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SHIESIDE S ; FAPA 90

This, be it known to all and sundry, i1s SHIPSIDZ #2, the Fantasy Ama-
teur Publication of he who is known, from time to time as the USS
JTs The minions of J Arthur Summerfield would much rather that I
be known as John Trimble, of 970 Marview, dwelling in Apartment #2
in the Great lietropolis of Los Angeles, and the 12th postal zone
thereof, This, of course, is in that Paradise known as Cal ifornia,
southern braonch. I have the audacity to submit this for the 90th
IMailing of that wvenerable organization known as FAPA, with a limited
numbcr of coples to be placed at the disposal of selscted members
of The Great Unwashed outside of said FAPA. The beginning date is
23 December 1959, and this will be published on the LASFStetner, at
the 8ign of the Rusted Anchor.
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WHERE TO?

kn expression frowned upon by the Yellow Cab Co. of Los Angeles, the
concern for which I kow do most humbly slave.

Yes, last-time around, I was a sholarly student, slaving away at
introducing sn English teacher to the works of 2S5 Smith, and like
that. So how, without a semester break between, did our hero, Jac-
ques de Trimble, find himself living in another city, and a hacky?

Ah now, me fine folk, thatls.a. looong story. It seems that our lad
got to looking at the ‘remains~of his-bank account one day, and then
around him at his increasing poverty, and decided to go out into ths
world to seek his fortune. ' 4nd it came tb pass, that in seeking he
was dilsappointed, for due- to vast upheavels known as strikes, and
still more profound disturbances known to the makers of flying car-
pets as canceling of 5overnment contracts, many others had preceeded
him to each place of work in this seaport of great ITowa, and all of
the Jobs had long lists of applicants,

S0 our laddie journeyed into the Great lietropolis to the northeast,
to seek toil. And lo, there was a caravan master who had yellow
chariots for the transporting-.of the ‘psople of this llecca, and he
had need of charioteers. Our laddie, Jacaques, appealad unto this
great man, and soon was given a charlot to help him earn his bread.

The seaport was leagues distant, and it came %to pass that a dwelling
place upon a hill dn the Fabulous Chetto known as Los Angeles was
made availlable unto him, and he stopped there to live for a while.

Yod, shhool is out once egain for anwpile. Such mwinor things as new
glasses, clothing maintenance and replacement, and all manwmer of
other things have forced me to quit school and work full-time. One

of these days I'll get back to it, but.... lioney has come to Dbe
guch a habitual thing.

Itve got a green monkey on my back.
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CAB DRIVARS ARS LIKS PRIESTS

I don't feel like one, but that's what the young lady told me . And"‘
I'm beginning to believe her. Anyone and everyone will tell his/her
troubles:to a hackey. Ve're supposed to be a piece of the machinery,
I guess, : :

The: young lady mentioned above was complaining that she was too sexy.
She claimed that she could wear an old pair of blue Jeans, and a too-
large bulky sweater,. and still 1ook sexy. She was wearing a flame~-
colored knit dress, and had just come from a bar where a man had.
offered her $100 to go to bed with him. I believe her.

End then there were the two Aussies who asked me to look them up if
I ever got down Austrailasia way, or to send them each a copy of my
first book. I filed away their business cards, and I think I'll do
bbth. * ; 2

End of course there are always the ones like the guy who ordered a
cab by phone - -one evening about 7, had me take him halfway across
town, and then robbed me. .That piece of glass he had at my throat
was sharp enough to make me want to co-operate even if he hadn't been
strong enough to break mg neck with his bare hands. Hell, I tried
to give him the cab, but he didn't seem to want 1t. !

Vlell, 1%'s ce”tainly an . interesting lifes
' ~000="

THE FOOD'S SO DAAIDD SANITAHv

That!s What bugs me about these "coffeo shops" which dot the Los

hngeles landscape. The Ben Frank's, and the llorm's, and the Chef's,

and all the other chains.  They are stainless steel ‘and glass eéx-

amples of "modern" ‘architecture at its most garish, and bur me just
in looks, let alone the food. : 2 i

Which is aiways the same. From one end of the city to the other,

the restaurants have that same baroque decor, and the food is the
same, moderatley-priced, tasteless mish-mash. TIt's all edible, but
that's all. No, it's nourishing, too. And sanitary as*all get out. .

Vihite Knoll Dr., liarview, Beaudry, and sundry streets are just off
Sunset Blvd., about a mile or so west of Union Station. £And about
half that distance further west along Sunset is a shopping district:
in the old style, with multitudes of little stores and businesses

of every type and discription. And among these lie llexican Restaur-
ants, Steak Houses, Ice Cream parlors, and various other cafes and
eating establishments. There!s one Jjust south of Temple Street on
Glendale Blvd, €alled the Califopnia Restaurant, which serves a 90¢
chicken liver dinner on a plate that's at least 15 inches in diameter,
in a decor that is western without belng Western. 'ith coffee, the
tbtal comes to $1.09. £And the food's got personality.

I guess it's sanitary, too, but I've never really wondered.
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IETTERS %1 THINK -< DEPT. . “U7

The two letters following, one postmarked 8:30 Pli, Wov 2, and the ,
other 9 PM, 2 Nov are both in comment upon T3G, I believe. However,
I'm not at all positive,: and: will let you decide for yourselves..
By the: way, I did NOT write gither of these, and anyone whg wants =~
to see the originals may.do so. . Slmply tear the top off your ol o e
man, and. post, together with ten rubles (I think ahead), to:. Letters, 4 ik
147 S. Ritters Lane, Owings 1lills, fld. The results won't be the fid5 e
letters reprinted here, bu t ought to be interesting, at any rate. SR
R 0 Sallgnt 5
0 From Under The
Eed, 11 Tear OFf
The DAY!
AVEL JOI:
It has been reported that my veny existance is in Doubt.
Fie on my detractors. Our mutual fr;end (fons parlmutual 1f e LHIERS
like; he is only half there) RCJ. brourht this response, LycEn !
ignoble feow, to my recent letter -to you (whlch you printed, show1nf
good taste on your part surprizingly enufl), to my attention upor
my recent return from Outer Space (I am back to taks a course in-
Russian; for some reason, all the latest space.charts are in that
language) This letter should settle them. :
I would have visited you in person, but it is That Day, you know,
and I am staying locked in my ship until it is safely over. I am
not supperstitious (although above average), but there is no use in
taking chances. The green ink in witch (a. toplcaINWori) Aleayediiza s g, o
green because I have-recently. returngd from.the loon (back side of
the hoon), and the llmltless expanses of, blaok features and réd
names depressed me . greatly. b was, glad to.. see, upon iy return to" :
farth, that thée US.was. Stlll in business (just Wwhat busl_nesq 5 haven't
dlscovered as yet) ‘The Intour office of LunikGrad was a little -
confused about it when I quiered them. I shall thell them aboubt it
so they can inform the next worrled Democrat tbat inguires... To.
escape all. that. red tape, I thin& I shall by pass Lunlkgrad on my
next+s trip, out. St
It sheuld’ be of wnterest to you to know that o1l have recelved T B
promotion from Space HIERO Extraordlnary, to Unlimited Ghardian of
the Heavens. I'm very glad that S.H.E .no longer follows my name, and
is replaced by U.G.E., bccause vhen a" rccnnt account of* my unending
flght against evils, villians, etc.,: was, puollshcd on Larth, some-
one in- the state of. LA?Yland wrote an artiecle for the papers proving
that: I was Siamese Twins, one-half of thch was- a woman. If you
want o read.more of what. that fellow wrote, get the recent IAYDies J
Home .Companions This fcllow is. the same one that wantod. Red CGrange
barred from sports castings ..gomething about polmtico in his back-
ground,; or some thing. - If you happen to come accross the ‘June '55°
ldses of Kl FluxHKlan hlomlcs, you might look this up. TIt's on
page 69, I understand. T ;
snoueh of “sueh Trivial and un—meortant ok ouch'oeoplc arenit.t
really worth notlice (although If the organization I hear he is
forming, to kick the foreigners out of the United Nations is suc-
cessful, we might all be next). .
Vihile wrltlng, T find that Oct 317 ds passed, and it is now Nov
1, 1959. I can come oUt fRom beNeaTh thE beD, and wRitE plaInEr, as




Ave! John:

it Is 1Ess CroWldeD nOw. RCJ jUst Got up The Nirve to Go Holle.  This
1S rAtHer 'ulNeVen, BeCAhusE he Slalilled the DooR and ThE SHIp is Roek—
iNg.

((Ed Note: About here, the letter becomses oulte unreadable, and we
pass -ovér that passage (or two or three) and gonclude the letters jt))
There, at least the stoerlng jets work. NO7 where were we? . lio-
where, so I will close here., Ispecially as I hear RCJ .pounding on

the starboard pert. Tsk, tsk, such language...just no snese of
humor.

Sin-cearyly your acquaintence,

Hagifond: Saury” UeG i
Worwalk Space Port

(Address replies to Dr.’

Il.. Smith, head Head- Snrlnker)

“And in the same day's mail (A Day that widl Live in Infamy)....,_

1 Nov 59
_COrbitsville

Having some time to waste,. I have decided to write you.
I have in front of me a missive with three dancing men of the cover.
These are all three bearded, but.one has hils is the strangest spot..

Wisely, you have left the name of f the cover; this puts your many

enermies at a disadvantage. The only way: they can refer:to Lt is by
saying have you seen ( EdNote- Lk crude bit of drawing foldows, and

after some research, it looks as tho intended as a representation of
the cover mentioned above. jt)) that Tremble (sic) put oat?. Vhich
throws a terrific stumbling block into their conversation,

'Inside is a title which is slightly less difficult to mention, and
then some remarks about the brush.

Tell Bjo that she has at least one admirer in ol* Han. _That was

a very interesting and amoosing fantasy.

Jazz In lNew bealand??? Uhy????,
In my last litter, I mentioned the troubles with that fellow in

IIARYland, but in rereadJng his letter to.you, we (Lord Galvert.andI)
bec ome 1nsensed again, But.now I.realize that. the whole thing was
-a vgag that you cooked up. There just.couldn't be any such person:
as "Worgie Getzel" or his alterd ego "HI". The IIARYland address was
the tip off. Rather in bad taste, two. I should have expected

something more obtuse in the way of a hoax from T OU »
So much for my opinions of Golden and Green Gryphon
Now, are you repsonsible for the slanderous articles directed

ag alnet me-and as mentioned in my last litter? Iff, as I believe,

that fellow is a créafion of yours, I can only suppose you have

. fallen under the -influence of my Arch Enemie, Jos§ Fiend - Arch
Villdan -of the Space Ways. Although hoe he manared to hasten here
from the Harem of Hagum Hoo where I managed to imprison him at the
conclusion of my last brush with him, 1s beyohd my conjecture. (And
imprisonment in that harem 1s not the pleasant thing you might

~think 1t tol{be -- try tangling with a 50-leg;ed Quillad female some-
“time.)

"By the by, I find that I will have to purchase a new rocketship,

‘as-my old one - Thrilling Braging (out of Skylark by Fafnir) was
damaged by =a bunk of sky junk. I didn't get the number, but a hunk

of metal let in my hull was labelled "Made in USSR" in red paint.



While orbiting Barth, I caught a teeves show which featured some

chaps talking ‘about space (whatever that. 1s) A fellow named AP
Ghurch somethlng thought that we had come as far as we should with
sclence.. Hefelt that there was room for lmprovement when he was
o young, ‘butii that now we should stop. He.was afraid that ‘all the

- stuff- we: were shooting up-would ”unbalance the Solar System, and
.caude the planets to plunge into. the Sun'".  There was something abait
adding- so much weight to the moon as to cause ‘huge tides to sweep

the earth.

I agrees

HAN SOUR, U.G.H.

‘yf 5 A v oo -000~

§

THE 1 aD DOGS RL,TURN

i

The Younfs postmalllng Just arrlved and may I be one of the first
to'ralge up inavmes ovge Gls Lgnoble treatment of our ex-CE. You
should be ashamed:® bf* yourselves, J&y. Stooping to kick poor Ted like
that as he lies moaning in the gutter. lVhy, it!s dlrect"y akin to

the actions of tine:liad Dogs that Lneea Harlan in the groin when hlS
- ‘back was turned., Shame' it

Lfter all since’ when hasn' it been & part of FAPA pOllC] to. send

- of Tleersg, and ex-officers to conventlons on FAPA money? - Or' if not to
.do,:;that; at least to fepd them between agng. . lantdy thls,one of the
funetions of this.fine .organization? And if EgE. dhet what have I
got into here? { If I :can't :spend FAPA money for. food because I'm. too
embr01Led i 91 fsnac el work What‘m I 501n” to do?::

In a nautical manner-- steer thﬁ same courss (or_steady as. she £068,
or :kike .that ), and: full speed ahesd Damn. the torpedos from White.

1 for one, am with you (and suspect that most of the rest of.. the
FnPhte are, toa) sy L liry ; ; A

=000~

Which, more or lessly, slides this thing toa halt. It s vory likely
that there'ld be another zine from me :in this. same malllng, loaded
in ‘atd probabillty with malllnr comments,'

But maybe not..: BT :
i 9 aF #'

This:-has bssn'°”IPSID N2, o
the 90th FAPA liailing, -from
John Trimbles, 970 llarwiew, Apt2,
psinnolas 1o, Calif. The dag
:1s8.26 Decembor 1959. . Happy liew
'YGSI” : s

+Artwork and headlngs all stencil-
il ” ; .. ~ed by yours -truely. : Comment s

oty RUIGE —ERRE el N - b o .+ and ticking .packages. viewsed with
gnsSpielons,



