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((Alexander M, Phillips, author of "The Mislaid Charn" and many
other fantasy tales, is an old-time mewmber of the Philadelphia
Science Fiction Society., This account of ‘the Philcon was written
by him in his official capacity. of historian of the convention,
Additions are the work of Milton A. Rothman, convention chairman,
so that this account may be considered reason bly olfcha¢.))

In retrospect, my impression of the PﬂILCON the Fifth World
{?) Science Fiction Convention, is cnec of long, 1°f\.,b.enf' placid
nonths of »reparation, in which all, noyed to a stwtely, deliber-
ate tempo, followed by a sudden, brief frenzy cf motion and sound
which was the convention itself, and then silence. I had the ex
perience of one who, gliding down a tranguil, dreamy river, is
suddenly w»lunged over and 1nto a._roaring ca qr o, and left gasp-
ing ancd astounued on a silent, barren beach. 5o vou rind e NowW,

Through the summer of 'W6, through the winter of '™6, the
spring ol ’? and through the i"c"itﬂbly subscquent sumiier of

47, we l:q‘eubd as the vi-uce¥ly neetings o the TS“b cape and
went to filten RoLLan renort on "Prcoress of the “hilcon Cormite

tee." On the 19th of January, 1047 ve received the [irst lssue
(there were only three) -of.the P ATLEOK NEIR, and 1 was a trifle
startled: Lﬂ'nﬂs wvere really undbr way ‘== out Lhere cthe uﬂ/s

i 9 2T
between meetings, somebody was.really at work: Zo» i:.le had Hegun
molding the arogram booklet and was asking for ads; i i
there wrestling with the array of spoakers, evenis, arrangement;
out in California, Mr., ickerman had an idea that an Englishoan
could be. brovught over to Philadelphia, .and started "The Big Fond
Fund 3" and, our Arman E, (Bud) Waldo Vas launched on his long
hoadache with hotel reservations., Tenbtacles and tendrils were
spreading out from the PSFS clubrociis ut 50 & Pine.

One touch of lightness and whinsy was introduced by soneone
who proposzd the question, "Who .is giving the PIILCCN? The PSFS,
or the PHILCON SO0CIETY?" Will I dver, I wonder, encounter & guery
more academic than this? It scemed, then, that I caught echoes of
the famous chicken and the egg, and further back, of scme angels
and a pin—qead And T think.TI nvcnt ‘have capned it by asking---
"Where is the PHILCON SCCIETY?"  ((Answers: In the Charter Bank,
of Philadelyhia, through which passed varal hundred dollars of

fandon's noney.))
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Sometime in April or May, 1947, the sccond issuc of the PHIL-
CCN NEWS came out. This issue, in contrast to No, 1, had, for me,
a calning, a reassuring effect. The PHILCON SOCILATY (whereyer iy
existed) was established; it was going about its proper business
without apparent haste or cxcitement: and it had:' 12% members, The
current of the river Time was still smooth and soethings; lulled, I
lay back and drifted with it,; unsuspecting its subtle, secrct ac-
ccleration., "

Then e the third, and last, issue of the PITILCON NEVS, late
in June, and there was phrase in it that proze me: "This will be
the final issue of the PHILCCON NEWS,"™ it saidl!  /ind for the first
time, and from there on, I felt the mighty stirrings of the ir-
resistiblc current on which I now skittered onward.

Still, the 30th of August scemed a ‘ong, long way off from
that date at the turn of July. Thc whoic swwmer intervened. The
days, and the weeks drifted by. Then, suddenly, the editcrs of
VARIANT, the PSFS mag, were agitated vewilderingly. They would,
they dramatically promised us, have the Convention Issue out on
time, if it meant working all night! It d4id. All night, every
night, for the last few days befure the conventien. 4nd one of
them amazed me, as I haven't been amazod since last I saw a S=f
fan, by working all day, as well, in a bank! All.day in a bank,
running a bookkceping machine: all night in the Prime Press of- .
fices, running a Varityper! (In referencc to which you will noct-
ice the verse on page 15 of VARILNT,) The editors are, incident-
ally, mecmbers of the...ahem...wveaker sex,

((Let us not be obscurc about this; the editors of VARIANT
are £llison Williams and Helen Cloukey.))

This tight-wire display held ay dazzlcd attention all thru
the last week, so that when the moment canc, when the Eve of Fri,,
August 29th, sectled with a luminous, silver~blue twilight on the
office buildings of central city, I was as unpreparcd as in the
distant days of PHILCON NEYS Mo, 2. 1 went over the brink and
down into the maelstrom with a startled shrick and a threshing of
linbs., It was into the Open House at our clubroom that I first
plunged., ©Starting late, I ran into a trolley block (this only
happens in Philadelphis when you're late) , and was further dclay-
ed a half-hour or more, arriving at 56th & Pine about 11:30 p.u.

What I obscrved of the PSFS's Open House, I was obliged to
absorb in about 5 minutes by the clock, 1 entered a maelstron
of people milling about a wari, low-ceilinged room, caught a so-
brief glimpsc of Forrest J ickerman and Bob Tucliecr, and would
have bc¢en boosted out the door on the instant, had it not been
for Jim Williams, He seized the helm and stecored for the back
room, where I did manage tolring~to for a minwvte or more. Jim
introduced me to Lester del Ray, whe surpriscd me considerably.
Accustoned to the towering, formal dignity of L. Snrague de Camp,
the vibrant, dynamic cnergy of George O, Smith, and the nassive
majesty of Dr. David H, Keller -- the only scicnce fiction auth-
ors I had, at that time, had the opportunity to obscrve -- I'll
adnit that I found Mr. del Rey's boyish slightness and ouict dif-
fidence utterly unexpected,



I had, however, little time to observe them, for I suddenly
found mysel; whirled out of the clubroom and tucked into a car,
along with the McKnlghto, Jin Williams, and others. To the pres-
ent writing, I haven't secn our clubrcom since.

We landed at the home of the Goldmans,where we found, amnong
others, Harry X. BucP and Alfred C. Princ, and I began u1most at
once con51dor1ng how I would return to ny native heath, for,this
was terra incognito, and Philadelphia strect cars, in thc outly-
ing sections, are captious and eccentric, particularly in the
early-nocrning hours. The problem was solved for me by Harry B.,
who returncd a group of us to the central p?rt of, plignes. By o ben
considerable fan-gab,

In town, the icKnights and I found cur way to Thompson's
Cafeteria, the open-all-night-and~questionably«patronized reste
aurant favored by such PSFS members and other assorted odd chare
acters as linger abrcad in the smaller hecurs., Here, we had cof-
fee and wauched a gaunt young woman evecuace the contents of her
stomach upon a table and the adjacent flcor. Ilone of the other
patrons 2ppeared disturbed or interecsted, so I concluded that the
performence was one of the quaint customs of the place. Altho
the gaunt female gave the appearsnce of "standing in considerable
need of such sustenance as she might retain or acquire, she seen-
ed to feel better afterward.

The streets, I noticed, as 1 finally took ny way honeward,
were alive with inebriates of varying degrees. I hoped that it
would not prove a portent,

THE DAY THE FIRST
(Iifternoon Session)

As always (and I swear it is fate and not lethargy! Y. Llitras
late for the opening session, .Introductions werec about bomplet-
ed when I arrived. L., Sprague de Camp, ﬂeor*c C, Smith, Dr. T,
E. Smith, Dr, David H, Keller, Bob Tucker, Ralnh iilne Farley,
Forrest 3 Ackerman, Stanley Mullen, Harry B. Moore, and others
had been presented to the convention.

((Prior to Phillips' arrival, the chairman had opencd the
meeting with a short spcech explaining the nature of the convent=-
ion, TImmediately following the introductions, Forrest J Acker-
man read a neosago from Ted Carnell, explaining why he had not
been able to make the trip from England, and giving the best

wishes of the British fans. ))

It was my good fortune, however, to arrive just in time. for
the fascinating talk by John W, Campbell., Jr., the featurecd
speaker of the convention. Mr. Canpbell spoke grinwriTj of the
prospect of usable, peacp-tlme power to be derived frorn atonmic
CNCrgy.

First, ilr. Campbell asked us to distinguish between atomic
energy and atomic power., 4Atomic energy, he pointed out, had



actually been usecd directly only once -- in the bomb., Atomic
power, on the other hand, results from the reduction of atonic
energy to encrgies of lower level, principally to that of elcc-
trical energy.

A1l commercial, or peaccful, usecs:of the chain recaction, ac-
cording to lir, Campbell, are planned for the employment of atonmic
powver rathecr than atomic cnergy -- for obvicus rcasons. of temp-
erature, contrel, and the radioactivity associated with the chain
reaction, In other words, the atomic encergy cf the chain react-
ion in the pile will be converted to cleectrical cnergy, which can
be much more readily handlcd, directed, and ccntrollied.

Mr. Campbell pointed out: Heat in an ztemic pile is. planned
with a specific end-purpose in mind. Ilicst of the piles so far
constructed have bcen built for the nroduction of plutonium for
bomb purposes. The construction of a »ile for commercial or pow-
er purposc would be a diffecrent thing centirely. [ind, as yet, our
technicians know so little about the prcduction of atomic encergy
and powver that ccnsiderable financial hozard would be involved in
the construction of such a pile, Cnce the pilc was built and set
in operation, it could not be subsequently dismantled, becausc,
although the chain reaction can be halted casily, the aile would
be a raging furnace of dangerously radioactive isotopes formed
during the time thet the reaction had been geing. So, states lr.
Canpbell, coumercially, there will be a certain amount of hesit-
ation in investing a sum like $20,000,000 in thc construction of
a pile which might »rove inefficilent, and which could not be brok=-
en up for a rather lengthy »neriod ~- perhaps 5,000 years,

The public, dMr. Campbell observed, has shrugged aside the
bomb, or cleosed its eyes to it, and is now Interested in the con-
structive, the commercial applications of atonic power. Whether

us the bomb nay be, the subject of ir. Campbell's talk remains an
intriguing one, and his presentation inspiring., Perhaps our gen=-
eration may be extinguished by the bomb, but the fact of atomic
power opens door after doeor of narvelous speculation and nossib=-
ility. We glance briefly down corridors and vistas of tantalizing
prospects; altho we may never be permitted to explore then.

((We must not fail to mention one of the most noteworthy o=
ments of the discussion which followcd Mr. Caimpbell's talk., Pree-
viously, Ralph Milne Farley had proudly informcd us that he had
introduced into the LAmerican Legion Convention a resolution fav-
oring the climination of civil libertics as protection for subver-
sive individuals, That is, frcedom of speech would not be allow-
ed as a legal delense for individuals accused of trying to overe
throw the gevernment, ‘hen Campbell's discussion moved around to
political tcpiles, Campbell stood up there on his hind legs and told
Mr, Farlcy that he disagreed strongly, and told him why... For
that, Mr, Cempbell gets a hat-off from me.))

The sccend part of the afternoon session ~- "The Editors
Speak" -~ I found rather slight., The only editor who did. speak
on the subject of his magazines was Mr. Merwin of Standard Maga=
zines, He assured the asscmbled fans that THRILLING WONDER and



STARTLINC were vigorous and healthy, and expecting stcadily to inm=-
prove the cuality of their stories., He also took thc opportunity
to apologize for the cover illustrations, over which he asserted
he had no control. The guestion and enswer part of Mr, Merwin's
appearancc vas cnlivencd in a scomewhat startling manner: One of
tha PSFS nembers (and I blush to admit it) incuired of Mr, lerwin
about the nossibility of the reovival of UNLNOWN, the discontinued
nagazine of Strecet & Smith Publications!

I should like to have had nore nagazincs represented by their
editors at the conventicn, but, unfortunately, liiss Gnacdinger &
Mr, Wollhein failed to show up, while L, Jercne Stanton did not
appear uvntil later in the c¢vening,

Following San Merwin, thecre was a short and vioclent prepared
nessage from BEdward B, Saith, in which he Jambasted tho science
fiction editors for policics which werc, he claimed, speiling the
magazines, YWnhither, he asked, were thesc nclicies leading the
nagazines?

Chailrman Rothman answecred that cucstion concerning the two
new Avon magazines, They were whithering nowhere, having been
suspended cven bcfore they got a chancc to start,

The cheirman then explained how he had invited fans-to t2lk
on science fiction writing, book collecting, fan affairs, etc., One
fan had requested time to speak on the subject of "ete,," and so
the chairman introduccd Bob Tucker, who had been allotted one mine
ute and 45 secconds in which to speak on "etec."

Tucker bhegan by explaining the vast preparations he had per-
formed for this telk, including going tc the library and requeste-
ing inforinrtion from the librarian, who fortunately kncw Greek,
Just as he was about to lauvnch into the subject of "etc..," the
chairman solemnly informed hir that his tise was up. Thereupon,
Bob just es solemnly thanked the assenbly and took his scat,

And now we arrive at the third part of thc afternoon ses-
sion, labeled in the program booklet "Intrcduction of resolutiens
and discussion of fan business." I was not a 1little supriscd at
this part of the proccedings. (I was continually being surpris-
edl) Although this is the first Yorld Scicnce Fiction Convention
it has becn ny luck to attcend, I have been present at several of
the Bastern Confercncces held nere in Philadelphia., And I heve
read Jack Speer's account of the Pacificon of last ycar, as well
as other reports of cerlier world conventions., Through both my
own experiences and by this reading, I had come to expect the
business neceting of any science fiction convention tc be a thing
of sorietimes wild cxcitement., But, both this first aftcrnoon
and the final businecss necting wnich concluded the convention were
conducted on a planc of almost unrelicved placidity, which at
times seemed to verge upon indiffercnce. Why? Are we getting
older? Is fandom growing more @mature? Lre world conditions
weighing on us? Or were the fans just tircad?

((Maybe they were hungry.))



- The, first subject brought up for discussion was the disposal
of convention funds, and suggestions were offered and discussed
in such 2 lackadaisical manner that our chairman, i{ilt Rothman,
renarked on it with a surprise of hls own,

A1l resolutions proposed in this first business meeting.were
only to be intrcduced here. Action was to be taken in the ﬁlnal
business =ecting, on the third day of the convention, allowing
the interin for consideration,

To eliminate suspense, we will skip ahead and note herewith
the finally accepted disposition of the convention profits,

To the treasury of the PSFS: $100,
To the 1948 World SF Convention: 50,

To buy books and magazines for a veteran nore or less per=-
manently quartered in a veterans hospital (proposed by Alex Osher-
off): #1595,

The renmainder of the profits (approximately #$135) to be div~
ided equally between the NFFF and the Fantasy Foundation,

Total profits, after receipnt of debts still outstanding, ap-
proximately $300.

Altho that section of fandom which habitually attends con=-
ventions seens uncompromisingly split on the propriety of taking
any official recognition of the uwnigque policy of the Ziff-Davis
fantasy publications, it still received Jack Speer's resolution
relating tc this policy with only a measured ancunt of conflict
and excitement, I have this proposed resolution by me as I come
pose, and it 1s indeed a stern and rigorous accusation. Various
fans arose and expressed opinions for and egainst official adopt-
ion of this resolution, but with nothing of the fire with which
this sc¢hism has flared at other fan gatherings. ((With the ex-
ception of a very enmotional harangue by Guy Kendner at the final
session,))

Finally, an alternative resolution, approaching the matter
from a different angle, was ordered written for consideration on
the occasion of the concluding business wnetting, and A.M, Phillips
was delegated to prepare this alternative, '

This concluded the afternoon session of the Day the First of
the Fifty World Science Fiction Convention,

Now, I had tine to examine the meeting hall, which, as I had
already noted, was coumfortably large encugh for the members of
the convention, and for the art work and publications that were
exhibited along the walls, The room was aquite long ~- 100 feet
or more =-- extending east and west, with windows in the east
wall, behind the speakers' platform, and looking out on 3%th St,
The one door we used was set in the north wall, and conveniently
located with reference to elevators and hotel entrances,



The hall was painted a powder plue, trimmed with white, and
set off with strikingly red drapes. The celling was sét with
white bas-relief ornamnentation and supported white-painted chand-
eliers in barogue style. The general cffect was very French and
elegant, The aireconditioner, while slightly erratic, kept the
place confortable the majority of the time.

A fairly large exhibit of fantasy art was hung along the :
walls, and there were a number of fanzines on the tables beneath.
Several of the fantasy publishers had attractive exhibits of
their wares arranged, Eshbach's Fantasy Press uncontestedly lead-
ing this field, with a splendid array of art, a spot-light, and
a publishing surprise: "Of Worlds Beyond," an anthology of papers
on the writing of science fiction and fantasy by a constellation
of well-known star authors.,

All of this I had to take in very hurriedly, for by this
time it was past six p.m., and I had to get home for dinner and
return for the evening session -- the au¢tion, And, as is always
the case in these affairs, I never did find time thereafter to
examine this material with the attention 1 should like to have
given it. It had been raining heavily during the afternoon, but
when I Jeft the hall the evening was glowing with sunlight, and
the night promised to be brilliantly clear,

((A few words concerning the exhibits .might be interesting.
Against the long end of the hall was a taeble upon which pub-
lishers and sellers laid cut their wares, Prine Precss had its
samples of "The liislaid Charm," "Venus Equilateral," and "Lith-
conia," Vanguard Records had samples of their Tirst few releas-
es, including "Song of Worlds Unseen," by Chan Davis. Fantasy
Press was off by itself at the rear of the hall, where Eshbach
and hils boys had set up a wall-full of iljustrabtions from "Space=
hounds" and "The Forbidden Garden,;" upon which they focussed one
of the hotel's spotlights.

Hung on the . walls were drawings by Lawrence for "The Minimn
Man," from Famous Fantastic Mysteries, including the cover illus-
tration. Several Cartier drawings were up =-- nostly fram.'"0ld
Doc Methuselah," in the current Astounding. There were also sev-
eral assorted Finlay drawings. Rogers weas represented by the cov-
er illustration for "Children of the Lens," but this was still in
wraps, and labeled 'mot to be opened wntil the auction.," Several
fans had their work exhibited: namely, Russell Swanson, of Phil-
adelphia, John and Gordon Cockroft, of California, and Ralph Rey=-
burn Phillips, of Oregon. Swanson's painting was a striking scene
of Saturn as scen from one of its moons, and was hung at the hecad
of the hall, behind the speakers' stand, -

As a whole, the place looked quite rcspectable, and it was a
shame to tear down all of the stuff for the auction.))

Evening Scssion:

I arrived a2 trifle late, but the auction apparently had been
not long under way. The program lists '"Messages from publishers"



as a preceding'event on the evening schedule., If therc were any
such, I heard noc nention of it. !

((I shall never trust Phillips' sense of elapsed time., A
"trifle" late, he says., The publishers began tzlking at & p.r.
and kept it up for well over an hour. I'd exnected maybe three
_or four of thew, and there were about seven. There was the Prime
Press, The Hadley Press, Fantasy Press, Avalcn Press, Shasta Pub-
lications, New Gollcctors Group, Vanguard Records, and a couple
of others., All of this tine they occunpied <in telling of new pub-
lications!))

We had, for the auction, two avctioncers -- Sam Moskowitz &
Erle KorslaK -~ and, altho both wvere vigorous and able, the bid-
dlng apreared to 11e Lo run with sone.rcluctance., The highest
price received was 31 from Tom Hadley for o~ Paul cover painting,
illustrating "The Moon Devils," by John Beynon Harris, in the Apr.
134 Wonder Stories, one of Paul's finest pieces of work,

Erle Korshak, I recall, at one %tire becarie so cnthusiastic
that he unwiw..nglv atte“pued to auction cff sone of the Fantasy
Advertiscer's display drawings, which were not for sale! A long
wail from the publisher set that right. And again, Mr, Kors hak
nade this unforgivable puns "This is a Keller illustration, and
it really is a keller!"

A great deal of the art work put up for auction I thought
rea71y superior, and was frequently surprised at the slackness
of bidding on some of it. ‘I particularly liked some of the ab-
stractions by Ralph Reyburn Phillins, and did bid on one set, but
was guickly outbid, (On the piece I liked, at least, the bidding
was not slow! Perhavs I should have bid on all!l)

There was one other abstraction that particularly took the
eye. It consisted, as well as I could make out from where I sat,
of six or scven partlcolorcd blobs which appcared to be b100q1ng
a polychromatic fluid, the whole against a palish background.
Helen Cloukey, with a frivoli*v astonishing in so austere and
forcefvl a 1le dy, suggested as a title for this painting: "The
Dance of the Broken Easter Eggs," and I must adiiit to sceing a
certain appropriatencss in the suggestilon.

At any rate, throughout the auction the audience appeared
interested, and were completely attentive to cach painting or
book put up for bidding. Glancing about, I even noticed one
gentlenan, off to onc side, observing the fine points of the
piecces with the aid of a small pocket teclescope.

((There were threce heavy spendecrs at this auction: Tom Had-
ley, Dr. C.L., Barrett, and Jin Williams, who was bidding both fer
hinself and for Alfred Frime, The rest of the boys who picked up
the lecft-overs appecarcd not to have too mueh money to throw a-
round. And yet, vhen I ddcd the thing up thc auction turned out
to have Drought in. $360. " That is, it will add up to that when a
check cones in fron one of the boys.))

Benson Dooling, the PSFS's nost inftellectual and decadent



nenber, strolled in at sone tine during the nrocccd*ngs, and I
enjoyed a norent or two of conversation with him., e dis abprov-
ed heartily of the entirc event, threatening, so revolted was he,
to depart forever not only from the convention but fron the PSFS
as well, Instead, on his way out he. encouhugrod sorie cenvivial
spirits, and was l unched on a complete and unbroken, altho en-
tirely uvnderground and "unconventional," attendance at our con-
vention, T saw hin, I believe, only thrice thercafter, and then
only briefly. ¥o had, it turned out later, one of the best tines
of his life, altho ocoa51ona31y but dl-ly remembered,

About nidnight, bccoalng uvnconfortably aware of the increas-
ing heat and hunldlty of the.convention hall (the air condition-
ing is apparently turned off in the CVORLﬁ”), scveral other PSHS-
ers and nyself strolled outside and sat for an hour in one of the
nember's car, talking of stef and fan qffezrs. And therecaflter
horie and to bed,

Upstairs, in the hotel rooms of the delegates, we in the car
gathered, the night was filled with rwsic, and the cares that in-
fest the day were being vroperly taken carc of.

((This was as ruch a part of the convention as the regular
neetings: For it was in the hotel rooms that the boys let down
their hair == wherce high and nlchty editors sat-on the floor sing=-
ing bawdy songs with writers and fans, and where¢ = glass in the
hand was worth two in the sink,

Tonn Hadley had a suite., Fantasy Precss had a couple of ad-
joining rocms, Jin Williams and George C. Smith had a double
roon represaonting the, Prive Press. You wandered back and forth
between 757, 655, and 696 until it seemed that the hotel was a
second hoie, tnﬁt you had been there for 2cons, that you never
wvanted to lcave, :

In any one of thesc rooms could be found John W, Caipbell,
Theodore Sturgeon, Lester del Rey, Chan Davis, -Gecrge O, Snith,
L. Jorone Stanton, Willlian Tenn, Bruce Ellioti (who writes The
Shadow), and an assortuent of 1¢sser drunks.

Also wandering about the hotel were nobs of young boys, also
drunk -- but they belonged to a fraternity which was also holding
a convention. In & way, this was fortunate for us -~ sincc any
of our rowdiness was coverced up by their much nore cxtensive act-
ivity.

Thosc of the science fiction group who 'did not join in the,
drinking ups®airs could be found Slutlnﬁ dovn in the convention
hall, chgttor¢ng qwev Usunally in this group were Edward Elmer
Snlth and David I, Kcller, PhD and ¥D, rospectxvoly.

Say what you will -~ it was the upstairs partics which real-
1y made the convention for some of the people -~ and it was music
to ny ears when on the last day John Canpbell said to me, "I had
a better time than 1I'd. thought possible.'))

The first day of the convention -- gone,



THE DAY THE SECOND

Afternoon Session:d

For this I arrived a shade late again, In the foyer to the
Convention Room I found Al Pepper, Frank Goldnan, and a fow other
lost souls wandering back and forth about the small room in 2
narkedly lost or strayed nanncr, Inside, I could hear L. Sprague
de Camp spcaking, T thought those in the fover rcfrained froa en-
tering the convention room in order not to Interrupt the spealker,
and, inmpressed with such consideration, and taking such good pre-
cept, ny native hue of resolution was sicklied cver with the palc
cast of thought, 1y current toward the door te the convention
room turned awry and lost the name of =2cticn, and I cane to a halt
as indccisive as the others.

That such delicacy was utterly unwarranted wns quickly reveal-
ed, as verious delegates wandered idly as clouds in and out, but,
before I cntered and took a scat, I had a fcw words of conversation
with Joe Sclinger, cne-tinme PSFS oermber who last year moved to the
West Coast, Wnen Joe lived here in Philadelphia, the ‘Torld Con-
vention was heéld in Los Angeles, so he hitch-hiked west. Then he
ngved tc California, and the convention was held here, He hitch-
hiked cast., The next convention being set for Toronto, I supposc
it's up to Joe to nove to New Orleans., '

Mr, de Camp's talk was bascd upon the resecarch he had perforie-
ed in conncection with his new book on occultism, which will be on
sale shortly, It concerncd his contacts, in pursuit of this re-~
scarch, with various groups operating here in the United States --
the astrologers, nunerologists, thc Rosicrucians, the Thecosophists,
the Yogi, and the like.

Occultisn, Mr, de Camp revealed, is far from being defunct,
even in these. opening days of the Atonmic ige -~ and in sone few
cases ~~- such as that of astrology - it apvroaches the field of
big busincss.

Discussion after the talk was rapid and interesting, with ir.
de Caimp exposing a number of the triecks by which adherents of
these "isms" are deccived. Mind rcaders, telepathists, and the
like in vaudeville also employ interesting and clever subterfuges
in the performance of their feats. It was enphasized that the
only person gualified@ to conduct a real investigation into the
veracity of allezed occultists is a professional nagician -- for
the triclks possible are so obscure that an an untraincd person,
even a scientist, would be unable to see thru themn.

Larry Benedict, our most patient PSFSer, wantcd to know which
of all the cccultrics made the nest neney, and was informed that
astrology unoucstionably led the field in this respect, Where-~
upon, Larry asked what was the best way for an ambitious young
man to get started in this line! Well, now, Civil Service does
not pay any too well, either....

The next event on this afternoon's progran is listed ass
"Discussions 'Is Science Catching Up With Science Fiction?!' to



be conducted by Chan Davis," This discussion might have twisted and
ite way into almost any of the major scicnces., As chance would have
it, it settled on an aspect or aspects of the bilogical sciences --
its alieness, the difficulty of commnicating and perhaps of recoge-
nizing such alien 1lifec as life, The fans scened to feel that if as
and when #en begins interplanetary or interstellcer exploration he
will be secking, insofar as Lifc forms are concerned, creatures like
hinself, The concensus of opinion, I gathered, was that wveird, mnon-
strous life forms, 1f cncountered, would have little interest for any
but the technicilan,

For ayself, I cannot agrec., One of the things which wuake other
people interesting and intriguing to ne is their differcnce, the uy-
stery of their motivations, of their behavior, of their philosphical
response to thelr environuents, Further, the probably forever un-
knowable conscicosness of the lower aninals -- the dog, the cat, the
ape and nonkey -- of nccessity so vastly nore 2lien, sc tremendously
further removed from my own, or that of any hunan creature 1 could
observe, has beecn for me a tantelizing locked box for =@many years,

How then, with a creature utterly, basically alien? A creature whose
only comnon cnviromnmentasl factor, pcssibly, is the very cosmes itselfl
Could I cormmnicate (and safely! ) with such an intelligent creature,
I'm sure I'd settle down te one of  the riost absorbedly intcresting
hours of ny 1life!

Turning to mutations, the conclusions reached seem to indicate
that mutations will increasce for various rcansons, but that the
chance of such mutatuions being beneficial is oxtrenely slight, Ur,
Campbell nointed out that mutations arc much nore likely to occur
anlong the higher -+ rather than'the lover -- aonimals, since the low-
er you go in the scel of cvolution, the less affected by radiation
are the indivicduvals, DNr. Canpbell likceded the effect %o that result-
ing frem altering sinplc and cciuplex blucprianfbss a chenge in a simple
print is nuch less likely to-radically cffect the organization and
perfernance than a sinilar slight change in a very couplex print,

(( Maybe so, but the percentage change would be greater,))

Discussion on bcth of thesc topics was prolongcd and interest-
ing, but unfortunately had the cffeet of crowding the second half of
the afternoon's prograil,.

The second half began with Erle M, Korshak's very entertaining
and well-presented talk on "The Collceting and Enjoyuent of Fantasy

Literature." This part of the nrogram I beliecve I enjoyed as rmuch

as any, which I find surprising since I am not a collector, The ex-
planaticn lies, I think, in kr, Korshak's thorough and scholarly proc-
paration, The one fault I found with the telk was nct entirely to

be laid at Mr. Korshak's door, That fault was the rapidity with
which he fired the names of rare and obscurc science Tiction and fane-
tasy books at us, but since lMr, Korshak had = limited time and a
large nuinber of 1tems to nrescnt, he could hardly have donc cther=-
wise,

((Korshak is another guy with no cconcent of time. 3Sefore he
spoke he assured me that he didn't think he had enouzh naterial to
£ill a half hours. Ie spoke for at least 45 minutes and was still
going strong when I had to squelch hin,))



Although I an no Lovecraft fan, I found lir, Korshak's Lovecraft
curiosa very interesting, That original cdition of "The Shunned
Housc, " of which 12 were sold and 170 some renain, had indeed an
odd history. _

lir, Korshak gave us a list of rare and very rare fantasy hooks,
bringing prices fron #100 on down, with intcresting sidelights on

numbers of the items. I made sonie sort of an attenpt to record the t.
nanies he gave, but soon gave it up as honeless, Irs. ¥eller, vho 2

had the next scat to mine, was no more successful than I in getting
all the titlcs, nor were other menbers cf the cudicnce, for rcquests
to repeat and spell were freouent,

I shell list here below such titles as I did nenage to get, in
order to give the reader some idea of the type of naterial discussed,
and will at the sane time ask the reader to oxecuse such errors. as
may appear.,

The Roger Sapphire  The Pale Egs (A1l by
The Weird The White %edding M.P. Shiel)
The Isle of Liecs The -3vil That Mcn Do

The Swoop, or How Clarence Saved England, by P,G, Wodchouse
The Flying Cows of Hiloxi, by Benson Bidwell
Sone "ouen of the University, by Christopner Dlaire
Gold Like Glass, by frederick Carter. )
Symnzoia: A Voyage of Discovery into the Inside of -

The Tarth, by Adam Scaborn (J. Sirmms)
Tales of Terror, by ¥onk Lewis -

There were far morc than these I managed to catch, and nany
sounded quite interesting. All, however, apnpeared to be very scarce,
(( Xorshak, saving the inost scarce itciis for the last, began approche
ing the stage wnere only a few conles of cach book were known to be
in existence, He mentioned one iternr o which only two copies were
mown -~ cne in a certain librery, end the cther in another library,
Whereunon a ncnber of the aundience auickly announced that he posscs-
sed a copy, also.

Following Mr, Korshak, the Eastern Science Fiction LAssociation
presented 2 series of speakers, lecading ofif with Dr, Reller, who
gave a fascinating series of reminisccnces of  the carly days of
science fiction, Gernsback, said Dr, Keller, had the kecnest appre-
ciation of what a science fietion story should be, ond I suspect
most of thec early fans will agree,. Farnsworth ¥Wright is rcgarded by
Dr., Keller as the finecst ceditor of weird fiction we ever had in
Ancrica., i '

Joe Xeannedy, of the ESFA, next gave a brief, but clear and
knovledgzable talk on amateur fan publications, end the afternoon
session closed with a very gcod defense of the "serics storics in
science fiction, given by a gentleian who has just recently discove
ered fandom, 2lthough he has becen a reader for somec years. Unfortun-
ately, his name I did not catch, and subsecuently forgot to ask San
Hoskowitz Tor it,


titJ.es

svening Scssions

e —

Dinner this evening I obtained in the qcighborhood of the hotel,
and so was hardly late at all, This was the ¢vening for fan onter-
tainnent, emecec'd by L. Jerome Stanton, associate editor of Astound-
ing, who had becen voluntecred for the Jjobs Tops for wme in the enter-
tainment was MMilt Rothman and his "Ritual F:re Dance", (That comno-
sition happens to bc 'one of uy faVoritos, and I like Milt's ojﬂno*
playing.) il=xt, put me down for Phil ¥lass (alis Willisn Tonn) and
his "fan =2il." In prescentation and subject matter it was practi-

cally unlinited hilarity., ht bot 2 rccording of this? It certain-
ly descrves »rescervation, -

George O, Snith did his "vnllbtl ng a human (and Jdnvisible) hair®
pqntonlno, w1nd1nv up with scwing his fingcrs together with the -
(still invisible) hair. L, Jerome utoa+op and Theodore Sturgeon
conbined on guitar dnd banjio to vnwind a counle of very interesting
blues numbers., FolTOUing this, there were two songs by the young
lady who was with Sturgeon., (This is very poor reporting, biut I
fail to recall her name. 1 also fall Lo roecll the nanes of the
songs she sung. One of thein had woerds by Ted Sturgeon ~nd rmusic by
Chan Davis, and is connected with a story by Sturgeon anpearing in
the Novenber fistounding. The cther song was a2n cld ballad, very
beautiful, and sung very beautifully, with acconpaniiient by Sturgeon
on the guitar.) :

Chan Dovis concluded the cntertainnent with presentations of -
three originol piano compositions: "Song of Worlds Unsocn", by Chan
Davis, "Ncise" by Jim 3lish, and "To the rhilcen," by Chan Davis.
Thesc were in the modern 1d10m9 end ouite intercsting.

The cntire entertainment was WCDCCTLJ]]Y received by the atl-
dience, who could have gone for twice as much,

The enterainment concluded, I wandered nbout the hell a bit,
rcg%rdinc this and that, and then hetook ny woy honewar treveling
part of the way Ulbh hr;. Williams, .whon Jlu, with CﬂaT“CtO'i GHeC

expansivonoss, had left in the foycr and completely forzotten,

(( The sccond night markcd the high snot in the convention's

" merriment. 4 gebfest continued in the convention hell until two

AM, ot which time I closed the door, How long they talked in the
hotel lobby, I don't know. Up in the Hﬁdloy—,sao“ch" "illiams s11ues,
the drinking continued apace. One of ny hanplest ncmorl s is of

Jonn CﬂLobe11 and Chan Davis firing feelthy limericks ot each other
with na ohlne~ﬁun runldlty, wvhile occasionelly Benscn Doolln" would
rouse himself ount of his saturated stupor to chant o limerick in his
own -inimitalbe style,

Another monent that must be mentioned occurred just befcre

the centertainment orogram, I had sterted to discuss with Chan Davis
the idea of scientists working for the mil,,?ry foreces., This cx-
panded into generpl pclitical discussion, and scmenow John Conmpbell
got into the thing., I was called awvay On SOTIC nlece of business,
and when 1 came back therc was a laryh crowd gabhcroc aroung Chan
Davis and John Campbell who were going at it tooth and naill, This
was a clash hetween two of the most dynenic characters 1 have ever



scen, and the space aroung them was filled with fields of fqrce,
high-potential electricity, and the smell of ozonc and burning sul-
phur,

It wos 2 1little bit after this that the two were tossing the
linericks at each other.))
THE DAY THE LAST

Afternocn Scssion

For this, the last lecture nnd business session of the conven-
tion, I arrived just late cnough to niss George €, Snith, which as-
tonished me considerably since I was net siore than 15 minutes lete,
((1!! The meeting itself was over 15 ninutes late in getting started)

Subsequently I challenged George with not having spoken at all,
and he claimed that he had spoken for not over 10 minutes, 2nd suf-
fered fron stage fright throughout! George insisted his seientific
arananent was utterly outclassed by the big guns of such as Chan Davis,
John Canpbell, Willy Ley, and Thouas Gardner. FKnowing sonmething of
George's cnornous ond ready knowledge, I ccncluvded that the rest of
us rmust be cauipped with cap pistols,

Then came the Wasnerian, the incredible, the ubiquitous Willy
Ley. Eec has echoed around ny horizons for many ycors. Before the
“lar, when I hed interest and some tine for the naturaly sciences, 1
was perennially surprised to find articles by Willy Ley in alnost
all its ficlds -~ poleontology, zoology, ornithelogy, in problcns
of evlution, in curious of evolutions and in practically everything
else, Rocketry, the physical sciences, astircnony,:apparently, were
not large cenough for this amazing giant! And then, when I'd gotten
involved in fandon I begon hcaring lcgends which I nictured hin as
2 kind of Teuvtonic Paul Bunyan!

Well, here he was, massive in physical appearance, 2nd German=-
ically massive in nanner,

The "Symposin on Interplanetary Travel,' as it is listed in
the programn, was divided into two parts, iir, Ley spoke first, on
the advances, the nroblems, and the prospects of the chenilecally=-
driven space-rocket, The conclusion with which IMr. Ley wresented
us was that, with present chenical fuels Man cennot place a rocket
on the moon, The next advance, he tcld us, will be the Navy Neptune
which will reach 2 height cf somcthing over 200 miles, just beyond
our atncsphere, The fact that this rocket will leave our atmesphere
will give it thce distinction of being the first rocket to enter ine-
terplanctary space.

However, rr, Ley pointed out, if Man cannot at present equip
and fuel a noon messenger to start from carth, he could launch one
from a lioon Station, if it were established about 400 niles out.

At b kiloumcters per sccond, which is possible, the mass ratio is 9,1
which would zllow short run rockets to cerry small amnounts of excess
fuel to the Mcon Station, where it could be accumulated for the big

jump.



The gcneral impression Mr, Ley left with me was that .the Moon
lMessenger is, in ‘one way or another, not too fare in the futurc.
Deferrent, of course, to whatever® casual war nay be in the chrono-
logical necighborhoodi : y :

(The universal science-fictlon fan's drean? --- if the great,
digrified, nature, omniscient, hénign Naticns of the Earth spent
their energies in cracking interplanctary’ space, instcad of each
other into small dreb and guady bits?)

_ Dr. Gardner then gave us sorc idea of the possibilities and
problens of using a pile of rocket propulsion, The pile, he'said,
could be approximately 200 1bs in weight, with a 50% concentration
of U235, Dr, Gardner's idea is to vse a cerbination of jet and roc-
ket, the -jet to be used in-the etmosphere until retspeet of JIf pils
per sccond had been attained in the high reaches cof thae atnosphere;
the ship then to cmerge into outer space and ccenvert to rockets,

The atonic nile would be used as a heat source -- the ness fuel for
the rocket being hydrogen peroxide, The bdiszgest nroblei, of course,
is the ashielding of the pile.

‘As may be imagined, both of these speakers unlcashed a torrent
of discussicn, nost of -it far too rdpid end technical forwe: tolun-
derstand, let alonc record, Recket planesy it was brought out, arc
highly inefficient, sinply becausce they dc not travel fast enough -
the faster the rocket noves, the higher is the efficiency of its
fule. (( Definition of "efficienecy," plecse?))

And there was o lengthy neriod snent on the problems of the
c¢ffects of heat and abrasion on rocket' tubes., 411 of i% wes interse-
ting -- and nore: ve in the audience, although wo might follow only
veguely, did catch glimpses of those winds at work ancng us now ot
planning the future, and ncssible soncthing of that future iltself.,

With the close of the discussion pericd, and the "inftermissicn,
the end of the lecturc part of the convention had arriveds there
remaincd only the final business mecting and the bancuet. I could
agnin focl Time closing in, This had been withont doubt the finest,
the best nleanned, science fiction convention I'd ever attended, and
I was reluctant to let it go. saAnd runor had it that the extra-cur-
riculata (if there is such a word?) had set a new high in =11l-out,
I-can-let-go-with~both-hands fun. ' ' '

And yet, and yet, I had, and have, the feeling that the Fifth
World Science Fiction Convention is but the predecesscr of better,
finer, wore delightful, and nore entertaining conventicns to comnc,
for which it has but sct a pattern and exanple. (At 2ny rate, I won't
be historian at later conventions, and have to sit and take notes all
through the secuence of events,)

During the internmission I went out te lcok for soncbody, and
was gone for but a very short pericd, yet vhén I returned. the nst-~
ter of the disposition of the convention profits (alrcady given herc=
in) "had bcoen sctiled, and the final business riceting well under weay,

((A coiriittee of three--Jack Specr, Sam rloskowitz, and Henry
Seplman -~ had been assigned to draw up a plan for the »rofit dis-

i ae Firopea Oy



position, This plan was approved unaninously by the convention,))

The matter of proportionate representation at conventions
was brought up by Jack Speer, but was defeated., The purpose of
this was to weight the votes of delegated according to theilr
geographical location when electiong a site for the next con-
vention, in order to prevent the large bloc of local fans fron
keeping the conventions in one part of the country pernancntly,

The business of the resolution condermning the editorial
honésty of our wayward proressiocnal “"@azine, and the nilder
alternate resolution caiie up for voting and engendered thenost.
enotional heat I observed throughovt either of the business sessicns,
But by conparison with earlier conventlions I've attended this was
but a very slow boil, It was concluded by adopting neither, but
tabling, instead, the whole problen until next year, (Fa Ddom
apparently hopeo9 and tn;rks, the whole thing will zo away by
that tine.)

((This wound up the business part of thes convention, and
the hall was cleared to make things ready for the banquet.
Just prior to the preceding paragraph 1t should have been
nentioned that the site for the next convention was voted on., .
Bob Stein ncminated Milwaukee, and John Millard spoke for Toronto,
After some discussion concerning import dutics and
how they would affect the business of dealers and pvblthors9
Toronto was chosen for the next convention,

They had such a large najority that it madc the talk on
proportional rcepresentation a waste of tinec.

Jack Speer certainly had a busy hour, He was in on cvcry piece
of business brought up, and at the same time was endcavoring
to nineograph a cony of his resclution. HHe had bhrought ny
nachine to the hall, intending to put out sone sort of dgllj
bulletin, and at the last ninute had discovered that there was
no paper to be obtained, all the storses being closed.))

THE BANQUZT AND FALE ELL

I had non-science~-fiction friends coming'to the bancuet, and
so hung about the lobby until they arrived g watching legionnaire
stragzlers fron the Anerican Legion convention of the nrevious
weell wandering into the hotel to register. How d4id they ket
over here, and wherc were they going? That hotcl cnrtainly led .
a busy life, what with us, the young Iratornwtv crowd whc had
been raising merry hell, and now the legionnaircsl

My friends arrived and hauled ne off to the har -~ the
first tine, I believe, I visited that particular adjunct since
I arrived -- and there ve remained until exfracted at 7 PM by
our table nates, with considerable haste and hurry. We entered the
bancuet hall and tock our gecvs, and discovered that all haste
and hurry had been much too optinistic -- we didn't actually
get ﬁnyth1n7 to eat before 8 o'clock, It turned out that therc
were two dinners going on at the sare tine, and only encugh



waiters for one.

: George O, Snlth unable to endure this wait (have you ever seen
George eat?) set on to the palm leaf table decorations, but found
then rather tasteless even with salt and pepper. Then, sonehow, our
table of nine becane possessed of one fruit cup, and the nine of us-
proceeded to eat "it, It was good, especially alter waiting so long,
but it only went around the’ table tw1ce. P

Then there was anothér 1éng walt, enlivened by improuptu enter-
~tainnent by Dr. Keller and.various fans, some of it very good, Al-
though hungry,'the crawd seemed in excellent spirits, :

_ Finally, and at last, the meal began, snd whether it was be=

cause I had been cunnlngly prepared through seni-starvation by the
nanagenent, ‘or because it was really wo]1~sL1ectod and cooked, I
found it surprlslnvly tasty. :

At the conclusion Milt Rothm%n called for a few final words
fronm various authors and fans, Dr. Suith spoke for several ninutes
on the background of the Lensman storiles, and Fred Pohl, Lester del
Réy, Bob Tucker, San Moskowitz, and several ofhers made the usual
'sort of renqus that people make upon suoh occasions,

Then there was the awkward ﬂoment of disengagenent and good=-
bye, of the vague, dim sense of sadness, of soiicthing cnded, and
the Flfth World Science Fiction Convention was over, Pcople were
streaning towards the doors; alrcady neny had gone, Many to whom 1
had 1ntended to speak,, and never had, There had becen so many things
I had iintended doing, and where had the tine gone? It seemed incre-
. dible, now, that we PSFSers nad. been ]ookln ‘forward to, and plas-

ning this thing for a full ycar...q

The convention. crowd in hqlls and lobby now had a broken, scat=
tered look, hurrying for exits and- trains with luggage, Cancras, and
like ilpodlhenbla.

My. nontscience flctlon frlonds drew me back to the bor, and
there I riade one last acquaintance of thé convention -- Ton Hadley,
the publisher, whonm I had never net, although he had previously been
to the PSFS clubroon. .

Although our stay at the bar was brief, when we came out the
janitors were already at work clcaning out thﬂ roon in which the
convention had asserbled. It was the note of mortality -- the
final, deflnlbe, and conclusive Curtain.

I went out into the cool, dark nlght, and hone to bed,

Kk TN TS



SURIANG FUND

When Alex Osheroff, Treas. of the Eastern Science-Fiction Asscc. wrate
to Arthur leo Zaget (stf author) Zaget told of Joe Suriano, b drs
. Joe Surianc
is an ex-GI located in Ward 3-D, Vet's Hosp., Bronx, N.Y. Zaget, among
his other activisies is at the head:of an organization formed to help
GI writers get back on their feet, In his excurdions through the wards
Zaget was attracted to a bed littered with scieunce-fiction periodicals,
This was the bed of Joe Suriano, paralyzed from the waist down by a
wound incurred in combat., Almost skin,and bones Suriano's only excer~
ise is obtained By chinning himself on a.swing-like device suspended
from the ceiling. Constantly in pain, his one remaining interest in
life was séience~fiction and in this connection he well-remembered the
name of Arthur Leo Zaget.
At the Fifth ilorld Seience~Fiction Conventicn,
Milton A. Rothman, Chairman, appointed Sam Moskowitz to administer the
Joe Suriano Fund ($15 of convention profits). Many belisve that the
setting up of this fund marks another step in the maturity of science-~
fiction fandom., A fandom which can take some concerted action to help
one oftheir own in trouble.
Moskowitz administed the fund as follows:
1/ Books supplied at dealers prices (Suriano was alrcady receiving
magaz ines), 2/ Selections based on Zaget's obsscrvations. 3/ No publish-
ed titled8 from Fantasy Press, New Collsctors Group, or Prime Press as
they were donating copics of them. 4/ Sent in installments to assure
a morc weorthwhile quality selection,
Group.- #1: Best of Science Fiction
(Groff "Conklin); Pilgrims PArough Space and Time (Bailecy). Group #2
Slan (Van Vogt); Mightiest Machine (Campbsll); Group #3: Adventures
in Time and Space (McComas & Healy); Skull Face & Others (Howard);
Mr, Mergenthwirkers Lobblies (Bond) Total expenditure $15.,05., This
amount, while including postage to Suriano, does not include any of
Moskowitz's own expenses in gathering the books, etc, The finally
package wag mailed in appropriate Xmas wrappings. All packages were
grominently addressed as "FRCOM THE FIFTH WCRLD SCIENCE FICTICN CONVEN-
ION'" ' ! .
The total retail -value of the books is $24.73.
(Editer's Note:
May we compliment Sam Moskowitz for a job well and efficiently done., )

-00000~
Thanx are due to the following: K.M.Carlson for gathering and
mailing as well as helping
Milton A, Rothman, Convention Chair- where ever he could,

man, and :
Walter J. Daugherty for stencil-
A.M.Phillips for the ‘offical write- ing the writeups.
up ¢f the Convention.
Don Critehf icld and Ray Ramsey

Joe Kennedy for the drawings of for help in assembling.
personages and the "Lowlights"
writeup. Walter Dunkelberger for mimso-
graphing, assembling, etc,
John Cockroft for the cover drawing. ~-000-

Bob Tucker, Erle Korsak, Ted Dikty, Lloyd Eshback (Fantasy Press)PHOTOS
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" BY IO KENNEDY -

According to veteran fans who should know what they're talking
about, the Fifth World Science Fiction Convention in Philadelphia
was the best affair of its kind to date. While I've never attended
a previous "world" .convention, it wouldn't surprise me if that
opinion should prove to be the concensus of fandom as a whole.,

Of one thing, however, 1 am certain -- I've never spent a more’en-
joyable Labor Day weakend  in my life. e :

A successful convention obviously stems from sound planning and

" canable leadership. For supplying, these vital factors, Chairman

Milt Rothman and the Philadelphia Science Fiction'Society deserve
the heartfelt thanks of every Philcon attendee.

Perhaps, too, the success of the affair can be attributed
to still another quality: the Philcon was the most friendly fan
gathering I've ever attended. The suprosedly traditional fights,
feuds, and fireworks which have marred past conventions was strangely
absent. When Ralph Milne Parley announced that ne proposed an
amendment to the United States Constitution which would outlaw
"un-American" activities, a heated nolitical discussion seemed in-
evitable. But by the tacit consent of the. gathering, the entire
matter was dronped -- and.the session. became once more a science-
fictional one. When arguments about a pronosed anti-Shaver resolution
showed signs of becoming bitter, the whole subject was tabled until
next year's Canvention, with t%he resounding approval of.the majority;
yet even those who disagreed with the move were good sports about it.

« Attendance records are 1ncomp1ete, out I'd estlmate that upwards
of 150 writers, artists, editors, fans, readers, and' collectors .
showed up at one time or another. ZFProbably at-no session did the
audience much exceed 100, with a couple averaging as low, as 50 when
the discussion waxed too technical and/or the listeners got hungry.

This, then, will be a highly'informal account of the proceedings,
as seen through the eyes of one fan. While lack of space, and a
gnawing suspicion that I'11 be repeating s lot of what has already
been said elsewhere, will preclude. going into great detail, the idea
of this report is to take you behind the scenes. ... 1o bull-sessions
over sandw1ches, and personal gab-fests with celebrities ..., and,
all in all, to delve into the "lowlights" of the convention, which
frequently can be as much fun as what goes on inside the meeting
hall itself,



It all began on the warm, late-summer aftexnoon of Friday,
Avgust the 29th., TFive fans -- Gerry de la Ree,. Phil Frosder,
Ron Christensen, Ron Maddox, and myself -- were crammed into )
Maddox's wheezing flivver, circling the outskirts of Philadelphia.
Christensen had a jar of plastic bubble fluid, was busily engaged
in blowing monstrous bubbles and tossing them out the window at
PASSers-by.

When for the umtecenth time we were confronted by signs
announcing THIS WAY TO THE AQUARIUM or JUST ARCUND THE BLOCK TO
THE 700, Maddox coaxed the shuddering auto to a grinding stop in
the middle of a spacious park. Froeder hollered to a by-stander:
"How do we get to Philadelprhia?"

"You're in it," was the renly.

An hour later we were disembarking across the street from the
Penn~-Sheraton., Maddox comnienced flinging baggage out of the trunk
and onto the pavement, I was streaching my legs when I glanced up
to sés two sad-faced, bespectacled youths heading straight toward
us.

"Aha," I thought. "The welcoming committee,"

The chsp in the lead waited until he was abouf a yard away.
Then he shouted, "Are you S. A. R, ?2" . )

"Huh?" I gaped., '"Nope, we're N, P, F. B, "

- After w'd lugged our baggage into the hotel lobby, .we dis-
covered from the bulletin board that the Sigma Alphs Rho fraternity

* was holding a convention at the same time as ours. The Sigmas

were a delightful bunch. In the middle of the night they'd ‘run up
and down the halls, banging lustily upon the doors with what must'!ve
been base~-ball bats, and flinging garbage cans from the seventh floor.

De la Ree and yours truly shared a room on the third story,
and a surprisingly neat lay-out it was -- complete with twin beds,
phone, tub and shower, a radio, and other necessities of life.
As soon as we'd checked in, we cooled off with a siower; then set out
to look for other signs of fan 1life, '

The liveliest spot in the building was the suite occupied by
Col. and Mrs. David H. Keller and their nét pekinese, Yum-yum.
Here we met Ted Dikty, Alex Osheroff, Gus and Genie Willmorth, Harxrry
B, Moore, and -- oh, yes, a couple other guys.. Wilson Tucker and..
E. Everett Evans., They must!'ve been new fans,

"I'm Joe Kennedy," I said, shaking hands with Tucker.

He replied as follows: "Blaaaaugghh!" (unquote).

'He did, howeve¥, recommend a restaurant called "The Blue Bird".
The starving quintet who'd arrived with Maddox immediately went off
and had- dinner there, The restaurant, incidentally, was subsequently
dubbed "The Blue Beard". Mackerel was the feature attraction on
its bill of fare...but it proved delicious, In fact, Gerry de la Ree
liked it so much that he insisted upon ordering mackerel at every



meal, This, coupled with the faect that the heavily-ehlorinated
Philadelphia water smells, looks, and tastes like fish, prompted me
to predlct that before the weckend was ovez, de la Ree would be
sprouting gills.

Back in the Keller's sulte, we witnessed a discouraging example
of the disinclination of fans to make intrcductions. Christensen
and I squatted by the door for twenty minutes before it dawned on us
that the pleasant-looking, quiet gent 1n Khoki who was listening to
Mrs. ., Keller was Forry Ackerman.

The phone jangled. I answered it. "Hullo," said a thick voice
on the other cnd. "Thls is Tom Hadley. C'mon down to my place. I
got likker down here." . '

But nobody was inclined to move, so inside of three minutes
Hadley was thundering at the door. He entercd, nlunked down on the-
bed, mumbled, "Pardon me" while he refrched himself from a gin
. bottle conveniently tucked in his coat pocket. Ackerman's cyebrows
shot up twelve notches.

A discussion of fan book publishing broke out, Dikty suggesting
that a speccial medal be struck off for every fan who has NOT pub-
lished a book. I thumbed an advance cony of Ldison's Congquest of Mars.

The evcecning was spent in the sanctum of stef, the PSFS clubroom.,
As soon as the key had been located, the doors opened wide, and
hordes of peoplc began gushing into the original-bgdecorated base-
ment, Flash bulbs were popping left and right. Christensen,

Maddox, and I tossed darts in the back room, with Chris astounding
us by scoring a bulls' eye on his first txy.

In the front room Tucker and Evans had located an old Ouijah
board. Flacing his fingers tensely on the little wooden indicator
Evans inquired, "Are the Shaver storics true?" The indicatoxr

mmodlatplj zoomcd to Yo [

I got into a discussion with cor;usnond&nt Richard Prank, a very
likeable guy. He's a long-term fantasy Tan,_and & newspaperman as
well -- now working for Grit. Among other things, I. learned that
his Bizarre Series of fantasy hooklets is now selling for as much

as $10 a set at New York City dealers.

Tucker told his joke about the lumberjack, ("Why did the train
stop in the middle of the forest? To let the lumber jack offs...')

And then Claude Degler arrived.

In more ways than one, Degler was the mystcry man of the con-
vention. By the way, he's now. known as John Paul Chrisman. Think-
ing that the Philcon was scheduled for the 4th of July, he told me
later, he arrived two months beforehand., He took up femporary res-
idence in Camden, W.Y., and frequented the PSFS wherc it seems no-
body knew him by sight. Under the Chrisman nom de plume, the Cosmic
Circle Coordinator used the Prime Press's equirment to publish the
first issus of Weird Unsolved Mysteries, devoted to the flying
saucers: organized Alta Publications; published The Alta Advertiser;



nom.de

announced that Frank W. Stein would publish Zxpose and The Demp
Thing; begen organization of the Central Statcs Science-Fantasy
Society; and planned other projects, During the convention,
Chrisman was quiet and mild-mannered. In fact, it is the private
opinion of yours truly that he was one of th:s most well-behaved
Philcon attendees! Vociferously maintaining his identity as
Chrisman, he attempted to squelch rumors during the latter part of
the con by wearing a button reading I AM RICHRRD 5. SHAVER,

WHO ARE YOU? '

When he arrived, de la Ree made a crack about last secing him
sleeping on the floor at Larry Shaw's place., Chrisman grinned,
said nothing. Maddox introduced himself as Raym Washingtor, but
got no reaction other than a free copy of Weird Unsolved Mysteries.

De la Ree was passing out ballots for the latest Beowolf poll,
conducted entirely at the Philcon, but the would-be humorists
who blight the lives of poll-takers were very much in evidence,
Tucker was urging peonle to list only smthors named Smith; under
favorite living fantasy author he nicked God! One voter was very
honest -- under favorite fans he simply wrote, "Can't £ill this out,
Both Tucker and Ackerman are sitting at the table with me!!

S.

More and more people were pouring in. XEdwin Harler. Bob Thompson.
Dr, C. L. Barrett. Bob Madle. dJack Agnew, Zrle Melvin Korshak
(whom I84 previously thought to be two weoplel). Rothman., And
countless morz, Froedexr and Maddox and I dodged across the street
to the corner grocexry for 7-uv and cheese sandwiches. Around 11,
de la Rse, Moore, and yours truly trolleyed back to the hotel,

In the days that followed, we got to bed early, Zarly in
the morning.

Magybe it was the excitement, or mayhbe the heat, or maybe the
yells of the Sigma Alphas, or possibly the fact that somebody was
banging milk cans in the alley all night -- but desplite the unex-

pected softness of the beds, we slept horribly., Shortly after

dawn we arose, and breakfasted in Horn and Hardart's with Art
Widner, Boff Perry, Henry Srelman, Paul Carter and Andy Lyon.
Back to the Penn-Sheraton again, where we encountercd Fred Ross Bur-
gess, fan publisher and letter-hack from Noxth Carolina, and chairman
of the Norcon some months ago. Burgess stands out especially in my
memory because of the garb he'd affected from a Brian Aherne movig --
& sash and =a cigarette holder.

By ten o'clock in the morning the sky was as dark as night. Rain
was splashing downward and thunder rolled ominously as Maddox's batter-
ed car lurched through Philly's winding, treacherous streects. BEight of
us were crammcd inside -~ including veteran fantast John Wasso Jr, —-
and yours truly was croutched in a neck-breaking position with my head
in the fron seat and feet in the back.

"Stop!" somebody yellecd. "There's a beok store!"

We piled out, scurried through the raindrops. Altho there was a



towering stack of Amagzings, nothing much over a year old was encoun-
tered. However I did buy a book 1'd been promising myself for a long
while -5 Joyce's Ulysses. While wrapping up the tome, the dealer
confided that only yesterday a customer had come in and asked for a
copy of "Useless, by James Joyoe"' -

Beak Taylor, Ned McKeown,.and Norm Stanley had arrlved when we
returned to the Kellers' suite.. Both Colonel and Mrs. Keller are
swell people, and 'while I flipped through -such treasures as sign of
the Burning Hart and La Guerre de Llerve, Mrs, Keller discusscd the
relative merits of Northern and"Southern Hosnltallty with Burgess
and Lyon.,

By one o'clock, the Fenn-~-Sheraton's convention hall was jamF
packed with peornle. We signed the register, recicved copies of the
program and buttons with a space to write your name. These were
worn on the lapel, maklng it easy to recognlze correspondents you'd
never seen before. ‘A carload of posics to whoever thought. of the
idea., Familiar fan faces wexs popring up SMoNg NUmerous never-be-
fore-seen stefnists. Harold Chency. ' Mr. =and Mrs. Sten Mullen, of '
Gorgon fame., Al Lopez. Mr. and Mrs. D." A, Macinnes. Bob Stein.
Sol Levine. Charley Iucas. Sam Mason., Oswald Train.' Jack Speer,
Paul Spencer. Don Grant. Johnny Nitka. Julie Unger. Sam Mosco-
witz., ILloyd Alpaugh. Robert Brlbgs. Oliver . baarl. Trudy Kuslan,
George and Helen Tullis. : shi

The convention hall was spacious and well dccbrated. Originals
for the auction plastered the walls. Fan‘tasy Press had commandeered
.the entire rear wall. Which was bedecked with originals from Space-
hounds of IPC, The Legion of Space, and The Forbidden Garden. Copies
of these voTumes were being offered for 'sale, as well as the new
title, 0Of Worlds Beyond, recieved from :the printers only a day be-
fore. TYrime rress had also taken part of the room to sell The Mis-
laid Charm. Specimen copies of Venus Byuillateral were also on dis-
play. Helen Cloukey and Allison Williams were busily vending the’
hyper convsention .issue of the FSFS organ, Variant, which they admit-
ted would have to sell 250 copies at two bi%s each in order to bréak
.even., The prizes for. the Big Pond Fund auction were also on display
-- including the very fine cover by Finlay for The Star Rover.

The introductions which opened the convention gave us a look-see
at such notables as E. E. Smith, Lester del Rey, Ralph Milne PFarley
(who'd ‘come ecast to attend the American Legion Convention in NY),
Lloyd Arthur Eshbach, Isaac Asimov, Ron Clyne, plus & number of fans
who'd Travelled long distances. dJohn W, .Campbell's speech on atomic
power was technical but good. After the intermission, the. editors
were supposed to speak, Sam Merwin was the only one who showed up
. Campbell not included. Most of us were gurprised that Don Wollhelm
failed to put in an aprearance at the convention -= tho Rothman ré-
vealed that the two literate stfantasy.magazines which Avon had been
planning had -- alas -- folded. 'But at any rate-Merwin -spoke briefly
and interestingly upon that nebulous subject, editorial policy. Iur-
ing the question period, one well-intentioned fan asked Merwin when
Unknown would be revived | o

When the echoes of the shots died away, E. E. Smith read a care-
fully prepared speech entitled "Whither Science Fiection?" in which



he took some hefty wallops at reviewers who disl@ked.spacg—opera.
When Jack Speer announced that he'd visited Haemling in Chlcago,’
learned that 2-D threatened legal action agalnst fens who oppoged
the Shaver series, he introduced a resolution that the convention
declare itself against the Lemurianovelets. The argument waxgd
heatedly. 2ddly enough, neither Will Sykorz, James V. @aurg51,‘nor
Raymond van Houten -- previous champions of anti~-Shaverism 1in pne
Bast -- were vpresent at the Philcon. The session ended on a.m;ld
note of confusion, after several fans had expressed thelr opinions
on the matter (and.widely differing they wexrel), but no conclusions
werec drawn, nor was the motion immediately revhrased. ) 55

From eight o'clock till midnight, the cevening session dragged
on. Following talks by the publishexs present; came the gala auct-
ion., With "F. E. Boone" Korshak and "L. E. 'Spezd' Riggs" Moskowitz
taking turns at the gavel, some vast profits were dumped into the
Philcon Society's. coffers. There were a heck of a lot of besutiful
items; but some of the crappriest stuff brought highly respectable
prices, while medium-good stuff sometimes went very reasonably,. , The
stellar attraction was the Rogers eover for "Children of the Lens',
which I'm pretty -sure went to Jim Williams for some fabulous sum
like $27 or $35, or thercabouts., 4 finc J. Allen St. Jonn framed-oil
painting for an ancient Weird Toles was not sold, since .the artist
had demanded 2 minimum bid of #40, which -nobody .was prevared to
advance.

Christensen blew a bubble which seold for 27¢. An indescribable,
"modernistic" Ralph Rayburn Phillips brought the unbelisvable sum of
$3.50. And.yet I snared a fairly nice Finlay for $2.25. Twelve
bucks gave de la Ree the Finlay covexr.for "The Minimum. Man". Toward
the end of the auetion, Korshak grabbed a sheaf of fan art.and of-
fered 'em at 50¢ .a throw to.the first comer, ILloyd Alpaugh, being
a Cockroft admirer, was one of the heaviest buyers. NYC fan Al,
Brown:became auctioneer during the last ten minutes of the affair, .
ané disposed of the Fantasy Press originals in short order. Even
the little chapter heads for Spacehounds brought. a buck or two each.

Reluctant to go to bed until we were dead tired, Gerry and. I .
took the elevator up to floor tcn, and to the "penthouse" shared by.
Alpaugh and lMonroe Kuttner. Here we played a hand of rummy, and
introduced. FPhil Froeder to the evils of the daring and complicated
game of flipping pennies. Tiring of this, we wunsuccessfully tried
to hunt up Maddox with the intentions of taking a nocturnal cruise
in his horseless carriage. We stumbled into a dingy little room
blue with smoke and reeking of bottle-juice, in which about two
dozen convention celebrities were jamed like olives in a bottle. A-.
cross the hall, David Kishi was selling British Prozines and looking
slightly saddened because he was losing money on the deal. I bought
a Gillings Fantasy Review that mentioned Vampire,

We finally did locate Maddox,though, and toured the city at
2 A, M., stopring briefly for sodas. Around 3, we tumbled into bed.

Gerry and I wrote some postals to relatives Sunday morning. Lloyd
Alpaugh and yours truly had written a parody on' "Begin the Beguine!



which we intended to sing at the afternoon session, We rounded up
three or four guys:and rehearsecd it up in the hotel room, and
‘thought it sounded’ culfe good for the first time., It starts like
thls. e

“When they brlng out A—maz ~-ing

We shout to the skies the pralses of sShaverqas M

However when the afternoon session was about to start, Alpaugh
and Fox backed down on me, Since the program of the sess:on didn't
appeal to thein, and also because, I suopect they suffered lagte-
ninute doubts of their musical ability =~ Lney ducked out, te a riovie,
Chan Davis was willing to accomapany the nuber on the pieno, but at
last 1t was decided to .postpone the nasterpc1ce Por “’mtertalnncnt
Night", scheduled for that evening, :

Personally, I enjoyed L, Spraguec dc Ca np'° "Adventures in the
Occult! talk, De Camp, a polished and good-huynored speaker, reveal-
ed sone 1ntr1gu1ng facts abuut pyramnidology, telcpathy. witcheraft,
and ‘associated topics =~ but reitcrated that.he'd found nothing sup-
ernatural which couldn't be. treed to .a natural explanation, -

The discission "Is Science Catching up with Science “Fiction?!
fell to pieces, This was larncntable, beécause Chan Davis:conducted
it with intelligence and or1g1na11ty, and some of’ the fans who con-
nented contributed some advanced opinions on alien life and the
possibilities of space flight. However, the change fron. one extreme
to the other -~ from occult to tochnlcﬂl scilence ~- found many of
us either unprepared for a superscientific. dwscuq51on, or sinply
not interested, Handfuls of fans began straggling out the door,
Jack Roherts, of Ohio, brought in an armload of originals and’ began
to suction then off, I n afraid I insulted the guy. by offering hin
two bucks for his prize Finlay., 4 wad of guys clustered arcund,
bidding for Fuquas and Laurencesj since nost of the commentators on
"TIs Science Catching up with STF?" neglected to face the crowd and
couldn't he heard, nore and nore drifted over toward the originale
aale, -

During the welcome internission, Moskowitz requested me to make
& speech at the ESFA hour which would scon. ?ollov_-- and I, cgo~
tistical imbecile that I bey agreced to do so. . Haveing something
like 50 minutes to get a subject for the talk and prepare it, T made
a med dash up to room.355 and there furiously began’ ccrlbolmg down
notes, De la Ree helpfully began to read the less couprechencible
sections of Ulysses aloud, Finally it was done, and we dashed back
downstairs, where the Eastern Scicnce Fiction Association's-hour
was in progress,

I regret to say that I missed Xorshak's speech on "The Collect~
ing and Enjoyment of Fantasy Lluerzturo”, which Was favorably rceie-
ved=~-altho scveral collectors commented that it nade thenm drool to
hear of all the fabulously rare items which tnoy d never get for
their collections.,

David H, Koller's colorful-and cntertaining talk surmarized and
anplified some of the high points in his speeches to the ESFA and
PSFS in past nonths, He described his. ecntrnnce to the nrofessional
field, his early days-of writing, and how Harper's was forced to



" reject "The Sign of the Burning Hart" because he refused to explain
the story. "And now," Col., Keller concludad, 'the old story teller
sits back from the fire, his tale finisheds; someconc passes hin a
narrow bone, which he is content to eat, grateful that it is not the
.cup of hemlock which night have becn given hin by somc editor,"

Moskowitz introduced me as a #1 fan whom he was hastening to
present because my prestige was slipping rapidly, Egotism and
nodesty aside, my talk on the history of fanzine publishing up to
the ficld today was probably mediocre =t best, but anyway it was
stefnistic,.,.and did inspire an inquiry or two from people unfa=
miliar with fannags, In the niddle of a plug for Iympany, Bob Stein
got up and waved a stack of that highly comuendablce newssheet,

"Seqguels and series in science fiction" was the unusual topic
of James B, Cullun's exceptional talk, Cullum, who had been up
till 2 in the norning ransacking his riemory for exanples of famous
series stef, maintained that sequels could be justified because
they do sell the mags that featurc them, "-and when a fan picks up
a series story he feels he's sitting down in the conpany of old
friends," Toward the-tall end of the ZSFA hour, the zttendance had
dwindled rapidly, as nore and nore fans suffered the pangs of hung-
er, Cullum's talk being one. of the rore interesting itemns of the
program, its too bad it couldn't have been given a better spot,.

Gerry and I had dinner with NYC newfanne Eve Anderton, and
Algis Budrys. The conversation swung towards favorite story plots
which most fans have, but will probably never write, Budrys told
us his "unborn baby" == a nlot about water being an slien entity
with an intelligence all its own, and what happens when the occans
decide to rcvolt, It sounds like a walloping good story, for
elther a Ray Bradbury weird short, or a George illen England sagal

Back at the Penn=Sheraton, Beak Taylor and Ned icKeown were
snaring material for Canadion Xandom by plunking pecople down at the
typewriter and having them wallop out a paragraph or two. rHrs.
Keller called ne aside -- and slie and Colonecl Keller, in appreciate-
ion of ny nédiocre speech, prescented e with a copy of one of the
rarest books David H. Keller ever wrote, If I nmentioned the title
every red-blooded collector in the audience would drool profusely,
While the Kellers advised me not to tell anybody about it, I believe
such kind generousity should have the public attenticn it deserves,
"Rather than fame or money," Dr. ¥Keller told me, "I'd rather have
friends in this world who think well of me." Dr, Keller, here's
cne fan who'll 2lways think highly of you. That book which you
considerately autographed, is the nost valued iten in ay collection,

Although we had no time to rchearse it for musical acconpani-
nent, Burgess, Fox, Maddox, and yours truly agreed to render "When
They Bring out A-na~-zing' for the evening's entertainment. With
L. Jeronc Stanton as master of ceremoniecs, the show went over well,
Rothnan played Debussy's "Sunkeon Cathecdral", De Falla's "Ritual
Fire Dance", and an encore which he reluctantly granted, but only
got halfway through. He recieved a big hond from the crowd, as did
Stanton and Ted Sturgeon's guitar-banjo duct on "St. Louis Blues”,
George 0, Suith pantomined the mad scientist; whipping out a hair
from the scalp of a girl who voluntecrced, With this he proceceded



to whip a cigarette out of Stanton's mouth, Chan Davis played his
"Song of World's Unseen", and Jim Blish's "Noise", Willian Tenn
(Phillip Xlass) rcad a series of hilarious letters from fan adnir-
ers, which had us rolling in the aisles: with pointed cracks anent
deros, saving. the world, scientifjc errors in stef, ete,

Miss Mary Mair, a gorgeous gal with a superb voice, sang  the
folk-song, "Peter Gray" (which Burl Ives featuresy you've probably
heard it) ~- and a nusical setting to.Ted Sturgeon's poen, "Thunder
end Roses", I'm patiently waiting to hear that she's recieved an
offer fron the lMet any day now, :

The quartet's off-key rendition of the "Anazing'™ parody was
vastly improved when the solo-nian, BEurgess,. sputtered into laughter
when he couldn't figure out a typograpical error on the page,

Harry Warner, who'd been scheduled to appear on the prograrm,
unfortunately didn't nake it. "

Then Alpaugh, de la Ree, Maddox, I'roeder, Fox, Kuttner, Budrys,
and I went to the nidnight burlycue., The Troc, Philadelphia's
lone theatre catering to this form of the higher arts, is an ancient
and decrepit-looking joint with a becer ad for a curtain, We sat in
aisle Q, The place was filled with Sigma Alpha Rhos, IEspecially
of interest was the theatre's impressive chendelier -- which consis-
ted of one lonely light bulb dangling fromn a cord., The band was
pretty corny, but the show was fine, During the intermission, I
spotted Unger, Dikty, Frank, Grant, and other patrons of the arts
sitting capitalistically in a box way down front, I'd love to quote
a few of the choicer scraps of humor -- but this is a family nag.

IV,

During the night, Speer, Christensen, and Davis had been up on
the roof of the Penn-Sheraton firing off sky-rockets and firecrack-
ers, while down below the cops circled around and around and arcund,
0ddly enough, nobody thought of going up to the roof, so after one
final barrage which nearly blew half the hotel's tennants out of
bed, the conspirators safely escaped, In the morning Tucker started
a runor that Speer was in jeil, that he and Korshak had bailed the
culprit out with $65 worth of poker winnings..

We breakfasted late., I think it was this morning that Harry
Moore led de la Ree. into the Chess bar with the avowed intention of
borrowing a chess board to play a game or two,

Alpaugh, TFox, Maddox, and Froeder disappeared just before the
afternoon sessiong rather than listen to speeches they freferred to
visit Fox's grandmother over across the river in Berlin, N, J..
Seens the grandmother wasn't home, tho, but this didn't faze the
lads, They accidentally broke a window or two zetting intn,the
house, and returned laden with ginger-ale, melons, apples, pcaches,
and potato chips, These delicacles forned the basis for a gala
spread that night after the "Banquet', up in Alpaugh's penthousec,
Just the same, I doubt if Fox will have the courage to visit his



grandmnother for a‘'long, long time to CONCeiv.cess

Willy Ley's exccllent speech on space travel was one of the
very best things in’ the convention., Reviewing the history of inter=-
planetary science~fiction from the early Greeks up to the present,
Ley went on to comment that the main factor which was delaying
space travel was "the well known mathenatical. symbol consisting of
a capital S with two vertical lines through it." Tom Gardncr's
talk on atomic energy to power spaceships provoked sone debate fron
Campbell.,

During the interiission, Budrys and I lugged a modeling=-clay
statuette of his into the hall and placed 1t on exhibition. Budrys,
who didn't feel like carrying the masterpeicc all the way back to
Dorothy, l.J., heartlessly donated it to the Fantasy Foundation so
Ye would have to drag it all the way back to Los Angeles. Maddox
had returned with half a basket of peaches, only to find that most
of them were rotten. He gencrously offerec them free for the aske-
ing, but there were few takers, (Around nidnight the peaches were
accidentally on purpose chucked off the tenth-floor fire escape,)
Somehow or other, a cluster of pcach pits appearcd on the exhibition
stand with a 1ittle card indicating that they were neteroritess but
I doubt that the cxperts were deccived,

Beak Taylor and Ned McKecown had been working into the wee hours
decorating the hall with streamers and signs veading TORONTO IN '48,
Milwaukee was the only other bid, so Toronto won by an overwhelmning
vote. The convention profits disposed of, Speer passed out nineo'd
copies of his anti-Shaver resolution, but when fireworks threatened,
Tucker made a motion that the whole business be tabled until the
Canvention, It was,

While waiting for the banquet, Christensen and I killed time by
whipping up a spoonerized version of Speer's resolution, but the
only good item was the twisted prozine title Mysterious Famtastic
Fannies,

A1l during the Philcon, a beautiful chalk drawing of an alien
landscape with the outline of Saturn gleaming through the plue
night sky, had been hanging behind the speakers! platform, Now I
lecarned that it had been sold, and envied whoever got it, It was
I'm pretty sure, the work of Russell Swanson, Funny thing about
the drawing, though -= everybody who lookcd at it saw a diffcrent
thing, I'm not the only fan who, at first glance, thought it was
the trail of a rocket transiting the crescent of the ecarth. To this
day George Fox insists i1t was a kind of cosmnic bow=snd-arrow,

The food at the banquet was tasty, but at threc-fifty per
plate, there was painfully little of it, Because of the shortage
of help on Labor Day, the courses were scrved at approximately half-
hour intervals, Our table polished off tow towering stacks of
brecad and rolls before the butter arrived,

The convention hall had been decked out with circular tables
seating eight. While we were walting for the appetizer, Tucker
played a one-note piano solo, McKeown nade a conic specch, Dr, Kel=-
ler cracked a couple of jokes, and Harry Moore song "Cocaine Lil',



the last stanza of which goes-ewe-=

"As she lay therc in her dishonor
She felt the hand of the Lord upon hers
She said, '"Lord, my soul rcpents,
But that'll cost you 39 cents,'",

Dr, Keller suggested that the cuartet repeat its YAmazing"
parody, but unfortunately (or maybe fortunately,') only 50% of that
aungust vocal group was present, .

After the nmeal, celebritiecs werc called on for couments.
E E Snith described the outline of the Lensman series, and Col.
Keller proposed that $50 be invested in Tom Gardner's longevity
vitanin so Dr. Smith could live another 150 years ~- long cnough to
couplete the Lensman saga, Moscowitz stole the show with a recile-
tation of a Longfellow poemy then the convention ended with acknow-
ledgments and cries of "Toronto in '45!" and everybody dashed for
the lunch counters.

All kidding aside, I was really sorry when the last goodbyes
were said, And I still think fans in genersl are darned swell
people.

I'n looking forward already to the Canvention,

How about you?
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Jack Speer (BT)

e, L.A.Eshbach and Willy Ley(FP)——

[l W Sam Merwin,Jr. (BT)

John-WT_Campﬁéil, Jr.
Kevnoter(D)

o T

Lower left, John W. Campbell,Jr.
with Dillard Stokes(Wash.DC);Mrs/{
Stokes:iirs. J.W.Campbell(dark
blouse); Ted Sturgeon; E.E.Evans
{(White Coat); Mrs.E.E.Smith; be-
tween hira, & Doc.Smith is Lee Haw-
kins Garby {(collabozztor on "Sky-

Dr, Edward E. Smith,. lark of Space") half hidden behind ¥
Erle Korshak speaking on "The ) Doc Smith is L.A.Eshbach; G.H.Mac- §°
Collecting and Enjoyrent of Ph.D. (FP Gregor(Fantasy Press); L.H.Houck;
Fantasy Literature." (D) behind E.E.Evans is Hubert Rogers

(he shows between Mrs. Smith & Mrs.
fGarby) Rogers is a famous illustra-
. tor.(FP¥

St . i Auction: Korshak, auctioneer; "Beak
— Faylor silhouetted at right; Right

i

: " & and
(L to R} Jack Agnew, Milton Milton Rothman, PHILC of Korshak with glasses and mass of aggyS;:;%:O?BT)
Rothman & Erle Korshak during Chairman (FP} hair is Sol Levin, illustrated Geo.

auction (D) 0. Smith's "Venus Equilateral®. Look

ing over his shoulder is Marty Yreen
berg {New Collector's Group) (FP)

Trudy Kuslan and

John Millard (BT)

 (4in shirt sleeves); Dr. Thomas Gard

: 3 ¥p -ner (dark suit - angular chin -
(L to R) Entertainers at the Philcon, L.Sprague de Camp ( facin% out of picture to Rey's left)

II,C, Jerry Stanton (Assoc. Ed of ASF}; (F.P.
Rothman; ¥Wm,Tenn; Geo. O. Smith; Ted

Sturgeon; C. Davis; liary Marin; un- f_ =
identified; Joe Kennedy; unidentified. (D) ;
CREDITS: Photos marxed: NATIONAL FANTASY FAN
(D) taken by Ted Dikty FEDERATION
(FP) by Fantasy Press

(BT) by Bob Tueker

Sam Moskowitz (left); Alex Osheroffr

o

e

-
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