a“little magezing’ as
afazinein thet it used fiction and atwork. | remember the gory's
title was “Early Butchering” (yet ancther post-Atomic Wer tde, of
which there were 0 many back then) because | recaved a letter

from Redd Boggs tdling me how much he liked it. When it was
reprinted in LOS CUENTOS FANTASTICOS they used Lou
Goldgonesb&w drawing from the cover of the 1946 Worldcon
(Pacificon) program book. It was a woman's heed, hdf skull, half
flesh, and was agood symboalicillo for thestory. | don't supposeLou

got paid ither.

A Mexican friend a work, after reeding both the English and
Foanishversonsof my sories, assured methat the Mexican promag
had done a good job of trandating without chenging anything o I'll
givethem credit for that.

Evertudly Annatried her hand & writing. Shedidnt type o |
hed to type anything she wrate. Fortunatdy, her handwriting was a
lot eesier to read than mine. She wrote ashort-short gory, moreof a
vignette, towhich | added alagt ling, to giveit “dosure’ soto spesk.
Forry sold it to one of the short-lived promags of that era-1 forget
which one | thought it an interesting mood piece that could have
been part of alonger sory but she never wrate anything else exogat
for fanzines Later shewould get into painting withwatercolors

My mother moved in with my sgter and brother-inlaw and
eventudly got a place of her own. Our dog Rascd, dfter living
seventeen pampered years, died of too many thingswrong with him.

Some time before that we were given alkitten thet turned out to
be afemde | named her Bynderly Bubah, which wasthe namedf a
character in achildren'sstory | wastrying to write. Rascd tregted the
kitten asan old man would treet apesky child. Hewasa SpitzCallie
with a furry body and lionike mane. Bubeah liked to jump on the
latter and hang on with her daws which never actudly touched his
flesh. Hewould sand up and stalk away sheking her off. Sometimes
she managed to hang on for quiteawhileasher dawsgot tangledin
hismane

When Bubah got older, Rascd suddenly redlized that she was
femde So, he would try to mount her and it was her turn to shake
him off, in a manner of gpesking. He was actudly never de to
touch her but he sure as hdll tried. As they both grew older, they
managed to live in pesceful co-exidence and | think she may have

missad him somewhat after hewas gone.

A AL & :
o WHAT ARE THE L,
(Doopseersic 2

What hasthisto dowith Los Angdesareafandom?Not
much, but I'm vamping urtil | have the time and energy
to dig out some old fanzines and goa mailings to hep
refresh my memory. Until then, thisold Outlander'stde
will have

to be continued...
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Fanac

by the Firelight
Part Four

In case
you have

forgotten, the Los Angeles Riot is going on during this behind-
the-scenes view of what the California National Guard was

doing during therioting.

Inatimewhere every day brings something sototdly odd thet |
end up ganding and gawking, this new morning brings perhgpsthe
weirdest damn Sght I’ m going to seethisentire deployment.

All the Personnd Officers and NCOs have asssmbled for a
mesdting headed by one of the Divison Generds In kegping with
true Army tradition, we' re dl about a hdf an hour early and killing
time by comparing war sories Now st beck and pictureit with me,
Men and women, Black Higpanic, Adan, and White. Someinto their
60s. Somebardy old enough to drink. Dressed in cammies Wearing
dl the gear of modern warfare: gas masks, Kevlar vests M-16rifles,
and .45 cdiber pigtals.

And fully haf o them are drinking coffee from the friggin’
Sarbucks thet's located jugt outsde the main gate of the former
Navd Air Base the Guard had bean using for years Shaking my
heed, | grab acup of hot water and tossin abag of some unspeekable
brand of tea. As| wak through themob, | sseahand raised and hear
my las namebeing cdled. It' sthefemadeMgor S1 officer frommy
immediate higher HQ, Donna Smdl. She looks logt in dl the crgp
we'redl carrying and her eyesarerimmed indark drdes Segpian't
inany better supply a higher echdon.

When | get over to her, | dso see dulie Smith, Small’s NCO.
Shel s sharter than Smidl, thinner, and has aheavy Spanish accent to
her vaice die and | have butted heeds time after time over the
years, but, thankfully, we both aways manage to leave those fights
behind us. For thase who may think women aren't capeble of doing
a dier's work, | would refer them to those two. They ae
professonds, quite able to do whatever neads to be done in the
paperwork jungle, and dso more than competent in the violent Sde
of thebusiness

I lost acaseof Pepd to Juliethelagt timewe both qudified with
the M-16 rifle. Despite my whining about the rifle not being ny
favorite wegpon, she was jugt plain a damn good shot. She looks
even more tired than Smdll, which is a bad indication of what's

going oninher playpen.

We tdk about things in generd, with Smal spending a few
minutes telling me thet 1've got to stop sending in the strength
reports late. | just nod my heed, with no intertion of trying to
explain the daly war of dragging the strength figures from my
units.

“So, what' s this meeting about?’ | ook around, hoping for the
Gengrd to wak in, or asniper to open up, anything to change the
ubject. It stooearly togetinto afight.

Smdl shakes her heed. “No due | don't even know who the
ADCSIis"” A 2-gtar Generd commands Army Dividons, but heis
assiged by a couple of 1-gar generds Oneis respongble for the
fighting units the ADCM (Assigant Divison Commander -
Manewver). The other handles dl the support falks, having pretty
much the same title as his peer, with the word “Support” ussd

ingeed of “Maneuver.” Our generd is someone who judt cameinto
the40™, on somekind of aswap with aunit from New Y ork Sate.

Wetdk some more about section manning acrossthe Artillery
units and trade horror dories about the screwrups Among the
contendersfor the best wasthe Private who, during thethird day out,
got avigt from some LAPD detectives. Seemsthat avideo camera
in one of the oresthat got torched early in the mess caught the very
same Privae (wearing his gang colors) tossing in a homemade
firedbomb. Half the problem was what, exactly, to do with the young
boy. Sncehewas now aFederd troop, hewas aubject to the military
code of judice But the Las Angdes copsredly fdlt thet they should
have the bug. There was a brief shouting match in the office of the
kid'sCommeander about who actudly took himinto custody. Asthis
went on, theoldier just st inachair, not surewhich sdeto roct for.

Theother ory wasthe one srious shoaoting that the Guard got
involved with. The thumbnail verson, someone driving after curfew
tried to run his car over two femd e soldiers. Although he missed the
fird time, he soun his Mustang around and tried again. Nether
oldier was about to risk luck a second time and fired three rounds
ech a the car. One round punched through the driver's door,
impacted on the outsde of his Ieft thigh, and findly exited out the
passenger’s door. And, in the immorta words of SFC Julie Smith,
“Along with agood chunk of hisbdld”

Before | could choke on my teg, or dart to laugh, avoice cdls
out, “ Attention!”

From the back of the room we hear another voice shout, “Take
your seatd” It saloud New Y ork accent. Brigade Generd Pat Nappi
hed arrived.

As | watched him march to the front of the hdll, | got two very
dmpleimpressons Frg, thiswasared hard charging Generd. The
seoond was that thiswas aguy | could never work for. He was the
typewho ate people up.

Thisturned out to not be ameeting, but a series of ordersand
directives Almog dl of it was the boring, routine adminidretive
Suff that never gets mentioned (and for a good reason) in the
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Ed Green becomesa 5% man
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for the officid vehides light. | counted maybetwo
dozen cars. And over 100 palice and military
vehides

It was quiet & the amory as| pulled in. The sentry
waved me in, and | saw a smdl convoy of 4
vehides heading out. The Batdion Supply
Sageat headed it. The morming's chow and
supply run. Among the vehides was a Humvee
with the bumper ID HQ7. That was “my”
Humvea Wi, it was the section’s But, | wasthe
one who usudly ended up running around in it;
and, as the Guard was dways short of vehides |
got protective about it. It was getting a fan bdt
replaced lagt night, or | would have driven it to the
mesting.

movies At the end of the medting, the Generd had one lagt
indruction for ustha wasnot normd.

“ Effective 0600 today, no unitisauthorized morethan 5% of its
on the ground strength for service and support. This comes directly
from the Commeander, Joint Task Force LA.” | pulled my heed up
from the notepad | was scribbling notes on to look a him. Therewas
dlence in the hdl. Findly, one senior NVO from an infantry unit
sood up and spoke.

“Sr..." Hedarted.
The Generd looked a him and gpoke

“It is Imple math, Sergeant. If you have 100 people on duty,
only 5 may be used to support them. That means 95 on the Sreets,
performing missions. Do you understand basic math, Sergeant?’

“YesSr.”
“Then gt down pleese”

As he lowered himsdif, the rest of uslooked a eech other. The
average unit nesds between 15 and 20% of its strength to support it.
Someone hasto cook, fix the trucks, maintain the wegpons, account
for the bullets and patch up someone who gets hurt. If you push it,
you might make do with 10%. For ashort period of time. But that's
deferred maintenance. Now whet the Hell westhisdl about?

No one dse wanted to ask that question. so the Generd walked
out. We good & dtention as he |eft. People garted to jump on the
phones in the back of the room to cdl their units. So was I, until
Smith caught me and told me to heed back to my armory. She and
Smdl would cdl al the Commandersfromtheir cdl phoneand give
them aheeds up. That would save metime, and the gdomach-ache of
tryingto explain to my Commander orders| didn’t undersand.

The drive back was quick. Tréffic on the freaways weas, exoept

Minuteslater, I'm taking with Mgor Hood, giving
himal | can about themedting. He dared & mewhen | gavehimthe
“guidance’ about themanning levds

“That wasan order? Not asuggestion, or recommendation”?’
“Anorder. Ddivered by onevery hard ass Genegrd”

“Sounds like it. | assume you' ve been thinking about how to
shufflethetroopsaround to do this?’

“Nope ThisisaCommander’scdl. | jugt get tofight with them
over the srength numbers | have been giving some thought about
howwemight . . “

The Mgor's door flew open and a Spedidig stuck hishead in.
“Gunny isonthelinefor onedf you, Sir! it' san emergency!”

Gunny was the Battdion Supply Sergeant. Hood picked up the
phone and ligened. He then asked for an address and wrote it down.
As he hung up, he told me, “Gunny’s had avehide in an accident.
He s gat men down. You dill got avehide?’ | nodded. “get your
crgpand megt meoutside”

Inlessthan two minutes, I'm behind thewhed of the Hummer,
pinning out of theparkingl ot. I’ ve got the Mgor, onemedic, and an
address. The treffic on the dredts is geady, and | wish we had a
policelight bar and sren. Wedidn't, so | dapped on theflashersand
drove as fast as | could. Hood might have said something about
dowing doan & one point, but | was too busy driving to pay any
atention to him. Inlessthan 5 minutes, we' ve arrived a the accident
scene Theré sadivilian sation wagon with acrumpled engine block
in the intersection, and a Humvee on the sdewdk, facing south
when it should be facing north. As| pull up behind it, the Medic is
jumping out and running. | can see oneman onthe ground.

Hood and | rush over and s Gunny. A short, socky black
man, we cantdl he! sreedy tokill someone.
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“Damn fodl jugt blew through the intersection. Fooned the
Hummer. It gected one of the sdldiers He ssams to be dright, but
we vegot him down and resting until the ambulance arrives”

“Wherethefuckisit?’ asked Hood.
“I don't know. | cdled dmost 10 minutesago.”

| hudle over to the soldier. | can't do anything the Medic
couldn't do, but a least | can get the poor guy's name and seeif
theré ssomeone| cancdl for him. And then, the newsvan arrives.

One of the locd network’s vans pulled right up next to the
Hummer, and the crew deploysout of thething with thekind of snep
and speed I’ ve been seaing my fdlow soldiershave. The cameraman
pulls the video unit up on his shoulder and the light comes on. His
lensgartsto swing to the man on the ground.

| move between it and the 0ldier. Raisng my hand, | tell them
that they can't film the oldier. The cameraman darts to move
aound me. | follow him, tling him that we d rather not have the
soldier filmed until he's tregted and we can natify Fis family. We
seem to be danding a the moment with each other. HE sintent on
getting the shat, and I'm damn wel not going to let some poor
mother or wife find out, on the next news bresk, that their loved one
got racked up.

Maybe diplomacy should have been thefirgt thing in my mind.
Maybe | should have let him film the scene and then talk with him
about it. Maybe | should have just Sepped back and et everyone
cadmdown.

And, maybe, the cameraman shouldn’t have dammed his hand
agang thesdeof my hdmet ashewasgoing infor another angle.

But | didn't, and he did. Our discusson became more hegted &
that moment, with a geat ded of hand mations | bdieve his hand
motion againg my somech came fird. | waan't sure. | was more
intent on bugting his chin with my hand mation. We were
about reedy to move onto round two when my troops and

Ed Green startsWorld War 111, with the media asthe enemy

the curb. I'm going to jall. | jugt know it. The cameraman and his
crew aredugtered around histruck, talking to one of thecops.

Hoodisstanding next to me, glaring.

“Damnit, | know. I’'msorry.”

“Chrig, Ed. Could you have done anything dumber?’
“Look, U just got pissed.”

“A newsmay?With acamera? How stupid can you be?’

“HW. . 'n

“That's Sr, Sergeant!” Hood's eyes were wide with his own
anger. | could see it from his point of view. This was the kind of
incident that would fly up the chain of commeand in 30 seconds He
was about reedy to take some serious ass chewing for letting this

heppen.
“Sorry, Sir. Jesus, I'm sorry.”

Hood grumped a me and walked over to the cops who were
with the news people. After amoment, he waved me over. | walked
over, heed bowed down and looking & my boots. Man, this hes
turnedinto oneredly crappy morning.

“Sargeant Green,” Mgor Hood sad, “it gopears that the
cameraman has reconddered filing any charges againg you. | have
assured him that even if hewon't file any charges, | will make sure
thet you pay for thisunprofessiond behavior.”

Then the Police Sergeant spoke up. “And, conddering thet
when my partner and | arrived, dl we saw was him griking you,
Green, you do havethe option of filing chargesaganghim.”

| shook my head. “Nope, he was doing hisjob. | lost my codl.
I'msomy.”

his fdlow news people jumped in. On top of that, the
ambulance and the police came screaming inat Code 3.

That waan't the only screaming. The cameraman is
tdling methet I'm going to be arrested and sued. I'mydling
thet if he ars the kid's face, I'll do more then knock the
camneraout. Hood is tdling me to shut up, and the news
anchor isydling, asnear as| cantdl, for fun.

The cops gep in, and pull everyone goart. Blame is
being cagt about, and the back of my mind tels me that my
career hasjusgt ended. “Y ou actudly got into afight with a
news person? You ae a dumb bedard, Ed.” After a few
more moments of anger, the police cdm everyone down.
Thereis much discussion about me, and | end up Stting on

19




Ed Green visitsrepair Hell

The newsaman walked over and suck his hand out. “I'm sorry
too. Lotsof hoursand dress”

I shook hands with him and mumbled something about being
sorry again. Hood told meto day of theway for therest of thetime
on soeng, and to nat say anything. Agan, | nodded and leaned
againg thehood of thewrecked Humvee.

The soldier who'd been the source of dl this excitement was
being loaded onto the ambulance. According to the EMT, there
didn't seem to be any damage, but they,d take him to the ER judt to
meke sure. | got the kid's 1D card, and copied down the data, dong
with preparing our casudty report. | thought about writing my
satement about the rest of the mess, but decided 1'd et that St for
now. Crap.

Later, Hood came over and took hishd met off. Heladit onthe
roof of thecar and Sghed.

“Ed, whet am | supposad to do now?’

“Reduce me agrade, teke some of my pay, and trander my ass
toanother postion.”

“Right, take the essy way out of it.” | could tdl from his tone
that hissenseof humor had comeback.

“L.ook, you got damn lucky that hedidn’t presscharges”
“I know.”

“And, for what it sworth, I'll tdl the Colond why you gat into
thefight.”

“| gppreciaethat.”

Aswetdked, thewrecker from our unit showed and hooked up
the wrecked Humvee. They' d tow it back to the unit where the long
repeir process would begin. The repairs would be essy. The
paperwork to explain what happened and to request thefundsto fix it
would teke time. The maintenance troop asked us to Sep aside as
they rased the front end off the ground, and they pulled out, towing
itdowmly.

Aswewatched it being dragged, | looked a the rear bumper. In
black Ietters, showing up againg the medium green of the body
pant, | saw “HQ 7.” | hudged Hood and pointed that out to him.
After a second, he undersood. We baoth watched as my Humvee
waspulled down the dreet, and into repair hell.

Aswe daed d it, Hood sad, “There's an important lesson in
this Green”

“What would thet be, Sr?’
“Never underesimetethe power of thepress”

| condgdered that for a moment, and replied. “Actudly, he
couldn't throw apunch for shit.”

Hooked looked Sdewaysat me.
“For shit, Sr.”

Sx hours of degp followed this evertt. | was ill on for driving
the Mgor dl over town tonight, and both of uswanted meto be as
rested aspossible. For dl the drain I'd been under up to now, things
could only beworsetonight. athough Hood did consider pulling me
ater my fight with the news crew. What won the day for me was
smply the fact there waan't anyone dse who could it. Espedidly
with the new manning palicy.

Ealy atenoon found me in another gaff medting, going
through along bettle with the other Saff Officers and NCOs about
the 5%. They kept assuming | had some magic answer about how
they were going to do their jolos when they didn't have the peopleto
do it. Wel, they didn't redly, but they needed someone to vent a
and since peopleweremy areg, | got the venting. The Colond findly
sad thet the units nead to reduce the support as much asthey safey
can, and he would answer any questions from higher if we didn’t
mext the 5% god. He then looked a me and said thet dl strength
reports would be reviewed ether by him, the XO, or the Staff Duty
Officer beforethey weresent out. | could smell thisscam coming.

The reg of the aternoon was spent prepping the vehide
finding copies of maps, and generdly getting ready for the evening.
Theremay bethousands of troops on the stregt, but | wasn't about to
find mysdf sranded in the middle of the riat zonewith abusted car,
or noideaof what intersection | wesat.

(to be continued)
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This is the lettercol for NO AWARD #9, consisting of locs on No Award #8— editorial comments in italics (like this) and blue in PDF

TEDWHITE

| reed Milt Stevens piece on
Dhalgren with growing
incomprehenson—which may wdl have
been hisintention. Let mesay up front thet |
never reed the book (indeed, I've never
even handled a copy), and | waas haping for
apiece which would explain it tome. I'm
left wondering, dfter reading Milt's “Into
the Incomprenensible” if in fact the piece
did explain the book to me Thet is, | am
wondering if Milt has given us an actud
précis of thebook’s“plat,” or if hispieceis
aput-on. (Thisisnot intended asacriticiam
of Milt, but may wdl be a citidsm of
Dhalgren.) In other words, to what extent
did Milt keep his tongue lodged firmly in
his chesk whilewriting this piece?

Atfirg | took the pieceasadesription
(suitably condensed) of the events which
trangoire in the book—which, for dl |
know, it is—but by the find paragraphs |
was having doubts | have the feding thet |
need to read the book (dl 800 paged) to get
the joke Since | never found Ddaney Al
thet reedable (I quit Eingein Intersection a
few unbdievable chapters in, and | don't
think I've ever read one of hisbooksdl of
the way through), this is of course very
unlikely.

| can assure you that thisisnot a plot
to get you to read the book. | do not think
that Milt hasyetrecovered fromreadingit.

Joseph mgor's review of BALONEY
is comprehengive to a fault, but leaves me
wondering what he actudly thought of the
fanzine | meen, did helikeit?I'm not sure.
However, he dropped one minor bombshell
inpassing.

“As it was when Jod Nydah!’s father
pad off his bills on the condition thet he
quit fanpubbing, mundane congderations
have cramped and condrained fanec.”

That's a vdid obsarvation, and one
withwhich | haveno quibblea dl. ButI'm

sortagunned to see areference to an event
from 1953 pop up in the year 2000,
expecidly snce Jod Nydahl is not much
remembered today (and then modly for
“Nydahl’s Diseesg’) and | wouldn't have
thought Mgor would even know who he
was More gunning to me is the actud
news contained in thet sentencer thet Jod
gdfigted a the request of hisfather. Thisis
something | had never heard before.

I knew Jod moderady wdl; | was
one of the few who recdved the
hectographed VEGA #1, and | contributed
the cover art to #3. We were bath neofans
in 1952 when Jod darted VEGA. But the
monthly VEGA quickly moved to the
forefront of fawzines in ealy 1953—
undoubtedly due in pat to QUANDRY's
demise—attracting fans like Bob Tucker
and Maion Zimmer Bradley ascolumnigs.
VEGA lagted only a hit over one yedr, its
annish (the VEGANnish, mailed out in two
ingdlmentsit was so fet) being itsladt. Jod
had a piece (or aldter, | forget) in Gas's
PSYCHOTIC late in 1953 explaining that
he d gefiated to go on to college and more
or less publidy tdling fandom goodoye If
he sad anything about his father requiring
hisgdfiation | don't remember it.

Sowheredid Mgor gleenthisfactoid?
Curious mindswish to know.

Josph Major replies as follows: “|
believe Harry Warner said it somewherein
aldter—whichign't much hdp. What | can
find is that he did say (A Wedth of Fable,
p. 103, 2™ edition) that Nydahl’s father
helped pay thehills”

Len Mdffat's “Cdifenia Tdes’ was
not degantly written but kept me reading
nonetheless.  Interesting  dories,  about
people some of whom | knew and some of
whom | did not. | was touched by his
remark that Stan Woolston “may bedlive,
but the marvelous mind that was Woolston
isno longer with us” | remember medting
San (and Len) in 1958, a Solacon, and

that' sasad comment to have to make about
anyone, much less a good friend. What
heappened to San? Alzhdmer's?

Len replies “ San has Alzheimers as
wel as other problems that kegp him
wheelchair-bound. He no longer
recoghizeshissigter or old friendslike June
and me. Mentally, he isin a world of his
oawn in which he babbles to himedf or
omeone, we know not whom, about we
knownot what.”

It sasad fact that aswe grow older the
people who were fixtures in our world
begin to dip away. Mog of my childhood
favorites among movie gars are gone now,
& ae 0 may of my favorite jazz
musidans and herein fandom thingsaren't
alat better. Virtudly awhole block of ‘50s
Irish-British fandom left us in the legt
decade, and dl | can doistowish continued
good hedth to Bob Tucker, Forry
Adkerman, and Art Widne—who have
survived so many of ther contemporaries
AndLenMoffatt.

“I have heerd some writes brag that
they never wrote more than one draft of
their duff,” Len notes. | have too—and am
among them. In my case it was amatter of
bang a onefinger typist. Retyping was
Sheer Hdll for me.

| learned from watching Harlan
Hllisonwrite. Herolled apiece of paper and
two carbonsinto histyper and wrote cold. I
the gory went avry onany given page he'd
throw that page avay and dart it again a
the top. In the 196061 period when Harlan
was ether living with me or next dor to
me, | watched him write a number of good
goriesinthisway.

I never used his method for anything
longer than ashort gory, however. When |
wrote a book | did so on canary sscond-
shedts and after I'd written achepter I'd go
over it thenext day (before Sarting the next
chapter) by hand, meking corrections and
changes between the lines or in the
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White, Frohvet, Stinson, M urdoch

margins Once in awhile I'd throw away
pages and dat dresh in a different
direction. (I had to do thiswith my first solo
nove, ANDROID AVENGER tossing over
100 pages when | redized I'd teken a
wrong turn, plot-wise, in an early chepter. |

a0 tossd over hdf of a never-finished
juvenile which was wedded to an
unworkeble plot) When the novd was
finished 1'd have someone dse retype it.
(My second wife, Robin, retyped severd of
my novds Dave Van Armam did the rest.

He was 90 fed and accurate thet he could
retype one of my menusripts in a
weekend.) But essantidly dl of my books
weresngle-drafts

Penty of other SF pros wrote single-
draft besides Harlan, dthough not al of
them were as nedt typids .Judy Merill's
book review columnsfor F& S-cameinon
srgps of pgper of different dzes with
arows and XXXed out sections: Gordon
Dickson's manuscripts were even worse—
0 much o that Fred Pohl docked him a
penny aword for them. They sometimes
hed only one or two usable sentences a
pege, with everything dse crossed out, and
incdluded insert pages required when Gordy
thought of something which bdonged
ealierinthegory. Noretyping for him.

Itsdgawu dl over again to see you
dill jousting with Josgph Nicholas in your
lettercal. I'm dightly stunned to see him
dagging Poul Anderson in the same
sentence with Larry Niven, as though they
both wrotethe samekind of SFinthe same
period, but I'm even more sunned to
encounter his satement thet “I doubt thet
even Anderson and Niven would daim thet
they had no other agenda then the tdling of
a dory.” Tha's the sound of Joseph's
agenda going “dunk!”” And a good
example of the danger of over-
intdlectudizing.

Whew! Thet is much more than |
usually excerpt fromaloc. But | incdluded
thismuch meterial because so much of it is
dther germane to things | want to see in
print or isjugt plainfascinating.

And now for alittle change of pace. In
fact, itissuch a change of pacethat thefirst
paragraph of the following loc is not even
about NO AWARD #8 but is something
which refersto a “ contes” in the loccer’s
zine, TWINK. Herewith, a 180 degree
change of pace from the previous loc,
something which beliesFrohvet’ sserconish
reputation.

| think that you have blown your cover
asa“ srconfan” Amyway, | amasuming
thet thisloc wasintended for Alison Soott.

E.B. FROHVET

| hereby dedare MARTY CANTOR
the winner and new Resident Curmudgeon
of Fandom. To anyone who abjects to my
adminigtration of the dection, or wants a
Horida recount, | offer this thoughtful
obsarvaionin conditutiond law: Biteme.

| thought that this was a sef-evident
fact. | gues that the “dection” jud
“verified’ redlity.

On ardaed topic, | plen to nominate
NO AWARD for the “Best Fanzine” Hugo,
in accordence with my usud policy of
Soreading my nomingtionsaround.

But NO AWARD already is
autometically nominated in the “Best
Fanzne’ Hugo category - and every other
category aswell. Itwill be er, interegting if
NO AWARD gets listed twiceinthe Best
Fanzing’ Hugo category - it will make my
nady littleheart glad.

I find it curious thet Alison Scott
would nat like NO AWARD; because,
conceptudly, it has much in common with
Plotka. NA, oddly, has more ediitorid voice,
perhaps from being the product of one
faned rather than a committee. 1t is less
urprisng that Alison does not care much
formy zing admittedly, it'sjust not her sort
of thing.

When | send out anissue of my zine,
roughly a third of the envelopes have a
leadt brief notesin them. Sometimes | get
the urge to shuffle the notes a random, 0
you might get the note intended for Sheryl
Birkheed, and Joseph Nicholas might get
the note written for Janice Murray. Does
that impulse count for anything?

JAN STINSON

Thanks for sending me the PDF
vason of NO AWARD #3. | like the
hanging Sgn details - haven't seen that
doneanywheredse

| will not be sending the PDF verson
via emall in the future. Rather, | will be
natifying those on my PDF lig that the new
ish is available and they can then go the
web ste and download the files at their
convenience.

Asfor the hanging Sgn ddtails, | nugt
say that | found it a nice unifying theme
throughout the zine. In that respect it was
ucosssul. However, after discussonwitha
knowedgeable fan, | have come to the
concluson that its very “busyness’
detracted from darity in presatation. |
have usad thisdesignin short APAZines but
| can see that nmy layout in the longer
format of agendneisnot appropriate.

Mike Glye's “Feawvard’ druck a
chord with me. Long gobbets of quatesin
e-mail thet only ingaire aline or two which
add little or nothing to the discussion are
srious time-wades If one wants to say
“me tod” one should send it in private e-
mail tothewriter done

Great section of illos throughout the
ish, too; egpedidly liked the Foger “One
Day in the Year,” which would bear a
remarkable resemblance to my own life if
one subdtituted “write” for “draw.” And a
good lettercal, dways gopreciated.

ANDREW C. MURDOCH

You can & lesgt be thankful Doctors
wated until you were near retirement
beforetdlingyou hed high cholesteral.

Actually, | found out about the
problem 8 monthsafter | retired.

The hit in the review of Dhalgren
aoout everyone stopping to smoke dope
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made me pause, asit redly sound likethat's
how the book cameabout inthefirg place

Ledie Norris didn't mention my
favourite new School of Thought: The
Darth Vader School of Personne

Management.

ERICA MARIA LACEY

Hoo Hah publication number 540?
Redly? That'shegpd Let'ssee. . . if done
inthe 20 yearsthet | am dive. . .27 ayear.
Wow. Impressve. | bow & the feet of Hoo
Hah publication numbers

I would prefer that you bow down at
my feet rather than at my Hoo Hah
Publication Numbers But, whatever turns
you on. . . These numbers (now up to over
560) reflect 26 yearsof fanning (induding 5
or 6 years in sami-gafiation, a time of no
Zining). “ Building up thenumbers’ wasnot
all that difficult, given that in my early fan
years | was in a weddy APA (and |
returned to APA-L near the end of 1999).
Had | gayed in that APA during my whole
time in fandom the Hoo Hah Publication
Nurmber would be some 1200 or o higher.
| aso produce a Zne for the monthly
LASFAPA (of which | am again the CE)
and the HHPN would be higher ill had |
not been absent fromthat APA for about 18
years. And | have now been editing the
monthly LASFS newsletter (DE
PROFUNDIS for the pagt year. Zine
productionis, indeed, apasson of mine.

Fdl 2000? Upon regding thet |
immediady thought, “Hmm, pubbed in
April, hey” only to bring mysdf up short
and go, hand on . . . more like Augus.
The=e little things of seesond differences
do make for interesting confusions. It never
ceesesto amuse to hear “fdl.” “Autumn’” is
20 dose to the word “Augus” that it hes
become my way of trying to pinpoint the
northern seesons.

Please note that | have stepped away
from any sense of Northern Hemisphere
Chauwvinigmin my current pub dateliging.
| visted Oz on my DUFF trip and | know,
firg hand, the seasonal differences ‘twixt

thehemispheres

Digtary changes | know something
about. A friend of mine was found to have

someillness .. . . | forget what its cdled
now . .. aswdl ashigh cholesteral, and hed
to change her diet. Considering that dll she
ever ae were in two food goups &)
Gressy, and b) Swed, it wes difficult for
her. She dill hag't made the trangtion
propely, and it's been a few morths, but
living in a househald full of other people
eding @) & b) ia't very hdpful (5 20-ish
year ddfalkslivingintheone goartment).

That many 20-ish entitieslivinginone
placeisnot anapartment, itisamenagerie.
Not that | have anything againg 20-ish
beings- they areasinsultableasare people
of any age. But your friend hasit rdatively
easy, at least asin conmparison to a person
such as mysdf who haslived on“ Grease”
and“ Svets’ unto retirement age. | mean,
thosehabitsare set and deucedly difficult to
change:

HENRY WELCH

Congratuldions, | think, on getting the
dectronic issue together. |'ve done afew
issues that way, but the sheer gze of the
filesmakethem apainto upload.

| do not know what programme you
are udng, but Publisher 2000 (the
programme | us) creates vay largefiles.
PDF converson, though, greatly reduces
filesze Asl remember it, the .pub verson
of NO AWARD #8wasabout 124 MB - the
PDF verdon was about 1.3 MB. | now
create the colour verson firg and then
convert that to black and white (which
prints in black and white better than
printing the colour verson in greyscale),
leaving both versons on my hard disc. |
then convert the colour verson to PDF
(which takeslessthan half aminute).

Lacey, Welch, Major, Mayer, Brooks

demonpossessed man, “You need allittle
moreexordse”

Into the Incomprehendgble | sand
amazed. Milt, my het is off to you. Thereis
hope now for our space-going future, for if
any pat fdls the whole fdls | refer, of
course, to the famous SF Jeopardy answer:
“The speed of light, the center of the Sun,
Page€eighty of Dhelgren.” And thequestion
is “Wha are three things man cannot
reech?” We should have garships within
the decade Thanks O Milt, who gave
meankind the boundless oceans of forever!

Nah! The boundless oceans of forever
are epitomized by Josgph Nicholas and
Marty Cantor “ conversng’ inlettercols

New Schoadlsof Thought:
TheClaude Degler Schoal of

Leadership

The Dondd Trump Modesty
Academy

TheGeorge Armarong Custer Schoal
of Native American Affairs

Thelmperid Storm Trooper
Maksmanship Acadamy

ERIC MAYER

Wow. I'mwriting aLOC. Wdl, not a
proper LOC. | hardly remember how. More
like an acknowledgment & receiving NO
AWARD #8. Wdll, nat redly thet, either,
sincel downloaded the pdf verson.

What you sentisa“ proper loc.” And
itisgood to seeyou again back inthe pages
of oneof my zines.

Milt Sevend Dhalgren piece was
hilarious | hed that book. | tried to reed it.
No way. And | gpesk as one who did reed
the entire, unabridged version of
Korzybski’s SCIENCE AND SANITY . . .
andenjoyedit!

JOSEPH T. MAJOR

Editorid: Seemsto me you get pretty
wel exercised just by thet liging of things
now banned. As the pries sad to the

NED BROOKS

| enjoyed the zine, though Acrobet
Reeder takes some getting used to. Greet
artwork, | had to meke mysdf aprintout of
ATon sbouncing typewriter illoon p.21.
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Brooks, Gilliland, L eighton, Penney

| just wishthat therewerea bottonmless
wel of unprinted ATomiillos like there are
of Rotder’s

The doctors a NASA usad to lecture
me about diet when | gat my anud
physcd, even though | was never
ovaeweght. | never could see ay way to
changeit much - lifeistoo short to eat Suff
youdon't like

I, too, have never been overweght
(with 160 pounds being the heaviest | have
ever been). | think that genetics can be a
contributing factor in cholesteral problems
for many people Of course ny life-long
addiction to fatty and sweet foodswas also
probably a contributing factor in my case
Anyway, my main problemis triglycerides
asmyLDL isredlly only dightly devated.

ae an incarrigible smartass, and the fact
thet he wastes as much time and energy on
you as he does suggests tha his time is
rather less vauable than he seemsto think.
Or maybe he is intellectually
underemployed without a noble cause to
upport. After dl the passion that wert into
FUCK THE TORES he has been rewarded
with the centrig Labour government of
Tony Blar.

Oh, cone now, Alexis. What would
any of my genzines be (except, maybe,
better) if Josgph and | were nat tilting at
oneancther?

ALEXIS A. GILLILAND

Your averson to exercise is noted. If
you don't enjoy something, it may get done
under duress, oh, maybeonceayear. But as
a regular thing? Perhgps you could find a
donut shop you werewilling towak to.

It is not so much donuts | miss as
padries, evaporated milk in my cered,
cheesshurgers, chocolate candies, greasy
french fries(chips), and other redl food. | do
not think that my feet would hold out for the
amount of walking | would have to do if |
went back to thesetagty things. Dann! Now
| have made mysdf hungry.

Milt Sevenss take on Ddaney's
Dahlgren has a curious verisgmilitude
Impossible to believe that someone would
be o wildly inventive asto make it up out
of the whole doth; merdy implausible to
imegine that Delaney might have actudly
soun such a blow for the 1968 zatged.
Doing a nice criticd turn, Stevens notes
Ddaney’'s conaretizetion of a podic
metgphor for Hell: “The City has been on
fire forever, but it never burns down. One

uspectsthey areusing geslogs”

| am surprised that you published the
rudeness of Josgph continues to vert his
gpleenin your direction. From his pov, you

RODNEY LEIGHTON

Letter columns are intriguing things
My favourite portion of fanzines Even
though PLOKTA doen't have one, often. |
am adways intrigued & wha each faned
prints, and exdudes. Sending uff to your
basom buddy Tim is fun Snce he doen't
edit me but sending locs to ather falks is
more fun, in a way, jud to see what the
faned chooses to exdude and whet he, or
occadondly they or rardy she, dedides to
print from other people Whichisinvariably
less interegting then the materid excasd
form my loc. Of course, everyone see
things differently. Periodicaly someone
mekes a derogatory comment about me
which someonedecidesto print. Suchisthe
neture of fandom. | do not think | will rise
to dther of the comments about me which
you indludedin hopes of creeting afeud or
evenafus

What, me create a feud or a fuss?
Never happen. | amjust a smartass. Which
is why | have edited in the interesting
material from other locs and have, very
carefully, edited the interegting parts out of
your loc. If you do not like that, go saw
another tree.

Areyou sure Alison Scott doen't like
NO AWARD? After dl, if you added some
more superfluous technology and printed a
bunch of photos in lieu of much of the
loccol, and divided thefanzineinto 3issues,
there would be damned little difference

between NO AWARD and PLOKTA.

From a part of the loc written on a
later day. In one of those ddightful
coindidences which happen occasiondly, |
went off to earn afew pennies. Camehome
to find a nice batch of mail, induding
PLOKTA 21, complete with somewhet
persondized enveope and beby pictures.
Reeding it that evening | wondered what in
hdll 1 was thinking when | mentioned that
NO AWARD and PLOKTA ae quite
smilar. NOAWARD isfar moresercon. ...

Itisyet to be proven that you perform
that function known as*“ thinking.” Even if
you are right every once in a while. NO
AWARD and PLOKTA are alike in only
one (very important and overriding) way -
both zZnes dhare the same sne of
faanishness. Though calling NO AWARD
sercon, in any sense of that word, isjust
plain dlly. An occasional hit of serconiam
in a faanish zine does not a sercon zne
meke

LLOYD PENNEY

The Seacch for Intdligent Life on the
Internet for Fans (SILIFans) will continue,
but | have little hope for its success.
Granted, sources of energy in the form of
flames and hot ar have been found, but
intdligent activities are mere rumours &
this point. The typographicd world hes
found the Internet to be a rich source of
tildes caras and a-sgns which may hold
off any possbleshortages

The typographical world will not nesd
to harvest the internet for various
typographical synmbols for some time as
there are more than enough of them in
various typas and wretched grammar lying
aroundin 70 yearsof fanzines.

| like a thick dice of Bdoney from
Veges and VanWash from time to time,
and any Katzine hasthet usud jally attitude
of indudve fun for dl, while ill taking
time for some sdf-promation and words
from our goonsor, Arnie himsdf. Still,
Arnie can't resg pissng in the gewpot a
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Penney, Lindsay, Denton, Foster

little, and now the fuggheed totd on the
mailing lig is up to ten. Thase who think
they are the fuggheads Amie refers to are
upset, and thy have exposed themsdves.
Theres of usjug amile, and mentdly wag
our fingas & Armie in reproof while
laughing our fool heeds off. I'm aure five
more fuggheads will be added to the
mailing ligt next time, right on schedule.

When | firg saw Bdoney, the fird
thing | did wasto create a loc template on
which | could respond to the zne
Remenber, the zine originally mentioned
that it was going to the regular mailing list
“plusfivefuggheads” So the masthead on
the loc had a logo about “ Fugghead
Nurmber Sx.” With me, smartassery will

awaysout.

There mugt be only a few fans left
who have inner knowledge of Topic A, but
many of uswere tregted (definitely not the
word) to a rehash of the whale thing on
line Fan higory isone thing; re-enactments
mey leavealittleto bedesred.

| was a (mogtly) bystander to the on-
line discusson. It was pretty tame
compared totheoriginal one 15 yearsago.
It should be noted that some of the mgjor
opponents in the original, er, discusson
were presant on that e-ligt, and it should be
noted that they were quite civil towards
their former opponents As a former
“mgjor player” | was quite circumspect in
the few comments| mede thistime around.
WA, my “ mouth” really has no off-switch
(just an on-snitch), and | find thet | have
become quite friendly with many of ny
former foes- | see no reason to jeopardize
thesefriendships.

1. Regeds dl pods in which the
quoted content exceeds the
origind materid contributed

2. Rgectsdl sgnauresthet exceed
say ahdf dozen lines or that are

longer then the podting.

3. Rgectsdl podsthat are directed
tomorethan three or four groups

4. Rgect dl threads that condst of
two or three people having an
argument amongst themsdves,

It isnot at all unusual to find that
computers are sarter than some people
but methinks that for which you are asking
is never going to be possble as long as
people have access to computers. Rermove
humans from the equation and you have a
chancetoregliseyour dreans.

WAHF

Ben Indick (who included a one-
page pastiche of Dhalgren he put into
WILD FENNEL, Sept. 1975): Alex
Slate: Mike Deckinger (“I enjoyed
Ledlie Norris contribution. 1 may be
wrong, but isn't “Norris’ a pen-name,
used by various LASFSians since the
‘60s?’ You were the only one who
noticed that—and you are correct.):
Karen Pender-Gunn: Terry Jeeves
(“l liked the cover even though |
wasn't sure what it was saying—or
was it without a hidden meaning?’
Wéll, the figure with the pipe in its
mouth was a pretty good caricature of
me.): Sheryl Birkhead.

ERIC LINDSAY

Glad to see you reprinting Thom
Dighy, as I'm sure ae may othes
Although if heisdso onthe net, it adds yet
ancther reason to attempt to get on at lesst
some of thefannish mailingligs But fird, |
need to work on some filters . . . such as
Mike Glyer recommends

I'dliketofind an ISP or afilter that:

FRANK DENTON

| was especialy taken with Milt
Stevens' anadysis of Dhalgren. Now
there are four people who have read
it—Milt and me plus the two he
mentioned in the article. | read it
many years ago, when it first was
published and everyone was taking
about it. The circular novel was the
most common comment. It ends up
just the same as it started. | remember
shaking my head when | finished it
and saying, “OK, what was that all
about?’ Perhaps | should have kept
notes, as Milt obvioudly did. But |
didn't. At least Milt got an amusing
and highly entertaining article out of
it, and our thanks to you for
publishing it.

One thing that seems to
distinguish fans from mundanes is that
fans seem to have the capability of
getting humourous articles out of
seemingly catastrophic happenings.
Like my triglyceride/cholesterol
problem requiring me to entirely
change my lifestyle. And like reading
Dhalgren.

BRAD W. FOSTER

The eighth issue of NO AWARD
showed up in the mailbox this past
week. Eight issues in three years . . .
very impressive.

Seven issues in three years. NA
#1, produced on a Selectric, was done
in the early ‘ 90s—NA #2 was done in
‘97.

By the by, a thought occurs. I've
gotten other zines recently with color
pages that were obvioudy printed off
their color computer printers.
Couldn’t you do up a color piece now
and then in the print version that way?
(Again, apologies if this is way off,
I’ve just no rea idea how this stuff all
works, time and money wise!)

My computer printer prints about
11 pages per minute for black—and
prints colour slower than that. It
would take about 9 hours to do a
colour print run of one page (and
adding more paper every once in a
while). | have no idea of how many
colour cartridges | would need for
this—and they are not inexpensive. As
you can see, using my printer as a
copier isNot An Option.

m
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With tongue in whatever cheek you wish,
hereisPhil Castora’s“ take” on how
APA-L’s official rules should be, er,

modified.
From APA-L #1869

1. TheOfficid Callator of APA-L may make any rules
heor shedamn’ wel pleases, and may changethem with or
without natice

2. Actud and intended paticipants in APA-L may not
hang, shoat, draw and quiarter, somp into fudge, or other-
wise commit bodily harm to the person of the Officid Col-
lator without giving at leest one week's notice and without
firg providing for asuccessor.

3. TheOfficid Callator may not use APAL moniesto
hireagoon squad to enforcetheserules or to protect himsdlf
or hersdf fromirate contributors,

4. Intended contributions mugt condgt of at lesst forty
esertidly identicd copiesof suchtrivia ephemera, or other
euphemismsfor trash asthe contributors choose.

5.  Intended contributionswrittenin English mugt beleg-
ble to the Offidd Cadllator when viewed by him or herina
ressorebly drong light with such ads (glasses contact
lenses, miaosoope, . . ) he or she normdly uses. Contribu-
tionsin other languages and/or d phabetsmay (or many not)
betrashed, a the Officd Collator’ swhim.

6. “Legible’ inthe preceding rule meansthet the Officid
Collator can read & least ninety percent of thewords & no
less then twenty-five percent of Hs or her normd reeding
gpead and il have enough eyesight left to digtinguish be-
tween Cathy Beckdead and George Mulligan a a distance
of five fest, with or without the ad of glasses, contect
lenses andlor binoculars

7. Contributions shdl be on paper of Sze 8 1/2" by 11".
Contributors living in perts of the world where this sze of
paper isavaladle a extraordinary expenseor not a dl shdl,
1) provide a magter copy litable for use on any reproduc-
tion device available to APAL, or, 2) arange for alocd
agent to provide suitable copies. If the Officid Callator pro-
vides paper or other supplies or sarvices he or she shdl be
reimbursed for their cost. However, the Officid Collator
may waivethisrule - or any other - if gppropriatdy bribed,
blackmailed, or atherwise persueded.

8. Any person composing, sgning, or digributing any
petition directed againgt the Officid Collator or the Officid
Rules shdl be deemed to have volunteered to replace the

Officid Callator, unlesssaid personismad enough to actu-
dly want thejob.

9. Persons attitied to a copy of any wesk's digribution of
APA-L are inorder of decreesing priority:

a) TheOfficia Collator;
b) Contributorsto that week’s distribution.
c) APA-L’'sOfficia Archives;

d) Volunteers providing material assistance
collating and/or stapling that week’'s
distribution;

€) Subscribers;

f) Contributors to the previous week's
distribution;

g) Contributors of covers of the past three
weeks' distributions;

h) Guests of the LASFS who wish copies
(one each, absent good reason otherwise);

i) Any person paying the sum of $.50;

i) Such other personsasthe Official Collator
may deem worthy.

Or none of the above, a the whim of the Official Colla
tor. All letter-bombs sent to the Official Collator must
be small enough to only destroy the OC without damag-
ing nearby LASFS equipment.

THE MWELiZATIoN OF
THE Tr-Moks YTiAE
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25+h Anniversary Celebration

LASFAPA, a monthly APA, wes founded in October of 1976.

ATom: In abetter place

Sheryl Birkhead: 25509 Jonnie Ct., Gaithersburg, MD 20883,
USA

Ned Brooks: 4817 Dean Ln., Lilburn, GA 30047, USA
nedbrooks@sprynet.com

Ray Capella: 904 N. 3“ Ave., Upland, CA 91786, USA

Phil Castora: 5538 1/2 Case Av., North Hollywood, CA
91601-2446, USA

MikeDeckinger: 639 16th Av., San Francisco, CA 94118-
3510, USA

Frank Denton: 14654-8" Av SW. Serttle, WA 98166 USA
bearlodge@email.msn.com

Thom Dighy: 263 Waverly St. #6, Sunnyvale, CA 94086, USA
Brad W. Foster: P.O. Box 165246, Irving, TX 75016, USA
E.B. Frohvet: 4716 Dorsey Hall Dr. #506, Ellicott City, MD
21042, USA

AlexisA. Gilliland: 4030 8th Street South, Arlington, VA
22204, USA

MikeGlyer: 705 Valey View Ave., Monrovia, CA 91016,
USA

Ed Green: edgreen86@aol.com

John Hertz: 236 S. Coronado St. #409, L.A., CA 90057, USA.
Ben Indick: 428 Sagamore Av., Teaneck, NJ 07666- 2626,
USA

Terry Jeeves: 56 Red Scar Dr., Scarborough, Yorks, Y012
5RQ, UK ergd0@madasafish.com

ErikaMariaLacey: righ@ug.net.au

Rodney Leighton: RR3, Tatamagouche, NS, Canada BOK 1V0
Eric Lindsay: P.O. Box 640, Airlie Beach, QLD 4802,
Australia eric@wrevenge.com.au

Joseph Mgjor: jtmajor@iglou.com

Eric Meyer: emayerO0@epix.net

Len Moffatt: P.O. Box 4456, Downey, CA 90241-1456 , USA
moffatt@mindspring.com

Julia Morgan-Scott: 108 Woodlawn Dr., Chattanooga, TN
37411, USA

Andrew Murdoch: 508-6800 Westminster H, Richmond, BC
V7C 1C5, Canada toreador@vcn.bc.ca

Karen Pender-Gunn: P.O. Box 567, Blackburn, Victoria
3130, Australia

Lloyd Penney: penneys@attcanada.ca

Alex Slate: 8603 Shalow Ridge Rd., San Antonio, TX 78239-
4022, USA

Milt Stevens. 6325 Keystone St., Simi Valley, CA 93063,
USA sardonicus@email.msn.com

Jan Stinson: P.O. Box 43014, Big Pine Key, FL 33043-0314,
USA Tropicsf@aol.com

Henry Welch: 1525 16" Ave., Grafton, WI 53024-2017 USA
welch@nsoe.edu

Ted White: 1014 N. Tuckahoe St., Falls Church, VA 22046,
USA tedwhite@compusnet.com

L) to connect Las Angdes fandom to the res of the fannish
universe who found participating in the weekly APA-L too hectic.
APA-L dill continues its weskly ways whils LASFAPA has
never missed puitting out monthly disties

L
1A
s
&% The APA darted out asamonthly aterndtive (to theweekly APA-
F
A
P
A

This is an invitation to dl e«mambas to rgon us for a
“cdebration” to be conducted in two disties #300 (September

2001) and #301 (October 2001). (Anybody dse who S0 desires
candjoinusat any time To makeit rdaively easy for thasewhowish to
join us in this cdebration but who do not want to join or rgoin the APA,
LASFAPA (which has yearly dues of $3.00) iswaiving the membership fee
for thasewho are joining usjudt for these two months

1. Any ex-membe returning for these two digties will be given a free
membership for these two didies If anybody who retums for this
“guest period” decides to Say as a regular member, they mugt et the
LTG (Little Tin God, the title of the OE of LASFAPA for non
members reading this) know by October 25 0 that he can let the
members know of any changes in the copy count in time for #302
(November).

2. Any ex-member reumning for this guest period must notify the LTG
by August 10 so that he can natify the membersin #299 (August) what
will bethe copy count for the next two didties.

3. All returning ex-members will get copies of both #300 and #301.
Those who are nat locd to the LTG mugt s2t up a mailing account
withthe LTG & the time of notifying him thet they will be guests for
#300 & #301.

4.  TheLTG will offer printing services for dl of the “guest” members &
hisusud rates and with the same deedlines.

5. Conddaing the posshility of the disties being larger then normd, the
absolute last-minute deadlines of things being handed or mailed to the
LTG will be on Fridays for these two disties Except thet | will ill
acoept FedEx and other spedid ddivery savice on Didy Day
Saturdays as long as such specid ddivery savice is before noon.
FedEx ddivers before Noon.

6. Thee is the posshility thet these two diies (#300 and #301) will
weigh over apound eech. If S0, they cannat be dropped into an outsde
mail drop and must be given to the Post Office over the counter. If this
be the case, | will nat be able to mail the didies until the following
Monday insteed of the usud Saturday.

7. Wewill accept guest memberships from nontex-membersif sad fans
wish to temporaily join us If they wish to day dter the cdebratory
digies, they may do 0 under our regular rules And, naturdly,
anybody who wants to join in the regular manner during this (or any
other) period may do 0. Regular membership reguires the payment of
regular dues.

8. For Those Nat In The Know: the Little Tin God of LASFAPA isthe
editor of the zine you are halding in your hat, little, hands
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