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86 here we are;‘th‘-first ish of another zines Mind?

" ’Xuh know, a first zine is somewhat like a bridets first

‘ biscuites..¥You put in a little of everything 'nd hope. And
_ you! FE"ATYAYS sure the next will Dbe better, It's siuply gottal

' : It gcouldr't be worgel - - - i
o var wondering whut lhem lines aré doing at the top of
, *they have two weanings: FTirstly, to fit the column
title, itts itraced; from a picture in a prozine, Secondly, it's
part of a contest, If.m one of you all can tell us what it's

) from, we'll give you a free sub to CONFUSION for twelve issues.

’\ = {1f we lLave ¢o choke 1%t down you, ) .

©+ (one thing you can count on CONE : t111 come out
.oftengooff'nf %nY that is.) CQNTUSIOE forz I. . ©

Helped mother do the washing today, We know this ain't
dignified work for a zinc ed, Tut the butler wouldn't help, nor
“would Cook, and .our rersoral servant vas off fir the ‘day., It
all mede us tuaink., whub this swamp needs is & good five cent
washing mehine, o L

7'Of;jusf a good five cénts,

_Ch, yahj metn’t forgit our price. Dontt faint; we're
really bodecinus enough to charge for it. 5¢. That's f'r one
issue, wc mean; not by the year.

mditorial policy ('r lack of it) will be determined by our
columnists. R - '

'Nt while on the subject of oolumnists; Ve thought you all
might be interested in.somethin' Vernon HcCain said, in response
to our request for a colum, Ve quotes - T

ngadill éﬁ" limited to 400 words? This is McCain, re-
member? T € guy. who vrites 8 page, single-spaced, both-
sides~of~thessheet letters when he really gets going.

Fnow hunt fbr'page three)

[
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I have been asked by Tommy Lee Tracy to do a column for
CONFUSION. Although I have only a few things to say, and al=
though this might be one of those three-in-one issues (firsty
lait and only) I agreed. "And so I put my hand to pen a~
ga nll."

Everyone take a deep breath, Smell the fragrance? WNow
hold the breath -- here comes the bouquet: One large order
of American Beauty roses to Bob Johnson for his Nolacon is-
sue of ORB and one tall order of gladicles to Lee Hoffman .
for the QUANnish, ORB was the finest fanzine these palsied
palms have ever clasped, and QUANDRY was the largest, The
amount of work that went into the makeup of both I dare not
think about, for fear of contagion, To two fine people from
a fervent fan, thanks a million, ‘

SAYINGS OF JOSEPH It's easy to believe in dianetics if you
believe in dianetics. ' , '
Once a king always a king, but once a knight is enough for
any wan, '

We hear distressing things about the dianetics session
at the con, It seems the only thing offered to the public
was more wind., To wme personally, dianetics is looking wmore
and wore like ye ancient Shaver myWgery; impossible to dis-
prove, but running low on active amihni%ion. C'mon, Ron; get
the lead out, As the discoverer of dianetics; aren't you a
clear? And-if you're tlear, vhy ca%gt your extremely powers
ful mentality force dianetics down the hungry~for-just-such-
stuff throat of the American public?

2



Tf dienetics is &ll its originator claims, I'm for him,
desnite the psychinirists his wifs hired who say he is a heav-
ily ourdened hickory tree. TIf dianetics is not worth the nec-
essary effort, then Jet we return to mwy belief that the humans
ere hopeless cases, and go get drunk on pessimism and Venusian

brevwe

IOOK OUT} KEEP 'WAY} DON' WAVE THAT HAIRY TENTACLE AT ME!

(Here*s Trace againt)

"McCain, the‘guy who never uses one word when ten
would do as well., I weep."

- Howl You'll really ory, when yuh see whut's left of yer
column, Vernon. We blew the head off the beer and churned most
of zh' buttermilky Sorry, but it was & leetle long, Yah, A
leetle,

Wonder whut you people think uv our improvised shading
screen/plate? (Shhh ~- fsa secret, A strainer 'nd a file,)

Anybody out front there got ideas for a cover? Shelvick,
the art editor, would like a better A~bowb blast, 'R mebbe
you all have a different idear altogether, Send it to 'im,

WAW with the crew in fifty-twol

CONFUSION SEZ:

A fan and his wmoney are soon printing a fanzine,
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HomMe » o

liaybe
they could
e used for
éegoh-=-papa
er weights?
Or perhaps
theyd serve
nicely as
door stops

Surely there must be SOME use for those predominant
square Jaws'
They aren't as bad as they used to be, of course, Was —
the time when a story wasn't complete without at least one
passage that went sowething like this:

Captain ¢ M I Heroic, his rugged, square jaw
belligerently,outthru?t “hands resting on twin
blasters at ?ie side (&)calumly awaited the savage
ailien horde ? with fire in his eyes, stared down
the mutinous crew of réay-scarred spaceumen c) 2
faced his wmother~in-law, o

-Tven artists are guilty., Way back in the beginning of
captain Future, the artist endeared himself to many by give
ing Cap a softly rounded chin reminiscent of Cary Grant,
Cery uust have sued, Camz next issue, & jaw designed with
a carpenter’s level, Ah, VEBoas

. Sure, stereotypes are handy; slap a square jaw on & —
character and he's iuwediately labeled as & dynamic hero,
And as far ac I'm concerned, the author simultaneously la=-
Yels himself as too lazy to think up a better method of
chera~terization that might take work, laybe there's an ex-
planation = maybe they all have engraus & out hulldogs,

But & prominent chin isn't a’ necessary accessory for a
prouwinent wman., The Rail Splitter, for instance -- Abraham
Lincoln =- hid a receding chin beneath his beard, And re=-
member Napo‘eon's ch1n9

Then there' flnal proof that the size or shape of a

jawbone doesn't mean anything -- me, The chin on yours
truly can out~jut MacArthur ~- and I'm NO blessed herol
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That's riguv, svnat's what itv says, "Tain't Righti"’
Anu 1rom now on, wineasever possible, we'll tell you what
ain’t rignt. Hope you like it vecause "[lain't Right" if
you daon't, :
v"  Throughout the country and the world, in the lan clubs
ana vworking on rangines, these is a small number doing all
0I tne work, Jny?- rersonally, I reiuse to believe it is
vecause they want it all to tilemselves. The most logical
anu trutniul iuea is tnat tne majority ot ten haven't the
'setl=up-ana-3o' to do anything.

‘ I1 there coula ve a poll taken on the ran clubs it
woulu pe i1ounda that one or:  two wo all oif the work., “he
latest and vest examphle to be given is the Nolacon. .To
peéonle veing in close contact with said committee it was
quite obvious that there were only a few good warkers. 50
if you .don't minu Wé suall stoo here and now and thank one
0i tue buslesv, Harcy B. 0ore, or .ew Jrleans, ior tihe
SUCCwwS 01 .ocile . 0lacOine Juke & DOW, . T, .OO0re.

heatly,. Wny - botner with a poll .o the line oI Ianzines;
they speax lor tunemselves, For easample, take .a look.at 0rb,
editea by Boo Jaonson, or guanury, editeu by Lee Hotiman;

" .and we ‘ceértainly can't leave out Slant, edited. by 'Valt

Willis, or Wastebasket, edited by Vernon ‘cCain. Fellow

Ien, we zll reakize wnat dewnright good fanzines these are.
Jell, imagine how manyvmore Wwe cquld have, as zood rs these,
ir tue majority ol us weren't just stinking lazy. Or imagine
1ow mucil flelp we coula glve those doing zines by themselves.
MOW 18§ 1§ a sure ract thegse--a-h-h-h-he—=people would ajnre-
cirate it. Right? '

Seriously, though, aon't yez characters think that it
we, olu things, would get tosether and maybe do a litcle
work we could really put tandom on the man and prabably
get a little more tun out ol it to boot! Oh, I know how
tlhe Wworu Work hosrsiiies u$ but don't you think, it we did a
litcle more of 1t, we might conquer our rear?
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I, the teller of this tale,
do heveby soleunly sweer and
affirwm that it is utteyly,
utterly true, and may you
who do not believe we curt up
and die of melnutrition.of
the toenails,

Due.to the fact thot the
evisode herein related is sli-
ghtly (about ten years' worth)
against the law, I shall cell
the Lh;ee characters involved
Joe, 1 ill and Paul, not only
because 1ose are threce very
counion, ug‘blc, horde to txcce

e a2l30 because those
pavCPre %ovgéwa 5% 58 et

G

o 1 thusl a f
v s shngy the, e%gg{blg?ude?ogoe ULy in 188 YoRidr'814ss pan.

Joe (noturcsliy, neturally) had the part of a gibbering wanlac.
and one of thie prods neecded for Joe's part war a huuan skull,

Joe had © gool buccCy ncmed Billy end Billy had & good
budcy nawed Paul., A1l three left the plant where Joe worked
after school, and Billy and Paul worked regularly, at 10 pm
~one Saturday night. Dectination: One negro graveyard about
two wiles out of town, on a little used country rotd. Equip=

ment: two chovels, tvo lightc, gay hearts, cheerful kneer
(they were knocking together werrily) and heads full of de-
teruwination. Or rather, the fan's head was; there was noth-
ing in the heads of the other two, or they vould not have
been there.

The car left the highway and hit a rough clay road,
headlights dim and headr diwmer. It was only a short drive,
then, to the graveyard, which wvac set vack frow the road & -

"bout a hundred feet and wec screened from sight by a light
growth of trees and bushes. o

They wisely went on past the abode of the demised,
turned the car around, and cawe Lack., This assured theu that
the territory ahead was clear and left the cocr pointed toe-
. ward the highway and home sweel home. 4 most wise precaution,
‘you must admit. Jfter all, they wmight encounter some horri-
ble ghoul in the lonliners of the graveyard.

6
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The fen was & follower of Lovecrafti, the two comnanions
more lucky: they followed the ball giwmes. The two cowan-
jons weie scored: concerning thie fan's stete of wind, I re-

fuse to conjectu: e,

They rcached tne ceumetary v1thout nichan and the fan
began to look for the grave he had previously celected; Billy
anc Qaul looked for a fest »nath back to the car. <YThe onc
they ccwe in on liad a slight curve in it, '

They found the gzaves unfoz tunately.
The town concrete sladb was brcken in rneve-
ral plcces, ond Joe tentutlvely tried 1lift-:
ing one. raul was holding the light.

"1illy, help» we nmove *thin concrete,
wvill you? asked Joe.

"I ain't gettin' in that gravel"

"ilell! 1iold the light then and let
Paul heln we."

The erutvhlle silent Paul now s:oke, in a most positive
and ahsureﬁ manner: "ot net ‘

"‘ell, I'1l Ye dﬂmneo I got to do it all?" asked the

exasHeratzd fan.

"Daun right!" chorused the timid two.

Seeing that nothing could te done with them, the fan
cursed vigorously and attacked the concrete by hiwmself. Iie
wes & fairly athletic young jerk and, by dint of wmuch heav=-
ing and swvearing, got the corcrete sections out of the way.

"Waovw heve I gotte c¢ipg this whole cdaun coffin up by wy-
self?" dcmanded the fan.

Tvo clear, d¢istinct affirwmitives cawe frow his buddies,

mjell, then, hold the dawn light steady," growled the
fan and fell to with vigor and a shovel,

- Coo el wvtn glun, silent., He

LOlFHu IO”’FltOGS, held the light,
an¢ cur: e under his dbreath.

xhat, o; vho; he curceé can only
be iwmagined., 1ot so with Lilly! -

gtalwort Billy! Ie aided and ene

couraged his buddy Joe with a live-

ly streawm of chatter, the gict of

viiich ran soumnething like this:

"Joe, these damnn mosquitoes
are eatin' me up! Joe, some of

7




thew niggers'll catch us! Joe, let's get out of here, Let's
go home! Joe, I'm scared! Ain't-you got no sensc? Joe, these
mosquitoes arc ectin' me up! "Joe; let's get out of herel

\'e'Te gonna get caught! Let's go homel You can get a skull
someplace else! Joell!l I hear souebody! Let's get outl of
here! Joel" and so on, without & lecl~up or noticible change.
Billy. . o was doing his share.

" Paul told Billy later that Joe was the craziest fool he
bad ever seen, also that Paul had been too scered to talk,
algo that if he had unclumped his tecth they would have chate
tered themselves down to the gums. Lut not so Billy! The
merry wonologue of brave Billy ran out of ‘that steady stalwart's
wouth like waggots from o dead fat man's belly. To fan Joe,
wielding his shovel like a madman (well?) there come & slight
guspicion of his buddy Eilly's entire willingness to fulfill
the .adventure so lightly began.

"Shut up, Billy! I got the cor keys in wy pockei an'
you ain't leavin' till I do, ond I ain't leavin' till I get
ny skull.”

The shovel flew, Billy chattered-—in more woys than onee
and 2aul held the light. And then there wos a dull thunk?
as the shovel hit something solid in the row fairly deep ex-
coavetion, :

"There's_the coffin," said Joe.

Billy's exhortations grew louder,

Poul said nothing.

Neither did 'anything elée.

Joe begin to clear awny the dirt on the top of the coffin;
The pile of earth by the side of the grave grew larger and

lorger. The feelings of the three boys grew beyod 'sight of
1t. Palowmdr ' '

Joe Paused suddenly.

"gimme that flashlight,"‘he demonded, and knelt to in-
gpect the top of the coffin,

"Weli, It11l ve dgnned," muttered‘Joe, and doubtless he is.

"his is o concrete vault I've dug to,% said fan Joe
helplecsly.  "0f 2ll the graves in here, I hove to pick one
that hos o voult ot the bottom. And there's no woy in hell
we con lift thot top concrete slab on the voult to get to the

coffin.®

$illy's chatter abruptly stopped. Paul breathed a sigh
of incredible relief. Joe cursed ¢

&



The gloom cf “on Toc wes totnlly lort in the hoppy en-
thusicem that overv e s cotm..v lzs in peril, Poul seized &
ghovel, Lilly s:iz.d tie light, and the cpeed with which
Paul, with Jce relying him with the approximate enthusicsm
of & werewoclf eating lettice, returned the dirt to its holy
.home made the fiendish fan scem as ineffective in his for-
wer efforts as o tumbl bug boring his way inte Ft.
K'nOX . p \

no time the dirt wos
tro edrth scattered
slab reassembled withe-
rd for accurate fitting
of the pieces, and two happy humans
and one fan werec ® 3 following the curved
path back to the - %QgEQEEE?J car.

In wirtually
replaced, the ex
about, the broken
too great o rego

- that I cannot produce

o voawpire or werewolf for you'who hove so avidly .
devoured this little story n-m-n-n-m,  should I use & -
word cowmoniy acsczinted with eiting at just this mowent?),

or even 6 littlic bitty ghost, but I wust be truthful, ond the
truth often turns out unsutisfuctorily.

Now 1 am‘scrry

And so thig tall tale ends, for Billy and Paul returned
home with thankful hecrts and loaded consciences, and fan Joe
gloomily went in search of & suitable cowskull.

CONFUSION SEZs -
It's always darkest before the ink runs dry
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Once, I met a fan who wasn't in fénﬁom for the egoboo., He
explained he was’ carrying that big sign with his name on it as a
protection frow falling mountain-climbers.

Secems they're working on & force~field to prevent auto col-
lisions. '%a ‘sheme -- no more joyous sounds of rending metal or
neighvorly chitechat with lerge, econcuy-sized truck drivers, to
decide whdse fault it was, Takes ths fun out:ef things... Aweel
~- there's always pedestrians,. T L

S ;-
- AP 3

eos o ’ k [
At the Wolacon, I hed o fan ir my room, Electric, that is.
' Twas hard to tell it from the other t-ipe, a5 ity main distine
guishimg charecteristics were tas sbilrty %0 go unm way Gp into
the wee, small etc.-- and its continuous Jesire Tor 0ilingese
The wdin contrast was that oue of thew gave out cool alr,

© e

; MORAL: Two wrongs don't .make & right, especially vhen
they!re left turns. :

A

COM FUSION SEZ: )
Never make. passes at girls
wlio wear badges




IBE T R rA~o BUTT E RODOO K
V.0.Me«c T 00N :

’ Have you ever tried to force a six-foot body into a five-
foot coffin? ‘ : _

‘ Feither have I. But I know how it feels to be in that pre-
dicament. As one of the most long-winded loquacious people in
the windily talkative domain of fandom, I find myself endlessly
frugstrated when trying ta force my matural inclinations toward
writing 10,00 words at a time into the 400-word limit which has
been established as the weximum I am allowed to occupy in this
" column, ' : :

Pass the corpse-hatchet and shears, Mitzi..
* e *

The title for this column was arrived at by combining the
names of the two foulest, vilest-tasting beverages ever concoc-
ted by a melevolent fate for the sale purpose of ruination of |
the digestion of poor, unsuspecting humans,

Having lived for some months in a residence with people
addicted to both these nauseous concoctions, I have attempted in
vain to persuade them to mis the two, I am fully convinced that
any two liquids as revolting hs these were born to be combined,
So far, no one lms taken up mWy suggestion,

% * *
wvhat is a column?

This particular columnist has always regarded it as a place
in which some over-conceited and verbose person could let down
hies mir, gabtbing on any itew which struck his fancy at as great
or little length os he ?leasedbhgayly‘51aahing.:eputations and
pretensions to shreds, with nothing sacred except the columnist's -
own high opinion of himself.

- But & glance at the daily newspaper (where columns originae
ted,) shows that this is not so. Each columnist adheres to &
rigid word limit, and usually sticks to one subject. Only in
fandom has the column reached its full fine glory where it blos-
soms, unfettered and untrimmed, lushly strangling any weaker en~

tities foolish enough to wander into its zonme of influence, And
even ?n fandom I‘no%ice tha%'many'of he ﬁesaer-knownA001uﬁns,

and the newer ones, are tiny, anemic affairs unworthy for con-
gideration with the fabulous output of a Boggs, & Laney or a
willis, TIs this a trend? Or do only the prolific survive? " 1Is
it smothering the creative impulse to limit a column? Or does
this keep them within their proper place, allowing the truly
worthwhile items such as poetry, puffinse and fiction to occupy
their place in the sun?

But I'm already oier my wordage limit. Au fvoir,

Vernon McCain



Late at night, I rose up in my bed. '
Dancing on my couriterpane were ghosts of the dead.
"whet do you here?"

I asked, in fear,

They gibbered at me with ghastly wirth
And one of fhein said I was the last man on Earth
ncan this be so?
"How do you know?"

As I talked, I reached up for the light,
Certaln these were only dreem creatures of the night.
nytrg true," they said,

;= - e - Everyonels deadw!

" I turned on the light, feelzng quite sure
The phantasms would vanish, and I'd be secure,
esobut did they go?
=0}

Q..dhelby-vick
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COMPLETE! From Vol 1, No 1, thru Vol 4, No 12 (Winter '39 thru May !'51)
48 issues! Every issue in fair to good to excellent condition, every
word there, every back, every cover! Most of the older enes have repairs
made or they would rate excellent. Leigh Brackett stories are scattered
thru to way back yon (this info for new fans.) Added fillup: AMAZING
STORIES, Vol 1, No 12, March '27 issue featuring "The people of the Pit"
by A Merritt, and "The Green Splotches," by TS Stribling.

ALL FOR $30.001.

HUNDREDS OF OTHER BOOKS AND MAGS!

Becks by Burroughs, Chambers, Levecraft, Merritt,'all the pspular authors,
Clothbound and pocketbooks.

Mags: FRM, FN, SSS, AMF, AS, FA, 55, TWS and nodles more, including the
Tirst six issues of Fantasy Book, not available en most newsstands.

Itemized lists, with all magasines, giving lead story and autho, furnished
on request. B

As for prices;-“anest, beys, I'd give 'em away, but my wife won't let mel"
ES Jee Green, 4,20 Luverne Avenue, Panama City, Fla
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A-PUFFINS-EYE VIEW OF THE NOLRCON ~

Gt
. :

REACTIONS

C STILL MORE
UPON MEETING: °

REACTIONS: -

THE ULTIMATE QUESTION:
"But what does it push against?"

Fritz Lieber

And, naturally —
Bea Mahaffey
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o Firstly, we better thank the

. people kind enough to give us their

== uh -~ 'best'. Anyway, thank you
Johnny Henderson, Joe Greecn, Shelby

ul "thapks to Vernon HMHcCain for re-
- spondir® so promptly to our pleas,
Hope the people enjoy yer stuff,

Would like- to say, also, that
this fanzine is pertial to nuts, 80
let us hear from all you fans. But
~ really,  thoyg wetre planning on a
letter ‘coliim, sowe time, an' if

- we cap elmost guarantee that we'll
- oputft ine ¢

;. breeze breezin', nobody moving., We
think Florida is such & beautiful
nlece to put a fanzine out*from;
ciich lazy weather, Or is it the
people? ‘ g

Along the advertisement iline, oh boy! Ve recally got the
pricesl An eigits of a page for 15 cents, 4 page for a two bit
piece, &+ page for 45¢ AND & full page for seventy-five cents,

(We ain't selling 3/2 of a page., Too durn much trouble figgérif'
%ta bargein or ain't it? (Pleeze, *

up th' price.,) Now, isn't ¢
watch yer langwitich!) !

Péétry'editor T L Green is down on his knees begging for
good poetry, and I do wean beggingt Otherwise, he has nothing
to put in but ug&}!é his own, He sez all unpublished poetry

? : N

will be returne

E' *Nd that seems to be Tbout all there is, ‘cept for a final
Confusion Sez:

“-g§ you want to write for CONFUSION, write to CONFUSION,"
stete-Pegchiatric Association, 23456 Straight Flush Ave,
New Deal, Floridas

P~~~

Viek, Richard Logan, and real spesh=-

ol 3

Ve, Yer.wfiting is the work of a genius,

‘Yonderful day; sun shining, th'

o~
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