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Seattle 99, Wash,

& here wec arce again, dear fellow-SAPS. Thc cover as you will note
is by ATom. Nope -- he didn't send it to me., He sent it to the CRY
and I borrowed it., This is the sceccond time I've put it on stencil, &

I cxpect to put it on another time for the CRY, First time I put it on
stencil I goofed it, Dan Adkins had asked in a letter if ATom had put
some of his artwork on stencil (in CRY 121) himself. He hadn't. I
had, I was so thrilled by the implied compliment that I rosolved to do
Better & Better & Better by ol! ATom and, in putting this pic on sten-
cil, tried too hard. Trying too hard is ,s fatal as not trying hard
enough, and a hell of a lot more time-consuming,

And now, having (on Dec. 28, 1958) wasted enough time on ecditor-
ializing, we will dash right in to:

MAILINSG COMMENTS

Higgs'
SAPSTYPE Something=or-~other

Not too much I can say on this, Racy -- except that I'm glad you
tried your hand on mailing comments. Theret's another Higgszine further
down the sta.ck onyhow., You'll not I'm tdcing the zines in order as they
showed up here,

Next in line ~--

Coslot!s
OCTOBIR 31, 1922

Why that datce for a title, Coswal? The date of your birth, mayhgp ?

Inquiries don't substantiatc anymore than they maintain, The
answers to inguirics may substantiate, possibly.

"ihen you wish upon a star, you'll only wish to get away from the
heat” -- a very fine linc, in my opinion.

You have fanzincs for sale? Coswal, I love you! ithen arec you g oirg
to sort them out so that I cans end you my want 1list?

THE STOITY RODZI had

Just re-road this, & and (&) it's better than I/realized, It's not
without a certain fannish gay (term courtesy Rich Brown ),

Gee -- Stony says hets gafiated., “ondcer if hc means it?

Busby'!s (F.M.)
RETROIIINGENT 10

Egad -- here's a 30 page zine & I liked it, and I can't think of
a darned thing to say about it. Dug SAPTON PLACE the most, especid ly
the bit whore Nangee threw Jack Harness out the third-story wind w, and
tried to make it up to him by throwing him back in. As you say, a dedi-
cated woman.




ROCK AND DROLL
—— Oh how I loathe Ralph Rayburn Phillips! artwork! I can just almost
r_tolerate it in rcproduction, ir I don't actud ly look at it; but the
| sight of a Phillips original makes mc almost physically nauscated. Does
anybody like his stuff? If so, why?
ZL_ Hey ~=- this isn't too bad a 1i'l one-shot. I'll try to rcmember
To lcave a stencil in a typer on display New Ycar's Eve.

Browm!'s
POOR RICHARD!'S ALMANAX
- 'the Negroecs do have schools as good, if not better than, the vhites?
How do you know? I saw a photo in the paper of a Negro classroom -- I
. think 'twas in South Carolina -- whecrce therc!s one textbook for all the
| kids to use, Of coursc, therc might be all kinds extenuating circumstance
. but personally I'd ncever believe separate facilities arc ever cqual with-
/ out proof,
- — Tup ~- you do have tls 'he ten leaves without saying good night"
joke pegged.
Iust say, I don't think the pic on your cover looks much like you.
You're not that brunctte, you know., You have sort of chestnut hair and
grcen cyes, I belicve,
What do you mean by saying that Glenn Miller is "sweat and syruppy"?
I mean gee vhiz, granted lecading a band is probably hot work, but how
can you tell by the record?
and

PROPAGANDA SHTIT 1
No comment, you lucky, lucky boy,

Hickman's
ARGASSY #

I enjoyed this fanzine for Toskey very much -- it wasg ¥ery cvidontly
written by the Lynn Hickman I lilied so much wha I mot him ot Nangcc!s
and at the Midwestcon in '57, A Lynn Hickmm of whom I've seon very v ery
little in SAF¥S to date. This has a sort of good-humored feistiness, and
I liked the Plato Joncs cartoons, and the Garcone illo.,

but

Hickmants
ARGASSY #6
This was written by thc other Lynn Hickmmm ¢
'T have cnjoyed my ycar In Ompa morc than all the time I!ve spent in

Saps." "I had almost decided to drop out of Saps..." “.,what is ailing
Saps..." "Thore was nothing in that particular mailing to inspire mec to
put forth any effort, so I didn't." ",,.I probably will drop out..."

Oh, man} You'rc bugging mc}

Has it cver occurred to you, Lynn, that - if cverybody in fandom liked
the same sort of apa just onc such organization would suffice for the
whole of fandom? Therc are differont apas to appcal to difforent people,
or to diffcrcnt aspeocts of people, If SAPS docs not ® peal to you, itts
quite possible that SAPS is simply not your kind of organization, in which
casec it's foolish for you to stay in SAPS., Of coursc, as you suggest,
now that Fred Prophet and Joan Cleveland arc in SAPS perhaps yout!ll find
it more worth while. / -



Toskey!s
FLABBIRGASTIIIG 8

I was fascinated by your visit to your fricnd with thc mousc collcc-
tion. Tosk, if T collected micc would you take care € them while Buz
and I arc out of towmn? Nope =-- I gucss you wouldn't, becausc the noxt
time we lcave town will bo to go to the Detention, and you're going too.

Your dream 2, about the artificial thing that was half watormelon
and half chicken -- wonder if this could symbolize your Philosophy of
Life? (That'll larn you to tell your drcams.)

I was fascinated by your talk about your family, Bgad~-you have
two parcnts, three grandparcnts and a great-grandparent; and I haven't
had any grandparents since age 3 or any parcnts since age 21, What a
differcnce in family longevity! Ah, may you live forcver, Tosk,

Pfeifer's
BLOTTO OTTO'S GROTTO 7

Tsk -- I enjoyed BOG, mcs and insurance tale -- but can't think of
any comments, You know, Buz and I werc talking about thec trouble we
were having doing mcs this mlg, and Buz mcntioned that we did our Ist
Sapszincs about O six (6) months ago., We put out our last zines carly,
and arc doing thesc latec, so without havirg misscd a mlg welre completoly
out of practice, SAPpishly spedt ing, Too bad}

Berry!'s

PUBSEOURRI S

. I rcally enjoycd this John. Magnificent story! Wonderful articlec]
"Bricf Encounter.” Even the title is most satisfactory, Thosc adver-
tizing copywriters do indccd create choicc morscls of prosc. They use

a great deal of alliteration, some of it too obvious, liko "leafylight
lustre", and some morec subtle, like "vibrant copper~-red of just-ripec
rowan berries”., & "wavering, underwatcr patterns on shimmering silk,"
Man! TI'd buy that dress if I could afford it! --0f the colors you
mentioned T like cerulcan bluc the best. Beforce we bought our sccond
Olivetti I wanted a cerulean bluc typor quite b.dly. But Buz said no,
The cerulean bluc typors were Royals, and the Olivetti is, admittedly,

2 better machine., So we got an olive-drab Olivetti, Then I thought I
would paint the kitchen cerulcan bluc, but I couldn't find any vaint com-
pany that made both cnamel and latoex paint in a cerulecan bluc hug. of
course, I could have had the paint mixcd for me but I didn't want to,

In the first place, you can't tell (I can't tell) what paint will look
like dry when it's wet., In the sccond place, it!s a drag figuring out how
much paint one necds. I much pprefor to buy a quart of this and a quart
of that, and go back & buy somec morc when it's uscd up. So I painted

the kitchen a light apple green instcad, and was so uncenthusiastic about
the project (my heart still yeaming for ccrulean blue) that it took me
six months to complcte the job, and in fact, now that I think ofit, Im
roally only about 99% finished still, --In 1960 I shal 1l paint my kitehm
cerulean blue. I really will., I'11 have tham mix me up galloné and gadl -
lons of cerulecan bluc paint, and if the color isnt't rigit 1'11 tk e it back
& have 'em work on it some more,

You know, John, a woman's measurcments don't necessarily bear mueh
rclationship to the fullness of hor bosom. A woman who is rocally broad
across the back and who has a large rib cage can combinc an astranomical
chest measurement with a flat bosom, Dissimilarly, a woman with a narrvow
back and small rib cage can have breasts much more impressive thm hoer
measurcment would suggest. So don't pay any attention to thosc olt meas -
urcnents, boy. --I certninly agree with you as to the unpleasant coxprocs
sions on tho faces of the models. But if you were as pitifully starved




as they are you'd have a "vindictive snarl" on your face, too., What a
way to carn g living! One might ~s reasonably choose to rcside in a con-
centration camp}

and

POT POURRI 2

In thc list of fen you've met, you didn't mention the Dietzes and
Raybin. Didn't you mcet them? 1I'd like to know. I've met five of the
22 fen you'tve met. =-& I expect to mcet you in less than a year!

The Carl Brandons tory wasn't bad at all. I wonder how lorg ago
it was written? You have convinced me with respect to the Silverberg
story in IMAGINATION, Vo don't read IMAGINATION, and I don't doubt we're
just as happy that way.

Don't agrec with Sanderson about dngs. A dng is as reasonsblc in
fandom as it is in mundane 1life., If Sandy fecls no onec should ever tecll
anything that one wouldn'!t care to have revcated ad infinitum in mundane
lifc, it's natural that he should feecl the same way about fandom. Of
coursc, Buz and I get very little (if any) Horrid Gossip dnq'd. Quitec
a lot of our correspondenco is marked f'dnqg! but such passages are always
cither very mild and harmless inoffensive gossip or concerned centirely
with the writer thercof. I get the impression that UK fandom is fiercer
than American fandom. American fandom is milder, much milder. Even the
WSFS mess doesn't scem to involve anybody's sexual tastes., 00Ps! LANEY!

I'm so glad you like SAPS, John. It gladdens my littlec hcart more
than you would think possible,

Cleveland!'s
THE SOUND OF DRUMS 3

Hey¢ ‘'hat kind of a Catholic arec you, calling excommunication a
'minor detallt'? Perhe s likc most Protestants I over-cstimate the hold
the Catholic church has on its cohorts.

You want me to tell you about Tucker? What can I tell you? I met
him -t just on¢ Midwcstcon, you know. Many pcople in SAPS have known him
much longer, and have scen much more of him than I. ‘then I met him in
157 he was celebrating the completion of 25 yecars of actifandom, and, tho
a grandfather, looked much too young to have fanned such a long time.

One fcels that the fannish 1ife must be very easy on him, He 1is tall,
dark, thin and good-looking, and spcaks humorously and with a strong
midwestern accent. 71111 tell you morec about him after I've met him ano-
ther time, but perhaps by that time you'!ll have met him & can tell me.

Oh! You recognized that joke about the big blue cyces! Bob Leman
did, too. I certainly nover would have admitted knowing that punchline
if T thought anybody in SAPS would recognizec it. 04dly enough, that
joke was told me by a very rcspecctoble girl -- as thoroly respectable
o girl as I've cver known -- a nicc girl, in fact; I mean I rcally liked
her. <& she thought that joke was funny. I was fantisted. But I am a
broad-minded and tolerant type, and continued to like and rep ecct Janet
even when quite discenchanted with her taste in humor.

Heavens! Don't let pcople talk you out of talking about race and
religion in your zine., It's your zine, after all, Talk about any damn
thing you plcasc. I'll listen, Fannishr cligions ugh, say I,

Skeberdis is (dng) a no~talent type, in my opinion. Uscd to write
in to the CRY all the time. Didn't say much. Some CRY letterhacks starg
out lousy and then improve. Skeberdis just started out lousy. Oh well,
Perhp s I'm mistaken about him, Let's hope so., At any rate Jom, dntt
feel hurt that he didn't consider you scintillating. '

No, John Berry's zines arc an okay size., It's a standard size over
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there, you know. 8% x 11 is mentioned only to kecep toddybear-types from
thinking up new ways to annoy og.s. John Berry is no teddybear.

Yes, as you no doubt knor by now, the Vernon McCain who died is in-
doeecd the Vernon McCain. Sincc then wo'lve rcad somc of his zines (bought
tem from Fapa surplus stock sale) and regret more than cver that we m ver
met him,

You want to know why GMCarr didn't come to the h st NullCon? Well--
she was asked, Buz sent her a postcard a couple days previous -- timed
so that shc would roceive it the day before, That way if she really
wantcd to comc she could (& we would have been nice to her, too); but
she would realize that life would romain tolerablce for us if shodidn't
come. We had a couple run~ins with her in August of '57., That fall she
was somcwhat annoycd when we rcfuscd to print a letter of her's in the
CRY (%splashing their editorial porsonalities all over); later, when we
digcovered that she had taken up as a way of 1life the baiting of onec of
our All-Time Favorite Fans, wec woerc quite pleascd to be alrcady on poor
terms with her. So now you knor !

Polz!
THE SP ELEOBEM 1

"I know Mcgan Sturck didn't respond" -- well, the way it was -- well,
it was like this: Megan didn't respond becausc whon notified she was
already in transit. She notified/"8 soon as she could.

Elinor Poland bugs me. When I scc the name 'Elinor! I cxpect it to
mean me, dammit! Couldn't she specll it 'Elinore! or !Fleanor! or 'Elanor!
or 'Elynor! or !Elenor'? I mean aftcr all gec whiz I got here first,
you know. I wish you'd toke this up with her., 1Itd personal ly rccommerd
tElanor!' -- like in Tolkien, « The 1little goldy flowers? OQuite
fannish, don't you think?

I like "Iolanthc", but not becausc of the Lord Chancellor!'s Night-
mare, which I have heard a few too many times. I like the way it begim
'Tolanthe!l!' 'Iolanthe!' -- quite pretty, don't you think? -- and I 1like
all that stuff about bow down yc¢ something bow ye¢ masscs, bow down ye
lower middle classes (tho I expect I could got tircd of that, too). we
don't have any G&S at all,

"zines with nought but MC's can be awfully dull." -- if the mes are
dull, that is,

Thanks for the m alysis of the Pandora-Eve talos. (& thonk you,
dear Tosk, for your fuller data thereon in FLAB -- didn't mention because
wasn't in gcar at that time -- am now), But why arc they so similar?

Is the one borrowed from the other? Or do boTh derive from some much
older source? Or do bothreflcct some Eternal Truth about Lifec or the
way people look at 1t? You know, therce's times I wish I know more,

I remember when I was a kid brooding about the fact that The Cunid and
Psyche legend resembled so much the story 'East of the Sun and West of
the Moon' which purported to be a Scandinavian tale, Right down to the
three (get that! three) drops of wax on the not-to-be-secn husbandts
shirt. The Pandora-BEve parallel could be purcst coincidence, but threc
drops of wax is too specific. Xaren! Ask Poul what he knows about the
antiquity &/or authenticity of 'REast of the Sun & Jlost of the loon!,

Ballardts
OUTSIDERS 33

Hey, I rccognize your quote from G&S. 'Paticnce!, Bet you didn'st
know I would. Toskey and his grapefruit trces! He'!s content with a
vegetable love which would certainly not suit you! Toskey has a tapertoo,.
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You know, Wrai, I think cats and dogs red 1y arc natural cnomiocs.
Somc of thm . Usud ly thc fcmales. Nobby has always been a cat-fancior;
cven the cat-killing hc did laost summer was motivated by over-cnthusi-
asm rathcr than malice. Lisa, on the other hand, despiscd the first
cat she cover laid cyes on, and no subscquont cat has cver changed her
opinion of the speccics. She says there's something wrong with cats,
They'ro the wrong shape, and have the wrong smell, and therc!'s somcthing
awfully wrong about the way they move. 3ho says thoy look sly and sur-
roptitlous, ond when she barks at them they ncver bark back at her.
Shet's quitec intolerant., I think fomale dogs and fomale cats arc anti-dog
and anti-cat rcespoctively (I mcan the other woy around); but that male
dogs and malc cats might possibly make fricnds,

Intorcsting thing: romomber last mlg. (I think it was) I woes talkig
about how Lisa hatcs black dogs? Lisa has always been apt to bark &
growl out the car window at dogs -- cspocially black dogs. Nobby ncver
has. Last month Lisa was boardcd out at the kenncl (she was in hcat)

& the day after shce left Nobby saw Lisa's cnomy, “the black bitch Pansy,
out thec car window and barkced furiously. I told him to stop it, and
then he growled low and hostiloly at her. Was he barking and growling
at Ponsy on behalf of his beloved Lisa? ias he 'being Lisa' while sho
was gonc? Or was Lisa's barlking and growling cxpressing tho cmotions

of both dogs? 1I'll ncver know. Dogs arc fascinating & mystcrious little
critters. o

Froudian aspccts of fish & rabbits: phoo! I know whot Tish Sig-
nify Frecudianly spcaking -- samc thing as snckes. QOkay. But T rover
heard that rabbits significd anything at all to Frcud. Of coursc, I
know what they signify in Amcerican folklorc, but do they mean the same
to Froud? I doubt it. Wo, the rcoson T can draw fish & rabbits is that
fish arc very simplo ; and if you put fins & tail & scalos & like that on
thom overybody '11 know you have that in mind, and with rabbits all you
nced is cors -- big cars -- ond o littlc round tail, Of coursoc I have
a onc track mind, but the fact that I can only draw fish and rabbits is
not cvidence. Ho sir! The onlyw oy you kinow I have a onc tracl mind
is -- you know mc, and also, you judgc others by yoursclf.

Busby, E.'s -- no, no, Busby's (R=.)
PETDENIZEN 10

CENSORED!

-

Rapp in
CNDEWIZEN 10
I onjoycd typing up your article, Art. Too bad, tho, I typcd it
up on this darncd typer, that docsn't spacc too well and cuts too lisht

a steneil. I like this typer tho -- nicc touch., 01d Royal that belonged
to Buz' folks, Sudden thought -- Royal Drummond has quite a fennish nanc.
Supposc my name werc Olivetti Busby -- ttwould bc quitc cnchanting, dont't

you think?

Boyd Racburn said that thc Air Forco photo of an cmpty parkings lot
that, when developed, showed the narlkking lot filled with autos, was
talkken by a very scnsitive infra-rcd camera. Tho photo was of hcat
cmanations, and cars hoving becen parked there oariior, the hoat waves
gave the outlines of the cars,



— oo
Higgs!
SAPSTYPE Vol, 3 No, 3

Liked this, Racy. Regular old yak session, from Higgs hisself,
lMuch better'n a lot of miscellaneous stuff from miscellaneous people
nobody knows,

iWell -- it's a good thing you had a garden, anyhow. We did too.
No lettuce this year, I kept pnlanting it (well, twice, aayhow) and the
bugs kept eating it., We had beanstoo. Roman beans, planted by my next-
door neighbor. I really liked them. I think they had more flavor than
string beans, tho I'll admit I've never eaten string beans right off
the vine. Je had green beans very frequently for two or three weelks;
the remalning beans ripened, and we had minestrone soup with 'em two or
three times this fall, and chili made with Roman beans once. I'm going
to plant 'em next year.

#e had tomatoes, too. I planted the plants first week in June,
and didn't have tomatoes until after we got back from Southgate  Well,
Toskey had had a few, After they ripened we had tomatoes, tomatoes,
tomatoes until November, but I do think it would be nice to have them
ripen earlier. Next sprinz I'll plant then earlier, and put paper bags
over them at night like my neighbor does over his.

Share's
IGNATZ 18 -

Guess what! I still haven't heard the song about the purple peonle
eater! Am I a luckygirl? Perhaps, but actually I feel a bit deprived,

Gee I really liked the poem by Ray Nelson -- neat, very, very neat.
His 'Snapshots! were all good, but I liked the ore s for Switzerland and
Israel best: "a pocket of peace protected by high mountains and high

finance" & "a machinegun mounted on a book',

Yes, I like the gum from gwm ball machines, but gum ball machir s
out here don't have charms in them, if I remember correctly, Seems that
the only machines with charms are the ore s with little pieces of hard
canay., Shelley was collecting charms while she was with us -- don't know
whether she still is or not. /e saw her last month, tho. She and her
younger sister stayed a couple nichts with us -- took the kicds to see
Santa Claus, and Christmas shopning. It was nice seeing Shelley again,
but it would have becn nicer if I hadn't had to give most of my attention
to her younger sister. I caught a bad cold from the kil s, and didn't pet
Christmas cards and packages out, and Buz caught a bad cold from me and
was sick over Christmas, so the visit was not, all in all, unmitigated
bliss. -

It was John Bery , mainly, whom I had in mind, but I'm pleased to
state that the dear boy has Mended His Ways.,

o
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DeVoretls

COLLECTOR ;f?
anoygd.Earl's first installment -- but wish he'd do more at g time.\
If he publishes his conreport in 27 parts, coming out four a year, it

will take him 7 years and by that time e rhaps he will be forpetting sore
details, especially if he attends (as I hope he does) about six more cons
in the meantime, The DETENTIOIN alone should be enough to brainwash him
completely, =

I enjoyed all your remarks -- except that I thousiit the last one very
nauzhty indeed ~- but the Degler reprint I didn't dig too much. You don't
really get the flavor on a ded 1like that.




Leman's
NEMATODE ;#1

Very much enjoyed your analysis of those words, Bob, but don't
altogether agree with your feel irgs as to 'pastiche!, I believe I'd go
along with .sebster's New Collegiate Dictionary, with the proviso that
Pastiche' is 'parody! on a very high plane. Subtle, like. Actud 1y,

- I think it's well-nigh impossible to imitate without a faint hint of
exaggeration, --I agree with you that "Cacher of the Rye" is a pastiche,
but do not agree that it is satirical in intent. WNope! I don't think
"Brandon" is the least bit disenchanted. --Now Fred Chappell!s/PAHh8YY
Immortal Storm" was satirical in intent; Fred was trying to improve

fan writing by spotlightine poor fanwriting. Fred Chappell's pit was
directed at poor ol! Sam lMoskowitz. (Jell, I see that this is highly
arguable. How to differentiate between the persn and his writing? It
can't be done!) At any rate, I certainly do agree that it ic desirable
to use the best word whenever possible, and will try to ®© .

I take it that 'ROB" is burlesque? I rather liked it, especidly
the line "Lverybody knows that what the uncommitted nations really go
for is a good loser.

Agree that a person gafiated 13 yrs would be inapt to use the word.
Also agree with you about Rike in RUR /5. I did not lile RUR at dll,
and was pleased when Ri?e stovpped distributing it with FANAC. I have
the feeling that, in some respects, Rike sees the world thru distorting
glass. --wWell, no doubt he'd feel the same way about me!

I was very much interested in your comments on Oklahoma Indians,
and you have filled me with a fierce desire to read up on the five civ-
i1lized tribes. Can you recomuend any book or books on the subject?

~kiked Floyd P. Blaudeckel,

£

llope -- I didn't see Ustinov in "The Life of Johnson", I read in
the paper that Ustinov was to apnear in "The Life of Johnson" and sulked
all afternoon. Well -- ten or twenty seconds, anyhow. I saw Ustinov

in "Quo Vadis", so realize what a good actor he is (tho I was actually
more impressed with Leo Genn, who strucli me as Real Cute).

You know who reminds me of Sgmuel Johnson? Ilmer Perdue. I started
reading Boswell again when we got back from Southcate, and every vord
came 'o0t” in Tlmer's voice. There are a great many differcnces, of course.
Samuel Johnson was the very greatest BNF of his time -- nobogy_even c?me
close to him. Elmer Perdue has always been overshadowed/28 r@FsfSpy Know
Laney and lgter by Burbeec. Samuel Johnson was very strongly religiousk
and ethically oriented. Elmer Perdue is probably a complete hedonist.
But there are similarities. Both are vulnerable to a terrible melancholia
Elmer is as capable of being rude as Johnson was (tho he has never been
rude to me); and also as capable of warm charming friendlire ss, I believe
Elmer is quite as willing to adopt a lame duck as Johnson was, tho he
does not (to the best of my knowledge) have Johnson's terrible fear of
being alone., Elmer does occasionally make somewhat Johnsonian remarks,
and I believe he would be quite as witty as Johnson if he had a nice
little neofam follow him around all the time and arrange opportunities,
That Boswell! He admits (you'll rememwber) that he would deliberately
say things to bring down wrathy Johnsonian wit upon himself. The lire
you quote: "But, sir, the bagpipe is a very difficult instrument to
play." is probably an example. Uhat a straight man! But the main simil-
arity is somethinz I can't put my finger on. Or my typer on. Or some-
thing.

Contact lenses -- well, I'm glad to hear that Peggy has adjusted to
contacts. Tell me -- the thought has occurred to me that the difference
between people who adjust easily and peonle who don't adjust easily is
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one of personality and temperament rather than evelids. 'What sort of
personality and temperament does your wife have? Specifically: how
fond of comfort is she? Does she wear long stockimg s when she is not
obliged to ? & how nervous is she? Is she real calm and peaceful, or
somewhat excitable? (I feel that I am most improperly asking questios
in a fanzine that should go in a personal letter ~- oh,the hazards of
compoging on stencil! Forgive me, Bob -- and Peggy.) This is in the
Spirit of Scientific Inquiry,

Gee I enjoyed your zine, Bob. I really dug it the most,

Andersonts
THE ZED ;}?

This was very enjoyable, Karen; tho I must admit that I enjoyed
it very much better the third or fourth time I read it than I did the
first or second time,

I was somewhat astonished to discover that you share my enthusiasm
for James Elroy Flecker. I've never read either "Hassan" (because it's
prose) or "The Golden Journey to Samarkand”, however. In fact, I had
rather assumed that "Golden Journey" was a hoax poem, as I've never secen
it. Tho of course I'm familiar with the prologue (who isn't?), and re-
member that a character in Saki was reading "Golden Journey", when inter-
rupted by another character. You know, Karen, I think itts very nice of
us, very humble and unsnobbish and big-hearted, to dig a second-rate
poet like Flecker. Hihen even lovers find their peace at last, and earth
is but a star, that once had shone,% How beautiful! How corny! Flecker
knew perfectly well that earth was never at any time a star; he was
speaking purely for effect. He wrote two of my very favoritec lines of
poetry: YI have scen old ships that sail like swans asleep, beyond the
village that men still call Tyrel, Evocative =-- perhaps too evocgtive,
but sensuously lovely. Humorous poetry too, Do you remember the prin-
cess who won an enamoured young man on a bet? He complained when she
put him to work as a galley slave. H“0h foolish lad," she answered him,
"Bacl: to your oar & pull! Row hard, and soon we'!ll anchor in the gulf
of Istambul, i/hile the slaves collect provisions, and the sailors go
Tor drink, you may chance to fimd your captain not so brutal as you
think!4 8Silly, but rollicking., Oh, = rrow! I do not possess one book,
not one, by James Elroy Flecker. In the past 1lf years all I have read
by this man are the two items that are anthologizcd: Prolopgue to “Gold en
Journey" and "The 01d Ships”., I look for Flecker in the second-hand
bookstores but I never find him, (I never ask the clerii fa help--I re-
gard that as cheating)., Someday I shall bred: down and buy "Hassan"
even if it is prose.

S0 you met Fritz Leiber? Lucky you! I wish I'd met him. He was
a friend of Laney's, you know, and was mentioned in "Ah Swect Idiocy',

Cox's
MAINE-IAC 1l

. I agree with you -~ a SAPSzinc should consist of more or less SA® -
orientod material. ‘Yritten by the member. True. This is far more im-

portant than whether the materiadl in question is mailing comments or
fiction or articles, And I think it's nice too, when John Berry prins

Brandon or Sanderson -- tho T like Berry better. DBut miscellaneous stuff
by miscellaneous people -- phooey!
Yup -- Nancy Share has a motorcycle -- as far as SAPS is concerned,

at any rate. This item in the SAPpish mythos was retailed by BHH durine
the bitter campaign for ORE, George Young, Nancy Share and Wally Weber -
were running (George pushed by Howard, naturally). BHY had Nancy wearing
a black leather jacket, riding a motorcycle, and working in a blaclcgith shop,
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It isn't known wherc he got his data, but no right-thinking SAP would
dream of doubting it,
The lyrics to "Greensleeves" are in a Penguin book of ballads,

The lyrics (as pubbed, at any rate) are not especially filthy -- morcly
the plaint of a man who is kceping a woman and who feels that he is not
getting all that he is paying for, iell -- I didn't read them c arefully,

and it was quitec a while ago, but that's my impression. I wonder if
the color green used to denote a prostitute? Does anybody know s ythirg
about this?

Thoroughly cenjoyed your comments on Cleavage Fandom, and alllike
that., Znjoyecd your convention memorics, too. Oh ho! You don't think
people who don't attend the pro~ram should write con reports? Guess
you didn't dig POL 3 -- oh well,

I quite agree with you & out Boyd Racburn. But why do you address
him in your Z ne, when you state at the very beginning that it only
goes to SAPS? Arc you trying to torment the poor k d? Are you trying
to bully him into joining SAPS? He won't, you kinow. He's awfully
stubborn,

'Twasn't Spanish food wc had at Burbee's (excent, perhaps, for the
Spanish rice), It was lexican food, and very good Hexican food at that.
wWonderful evening -~ right?

Gee I enjoyed this MAIN3~IAC. It was about a million times better
(well-~two or threc times better) than the MATNE-TIAC just previcus, Or
maybe Ed Cox, like most fans, is to some extent an acquired taste,

Harness!
SAPRCLLIR 15

llope -- sorry to say I did not help at all on SPECTATOR. Buz is
the OE, really. I just open the mail,

Gee it rcally bugs me whon you call Toskey "Bernadette’.. why do you
do it? TIt's not funny. Altho Bemmy does call Toskey a butterfly or a
bird, to no other person and in no other way is Toskey an Alate One.

"SAPS is most interésted in other Sans, FAPA in topics." Good -~ what
1s OMPA intorested in? Ray? John? Lynn? What's CULT interested in,
Jacle & Ray?

Gec in your comuents on Fenden you sound like kindly old Papa Jaclk
leading stupid little Zlinor by the hand, Phoo. I wish you wouldn't
patronize me, Jack, You kceep asking me if I see what you mean., Of
course I sec what you mean, tho I don't necessarily agrce with it. I
do agree with you much morc often than you probably rcalize. I don't
agrce that "understanding is senior to love". You can love peopls With-
out understanding thom; i1t's probable that you can't understand 'em with-
out loving or at lest sympathizinz with 'em, of course. ihether or not
one should love others unconditionally depends (in my opinion) entird y
upon one's delinition of love, If one defincs love as awarcness of ths
recality of others therc is no rcason a2t all for not loving anybody and
cverybody that onc comes in contact with. One doesntt, of course, be-
cause one is too wrappcd up in oncself, one's own small preoccupations--
mental meanderings., But it!s quitec possible One docs it on one's ~o0d
days, perhaps. ;

- If the dog on page 13 is supnosed to bo Lisa, I must say you're
quite mistalken about her. Inthe first place her cars (likc all dach-
shunds) go down and not up. In the sccond place she is not anti-sex.
She 1s anti-sex where Nobby is concerned because unhapny exnericmr ¢ has
taught her that he lacks the requisite know-how. She is not anti-sex
with respeet to any other male dog in the neighborhood,.

Oh ho! Naughty you. You tell Nangee that you haven't written hoer
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lately because you'!vec been too busy writing to Joan Cleveland! & some
people say that Toskey is lacking in tact! You could zive him lcssons,
Jack. Oh well, -- Nangee probably doesn't mind at all, 'cause she's
a noble-hcarted girl.

Liked your limericks, Jacl,

Gazing over the above paragrp ns, I get the impression I'm being
a bit hard on you. Jack! I like you! I think you're nice, really I do.

FPleischmants o
FOUT 3 ‘\
About SIF Book Club -- well, I don't think their sclections are the
grcatest, but most of the stuff that they put out that we haven't read
clscwhere we fcel we would rather read tham not. Gec the ol!' writimg
style gets lousy -- commosing on stencil late at night. Too bad, |
No -- I didn't think "Doomsday Morning' or “The Lincoln Iunters' the :
greatest; but I would be sorry to have missed rcading themn.,

You haven't cngaged in CRYfanac for a long time, larty. Why dontt
you come back, take & other look at CRY? Maybe it's changed while your
back was turned,

—

Sturek's
MEGANOTES 1

Hah! Stencilled this mysclf, with this same furshluzgginer typer.
I like this, legan. It sounds likc you talking,

Weber'!s
CREED? 17

Gec I'1ll be glad when the Jestercon is over with and school is over
with and you can put out wonderful CREEPs again with wonderful ‘ober-type
me's, DBut, in the meantime, any Weber 1s bottor than none. I mean
any Wally "Jeber, that is. Tom need not avnnly.

Simst
EDDBZAR FANDCHM

Roger, I've thought of you quitec often lately. . I cmbroidered
black&white teddybears on a sweater for my younccest ncephew, Six black&
vhite teddybecars, three facing right and lifting ri-ht leg in the dar
and three facing left and 1lifting left leg in the air, and with cach
black&white tecddybear I thought a little thought of Roger (Tcddybear)
Sims. Black&white teddybears romind me of you,

I really onjoyed this zine, It wasn't 6 pp of Roger Sims, but it
was cute. Liked the cover. ‘“Frank and Belle to spe&k to UN!'  Ho!
Liked the whole zine, including the ferocious letter from my soft-hecaded
spouse. Liked the last page; and I can't imagine why Buz thouzlt Howard
had written it., Howard has never orc e since the world began spelled
'official' with two 1i's. I wouldn't bec a Detroit fan for anything -- any
time any Detroit fan writcs anythines the least bit amusing Buz assumes
lHoward probably wrote it.

Busbys!
POLARITY 3
Irrors in fact ~-- 'twas an olla I got from Isabel Burbce, I misun-
derstood the word and was too lazy and over-confident to look it uo.
Phoo to me. Terry & Miriam did not come to Burbeo's housc in Ed Cox's
car -- they came with Rotsler and his girl.
Lverybody -- but everybody -- who has coriented on the foto cover
has said how young Burbec looks. Why? I don't understand it, I think
he looks Tfairly young, but then he is fairly young. Most pconle in fandom
arc. i




MOSKOWI1Z, MOVE OVER

You know how Moskowitz is always telling fankind (of the recador
pcrsuasion) about some gem of antiquc stf? Woll, I'vc hecard of an itom
he has ncver once mentioned., “The Fixed Period", written, curiously
cnough, by my favorite mundanc author, Anthony Trollopec. I haven't
read it -- but a Trollopc biography I havz, "The Trollopcs™, by Stobbirs
& Stcbbins, tclls about it. Tho scofo wes 1rid in 1980, and told, as
background, of such scicntific improvcmonts as a dictophone and a
"stoam-curriclc"., The plot: MAt the age of 67, the aged werc to be
'deposited!' in Necropolis, but authority intcrfercd to prevent the cx-

tormination of thc old,"™ "4 fricnd walking with Anthony svokc of his
proposal for cuthanasia as a grim jest. Anthony stopped, grasped his
arm, and said 'It's allt ruc -~ I mcon cvery word of it.'" I gucss he

did ~- he dicd at the age of 67 himsolf.

But this is all just by way of prclude and pretext for talking of
good ol! Trollope. And this articlce should rcally be called:

TROLLOPE DIGESTED

Trollope had a standard plot. I cannot think off-hand of onc of his
books that is wholly without it. Whatcver the boolk may ostensibly be
about, thc intcrost is usually carricd by The Etcernal Triangle. Usual 1y,
a man is in love (often cngaged) to onc young woman, and is tomptcd to
marry or ongagce 1in dalliance with another young woman. He works an in-
finitc number of variations on this simple theme. In "Lady Annai® tho
heproinc plights hor troth to a youngz teilor. Then her legitimacy which
has boen long in doubt is reocognized and sho roccives o grcat inheritancc,.
She meets a young lord, her cousin, whom all hor fomily wish her to
merry.  He is very handsome, very plcasant, in love with her. She fools
that shce could have loved him very much, The tallor in comparison is
plain, harsh and crudc. But she loved the tailor first of 21l 2nd most
of all, so shc¢ morrics him & ainigratcs with him to somec ploce where their
difference in stotion will be less conspicuous., Anothcr variation:
in "Doctor Thorne" Frank Gresham is in love with Mary Thornc. His family
arrangc for him to mcct Miss Dunstablc, an hcircss. Iiss Dunstable
turns out to bc a rathor homely woman much older than our hero -- a frank,
jolly woman whosc company ho cnjoys very much. Finding himsclf to bc a
favorite with hor hc toys with the idoa of marrying her -- it would be
such o triumph! But he docsn't -- he tolls her of hls love for Mary,
and he and Mary arc frionds with Miss Dunstable for many years ~nd
scveral lator books. The Triangle plays a very minor role in this story,
tho Mary, in love with the impoverished Frank, is courted Dy a wealthy
baronct.

Tho Eternal Triangle is particularly complex in "Can You Forgive
Hor?". Alicc Vavasour brokc her cngagement to hor cousin George whon
she discovered that despite his protestations of love to her he wass till
kcoping a mistress. Later, she Toll moro deeply in love with John Grev,
but broke her cngagoment to him when sho began to fccl that living with
him in the country would bo unbcarably dull, She rc~-cngaged hersclf to
Goorge bocause he was going into politics and she dug polities tho most;
but was unoble to bring hersclf to carry out this cngagement becausc she
was still in lovec with John Grey. Meanwhile, her cousin, Lady Glencora,
who had at the ase of 18 been passionately in love with Burgo Fitzgerald,
is finding 1ifc with Plantagenct Palliscr, thc mon her family forced her
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to marry, intolcrably dull and painful. After 18 mos. of marriagc thoy
arc still childless, and Lady Glencora feels that her husband has no
affcction for her, and that hc would be happior if she weorc to run away
with the Beautiful, Beloved and Beat Burgoe so that he could divorcc her
and marry somc possibly morc fertilc woman. But when Plantagonotvtolls
her that he docs love hor, and would rather be merricd to her, childlecss
or not, than any other woman in the world, shc knows that shc must stay
with him. Mecanwhilc, Alicct's aunt, Mrs. Groonough, a widow with 10,000
pounds, is courtcd by Mr. Chcesacro, a well-to-do farmgr, and Captain
Becllficld, a handsomc nc'cr-do-well., Sho cventually picks the latter:
she marricd for moncy the first time, and can afford to marry for fun
the sccond; also, she feels kinship with him, becausc she uscd to be a
ncter-do-well horsclf before she marricd Mr, Grecnough; and also, be-
causc she can't imagine what will become of him if she docsn't marry him.
By the time Mrs. Greocnough marrics Captoain Bellficld, Alicc has become
cngaged to John Grey again, who rcwards her by running for Parliament,
and Lady Glencora has had a baby -- lct us assumc they all live morc or
lcss happily over:“l This story is pcculiarly intcercsting in that it
mixcs the csscentially intellecctual problcems of Alice Vavasour with Lady
Gloncorat's tragic, poignant love for Burgo, and with Mrs: Greccnough's
plcasant farce. Thc novoel has some magnificent scencs in it, ond some
wonderful littlec bits of analysis. Alicc Vavasour, howcever, is my lcast
favorced Trollopc heroince. Shet's rcal cnough -- I've met women likc her
in rcal 1life, I belicve -~ but I didn't like them there cither. But I
do 1like Lady Glcncora and Mrs, Grecnough, and fcool quite in love with
Burgo Fitzgcrald mysclf.

Hercwith a fow cxcorpts:

Lady Gloncora describes Burgo: 'Whon I saw him thce other night he was
just as handsomc o s cver;--the samc look, half wild and half tame, like
an animal you cannot catch, but which you think would love you so if
you could catch him,.."

Alicc muscs on her break-up with John Grey:

"{That's thc worst of being in Parliament,’ said Grey. “A man can't
do anything without giving a rcason for it. Thoerc must be men for pub-
lic 1lifc, of coursc, but, upon my word, I think wc ought to bec vory much
oblipgcd to thom.!

Alicc, as shc took her old lover's arm, and wallzcd down with him to
dinncr, thought of 2ll hcer former quarrcls with him on this very subjcect.
On this very point shc had lcft him. He had never argucd the matter
with her. He had ncver asked her to arguc with him. He hod not condes-~
cendcd so far as that. Had he donc so, shc thousht that she would have
brought hersclf to think as hc thought. She would have striven, at any
ratc, to do so. DBut shc could not become uncmbitious, tranquil, fond
of rotircement, and philosophic, without an argument on thc mattor, --
without being allowed cven the poor grace of owning hersclf to be con-
vinced. If a mantakes a dog with him from the country up to town, the
dog must live o town lifc without knowing thc recason why;--must live a
to?n l%fo or dic a town decath. But a woman should not bc trcated like
a o
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“They staid in Paris for o week, and during that time Alice found
that she beecome vory intimate with Mr. Palliscr. ... Now sho began to
understand his charactor, and lcorncd how to talk to him. She allowed
him to tecll her of things in which Lady Glcncora recsolutely persisted in
taking no intcrest, Shc dolighted him by writing down in 2 littlo poc-
kct-book the numbor of cgzgs that were consuricd in Paris cvery doy, whero-
as Glencora protested that the informntionw as worth nothing unlecss her
husband could tell her how many of tho oZgs wors good, and how mmy bad,
And Alicc was glad to find thot o hundrod and fifty thousand fomalc
oporatives wore cmployed in Paris, while Lady Glencora said it was o
grecot shame, ond that thoy ought all to have husbands. When Mr. Pallisor
cxplaincd that that was impossiblc, bccausce of the rcdundancy of the
fomale populcation, she angered him vory much by asscrting that sho saw
a great many men wnlking about who, she waos quite surc, hnd not wives
of their own,"

"With all thc fuss that Lady Glcncora madc to horsclf,--with all tho
tears that shc had shed about hor lost lover, and was so ofton sheddirg , -~
with all her continual thinking of thce motter, she had never loved Bugo
Mitzgerald as Alicc Vavasour had loved lNr. Grey. But her nature was
altogethor diffcront to that of Alicc, Love with hor had in it a zlcam
of poctry, a snicc of fun, a touch of sclf-devotion, somcthing cven of
hero-worship; but with it 2ll therc was o dash of devilry, and an apti-
tude clmost for wickednoss. Shoe know Burgo T'itzgorald to bc a scape-
gracc, and she liked him the bettor on thot account., Shc d ospiscd her
husbond becauso he had no vices. She would have given cverything she
had to Burgo,--pouring hor wealth upon him with o totol disrzgord of
hersclf, had shc boon allowed to do so. She would have forgiven him
sin ofter sin, and might perhans have brought him round, at last, to
somc lifo not absolutcly reckless and wretched., But in all that she
might have donc, ther:s would havoe been no thoughtfulncss, ~--no t ruc carc
cithor for him or for herself. And now that she was marricd there was
no thoughtfulnoss, or carc cither for hersclf or For hor husbond,  She
wes ready to scerifice horsclf for him, if any sacrificc might be requir cd
of here She bolicved hersclf to be unfit for him, and would hove sub-
mittod to be divorced, --or smothored out of theo woy, for thc motter of
that, ~-~-if thc laws of the land would haove permittced iv. But she had
never for o moment given to horsclf the task of thinking what conduct on
her part might be the best for his welfarc, "

lIrs, Grecnough, too thrifty to waste o discorded suitor, is in-
triening to sccurc lir. Chcocsacre fe Iliss Charlic Fairstoirs, ond manages
the give the latter a word of advic ::

'"I don't think hc¢ carcs for mo a bit," said Chorlic whirmering.

"Pooh, nonscnsc! Girls nover Immow whether men carc for them or not.
I he a2sks you to marry him, won't that be 2 sign that he corcs for Tou?
end 17 he don't, why, therc'll be no horn donc."
"If he thinksit's his moncy--* bogon Charlic,
"Now, don't talk nonscnsc, Charlic," said lMrs. Greenough, "or you!ll
mako mc sick. Of coursc it's his mongsy, morc or less. You don't mcan to
tell me you'd go and f211 in love with him if he was 1like Bellficld, and
hadn't got a rap? I con afford that sort of thing; you cantt. I don't
necan to say you ain't to love him. oOf coursc, you'rc to love him; and
I've no doubt you will, and makc him a very good wife, I always think
that worldiness and scntimentality arc like brandrond-water, I don't
1ikec cither of thom scparately, but taken togcther they make a very nicc

oL
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nicec drink, ..." To this 1littlc loccturo liss FPairstairs listcened with
dutiful paticnco, and when it was over she srid nothing morc of her
outraged affcctions or of hor disregard for moncy. !

Woll -- T gucss thot 's cnough Trollopian cxccrpts for this mlg.
There may bo more, latcer, unlcss too many pcople gripe about these.
There may be moro anyhow,

Trollonc's faults: his plots arc made up as he goos dl ong, and do
not always hold togother too well. ‘thon he storted a book he nover had
any idca how it was going to ond, cxeept that he wos pro?ty surc theytd
get marricd and live hapoily cver after. IHc can be horribly long-windod,
ropctitious and, in fact, dull. His writing stylc bogs down occasionally,
Jis major virtuc in my opinion is thot his peonlc arc cxtraordinari ly
rcal, Somce arc morce vividly alivec than others, but all arc completd y
convincing. Well -- onc character, Katic, in "The Thrce Clorks' porhap s
straycd into his books from Dickens; and some minor charactcrs arc
caricotures, actually. But by and large, hce had a wonderful focl for
character; his women in particular arc the me t roal of/#B%cn drawn by
any malc author,

Next month -- pcrhaps -- "Framlcy Parsoncgc digecsted!

- - -_ - - - - - - — - — —_ — - - - - — - - - - — -

"I was ridinz in the strecet car one day, and was amuscd to think what
the reaction of the passenger sitting ncxt to me would have beon had

he known that the neat brovmnaper parccl I was carrying contaim d a
freshly scvered female breast. Would probably have thought I was Fiend
Jith Hatchet Who Slays Six." --from Busby correspondence stack,

A Last Word to Divers SAPS:--
Eva! ‘'elcome back, cear girl,
Lynn -- I dug the cover illo & poem on ARGASSY 6 the ma t.

John Berry -- you don't admirc the long necks on fashion models? ‘oman
do. Long necks remind women of princesses in fairy tales. Princesscs

in fairy tales always had long necks, and they didn't havo pleasant
friendly affable cxpressions on their faces, ceither. No sir. They sat

on glass mountains and snccred. Fashion models arc meant to @ peal to
women, not men, and women like princesses in fairy tales. This is because
women start out lifec as 1ittle girls, and ncver rcally get over it,

Bob Leman -- whilec wearing contact lenscs T always wore a € ight fixed
snmile on my face, for all the world like a corpsc under the administra-

tions of lir, Joyboy. An embarrassingly large proportion of pecople smiled
back at me, and once a courtecous old colorcd gentleman tipned his hat,

Es -= Glad you made it, ol! kommentor,




page the last (if Buz has anything to s ay &b out

it)-/6
A WORD FROM LANEY

In PSYCHOTIC 20, dated may=-junc-july 1955, apncars what is possibly
the last letter Lancy cver wrote to a fanzine. It's too long to print
in full, but here's gome of it:

""Charlcs Burbce kindly sent me his copy of PSYCHOTIC which o oent ®» much
snace propagandizin~s, nromulgating, and otherwvisc discussing thec subject
of onc F, Towncr Lancy.
"For Lgncy changed the face of fandom." (111) n
This I doubt like all billy-hcll, simply on the cvidcnece contaiff “in this
very same¢ issuc of your magazine. Take, for instancc, Peter Sraham's
very well writton and intcrestine 3FCon Report. ... scattered .throuch,
onc secs roferences to show that such ncovle as Taltor J. Daugherty,
Forrest J. Aclerman, Joc Gibson and Art Saha arc still with NACHI et St
if Lancy had made any worthwhile chances in the facc of fandom ... those
four probably would be zonc out into the great yonder-.o» somothing, sime
I scom to romember having some violent set-tos with all four of Pl
Onc thing McCain says-about me I bitterly wish worc t ruc: Yhe had an
ability to scc instantly throuzh many layors of sham and prctensc,.." 4
large portion of the troubles I!'ve gotten into durine my 1ife has boen
for an almost complcte laclz of this ability,

LI
And of' coursc when he mentions my "near-psychotic hatred of so many scem-
ingly innocuomns thincs” he totally misscs the point --namely that T simply
thought it was all funnier than hell. During thc ncarly sixz years of
activity which I iIndulzed in after quittin: fandom (ycs, McCain, that
makes me a fair tarpget...). I can rccall only onc thing that I gave a o
faint damn about, and that was FAPA. My intercest in that was simply that
FAPA was tho only wmoediwa I had for written self-expression, Thus, may-
time something arosc which lonkod to me as thouth it might change FAPA
Tor the worsc, Iscriously took up the cudgels, Otherwisc I was writim
almost cntirely for the titillation and ecdification of onc Charles =,
Burbec and to a much lecsscr cxtent to amusc Rotslor and Dewey and onc or
two othcrs,
If my writing to arwisc this onc man changod the face & fandom I dn't
know what to say,

LB ]
One o~ the reasons I dropped FAPA activity is that for a varicty of
rcasons such minor writing ability as I had left me completely, This
letter illustrates that very clcarly, but what tho hell, i

] I wish I'd had space to print the whole I tter -- it rathoer fas-
cinates me. I wondor if Laney alrcady kncw that he was dying of cancer?
Pcrhaps not.

It scems cevident tc me that it was not his writin~ ability that
Lancy lost, but rather his beliof in his writing ability. = Did Lan ey dop
out of fandom (FAPA, that is ) when he married his last wife? wWas it she
vno tauzht him that he had lost his writing ability? For her sake T hope
not.

Most intcrcosting of all: Laney was writing for Charlcs E. Burks o and
to a much losser coxtent a very rew oticrs, Does cverybody write for just
a few people? I do, but the pcopk change continually. Some of POl 3 was
written Yor Kent lloomaw, but he nover saw 1t. Damn! Ind of page



