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PLEA?“ roEy THE ANDﬁALS . E
‘ The Hoveityﬁ?hnzlne,ﬁ ' All

OF THE COVER On what's on the cover &t the InLaCon, Max Keasler
. ’said he'd do us a cover for our. calendar series. On
‘the front, you see the result. However -- due to our love of allit-
eration, we wanted a colored cover; it's to be the aim, from now on
-- cach CONFUSION calendar cover colored. This is the second, and by
far the most successful. Protably all the following will be handled
in a similar manner, and you can thank Max for that (tho he doesn't
know it.) When we saw hig ‘stencil, we didn't think it possitle to use
that as a guide to get an overlay color by use of shading plates in
correspondln& places on another steneil. We're no Keasler. ("o
- laughed?) So we drug out our Heyer Handbook of Mimeography and con-
sulted the color scction. Result? On the cover.

CONFUSION, vlnll, atbreviated 'ef.' (don' forget the period) is -- as
already stated -- a funzinec. Serious, constructive thoughts throttlcd
free of chargec (with the exception of nominal handling charges...) If
you'd like a dozen issucs, send 50g to Box 493, Lynn Haven. Any re-
ﬂscmblancc between what you'll find in thcs“ pagecs and what's in the
Brooklyn Zoo is only to bc cxpcctcd. You may growl at me in Chicago.



. There will be no

~im this: issug.

This is Hoffman at the typer and I will go into some explanation, You
see, . usually I type up FANSTUFF PILAU shortly after rece1v1ngian issue of
Confus1on. But there. was some confusion this month’ and I ended up in a Quand-
ary about what was happening. - You see, this time I didn't. type up: FP and
dust plamn let 1t slip my mlnd.

L

! +

There've been a lot of thlngs going on to distract me, For in-
stance the other day Walt Kessel who was one.of Savannah's two fans in the
mld-fortles, came strolling into the shop. But let me give you some back-
ground on Walt, DButh he and his compadriot, Fred Wakth, were well known as
fan artists back in 1945, They published an up-andwcoming pair ‘cf zines
that were stapled together similar to Cosmag/SFD. Phe mogs were COSMIT
- DUST from Kegsel and LUNA PONO by Warth. Buth featured a great deal of
very fine art, and both were approaching their anniversary issue when the
draft broke up the team and fandom in Savannah dwindled away.

It was in June of 1950 when Walt Kessel first introduced me into
fandom, but when I inquired into fellow fine minds with broad mental horizons,
Walt told me that Fred was with Uncle in Germany. And it was thus that I
replied when correspondenﬁs<who dated back o the COSMIC DUST/LUNA PONO period
1nqu1red into’ the faté of these two. L

f
But as I was saying, Walt came into the shop trailing a handsome,
be-spectacled fellow behind him and made 1ntroductions. So now @ have met
the fabulous Fred Warth. ’

We chatted a while and Fred told me that a eouple of stencils from
his proposed annish of 1945 still existed somewhere in his abode and offered
them to me for my FAPA mag. I gleefully accepted. I was -shown, from & distance,
the small unusual {probably foriegn, tho Itm afraid.l missed out of part of
-the conversation) vehicle that lie drives about in through the courtesy of a
12 volt battery. \ : 7

Well, like I said a lot.of fan*lsh things have been happening (and,
I must admit, a few unfannish ones). & including that I have come dovm with a
. midsummer cold and am too sick to write a colurm, so there isn't amy FANSIUFF
PILAU in this issue. I hope you'll forgive its absence.
h Remember, ‘
‘"neasy lies the hoad what slecps on a
railroad track..."
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It's 1950 21l over agoin. DBuring 1951 only ‘three new s T
mogs appeared on  the newsstands and two of those have already folded,
But here we are, only four months into 1952 and already IF, TANLASTIC,
ond SP.CE have appeared with ROCKETS, VORTEX, SRLCE EXPLORER and other

_scheduled to appear in the nenr future. Evidentally sf woags are again

selling like theatre tickets to a John Woyne western,

The ©pleasant thing about this 1950-1952 boom, from the fon's
point of vieu, is that the good. mogazines which land at the top of
the heap where quality is concerned are surviving while the ones
we object to keep folding. '

At least I think I'wm o foirly typieal fan and that has certainly

- been uy experience. SUPER SCITHNCE - was one of the best of the pulbs

and I hated to see it fold. tvhile f o r from madly  enthusingtic
over WORLDS LIEYOND, it might hove developed into o g o o d wmagazine

eventually so I wasn't too joyful over its ronid denise.

But with these exceptions I hawve gloated over the carcass of
each still-worn stfmog cornse. ~

In 1950 wy two unfavorite wmgazines were Ae FPFRRIT'S TANIASY ILAG-
A7TWE and FAIFTL.STIC WOVELS. Thot is, until two even worse mogozines,
OUT OF THIS WORLD ADVENTURES and T/TASY TICYTION apneared.

JMFLD woas the first postuar wog to foil, The next one vas WORLDS

BEVOND. Then OOTWA, FT, TN 4T STORY FLNL.SY (only slightly bee t texr

thon OO0TW.), and SUPER SCIENCE ropidly followed. Do you wonder that I
glee madly? ‘

The fTield was static for o period and the two worst wmognzines
(still frou wy viewpoint, of oourse) were JLVOIT FLNTASY oand SCIENCE
TICTION NEADERS, 4nd just a few weeks ago we got the happy nevs that
they too are nov wemories. :

T*d like to think I personnlly wvas responsible for »utting th ¢
cvil eye on o2l these wags Tut I reolize that the truth of the wat-
ter is thot ny tastes are typical fan tastes and fans share tix
1ikes ond dislikces of the general publie, vho refusc to buy out-
datcd writing whether reprinted frow twenty-five yeor ¢ld mogazines
or pounded out on 2 brand nev Remington.




, My current choice for next mgoazine to fold is OTHER WORLDS,
I consider it easily the worst mgnozine on the stands today. Their
interior’ artwork is fairly good and they did print a few good storie
& couple of years ago bdbut Roy Polmer's editorial policy gives the
whole magazine a n unwholesome crackpot auro, the hoaxes
come thick and fast (he's evidentally looking for another moneyma-
ker like the Shaver series) and worst of all, he's threatening to moke
it wonthly. Thot would be a death warse than FATE.

Palmer recently asked his readers to promise to subscribe for
five years if he went monthly. I don't Xknow if the response was
successful but I hereby opromise in public print that I will pay
Roy Palmer $5.00 o year for five years if he will fold his mogo.-
zinc within 90 days after this appneors.

Next target if OV folds would be AMZING. I admit that this
w2g hos dulled the axe of rony o virtuous ond rcforming fon over the
vears but it's Jjust possiblce that if FANT.STIC goes over big, Ziff-
Dovwis might find therc's mwmorc money in producing o quality mgazine
and¢ kill off the terrible tuins, I can think of no happicr fate for
science~fiction's oldest mngazine, 'the aristocrat of scicnece-fiction.

v+ .V1 mcecain
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Infinity, Florida's international club.
Infinity, St Pete's answer to the St Petersburg Interplanetry Society.

Infinity, which you can join for a dollar and get é free sub to cf.,
whic? is their 00. (If you already sub to c¢f., you can join for only
50¢. '

Infinity, the club to make LFFs into ENFs.

Infinity, the club to bring another convention South. (The South for
e in '83, St Pete has the Floor for '54, The Place to Drive in '55 --
FLORIDA! ZLet's Go To Vick's in '56, St Pete'd be Heaven in '57, ((the
next date has been copyrighted, so will be blank.)) The land of Shine
in '59 ((sun, not moon.)) And so forth.)

Infinity, the fanclub YOU want to join! To do so, get in touch with:
Dave Van Arnam

1740-34th avenue North
St Petersturg, Fla
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June 3 képace Bbggle took Juneh34:'Spacéhﬁdgéle  Uuﬂew4: ?Iobkout
off for interstellar landed again to get reported seeing
_...Bpace. : Captain's: lunch.. Rocketship Xl

SR LT A IR
Tune- 5. Eie ted7more S Juné 6. eént Track-to June 7. Lookout
sowerful radio mast. old radio mast spotted meteor

June 8. Lookout June 9. Lookout fail-3
spotted . ed to spot .
another meteor meteor
June 94 Landed on em-
ergency Jjets on Planet
Cleever (near Planet X)

LT oy B N AR PR
/quiﬁ 1) gt o
£ R A A

June 10 Sent... olJout. ., Jeefiens ...5couting...

Rather than return
to the soul-smother-
ing ease of decadent
civilization, the
crew decided to eke
out a hard existence
among the planet's

...natural beauties
-=bob shaw

]



CATEWAY

FPd. Vick has abked me to keep a friendly, personal approach
when I write these short editorials in Gateway, since it's cf.'s
poliey to be friendly and confusinp, and never, ncver does he want
o be accuscd of Teing a stuck~up, "like Rhodigcst. Fowevcr, I haven't
much to say in this ish, except that I must apologize for teing un-
. akle to Tring you the cspceial song I wanted to this dssuc, as Id.
Tieck was prcparing it and he hasn't had time. Instead I'll substitutc
onc from my own collection, which I'm sure you'll like. Thc special
one I'm proud of will tc here ncxt ish. Fope to gec ycu then.

THE S0¥* OoF THE ROCYETMEY

Wc work for the man with the elegant drcess,

Ye work for thce women who often know best,

Ye work and wec slavc for what we don't know,

And spend all our livecs in thc holds down below.

Oh !down with the cngines, where death's hand is quick,
1:%s the hold of the ¢vil, thce dumt, and the sick.
We'll sing of it's praiscs and tell of ifg wee

and work all ocur lives in the holds dovm beirw.

Te tr~ught thsat the aan with acch nical Tug,
Yeuld sit in 2 chair and spit on a rug,

aAnd writ for the rockcts to push hin along

And phrasc prctty words to the old rockcis sang.

Rut now we know diffcrent and sing of cur plight,
We're tired of months of nothing tut night.

7¢ long frr the sun and the carth that we know

Rut wc still weork likc hell in thesc hnlds drwn keleow.

R.H. Crrcy
Yrva b

A sun prcw dim, and shcd her light

As if prevarine ctornnl night,

Fcr childron shivcecred and closcr clung
Te the stor for whom thcir praiscs rung.
She drrkcncd slewly, then was deade——
Fcr children s~bted in awful dread;

But, suddcnly, with nighty flamc

Shc turst -~sundcr ! t~ shinc ~g~in.

Gregg Cnlkins



Epilqgue

Someone came in the night,
And held my hand,-

And sighed ---

For 1 was dead.

Machine Age

There's the click, click, click of the relays
. Falling into place,
and the sudden glare of the neon
Lighting up your face.
Tnere's the clang, clang, clang of silver
And the bright coing' flasking sheen,
And a nickel or two for the player
Of the electric slot-machine.
--~-Bemildred

Void
How gweet the vast and crystal silence,
Stretching, soundless batwings,
Deathlike gliding.
Gentle sil :nce,
Tall shadows of black upon black,
Bndlessly into the deptns,
Without form, without color.
The sweet soft crystal silence
Tinkiing back upon itself
Lige memories of bells,
mchoing through the fingertips.

-—=S.".



This song was brought out slightly over two years ago bty Vaughn
Monroe and his orchestra, on an RCA recoralng. In general outline
and songstyle it is similar to 9Ghost Riders in the Sky," but sang
with a male chorus for support. If you can obtain it at .your local
record store you'll never regret ite

The Phantom Stage-Coach

Words-—Jimmy Kennedy
Music—-Lou Singer.
Arranged ty Cane Hammectt

(Chorus)

4And ' the Phantom sfage goes by
As the vulturee circlg, hlth,v ‘

Ti1]l it hits the hend and e¥ashcs down the trail,
And its horsgs darcam with frlght )

Lhs it ruqblco thl@UPh ,,,,, the ' night,

The Ph ntom stﬁpg #¥at haunts the Canyon Trail.

The night stage, out gf Canjon Glty, wrccked in. 165,

Fleven souls w&?c Qn that coach and not one~ “Teft allve,

01d Timcrs uscd te shiver when they heard the grlsly tale,

That night thcy $aid OIa Wiclk hlmoelf was ‘gcen along-the trail.

“'wasﬁ hc gal the name of Suc,

# That. thé, trovgle startcd trrough, L
¢ andta tox of ‘giolden nuggets, 50 WC 'rc Aold.
' 8he “had $Urncé the gamtler” down,_fww” #
Land that: nlght* as"lcaving towns” &
'So hc plaﬂned‘ gots thc woman and thc #p1d .

1gkt~was g01ng dim,
X the ‘coach got to, th

t’%cr hadntt far toé g
and dquppcqrcd beio

i‘cd onwthcﬂccnysu a
Prqt’uhot 1LaCﬂ t%( dil

1C ground,»
L £ ovpdsy ’

und wrcn,tguﬁ. pot you res not alone,

JPov gt midnlght Bt rail,

as the lost oOULa A"t he tale,

As they: vhlopcr tkaf't%c dcvil took his owmne.

(Chorus ]
The End
Duc to urncrtalnty of my addrcss, as I'm atout to movc, all con-

tributors pleasc scnd poctry to mc in carc of Confusion. If vou
thought cnough of Gatecway to rcad this far, I'll scc you ncxt issuc.

vy
‘ QZ',/éZ;Z7ZZ£1/yL/
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fandom Is funny. This profound thought comes to me as I = notice
the way evrytody is jumping up and down on Peter Graham Tor his Willi s
death horx, and think of how Ifve gotten away with some of the things
I*ve done. I pull the collective lcg of the RPaltimore Science Fiction
Morum, and get nice lectters from Newton and Clarkson thanking me for
e publicitv. I satirise Lloyd Eaton s Rhodigest booklistings and
set an amiable leotter from the good doctor hiaself asking if I might
havc any of the tocks in my collection. I even poke through the bars
of TAPA at the ferocious Laney himself and 1live to pull the tail.
Sometimes I think all my cnemies must be lying low until they get me
in Chi, and the whole affair is just a gigantic ambush.

But to get tack to Peter Graham. I got a postcard from him the
‘her day which I'd 1like to quote.

Dear ¥Mr. Willis, ({(1)) .

I wish to offer you my sincere apologies for the
for the card akout vour death I scnt out. It was a stupid, asi-
nine thing to do, and I rcalize this fully. I am truly very sorry.

That's a handsome cnough apolcgy to satisfy me even if I had been sore
"1t T wasn't. Tor one thing I thought the pe was quitc funny--that

.t about the auction bcing linited to quict bidding, and thc improt-
able reactions of fandom---and for anothcr I didn't think anyonc would
have bcen foecled by it. Though of coursc I knew I wasn't dcad, which
may have tcndcd te make me a bit morc incrcdulous about it than most
pecople. And  of coursc I had just becn hoaxed by expcerts---z story
which I am now able to tecll.

I've been the vietiam of one of the most cunning and daring plots
cver hatchced by the mind of fan. Redd Boggs, clear the 'Hoax' pagec in
your ncw cdition of TLVCYCLCICEDIA. T etill fecl like a Van Veogt hero
discovering that 411 is Illusion, or like Tucker after his first meet-
ing with Hoffaan, but epparcatly it all started when Mike Wilaen, a
young membcr of the London Circle, was conscriptcd into the Amy---and
draftced into a ¥ regiment stationcd in Northern Ircland. Ec told this
at the Yhitc Horsc, adding that hc acant to look mc up when hegot
wer. It was at  this point that the fiendishly clever mind of Vince
iarke started ticking over. Ec knew 1I'd only scen Wilson ocnce, and
then at a Conventicn. Hee conceived the asudacious ide that Tilson
cevld visit mc under an assumecd name and pass himself off as a ncofan.
The mastcrminds of the London Circlc got togcther and bricefed Wilson
for heurs until hc was wordperfcet in his role, primcd him with all
the neccessary information, loaded him with cquipnent and aimed him in
ay direction.



The result was that one sunny  Saturday afternoon while I was ly-
ing on the lawn at the tennis club ifadeleine brought round a young
nsoldier called 'James Tainwright' who had, it seemed, just seen the
review of / in the BRE of SUPER SCIEXCT and was all thrilled to find
“hat there was an organization of ©people whos were interested in
science ~ fietion and could I tell him all about thesc 'fand'. He secm-
=4 sc keen nn4 hre had come so far--all the way fron Ballymena---that
Tadeleine haln't  the heart to ask him to wait £ill I got home. I
prouegnt him home and gave him the usual treatment---exposure to

GUAYDRY, SFN, SFNL, THE F.NCY CLOFCEDIL etc---and 8¢  on. and answer
¢d his innocent gquestions, every cne of them a deadly trap, painstak-
ingly designed by thc fiends of London. During the latcr counter - in-

triguc I got my hands on a copy of Vince Clarke's lastminutc instruct -
tions to his spy, which shows you what I mean.

OPER.LTICN SHAMRCOKIE

ECHRTT INSTRUCTIONS
CHEW UP .¥3 RURW "THEN REND ‘

ceee..r.D% 2nelosing the S8S with the / review. THE INFORMATION
THEREINV IS ALL YOU FNOTY ..POUT 7iV.e........The grcat thing te do is
keep him off his balance right from the start. Producc that BRE
junk pretty quick and offcr him a coupnle as a sub to /. 1t says
in the review that he is giving it for current prozines. Vhen he
fetches a copy turn it over with a disappeointed expression and say
"It's not very big, is it?'You'd expeccted something like AMIZING.
Wow there's a really good magazine." Incidentally I notice 3833
only says hc publishes it. .8k him some time who edits it. ask
him what promags Boh Shaw and Clive.Jackson havc appearcd in. .8k
him does hc write himself and if so wherc he sclls...You've heard
of thc London Circle (those adverts in NEW WORLDS) but you think
it's all pros and dealcrs....I've changed my mind about the story.
I1'11 scnd you Somcthing. “hat we want is a couple of hundrecd
viords that he cen slip into the coming ish. Our aim must bc to
get you into print as W.W's marvelous discovery that thc London
Circlc hrs overlookecd. It's the sort of thing that would appcal to
him. Also we¢ want the story of how 7.7 welcomes ncophytc fan and
somc inner detoils of the houschold tricked out with some funny
comments...The  idc~l we should aim at is a full page spread in the
ncxt STN----I WaS 4 SFY FOR THE LONDON CIRCIE.......... v

Unfortunatecly I didn't dash into print with my discovcry of this
new fan, but I could casily have. 7VWhen hce showed me the piecc he said
he'd written I was delighted. 1I°d unearthcd an amazing new talcnt !This
fragment, small as it was, was rcally gocd. Tot only that it was fan -
type humor, puns and all. “hy it might havc been written by VinceClarke!
T was so pleascd at finding this naturel born fan-type critter that the
very next day I sent Vinece Clarke's own work back to him with an cnthus-
iastic notc ~bout my discovcry, looking for congratulotions'!

The next Sunday 'Tainwright' camc down ngain, and this timc he was
cven more dnring. He had me describc cveryone in thc London Cirelc,and
1istencd awcd to my rcplies to his qucstions about the pro-authors 1'd
nct. Still I didn't suspcct. The uttcr grandcur, the brecath - taking
sgope of the thing, wns blinding mc. Ghod help mc I even made the
loushable suggestion to 'Wainwright' that he might bc a member of the
Lendon Circle in disguisc. Eonecst, I did. Wilson must havec got ovcr-
confident thene-no wonder--and he strrted making mistakes. Onc of them
wrs to show mc » story that he had written himself. After he'd gone I
bcgan to wonder how such a corny thing could have becn produccd by the
Jlarke-typc picce. One doubt led to another and in 2o moment I wes bath-
cd in a cold sweat. Like a drowning man, cverything I'd said in t h €



last couple of days went flashing through my ears.

Bot had left with 'Wainwright' but when he.came back again I told
him my suspicions. He was very relieved. He'd suspected sconer than I
had--his artist's eye had remembered Wilson's face--and he'd accused bim
directly. PFe'dq been given a card signed by Vince specially preparedfor
such an emergency, calling on him in the name of ‘the great hoaxters of
Yiatory---Speer, Singleton, Tucker and Hoffman---to keep the secret.Bob
and I agreed the best thing to do was to let Vince think everything was
eoing according to plan but to feed VWilson with increasingly false in-
Tformation, leading up gradually to some sensational imaginary event ov-
- er here about which the London Circle would foolishly rush into print.
Bot wrote Vince a conspirational letter congratulating him and promisirg
support. :

‘But the London Convention came along then, and I went to stay with
Vince for a week of bluff and countertluff. And then when I came tTack
full of plans I found Tilson was becing posted back to London, andwe had
to give them all up. Vilson came up onc last day as '7ainwright'and we
'allowed him' to do a few dirty jobs about the pressroom and sent him
off with a 'letter of introduction' to Vince. But it was a poor subs-

~titute for the schemes we had. No, we have to admit that those l-a2 zy
Tondoners put it over on us. That time.

L1 OSSR

Walt Willis ,
(ctd. from the MAD Willish) .

P
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w (7illis and Vick have been captured by the New York Immigration Author-

‘ ities and imprisoned in the drcaded Chateau d'IF. The Triumvirate at-
tempt to rescue them by piling iloskowitz's collection against the wall,
but the structure collapses unded Salf and the assembled New York fans
are buried alive in the mass of vooks and magazines.)
"Tell," says Willis callously, ®"That's the first timec all New York fan-
dom has been in Moskowitz's good tooks.®

: *You just said that," points out ShelVy.
“T know," says Willis, "I heard me. But that was in another magazine.
These people mightn't undcrstand your next remark unless I repcated that
one . ’
“Fell, you should split your instalments better," says ShelVy crossly.

’ “¥oe Paloocka does it that way,” says Willis mildly.
“Always trying to end it with a punch line," grumbles ShelVy.
““'m sorry," soothes Willis, "I was only trying to do my judy.®

% “No order! No method!" ShelVy mutters.

“Tock who 's talking,® says Willis indignantly, "Losing precious letters
., cn Robert Bloch and sending Schultheis masses of blank pages. Tor



shoodness sake get on with it. Here we are on the nest page already and
We 8till haven't mentioned the April 43 ASP."

"Oh well, if you want to make an issue out of it----" says ShelVy.
"Where were we? Ah yes;. that was only half of New York fandom down
there. But here's the rest of it now." He points to a distant cyclist
on the road below, pedalling furiously in their direction and looking
back guiltily ower " his shoulder. '

"Ilooks like Feasler mailing the next OPUS," says Willis. "Who is it?"

"Bob Silverberg, of course," says ShelVy. ;

Silverberg jumps off his bicycle beside the pile of books and starts
digging. Therc is another slight landslide and the movament revives
foskowitm, who has been lying dazed on the top. He waves weakly at Sil-
verberg and starts to make his way down.

TAvalanche?" asks Silverberg.
"No thanks," says Moskowitz, "I just had one."

The two have been working busily for some minutes when a fast car drives
up and Gerry de la Ree jumps out, shouting and pointing excitedly up-
wards. There is a drone of aeroplanc engines overhead and parachuted
figures can te seen dimly against the darkening sky. As they land they
are seen to be Darrell C. Richardson, Valter Coslet, Roy Squires, Clyde
Beck, Russ Hodgkins, Lloyd Eaton, Don Day, Phil Rasgh and Russell Leada-
brand. As soon as they have disentangled themselves from their para-
chutes they raisc their heads and sniff keenly. Then with unerring in-
stinct they rush towards Mt. Moskowitz.

“Amazing how they got wind of our plight so soon,” says Willis astonish-
ed. "But I must say it's grand to see all thcse fans rallying round
like..~1ike..." * !

"Tike wvultures," says ShelVy bitterly. '"Look at them !"

To his horror Willis realises that they arc not clearing away the pile
of books at all, but are merely burrewing into it and comparing each
jtem with their little tlack notebooks. ZEvery now and them they come
upon an item on their want list and with eager grunts stuff it into
their capacious pockets. There is an occasional vicious scuffle as two
collectors seize upon the same item, and all the time Moskowitz is dash-
ing around desperately trying to reclaim his treasures.

"That a shocking exhibition of greed,” says Willis, aghast. ™"And at a
time like this !"™ He puts his head out of the window. "That about us?”
he shouts. MHEIP! FOR GHOD'S SAKE......"

“®hat do you want?" asks one of the collectors.
"Do you tee an April 43 ASF?" begs Willis.

2ut the collector is no longer listening, having come across Moskowitz's
copy of THE OUTSIDER AND OTHERS. Unfortunately for him he cannot resist
gloating over it for a moment before hiding it away, and with uncanny
guickness .three of his rivals notice it and pounce on him. They all lay
greedy hands on the book and a grim tug-of-war ensues. TFinally there

is a horrible ripping sound and the book tears into four pieces. Mosko-
witz, fighting his way to the scene, cannot restrain his anguish and
emits a bloodcurdling wail. The others realize it must have been heard
inside the Chateau and prepare to flee, but they are too late. The

e



-vreat iron gates open and amed guards cover the collectors. 1In a mom-
ent a large garbage truck drives up, and the wretched collectors are
forced to shovel the books and magazines opto it. Some of thém collapse
from sheey frustratipn, but eventually the entirc pile is loaded onto
the truck and the half>suffocated fans who were underneath arc revived.
They and the’ collecdtors are all hearded inside the .Chateau and the truck
drives off at a ‘breakneck spced. - Just before it moves out of sight/the
.driver is seen throwing away a false veard and moustache. Borne upon
thc night air therc comes a, distant cry of trlumph. "IVVE GOT THEM ALL
RVERY ORE'“ : : Lo ‘ B

"That vile truekster,“ says Willis. blttcrly., t’Bu‘c he's given me a novel
ideg. Suppose we disgu;sc oursclves a8 guards and Just walk out' They
do 1t often in books R

“Where would we gct the dlsguise?“ asks ShelVy.. '

"Jell," sayséwillls, “You pretend to be ill. "I*1l eali the guard and
when he comes in with the doctor we 11 averpower thcm and takc their

clothes and kcys " o , ‘ :

'All right,* says SheIVy. Hc 11&3 dowi on the bed. and starts to groan.
7illis shakes the ccll dcor -and shoutsg HTARDER ! WARDER'"

The guard strolls along the corrldor and looks in. “Will ‘you have it. 1n
a bucket or glass?® .

‘Everyonc wants to get in on the act,? says Wlllls coldly "That pun was
teyond the pa11 Take a ganﬂcr at mny friend here—n—he S olck unto dcath’

The guard peers 1nto thc cell “He ‘Tooks a b1t thln," he admlts Nceds
a shave tno.> Rut I'm not going to take any cock and bull story.

"Take a Q;opcr gander,’ says Wlllls "That'e a brqom you'rc 1ook1ng at.
There's ShelVy over thcrc-‘_ _ ‘

"op, % says the guard./"l’d bctter call thc doctor *  He moves haStily
off. e o s .

(Contlnued in o o 1-? s L*’A ')

T

~(.. but OOPS is npw out. Prom therc, 1t was contlnucd 1n the ?ANTASIAS
‘ Willlsh.’

e WE

That's the name of hls edltorlal, and that 's what this is. MOTE is
Robert Peatrowskey's hektoed fanzine. Right now, it's anall#zand bi-

‘monthly -- but there are to be sbout twice as many pages in It's
also free. 'Tis undoubtedly some of the best hekto I've seen in a long
time, and Bob's artechnique seens a&nlrably adapted to hektograph.
Half-sized pages and 16 or 20 of -'em, n #2 -- also a cover by Dave

Hammond and a column by Dick Clarlson All it .takes to get it is a
recuest one thing I'll guarantee. you; you won't regret 1t T%at'~

ROhert'Peatrowsky\(Not ‘-key'. Sorry, Bot.) Box 634, Norfolk Nebr
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A lousy trlrk' c ‘;;‘

At the InLaCon, thls gay, carefree bachelor -- dlsgulsed aq a US soldie-
-- was circulating around. Where the laughter.was loudest, where the
.drinks flowed freest, where the wamen Were fastes& (he 1ikgs excerclse
with his fyun) there he was,. .

'Admirable sort & thdf.; (Thru ac01dent and 001nc1dence, 1 was gener;
ally around the sane spots.

e o o N

Then he became the center of‘attentidnl-

He is, it turns.out, BHal &hap;ro, founder orlplnaﬁer director and body
of the Bachelor Stf. Association of the World. He is accepting quarters
anxious fen force upon him to make themselves membera of the BSAT. : It
looks like fun. And women join. Totsa fun!' Tittle kids and marrled .
men can join. You don't have to Ye a bachelor to e a Bachelo I 1like
this.*~ it's crazy! , :

Figuring this is a bunch of felloﬁ“hedqnists, I\beccme a member.

. I come back home. To Lynn Haven.

THEY what? -

--then I get a pamphlet saying something about aims and constitutions
of the BSAT: : oo E B, : ‘ : )

'BY‘GADI They have a reason for existing. They have an Aim!
I was rooked! |

I want my two bits back; Shapiro. I'll calla cops!

~
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Subtitle One -- e ‘

vy qde/ 74:& fAe Wzm{y éz!y

.xbelng plug type matter for the Wlllls Campaign. .

WKKNA RUY A QUANNISH?
"rv Nogher has put up one to go to the first fan to send hin a two dollar
doughnation . ~--BESIDES whick, you w111 also get the three remalnlng dlll-
ishes; PANTqSIAS ‘MAD & SOL. , ,

--and, while on the subﬁect of QUAVDR It seems that the free lifetime

subt to 7 mustq gone to ‘larsé' Rebert Bloch "
SN, ..

NOPSLA! '8 Wllllsh hes already come. cout “Wth g eirculation of 50. Consid-
ering that this was @ stricklv cash ba51s'-- no trades, no contributors’
coples -~ that sounds darned good, to me. But - some of you still missed
it. Too bad -- but you yet. have a. @hﬁnce ‘to get one of the remaining 3.
iddresses as follows -- PANT:S5TAS; 516 Deer St, Dunkirk, NV; 3 A D, 224
3road St, ¥ewark, Ohio; SO L , 914 Fammond Rpad R;Qgewood NJ. Twenty-
five. cantavos each. : ‘ ' : T

Too, there are- cher thlngs to sl} Wiaﬂ er this suktitle. For instance,
the last FPI element was connected W1th“’ ~@@730 I can 1Q€l¢ally use this
nlace te explain that I did have the PI ready: shortly after ‘the . 4th, but
held off on the mailing becavse there was some dlfficulty in getting any
space anywhere; all the boats: and airllnes ‘seemed to be booked solid for
the Laber Day weekend and. a couple of weeks aftcr. So.trere was worry
that we mlght NOT get 7i11%s aeréss, ‘even with enough money and every -

thing. So naturflly, in trat case, there weuld have been no awarding of
the minmy-o. Flnally, ‘that was fclrfyﬂwﬁi¥fcleared up, so we mailed 'em
out. . _ , b

WND there 1s the bu51ncss of thls 1anel 1n51gn1a -~  each person who Las

sent us a doughnatlon (it vvuld surprise you to know how ﬂany) will have
one of thesec to wear at thée Tasfic -- they will te digtributed in Chi; if
vou don’t attepd,  you i3l ve mailed to you after things settle dowr.
snough for y@a‘tm»i,‘ a blt of time. More -0of this gadget later.

SUBTITIZ T70 —= aoes e
; 4 "“'nmau;,,,, .

I'm a cross-breed. The end-product of a meltlng pot. .COLLIER'S says so.
according to ‘an article recently appearing therein, us Americans -- bless

.our 1ntenn1ngled 1i'l hides ~-- have the worst teeth of anv nation, due to

our mixed stock. Tor inst, one nationality might have as a racial char-

“acteristic, long jaws. ?hereas aﬂothcr has a receding chin. Put the jav

of one at the bottom of the other s face, and you have an undershoot, &
bulldog jaw®, a tad bite.: fﬁow this came as a shock to me; I always
trot I had a good bite. There was thc tdime, for inst,when I put the tite
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>n g guy for #$16..,) asnyway, that's me. also, I have a dlouthful of rot-
ten hunks of calcium. So I've Teen seeing the dentist quite sften., To
the tune, already, of over 20 fillings, with over 15 more to go.

anywee, T was at the dentist's, sce?® I was sittin' in this chair, waitin'
for him to finish ~with another patient. So.I watched the trees by the
window, shiffting in the btreeze. asnd I could catch a glimpse. of the Tay.
I was trying to find faces in the leaf patterns (had found a couple of
Pergey cover-girls and a square-jawed hero) when an odd noise from the
next room penetrated my brain. o : ‘

Snick.z Snick-tnick-snick. Snick-snick.

"What," 1 said to myself, "is this?"
Tvself, teifg no wiser than I, said nothing.

30 I listened, and thot. Somehow, it reminded me of the snipping of s r-
zical shears. But what would a dentist te doing with surgiecal shears? 4
dentist only works on your mouth.... : R T

-

I squirmed .in my chair. I wiggled. I mumbled to myself. I made little
noises to try to drown out the insistent spigk-sniclk-gnieck. But it con-
tinued. That was it? I began to wish someone would scream with paip, or
noan. These kind of things, you would expect in a dentist's offige. 1
tried, how hard I could, to think, to reason out the dreadful meaning of

the damnable sound. But still it continugﬂﬁ“

--and then, I knew! I had #t! I und®fstood! 7That was it? Simple; merely
some poor sSoul who had never drare hot coffee or eaten hot foods.The den-
tist, ever the one to work on your oral orfice, was only cutting of! ﬁgy
hair that hot foods had never turnt off this patient's tongue. ‘

} o

¢ s

Rut on to the worldly thihgs. Visits to dentists take time. and money.
So-I'n trying to conserve on cf. «- first, in keeping it shorter -- thin
enough to come under the 2¢ postage, “we hope (this'll be.something like
32 pagés) thus czving on postage and paper. Not to mention tiae envolved
in turning out extra pages. and there, with 'time', we reach a touchy
subject. Je're fighting madly to keep cf. three-to-four-weekly. Those
columnists what can are responding admiratly -- Lee Hoffiman was already
stenciling her Ta¥NSTU™™ PIL.LU: Joe Green has bt-en stencéiling his GATETAV.
and now, Dave Fammond is stenciling his CRITI-Qul CODMENTS. Orville Mosh-
er generously agreed to do some stenciling (in thanx for vhich, we are
1ikely to work the poor guy to death) and has alrecady done a few pages --
IET'S all. GO -=- CI'ICAGOT, in thish, he wrote and cut, and we fregly state
that there has teen no retter (Mf any as good) mimeography in ci. tefore.

4lso, on the time, the columnists have responded in a surprisingly plcas-
ant manner to another suggestion of ours -- that BEER AMD RUTTERMLILK ,
AMITI-QAL COMMT™ITS, and CATZTAY btecome either one-nagers or odd-nuabc
columns. Otherwise, wec'd have rooa for nothing tut columns -- which would
rive very little varietys So BETR a¥D RUTTZRIILY and GATEW.LAY will aprear
in odd-numtered issues of cf. --Fammond's column might teoome a enepagcr.
T hasten to add that this is only a temporary procedure. -fter the Tas -
fic, the pages of c¢f. are going to te closed for repairs for a while --
probably a couple of months. Mayte in that time, something more suitablec
can be worked out. -...now, this isn't for IMMEDI.LTELY after the Tasflic.
#1232 will come out, and our commemorative issue, #14, should both come out
in}Septembcr. And mayte, tefore closing for the year, we'll put out #15.



Fl4 is going to have that slick paper we mentioned once tefore.7e're sure
“ecause we have it! It'll te devoted to giving facts on what happened in
the Willis . Campaign, who helped it happen, etc.

Sutrttitle - Three --
HERT 'S THAT TAN AGAIN!

I should have known something was in the air. The omens were all there.
The night before, FLIGHT TO MARS was playing at a local theatre; that day
(after lunch, while waiting to punch the clock) several of the A& Toys
began discussing science-fiction stories; after I went YTack to work, 1
overheard a little Toy asking his father to tuy him ‘'one of those space-
shirts'. But still, I wasn't expecting tco look up and see Henry Burwell
7alking into the A&P. ...he was in town on tusiness, it seemed, and so
nzturally dropped in. Tho it wasn't quite that easy...it seems he had
~one all over Lynn Haven, searching for an A&P (he didn't have far to go:
there arc only about 1200 people in LH) tefore-he finally found that the
A&T was in nearby Panama City, a town of somc 40-o0dd thousand.I «frequent-
ly forgct to mention that I seldom specak of LH;Panama is 'the town'.That®s
wherc everything is, and THAT ain't much! ...anywee, the main subject of
discussion was,naturnlly enough,the coming Tasfic and j}he Tillis Campaign
Jc'1ll be going to the Tasfic with Burwell,and Joe Green (who was spending
che time with us, and met Burwell that night at .supper) is even planning
>n going. There was all kinds of fannish gab till all hours of the night,
7ith The Man Trom Atlanta adding not enly from his store of fannish know-
ledge ,but also differcnt 1little interesting facts garnered ty all travel-
ing people (of thc salesman type.: The most inportant part that can prc-
sently te revcaled is the final design of the ritbton to be worn by all

\-Adoughnators. & hadn't fully decided orn what to use -- had thot of butt-

ons, ribtons, cards -~ all kinds of things. And Burvwell suggcsts that he
run off for us yellow silk ribtons with WAY printecd on them, in green ink
Of course, wc werc rether hesitant to accept -- tut after Burwell becat us
back off of him, we discussed dctnils, and it is now all plenncd. ZEvecn-
tually, Burwell had to leave--and sometime fhat morning, vie got'to\sleep.
Toec tad Burwcll docsn't have more time -- too btad for fandom, that is. He
does so mueh now, btusy as he is -- what mightn't he do with MORE doays?
_-..and, now that T think of it, there WAS one oaen missing, so I couldn't
‘have expected a fan; nobody said, "But what does it PUSH against?"

subtitle four --
‘ ...4nd So Fourth:

We're running short, now -- offhand; thc only new fanzine that we can rc-
ncmber having crawled into our box was VANATICNS,edited by Norman Brovnc.
Mo interesting things about it -- a pliotographicover (a rockctship over
o town we assume to bc Vancouter) and the way it's sold. Norm scnds you
TANATICONS and then, aftcr you've secn it, vou send him what you think its
jorth. BSince it was sent us in trade, we'rc sending him c¢f.--but honest,
Jorm -- we think it's tettecr than THAT! ...Norman G Browne, 13906 - 10la

wwenue, Edmonton, Alberta, Canada.

mother few lincs left -- apologics, hcre -- for not yet having lcarncd
just how to usc lettcring guidcs, for one; for the change of typers, for
another. I've been typing c¢f. on a portable -- now, I'vc rcconditioned a
stamdard Remington; the portablcs just don't stand up. 4And to all them
niz pipples we owe lctters and beck issues and things to. Also to Scars
Rocbuck, to which wec owc %75...



WRITTEN BY . | .
ORVILLE MOSHER . N\ i \\\ -

e

"This vear 1it's the 10th Annual orld Science Wiction Con-

vention, affectionatly known as the CHICON II". Those words beat —
into the brain of Billy FanScience as he placed his copy of 00r3LA

on the. chair beside him, Billy YanScience was at last going to.a
convention. He'd saved his money over a long period of time from

working in his dads' electrical appliance shop. '

The train continued the steady clickity, clickity, click as

he sank back into his cholir, Shaving kit, tooth paste, brush, two

changes of underwear, Tour pair of socks, a stack of old Amazings,
four QUANDRY's, Three DSLANTS, Thres MAD's, and four COPSLA's.
"Thatt's everything, I cuess,” hs thouzht to himself,

"You forgot about me,” snid the small voice from his pocket,
"And you, teco," thonrht back Billy.

"Oh, are you coin~ to the Chiccn, too?", asked the tall thin,
guy with printed fee-shirt that ovproclamed him to be Shelby Viclk,

Before Billy cculd answer 'wes”, +the cuy In the tee-shirt asked:

"Do you know me?" (as he disgcretely vointed to the letters on his

chest).

"Yes, vyou'vre Les Hoffman, aren't vou?", was Billv's quick
reply. ("I wondzr how longz this character has been standine at my
elbow?", Bill thought to himself),.

("He's been reading your zine over your shouldsr for the last
nhalf-hour," came the answering thoucht from Bills pocket). é

19
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"We, I'm her sisteri" ((now, that was a witty remark)), was
Shelby'*s reply. '

"Sit down, I'1l move my stuff,” said Bill,

"T™his your first trip to a con.?", asked Shelby.

"That's richt. Say, aren't you the Shelby Vick that is the
Editor of CONFU3ION, and helping some guy by the name of Mosher to
put out a booklet on how to form a sclence-fiction club?"

"Yea, And I'm the guy who wrote the story on the other page
of the fanzine you put down," he said, And under his breath, "and
to think I waited half an hour to read it, tooil"

("Ask him about his Walt Yillis campaign. You Know —-w WAV
WITH THE CREY IN 52", came the thought from Bill's pocket),

"How did youp»Walter'Uillis campalgn cdome out?', asked Bill.

"Pretty good." Shelby rcecached deep into his pants pocket and
produces a scroll that is at least a couple of feet in length. "I
just koppened to have a few of the names of contributors with me,"
He sterts unrolling it. Bill .and Shelby have to stand on the sezts
because ol the few miles of paper.

"What's that for?", asked Bill as the paper rose to beneath
his chin.

(;As ifyou didntt alrezdy know," came the thought from Billst
pocket). ‘ '

_ Undaunted, Sholby paunszs in his unrolling process and says:
"These are the names of contributors that gave money to bring valt
over here., I'm goinc to rresant this to Walt at the Con." “hgain
Shelby starts unrolling the scroll,

"Just a moment, their's wmy name," said Bill as he pointed to
his name,

"Billy FanScience. I remember, You're one of the guys that
gave me a-dollar --- fifoy csnte for Walt and fifty cents for
CONFUSIOW."

("That gw just can't help plugoing his fiftv-
to his zine,”

: ' cent subscrintion
care the thoughl from Bill's pocket),

"So, 1t seems."

"Thatt"

[ vy

Er, so it seems I gave you a dollar for walt ard your zine,"

Y

"on "

("Yourll just have to remember not to talk out loud, Bil1,"

came the thought from his pocket).,
1




Ten minutes of silence reigned as Shelby rolled the scroll
and placed it in his pocket once again, Bill and Shelby sat down
again. '

Our hero's, needless to say, continued to The Convention City,
and there had a wonderful time. The voice from Bill's pocket?
Well, that was a distant relation of ¥Yngvi's who was interested in
Science-fiction and fandom. You see, he was an educated louse,
and a swell guy.

‘ When you attend the convention, shake hands with three frierds
of mine: Billy FanScience, Shelby Vick, and a wonderful --- on
second thousht, just say "Hello" to ¥Yngvi the III --- he squashes
sort of easily.

-Orvillé Iy Mosher-—

HERE'S HOW!

]
[}
How to fom a fanclub. Or how to help others form a fanclub.

On the first, all you need do is get in touch with Orville #Hosher,

III, 1728 Mayfair, Baporia, Kansas. as soon as the booklet is coamplete
he'll give you full details on how to get it. In the meantime, the Fro-
AT rasdson ‘how things are goilig . BUT:

Eefore this can bé
neccessary quite a bit ¢
a year -- but there's ¢
that must bec sifted thriw the
c¢ffort. 4nd help. ¢shat's wh
arc intercstcd in helping(by giv
intercsting info that ygu've picl
tually assisting in thgicndlesc
that is necessary) if ypu'd likc

ooklet has to be completed. Making

under way, now; has been for around
nation that is ncceded; so auch more
£ all takes tine. and
tnd group comes in; if  you
cxpericnecs, or passing on
ace or another --or by ac-
¢, c¢diting and so forth
.in touch with Orville.

your o

do thae
(ify namec has been bendied about a bit in conncetion witi the FPFc,
but I'd like to take this opportunity to admit that all I've donc 18 a-

grced to hiclp illo the booklct.I'm afreid I haven't becen of .auch actual
help.)

CONFUSION SEI--

Fan who diec in sleep go from ked to hearse

a




Bi1l (Paul Revere) Morse

Toward the end of the 2nd Yar to End Var, a quiet party was given in
Thitehall to celebrate certain Allied successes. At this party, a notecd
newspaperman approached a Very Important Personage Indeed and, in the
course of ‘the discussion, asked him what -he considered to be the main
contributing faector to the change in Allicd fortuncs.

Tow, the Very High Personage Indeced had long beforc lost all his tceth,
and possesscd a most marked English accent. Hc took a long draught from
his champagne glass, replaced his cigar in his mouth and answecred, VCry
briefly, beforec moving off to another guest, The newspaperman, scizing
his chancc, hurricd off to writec up the interview, with copious notcs
and rec¢ferences. ~ ’ ‘

Most unfortunately, the columnist had misunderstood what he had been tol:
due to the rather indistinct reply he had been given, and wrote the now
well-known article which first told the world all about the Proximity
 Tuse. It is my painful duty to tell you that what the Very Important
Personage Indeed actuBlly said was "Proxyboo". My source of information
is mést. reliable. ‘ B T : _

"But,® you will say, "Proxyboo Ltd is a fannish joke." You are only hal:
correct. Proxytoo Ltd is also, as I propose to show, the most important
branch of Proxytoo UNLimited, a branch of the British Secret Service,
devoted to the tuilding of a British Universe. Iet me give you the
facts, one byc<fone. ‘ / : :

In late July, 1950, Fandam became aware of a new arrival, Lee Hoffman.
From his fanzine, Quandry, he appeared to be a typical American fan
(something like a Keasler with a blond crew-cut). At fiprst, the 'zine
carried praise of an Irishman, Walter Willis. Not, mind you, a real,
dyed-in-the-wool Eirann, but from the Northern, or British fragment.This
7illis was 'persuaded' finally, amid much ballyhoo, to write for Hoffman

A few moriths later came the Nolacon. I was the first member to arrive

in Yew Orleans and, a couple of days later, recieved a most peculiar
communication (Appendix A). 1In the evening, I was visited by two peopnle.
giving their names as Shelby Vick {(a him) and Lee Hoffman (a her). Dis-
guising my surprise bty the brilliant means .of saying that Harry B iloore -

had told me of Hoffman's gender, I invited them into my suite. In the

course of subsequent conversation.the girl explained that the idea of
pretending to be a toy had been cooked up tetween herseclf and Tillis.

(Ana!). She must have divined my suspicions, for she and Vick frequently i
acompainied me around New Orlecans and during the ¥Molacon itself. The ‘
only way I could te alone to ponder the matter was by inventing other |
engagements. You may judge my devotion to duty when I say that, on sev-

cral occasions, I actually did escort one or another of threc young fe-

malc persons around the Vieux Cane' in the evenings to allay suspicions.

//



I was furthcr intcrestcd to note that another person, who gavc his name
as Robert Bloch, author, showed no surprise on mecting thc "Hoffman”
cirl. Hec attempted to cover up this lapse by clannlng to have dcducced
it from her "style and choice of phrase”. ILatcr, in a lctter to Quandry
he furthcr confuscd himsclf (Appendix B). '

In the second Nolacon Report issue of Quandry, Hoffman triecd to cast
doubts upon my character by a footnotc to an articlc the girl had askcd
mec to write. It is my opinion now that the cvents I outlined then werc
dcliberatcly engineered. On the opposite page to my story one Roger
Sims attempted to hint that there were two Hoffmans present one of each
sex.

In the same Report issue was a story by a Bob Tucker, who described the
appearance of several groups of people, each of whom he was able to rec-
ognize, beneath their disguises, as being the same four =-- Bloch, Kor-
shak, Eshbach and Evans (Appendix C). This was a serious slip (it had
been, very cleverly, sent in stencil by Tucker), so Tucker had to be
discredited: Since he is a professional fan, thus knowing 1little of ac-
tual fandom, it was a simple matter for a man named Vernon McCain to ac-
quire a photograph of Tucker and the "Hoffman™ girl, and print it in his
fanzine "Wastebasket?. (Co-editor, Walter A Willis !). ‘

We now have a neucleus of consplratoro -~ Willis, Hoffman, Sims, MCCalh,
Floch, Korshak, Eshbach and Evans. There are also Tillis's two ghost
writers (no man could produce so much alone) and the ®Foffman® girl. She
was the most difficult to track down but Bloch, as usual, blunderecd. In
a letter to Confusion (Appendix D) intended to quash suspicion of him-
self and direct it upon me, he msde the main question clear. The girl
is really Madeleine Willis, which explains why a Georgia belle has'no
Southern accent. :

A word about Vick and Confusion.. The group named in the preceding para-
graph in a masterly =-- and nearly sucecessful -- attanpt to allay thec.
suspicions of the more perceptive four, sclected a man of obvious sin-
cerlty and innocence =- Vick -- to te the trusted front tehind which
they could hide their Macchiavellian scheming. First beguiled by the
"Hoffman" girl (he has a weaknces for ALL good-looking women) into vis-
iting room 770, he was thecrc hypnotized by the droning and monotonous
voice of Bloch. Then a post-hypnotic suggcstion was planted in his minc
Sirce no-one who knows Vick could doubt his honesty, all fandom rallicd
round when he launched his now famous Campaign.’ It is typical of Blochs
blundering that he neglccted to inform Willis of this scheme.

7hat is the campaign slogan? --"WAY with the crew in '52". Having re-
gord to the mames I have alrcady glven you, it becomes obvious that the
real slogan is "WAY (with thc crew) in '52%. 1In other words, 7illis in-
tends to bring his ghost writers with him. This would explain thc pres-
ence of two large trunks, with holes btorcd in them (for air), at thc RBRel
fast Rallway Station. ’

You will, no doubt, by now be asking why they don't merely buy tickets
and cross as normal tourists. That is the diabolical cunning of the
plan. Had thcy done that, sn exposure, printcd in thrce or four fan-
zines, would havec becen con51dcrcd scriously. By the Willis Campaign
metgod, thcy can be surc that fandom will say "What? Willis a spy?lon't
Te foolish! Didn't we bring him across? Didn't Vick, that paragon of
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, 211 the virtues, think up the idea all on his own? Vell, then...!" and
laugh the matter off. Now you see the insidious intent of the gang

Once Willis is here to stay ~- &and stay he will -- his ghost writers can
continue to pour out the Willis cblumns while he dcvotes his entire time
to the activities of Proxyboo, Ltd, whose avowed intcntion is the rc-col-
onization of the USA. It is the duty’ of all patriotic cifizens to with-
draw their support of the scheme and press for the trial of Hoffman Sims
McCain, Bloch Korshak Eshbach and Evans. .

Vick, whose purity of motives I do not question, demonstrates his deep
sense of justice by printing this expose' in his own maga21ne. He and I
will ablde by your decision.
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- Appendix "A" (Quoted in Entircty).

"Bill Morsc -- If Ghu be thc truc Ghod, you can find ano-
ther fan by calllng Room 542 in this hotel -~ The Other Fan."
Notc -- As a devotee of Bheer, myself, my suspicions were

'1mmed1atcly aroused.
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Appendlx "Bt (Extracts) Quandry No. 14, p 16. .
.the idea of getting some glrl to impersonatc you.
of COUTOC, I knew it from the first.....wish I could haVC
specnt morc time with hér...but.....my wife.s.
Yotc »- Bloch appears to be. the wcak link in the chaln dug
to hlo love of appearlng in print. =

+
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Appendix "C" Quandry ¥o 15, pp 3 to 7
Haggard old faces
- Beanic-wearing fans
Crap-game’
Enthusiastic¢ fans ‘ E
Millionaire playboy and his 3 buddics
" Four strangers from lars .
Thesc arc among the groups notcd.
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Appendix "D* Confusion No. 5, page 20. Extracts
"(1) Bring Willis to Tuktoyuk in '53
(2) Scnd Bill Morse to Ircland
(3) Bring Madcleinc over te Chicago....'
) is an attempt to suggcst, to the morc perccptive
fan, that the TSFS is also in the conspiracy.
(2) is a last attampt to get me into thc hands of the

3) Attemptcd to suggest that Madclelne is not in the

=
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Added note -- In Quandry ¥o. 19, pp 8, 9, is an article
showing how far Proxyboo Ltd has cntrcnchcd itself in the
USA. . I am indebted to Richard Flsberry for the 1nformat10n,
and prelsc his couragec in gcttlng it printed. , R

Careful perusal of more_reccnt fanzines will show still
more. cvidence of the truth -of my thesis and the growing
rcalization, by the gang, that fandom is %ccomlng suspicious’
and must be pacified. :
bill morse i \

é;;QO&mlﬂ é;%kAMua fQwafyﬁ Erenara .

Being late, for inst. It's due to the size of cf., and the last-minute
details of the Willis Campaign -- Walt's date of arrival changed, pre-
santing a protlem we suddenly found ourselves unprepared for (the plans
vz had previously made to take care of such an emergency refused to ma-
‘terialize), we had further nccessary arrangements in the ShelVy With the
Srcw, Too, anglo, and then there was the mimmy-o business mentioned on
the back pag Last offday -~ Thursday -- we twistcd Richard's arm until
alfter 6, and madc $18.10... ©Naturally, the issuc of cf. that was gonna
come¢ out then, didn't.

And there's also the thousands of lettecrs I owe. I will write you --
Joe, Dave, ALL of you. Someday... ;

Too, back issucs. With thc cxception of #s 1, 2, 5, 6 & 7 -~ hell, THAT
‘s a lot (but 2 & 6 arc PI clements,) -- there arc no morc tack issues.

FaA

Strudgle”

Ao




.peing a few pages of letiers that sound about as much 'off' as a boov
UOle aok for...

ROBERT BLOCF; 740 N Plankinton Ave, ililwaukee 3, Wisc

Shelby:

This has stot to gop.

I spam eachless with rage...my tery vyhewrlter plutters
rincoherently ...as I just remarkeéd while jumping up and down
on my sole remaining Summer hat; "This is the'last straw!"

So far, as you know, I have never objected to receiving
JOTFUSION through the mails. I have never even objected to
reading it. And when I turned the pages of the current issue;

T had no objections to the usual dollops of egoboo splattered in
the usual random fashion so as to hit almost everybody. Of
course, I never expeeted to recieve any myself tecause I an a
sro, and a northerner tesides.

However, there is such a thing as comman decency. (You'd
“robakly never know it, to judgc frou the company you keep in
these pages, Tut there is, truly there is. ) And the bounds have
been overstepped.

Paging through CT', what dol see?

(1) Lee Hoffman sarcastlcallj “thanks" me for enabllng

her to obtain one of the Charles Fornc tooks by

O s N

Tucker. In other words, I am publicly accused of
distributing indecent literature. |

(2) Dave Hammond accuses me of teing responsible for

~ the title of JUANDRY and sugrests that I be burned
at the stake in Chicago. ‘

g I an sccused of letting Ackerman win something.

You accuse me of hcxinp your letter colunn.

(5) Somebody from Ohio insinuvatce that you pay’ ae by

the word for writing lctters.

There will it all end? Refore you're finished, I'm going
to be responsible for a1l the ills of mankind, including Feasler's
apelling. In order tq quell further runors, I night as wecll go on
record right here and now as stating that I am not (a)7alt 7illis'
father (v) a member of the Comaunist party (c) 2 union motion pic-

ture porjectionist (a) a Confedcrate spy (e) recsponsitlc for
unsolicited manuscripts although eviery care will b- taken while
they are in my possession.

So go ahead, burn me at the stake in Chicago. I'll get
smoke in your cyes .

Yours for a fair jury trial --- BLOCH

Tor the Tasfic, courtesy of the ConCommittecec -- smoke rings of Bloch and

white... ;
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GREGC CALTTIVS; 761 Cakley St, Salt Lake City 16, Utah
Dear Vick;

The -only letter columns I try to make in the whole stf
world anymore are 53, TWS, FSI, FTM occasionally, and Sound
off. ('course, I have tried in %, but not reccently.) Did
you writc a reply to my verse, SaM? (0°PS, wrong Sam. )

Slick paper and stuff for #14, yet.  Tthat is this lad
coming tc? I hope it isn't too late, tho. Pay tus fare for
me and I'll come down and help you get it out on time, okay?

I csn also trink of some Confusicn sezes, Tut they aren't
fit to vprint, for some rcason. Or a torderline--Confusion scz
man who mokce mud pics in grave yard dam ncar dead. (yuk yuk
yuk....gasp, gurgle i) Ckay, so it. wasn't so hot, so I'll try
again. Confusicn sez: in race for econonic sceurity, girdle
malkers alvays bringing up rear. Yo, that isn't so good, eithe:
Mekke Confusion sez: tornado telow Corn belt is low blow. ##

Ugh, I'd better ¢uit while I'm ahead. :
fubﬂ{j

S0 what do I do now? No poem-to answer; I gotta havc a pocm. Awcel; TI'l
write one anvwce -~ ya talked me into 1t
Gregg's too big a guy, _
I couldn't throw 'im.
So I'11 wWrite no threats
about no poem
But T will say
. that he better
~ Writce, the next - time,
) a longer 1cttcr

L. 7. CARPENTIR; 442 East E Street, Plizatethton, Tcnn
e Lad: AT .

You have, touched upon a sukjcct that is very pa;nful tome.: i.e.
mazoola, lucre, do--rec-mc.. bd'cly, vou must realize that we dentists
arc above pc cwn1¢rv concidcrztions. We, are prlmarlly devoted to

the relief of pcor, suffering hamwnlif. (Fch, Feh') BRBeing thus
wholly devotcd to our n@blu destiny, w¢ never think of thinking of
ourselves a~+w11 Yevor? (#Cll, harq_y ever.

dy assistant rclipgiously recads Cf when it arrlves, and believe
it or not, tnrt screwball zine of yours has converted her into a
5tf fan of *thc fivet watcr. She says; (and I quotc) "Any bunch
as zany as trat anst ¢o=lly be getting fun out of 1lifc, and I
auet be missine something.

I must say that I think yocu arc entircly corrcet when you say that
¢t is worth mcre moucy; ard I svmaathizc with you in wanting to

charge mcrec. T heurtily approve. ' However, ahem!, HOTIVER, I
~aid for 24 issuas in cdvance; and if I don't get 24 issues for
my doller bill; 1 LI 8TE! Charge a tuck if you want, tut dad gum

it, don't try to up tins price on we Who have already subbed.
TULL SUE!

-

By the way. You missed me on one ish. Number eight, I believe,
If you've got an =vtra lying around send it. If you haven't,
send me yours. I DEMAND MY RIGPTS! :

/



Seriously (for a change)_ I think you've gof the best 'zine
published. ¥eep up the good work. I'm rootin' fer ye.

Cordially,

A

%y assistant (he says, thoughtlessly not enclosing a photo) reads cf.*
...zany? ell, maybe -- but where did she get the idea that it's fun to
have two heads? ...and as for you, you capitalist, you'll get a full 24,
two dozen properly confused issues. DBRetter watch, tho -- by then, we
may BE a buck per copy'!

RICFARD TLSPERRY; 413 East 18th Streét, Minneapolis 4, Minn.
Dear Shel,

Fere's half-a-rock to tuyv me some issues of cf.

Just lcooked thru the stack of c¢f. that I had lying
around here. A goodly number too, froama 5 thru 9. Vhilc they
all ceemed to contain enough interesting material to keep me
subscribing, T didn't see anything to comnent on. "ell, maybe
I shouldn't have read so fast.

I've Teen wasting so much time lately that T suppose
I've misscd a couple of issues. You seen to come out every
week or So. TWanna ctart an Elsterry-to-the-Convention fund?
Have been working three weeks and have only %40 left, with
countless things to tuy before I ¢sn even think of saving any
dough. Haybe I could flcat .a loan from Willis--I certainly
couldn't pay any postage on it.

Don't know why I'm writing this. I'm hot, got a
sort of headache, and” am not at all in the mood. Just wasting
your time and mine. Anyhow, the main idea was to get back on
the sub list. And, I guess I'vc accomphlised that.

Nevertheless, T still consider myself very charming.

yhos R
1 /A e . o

PS: Is there a Willissue?? I really don't know and am too

lazy to drag out the issues of cf.
WVhat'll I do with 12 issues of cf.?

/

You could start fires with 'em, or.write notes on the blank pages, or us«
them to scare little children

BOR FARNFAIL; 104 Mountain View Drive, Dalton, Ga

Dear Shelby --
Bob Tucker sent me some fanzines and in them was a copy of
v1n2 Confusion-- the first I've scen and was I happy to gct and
ead it and find Bill Morse's address. The tig stiff sent me 2
youucavd since he moved out of Canada but no address!! --I met -
him &t Yolacon and that red head of his made a Bull's Eyc hit
with this guy...
How dco you plan -- and when -- on going to Chicon? I 1eavc
Dalton Aug 26th...
My feet arc itching like the devil to gect started Nawth!] ~
sincerely, Bob Farnham ;// ,ﬁ//

e R




J5'ns "1l leave LH atout Y Pm in Joe Green's 0lds. In Atlanta, around 3
the next am, we'll ditch the 0lds and go the rest of thec way with the
Jurwell group. There are to be three ‘cars leaving Atlanta. About nine
that pm, we hope to be within hog-callin' distance of the Morrison, and
what might te my last convention. (After that, I fear anything might bc
anti-climatical.) But you'rec reading this for the lectters, not me.

DAVE HAMMOND; Box 89, Runnemcdc, NJ

Dear Shel: , :

To gct personal. Sound off, I mcan. Xen Beclzcbudb in partic-
ular (ain't that a devil of a name?) Kenneth, you may say any-
thing you wish about me. You can say that my appcarance
frightens children, that I cannot draw, that I am stupid, that
I am sex-crazy, BUT when you come up with "redolent with the
usual fammish misconceptions about writing™ that is UN-tearablc
Maybe I should feel sorry for you. Maybe YOU recad the writers'

digests. Tsk. I don’t think Ifvc ever scen YOUR name in print.

... S0 Max Keasler has the opinion that I live under a rock:
know of a cooler place for thc hot weather? JAs for Russell
Tatking' comments on my column I can only say that Russ is a

pcrson with ¢x-cellent tastc! g&;:\
A '
PNV

ORTA MCCORTICK; 1558 W. Hazclhurst St., Ferndalc 20, Michigan

Dear Friendly Fans:

Thanks for the mention in CONFUSION .#17. Starlanes should be
retting bigger and tetter with practice. I notice that Con-
"usion is improving, too, and this #17 really has a lot of good
stuff, no foolin' - Who is .nne Shan? Thoever she is, she's
300D! I'd like to send ‘her a sample copy of Starlanes. I'm
wondering if it's a penname, and she already has recad my ver-
sified zine.

I like the confederate flag tetter than the corn, but it is such
a clever idea - wish I'd thought of it! Hah. All I have up my
sleeve is my amm, and it's tired.

Is it because-you like confusion you put a large sized 4 on the
tack page, vinlO on inside cover, and #17 on the front? That
issue IS this? Well, I'm calling it #17 until officially in-
formed.

That race are we betting on, anyway? The human race? 1011 put
1y vote on #17 to win, #10 to place, and #4 to show. Okay?

Fanccrely,
7 - - 1y
- I Y /
‘\\.«/’,‘,/LL e, A / / /~\ \/Q*‘”L/ifi- - » \

Aweel; that's th' way it goes. Vhen we started this thing, we did NOT
~urposefully put pages in backwards or upside down. Yever did the thot
cnter our heads that we might TRY to misnumber the pages. CONFUSION was
chose as the name only because it fittcd, we thot, our bomblastic first
cover. &And we had tec¢n searching {for one long word. But it's been con-
venient -- every time anything has gone wrong, fen look at thc title, get
a knowing look in their eve and laff “"Confusion. FHaw!" The 4 on thc
vack was an attempt at some sort of levity =-- meaning "For:® The #17 was
the date we wanted to emphasizc ~-- the deadline on the mimmy-o. Leaving
only #10 as corrcct. But you overleoked the vln2 on the cover...




BILL MORSE; 10 Sunnyside, Edenbridge, Kent, England
4 ,Azw%ﬁ.‘ Cf is bigger and hctter than ever. There I stood,
[ Q0% surrounded by my ever-loving family, all putting on the
* big welecome act, when my.roving and bloodshot eycs espied the
familiar Chinesc bill-board man. So I brushed 'them all asidc
and retired to a corner to see what was going on in that land
of high hills and fair women (Chesterton). It was #7. Bob
Orrcy is only partly correct. The Eskimo will, occasionally,
fling up an igloo (so to speek) wherever he stops, just for a
one-~-night stand. Sklookla and Ikky and I had no intention of
doing more. Each member of the Convention would recieve a
brief instruction on the carc and-maintanance of the iglao
(and a small pamphlet explaining how to build it,) then be lcft
- to his own ingenuity, of which the average fan has plenty. If
Mr Orrey wishes further details, they may be had by subscrib-
ing to the fund as explained in the Ad. By all means gect
Bloch to send Hoffman to England. I'd be delighted to seec
these beautiful brown eyee again, and honouréd to conduct her,
pcirsonally and without charge, around the historic monuments
of these islands. Some of them are so 61d, and full of incred-
ibly ancient cracks, that they cannot fail to remind her of
Willis. My thanks to your poetry editor for providing
. the "Gloomy Sunday* words and, earlicr, for "Swamp Girl."
When does Flash Puffin return? Thy not go all out and Spoof
the early Supemman strip? (Or Flash Gordon -- better still!!)
And the tables are. _turncd, now -- does anyene kmow where -- or
if -- Pogo is available in England? S '
‘ S -~ %11l wc meet egain, .

B

‘That suggests an idea, Bill -- why docsn't Operation Fantast distributec
Pogo??? ‘ ' : :

8GT. H. E. SHAPTRO; 790th AC/7 Squadron, Kirksville, Missouri

hallueinations, . » St T
- Got a lot of Confusidnin this place today. Saw my namoc
mentioned twice. Oh harpy egotoo. N ‘ -

Dunno. Don't like Foffy too much in yer mag. ILike her in
Q. But, with her in Confusion, something is lacking. ‘
~ o thc hell is Anne Shan? . 1

Personally, like Hammond's drawing much better than his
column and like his column quite a lot. Go ahecad, put Yorzybski
to work on that sentence. I darc you. ‘

Leave me just skip over Willis. Tith his proportions as
deseribed to me by Ego Clarke at the InlaCon, it'd take a lot of
skipping. Incidentally, Lce Jacots, who should know as he mot
7illis, sez Clarke.was kidding when hc (flarke) said that we (usns)
would have a lot of trouble understanding him (Willis) because of
his (7illis') brogue. Faith, now, and as surc as mc namc's O'Shapir,
T'11 have no Irish Stew in this pot. o

- How do you talk a piccc out of Manly Banistcr?

Also, thanx for PSAY plug in Cf's MidWestCon report. Thy
not, soon, have Something Up Your Slceve for Hal Shapiro? Paste
a quarter in each issuc that they can send for RSA7T mcmbership.

' : : ‘ Tell, goodbyc, ShelVy,




Vou wanta supply the quarters, Hal? We'll gladly paste 'em in... And
who is Anne Shan? I guess the best answer to this would be -~ Anne Shan,
of course! But, to te more specific -- she's a local fan.who helps out
with ef. océasionally. Like the other local fen who've done part-time
work, she prefers that things end .at that. If you want to try and get her
to be a Bachelor, too, just write her in care of this zine. Lee's column®
Before making any final judgements,’ pleWSe take a look at the current
FANSTUFT PILAU, mum?

| WALT WILLIS; 170 Upper N'Ards Rd., Belfa’st, ¥. Ircland

Dear ShelVy, . — ' _ . »

. - Don't know if I'll te able to writec a publishable
letter on Cf 10, but there's 9 to deal with first anyway.
Smashing oover. Inside OK except for that old pica type.

Could you not change to elitc? Makes a wuch nicecr job, savks
paper. Lovcd ‘the contents page. LH hit the classic Hoffmanner
at ‘last for & bit.w  Ta for no misprints in WDA. . Puffins
excellent. Melson cartoon not tad. Hammond fair. Iorse too
long, not brightly enough written. 8olid substantial stuff,
tho, which is what Cf lacks. Liked MIDST tits about Tisher and
Silverberg. Conreport was absolutely brilliant, much ‘bettcr
than Tucker's I thought. I lovcd you for that bit about the
wonderrul filthy Tuckcr, etec. It. deserves-to go down in fan
historv. Also thc bit about Ploch Tcing Tucker's father, . Love
thosc subtle allusions. 4/ Tch tch. 1T uscd that vacuum cleaner
gag in the annisharp. Two blank pages now. Letters okay, cs-
pecially Bloch's natch. /y'Explaln to mec the flag at the end.

On to Cf. 10. R

Foffman eould fill hér page with advertlscments and obscure
allusions and I would still love her.

So you've been telling Dave Hammond how to do his column?
Fell, I wish you'd tell me how to do mine.  I've been writing
columns for over a year now and I still don't know the right
way to go about:it. Haven't you noticed--every onc's diffcrent
Most of them are not columns at all, but articles that started
out as half page bits and got away from me. I scem to be quitc

- incapablec of writing a short article, and now I've started not
only serializing articles, but serializing them from one fan
"mag to another. Where's all this going to end? Probably the
ultimate in this new technique will be the report on the Amer-

ican visit.

Fy the way, ShelVy, would you glvc me a little space to makc
an apology? I have quite a few letters herc from faneds asking
for material. Some of them I haven't cven replied to tccausc
I'd hoped to bec able to send trem something, but I haven't been
able to manage it. 1I'd like to do what I can ‘to help new fan
‘eds and repay people who are helping thé Chifund, but really
I'm not a prolific writer and I can only do so much. I could
gend thom some sccond rate crud churned out by the sguare foot
but that wouldn't do either of us much good.  (I've tricd never
to scnd anyone material that I wouldn't print myself.) I .guess
peoplec seeing me hogging space in § or Cf think “Why didn't cut
a lump off that and scnd it to me?" OK, you tcll mc how to
chop it up. That's what I mean abtocut me not being abkle to
writec short articles, Once I get in the groove I'm OK, but
tclicve me it sometimes takes mec quite a while to find it.

Hammond was much better this time and kept improving right to
the ¢cnd. The bit about the CGalaxy rejcction slip was excellent.

Anne Shan's cover was 0F. Sort of fuzzy tho, and the illo
too tig big for that layout.
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The cartoon 'Chi or ---" was brilliant, tho you've now ruined
a perfectly good caption I had for a / filler.

Liked cheap skate and both the puffins. And the grave mess-
age one, too. T like to see puns. underlined this way. Yot
that this is a specially good one, rut from the way that people
keep telling them back to me some of the better ones are com-
Pletely overlooked. Maybe I should put up notices?

Quite a nice illo on those btlank pages in the middle.

Didn't care for Hoffman's one so much tho. Tooks like Tucker
pulling an invisible cart.

MIDST a bit scrappy, tut some good tits like Paul Cox and the
sunsct and the one about Calkins.

Cartoon not tad, but what a squandering of space.

Had rcad the carbon of MB's piece, and it struck me as morec
clever than funny. Scems to read better this time, tho.

But I thot the test thing in the whole issuc was Keasler's
letter. I think Max is absolutely wonderful. I'd give any-

“thing to te able to write stuff like this. But I guess you
need a special type of mind for this, or to have been dropped
on the head at thec right age or something.

I'm too tired to comment properly on the littlec enclosure,
but I remember it was very good as reportage and spccially-in-
teresting for the light on EB: and that the puffins at the cnd
werc some of your best yet.

/j :

To work from front to back -- would like thc smallcr type, btut at present
srices (of typewriters AND papcr' it would take approximatcly 72.3892
‘ssucs to save enough on pepcr to make the typer worthwhile... “hy both-
-r putting up noticcs on jokcs? Do like me; take a rcd flag to thc Tas-
fic to wave bcforec cach jokc. ...now, here is another exccllent cxamplc
of thc aptness of cf.'s title -~ thc following lectter, to tc¢ in corrcct
nlphabetical scqucnce should btz kcforc Willis's. Ah, Tell -- ChasWcll's,
that is. In fact, to Ttc zbselutcly -corrcct, it's

CHAS WELLS,; 405 E. 2nd St, Savannah, Gcorgia

car Shelby:

Cover: Good (two colors, yct, and printing.)

Contcnts: Hah.

TANSTUTF PILAU: Will discuss this with hcer, thankew.

DISTLIUSICON: What's the title got to do with the rest of the pocp??
CRITI-QAL COMMENTS: Gaw -- what illos. Don't cver do THaT again!
PLINTH: Always good for a (ha-ha!) a (ha-bai) » (Pa-hs) a laff.

Joffmanillo: Supert! Yundcrtar! As good or better mimco as #9
cover. Thy didn't you put TFIS on the cover? Boy!

Taltcr The Willis: Hilarious! JAs good as somc of 7illis' himeclf's

loings. R -
| C'/i/»af«:kﬁ/iff

“

fain reason wc didn't usc Lce's pic on the eover was that it didnt't fit

\\\xfhe layout. That will continuc as our covcr format.
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20 MINT SF BOOKS

AN l\ OFFERED BY FORREST J ACKERUAN ‘

The Best Science Fiction Stories
Mr uergenthwirker's Lolblies
& Hornbook for Jitches
Mistress Mashamn's Repose
The Last Space Shiyp :
The Skylark oi Space
Sinister Barrier
The Hampdenshire Wonder
Doppelgangers

«+.and many others, all in AIRT
CONDITION !

This is Torry's Over-Tne-%iop
impetus, to uelp rais<d  the -
ranalnlng recessary lunds
Tor bringlily walt W«illis
to the Tasfic (Tentli an-
nual & & Con, oi cuss.)

At this writiug, we _are
nearly 1o the $400 maric! —
i the last g it was an- -
nounced that only $65.75

-- plus acout $100 cut in )
pledges -- wan needed. & v
of now, only a total of :
$75 more is required! and
this 1s not, «s was the §
statcaent, only ior the
purchasing oi the ticket
-=- this willfinish it out
entirely, s5ide eXpenses
and all!

Included in this is the .
%100 put up by Wwillis,thie
#306.75 on hand locally,

and tiie added value oi

the genercus oifer o1r tue
Convention Comulttee to

take care ol  Willis  at

the Tasiic (« treécenduous
expense 11 1iseli.)

Now, you liwve an opporiu-
Luity to uot ouiy nelp fi-
nish the drive, tut also
to enlarge your sclerce-
frction likrary. Icr oiri-
ly ONE DOLLAR your naae
‘is pul 1n ilite pot i1or tae
lot. Rutl FURRY! Tlis 18
a LIAITED OLFER L

‘o . .
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T WHAT date
is that?!?!! \
August 8; t:-i?
ye cats ! But X
we have ex- - 9 B
cuses -- oh, BO)C ﬁ' 3
yes;bubbling
over with 'em Ly.ﬂ.ﬂ Hav@n) Fla_

in fact. But

mostly:
¥oney. ‘
Now, this ‘
time that -~ . - .

don't mean ¥
what it usu-
ally does
when a zined
sez it. This
time, it was
~due not t o
‘ e g dearth . of
filthy lucre,but opportunity to ob-
+gin more. Or,to state it plainly,
tesides my A&P job I'm running a
mimmy-o service. I've been getting
cnough jobes to fill up most of my
odd time; considering the nearness
of the Tasfic, I felt that it might
be to my advantage to grab all loose ,
change foisted on mec.So we're latc. -
And it scens that, in the rush,
we left out something in SO. F'r o
inst,Rieh asked if c¢f.'ll put out a ;}:l -y ]. ];I
7illish. Huh-uh. #10 wes our an- amec g AP
swer to the Willishes. .
This comes under the heading o f
Clcaring Up A Confusion. #12 cf.--
not #14 -- will te thc slick paper,
commemorative ish.
Ron Pricdman, of CURREXNT SPF, has .
dropped CSF for amed scrvicec. : |
It scems some pcoplc a r ¢ having _ g 4
trouble ggtting ef. —-1we scnd 'em, -~ 2 | L
tut the PO don' properly cooperatc. (:T A (:# g
Or elsc PO inspzctors have stopped Re&e U ALK m‘S ’
returning ummailable material. In N :S” L
ony case, I don't get i t. --Hah! 7QI @AK‘L&Y T’
fatter of fact, neither d; a lot of )
other fen: last ish--no, #9 -~ Bur- ~ L‘ (:/ .
well & Macauley didn't get it; #10, O ALT L-BHE Ty
I dunno whe didn't. But if you have : {/a
guch difficultics, let me know, Vot
that there's anything I can do about (j
it, but maybc you like company in T “
your -=- gh -- miscry? : ‘ —
Recievecd the BobShaw Apprcciation
Magazinc. Bob's going to London mnd
this is Ireland's farewcll. A -- ah
-~ moving bit of writing. Heart-
waming. 8o much so that I'd wen-
ture to say BoSh is burning...

-,
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