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Howdy: we'ns'll start off ;'3 in a way appropriate to our titles
real CONFUSICH, f : ' '

Tirstly, let's go back to Thanksgiving and issue #1l. We wuz in ¢
hurry to get it out, dbut Shelvy's SOILTHING UP OUR SIEEVE was holding
us back, 8o not-only did all the stafd -itch in, but a bunch of visi-
ting kin-folk, toc! The whole kit-n~kaboodle, and Sandy Land, who
helped us on #+, also. "N¢, on ¢, we also recieved assistance from
Charles Heisner and 1.olo,., T'oko's our aunt's dog. He licked the staups,

Nextly, wore on ;0. 'Traid we did a poor job on mailing ‘er
Publicity Issues. Iut a system has been devised, Yup. Thusly you'n
will be sure to recigve, the next PI.  'Nd th' next'n'll go to oodles
more pipples than #1, 2 ’r]ﬁ,ﬁor all of 'm put together, ‘

Lastly, you oughta -look into these fanzines: 8QL, ed., David Ish
sub rates 50¢ yvearly., (This'n's ever-other-monthly.) A new'n, OOPSLA,
Gregg Calking edits this neaty. Pushed out ever six weeks, from a new
address than that on §1. It's now 761 Oakly Street, Salt Iake City 16
in Utah, Ten cents per, 'Nd don't forget another new tn, TAWTASIAS,
~edited by David Fnglish who's got some ur th' most fast-ernatin' dood-
lin' gtyle of anyone ever, Don't 'spose he's giving 'ewm away, but we
can't find no »rice on :*1, and can't locate Shelvy's copy of #7. wWuth
investigatin, tho, Send & line tog David English, 203 Kobin Street
in Dunkirk, 7, V. : i ' -



FORICAST

The night was c¢lear and cold,

. John and Alice Bronson sat side by side in the old Chevvy ocoupe
as they rolled home from the late show,

Alice shivered and moved closer to her husband, "I hope we left
enough cover on the children's beds," she said., "I had no idea it' a
get THIS cold before we got back."

"They're all right," Johnm reassured her, "Judy's a good babysit-
ter. She probably tucked 'em in good.," He added; "Saw Bill on the
street, Said it was snowing, uv-country.”

Alice shivered again. "Well d~don't tell me about it," she chat-
tered. —

John grinned, and nut one arm around her. Abruptly, he moved it
and scratched his nose., "It's no time for you nose to start itching,"
Alice reproved him, "This is no kind of weather to go drumming up cam-
pany." .

* 5 *
It was early wmorning, in Boubay,

Meinheer Peter VonDermier cursed the slow, jogging coolie ahead
of him, the hard, springless rickshaw beneath him, and his own excess
poundage, Already, his fine white linen suit was steaming with perse
piration. He ran a dawp handkerchief around the inside of his expen=-
sive Panama. The coolie pulled the rickshaw across a bump in the mud-
dy street andthe Dutchman’s curses rose in volume, These triple -~
dawnedheathens had no fit resnect for their superiors, he thot, If he
" were in charge here «=-

Now what the devil was that?

Something had gone wrong; more so than usual, The steady stream
of rickshaw traffic was some how d&isturbed. The Chinese runners that
had been weaving back and forth along the smelly streets with their
messages showed even more disorder than usual,

VonDermier ran his handkerchief around the inside of his collax
‘again, He looked at his own coolie. Why even that devil was suddenly
more incompetentl He was pulling the rickshaw with only one handi, He
was using the other to do something to his face -- seratching his nosel
That was it -- he was removing one hand from the rickshaw pole, endane
gering the Dutchman's safety merely to rub his nosel It was an occu-
pation, VorDermier saw, that was presently shared by wany others,

Most disgusting.

What they needed, he decided, was a good,; firm hand over them,
Well, he couldn't get even with all of them, but he'd surely take care
of this scoungrel pulling him. He leaned forward «- ,.,.Unfortunately
it was at that moment that the itch becawme overpowering. The coolie
felt impelled to use both hands to scratch., Both rickshaw poles drop-
ped into the yellow wud, followed precipitiously by the Dutchman, who
went down face first.

* % *
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It was aftgrhoon,on,the,Thames.
Sir,Hubeft.Altergarten and T.ord Yerriweathei Clives were having
tea at the club, Their window overlooked the sluggishly~-moving river.
"Inspiring, wot?" Sir Hukert remarked, motioning towards -the window,
with his teacup. :

"arrumph9" asked Lord lLierriweather, his cup held precisely so in
one hand, higc saucer in the other.

. 8ir Hubert mentally cursed himself for such a flagrand disregard

of etiquette. Fointing with a teacup, indeed} Put perhaps Lord Mere

riweather wasn't displeased, His expression hadn't changed.
O0f course, it never did...

“I was referring to the view, Lord 17," Sir Hubert explained, and
then bit his tongue in brief reproach. "Lord I" -- such familiarity
"And he had only known the gentleman for twelve yearst This was defi=
witely not his day. "The sun on the old River, you know," he went on
quickly, "Quite entrancing, One could wax poetic about it,I daresay."

"Wouldn't know," Lord lierriweather rumbled, “"Never look at 1it,
myself, Involve moving, you know,"

gir Hubert nodced and looked wise., “Quite right, Lord lMerriweath-
er, Quite right." Ané he changed hig contemnlation from the Thames
to Lord Merriweather Clives! countcnance, That famous, imperturbable
face that had not Vbetraycd o cign of emotion upon reciept of the news
of Dunkirk, thru the entire biitz, not uron the announcement of D-Day;
not even when the butler told him that his tea and erumpets, due to
unfortunate circuumstances, would be delayed,

--FBut wait! Surelv he must be delirious -- he was seeing things.
No! There it was againt “herc was a slight movement in the vicinity
of Lord lerriveather's norel ‘fgoin -- it actually twitchedl And his
eyes were beginning Lo vmen. i

1715 hand was cowming up to his face --

Quickly, Sir Tubert looked away, for fear of ewbaressing  Lord
Merriweatl.er by watching him at guch an awkward moment -- and to his
surprise, he saw that the other wembers of the club were beginning to
scratoh their noses! - He started to consider the wystery behind this
sudden outbrealk, - but took his thouphts only a short way, for suddenly
‘he was overwhelmed by an irresistable urge to scratch his own noBe€eee

* . * *

Two children were tussling in a sandpile. Suddenly, one of them
"~ sat up and began rubbirng his nose., “he other: looked at him for a mom-
ent, contemplating taking advantage of his dcfenseless position, but
instead started scratching his own offending nasal passages, "1y nose
itches, I smell peaches, somedody's comin' with a hple in theih brite
chesi{" the swallest pived,

* . * ~ _ *

Prilliant swords of light split Farth's stratosphere, A fleet of
rocketships dispersed about the planet. Hundreds of one~man rocket-
pleds were coughed forth frowm their separste tubes, and sped to their
various destinations. = The inhabitants wrapped their tails around
their legs and smiled griuvly... .

F



Surprisel
-~This ISN*T by Trece.

Since I'm art editor, tho. it can 8till be technicelly dignified
Yy the title, teditorialt,

The actually, 1t comes under the heading of 'Emplanation.'

- Anywee, it goes like this: CONFUSION was intended tgo have bLeen @
Yi-weekly, for the first few months, Or, rather, a wonthly with Fube .
licity Issues in hetween, We had several good causes lined up for Pube
licity, too., And inténded to put out a few wmore directed towards the
Willis Campaign. :Bqt now w=

Well, cf. will not be bieweekly.
Or anywheres near it.

(Thru fear of such unforseen oircumstances, we never made a publie
admission of -the bdl-weekly attempt,)

Now begin the explanations, I guess the Yest place to start would
be with Tommy Lee Tracy. Before ;3 of cf., got very far along, there
cawe up some family trouble, Towuy Lee was broken up over it, And ==
tentatively at least «- dropped work.on ¢f, Joe Green dropped out be-
cause of financial difficulties; Johnny Henderson, due to phy31eal dife
ficultiess Richard Logan is of’two minds as to whst to dé.g.

Which leaves e,
And Confusion,
And a mltitude of puffins,

Yen,

< Bo now what”? |

=50 nw, ABDiOk.
Luckily, bvefore all this difficulty came to & head (gm}head).l had

purchased a used model 78 ABDick machine in good condition. For only
$54. Dius a dollar and & Tew cents tax, I think the machine is one of
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Uh -- hello. ~ )

Here I am again. Altho I shouldn‘@ be. . It secems that some dope
who lives at wy house and draws puffln skippred a page when hewas run-
ning this off, Put it gives me a chance to try out my red ink, and to

work in this ad below, which I »reviously couldn't run,

sss0hy no, : R
Nol
NOoY
, . v o
Wot a revo;tln' development DIS is! I was supvosed to run here a
nice ad on the CAP -- Civil Air Patrol -- sent me by Fclice Perew. But
now, I can't find it,. Gad ...ob, well, v
L J01n the CAP —
) Lotsa fun. Fly planes, an‘“al& that kinda stuff., Take my word
- for it, wvou'd like it. I was a s@r§'of 1nstructor, me 'n' a puffin,
for a while, Vou might con31der ‘it round training the first step
for the BIGGEST stepn, Outer 8Space. {Se




the first ones put out, back in the days when Edison was a partner,
for it's known as an Edison-Dick machine. But it works; works quite
well, I think I cen freely say that any m.meo troubles you find in
this issue of cof. are due solely tco the fault of the stylus wielder,

. Tven then, it should be much better that cf. s two and one.

) Lo i .
~ Now, it would seew that such as thisshould lead to faster turn-
out, since I now have my own machine, and -- instead of having to
hitenh-hike to wy aunt's, where the Yetal lionster that previously
turned out ef. revoges =- all necessary now 1is to step out hack to
the storage room I have remodeled into a maelgtrom reeking of mimeo
ink and fresh reams of paper, and get to work. '
‘But it don't wdrk that way., Y'see, after getting the machine,
it took we some 1it$le tdme to get fully accustomed to it; learn how
to operate it, 'nd #11 that., And it took wy savings, and also put me
in debt. So I couldn't afford paper and stencils end ink, And,
moreover, postage. In fact, I dién't even have enough for paper,
. . B . ) . L . .
And now, cowes Postage Change,. :

- But our local Postalmaster sex
it won't effect cf., aty. '
%
Wot unlese pk's pize increases
greatly., N

-~The forgoing is vhat is roughly
classified as a Joke, ~

o "~ dowdver, cf. WILL be bigger. (The

YA Y N, . y :
‘next sound youy, hear will be a sigh of relief frouw certain Belfast &
Tugene columnists, ). :

Anywec, we have finnal vy found Cheap Paper, It isn't exactly
right -~ could be wors coarsc -- but it is sufficient, so long as I
keep. the heavy-1lin. drawvings Cown. In tase any aspiring zine editor
wonders, i%'s handbill stock, cut to sines I don*t know what it
might cost &% your vrinter's, but ROYD'S FRINTIVG CO. (free plug)
sells it te us at 90¢ per reals

whilek speaking of Toyd'n, there's a fertain Trapper (natme, not
oceumation) who' is their Head llechanic, Repairman, and So Torth, and
who deserves to bLe awarded The Order of the 0ily Miweograph, for pea-
tience beyond the call of duty, or some~-suoh,

-

T pould go into detail,.. ...In fact, I think T will,

1 went into Boyd's to ask for a used ABDick. I was sent to
Trapper. e was busy. They had one, he sdida but he vas quite busy
at the mowment.,, I cheerfully told hiw It wait. He worked, whikbt I
pilfered *wongst Copy Rite machinen (snearing and muttering dire
things under Wy breath about 'damned nurple ink! in a subverior tone.)

Tinally, he finished, He took down his key rimg., Ve threaded



our way thru devious back alleys, ¥inally, we avsroached a huge, rusty
padlock, He selected the right key, The loex orened, With a ereak of
protest (this, from Trapper) the slicing door ciwe open,

& snadowy interior, derk with o7l and wiwco ink, leered at use

Ve leercd back,

With bravery worthy of cougendation, frapper stepred inside.Drawing
vy ccurage about we (it had fallen off and was scultling away down the
alley) I folloved,. -

Indistiret vachines loomed about us. (I had alwvays thot tindie~
tinect! wvms a natural thing, not turned out by wachines -~ but there
ther were.) Overhead, heavy planks across the rafters had forwmed a
gort of attic, A flight of wooden stairs led us into the murky Up-
per Reglons, and then we were there -- wvhere IT abodel

; Ilack ‘and heavy, it rested with a wassive majesty ubon the
planks, ‘Yhe other wechines had withdrawn a resvective distance, and
it sat there, alone, waiting to recieve us, : ‘

Its challange vas there, imnlicit in every line: ‘"Here I am}
Tale we =~ conquer me if you can -- if you darel"

I . ' . G . - ‘ ‘

Picking un the challange, T put it in my pocket for future ref=-
CTTENCE, ~ ' ‘

To fiyanrers  Yiake it work,®

There wuscowetliing in the look that Trapper gave me that reminded
me of the vay fons Tekl when sowe bright young innoecent vipes up with
"But what coer the rocket push againste®

‘ "Well, it necdr cleaniry," he said, He sounded somewhat SUUE,
HItte been seltineg here for gowve tiwe wilth ink in the drum. Haz an
old etencil on dit, Probably nceds a new ink nad, - :

I wes Dersistert, "ot about the »aper feed?"

With a sigh, he picred u» the front and back manver guides and put
thewm in nlacc. 410 he showed nme, .. .

So I was sold on the machine, DBubk it still had to Ve cleaned and
reacied, '

WMo, 2t the A¢P I pet a fifteen mimite break in the am, ditto for
the aftcernoon. So the next day I was back at Loyd's, fTrapner only
Tlinched slightly as I entered, I asked whether he'd Te able to have
the machine rcady the next day, "Sorry:s I'11 De out of town all day
tomorrow," There was something that sounded suspiciously lile reiief
i his voice, "I won't be here at all. o need for you to come by,"
e Tinished, triumphantly. :

5
1

"i7elly, waybe you can gel something done on it todav," T said,

#
Hie face Tcll,



Picking it uvp, I handed it back to him,

He looked at the work in front of him;.a machine, half-dismantled,
He looked at his.greasy hands. He looked -- a speculative gleam in
hig eyes =--. at a sharp screwdriver onthe table. e shook his head re-
gretfully, and looked back at we,  ile sighed.

, It took only & few minutes to get the wachine and lug it back. So
dissembly begane.. :

5 Wext day, I went back to Boyd's. And there it was, ADDick.
\ﬁudé,:‘lk's cover was gone: its drum was out (taking a bath, I later
_isgdﬁered.) Sg I experimented with the paper feed for the next half
hour; 0r; 80s

»

, que‘Thu;sdayy wmy offday. Trapver was back, He was busy when I
arrived, takirg a couple.of rats frow a nearby cafe's cash register,
(s'help wet). But eventually he.finished, and we spent dthe morning

and patt of the pum wrestling with“the machine,; I becawe acquainted

- with each hole in it's crum thru the s¥mple expecdignt of taking a pick
and poking the caked ink aut of edchy one of thewm. | - A

. I wouldn't swear to it, but~I think there&a§6_8,69¢ holes in one
of those thirngs., The first 8,693 weren't so bad, but that 8,694th
“hole pooped wme. , .

By the time we were thru;hl figured I knew the wachine well
"~ enough to call it by it's given name, so from then on it was Dick'n!

oo Trapner seemed;rather glad to see us éé.
-~The next day, I went back to Royd's,

- Trapper saw e,
After helping him cown off the chandelier, I explained that sowme=-
thing was still wrong; there were light spots on the paner, He said
" the drum might be bent, Or maybe the roller was worn, Said he'd
be overjoyed to give me a nev.roller, if it was needed., I sorta gathe
~éred that, by that time, he was ready to give me the entire shop, if
it'd get we out of his hair, .- : IR

It WAS the roller, -~

' So I got the'ng%'one,and installed it, ‘And did a few adjustments
,jto get it in perfect working order, And now --

Y ¥

You know that iittle bell that rings aftér}you‘ve run the set




*OW TO WRITE A COLUMN WVriting a coluun is like throwing yourself over

a c¢liff, The wain difficulty is getting started. -
In a really well-ordered society columnists would be able to start with
the second installment of their c¢oluwn, Jjust as all fmz would start with
their second issue---instead of ending vi‘h it, as so wmany do., When
you're writing for a new fanzine things 21e even wore difficult, It's
curious how much you unconsciously slant {oops}) your stuff, influenced
by the tone of the magazine and the cowments from readers.

However, if you're really stuck, one solution is to get out the
dietionary, pick out a word at random, and see whuai vour association
centres can do, Now, for instance I open my eyes «°3 find my pencil
sticking into the word "foliar", weaning "of leaves." Hmuom, A dife
ficult word, deciduously, But it does pull a few chains of thought,
one of which is decidedly flushe~making, It's a rude joke about Oscar
Wilde and brings we right up against this qucstion of what sort of a
rag this is going to be, Until I find eut I think I had better let

it go and see if uy subconscious ean think of anything suitable for
the highminded readers of this wag,

sssConfusion sez, Hmmm, Gosh I should be able to think up things
for this, 1I'll try., Trouble is, all the cracks I can think of need
some sort of a build up., For instance suppose there is sowe suggestion
that one of those firws selling photos from old filws is infringing on
copyright, Confusion sez: "Illicit stills," That sort of thing, Or

Prozine pornography
Is on the increase
WONDERS

Will never cease,

3




, Poor Verncn, I sywpathize with him, despite the hard things he
says about us columnists. YWOverconceited and verbose" indeed! - How-
ever, I forgive him and apgree with what he says about beer and dbutter
milk, Does he know that there ig a drink wade of cider and butter-
wilk? - It's called ‘fsyllabub! «--yhat else? An inevitable reme I
“would say. Reminds wme of the story about Adam and Eve nawming the ane
imls. Adam would bring them one by one vefore Eve and she would
give thew names, At last they came to the hippopotamus, -Eve thought
for a momert. Then she gaid decisively: "Hippopotamus'" *“IHippopat-
amus?" ga1id Adam incredulously. “Why hippopotamus?"‘ "Well," saidEve
"doeqn't it look like a hippopotamus? ’

Which'reminds me of the animals coming out' of the Ark, As each
of the pairs went past Noah' would say, "Go forth and multlply." But
finally there came a couple of snakes.

"Go forth and multiply," said Noah.
"Can't," said the snakes. "We're adders."

"Oh," said Noah, Mthatts awkward Go over to the woodshed there
and wait tlll we've flnisheo and we'll see what can be done,"

Later he goes over to the woodshed and it's full of snakes,
- "Good show," said Noah, "ow did you swing ite

"Oh,* said the adderq, "nothing to it. We found some logs in
the woodshed and naw we can multlply llke anything,

That's bad news wbout the postal rates.. Our prlnted matter rate
was increased, tco, some tiwme ago, which is one of the reasons for /
going up in rrice.

But we have a schewme for saving postage, PROXYBOO are marketing
flat balloons., These are filled with helium or hydrogen and enclosed
with everythirg you send in the rost. They are made in handy winube
one-ounce- ranges Tor instence if you have written an airwail letter
and find it wclguu tlree ounces, you just slip two of these handy lit-
tle balloons inside the eavelope and reduce the weight to one ounce.
Cf course. we being the producer I can afford to use a lot of these
with wy correspondences, At the woment. the Post 0ffice owes me f 567,

R

Do you think this is funmny:

“Got any hot cakese"
"Wah: no demand for fem,"

or
"Pleased to\meet vou."
iThe hihu ure is entirely wmine,"

"o Itu a liar am e

lizy I draw your attention to an infteresting item in the Decewber

S



OTHER WORLDS? The only interesting item in fact, It is that on the
contents page the title of one of the stories is given as QUARDEY. Wo
tA' at the end, you notice, Tans will »robably have "forgotten that
in the years BH (Refore Hoffman) this word was spelled 'quandary'. In
the world outside fandow-~oh yes, there is one~~-this old form ling-
ers on, Or did until recently, vhen the ccmpositors of Better Publi-
cations changed over to 'quandry', (See page 57 of the TNovember
STARTLING for instance.,) Obviously aifter having set up the name of
Lee Hoffwan's wag in the review columns, they have realised that this
form is the only possible one. I have no doubt that Shaver X could
prove it was the original forw of the word in Mantong, or llahjong, or
whatever that phoney language of his was called. Now the OTHER WORIDS
' compositors liave followed suit. I think we wust all take off our hats
to Lee Hoffunn (as we should in any case in view of Nereee€Tes if ROZ
Phillips will pardon the expressioneeses=e=x, ) Plenty of faneds have
murdered the English language, but she has changed it, Only slightly
" of course, but I hope it will give fresh hope to Max Keasler in his
wvalient atteuwpt to alter its spelling entirely,

3 \ éiia;qﬁﬂ

THE “I'} SORIY ALOUT TiIS, BUT --" DEPARTIENT Vick, here. I'm afraid
. ‘ ; Walts column is rather
chopped up, this tiwve, Wotice how the subject changes? A little of
this, and a 1little of that, and not enough of the other.., Instead
of PLINTII, this issue we have wore of an Irish stew. '
But it'c all wy fault,
‘ Ytuee, we're using a cheaper grade, of parer, now. Can afford to
turn out more nages, So I'm giving the columndists some much-deserved
and wuch-called~for (especially by the columnists «- -gsee DEER AND
BPUTTERIILK, this issue) room. Vith Willis, it wasn't too hard, since
I had quite & few leftovers from nrevious columns, where_Ifd gallored
tem to fit.,But the leflovers cont hang together very wells neec.ed some
sort of a line running thru 'em, but I couldn't supply it.

e
. L. ) yemd B ‘
Like I saids Scrrv. “Tﬁfl'*tyl
' ET
A ’ s'l
o

While I'm here, I wisht as well mention that this is
last stencils to go into this is-ue, in
were cut;-~we lost an editory not a Trace left,..
ily trouble and Towmmy Lee war all broken u» over ite: drorned
well out of actifanning, after ( i t th
the pool, ever even got in deep
fancdom, DBut don't worry, Trace ~- Temewber

It won't havyen again,

a0l hope. “

R —

. one of the
and that since thé first ones
There was some fatme

pretty
only a short dabbling at the edpe of

enough to wmake a real splashin

b

-

CONFUSION STEZ» ,
He vho wakes splash often gets wet,

1



&
(Thugged; in manne:r most vile, from =-- QOPSILA)

tTwas brillig ‘n' the basmentrom

Tyd groza-lgrumbel on its baise

Feundarhuns snook, smoke filled the gloome
A zine woulc soon be onitsways.

Beware the Miwmeograph, wmy son

The Crankthatgrindes, the Wheelsthatcatche;
Peware the inkystencilsheet,

Your handstostain, your tietocatoh;

He sneered and turned to the wachine
That sat so proude uppone the tadble:

He pressed its drum close to his cheste
And carressed the ARDiek label,

He drew his stencil, drove it howme:

The Himeograph went snicker=-snsgss =--

A cloud of smoke then filled the yoom
And £3 &5 ié ffcame hotte off the pressd)

~» Gregg Calkins



BEER & BUTTERMILK

VL McCAIN

I've decided to write this column this time in the wanner many
. fan coluwnists seew to use and which Redd Loggs has made famous,

Eeside me T heve a stack of fanzines and prozines of wmiscellan~
eous age and origin, I shall wander thru them sceing wvhat I c¢an
find that is cuotable, notable or blastable,

A

¥ ‘ 3 ¥
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I see where the lact 1@fue of THF RIG O contained an article by
oomedian Henry Morgan, I vonder i€ mayte I could get an article Tty
ny favorite comedienne, Eve Ardcr. Onc d'ffercmCe between  lorgan
and Arden (besides the obvious differcnce Letween banking and coswe-
tics) is that Miss Arden car write., I ran across a lctter by her in
VARIETY last summer which is one of the wost hilarious things I've
ever read, Fite her scrcen perconality perfectly, And it cou7ﬂn‘+
have been vrlttcu by her wrese agent, Wo pDrese acent could possibly
have understood the subtlc Larbs in somc of those lines, mucn less
have thot thew ur.

* = 5 *
Quote from THE I'EADNIS TORUIT, ANAZTIC, Fov. '5l,...,

"P.8s I have ceascd nurchaning vour magarzines,,. I simply ‘bought
this ‘copy so I could comment on thal filler,......."

MeCain's comments 9 ¢ ¢

. i
* ‘ * N : ¥

s, - “

. ]

Did you know that R3al-h ”av%ﬁin Phillipe makss his * liviae i

Portland in cowmercial arts Honest, Which lceade to the guestion,
why sh&gﬁé anyone who can draw wcll cnough to malke a
living voluntarilvy nroduce
,12 anything like the gtuff hb

; " foists onto fandoug ¥y

poor chap suffers frow 400 =
words-or-lessitis, Quick,
tomuy -~ the wordepumpi”

"Confucion gez «- o s
It's casy to sce that this — /f‘““i?f/”~mj\25;g /

TN
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- JackVanceiSHenryKuttnérCNKornbluthisHenryKuttnerhobertHeinlien

isHenryKuttnerLeelloffwanisaboyYahyahIknowthis isahellofapoorcaumnbut

I'mlimitedtod00wordsDont thlamemeit' sthecditor sideanotmineAtleastit
givesyeanexcuseforturningoutapoorcolumn,doesntit?

\

.

#1'd reccoumend @ steady diet of & thousand, words or more eaeh month."

etre trying to faise funds to get Wil;is over . to Chi in '562,

Y nyone'interes@éd~in helping,'write: Willis Campaign, c/o cf.

etters to friends, enemies,'aﬂyone who'1l aid will helpbmuchly.

ell us how much YOU can do to help}

_WAW with the crew in '52%

) COWFUSION SEZ' -~
: A bird in the hand is worth 98¢ per 1b,

Y3




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! lost of the older enes have repairs
made er 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 pPit"
by A Merritt, and "The Green Splotches," by TS Stribling.

'ALL FOR $30.00!

HUNDREDS OF OTHER BOOKS AND MAGS! 7

/Beoks by Burroughs, Chamﬁers; Lovéqrait, Merritt, all the pepular anthors;
Clothbound and pocketbooks. ‘

Mags: FMM, FN, SSS, AMF, AS, FA, 85, TWS and eodles moré, including the
first six issues of Fantasy Book, not available en most newsstands.

Ttemized lists, with all magasines, giving lead story and autho, furnished
en request. :

As for prices; "Henest, bays, I'd give 'em away, but my wife wbn't let mel”
. - Jee Grepn, 420 Luverne Avenue, Panama City, Fla
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MANLY BANISTIR: 1905 Spruce Ave, Kansas City 1, Mo .

Dear Vick: _ o

I have telke’ vour nroposition over with
some non-fen friends of mine, and we are not
only willing, Tut =cger to chip ine.. although
none of us liere, shoert of a miracle, exnect to
attend the con, we vould be delighted to share
in the exnense of LUringing half of Irish fandom
to the Unifed gtatcee, nol only becsure ve adnmire
Walter. but also 1t is cheaner than sending half
of Awmerica to Ireland.,. It would be a simple
matter to nromote “he cause and raire the funés,.
The actual itinerary ciould be worked out and
investigated-~boat and lanc fure, hotel accou~
mocdations, entertainwent fund etcs.. It apvrears
to me that those whe contribuie tire and materials
sheuld contribute them withovt exvectation of re-
iwbursement from the funde collected, but that is
a matter to be decided by whetever committee takes
on the respongibility of disbursing the funds,

Derend on us to do everything vwoszsible to fur-
ther your plan, h

. E
"N, d o . T W. P
;)ﬁ‘)&?12%7’/<:222441,4 é&'&

The data you mentioned, lianly, has been collected, and a statement will
appear in ¢f, soon. Tor your interest and cooperation, we thank you,

. Cordially and sincerely,

-~ For you fen who did not recieve our Publicity Issue, the above cca-
cerns the nroject of bringing Walt Willis over to attend the '52 con, a
preject which cf, endorses and spensors.




HENRY BURWELL JR, 459 Sterling St §E, Atlanta, Ca

Dear Towuys

Thank you very much for 1;/1 of CONFUSION.
Pleased am I to see another fmz in the South.
Tor a first issue, C. was guite good. The
tSomething Up Our Sleeve' was the cleverect
thing I've seev in a long time and cost somebody
one helluva lot of work. You've got a little
mimeo difficulty, I see, but experience will
cure this..., Glad to see ShelVy and licCain
present, but next tlme have pity and let McCailn
rawble...it takes him about three pages to real-
1y g€t wound ups Pleace keep me on your list,
c : A1l good wishes to CONFUSION

i

j -
4.':/// ' }‘ /4! a d
{ .’f ‘(’ (/ . \ ‘
¢\ //( /

'A little mimeo troublet he says?i? As for licCain, He has byoken his
inky bondage., BEKR AND BUTTERMILK will henceforward ta¥e on’ McCain-
gized wordage, Thanks for your encouraging words, Suh, TFanwagishly
cpeaking, The South Shall Rise Again, no doubt,

ROEERT BLOCH, Milwaukee, Wisc

Many thanks for the added COYFUSION, contain-
ing the Vicktimized illustrations and the Something
Up our Slecve, which is a unique contribution (and
took a lot of work too, I'd imagine,) A1l in all,
helped to brighten my day coysiderably,..us DOOT
white trash up here are in the widst of winter, you

know.
All best regards,

Something Up Our Sleevey Wel', yes, now that you mention it -~ we did.
sweat a few pints of blood over that first one., And Colonel T obert,
Suh, if you will leave that eold white country and come South, we will
share our 'taters and cornepone with you and see that you have light-
ard knots enough to ‘warm up yo! hallowed bones,

RICHARD ELSITRIY, 413 § 18th £t, Linneapolis, liinn

Dear Tracer

Tere's two bits for Bome issues of Confusion,
I hope vou don't folid un on me like so wany other
fanzines, When the sub runs out, let me KNOWe o s
Keep Willis coming in nice large doses -~ and take
that silly 400 word limit off thec fellow. He can
hardly get started in less than two Dagess

Yhos, ‘};_::;:.\ ;
Nk
\ ! \J-/{_, NJ

t

Je have not only removed the silly word limit imposed qh'Walt Wwillis,
Lich, wec are now sponsoring & project to bring the lad ‘over to the'do

16
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con, sort of a good will gesture to a nice guy who has provided fandom
with arXgt of entertaining reading. Your supnort is apnreciated.

EVA TIRESTONE, Upton, Wyoming

Dear Towmy : o ‘

Thanks for sending fanzine CONTUS IO,
Enjoyved it and must have a subscription...

~ Am predicting big success to this fanzine, .

Has personality. Iy preference for future

contents would be little if any fiction,

geveral columns, and MUCH fan news ~- Ama- ;
teur fandom, not professioml, ) S
‘ Sincerely, - .
//////z;Ayﬁﬂ
y ‘

You should have seen us puffin' up, Eva, when we read vour vrediction
for ¢f., As for the contents, we promise you coluuwns (via the grace of

'PROXYROO, LTD & VIRNWON MCCAIN, INC,) but our nose is slow about. scent-
" ing out nsws, Perhaps some of our subscribers could help us out on

thatc..?
VERNON ICCAIN, 146 E 4th Ave, Fugene, Oregon

Dear Shelby;: , ‘

Sorry I waited so long to answer after you
rushed CONFUSTON to me, I've really had wy hands
full... Starting from front to back: Cover o.k.
Nothing to rave about, but it's not in bad taste,
as so wmary first issues are, Contents page ---
Chinawmen are nice touch (after you look at the
1est of the ish,) and the punning is o.k... Puf-
fins yon got. Puffins are wunnerful, Puffins
alonc add clare to your wag. Puffins you should
keer, “hey pet my 105% approval. But who sten-
ciled thept Youy If g0, I'd advise getting bétt~
cr gtvlii, better stencils or practice awhile.
the lines seew & bit uvh---crude, shall we say. To
give you an idea of the effect they produced, Ros-
co firight/, when he picked up the wagazine and
glanced thru it saicd, "I see that they are trying
to imitate Shelby Viek's puffins here." ,..The
chinamen I didn't get at first, even after I'd
read a few "Confusion Sez'es". Then everything
cligked into place. They aren't as good as puffin
but as a trademark they are cute and I am in favor
of keeping them... Your mag is like a teble niled
high with varied appetizers, but WITH NO MAIN
COURSE. A fanzine of this sort leaves me with a
slightly cheated feeling, as if 7'd been led to

expect,wore than I got... )

. - “ \/V(j *’I/
I liked the weaty way you suuwed up cf., Vernon.,.,. We like honest,
constructive criticism, Really! ‘
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WALTER WILLIS, 170 Uper Wewtownards hd, Relfast, W Ireland
Dear Shelby:

The wey you have that title it looks like a
plea for an awalgawation of conventions., Wot a
bac¢ cover. Siuwple aend unpretentious, whieh in
wmorec than can tce caid for wmooi wimeoed covers,..
Liked the contents page, especiolly the bit about
'Untouched by huwan hande', It given you pawve for
thought, ‘ ‘
I sgy, your sub rate is nretty low, lan't it%
VYou will be & long tiwc weking a million at this
rate. You wouldn't pet a good: fmz for mueh lenr,
5till you will be eble to hill yourself as T
TANZINE IATYS WL UV ROOTR IV'S PRITUTD QWY
Di¢ I not say that »uffins werce. the best thing
in COIIMUSION? Twul that poes without raying, Would:
ve thie same in any zine,
' I am in favor of -wmffins,

‘ ' CJQ/&;/'

You weye swcculating about our title, “falt «- we'll have to admit it
wae & bit of fdeliterate deeceil. We honed thet, like a pirdlets tvro-
vay c<treter, it would woxr™ in both c¢irectioms. If our efforia wet
withh the readerts apHrovel, he'd diswicn it as a novel fwz title, but
if our owvn confurion showed thru, Lc'c consicder il a forevarning,

We are in favor of fen vho are in favor of wuffines,

ra s s

Prar ety st

This mat's & bit worm frow the time after tiwe we've drug it out,
brushed it off expectantly -- only to put it bvack again, There have

been dozens of false starts, from non-fan friends right to Bob Tucker,
--And now, while our back is turned, in walks C T Beck., To all inter-
ested, his new address is Box 4155, Jacksonville 1, Fla, /i

o \u‘C} )




»

’ ThlS a@vﬁmtls@ment has the dﬁDrOle of the. TUKTQY

belf-serv1ce Igiocs ‘ Faér‘
; = 3“ Overpreaf Rum‘

G IVE

‘YOTUR v ‘A‘T_\

5 v ,O TE
ALl Subsor@pt{oﬁs Ové&”r

" §gRde Bm

‘ PR KAV AK B“UIIDERS
“gnd BLUPBT R,CHEWER'S CUILD and is 1nser%éﬁ by the TSFR

Pres. blll liorse’ (q. A, D, ) v
Sec. Sklooka Glup
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(When answering this ad, please say you saw it in CONI"USION, )







il




Well, that!'s that., Another chaotic
issue down the draln,  And we're pleased
to inforw you that, as editor of cf., we

. have seen the errvor of our ways. Until
now, we repret to sayv, cf. practiced rac-
ial vrejudice -~ not a colored sheet in
it's papes. But now, as any fool ¢an
‘plainly see, such discrimination 1s ended

In The Midst of Confusion wasn't ex-
actly in the midst, I fear. Adding a
couple of ads and =& letter column kinda
‘overvallanced the afterpart, wWhat's wmore,
T had planned on only three pages for the
letters, but it turned out I had more of
tem, Tour nages, So then I had an extra
page to fill... That rustling noisc you
heard was In The Widst Of woving closer
to the edge of the bed,

And vhen you see anything done by
half-inch lettering puide, either Speed-
0-Print or AlDick, or see the work of a
fine Ten Day shading plate, think kindly
of llenry Burwell, editor of SFD, who gra-
01ouslv donated them to of., they being left over from pre-offset days
when SFD was mimcéographed, and not.brought out in conjunction with Ian
Macauley's COSHAG, ...to comnlete the plug, C/STT are two Dbits per.
You can get it -- them -- COSMAG SCIENCE FICTION DIGEST 57 E Park Lanec
W E Atlanta, 5, TGa,. ' . )

Wext ish, we're going to have a regular fanzine~review, taking
stabs at all fanzines within reading .distance, Everybody's invited in
to the wayhem, Vou edit a fanzine? Send us & copy -- we DART you!

Incidentally, we trade with any fanzines willing to do so. We do
this, even tho we are aware of that well-¥nown old saying, "0ld fan-
vines never die, they just trade away..."

(I have an engram.)

In Somethlnp Un gur Slceve #l, we vere tryirg to figure out some
way to tie the fan in w1th the firgst fanzine, sc  it'd be recal approp-
riate. The best idea that came out was to say it was the first fan
ever zine,.. Put even VE arenvt THAT crool}d

What do you think of the idea of nauwing the contents papet Tebbe
P
\ +J

we should stidk to onc name? }eblhe we ghould hold 2 conteste ebbe
we just sh ouadn‘t name 1t Tebbe we should dron Jead... ,

/

Some peopli... In his new OPUS, lcasler is tolking about averds
for the song contest ENTERPRISES, INC, And he drifts into talk of an
amateur art calendar for fen; and an art folio, Y"If we do this, weo
can turn it out on a Stenofax,, " Just like thati e vascesg over the
marvelous wachine Jus' like it warn't nawthine, Wheresit, Max®Whero huls

CONTUSION 312 - ,
Walt'e the Phoy for Illinoisti

/








