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Editorial
Editorial
Christine Kulyk

This is a story with a beginning and a
middle, but {as yet) no ending. This is
a story of: THE NAKED FANZINE. This is
the first issue of a monthly--yes, monthly
--genzine (hence the title: The Monthly
Monthly). But perhaps I had better go
back to its beginnings before I go any
farther.

There have often been complaints by
modern fan historians that the present
crop of fanzines falls dismally short of
the level of guality attained by the glo-
rious zines of the past. In Drift #4
(May 19279), Gary Farber points to infre-
quency of publication as a major fault of
fanzines today. Victoria Vayne in a re-
cent issue of File 770 details the finan-

cial horrors of present-day fan publishing;

demonstrating that in many cases, the
cost of publishing a high-quality gen-
zine with reasonable frequency is just
too high to be worth the often-meagre
returns of egoboo or reader response.
Knowing all of this, I have been heard
to remark, "I don't want to do a fanzine.
Besides, there are too many crudzines
around already.” n spite of consider-
able pressure from certain individuals
who shall remain nameless, such as Mike
Hall--who is very much bigger than I am--
I have held out quite well until now,
firm in the belief that I would be better
advised to concentrate on improving my

- fan writing so that I could contribute

good material to existing fanzines which
desperately need more good material. I
have wavered in my resolve a few times,
but always managed to resist the tempta-
tions, uUntil. . .

One dark night, at a party at the house

of Bob Weir, my barriers were breached
insidiously by what started out as a
rational discussion of the current state
of fanzines. Participating in the dis-
cussion were (going clockwise) Roaanne
Charest, Michael Hall, Robert Runté&,
Randy Reichardt (off to the side play-
ing his guitar), Dave Vereschagin, and
me. Our host, Bob Weir, sat quietly
between Robert and Randy and kept a
watchful eye on our somewhat erratic
behaviour.

Somewhere along the way, someone made
the fA¥AY fateful suggestion: “Why don't
we do a fanzine, together?? Well, ves,
that would make it easier for us to
afford to publish, if we all shared
the expense. Dave Vereschagin immedi-
ately grasped the notion with all the
vigour of his sometimes-frightening en-
thusiasm for projects of this nature.

In other words, he started bouncing- up
and down and proclaiming, *¥We could pub-
lish it monthly!--I mean, really
monthly; not like those other zines

that are supposed to be monthly.--We
would need four co-editors, or six, to
make it work out even each year What
should we call it?#

And before I knew what was happening,
I was drawn into a fevered session of
name-calling, as we all began suggesting
titles for our monthly genzine. We
thought of some good ones, too (I'd list
them here, but--who knows?--we might .
want to use them someday.), but nothing
that we all liked, nothing that had
that special flair that we felt our zine
should possess--until Randy Reichardt
locked up from his guitar while we wexe




raking suggesticns of "Something-or-Other
Monthly's" and "Monthly Something-or-
Otheris". He grirmed and chuckled, and
asked, obviously amused by our antics,

"Why not call it The Monthly Monthly?®
Whereupon we decided that this was the
title we had been searching for, for lo,
these many minutes; and so it came to pass.

After this, there were only the minor
details to be worked out, such as which
of us actually would -join the editorial
committee, how much would it cost us,
and could we afford it. how many pages
should we do per month, how should we
handle trades and locs. who should edit
which issues, how much freedom should
the individual editors have, and how
would we divide up the work? As it hap-
pened, six of us jumped, more or less
eagerly. at the chance of joining the com-
mittee--Well, Rosanne sort of had to be
talked into it, but Mike is much bigger
than her, too.

Anyway, there were six of us, and
therefore we would cach nave to do two
issues per year, which sounded quite
reasonable. Next, we needed to determine
the order in which each of us would take
our turn at bat. Randy looked up from
his guitar, chuckling once again, and
said, "Why don't we draw straws?® (I be-~
lieve I detected a faint note of sarcasm.)
The rast of us said, "0.K.*", and Bob Weir
jumped up to find some “straws,” i.e.,
toothpicks. However. this method of sel-
ection proved to be unsatisfactory, i.e.,
Randy drew the short g¥ydy toothpick.

We finally settled on alphabetical order,
by first names, which meant that I would
be the prima editoria, having a name
which begins with the lowly letter "C".
Thus the order of our folly would becomea:
Christine Kulyk, Dave Vereschagin, Michael
Hall, Randy Reichardt, Robert Runté, and
Rosanne Charest.

However, Randy soon realized that he
would not be able to undertake this new
project, because of lack of time and money,
ané possible conflicts with his other
fanac. Bob Weir immediately leapt in to
fill the gap, and we were ready to begin
work. You see before you the final xe-
sults.

My first genzine! It seems strange to
be beginning my fanpubbing career with a
publication such as this-~I must say, it
does make the use of the "editorial we”
seem extraordinarily appropriate. As

editor of the first issve, I have the

task of explaining our policy on this, that,
and the-other-thing, 30 I'd better get

busy.

Each individual editor will, as I have
said above, be responsible for two issues
per year, six months apart; and =ach edi-
tor will determine the contents of her/his
issue, with a .ittle help from the rest of
the committee. We will maintain a file of
contributions from which we all will sel-
ect material, with priority being given to
the editor whose issue is coming up socn-
est. All of us will assist in production
of each issue, and we will be sharing the
cost equally. Robert Runté is our Treas-
urer, so all cheques/etcetera should he
addressed to him, His address will 2lso
be used for locs and trade zines.

Trade policy is as follows: e reques:t
two copies of your fanzine, to be sent to
Robert Runté‘s acdress. Naturally, we
would rather have six copies of your zine
so that we could each have one for our
very own, but we realize that this
might be too much to ask. If you wamt to
send us six copies, that would b2 great!
Otherwise, we will accept two copies as ~
fair trade, and we will share them
amongst us, We will trade all-for-all.
That is, if we decide to trade fox your
zine(s), we will send you one copy of each
issuec of The Monthly Monthly. in return
for which we would expect to receive two
copies of each issue of your zine(s}.

This seems only fair, since most fanzines
are published much less frequently than
ours will be. Special arrangements mav
be made for ziras which have unusual
trade policies, or which appear more fre-
quently. (NOTE: The foregoing does not
preclude ainy previous trade arrangewents
which you have made with those of us--
such as Mike Hall and Dave Vereschajin--
who arc already publishing fanzines, or
who contribute material to your zines.

In other words, you should contirue to
trade with these people on an individuval
basis, since they will continue to send
you their zines/material separately firom
The Momthly Monthly. Randy Reichardt also
wishes me to inform you that he is still
alive and well, and will be publishing
his own zine again real soon now.)

WE NEED CONTRIBUTIONS:
Please send us material, whether art or
writing, which would be appropriate for a
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genzine--we want both humourous and ser=~
ious material; however, we will not be
publishing fiction, except for occasional
short humourous pieces., Contributions
should be typed; those which we use in any
issue will, of course, entitle you to re-
ceive a copy of the issue in which they
appear. With a monthly publication sched-
ule, your contributions could see print
much more quickly than would otherwise be
the case. If we like what you send us,
but can't use it right away, we will keep
it in our file for use in a future issue.
We plan to publish each issue close to

the middle ¢f each month, therefore we
would like to have submissions for any
particular month sent to us by the middle
of the preceding month, at the latest, in
order to meet our deadlines.

WE NEED LOCS:

Reader response is of prime importance
to us ("It's a proud and lonely thing” to
be a faned.), so pleasc drop us a note to
let us know your reactions to our efforts.
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We can hardly wait to hear from you!

WE SELL SUBSCRIPTIONS:

To make things easier for you and us,
why not send us a whole bunch of money at
once, instead of letting it trickle out
bit by bit? Subscriptions to The Monthly
Monthly are convenient and healthful ways
of making sure that you won't miss a sin-
gle issue. And they're a real bargain
as well! Just $9.00 per year, as opposed
to the 75¢ per-copy price. How can you
resist?

But for now, all you have to do is en-
joy this first issue. We thought that it
would be nice to start the ball rolling
by having each of us do an editorial for
the first issue, in additicn to my "Edit-
orial Editorial™. This should help you
to get to know us all. I'm sure that this
co-editorship is going to he an exciting
and enjoyable experience--for us, and I
hope, for you the readers, as well.



I-talics

Rosanne Charest

Since few people outside of Edmonton
have ever heard of me, I suppose I could
get away with a short autobiography. I
was born about thirty miles south of
Edmonton on December second, 1949. My
parents were extremely poor and barely
managed to scratch out an existence on the
quarter section of land that I grew up on,
In spitc of the poverty, and bacause they
wera Catholic, my Mom and Dad not only
managed to raise a fow crops and some
farm animals, but six more siblings as
well. Ifm the second in lire, and I would
say that the two of us had things a little
more difficult than the ones who followed
us. After all, how many people my age to-
day could say they grew up having to use
an outhouse instead of a flush toilet, or
had to carry all of the water for house-
hold use from a well outside that had to
be pumped by hand? Or who can remember
when electricity was installed in their
home?

We did manage, though. None of us got
to university, but four out of the five
girls made it through high school {(the
other one got married). My father sold
the farm a few years ago for ninety thou-
sand dollars, so my parents aren't really
poor any more. The two youngest are still
iiving at home, since they're only nine
and sixteen, and they probably think I'm
0ld fashioned.

The people whe bouyht the farm do not
farm. They use it as a weekend "¥esort™,
which means that on any given weekend.
you will find five or ten campers and
trailers parked there., and probably a
whole lot of beer. The owner is building
2 new house there, which is about three
times the size of the barn that we used
to have and looks like it will probably be
worth about five hundred thousand dollars

by the time he has it finished. Consider-
ing that we never made more than two or
three thousand dollars a year off that
property, I question the practicality of
this endeavour. But I heard the guy is

a welder, so maybe he can afford that
kind of ostentation. )

As for myself, I've been working stead-
ily since I left home ten years ago, and
I'm now employed in the payroll depart-
ment for Alberta Geovernment Telephones.
It's a challenging job. We'‘ve had nearly
100% turnover in staff since I started
there eight months ago, and have been
short staffed by as many as five people at
a time during the summer. The combina-
tion of new people and a doubled work load
has been bad for both the pecople working
there and all the other people who expect
their paycheques to be correct and on time.
At least they only suspect that we don't
know what we're doing!

At the moment I'm also the club treasurer
for ESFCAS, NonCon 2, and the University
of Alberta Science Fiction Club. I say
at the moment because my scentence is al-
most up. Real soon now, I‘m going to be
paroled and my life will be my own again.
Mostly. 1°'d say the experience has been,
uh. interesting. I won't want to repeat
it. I agreed to take on the three clubs
when my predeccessor asked me to, because
he said I was the only cne around who could
be trusted with the funds. I'm not sure
whether I'm just dumb or casily swayed,
but I did not foresee how confusing it
would be to deal with three separate sets
of accounts involving the same group of
people.

The only way I can measure my perform-
ance as club treasurer is to count the
crises that have been averted or dealt
with successfully as they have arisen.



According to those standards, I haven't
been spectacular, but I've done ok. I've
had the average amount of flack from peo-
ple in regard to my capabilities, but then
the same people said the same things about
Robert when he had the job last year.

And he was able to work at it full time,
which he did. Since I have, in addition.
a full-time job and a full-time marriage
to deal with, it complicates things a
little. One interesting aspect to this

is that I‘ve been checking arocund, and no~
body else around here wants this job ei-
ther. The response is usually, "No way.
do you think I'm crazy?” I suspect that,
in spite of the complaints, efc., I would
probably be re-elected for the position

if I ran again this year. No (ble=zp) way.
Do you think I'm crazy?

As I just mentioned, I have a full-time
marriage to devotz myself to. This hap-
pened several weeks ago when I married
Mike Hall, of Decadent Winnipeg Fandom.

We first met at V-con VI, when we sat and
spoke together for a few moments. Then
during the following summer he would show
up in Edmonton from time to time, usually
at some ungodly hour, like eight oiclock
in the morning. He eventually moved to
Edmonton and intoc Frog Manor, which is
where I was residing at the time. Time,
circumstance, and long heart-to-heart talks
combined to lead us on to other things.
We eventually moved out of Frog Manor and
found a place of our own, and cn the 18th
of August, we were married. (Did I say a
short autcbiography? Sorry.)

I've been in fandom about two years now.
and I've built some conceptions about it
as a whole during the time I've been in-
volved with it, I've attended a total of
two conventions outside of Edmonton. The
first was V~-con VI, which was small enough
£or me not to feel lost in. The other
was Minicon, which I attended with Mike
Hall and Mary-Karen Reid. While Mike was
able to get together with a lot of old
friends, and M-K, aftecr some initial res-
traint, was quickly able to make new ones,
I was so intimidated by the size of the
whole thing that at times I was actually
afraid to leave my room, And there were
only 1200 people there. For me it just
isn't the kind of situation where I can
really get to know people well enough to
want to know them better.

As a matter of fact, I just wasn't sure
I wanted to get to know any of them at all.
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Which might be in part why I am attempt-
ing this co-venture of editing The

Monthly Monthly. 1 £ind it easier and
more rewarding to deal with people on a
one-to-one basis or in very small groups.
I will never be the life of any party,

but I feel I have something of value to
contribute when people are willing to drop
their pretenses for a while.

One aspect of fandom that I find both
good and bad is the feeling of belonging
that you get, after being a loner most of
your life. When I first joined fandom,

I was thrilled to find a group of people
that I could talk to and who could actual-
ly understand the way I felt about a lot
of things. While this was goed for me in
one sense, it was bad in another. because
it reached the point where I felt so
alienated from the world at large that I
could not feel comfortable with the people
I worked with. I even felt estranged

from my own family, whom I always have
beer close to. This past year has been

in part a return to existence with the
rest of humanity, and has caused some ten-
sion with the people who have been my
friends for the past two years.

I guess it happens in most small, close-
ly knit groups. You come together becausc
you have common interests, and share the
same viewpoints about a lot of things
that the rest of the world isn't prepared
to accept just yet. You have others
around you to bounce your ideas against.
You're experiencing a period of growth. .
You can feel it, and it's exciting. But
unless there is a constant influx of new
ideas . things become static. Change is
not welcomed, because everyone has al-
ready decided that the best way for things



to be is the way they are right now,
right? It's taken a lot of effort and
soul-searching and emotional suffering
for us to reach this state, so why leave
it now that we've paid such a high price
to achieve it? One day you wake up and
find you have traded one set of rules to
conform to for another that isn't neces-
sarily any better--just different. Aand
there is no standard to measure by except
your own to tell you whether or not it's
been worth it. And when you take your
own path there will always ke those around

you who will feel that you're making a
mistake.

The preceding is not to say that I am
leaving fandom. Definitely not. But I am
trying to approach it from a different an-
gle. Maybe 1'11 get a different kind of
response. I am somewhat curious, as the
only other zine I've contributed to is
the local Dadapa, and only at intervals
since I have trouble being witty and
funny without really saying anything. I
hope that The Monthly Monthly will be a
genzine that will provide some provacative,
as well as enjoyable, reading.
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From the marquée of an Edmonton movie theatre:
"IN SPACE NO ONE CAN HEAR YOU SCREAM IN DOLBY STEREO"



The Proselytizing Spirit

Robert Runté

Every fall for +the past three years,
members of the University of Alberta
Science Fiction and Comic Arts Society
have operated a booth to recruit new mem-—
bers during Freshman Introduction Week.
This requires a fair amount of work, for
not only does someone have to be sitting
behind the table ready to give the sales
pitch for eight hours, we also have to
put togather some kind of display. This
year, for example, we had a six-foot sguare
collage of SF and fantasy bookcovers,; a
huge sign reading "U of A Science Fiction
Society" (We were careful to print the
"and Comic Arts" part in very tiny type.),
the ESFCAS dragon logo noster, and a con-
tinuous slide show of various SF and fan-
tasy movies. It was, if we do say so our-
selves, rather spiffy.

So, there I was once again sitting in
the middle of a terrific display watching
hordes of university students streaming
by ignoring our table. Occasionally one
would pause long enough to sneer something
about "sci~fi nuts", but the majority
were too busy lining up for the ski club
or arguing with the Marxists at the Com-
munist Party table, or praig€ing God at the
Varsity Christian Fellowship booth, to
pay us much attention. It is a proud and
lonely thing to be a fan.

Occasionally, after sitting for hours
at a time without a single potential re-
cruit stopping at our table, I would ques-
tion the usefulness of the whole exercise.
Why did we bother constructing elaborate
displays which were ignored, while the
fraternity table next to ours attracted
hundreds with a hand-scrawled sign saying
"Are you getting yours?" under a girly
pin-up? Why were we bothering trying to
reach these Philistines at all? Who needs
them?
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Well, we do, actually. As soon as a
club stops recruiting, its membership falls,
the treasury runs low, and the number of
people available to help organize the
club activities {(such as running the con-
vention) declines to the point where the
whole thing just folds up and dies. A
club needs a constant infusion of ncw
blood to renew enthusiasm (It is amazing
how fast one becomes an old fan and tired
after running a con or club for a couple
of years.)}, to replace those members
who move away or gafiate, to balance fan
feuds with their neutrality, to contribute
new skills and ideas, and to provide new
permutations for the gYdigg, er, dating-
go-rounds. However futile it may seem
at the time to spend hours behind a re-
cruiting desk in order to sign up one Or
two new members, it is absolutely neces-
sary if the club is to continue to
thrive, and can be seen to pay off in the
long run when the new member turns out to
be next year's con chair, or a new faned,
or somebody’s fiancé(e)~

Furthermore, out there somewhere in the
midst of all those mundanes are a handful
of potential fen who need the club as
much as the club needs them. I don't
know about you, but I didn't have any
close friends before I discovered fandom,
and now I have five "best" friends, and
another thirty good friends, thanks to
the club. There have been five marriages
in ESFCAS in the last 18 months, and morc
affairs than I can keep track of, if that
can be taken as any indication of how
much fans need other fans. Tempting as
it may be for us to say that now that
I'pe discovered fandom, why bother recruit-
ing anybody else, we must recognize this
attitude for the short-sighted selfishness



that it is. The next recruit may get even
more out of fandom than we have, and may
prove to be yct another "best"% friend.

Still, it's a little hard to remember
all this when you're into your second day
of recruiting and the only perscon who came
over so far (a beautiful woman with long
red hair cascading down her shoulders and
a smile that lights up the whole building}
turned out to be only asking directions
to the Circle K Dance Club. It can get
very discouraging. B

Not that we didn‘t get any recruits.
In fact, there are some occasions when I
question the whole process for the oppo-
sitc reason, that is, we are To0 success-
ful in attracting dozmos. {Dozmo: a noun,
masculine or feminine, signifying (without
even being a racial slur): one who behaves
in an obnoxious, irritating, and/or boring
manner; adjectival form: dozmoid.] For
example, last year a fellow came up to
our table and introduced himself with,
4Hi, my name 1g L¥***% Hik&d*x = Ryer heard
of me?E ‘

ipah, no. Shodd I have?#

40h, well, I thought you might know
something about science fiction,% he says
indicating the display with a disdainful

ﬁ%: R Pwd
Y s

THE ONLY SUSHT FLAW

IN MY THEORY 1S THAT WE

MUST FIRST POSTULATE.

THAT WATER RUNS /
A\ UPHILL.. 4

A
B

S1q3a

wave of his hand. 4I'm a science fiction
writer. Perhaps you‘ve heard of my book,
The Neeromicon?i

Itho published it?# I ask, suitably im-
pressed.

“Berkley.4

BReally?® I ask, confused. I thought I
knew Berkley's line. A mental shrug.
4%How much did you get for it, if you don't
mind my asking?&

40h, well, they haven't actually paid
me for it yet.®

iBut I always thought writers got ad-
vances .t

#0h, well, they haven't actually bought
it yet. I mean, they've agreed to pub-
lish it, it's just that the deal isnt
finalized vet . %

4Um hum. ¥

iwell, anyway. see I sent them the first
two chapters and they've agreed to read the
rest of the manuscript. If I make a few
changes .4

4Tell me, how was I supposed to have
heard of you if you haven't even submitted
the completed manuscript to the publisher?d

#0h, well, I, er--how much did you say
membership cost again?#

The next day he returned and explained
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that he was also an artist and a BNF in
fandom (once I had explained what fandom
was) and that some editor named Vereschagin
had begged him to do a cover for his next
zine, and had offered to pay him big money
for it, Since David, who was helping me
man the booth that day, collapsed into
silent hysterics, I chose not to believe
him.

But I still encouraged him to join the
club.

Why . you may ask. David certainly did.
4Are you sure all this recruiting is such
a good idea, Robert? H****** j5 5 dozmo!
Half the people you recruited are dozmos!
Does this club really want more dozmos?®
When H****** arrjved at his first meeting
in his black leather jacket and stuck his
thumbs in his gigantic Harley Davidson
belt buckle and announced that his amateur-
ish drawings were Hugo Guality and worth
thousands, I wasn't so sure I didn't agree
with David. Who needs this idiot? This
blowhard braggart, this incompetent imbe-
cile?

You guessed it--we do. Admittedly, it's
a little hard to see at first, but if you

think about it, you will realize that pushing

the L**** Hidkkktg of the world out of
fandom would do the club more harm than

his loudmouthed presence ever could. First
of all, as menticned above, no recruits
equals no money in the treasury, and
H¥***%%!'g night dollars are as good as
anybody else's. But that's a minor consi-
deration. The real reason is that once you
start excluding the idiots, where do you
draw the line? There is always somebody
who is going to consider the new recruit

a loser, even if he seems Ok to you. Hell,
lots of the club's current regulars, in-
cluding some of the most active and promin-
ent mexbers strike me, personally, as ass-
holes. I'm sure there arc those who feecl
the same way about me, and about you. So,
you wanna throw the first stone?

Last year for a while I turned my re-
cruiting duties over to others in the club
who seemed as dedicated proselytizers as
I, but they were selective in their re-
cruiting. This one had to go because he
was a satanist and a bad influence on the
younger members. This other one was just
hanging around because he thought it was
some kind of singles club. (I can'‘t ima-
gine where he could have geotten such an
idea.) This next one is a Trekkie. the one
after that is too stupid, this other one is

useless, and this last one is really
right out of it. I have to admit that T
agreed with every diagnosis; they were
all losers. But the result of this sel-
ectiveness was that only ONE new member
was accepted into the central group in
six months. This is not sufficient to
keep the club going in the long run.

Still, it could be argued that a siow
death by strangulation is preferable to
encouraging a bunch of dozmos to join who
will kill the c¢lub outright with their ob-
noxious behaviour. Perhaps. But I tend
to the belief that the losers don‘t real-
1y hurt anybody by their presence. Take
H****%* for axample. He gives me a pain,
but while I was trying not to throw up
on his “art™, two 12 year-old club mem-
bers rushed over and went gosh golly gee
and sat around H******'g knee endlessly
entertained by his stories.. The moral of
that story for me was not only that peo~
ple who are losers to me may be heroes
to somebody else, but that the dummies
will tend to go away into their own little
corner of the meetings and leave us rag-
ular folks alone. Even the dumbest people
can figure out who their friends are, and
if you don't want to associate with that
trekker or this satanist--well chances
are they are just as anxious not to
associate with a snob like you.

So what's the harm? Let “"them’ come to
the meetings and be loud and boring and
boorish over in their own corner and
they 1l contribute to the club's activi-
ties and treasury and we'll all benefit.
Fans are supposed to be more tclerant
than most social groups, but that should
apply to recruits, not just those already
admitted after careful screening.

Furthermore, I feel that we have a sac-
red duty (well, almost) to take the doz-
mos under our wing. If there is any
truth in the stereotype of the fan as a
social misfit (High IQ. glasses, shy
with the opposite sex, bookish, non-
athletic, etec. [who, me?]), then we all
know how it feels to be the outsider; the
last to be picked for the football team
(or cheerleaders), the despised loser.
Where do we get off turning around and
deing that whole trip on someone we feel
superior to? Having been there ourselves,
we should be able to feel sympathetic
towards the socially incompetent, no mat-
ter how inconvenient they may prove to our
current enjoyment of the club/parties/fan-
dom.
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Which is not to say we must grecet each
stupidity with approving undcrstanding.

It is quite ok to call thom down occasion=
ally for their more outrageous foux pas.
Behaviour modification, fandom as therapy,
and all that.

In fact, it is widely believed that
ESFCAS has been able to “"knock some of
the rough edges off" a few of our less
housebroken members. [ certainly have
benefited from my exposure to fandom
(though I am admittedly still nonathletic,
bookish, wearing glasses and shy with the
opposite sex) and I don't feel it would be
right to say that now that T am saved:
letis get super selective and purge anyone
who doesn't fit in.

Here I come up against the oft-heard
argument that while wc should allow anyone
in who wants to become part of the club/
fandom, we shouldn't go around actively
seeking converts. WVell, I'd be the first
to admit that I oscasionally go overboard,
accosting innocent bystanders in book-
stores if they happen.to wander into the
SF section, but on the other hand, Rosanne
was recruited in precisely this manner by
Marianne Nielsen, and who among us would
claim that was a bad thing? No one is

going to get into fandom or join a ciuw
if they are not interested, and short of
kidnapping the victim like some sort of
Moonie religious cult, what's the harm in
telling someone about fandom?

My proselytizing urge stems from the bad
old days befere there was a local club.
Wnen I first joined fandom there were only
four fans in Edmonten, and I &idn't know
any of them, or they each other. Instead
of moaning over the lack of a local fan-
dom, David and I (when we finally met)
went out and created one. By converting
every neo we could get our hands on, we
changed Edmonton from a fannish wasteland
to cne of the most active fancentres, com-
plete with annual convention, an apa, 10
fan editors, and 45 active local club
members. If you want to convince me that
recruiting 13 a dumb idea, you will first
have to convince me that I would be hap~
pier liviag in a city 800 miles from the
nearest conventicon, with only once faned.
and three other fans to talk to (assuming
I could meet ther). Sorry, but I dont
think that you could do it.

S0, when L**%% H¥*i*%k% came up to the
recruiting table again this year and toid
me that his book will be out by Christmas
(Hohoho) , I stonped snickering long
enough to invite him down to a meeting,
and sincerely enccuraged him to rejecin.
Ard I sat therc for ancther 39 hours hop-
ing to be able to recruit the four or five
good members who would make up for U***rix,

I got ten. '

In Winnipeg. the local club is dying
partly because none cf the remaining DWF-
ers are willing to try to recruit-new mem-
bers--partly as a result of their disil-
lusionment over the high percentage of
trekkers, kids, and dczmos who joined as
a result of Uricon, their last PR effort.
WSFS is going down the tubes, and they
can't understand why Winnipeg is beccming
a wasteland (after outpubbing cvexry city
in Canada) while Edmonton prospers. I
cannot understand their attitude of narrow
selectivity in accepting nev members; but
perhaps you will explain it to me, if you
oppose active recruitment. I would alsc
be interested to learn how you, the cream
of fandom, came to join; whether you were
recruited by a fan, a club, or whether you
found fandom on your own? Tell me, so that
we can do whatever it was that recruited
you again, and bring in someone as neat

as you. 11



There were a lot of things that attracted
me to fandom, and many of these are the
reasons I'm still here. As time rolls by,
I find more and more things that I really
don't want to have anything to do with.
{Now, I just have to figure out a way of
telling this without offending to¢ many
people.)

Rocky Horror Fandom, for one thing. In
the local club here, a few of the members
have discovered it for the first time, and
are busily into constructing the costumes.
throwing rice, toast, ete. during the film,
dancing the "time warp” and going on and
on and on about this or that. Now, I ad-
mit, I've seen the film oh, 14 times or so,
and memorized not only the song lyrics, but
“the dialogue to the entire thing. But,
when I look back on my entire Rocky Horror
fan career, well, I may be a little too
harsh on them. Let me put it another way.

Dave Vereschagin and I went to see Devo.
I am somewhat of a fan of New Wave and
punk, and having heard them and seen their
act on TV, I was fairly curicus to see
exactly how they perpetrated this hoax on
the unwitting record-buying public. While
several of my friends have waxed enthusias-
tic over them, something about the sound
and forced syncopation just doesn't jibe
with me. Still, as I said, I was curious.
There were long lines, and several in the
crowd were already decked out in mock Devo
costumes. The band came onstage, and for
an hour or so had quite a bit of fun with
the audience--at the audience's expense,
it seemed to me. Yes, the boys in Devo
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have quite a few cute tricks up their
sleeves, but by the end of the show, with
no prompting on the band's part, the audi-
cnce got up, stood to attenticen and
saluted while a film was played of the
"Devo corporate anthem". At one point
David leaned over to me and said something
like, ¥ New Wave isn't so much fun now
that everyone seems to be getting into it.®
And he's right. It isn’t. I can't even
go into the closet to play my Tom Robinson
records, Until the group‘s break-up, they
were actually getting popular! Even

Patti Smith has "top 40" hits! . . . Or,
how about my putting it another way!

Before I became involved in sf fandom,

T was the only kid on the block who read
sf as a vocation. Most of my friends
frowned on it a bit, but didn't think too
little of me (I think) for reading it.

It was quite a shock to find a whole bunch
of people who not only had read the same
things I did, but many who've read so
much more--or thosa who have read the
good stuff while I've been cramming my way
through Doc Savage. But I got over that,
and I found that it was fun to be able to
talk sf with my friends.

Then there's the trekkies. After a
group of us in DWF went to see Star Wars
for the first time, we went back to Randy's
place, and proceeded to have a long argu-
ment about the effect the film would have
on sf. Yes, we all liked the film, it was
a piece of fluff, and it was fun, but the
thing I (and I think a few of the others)
feared was that either the trekkies would

[
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turn their attention to Star Wars, or that
ancther group would form. chock full of 13
year-o0ld girls, all wanting a piece of

Luke Skywalker's ass. They would have con-
ventions, and the whole thing would get to
the point that. . .well, I think you know
what I'm getting at. But, yet another
example:

Have you noticed that over the last cou-
ple of years a certain type of fan has be-
come prevalent at conventions? You see
them walking around with flashing jewelry.
playing games in the corridors, *shooting"
their friends, and anyone elsc that happens
to come into range, with their “ray™ guns.
Or they carry big sticks around with them,
and pretend that they're shepherds. (This
last one really has mec mystified.) Mostly,
the people seem to be playing out some sort

derided terms like "fannish", now appear to
be more inveolved in con fandom at this point
that I am. This Is A Good Thing, but I
can't help wondering whether they will burn
themselves out in a short while.

Havk you ever dreamed about holding an
invitation-only convention, with only goh's
programming, all your own choice? I have,.
I'd held a very stripped-down framework,
with little programming, if any. no films,
or very few, and maybe one fannish panel}
Conventions are supposed to be a fun time
for all. but the amount of work that cur-

rently goes into NonCon, for example, is not ~

really worth it, There arc other fans who
probably thrive on these tasks--but in Ed=
monton, all I hear from both NonCon execu-
tives (last year's and this year's) is:
"Never again!”™ One soon runs out of compet-
ent people in a club, no matter how large it

of fantasy, by dressing up in one soruv of
costume or another (I've noticed a ple-
thora of pseudo-punks, too.) because they
can be accepted in the whole convention
atmosphere by everyone else. Am I com-
plaining? I don't know." I think that all
of these things are related, though.  You
may interpret this as some sort of grow-
ing intolerance on my part, but I can't
agree. I may even be mellowing in my

old age,

I don't usually do things that are pop-
ular, but just because something bescomes
popular, I don‘t abandon it. I just
shake my hcad and wonder about the people
whe now are engaged in something that
they put down a while ago, just because
it's the thing to do.

Several local fans, although they have

is. The convention suffers as a result.
The people running it also suffer. I know
that somecone has to run it, but I don’'t
really want it to be me.

Fandom has advertised the fact that it
is diverse, but there comes a point. I'm
keeping my eyes and ears open--the whole

~sf boom has to bust sometime, and I'm

very interésted to see how this will affect .
the ever-expanding number of cons and peo- |}
ple entering our sub-culture. Everywhere i
I look in the sf field, things. are getting
larger--publishers’® advances, con attend-
ance, prices paid for‘art, budgets in" )
sci-fi movies; but this is part and parcel
of the economy right now. One of the signs™
that this won't last long is right in your '
hands +; The costs are so high in putting y
out sothething like TMM that six of us are "~ }
financing it. Many of the large genzines !
of the past are no longer with us.--I°1l1
probably have more on this subject next if?‘
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for personal power by subverting the acti-
vities of other concom members have suc-
ceeded to a certain extent, mainly because
most of the other concom members find it
difficult, if not impossible, to credit
the notion of anyone gaining any signifi-
cant personal power through participation
in the organization of a small local con-
vention.

Those of you who have worked on concoms
for other conventions will be able to
bring to mind readily examples of similar
personalities and incidents within your
own groups. Part of the problem may be
that even “small® local cons are not so
small anymore, with several hundred atten-
dees, and many of them non-fannish members
of the general public. Concoms are forced
to design their programming and facilities
to cater to the "mundanes" who are mainly
interested in discussions of space science
applications, films, SF "weirdoes"” in cos-
tumce, and hucksters' merchandise, rather
than the "fannish"activities such as
mceting other fans, renewing old acquain-
tances, partying, trading fanzines and
egocboo, and generally having fun with
other fans in a friendly atmosphere.

e letters section in Mike Glyer's
File 770 #14 is almost totally composed of
reports of, and comments on, difficulties
and conflicts encountered by concoms, such
as the Northamericon committee and the
Seattle Worldcon bidding committee. The
news that Seattle has lost the Worldcon
bic (largely attributable to the publiciz-
ing of these conflicts and problems with
facilities) gives added poignancy to this
detail. (While I wish the Denver committece
the best of luck, I must pause to wonder
whether they will find that the incredible
amount of work they will have to do to
hest a Worldcon in its present form will
be worth the scant rewards, Do I hear a
reply from the Iguanacon committee? How
about Suncon? Westercon?)

In the same issue of File 770 we read
that Autoclave has becen canccelled for this
year, and Mike Glyer reports on how Wester-
con 32 ran afoul of the Workman's Compen-
sation Board. He notes that "this year's
Westercon had to labor under the burden
of record attendance; roving bands of fans
dressed in stfnal paramilitary gear, and
the hotel's active effort to annihilate
all parties”" (p.4). This, in addition to
2 and one-half pages of con listings, and
a report on the infamous Doug Wright cons
--all leading one to ask, "What's it all

leading to?  Surely, if we Lans «.u noo
have considerable faith in the value of
having comns,; we would not continue tc host
sc many each year, at such great costs

in time, labour, and perscnal conflicts.

As I recall, when the Edmonton fans de-
cided to have our first con, our reasons
were as follows: We wanted the chance to
meet and have fun with other fans without
having to travei hundreds of miles; we
hoped to recruit more members for ESFCAS
by the pubklicity from the con,; and to
awaken the enthusiasm of some ©of the in-
active members; we hoped to break even with
regard to the expense of holding the con,
or at best to make a modest profit, to
be used for future club activities includ-
ing holding a relaxicon; we wanted to
make ourselves better known to fans in
other cities; and we wanted to have a
good time, Early on, it became evident
that some persons on the concom saw the
event as a chance for personal aggrandize=-
ment, and some club members would have
preferred that we undertake a grand money-
making scheme rather than risk losing
funds on a con.

Even after the con had succeeded in
making a fair-sized profit, sufficient for
the purpose of holding a relaxicon, the
new executive committee members for
NonCon 2 refused to allocate funds for
this purpose, saying that they felt that
a relaxicon would be for “fans” only, and
not for the general club membership. I
was shocked that, after complaining about
all the work they had to do for NonCon 1
just so the mundanes could enjoy them-
selves, the new concom were unwilling tc
let us have a relaxicon which would be
purely for fun, without the mundanes and
without most of the work.

Which brings me to a consideration of
the second insidious negative force men-—
tioned above--the"pro" cons, the commercial
SF cons such as the huge Star Trek cons
and the Doug Wright cons. I came as close
to thesce beasties as 1 care to, when a
*con™” group called "Space: the Final Fron-
tier"” visited Edmontcn, and some of the
ESFCAS members (including myself) agreed
to work as gofers at their one-day "con-
vention” in return for a free recruiting
table, freec admission for the gofers, and
a free dinner--yes, I know, "TANSTAAFL",
it's so true. I have seldom felt so dis-
gusted with anything I have done as when
I was forced; without warning, to help
these con-men sell their cheap merchandise
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to a bunch of eager-to-be-~ripped-off kids,
at outrageous prices. These guvs had the
nerve to charge $5.00 admission (for a-
dults) to a "convention®" which consisted
of the showing of a few ST episodes and
bloopers, the film "Universe", a speech
by George Takei, and the sals of a bunch
of rip-off ST and SW merchandise., I won-
der how they can sleep at night.

The infamous Doug Wright cons not only
attract thousands of pecple each year, but
they require their attendees to sigm a mem-
bership agreement stating such things as:
"I have a positive attitude to fandom, the
Science Fiction, Horror and Fantasy Assoc-
iation,it's convention, it's chaiyman
bouglas Wright, and staff", and “I will
not distribute literature of any kind in
the building, parking lot or surrounding
area where an Association event is being
held." ["it's chairman"? '"surrounding
areca"?--does that include Edmonton? outer

space? Well, so much for trading fanzines.])

These large commercial cons present a
very real danger to the future of the real
SF cons that are hosted by and for fans,
on a non-profit basis. It is largely be-
cause of the bad reputation gained by the
rip-off cons that the real conventions are
subjected to public scorn by people who
often have never attended a real SF con,
or wha go with mistaken preconceptions
about its nature, and refuse to see what
is actually there. It is also an effect

. of the rip-off cons that large numbers of
nundanes, Trekkies, Warries, and Runners,
Dorsai, ete. are attracted to the real con-
ventions, where we are forced to tolerate
their childish and annoying behaviour.

The whole concept of SF fan conventions
is in real danger, as these cons become
larger and tend more and more to cater to
the tastes of non-fans and to become rid-
dled with internal conflicts among concom
members, and as the commercial cons become
steadily more popular. We must stand back
and consider whether it has all gotten out
of hand--we must reevaluate our reasons
for having conventions, and decide whether
we should continue to let them grow larger.
As a concom member, I donate hundreds of
hours of my 1life, and a considerable amount
of my money and anxiety, towards producing
a successful convention, Is it any wonder
that I become discouraged when I see other
concom members engaging in petty conflicts
and power-struggles, or slanting the con
activities towards the tastes of non-fans
in order to "Impress the Public?"
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At Norwescon 2, Denys Howard teold me and
other members of CRAPA about a suggestion
made by Phil Paine. The idea was that
there are now enough true fans for us to
hold conventions in fannish style, with-
out the non-fannish trappings such as
dealers' rooms, organized masquerades,
expensive film programs, and extensive
programming. Such things as feature films,
unusual items of merchandise for sale,
elaborate costumes, publishers® promo-
tional parties, and intelligent panel dis-
cussions can all be great fun, it's true.
But these things are secondary to the true
purpose of the SF convention, and as such
they must not be allowed to interferc with
the less expensive, and more valuable,
aspects of fannish gatherings, It is
quite probable that, unless many of the
unfortunate circumstances and attitudes
described above change in the future, it
will be necessary for us to stop holding
large, public conventions with all their
attendant problems and expense, and begin
having only small relaxicons which are
designed strictly for the pleasure and
benefit of us, the fans who organize them,
and donate our labour to them, so that
we will be able to start to enjoy attending
them again. Thus fannish history will
come full circle, and that might not be
such a bad thing, after all.
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is canacian Fandom
an american

b VVeir

One of the most important issues facing
Canadian fandom today has to be the pro-
blem of trying to be a science fiction fan
and a Canadian at the same time.: As all
Canadians know, our culture is inundated
by foreign--primarily American~-influences.
The books and magazines we read, the mov-
ies we see, even the television we watch,
arc overwhelmingly American. In the field
of science fiction this cultural wave as-
sumes tidal wave propertions. With the
notable exception of fanzines, all major
sf publications in this country are Ameri-
can. Even among fanzines, I *hink nmcst
fans would admit that the majority of the
ones they receive are aAmericAan. An even
more depressing fact from the standpoint
of Canadian culture is that there is not
2 single Canadian science fiction writer
of international stature. Although T be-
lieve that this situation may change in
this generation, as therc are several Can-
adian writers with a lot of potential,
Canadians. will continue for some time to
be a very small runt in the literary litter
of science fiction.

If the Canadian fan makes a list of his
favourite authors, the problem becomes
clear. A partial list of my 2wn includes:
Roger Zelazny, Ray Bradbury, Harlan Elli-
son, Ursula LeGuin. Robert Heinlein, Robert
Silverberg, C.J. Cherryh, and Isaac Asimov.
Alas, I loock at my list and to the best of
my knowledge, all of these excollent writ~
exs are American. Of course, I could add
H.G. Wells, Anthony Burgess and John Wynd-
ham and get some British content, but that
hardly solves the problem.

In the Canadian cincma, the picture is,
if anything. even more dismai. Although

BraNCH PLANT ¢

several Canadian actors have starred in
some excellent sf films and television
programs (Leslie Nielsen in Forbidden
Planet, Keir Dullea in 2001: A Space
Odyssey, and William Shatner in “Star
Trek") . the fledgling Canadian film indus-
try has largely ignored the genre. vhen
I recall the one science fiction film I
have seen that was produced in Canada, I
tend to think that Canadian film-makers have
made a wise decision, Although I realize
there is a tremendous amount of competi-
tion for this dubious distinction, The
Shape Of Things To Come just might he the
worst science fiection film ever made.

The script bears no resemblance to H. G.
Wells' book or to the classic 1936 film
and is incredibly stupid. The spaceships
look like they were made from various
Star Trek model kits and the acting is
atrocious, especially from such normally-
decent actors as Jack Palance and Barry
Morse. Needless to say, this film does
nothing to promote Canadian culture or
inspire Canadian fandom.

Many would {and will, I am sure) arguc
that the problem I outline here is not a
problem. They can justifiably make the
contention that the appreciation of anvy
kind of art or literature should know no
borders. Science fiction fandom shnuld ke
above any narrow nationalistic chauvinism.

In answering this, I must confess to a
feeling of both emotiocnal and intellectual
schizophrenia on this issue., Althcugh I
am greatly concerned about Canada's cul-
tural survival and feel that something
should be done about it, all the possible
remedies I can think of are totally unac—
ceptable. I would be cone of the first to
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protest if attempts were made to limit the
importation of American or other foreign
books, magazines and fiims. I would con-
sider this a violation cf my individual
rights, ags I am sure most Canadians would.
Also, any attempts by the government to
coerce me into reading Canadian litera-
ture or seeing Canadian fiims would be
very distasteful to me. I am as much a
part of the problem as anyonc clsec.
Finally, I think the problem can be
boiled down to a few simpla questions: Can
a nation without its own culture hope to
survive? If Canadians read the same books
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as Americans, see the same movies as Amer-
icans,; wear the same clothes as Americans
and in every way live like Americans, how
long will it be before they are americans?
And as a science fiction fan, am I contri-
buting to my country's cultural assimila-
tion? I believe these guestions must be
asked and will continue to concern any
Canadian fan who believes in a separate
future for our country. Personally, I
have ne ready answers or solutions. Does
anyone else?

UpDaTe

—————'—M

ORITUARY

We regret to announce the untimely dc-
mise of WSFS (The Winnipeg SF Society).
As of September 1, WSFS has ceased to
exist (at least for a while), since none
of the members have rencwed their member-
ships.

ARTIST BECOMES ARTIST

Jeanne Gomoll informs us that she is
now "an OFFICIAL artist". She has become
a "Graphic Artist 2", “for the state of
Wisconsin, Department of Natural Resources
--Burecau of Parks & Recrcation.” She says,
"I do maps and illustrate environmental
impact statements and layout a newslctter

for the bureau: it's great!"”

ARTIST BECOMES ARCHITECT

Grant Canfield writes that he has re-
ceived scome good news: "I've been notified
that I passed all my architectural exams,
oral ‘and otherwise, and am now an ‘'official
architect' (state registered)."

P.O. Box 387, O'Fallon,
IL 62269

Mike Bracken

#2 - 325 wardlaw Avenue,
Winnipeg, Manitoba

james a. hall
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WHY ¥YOU GOT THIS

————— A -

you paid for it
_ 5 __you trade for it
- &ou asked for it (you got it)
__t:j’you're not one of them

ou contributed

|

we're hoping you will contribute

{or elsc)
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Andy Porter doesn't trade any more
you support the Gang of Four
______ you are mentioned
& ‘cause Mike says so '
“_::f>'cause Dave says SO

+«~ ‘cause Robert says so

L///why not?



