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MY STAE
BEEN HJBLIEI'[EI: IN FOURTEESN YBARS? ﬁlt do you say for a luﬁnd Hutﬂtul'-'
...and I wonder about ths third, too. I guess the best way is to
pay Hello. Welocome to the tunrtnnth :hl'ul of ODD magazina

(I've heard it said that you can't ever go baock again. And, I'zm older
20¥...and should know better. But it was fun once... Hare's boping it
vill be again.)

In 1947, with a lot sore gute than braing, I started a mimeographed
fanszine { amature magasine to the uninitinted) called 'ODD'. Beotween
then and 1952, thirteen issuss, in quality between unasntionably
God-awful, acd somewhat better were published. (The last eight iasuea
of the old ODD were co-edited by one Il.'l.-uh-u'd Ellsberry, whioch is vhy
they fit in the 'somewhat better' catagoly.) Fow, after a short lapse of
fﬂ‘.l.l‘:;'llﬂ l?. another issue of 0dd (or, ODD, Af you perfer all ‘caps‘)
is ™

¥ny? Well, that's a good question... I ocan only wiak I had as good
AN ARSWET .

Wiy republish a fansire after a time lapse of fourteen yeara? (Does
it soem likn I'm !a.k.ln;ofur over to get to the point=well, I am.) For
cne thing, I'm nutes. r another, there seeme %0 be & certain lack of
fiavor in present day fanzines. (Mhe old 0dd cazme in three flavors,
Raspberry, Apricot and Lise) ht sostly, I'm just nute!

Be that as it may be, somstime a year or »o , the idea of Te-
publisking Odd case to my mind. I tried 'therapy', hot-sitz baths,
and fifty yard hikes. But no neemed to work. I even watched
Billy Orabam on television. No ! Then I got to thinking...if -
mthln; buﬂlmﬂ when I watched Orahas, thies must be 0dd (considering

4 up~-though, actually, I aia got a little -m: 10
ntmuh}. Azd if all this was odd; I thought to mypelf oDD?
(I realize free-association can be abusive, but bear u{h me. I've
only got & little over one =ore page to ﬂ-.h

. L decided to take th.t plunge. I twisted the arm of a
e

very good artist friend of aine (avery gzd friend, and a very
artist!) Mickey FKhodes, to do a cover,

“cover of this present lssue.
And thon the fun began!



AY firat I thought 1I'd have the magnsine profeasionmally printed.
Hoo Haww! Wam trat a mistaice. We took the cover to a s=all printing
ahop near the office where I work. ("Certainly, Mr. Fisher...it
saould run eleven or twelve dollars.) The price they }unhd vas, I
tm-iaht.&rlgtlutnur.thi by ekippirg meals, oto., f ms
xight ord a ten or twelve « postage-stanp sized magnszine.
ﬁig: canpe the bill. Those %k msg:w robbera charged $30.00.
Yeeescccehh! That did 1t. T decided to get a press and 4o oy owvn
printing. (As I look back oo it, the k of that printing b®ill
quite ﬂbﬂ.ouml{ wrhinged =y (?) adrd (?). A condition in which it
atill reposoe.

Ag ve live in a acall three room apartoment, the press was a
eistake. Ard as for the proceas canera, and the plate making
epparatus...Torget it!!! Cozy is zot the word. (we « Sut
° by never inviting over 1 ard funt- at sny one tioe....un-
less it's tho week we have hall privileges.)

Anyvay, after trial and error, we to aschieve aone
captery over the verbotton iron-maiden, and you are looking at the
result. ODD MAGAZINE!

I like the round of that. I think 1'll eay it again, vith eaph-
noio: CDD MAGAZIME! (IT'S GREAT...with oreas and sugar...lots of
sugar!) (and muptard.)

LA A R ol o Lo b s L b Ll

If yoa noticed the nwiteh froz the personal 'I" to the editorisl
'we' up atove, there's a reason for ii. And u very good one.
reason btelng that 0DD 419 not the remult of one aan's labora. Nor of
ore man’n drenan. I have much to be thankful Tor. And =any to be
tharkful <o.

Firse®, lg long=suffaring wi®e. Joyce has endured the aese, the
upheaval, ard the generul chmotic life that goen with atuff 1
prosa, prooess canera, and such ot™er odds and erds ir a a=all oity-
aparizent of three rooxa, with out coaplaint, Asnd with much help
and underoterding. She's also worked like a Trojan in helping type
the zanters, putting up with oy ill tecper when the press wasn't
worging right==--which was alwvaye---and helped in many other ways

0 nuzerous and involved to cention. Aloo, Dave Eall, of Oryatal City,
and Poul Willie of Teotus, Friendo, and fana, and people without
whose help Joyce ard I would never have survived without cutting our
thoata, let aloze ever getting the sine out. There's Mickey
Rhodes, wkose work appears profusely this fooue ( and, I hope,

in future issues.} artist, no, Artist extraondirary, vhose help has
been gonerous to tho extent thatl skazea me. I aight also mention

2ay Neleon, who, upon receiving a phore call fro= sozeocne he hadn't
aeard froz 1ir 14 years, sent ir muck, much badly needed material.
And, Jack ighan, who also contrituted material when he heard ODD
vas baing revived, (Pesides the back cover of thies issue, Jaok sent
. (l1ike lovely, only 3:ore s0) cover that will grace the
Zront cover rext iesue. Khodes, Nelsor, Gaughan, Hall, Willis, =y
vife, Joyce, ard sany, sore worderful people (such as Marshall
Clurke, friend, and co-worker at the office; and also better than
Average poet, writer, aixelogist...) have all had a hand in the
preparirg of this issue for your enjoyment. We hope you like it.

Ard that you'll let us krow how you liked it.

traznk you,
RAY FPISIER & ODD PROPLE (whoever we were)
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(e passing. ARTHIR

by JOR XENNEDY

I have uwxl had & Tondnass Tor Xing Arthur. ZEopocislly since
the night wvhen he prevented me from being a penguln all zy life,

It all started whon the wizard Merlin came home arousd ¢oloven PaB.
froa the sonual Witohes' arnd Warlocks' ball. Merlin was atewed %o
the gllls. He waggled a finger drunkenly at =e¢ and exclalmed,

“Be a penguin'!®

And T becase u penguin. I locked at myself in a sirror. 1 was
not a btad looking penglin, at that. I preened my feathera. Then
I went out ard sat in the refrigerator, resclving to resain there
until suchk time as Merlin had alipt off his bun,

Around one in the morning there came a thundrous knocking at the
door. Merlin snored on. The knocking became louder. After s
while there wao & big crush and a aplintering cound, and the door
lurched open.

There stood King Arthar, drecsed in his tin sult, wvavirs u gword,
and bellowing something or other. Kerlim opened one bloodshot
oye.

"Eell of & time of night %o come visliting,” sald the wisard witlh
& faint burp.

*Merlin, black wisard of naseless necroaancien,” commenced the
King, '“mf the sword purpooefully, “long have you plagucd
this falr k of with your evil sorceriens. At last I kave dis-
covered your foul lalr. NMerlin, your mcaents mrv nuzbered.”

"That's the troudle with you confounded nobles,® drawled the wizard.
*Can't do a damn thing vithout saking a bloody speech about 1t. Why
don't you kill me and spare us the oratory.”

*I have heard worse suggestionsa,” observed K Arthur, slicing
his oword the alr vith a great « Rerlin'a bead
pluzked to the floor, although the wizard's body continued to
spravl on the bed.

Thic was & bappy turn of events for oo. Ao soon as Merlin weo
dead, 1 reassunod =y matural fors.

As 1 #aild before, I have s Tfomdness for King Arthur. His collar-
bone made an excellent toothpick,
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ay
Joyce Figher

One last great femst was nelé
And many glasees lifted zlgh
With toasto to all thooe preoent
And generations past.

EE:'H"E'!:,' NAmes wWere '_"l.'-].I..:'.."

And warn hearts were proud

To grant them acolade.

¥hen the lust wine wos drank
And the laast gueat, oave one, l
Ead gone to his ~ome to spend
The finagl hours till dawn

In each his own way,

The last guest set 2t the table
Filled with ves=sel= that would
Never be cleansed agein,

And thought - perhaps oried -
Until the dawn

Brogught the swollen sun'ec fire
And Earth'a firish.
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I'LL TAKE THAT HI1L IF IT COSTS EVERY TAST MaN I'VE 6OT!



By F. Antor Reeds

Thie 1is no arch-saleeman, dynazo, persuander, go-getter,

Thie gray 1little man in faded jacket.
(An, But there 4s nothing gray or faded about those eyee,
Eright windows to a treasure=trove of centuries.)

He is so very like the booke about hinm
(Torn » 1little, eoiled purhnse: wveathered here ard there by
Qulck-opont d ahowera

That you are well within his cavern of izmortals
(Aristotle, Plato, Poe, Buripides, Shaw, Seun O'Casey:
Disguised nov as silent beggare, eighty=-sceven cents with
Broken rits)

Sefore you realize with a otart that he 1s there.

Ko bit of on sheepakir need assure you

That this little man bears the stamp of scholars.
(Ar%s Bachelors cooing to thie diz-1it house of btooks
Must blusk to own diplomas.)

Whez at last you leave, you go out mofsly

Aa befite digirturi frob the greatent.

In a world vhere palaces of peace arise as if by magio overnight

Oaly 4ir this place are thers weapons

To fight the atoas.

Ia the hands of this gray 1little man

¥ay rest the fate of a world.
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ELHDERS 10 THE JIAR-BEGOTTEN
oy
HA BURD EE

Puns are s weirdy Tolk, but
sone of the people they deal
with in the parsuit of their
hobby are also beyond ke pale
of the =urdane.

I apesk of second-hand ook and aagazire u-;iu::n." = - .

These people are in businoesa. They wrestle with the same thing toat
even the Rbig companies do...overkead. That makes them opeak the
eaze larguage ag the big corporatiocs, so to speak. But it has no
affect or their lack-luster eyes, their ahuffl walk, their stermal
bezusexent. True, they are irn busirenss, but moet of their shope are
set up in run=dova districte where greasy spoone, 0ld clothes stores,
s2all shoe-repalr shopa and dirty-glassed radio repair shope are
thelr ceighbors.

Most of you have pade the rounds of the second-hand book stores in
your koae towns. You can no doudt add a good deal to this article
froa your experience. ot write ths editor an artiols on your
experiencez? Or write a letter about it. The editor loves letters.

Theae folke are btecused. Take for exaaple the owcere of the Holzmes
Book 3tore in Loo Angeles. Thers are two book stores. Omly, in the
past veek they had to sell ore of the stores t0 keep froa ;amf -
rupt. The way they operated the atore they just sold was 10 sit near
the esntrance reading a dook and catch all customera as they came in.
You'd be asked what boock you were look for; almost before uinu
oould answer, they'd eay, "3Sorry, khaven't got it." If you st
ingisted on browsing, You were firaly discouraged. They didn't want
people lockirg at their booke'! This store has been bought by an
enterprizicg san who has cut all prices ard weloomes CustoRers.

even lets thea upstairs, wbere the foraer owners wouldn't ever perait
snyoce to go. vhere they never wernt thezselves, to ﬁ'.utft by the
quarter-irch thick layer of dust on everything. Upstaire is a treagure
house of books that smeem %0 have been skhipped in sometime in 1935.
Jroveers kad been told there vas nothing upstairs.

Tais reluctacce to shov their wares secezs rather comnon among the
dealers. There wvas & place in Hollywood where the proprietor charged
& 75¢ 'browsing fee'. Thio place i ro longer in business.

One of ay inforaants found a vonderful bound file of early Loveoraft
in apateur papera of the 1920'o. Wker ke irnquired of the cwner, the
man got kighly incensed. Those were kia personal books, and were not
for sale. Of couree, you were su od to read hig mind; the dooks
vere or the same shelves along vith otker itexs that were for sale.

I recall & book atore on Alvarsdo, where I went in search of early
Albert ard Pogo comica. I went into thls store, breezing past the
lady-owrar, wio was ataring at me suapliciously. I went to a great



heap of coxicm. “Vhat do you
wans?" sbe asked me. "Aninal
(/{f ' Corice,”™ I maid. “We don"t have
G?' a1y." ehe snsvered back., 1
g palled one out of the stack.
"Like thia,*” I seid. “Well
e that’s the only one in there,”
gae sald. I paid ro az=ention
to her, but wen: on skizzing
rapidly down the stack. The
oaxe over ard 2to0C0 beplde =4,
“If that's all you want, we
haven't pore." ¥ell, a pere
gon can only stard 8o mach, even
for Albert and » 1 pald ber
for tke one T bad found and left. Eave I ever returred

Anothe= charanoter ic Venice nprlud e with laughter for days. I
fourd o book on him private shel?, and he was annoyed about Lt, I
staried looking through his comie pile, and he refused mé pernicelon.
*Way? I asked. "¥aea I gotl through here they'll be piled up neater
than before.” "You don't want any of those comica; they're all old
ones." "0l4d ones are ;lt.u-t wkat T wvant,® 1 told him., *¥Well, I don's
vant you lookirg thr: ‘es aryhow,” he said. “VWay not? I ssked, "ls
that your persooal collection too?" FKe stated that it waen't but he
d14n't wart a dunch of pecple pawirg threugh thea. "Mt I'm not a
gruoby ficgered child lookirg for free kicks,” 1 saild. "I'1l tuy ten
or twenty or thirty out of there if they're what I'2a looking
for.* He still refused. "Tou're ir the sccond kard btook and zagazice
bapirese, arec't you? I saked. Ee adaitted he was. "And thies is
your place, acd you're n0% Jjust watebirg it for a friend? He seid it
was his plece. ~“Ard you dosn't collect old coxie books yourself?" Fe
aaid he 411 rotl.

Finally e permitted 3¢ 0 look throgh the stack, but at ais counter,
a aard?ull st & time. A handfull wihizeh ke brought over %o ze hisself
and vhileked avey as soon as I had checked. I thinik I've spent 202 in
tke place, and I have =ot returned.

1 ne it's bteen described before, wut there lo a ¢ oc Mair
Street in los Angelea that has the booke sctuslly p or. the floor.
It has mounds of books in the atriot sepse of the vord. Katu you

car seo tat a fraction of the titles in the mourds. Aloeg the walls
tre booke are etacked five and six deep...vhen you get to the bottom
you are 2OVAng twenty books just 0 cee ooe. Afler 2Ot too lomg a
tizo, you realise you'd spend at least a full week of ceaseless, dirty
labor just to glance at each title contained in that Ill-lightec place.
Trere was virtually n¢ Tooa to maneuver, either. The ailsles, vhen
they exlst, are tarely wide ecough for ome person to pess uneasily.
Unesalily, for the aisles are but chazrnels through piles and pileas of
booka., I would estimate that at loact 50F of the Titles in that

store are obecured., It would bo a fice place for a btoockwor= 1o aperd
hie vacatior. FKFe would have o brizg a flasklight, spare tatterles,
and wear old clothes, tut ke aight uneartk soxething unique.

Rovever, if ke did fird sosething good., the owmer would want a fabu-
lous prico for 1t. I recesber mucking in that pile for two Rours one
day, and finally coaing up with s falr “ﬁ of n cocon erough book.
Tae clerk wanted $3.00 for it. I attenpted to heaggle with » but he




ahook his kead. "FThroe dollara is the price,”™ he said. "At least
you'll mow whare this ore 12, I told hix, sz I left, Another
tize 1 was lelvinq *he place when the owmer asked me what book 1
wanted. I said I'd looked, ard he badn't bad 13. "How do you know
we haven's got 1t?™ I looked back at the dic rolling vieta of
bound reading oatter and said, "And how in the hell would you krow
it if you 4147" I st11l drop in there occasionally. The place
fascinates ma betause of the books I can't see.

1 ves brovairg one day in the Goodwill Book 3Store in Fnaadena, when
a young san brought a book from the shelf to the olerk and inquired
the price. The olerk turned the book aver and over, and leafed
through it. “Twelve dollara,®™ waa the reply. The young mar took it
like he'd bitten a centipede in s candwich. "Why,™ said the oleri,
“this book is twerty yvears old arnd cost $5.00 new. look at that
hlgh=-gloss paper ard thick binding." I looked at it zyself. It wae
of soce phase of mid-20 arckitecture, ard locked ae dull se some-
thing by Zovecraft. The yourg mean attexpted to bargain, finall
goirg ae high as $3.00 for 1t, but the elerk, with an oexniscient air
that is attained only by guhlin paric bums, civil service employees,
and Tans, held %o the twelve dollar tag. I ioegire he otill has
that book in his store, with ite high-gloes paper ard all.

A plsoe out on Florenoce Avenueé 13 run by an o0ld lady who won't let
ou spoke in her place. The neatly stacked shelves, lit by naked
ilbe karging from frayed electric ¢ords that are strung all over
the place by strings and pieces of old rope. She is very norvous
about your looking over her booka, btut she doesa't forbid you %o look.
I have <he idea that she wighes
she could tell you not %o look
At her botks, btat she never
quite has the nerve. Most of
bEor books are reasonable, but
aho has blistering prices on
she thinks are fantasy,
sopeoinlly Jack London books.
I asked her why snd she said
that once, long ago, & pPleasant
volced fellow who wore goot
agees had told her that those
B8 wére worth a whole lot.
I an assured by those who know
him that 1t was none othsr than
the zan who has alvaye considered
himself the number one fan who
told her that.

Yes, the book dealers are a
strmge lot. I wonder what
they thirk of the oddments of
soclety that drop into their
shopa? . I vonder what tha%t nice
old 1ady on Souath Droedway, near
Gage, thought vhen a 16 or 17
year-old=kid cane in and vanted
to trade an ANI for another naga-
sire. She told him she oouldn’t
trade ever, but she'd take the




AMZ ard §¢ for another Asasing. Ke peered at her !.hrﬁfh pussled
ayed - hart eyes. "But...but...that isgn't fair!” he « "YTen,
yos it ie,” ghe said. "You see, I'm in businese. I can't trade
evor. Wien I trade, I give ome book for your two booka. You see,
I kave to make a profit to atay in moiness.® She vas very cheer=
;‘u% about 1:‘: "But t.'nl; is .‘?Euih:u]::: on€..." he aaid, h:ﬂmlﬂ.'t
ave tin inny oces for it minn:gh.‘hud. r polioy.
"But, duli...you get the besat of people tLt nI." o oxclaimed. At
last the gendal lady's patience Vegan to crirckle around tho edges.
She msked him if he wanted to buy sosething or not. Fe said ke
didn't. Then he eaid, "How much 1a that magazine? 5e pointed to
another Aasaning. Ene told him 10#, or ¢ and the pDagasine he
carried. "How much for two7" he asked. "Twenty cente,” che said,
"bat vhy are you asking? You haven't xoney.* “FKo," he saild,
"tut I know vhere I can borrow it," and he went out, jJusped on a
scooter and rode off. Thia nase 1ady asked 28 4Af I'd seen tha
coalce behind the burlay on the lower shelf, ¥Wher I sald I hadn't
but d1dn't want to go peekinrg dehird curtains becuuse she < _have
bocka or inea there ghe didn't want to put in atock. laagned
merrily. * place is full of booke and magasines,” she saild,
"sveryore of tkez for oale."

I had rever heard such an astonishing and vonderful statessnt in a
pecond=hand book satore before.

I': aZreid I just estood there looking rather silly.
CEAS. 30R3Z3

FILCHED:

"Hary Afgans moved to California following the merei-
less suppressioc of thelr rmation by the evil red for-
cer of t Eritan i the 19th centary. Sortly af-
ter thoir arrival, they taught the miners in Flukas

county how to aki and introduced the sport <o
this nation. Beli the San Frangieco Bu"lm
%0 Ba An antrapped 8 which will return o

*heir native land, the eatire Af population does
gather togothor on May 22, the MNational Af-
Literation Day, for festivities and, standing on
apan, they pelt the shore with rottez eggov oo that

it may wish to release the Ydridge.”

TAXOMA RBOORDS... © 1004

QUOTE:

".:.The bible has some great passages in it.....Well,
protty great anyway ™

s« JANK LUTTRELL



BRITAIN (OB)2CRNE AND OBSKAVED
by _Richard Gordon

Vhile in 21, Louis n meaih ago I remeaber
prozising 1o write you something - s=zything!
sven reactely of interesl happening 1in
Fritais, with eoze crep title like Fritain
1ﬂ"“m and 'ﬂh’.‘“ﬂl;i.ﬁ here we L
11ttle tkEs There i to Tascinate it the cur-
rent meacderinge of this eocuntry.

I suppose you could call the current pop
macic (objecene if you FPad & mind 1o, Dee
sides rioh fuooimating titles as the
Trogg's - £, and another
11t2le Altty ca ’ nd It, bend
Te JUrt A little Bi%; asqueese it, teame
i%, try to plesse 1t, show you're liking
i%:..0t calre, a zmauseunm;, which are our-
rently popular, there is the Rollirg Jtcoes
connert I weat to Baar in Nevoastle & week
ugo, whisk wae a2 sfucationm in semual
provocation on atage. When XNike Jagper
vasn't slowly etripping off kalf kis cloikasec,
be was indulging 1n phallic aztiza with his
aike, thruat at at tre screaming ariience,
ard capering all over the otage with slow,
minoicy atepa, The sarubbars in ths Tropt
row seemad ocaly madiumly Eyaterical thoj
ttey've seen it all before, ard anywmy, the
Morcesr are pagl thelr L of popularity.

« Bie malarial en ware kind of inter-
snting. This comoert, by the way, alao had an
sxtreasly good acl which [ belleve originated in St. Ioula: the Thke and
Tina Tarner Trevue, "soul’ singers who are currently extreaely popular
in this country. They manage to generate A really fantasiic atmosphere
on otage I-'lﬂ‘l-l"l well worth eeeing. 1T Rope I'm not teacking you o
ruck egae...

Othervice on the (objpcens, there i 1ittle but the latest sartorial
fashione, which are oloply respectively r and lowver, deperdirg
on which way look at it. 1% ilsoreditle, Yt sini skirtoc have
managed to climd saveral more inchea = 1 took a mecond glarce to make
sure, and adzire deapite the white atock vhioh I dialike - Mot I
s one the other day fully m £00t above itke kree. It makes atterdanse
at the university very intereating if you like viloarloas icka'! A%
the aame time trousers are plummeting in 1he guneral directiion of the
arklos, with belts about two inches thick, making up for the reat of
the exposed arear., 004 knows where 4t'1l all ezd: pernaps iz o 2080
apldeaic of preamonis.

F-vice, ike maip sotics coe2o to be in the film world hare. LTl

v has starisd o sake the rounds arnd ithe Frantole Truffau
version of Mﬁ%ﬁ_i{_'l is coxpleted = 1t atara Julis Christie. 1
ouppose 1%t oom called the firat major tef Ml=, vhkat with

the director ae well. The Joeokley story which han been {-.-..rr.ﬂ into
Lhe ; completis with Ursula Andress ssd ber bullsi=riring
bra, 12 a T raady Tor releass, and the Claries-Eubrik &pis 1a still, 1



beliave, hin.! msade = in faot th are fairly going in the fils
world, Doesn't seem to be t0o0 much else doing in the aotual liter-
ary sphere though, that T know of, part gafianted as I an.

Ap of one week, Britain is now a totalitarian state by definition.
The Wege Treeze which first came into be pome two or three months
ogo has been made law, 9o that the Iabour ernzent (Let's G0 with
laboum ... where??) mow has the self-granted t to refuse to allow
rises Lo one. In fact, it's an offence to get a pay rise.

£ course, people bave already started gotting round the latent laws
anrely by granting people = rise in their poaitions, and of course
the new positions automatically carry higher salariea. 30 next, I
expecs, the government will take com povers T™ling over pro-
motlons as well., It's the first step in sane old ptory, mle
though it"a the firat time it's happened iz this country for o long
“ize. At the same time, redurndancies are making themselves fels
all over the country = partiscularly asong car menufscturers. Iuns
have been making theaselvea felt on tv and radio - such aes Harold
Vilson at the labour comforence received overtures froz Carmen -
redurdant car men ... Harold Wilson, while sake his specch, zade
not so much a #triking figure as a redundant one ... all typloally
Dritich bumour - minus the acatological content for the time being =
but unforturately all very apt at the moment. Wilson ia naturally
enough not very popular in 8 oountry asong the people who put
hin into power - he has m guard of five police all the tize now,
which 1a unheard of in this Island of Desmocrmcy, and is somevhnt
reainiscent of other places in 1ke globe...

The vornt thing is, of course, that
beer haa gone up in price twopence
per pint - which throwe my finances
even further out of order ... 1."
firat t back at univeraity

I'm d I got utterly spastic
drunk - mot t I ticularly en-
Joy any after-effects that may or
Bay not materialise - it vas o kind
of libation for eix weeks of near
teototalism - Azorice 10 & great
country in many reapects, said

I uned to be rather anti-Aserican
in ny insularity = but ia respeot
of 1ta licensi lave, I'm afraid 1t
is slightly barbario. I'm not ad-

vockting drunkonneon an a of life;
it's oomevhat sondid; bdut & littile

drink doeen't harm . Bapecially
vhen you can be called up for military
service, ote,, when you're toen -
it neema a bit of an t the

atate ahould decree you mdult in one
respect for ite own use and a mineor
ic another, more personal reapect -
we have the aame arguasent over pttln;
the vote at eighteen, which don't as
yet have.




It felt strange 30 be dack in 3Britala, perheps because I wes Geelng
it from an entirely new verspeciive. Everything secmed oo small
for the first few hours, almost doll-like. Quite apart from the
fact that it was drizzling heavily from a ten-tenths sky! IEvery-
thing is also so crammed together comparsed with the United States
gnd Carads — that's the main difference - the difference in scals -
Fhe dlsztance between cliies in your country is quite conelderavly
different. Alsc strenge, but I feel slightly nostalgic now that
I'a back. I don't know whether that is the false glamour of dig-
tance, the good weather, or just the great time I had or what, but
it's there. Probably mn amalgan of all three. The country may be
differsnt, bus pecple don't seem to change nmuch anywhere in the
world - FPamous Discovery there soimewhere. Anywey, 1l'm currently
plotting ways and means to get over the Atlantic somehow next year,
although it is highly unlikely due to my lack of finance. I'm
gver putting off the trip to Paris for dirty weskend = two of my
frierds in this flat went to Faris for a fortnight and the tales
I've heard rendier me green with envy - the trouble is, I know damn
well they're all true... another mate hitch-hiked %o Tetanbul and
back = that was apparently faecirating. If I come back to the
statea I'll vear a kilt and a notice saying ITINERANT SCOTSMAN -
LIFT RBQUIRED snd that skould do the trick. OGrevhound buses have
just abous ended my existance...

I prought & copy of CANDY back lnfo this couniry, down to undversivy,
and I heven's seen it ginece. It 1z generally agresd that it's the
greatest piss-take since Adam and Bve ... which reminds me t¢ mlss
that Zilm of the Eibvle or wvhatever that's been currently touted

gll over the place. From what I've read it seems to be terrible...

30 there's Britain for you - sinister driving - beer is up - total-
itarisnism - redundency - strlkes - minl skirts - rolling stcones =
pemniless — spending hard. Fantastic!

RTCHARD GORDON
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RAPFY BILRO BAGGIES' MIRTHDAY TO YOU, SIUD.
m' F‘lllﬁIli"l‘i'liilliliiill lllllllllll --IIIUQM uﬂ m‘L’

de all had a great time cuubnﬂnfngﬂbn Baggins ' birthday. Ve

4 97 dead vomen arcurd the floor avhile. SJericusly. I oean
we ad & Vg time. We drove arcurnd St. Louls post of the after-
noon: 4t vas a nuisance. Then we had pie and apagetti
(nixed) and gav the =208t vulgar discount stores in the whole dann
sother-loving world, ard then wo cane hose and went into the bath-
roox (seperately) ard killed ocurselves.

"I raice in flames,™ oried the penguin. Cheep ckeep. (A new-dorn
penguin can't fly at all, hardly.)

"Tou're ight,” anid ¥illie. V¥illis is a secret squirrel ayopa=
thirer. All the rest of us, you know, are ducks. No, mmlg.
you know, we are blue wvhales, but we're duck syapathiszers.

I way expla to soxe put at the school about 31lbo -—-
"Ee found tae -:ﬁ.' "What ring?™ “THB Ring® "Weat ring? Which
rirg?® “The one Ring!"..."Ard o earried it into Mordor and
threv it inte the zountain.”™ “Well, big deal. I threw a nlokel in
the Tiver once, and nobody takes off for =y birthday.*

Gardner Soule sust be & fabuloun fellow., He wrote a fartastiec ook
called "The Myetery Monaters" (catchy title; he did another one
cnlled “The tera."” Real intellectual stuff, this.) This
book 1a fwnous for having Lllustrations which must have beer
intanded for another book. favorite Lo the one in the chapter
en the African Huntirg Dog. It's illustrated Dy wvhat is captioned

an okapl (a beast that ien't even mentioned in eatire book.)
3ut 1t 1len't ar ckapl at ell, Tt's a wildedeeat.
And Boule mlso points out some other interesting facsia. One ate

a great oc¢ tion for our great massea of unenployed. It 1o 1llegel
%o kill any blue whale under 70 feet. But the question, o my 3
iv, how you tel1? Obvicusly you need sonmeons as desperate for
6 Job as he 1s short on good sense, who will bBoldly leap from the
vhaler rignt onto <he wvhale's back, his tape cessure io hand. "T0
feet £ inchea, ¢ap'n.” “"Owell.” says cap’'n, and lsunches his har-

. Jwoop' Ve baveo't yet determined kEow to get the vhale-measurer
Enﬁ: oa board ship slive, but ore thing is for sure; it won't be a
aerowded ccoupatsional field, at lsast pot for long &t a time.

Slrrush, often attributed as the paze of a Eabylonian beast

Iroa *he Lost City of Ishtar, is sotually the sound pade by a

Tl vater oloset. Very appropriate too. Sititirrrrruvuuasskh’

;:'n‘ ing it all., 3ut I rise in flames,"” oried the penguin (new
o+

However, there 1s reasor to deleive, as Joule poicte out, that large
aquatio animals may never quit growing. Aad of cource they never
atart aglng until they quit growing. This 12 why ootopl feot long
bave beern reported. (God damn it, I'm serious.) Ard pretty soon, 4o
you krow what, blue whales are going to Be so rare it will 1llegal
to kill thea at all, and since man and the glant squid are the
whales' main eremies, 1t 15 obviously going %o start maltiplying at a



aorrifying rate, and...none of those blue Rales are to bte
dying. And...exd, bPefore we mow Lit, the world is ﬂfon:nfﬁ be
iIiIEIHH 35‘15211 Esdda=s *&Hliiﬁgliﬁé There won't te nnrthia; we
cas do. i; over-run the become s0 enorEous they'll
b¢ unstoppable. Eventually the world will ¥ 820 bturdeaed under
the weight of billlons of dlue whales that 1t will Zall out of

oroit. Ard there iom't a thing any of us can do sbous 1t but taxe
oat aPpecial insurazce sgainst world oocnqueet by blue wvhales.

Sirrrrrrraga! 1 rise in flazen, oried the ponguin.
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Evil tesstles asurround me: I'1) hie me %0 a ounnery.
With prayers end beads ard psaltery

I'1ll cocupy ne,

And the cloistered halls and abbey walls

Will form a pentagon around oe.

1'11 take the vell; I'11 seek the Orail.,
1°11 pake ayself a Jeil,

I cennot Tail:

Froz ay 305831'ry 5o one can see

My boof ard hora and forked tall.




On The Ridiculous People and Other Matters

by Paul §. Willss,

Having been invited to raise scxe hell in an esoay for the Tirat issue
of the revived (LD, co ably edited and published By my sssocinte in
the InterNatiomal Fortean nization, Ray Pisher, I'm replying with
the following meanderings.

In & lizited space, 1t's very difficult to "explain vhat Forteaniam

i all adbout.” I don't know; that i to esay, I Bave no sizple anawera
én silver platters to hand ocut to thoee who ingquire. “Forteariaz" has
seant very different things to many different people. Its history is
an uncerground one largely, and as it 1s a philosophy ml=cet indefin-
able oxcopt irn teras of individual reactions, it is seen that a brief
exegenis virtually i=possible.

Most thiok of it ae & peculiar hobby devoted %o gathering weird and
out=of=-the-way reporte of things that say never have happened at all.
It that in a sense, of couree -- ut not that. It also repre-
sants an aapect of the inoreas ceed for better solentific informa-
tion eystems Tor the inclusion of "borderline™ materisl -- sirce i<
becoaea more and more difficult to be sure as to vhat date will be
vieved as "3 ficant” by the sclence of the future -- and for the
Tetrieval of data froam the pmet, where much 18 stored awvay without
rl-.r:; or roamon, ocomplicating the acientist's ever present historical
probleza.

In its ontological alinemst, Fort's philos is akin to vhat

Bertrand Ruseell called "Neutral Moniea®. t peeking res in
Fort's writing is like looking for non-existent needles in noc-existent
saystacks -- rather pointless.

Cne neoed :-:{ 11ttle more about the fundsmental phllammf
"Parteent than was written Martin Gardner (Fon. r, IRFO) 1in
his PADE & FALLLCIRS IN TME OF 3CIBNCE (Dover, New York, 19%7):
"Fort doubted everything -- inoluding his own speculations, ¥Yhen his
more astute sdairers fopist that ke was not the arch-eaexy of asclence
he was reputed to bte, bBut only the enexy of sclentists who forget the
sphozoral character of ell knowledge, they are eaphasising the sound
and hoalthy aspect of Forteaniss."

¥hat then is the point of INFO7 ¥hy create another formal, or geal-



formal mechsniam to help perpetuste o philosophy that seems 1n lte
very nature anti-organizstions1? T euspesct that thls objection is
best angwered by ohserving that Forteans are markedly of an ircnieal
turn of charscter.

INFO exists for two reasons: first, to serve as a repository for a
sampling of PForteana, bearing in mind that the gquantity of such data
is ao wvast that no one can reasomably expect to record more than an
infinitesimsl percentege of it:; and secorndly, to encourage fresh
lmagination, new thinking, 2nd new approaches to problsms both old
and new. Most importantly, perhaps, to give expreseion to new prob-
lems, which are the basis of the advancement of knowledgze (1f you
care to zccept the concept of progrese.)

Mo axes will be ground, saving, perhaps, one to use against those
whom I like {0 describe as the Ridiculous People. This term wae’
invented by tkhe 18th century Venetian satirist, Carlec Gozgi, (1722 -
1806) in biz fairy-tale spoof, The Love for Three Oranges, later used
by Frokofiev for his opera of the same name, The Hidiculous Feople
are thoae who try to impose thelr own ideas and ways of thought {or
non=-thought) on othera, through various kinds of force, subtle or
otherwise. Oftentimes these same pious Tolk are caught worsghipping
at the shrine of the ﬁ%ﬁi ex machina, They are the dispensers of
gxplanation-by-fiat. @y are those who believe that the verbs, "to
explain" and "to explain away" are synonomous.

Hercdotus, alternately refered to as the Pather of History and ss the
Father of Iies -- an unflattering equation -- posed the question gquite
a few years back: What is the most universal oharscteristic of men?
He was, as far as we know, probably familiar with & wider assaortment
of men and cultures than any before him, and so he had a falr back-
ground from whioh to epesk. His answer was ;gg;g;ggﬁ Some centuries
later, a rather astute fellow by the name of Nietzsche still found
enough reasons to concur with this comclusion. And where does lagi-
ness originate? I would submit, in the inertia of the mind; that
mental laziness is the “hiﬁ daddy" of the manifold expressions of this
characterietic. Through the millenia of human history, the over-
vhelming mwajority of Homo sap., both individually and collectively,
have not notlceably found ¥E£ process of thinking to be any more
attractive than when we supposedly gained the asoendant over our poor
relations among the anthropoid apes. And if you think thias point
worth debating, first glance through your daily newepaper. It should
eool and perslating optimism.

INFO 1s designed to be frustrating, in its own small wey, and without
hope of vlctory, to the Ridiculous People -- those generoug humani-
tarians who Iineist on solacing our doubts snd calming our childlike
uncertainties -- or else. One msy recall some of thelr past assur-
ances: that men would never fly, that meteorites are mot fallen from
the sky, that space travel was = mere dream of the science fiction

wrliters, gd infinitum et nauseam. (See especizlly chapters 1 & 2 of
Arthmr C. Clarke's PROFLLES FUTURE. We eshall be socothed and

comforted. We must not trouble our feeble braine. Iwave matters to
the duly appointed committees of experts, who will eventuslly deliver
their oraoular verdicts. Ome visualizes old Berodotus, with suitable
melanckoly on his features, writing his conclusion, and it seems less
atrenge that men belleve what they sre told to believe.



But to speax of sclecce, where belief has no place -- theoretically
at least. 3cience began in magic, in the desire to vrderatand «

of tke workings of the universe =0 be adle to manipulate its pheno-
zora for huxan ends, end <his icescapable anthropocentrisz continues,
tut 1t can all too emsily be loat to aight. We creates, und are
creatd by, our abatractions. The sttezpt st understanding, however
lizited, or however far it cay seea removed from utilitar applica=-
tione, always preosupposes a retional “dialogue™ between za=n the
external world; a dialogue between two parties speaking a xutually
MTiﬂrtﬁhllim'- I inoline to thirk that the comzos is not
quite the rat perating place we like to think of 1%t as in our
castomary terms of reference; that ve do a great deal of gesticulat-
ing a% our own shadows: that xvhile both the Kamchatika ahscan and she
quantun phyeicist have enock fourd something per convineing in
thelr coanical colloquies, reither ore can be correctly said to pos-
sens & point of view of umnrestricted objectivity. Proo way angle one
looks at it, ve commis a bdlunder irn speaking of “disintercated .

knowledge®.

Neitkor do I mean to 1aply that "impariiality™ or "“objectivity” is
neccasarily depirable, only that ve should net read too zuch literal
eiguificacce into such labelas,

How much of our kncwledge le pre-deterained by vhat we wisk to con-
vince curgelves ie true’ Tho universe is coaplex <0 such a 4ogres as
to allow uz to oift out enough faote Lo conolude, or prove, or Justi-
fy skatever we wish. But les him vho conaiders such Telativisa suffi-
clent reason to throw cut the window all existing hussr art, solerce,
ptilomopay, etc., 40 80 at his own peril. One carnot % that the
sun will rige in the east LoRorrow mo i but one ne serioualy
worTy about it mot happening. Our “uncerteinty prinoiple” (not ir =
J.mug. Holnenbergian sense) needn't bo identified with "know=-nothe-
irgise™,

Way do oen ahow such arn alsost perverse icsistence on um_-a.! thexselves
seriously, &s though our speolem wore 3erely another pack of solemn,
dignified baboons? Is "truth” zeasured by the degree %o which btatoon=
ish pooposity is assoclated with 1t7 I would rather have the ability
0 ls to used as a yard-stick of pailoscphical merit. Laugh<er
tas @ refresh scand; a sourd ever new ard cweet, ans though it fus:
been firat voiced by acae dellowly sardomic god. And yet we contirue
to regaxd 2irth as sozethirg beneath our "higher focultiea™ end “lofsy
ngpirations”. Have Euu ever heard any of ithe other anizals leugh?
Nature constralins to keep a stmaighs face, vhick is Prerequicite
to self-deception, but even with this natural advantage they seox far
loss adept at lying to thexselves than are we. A superlority of cold
cozfort, but I au ® an inerizable conconitant of may increane in
the level of intelligence. (Do I really oean that?)

The tacught is hardly novel, tut idesa are like clothes. Sooe rever
charge their apperel, and wear ea en sdult what they wore ms a child,
Yost are content with vhatever hand-me-4owrs are svailable. A1l of ua,
to aoxe degree, are the slaves of feahion, and tke as a
tailor Treguently displays the taste of a luratie. are satisfied
with pristine nudity, and are bewildered when nobody else can mee their
beautiful clothes. Jpecimece of this %m type are proze to
izagine that probleme are best dealt with by an effort of pure imagl-
mation, by ignoring or denying thke reality of the problea, or else bty



vichirg o0 very hard for the soluticn that they persunde thenselves
that 1t is found in eny tatterdemalion resolution that strays anlong.

If there is a 'mﬂ‘ﬁ}uﬁll this, 1 wdd‘:ﬁdlit i: an appeal to

P]ug_ldg a8 == and an & eline deserving pore
ﬁ itui p service. It remains to bte seen, in ey opinion, that
there are any uncorditional facte, Or any ultizate bases for adasant
belief. At least the historical record of 2,500 years of philo-
sophical debate ard scientific probiog into the wvaye of the natural
world have Tailed to make any appear obviouas. Irdeed, wkat ia so
eapecially desirable about abdeoclutes? It car be eabarassing to admit
to belrg wrong, but 1t can de far more sobarass %o be revealed as
a jaokass wearing tlinkera. It seens evident that the future belongs
to those with the proper knowledge at their disposal. Ir zy view,
this inevitably involves s truly free intellect, oce that steadily
extricates itself froo the ignorances and prejudices that seem such
An intregral part of us. Providing that we resist the to
suicide, the rlover of our species is only beginrirg, wherein the
dreaxa of goda and supersen might take concrete embodisent. OF these
rexote descendanta, beat perbaps in Olaf Stapledon’'s works,
we are in no position 10 speak much, but 1%t ia safe to predict thas
their incomceivable enlightermants will come as the result of courage
== the courage o evolve. It will rot come easily; oaturirg is
raver s painlose process.

The universe, and the microcosz that is san, reprecent a pare .
There kave deen many artitrary sea-walls built by the epir >
the Detter to grow catbage-heads Ln the resultant muek, FPorturately,
thore will always be rival casps -- the ra of vegetatles, and the

cea-ruiders who enjoy knocking holes in dikes...

Fothing 1n #05 suffocating as an alr-tight arguoent, or in she words of
Santayana: "The ignorant are always dupes of wvhat they shinx they know.”

Jome final negative definitions. INFO is not an ellience of holier=
than-thou orusaders. T perscrally have little patience with shose who
oot up shop as "deburkers®, because Ty experierce is that all too often
thene anncurced champions of enlightzent zerely add sore bunk to the
bunk mlready piled so high and impeding sraffic. Moat of our present
Seabers Are sclentistls, teaochars, editors, and writers == responsible
People, dedicated to the vitality of the huzan =ind, or larding the
rifte I.F!.‘Il to the precept of ia Dacon in his essay. "0

Studies®: 30t 1o contradiot and confute; not to believe and take
for granted; nor <o find talk and discouree: but %o wolgh ard consider.”

Oiving one the becefit of the doudt, T olose with =his wish: the
reader has & 2ind; lot him be freo vitk kis uss of 1t.

PATL <. WILLIS
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There's always something missing in the new robots!



TH#0 TOBMS3

by Joyce Fisher .

Jof never makes an aprearance in Oreenland.
Dowsn't that strike you.as.odd,
s Tam e 0r all the miracles
3% done 0F the apparations
© Have been &t Ureenland?

~~ Kayke thas tells you someshing
About the place
And algo socething mbout the God
#ho pade it.

Tre Oreat Blue Whnale rizea,
4-tke gallors,
-4 their 2lizoy boat,
. _i'e tosasd 1nT0 tha aky.

e ‘I-thaahip. etanding near,
Courta the roater of those

Vo are 1'If"' alive

"‘-u 1sarn the numbere of the dead.

. 20 Blue Waale swims away;
. .. a8 dead sing into the sea.
™ oo, Blue ‘Whale rises,
% Moy \Vimea over,
But the dead »ill never riase egain.




Guard

Movement astiff, feet sore. W m
Soreneay ercucd ghoulders.

Pingera, %oen ache.

Must walk <hough. Xeep wrlking.

Hot euck locger. My relie? due soon.
Feet getting wet. 3Jo cold,

Jetting dark, t00.

Rifle Leavy. Pack heavy.

Avful sache.

Tired, .

Feep walking - just atep

Cne step At a tizme.

Count steps %o that feace post ahead.

Ho, thal®e & xailbox.

One, tvo, three...

Ears ache, nose stinge, hesdeche, eyes...
Seven, eigkht, nine...

Maybe if I eing to myself.

Might belp.

“Tee cora is oo high

As an ¢lephant’a eoye..."

Feneater that ploture.

Color, gswamer, beautiful.

Nice and ware.

There. Seventeen steps to zailbox.

Dow what? That tree.

One, two, thred...

When T resch the tree, I'll look at my watch.
Five, 1%, sover...

SLOkY gpiya in dtates.

Those gwys it ¥Washlogtion.

Ralph suld Welneceaen.

1 don't believe him. Businecssmen don't start war,
Eleven, twvelve, thirteen...

Border pure 1s quiet.

Hayte “hey're all sleeping.

Maybhe cobody's there at all.

I'm guardirg for nothirng.

Iventy=-orne ntepa %0 Tree.

It's € o*clock. Fifteen oinutes urtil relier.
e sore rournd.

I'll 3ace that rock mhead.

Ome, two, three...

Kope, busineccces don't atart war.

Who, thern? Tdealiste, policy makers...?
ANywaY, they don't knov war.

¥ot 1like I do.

¥ot nitting there

In Yaskhington.



3ix, seven, eight.
Here, the prodlem 1s aimple.
Agree.

altu nmh : -

n l vorn't have to guard anythlng.
And neither will my buddy there,
Acrosa the border.
Fourteen, Tiftean, sixtesan...
Wrhere 414 he come from?
Wasn't there a2 minute ago.
Looka like Joe.
Reguler » JOO.
Too bad ‘c on that side.
Nineteen, hmtg, twenty-one...
Wow, where 414 ke go?
I'11 vhisper,
Hey, Joe. You there?
What Lthe hedl was that?
& ohot.
Cloae, %00.
Twéenily-three, twenty-four...
Ky side reels funny.
Somethicg warm Iy on
Ch, ay God! I'm ahot! 1I'nm ghot!?
Holp me. Somebody help me. Joe...
Twerty-five...
Ilease, Joe, help na,
I'a tired. Please, somebody help.
ia 1 “#ﬂmtii?
Joe, Joe, Joe...
One more atep.
Feel fumy all over. Tired...
Teonty-six...
There. M¥ade the rock.
3it down and reat.
Jometody will help me. I wor't die.
¥ot here.

Not here. Don't let me die...
Hore.

Oh, God, it hurte. And tho cold...
é’: 80 Euld.m

a, ey dear

Htip II...]I].-!M;!

p PR | R
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Cooe valk with me..
Coas dream witk meo...
Coae, and we'll dance
PI:rmﬂ; violet tH%I. tﬂ'ﬂl‘
® DAROTY O
That now 1s gore. e
Dance faster, love...

The Winter is approaching.
by Joyoe Fisher

Coma Woh Mo ...






I'11 let you ride g’u‘hitt windwagon,
Acd we'll cross plain with dragon-sails;
Down to the sea, all green and foamy,
There to bob and rlirt with vhales.
I1'11 bring you with me, aa I g0 skimning,
‘Softly, softly, o'er the sands,
And when the night stars blick ic the bheavens,
1'11 sing to you of blood-red lands,
landn whers nigat has grimly fallen,
And from the cities all hope hast flown;
I'11 tell you this as we go breezing;
But bl your eyes — and you're all nlone.

by EBecker 3taus

YIT _Rnrl S\l_iurf With Whalea,



THE SOLNCE OF MORALS
by
walter Parkin

if asked for the greatest contri-
butor to the good of civiligetion
our sngwers would probably be of
one accord. All =uct agres that
& aystex of aorule is tke pilo%
of numanity. We mupt follow our
ideals. Eowever, the need is ke
limit to our coxzmon accordance.
¥e would ot agree on history,
effect, or purpose. Froe babit, we drift into one field of thought;
by reapon, ve plov imto another. Froo behird the theologisns mask of
imannity we have no problem. It has been erased, desolved, st not
sxplained. Is that a method of pursuit? Do we conguer an odasacle by
ignoring it? To catch the instinotuml genesis of moral, let's retro-
greca to the formation of the animal k om. The firest locstinet
after the discovery of life is to gain nourishment. With this we are
not concermned at the preeont. The second icetinet ia, however, the
cause of vhich norel ia an effect. Otrength io the devourer, weukrows
the devoured. It was learced early by the weak that union was gasen-
tial to protection agninst ibe strong. Ferds of the soall were Zormed
a8 the result and out of this formation case aorsla. VYhen the probe-
lee of protectilon of rade was aolved, s nev oce vas borm, proiection
agrinat race. Theae gregarious animals were forced to live iogether
and 1t was Teadily seen that nature did not prepare for such a conoe-
quence. Figkt for possession replaced fight for survival, peed
replaced kunger, and war becaze aport. @ tridbe which begas genius
tocame triuaph over brutaligs ard maniind was boran. The survival of
the fitteat wan the theme of the day, and only thoee of the Zittest
who possessed irsight against self-destruction. It is to these few
that we owve the credit or discredit of our survival end progresnion.

Kow, after we have chosen a systea of morals, what kave we? Too often
the intended effect i2 loet in translsotion and our good little idea
azsunes mediocrity. Self-appointed cheiftans formulate lswe %0
govern the masses Tor pereonal coafor: and wealth. Self-sppointed
{MI set up & Book of riles %0 force obedience Trom the people. We
ake theze laws as trath tecause oF an uﬂ.?l.n in our superior.
Neither a truth or a faleity can be i€ it hircders a search for
a botlerment of markind. Can a mo be helpful Aif it hinderas and
ectually bars free thought? Such has been the duty of religlon ard
governnent, using our wanderirg and prodigal msoral ayaten as a tool,
as A lion turred on itaself. The chology is to oppress the meek Y
virtue of Zalce dangeres and intacgible rewards, the o¢rux of which the
oppressed does not understand. The gezius arises in protest and iws
immedistely equelcked by slander. He is called a reforoer, a revo-
lutionist, = rite, and a crackpot. His trutke are labeled as
fiction, and he 13 forced into cbacurity, where be writen book afler
book, all %0 ro avail. Ee is recognized only by conteaporary genius
and by studente of tae millenium.




Ok, what problems have never been solved! What challenges have
never beet moet! Where are we heading in our semi-consoious lﬂo-
einy? To the promised land where all lewa are abolished and 1if
is ever beautiful? Eaxdly. BEven those of ua who bave hope of
entering this Utopia of the Sainte canmot £111 the first requisite
Zor the adaittance, or make sacrifice am it is written. S3Sizple ae
it may De, Oour pature, endowved upon us by our ereator 1 you muat,
does not allow us to live our 1ife of sublizity in case. It creates
ar 1llusion of perfection t0 be striver toward. Perfection by vhat
plrufwthn? Can the weak attair this perfection; can the tired
and the weary go Turther acd further ocward ir search of & never-
onterialis ghost? Can the poor ard the hurgry u;.:i.‘b: *he law
wvith a bare and an eaply stomach? But eir, mo are for the
masn, the people, a orutch for the cripple. ¥nere ia hia helper,
his promised assolatance, if he rot create it in his own mind? Thers
is your comneation, poor befuddled mind, rise oat of your chaos,
your futile hope. Throw off those chains of infquity mnd estadlish
a god in yoursels. Today youa live, tozorrov yoa are but dust.
Cleanse your mind of pagan fears and go 1n%e +the f1el4 of Inmovledge
and reap the barveet of your mor:al insell oe. Flay upon your
{nﬁd fortune of possessing 1ife. Seek ye firss: ke joy of your own
eart, then render aid unto your neighber who is an you onoe wore.
Pree hiz= of hie obsession and gather his noslstance in designing the
slab on which one day the truth will de written. Teke away the
cannibals with thelir tenets and totess.

Build then an 140l and write a book, for they are weak mrd have need
for such things, but let men of free mind contirue. Let thea con-
tinue <heir progressive search for the « Our way is clear
and our method certain. Live in your flignt; take leave of your
brevity, and give us time to convince these fools. Nations, khear this
leat teoach yar young, for there is your future. Your old are lost

ck to the dust froa whenoce they come. Take your morals froa the
politicien end the theologian, and implaat them in your people inatoad.
Jtrike the fear from their Learts and let thelr sccoaplishments de
recorded in your history. Drive the false prophet and scothsayer from
your table and cushion your chair well. Admit the wise men to your
eirole, and you will be there long. 3atablish your moral by the hand
of your people and it will be truly good.




GREENTAND IS A DREADPUL FLACE....

oy
David §. Hall

Kurt Vomnegut Jr., Cordwainer Smith and Pailip Joae Paraer all seen
%0 be hlﬁnﬂ'-mma {if controveraial) writers in soience fiction
today. = 1a prained out of all reasonable proportion by
YANDRO, Judith Merrill (and why doeon's sho shut up?) ard Eurt
Vornegut Jr. Cordwainer Smith 4is both admired lmaensely and hated
iasengely. Fhilip Jose Parmer's fane, sunh as it ia (a highly
neglocted writer] rests mainly on THE LOVERS and thﬁngizgggﬁﬁi%
geries, the latter a concept s¢ fantastic, so cutre 80 ir-
aling <hat it would have been utterly impossible to do it justioce.
But the books I have on hand here are not the btooks on which each
suthor's reputation rests. They all bear snalysis for approximately
the sade remson. The Vonnegut oolleetior, CANARY IN A CA? HOUSE,

I rezpober from before oy edvent in fardom, in Gays when =y reading
tasteg were even leoa aophisticated than they are zmow. The Smith
item, QUEST 0? THE THREE WORLDS I read shortly after THE PLANET
BUYRR; it was my second Joith story and the firot time I became
really acquainted with the reasors people like PBuck Coulson and

Ted Wnite consider Smith u pretty btad olop writer. The Purmer

book, THE MAKER OF UKIVERSES chronicled a second descent after the
gibberish of DARE in my high opinion of his writing.

CANARY IN A CAT EOUSR, which may or may not have been reprinted
recently, is a collection of Vonnegut's short storien, apparently
hin earliesnt ahort atories.

I can't help but picture a
recent convert to Yonnegut

by 0OD BLES3 YOU, MI
ROSENATER, picking this up
and com mn,;; sore dige
illusioned. (Not that I

was much impressed by ROSE-
WATER. I got just past the
Aitford 3o0ience Fletion Writers
Conference ard gave up. It
wap not A atyle or & type I
1ike much.)} Bvery single one
of the stories is lousy. (Not
all &f then are science Ziction
or even carginal fantasy, but
shat doeen't xeep them from
teing lousy.] The early
Vonnegut seexed to specinlize
in smmltey ssories, usuzlly
nbout uninteresting people,
vhich pretended %o kave n
biting innight that was more
often banal., Tuke, for ex-
anple, the story All the

I;g'f an. This is m rcagty
exerolse in which a group of
Azerican G.l.a are forced down

ir Red China mnd forced by thio
nasty, avarice-ridden Commie
general to become the playera




in a living chess game (doca <hio plot epourd new 1o you? I can't be-
leive ska<). This aigh: 2ave Ead soce redeaption if Vonnegat had
‘ound soae cov wvay to aandle it., He might have recorded the moves
walch would a’ least given fans momething to fool with. FHe aight
have etched she emotioral romction the Anerican "Hg' would kave
to all this, especially since hie tean wus riskirg their lives ard
the snecy had notkicg to lose but gigantic blocke of wood which were
1aid back in thelir boxes., Put Vomregut falls miseratly on both
courts. Tae reader car't ever the aciion of the game (nor
giver. the circucetances Lbal uny p placed ia danger, even ir
tected, 13 sure to B¢ taken, can Lt bte socepted that he'd last
ong at all) and his emotiors are Brought hooe with all the charge
of & Satuxrday l:-rm:lng-hlt sprce-2iller story (which is where mzost
of tbese stories prodably appecred). The result 1s nothing, Junk.
A otory for a reader vho has never seer a story or this plot ard Yan
nothing at all %o base his reamction or.

Do you get the pleture? Is's Saturday Bvering Fost, Collier's,
scnool text-booz polence fiction. Ik Tect, another of tke

gtories, toe . sctuslly appeared
 one of oy uhﬁi :':Wn couple of years hmi such
exanples of insatary Liiech um jlﬂt FPinney's awful OF XIGBING

8 and Bradoury's TAB PEDESIRIAN. Thio was one of the best
known of Vonnegut's early =toriens, the acorn, :zpnmtlr on whioh
his currens reputatiorn i3 bPuilt. But it's a bad etory, writ-
ten, vith mn endirg as isprobable as 1% 1s Tlandly op atioc.

Bat this 1e Vonnogut's early sclence-liction. It can be excused
perhaps that the averege reader dooun't realise how oxdizary it's
peychic-powera plot is ir the field, and is more influsaced by wkat
iz to him a revolutionary concept than by the internal weaknsass of
tke story. What can be =ade of his non-acience fiction?

Trere's , which io tke story of a cegro boy in a Buropear orphan-
age, about now lomely he im becauae ke ie “differeant”™ and hovw be
eventually finds a troop of Anerican soldiers and adopte the only
negro in sight as Ris "faddy”. Terrible stulf. There's one vritien
in the form of two lesters == ok, surely, no one can tolerate
tusinecss -- exhanged bteiweea the fathers of two amtronauts, Abe

and Russisn, who are killed in space vhen their capsules collide.
(There is something mather droll atout the firet two manned capeiles
in space collidirg, bat Yomnegat 41d4n't see 1%.) I deabt if much
could be done with a concept of this degree of triteness anyway,

bat Vonnegut makes At worse by stereotyping toth parents unsil they
simply don's exist. The dsparted astrocauts are treated in a like
panner, and the vkole thicg disintigrates into a sort of plea for
irternational underatandirg trat hardly scess worth the effort.

Probably the best story of the lot 18 MF1 10 HE. ut 1t fells
skort or. two levels =— us satire and as asciernce-iictlon; as sutire
because kio =otions were smaliczy acd because they wersn't developed
beyond the rotion that things could be muck better (if rot as essily
as Vonnegut iries %0 portray);: na soclocce-fiotion because his notion
{ & Tuture vhere tofles ooy be sked and the neked payche can roa=
& vill) 4s ridédled wish interral 1llogicies mnd external optiniex
that just doesan't. seex <o have much point.

It's ell Saturday Bvening Poots etuff, stuff vith no contemt and
gloost no point. The mtories in CANARY IN A CAT HOUSE are all



erap, vhet Dwight MacDonald would oall kitsch, what Ted White would
call fumctional 111iteracy (or aimed at the kind of person who is
fanotional illiterate, or nearly so) and vhat I would call siaply
crap, Tho ldesz reduce the scope of science fietion to c¢clichens
the wristing, the charsoters Lo types.

Keve-thalena, Tor ell tkeir badness, theso atorles have some subtle
undertone ¢f she type of style that laler made Von t = noted
weiter., The uniertones of all the characters, as later evidenced

I skould thiny in QOD ELE33 YOU, MISTER ROSZVATER, 1s e banality.

A forced banalisy of charsoters, intentional or half-intentional
and suggesting 4hat 1t 18 the ckaracters, and not the writer hia-
gel? that has bteen reduced to banality. Soxzeshing about Vonnegut'e
spproach to his characters -- both deriding and syzpathotic --l1in-
gers in the mind long after the sillineas of she atory they appoar-
ed in is forgottea. Perhaps it is the developezent o2 This iTain
of thought t has made Vonnegut an established writer., Ood onowa,
it 1amn't the ﬂ:ﬂﬂ ard it isn't the plots. It's this peculair
point of viex t alone 1ifts O IN A CAT HOUSE out of the
realn of utter tripe.

Cordwainer Smith has recently died: as a matter of fact he died
betwoen the tizme I started typing thic columz ard now (or at least
I've heard of Lt sirce then). He wvas, Indeed, ac odd writer whose
work, like Vonmegut's, was a4t least part tripe, and often amudlin
tripe. QUBST OF THREE WORLDS, in apots, represents Lkis vorse
vriting, snd in fact, bhis best qualitiss are not ea evidenced hore
as in lese synthetic books. QUAST OF TARES WORLDS im a ayn-
thetie book, conatructed very clumsily out of a series o7 Eegasine
stories - soxe of ther orly nominally related.

The problex wish the lete Mr. Saith's proee vas that, vhile Voanegut
has banal wrappings, the very core of his work was banml; the trap-
plngs were more attractive. Rather like enjoying a deliclous ceal
and beirg told, oz asking, that is was eel droth, (Lord Randal
g; e pasty surprige 3 «) Still Zor a' that and &’ that,

th was a writsr vhoae a:g points were almost startlingly mﬂ
Hia concept of the future, an adnittedly merred one, is very cin-
ating and vast revertbeless., Perhaps like a viaior of the future
under 13D. Likewise, there is something about the aplendor ard
squalor of Saith's future that reainds, not only of swerd and por-
oery, but of Vagnerian opera; a crana of gigartie, grandiose
(ard ooccaasionaly bombastio, if bombastio in a fascirating style)
ideas; the underceople, atroon tho izsortality d.ruf and unspeskably
wealshy 014 NWortk Australia whioch controla it, worlde fabulously
waalt bulbous witk wealth, controllers of galaxies, plunets
1itorally cocposed of jowels, tired and decadent. 2ut moat in-
portans of all, the ac =derived underpeopls, pérhaps the noat
cansissent and succepsful interpretation of an old idea. Pertepe
the uniarpeople are the logical extension of the: peraonifications
of nature and fauna in folk-lore and oytiology.

But nmow that I have praised Zmith with faint daoms (and not beocause
he has hupgcnnd. to die, because I did not hear of his death until
the body of thim article was writtez), I should procesd o Sear
QUEST OF TAREE WORLDS %o shreds beocauce it doserves i%t. The main
story-line is never reaclved; it jJust fieeles out. Poof. The



haro, Casker 0'Neill, a smaltzy introspeciive type (smeltsy intro-
spective views have been used by Smith succesafully, wut only when
acvocated by underpecple, where it is more logleel), succeeds in
nis goal with much suffering but notably 1little effort, and there
geems to be so little else to do with him that ke is quietly farmed
out (almost literslly, and though the text deflnately states other-
wise I can't help suspecting that his lady wes en underperson, -
reifer-derived) snd no more is heard of him, The last twenty or so
pages are conoerned with an entirely different story!

Did I mention Smith puts rether smaltzy ideas into the minds of his
underpeople? He does, and with remarkatle effectiveness, for it
would seem that here is the true vehicle that resides at the center
of all his best ldeas. An animal foreibly drngfgd up the evolution-
ary ladder might be expecied to thirk with the atinct-derived
thought, react with the charscter traits, that Smith predicated

for them: each hma his innete character born of his derivement,
whnich makes, for instance, C'Mell the cat women, the mysisrious
avarian B'Telli-Kelli (presumably eagle ﬂ&riv&di and T'Ruth the
+turtle womar memoreble charscters. FEven machines cen be character-
ised with surprizing effectiveness in Smith's work. But 3mith
fziled mizerably when he tried to characterise human beings, Dro-
bably because he regerded them the same the same way he did the
underpeopls and fried to f£ill them, like so many cockiail mixers,
with all the emotions of which they mre capable, and which come
cegeading out, in a thoroughly jumbled Torm, at the embarrsssed
reader's feet. Still Soith has created ¢'Mall, John Joy Tree,
Jestocost and others, all of which were characters I remember wish
some paffection, and ﬂin notion of the universe coxveys, to me, a
feslirg of ‘décadance and disintegration not approached by THE
DYING 2ARTH, They even cancel out the diegust I felt when he came
up with the moustrously bed idea of trotting in The Cross and all
it implies in the middle of QUEST OF THREE WORLDH. Buat nia atyle
waez always ultimetely self-defesting. QUEIT OF THHEEE WOHLDS 1s
even more self-fefenting then THE PLANBT EUYER because of the

lack of organization end because the stories themselves are not
very subetantial, becoming lessz so vhen Jjumbled together and
expected to acheive unity. The failure of Smith's work was ihat
he could not successfully £it ouman beings into 2 world populsted
by underpeople and decaying worlds ol infinate, bulbous besuty.

4 self-defeating atyle.

Perheps Lif Suith had lived he would have have been able to harness
his abilities, carcel out the multitude of faults, and write the
really outsterding book hinted 2t in his printed worka, but now

we can never know, which ie indeed = shame, QURST OF THREE WORLDS
doesn't even spprosch it.

Philip Jose Farmer's THE MAXER CP UNIVERSES stinks. T zot little
further into it than into 20D BLBES3 TCU, MISTER RDEEWATEE. It seens
to recount the sort of rejuvenastion that Farmer used in THE GOD
BUSIRBSS, which I liked conaiderably better. In THE GOD EBUSINESS
the rejuvenstion and conversion into a literal god by the hero was
puccesful beouuse Farmer handled it in a free, breoad style. DBus

THE MAEER OP UNIVERSES peems to be meant sericuely; the charaoters,
wnile as imaginetive ms those in TEE GOD BUSINESS, have less signi-
ficence and the protagonist in particular is not a very inzeresiing



character. 2ut TER MAKER CF UKIVERSKS is not very good for amll of
Tarwar's ¢lever tricka arnd all his extrupolations. It's a -t
boliler, and the RI series and TEE LOVERS acnd THE 00D BUS-
INESS were not pot- ers. In point of fact it 1is rot even as
good ns his just previous Zailure DARE, vhich reached further than
is usual in hie work for ite syabtolisa ard came hoze with less
izpact than is usual. THE R OF MIIVER3ES is Acetripe. It is
Acetripe written by ome of solence Tiotion'n 30et gilted writers,
ore with an eye for insight and a tongue for controversy, and a
fluid style to carry it off, Ttat it is otill Acetripe and if it
ceans oany money for the writer it means a disappointing waste of
his effort for us.

You have probably noticed that all the books I have reviewed are
poor, and indeed as exaxples of their authora' craft, n'est
pas? I did that deliberately. In the case of Tarmer, it is too
tad that his zame clould be tacked on such an eszbarrassing book;
{n the csse of Jaith it is especially tad that his work ahould
appear in such disorganized form, pointing up his flaws: in Vonne-
gat's cese, vhere the book predated hig best work, it is a shane
that such & tice ‘botches should have ever appeared at all.
But severtheless it is odifying to mee these dicappointments.

In the cane of a writer of some deptk and ability, it is easy to
lose sight of his flawas and ory "Ooask wow, he is pure great!™ and
this junst ien't the case with of these. These are the soft
enderbelliss of three writers, thelr worst kack writing.

Tre only way t0 gair perapective on something 1o to appreciate
wkat is %l.t ard what is with it. A reader of
Blgar Rice s could hardly deterzine why he is widely dia-
1iked unlece he read better work of the sase style by a better
writer. And none of these books are ss unnitigatedly bad as, say,
Lin Carter or other vriters of the Acetripe school, evern at their
very worst. Books like THE MAXBR OP UNIVERSES, CANARY IN A CAT
HOU3S axd QUEST OF THE THRES WORLDS can give the fan perapective
if read beside THE LOVERS, THE SIRENS CF TITAN and FLANET
BUYER, Por thie reason, they cac be hardly recocrended, but
their mere, unfortunate existarce can 2ake the reader all the
happier that ths better work exista.



eessJT'S A FLACE THAT'S WEVER QRELIN
by
Duvid N. Fall

Share iz gesting %0 be g 1ot of Toliien esoterica. It used %o Do
just YHE LORD OF THE RINGS, but now one can avall bimself of a lot
of ateff that was better left unprinted...froz veat W.A.Auden
ealled 'Tolkien's bad poetry' to his essaye on falry tales acd &
play about Beorhinoth leorhthels's son. All of 1t has a couple of
things in commont 4t has been printed by Ballantine, and it 1is
bad enoig™ to pas +he noet devoted Tolklea fan to sleep.

Mayoe that Lfcm't wo. When I reviewed TREE AND LEAP recently, and
mentioned vhat I thought was &n overvhelxingly obtvious fact,

shat 1t was 4:ll, only Swo people agreed with me: Jiz Turmer, who
hated J.E.R. aryway, and Buok Coulson, who pointed out that at
least it was be<ter than THE ADVENTURES OF I0X BOXBADIL, (whioh
was aloo pretiy obvicas., DReaildes, TOM BOMEADIL ccet $3.50, while
PREE AND L3LF coet $1.00, and bosh oan be dought row for 95¢ fros
fallan=ire.! Now perhaps the Tolkien fars, like the Burrcughs'
fans and certain never-say-die Heinlein rana are mo far gore they
aren't ready to sinpit that their hero oould write omap. 1 Juat
dor't agree, and Tolkier is a hero of =ine. (I was the founder of
what is zow one of the worat "It'a-All-Great-Including FARKIR
OILES OF ZAN™ pudlications, ENTMOOT.)

You sar find all of these items in Ballantine's TEE TOLEIBX READER,
or you car find thez separately, if
you're a cozpletionist (and I'm a-
frajd I a=, altho I doubt 1r I1'd :
bought TOK BOMBADIL 412 I knew it ves (Y
soon %0 be publisbed in a mach R
cheaper edition.) For your conay
yoa mlao got an article, TOLXIEN'S
AAGIC RINO by someone ramed Feter
Beagle. I'x afreid articles about
Tolkier no longer inpresa a#,

mmyway, 1've Toal better cnes.

TOM BOMBADIL i¢ billed as “bobdit
poetry™, ¥aich 1as, uanfortunately,
<he worst. Tolkien's poetry has a
gertain chars that makes it readable.}
It 42 snjoyable swhen in context, and
tolerable outaide of it. Likeviee,
oM BOMBADTL is tolermbls, but zmot
by & whole lot. It kas & “"ruatio®
charm. Sone of the Yerses are very
bad. {(*You sink into the aline,

vho dare/To knock upon their door,/
Vhile the grisning gargoyles stare/
Ard roisome rivers pour.”) Dut,
ptill, all in all, it'e cot a bedly-
put=together alim volume of poet:ry,
vith nice illussratioma by Pauline
Baynos (who doesn's drew my idea of
Middle Zarth.) Is'e draaticelly
overpricod at §3.75 ca it's own merite.

|



TRAZ ANKD LEAT has an allegory thet shold have been buried 1ir quilek
lize, and an eosay fairy tales, uhl.nh, s & frierd of =ine said
about tar nuai:t all guitar susic,) is all right if you like that
ecort of thing. I can't see anyone getting upset sbout this urpre-
tentious and uninpressive voluze, though.

FARNER OILED OF HAX, thoigh, is bad. Terridly Srise ard boring,
and all the charmoters *ry hard %o be funny. There are dravings
by Zolikcien which are neither good nor bad. They're blacd. They
try oo hard to be funny, %o0.

All of these can be found in their owa overpriced volumesa. The

atout Deorhthelm's con (vho wvae a Jeowull-ilype semi-hiatorical
figare who to get hizmgels undone from t00 mach sporti ')
ig =aking i4's first appoarance. It's a -Ih.‘ln; tetwoon two figures
who are viewing the after-battle mmf here's old Charlie”
.ss0ll, DO mn; "And herae's AE1Z bearded and hie
tatile's over.”) and contemplating Beorainoth’s ﬂm. I find it
interest t‘ng :tmu.gl; well=written (Tolkien hae a genius rm- words
however kis Eis poetry has flow, and the playlet isn
pruoctically hlaﬂ: ﬂm} and of corsiderstle hhwriﬂ.l interest,
eapecially Tolkien's rnotes and commento. Pat vhether it has merit
encugh %0 s%ard on 1t's own I doubt, and certainly not ¢nough Derit
to stand beside THE LORD OF THE RINGS.

In otaer worde, the trouble with all the contents of THR TOLKIEN

READER 1is not that are bad o thelr own meril (except for the

nll LEAF BY NIGGLE and FPARMER GILES OF EAM) tul tzat they are

pre:ty muck beside the point. Or thelr own merite I like

goxe Yar betser tharn others, but I dislike the idea of havirg thes

pisted on 2o ap essential to the Tolkien mythos. They have alzoat

50 relatiocchip to THE TORD OF THR RINGS. Ballantine is us

zatorial of ro interest to the Rirg-faczatle, to pressure the fan into

baying lﬂ-“h'ln? an intercoting to him an lowis' eseay on airucles

is to the fan of the Thulacandra Trilogy. Tolkien fanp are sometioes

A atrange sort, distalnirg other farntasiea for thelr pet; r.nrt

interested in history {:rh ch is what Beorhtnotk wan) but omly in

coxe shat affeots thea persozally..i.e. THE LOP OF THE RINGS.
TGLHEI READER 1o dmuﬂH ot essentisl Tolkien for them. It

1- thae sppense of ror-éssentialina. Therefore, I can orly think

that TAE TOLKIES READER could ornly be recoxmended as "fairisk™ to

everyone, and not recommended to the Tolkien farn at all. The

or edizions of FARMER OILE3 OF HAM, 200 BOMBADIL, and TREZ AKD

¢ I do not recomaerd at all.

Well, the editor tells 3o that he thinks I cught to say cosething
about the phi of thke Tolkien books I Jjust revieved. There
Are definite dimsdvantagea to trying to vork irn your editor's flat,
on Bis typewriter, and p].l,rin! his records. Rather like having John
Canpbell as your eilik=an think you ought to put more -

into your ueat for chocolate milk; there io a certaln pathos %0
chocolate allk, esepecially if, so you seen to think, it really comes
fro= & Aifferent btreed of cow. The sectlion mbout cheddar cheene
ahoild Be cut down. There ia not cuch that car be done with cheddar
cheese.”) I don't really know vhat he Deans, becaume there im no
purticular ﬁg'ﬂ 0 thtu celections. 1THE HOMECOMING CPF
BREORHTNOTH 30N ia scadenic. Tolkien coc=ente on the
gforpod, which war a wﬂ of condeocnation, deotrustive bravado.



Seorhtnoth 1e oriticized for his , which coat hia kie 1life,
which took not only his 1ife, but we lives of all his men, wherano
Beowvulf was not because his extravagant bravado in his unpractical
attack on Orendel and the dragon would cause n0 one's death but

Bioc own if he failed. Beorhtroth was the only hero condemned for
%. Yhother or not Beowulf could te condexned by 4%, by modern
n ™a, or for other flaws, is material for & full other artiole,
ard I don't want %o come on by preterding t0 know =ore about early
Anglo=-Saxon viewpoints than I do, while salirly parsphirasing just
what Tolkien says. TOM BOMBADIL is %00 uncoordinated to have zuch
philosophy; the 080 of TREE AND LEAF 1s pro-falry tlale ard
the allegory, EY NIGOLE's philoaso is mather Earth-bourd,
SUEArY Chruumﬁd 2ild. I'e affled by the idea of findirn n.n¥
philosophy in F GILES OF HAM: 4it's a children's story, full o
olden-tizme atmosphere ard humor. How's that for elipping out of
the slippery task he suggested?

What he's susably getting at, th . is the philosophy behind
THE LORD OF THE RING3, which we have discussed before. He finds,

and gives sourd and ot reasons for finding, THE LORD OF THE

RIKGS non-husanistic and istian-iropired, with the idea of greater
dedtiny hove taroughout the story. In other words, the hobbits
sre of no o {oance £or their own lives, but only nan thoy affect
the ¥War of Rirg, the-var-betveen-good-ard-evil. He furiher
favors Cabell over Tolkien, seying that Cabell's philosophy is that
1ife has no purpose, but is wonderful om it's own merits, whereas
Tolkien says that 1life does indeod havo a purpoce, but it ips awful,

¥ell, 1t's an interest one, and in a lot of ways I agroo with it.
Interestingly en , Tolkien's philosopay has teen revealoed as
comservative, fapoist, pompous, and upper=class-favoring. Bat,
there's zore %o be said, ard I don't feel like it now. Maybe I'll
have =ore to say about it for the next lassue.

DAVID ¥. HALL
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Only half a sar appears in the illo mbove. And only helf a future
lies in store for this, or any other magazine without the help of you,
gontle resders. Specifically, I aa refering 1o the feed-back nechaniss
known aa 'reader respooced’.

Yitacus your coamente and suggestions,...and your participation,
thic or no other magasire ¢an loeg hope to survive. In a word . .« HELF!

0DD 18 I¥ GREAT NEED OF MATBRIAL. 0OOD MATSRIAL'!!

I¢ you write, sod have that unpublished casterpiece stuck back in
sone dreassr Araver, send it in. If it's not vhat we're looking Zor
ou'll get it back Pronto, and at least it will have had an airing
wvhich helps avold mildew). But Aif 1%'s in that & littls different line,
ar Lf it'c on & sopewhat different subiect Loay, ‘Is Fecrophillia Dyirg
Ost®, or pome push,...] send it in. If 4it's good and if it fits The slant
we're trying for, we'll primt it.

Ard the same goea for ARTNORK!

Ve intend to g0 4in as heary for artwork, ot al, as our backlog and
your contributions allow. Bat for this we need Ealp. Halp in the form
of your contribution!

I RETURS POR YOUR XELP, WE MAXE A PRONISE 70 FURLISH OKLY THAT
WATERIAL ¥iICH YE PE31, WILL HSLP MAXE ODD THAT ZINE WITR A DIPFERENCE:



¥e need the current addresses of sovoral foraer contributors, sub-
goribers, and friecds of ODD. We'll give a free copy of ODD to
the first rson %0 glve us the addrecoes and vhercaboutsa of any
of the following people:

Crabos

Ronald Friedman
Rory Faulkrer
veroasy Sartlett

o
Calkins
Ben Singer
Doan Jacoba
sack Irwvin
Charles Burbee
Barcara Anne Lahn
Jon Arfatrox
Robert T. Bredy
Johnny McEarrian
Heil Grahas
Larry Saurdero
Art Toungdahl
Lin Carter
Art Rapp
Ed Noble
J.Wesno Jr.
Jaok Cuthbert
Eobert Foteraon
¥illiam Berter
John Davis
Zay Canbell
John Orotecan

Taul Cox
Calvin Marsdern

ws1s Oliver
Bob Fope
E.E.Evans
Yalt Kline
::rrqnnfuéiviﬂ
r r
Tui‘E¢5E2111
Toby Duaneo
Richard Logan
Al Leverentz
Chet Yhissen
lee Hoffzan
Joo Kencedy
Charles DaVet
Jandy Chammoff
Seelly Viek
8.B.Crouch
John York
Richard Abbott
Jack Irwirn
¥.3. Fouaton
Faul Gainley
David English
2ab Favlisit
3ol Idnn
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