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(artw ork  by Dany F r o l ic h  o f  New O r le a n s , L a.) 
Report by Dany F r o l i c h . . .

K ies  th e  o a t s  g o o d -b y e , lo c k  the d o o r s , p e t  the 
s p o r ts  c a r , jump in  th e  borrowed camper and make a 
mad daah f o r  the o r a c le  a t  M e r r it t  I s la n d .

. . . f l a t ,  g r a s s  and m arsh, UOO d i f f e r e n t  b ir d s  in  
one day and a l l i g a t o r s  in  th e  d i t c h e s .  Towers r i s ­
in g  l i k e  te m p le s , c o n c r e te  b e e -h iv e s  p a s s in g  in to  
h i s t o r y .  B u ild in g s  l ik e  b lo c k s  l a id  by a g ia n t -  
c h i ld .  B u ild in g s  w ith  d o o r s; t a l l ,  w ide d o o rs;d o o rs  
fo r  s p a c e - s h i p s . . .

H it  Joe  G reen 's  a t  1 0 :0 0  T hursday n ig h t .  I t ' s  a l ­
ways l i k e  coming home a f t e r  a to o - lo n g  t r i p .  E very­
body sh o u ld  have such  f r i e n d s ,  3o much f o r  s le e p in g .  
S ta y  up u n t i l  2 :0 0  w ith  E l la  P a rk er , a g r e a t  E n glish , 
la d y ,  a r e a l  p e o p le ,  and B lok  somebody, a fr ie n d  o f 
A rthur C la rk e . One by one f r ie n d s  come.

. . . W r i t e r s ,  a r t i s t s ,  l o v e r s  o f  s p a c e . No two a l ik e  
b u t f r ie n d s  a l l  the o one. Some se en  tw ice  a y e a r , 
some l e s s ,  but f r i e n d s  j u s t  th e  B U B  , Drawn to  an i s ­
land to  w itn e s s  a m i r a c l e . . .

Run to  the P r e s s  c e n te r  F r id a y  morning t o  g e t  a c­
c r e d it e d  (The S t .  Bernard News? H e l l ,  b e t t e r  than  no­
t h in g ! )  Damn, the E n g lish  la d y 's  g o t  t r o u b le s  ( r e ­
p r e s e n tin g  DAW Books fo r  Dou W o llh e im ). Grab a quick  
lunch  and tak e  th e  p r e s s  to u r .  G ets  b e t t e r  each tim e  
you ta k e  i t .

. . . s t a n d i n g  in  th s  h o t  m n , l ik e  so  many p e t r i f i e d  
d in o s m ir s . Im p ervious to  th s  p e o p le  around. F art o f  
h i s t o r y  and th s* e  to be remembered. 3o many m em ories, 
1957» 1 9 6 1 , R e d sto n e , A t la s ,  T hor. S m a ller  than  r e ­
membered but l a r g e r  f o r  the m e m o r ie s ...

Why do we a lw ays g e t  th e  h o t t e s t  bus? Snapping  
p ic t u r e s  w ith  N ita  G re e n 's  camera and making sk e tc h e s  
a t  e v e ry  ch a n ce . Wonder i f  t h e r e ' s  enough l i g h t  in  the 
V .A .B .

. ..H o w  many beans In  th e  jar?  How many cu b ic  f e e t  
in  th s  w o r ld 's  l a r g e s t  b u i ld in g .  A b u i ld in g  fo r  b u i ld ­
ing  s p a c e - s h ip s . . .  s h ip s  th e  s i z e  o f  w hich few n»n ever 
d rea m ed .. .

Satu rd ay  and n o th in g  p la n n e d . Grab w ife  and R osie  
Green and J e r ry  P r e a s  and dash o v e r  to  th e  d iv e  shop. 
(Wow, lo o k  a t  t h e  new s t u f f ! )  C lo s e s t  p la c e  to  d iv e  i s  
35 m ile s  and t r a f f i c ' s  u n r e a l .  Oh w e l l !  Have to  s e t t l e  
fo r  th e  A t la n t i c  O cean. J e r r y  and I oome back lo o k in g  
l i k e  b o i le d  c r a y f i r i i .

P a r ty  tim e and th e r e  are p eo p le  a l l  o v e r . K e l ly 's  
i n  th e  c o r n e r , d o in g  c a r ic a t u r e s  ( I  owe him one fo r  
t h a t ! )  H al Clement i s  o u t s id e  p o in t in g  ou t p la n e t s .  
Gbt to  g e t  to  bed e a r ly  b eca u se  tomorrow i s  what w e're  
h ere  f o r .

Sunday. P i l e  th a n  in to  th e  camper and grab a bus to  
the e g r e s s .

. . . w a it in g  l i k e  p i lg r im s  f o r  a g lim p se  o f  th e  k in g s . 
Not k in g s  a t  a l l ,  b u t th r e e  young men. Going where I 'v e  
gone s in c e  I was ?„ Look my way; I'm  g o in g  w ith  y o u . . .

Back in  th s  bus and o ver  t o  th e  p r e s s  s ta n d s ;  been  
t h o ’ e b e fo r e  but i t ' s  n ever  th e  sa n e . God! a l l  o f  the 
cameras and a l l  o f  the p e o p le .  And 3 m ile s  a w a y ...

. . .T a lk in g  in  i t s  shadow a lm o s t ,  w a it in g .  There are 
3 men in  i t  and t h e y 'r e  w a i t in g .  And I t ' s  w a it in g .  Look 
a l l  around but you c a n ' t  lo o k  away. I t  w n ' t  l e t  you. 
W heels and w ir e ,  g e a r s  and p l a s t i c .  L ik e  h e l l !  Dreams 
and v i s i o n s  and a l l  t h a t  we l i v e  f o r ,  w a i t in g . . .

Do a few s k e tc h e s ,  m eet a few  p e o p le .  H a ss le  over  
s e a t s .  And a l l  a t  o n c e . . . t h e  w a i t in g ' s  o v e r , 

. . . I t ' s  l ik e  a r e l i g io u s  e x p e r ie n c e ;  i t ' s  l ik e  a s e x ­
u a l e x p e r ie n c e . L ik e h e l l  i t  i s !  I t ' s  l ik e  n o th in g  e l s e  
but l i ia t  i t  i s .  A s p a c e -s h ip  l e a v in g .  F i r s t  ths red  
f la s h  a t  th e  b a s e .  The flam e sp rea d s o u t  and th e  c lou d  
grow s. I t  b e g in s  to  r i s e .  The crowds c h eer  and i t  r i s e s  
h ig h e r .  The n o is e  com es, and Danes and C0ME3. H igher 
s t i l l  on a thousand f o o t  t a l l ,  . .

12  seco n d s l a t e r  you b r e a th e  a g a in . No two are a l ik e .  
You cry  each tim e but a lw ays fo r  a d i f f e r e n t  r e a so n .

Time t o  go home and p ra y  God l e t  i t  c o n t in u e .

APOLLO CON -  R eport by I r v in  Koch o f  Cocoa B each, F la . 
(e x c e r p ts  from MAYBE # 18)

F r id a y . Ap r i l  L ast n ig h t  I  wandered over to  the 
S w e n s '“ to  see  who bad come In  so f a r .  The F rees  cancer  
was unml s ta k e  ab le  ; I t ' s  BIG. Frank K e l ly ,  n o n -fa n  son, 
J e r r y , fa n n la h  d a u g h ter  ( a ls o  q u it e  cu te ;  J a c k ie ,  and 
h l i  w ife  made up th a t  c o n t in g e n t .  H al Clement ( a c t u a l ­
l y  a ch e m istr y  te a c h e r  and AF R eserve C o lo n el named 
Harry Stu b b s) was s ta y in g  a t the G reen s' w ith  s le e p in g  
bag o r  so m eth in g . The G reen s' wore r e a l l y  crowded. Hal 
was r e p r e s e n t in g  C onde-N ast (ANALOG) w h ile  I  b e l ie v e  
F . K e lly  was th e  " p lo to r a l” h a l f  o f  tha ANALOG team , 

N ita  Green was r e p r e s e n t in g  UPD (GAIAXY) In ord er  
to  g e t  In to  th e  p r o se  area  and to u r s .  S in c e  she i s  a lso  
an a r t i s t  a l a  K e lly  F rea s a s  w e ll  as an ex p er t p h o to ­
g ra p h er , maybe we can la o k  forw ard to  an oth er  in s ta n c e  
o f  a "fake" p r e s s  r e p r e s e n ta t iv e  sanding in  some good 
m a te r ia l  which I s  u se d ,

Chris M oskow its was th e re  w ith  a QUICK FROZEN FOODS 
p r e s s  a c c r e d i t a t io n  and, s u r p r ls in g ly ,  Sam H. was sup­
p osed  t o  be c o s in g  through on h i s  way to  a b u s in e s s  
m eetin g and would s to p  to  s e a  h i s  f i r s t  la u n c h . Poul 
& Karen Anderson r e p r ese n te d  a B e r k e le y , C a l i f . news­
paper and A str id  had h er  own c r e d e n t ia ls  from th e  LA­
FAYETTE 3QUIRE, a n o th er  newspaper near t h e ir  home.

Danny P la c h ta  w ith  Dave K yle  (a n o th er  flow n  in  from 
England) and some o th e r s  were s ta y in g  w ith  Banks Mebane 
in  M elbourne B each , 20 m ile s  to  th e  s o u th , Roger Z e la z ­
ny and fa m ily  d id  n e t make t h ia  lau n ch  and t h e ir  planned  
move to  M elbourne Beach Beams to  be s t a l l e d  pending n e ­
g o t ia t io n s  fo r  m ovie r ig h t s  on Prana tijon  A llq v ,

NOSFA, th e  New O rlean s gro u p , p lu s  some c h a r a c te r s  
from o th e r  p a r ts  o f  La. and M ise , s ta y e d  on my f lo o r  
but d id n ' t  g e t  in  u n t i l  Saturday n ig h t .  That group con­
s i s t e d  o f  Don M a rk ete ln , Lura S e l l e r s ,  Dave D a l ia ,  Norm 
E l f e r ,  P e te r  B ezbak, Jim M u le ', and A lb e r t  Hoffman. 
Rick end Lynn Norwodd seesaw ed  back and fo r t h  as N ita  
Green and I d iv id e d  up the b o d ie s  b u t e v e n tu a lly  sta y ed  
w ith  the G reens.

Joe Celko has a fa n z in e ,  now d e fu n c t ,  c a l l e d  Me t r o 
Msg a s i n e . Would you b e l ie v e  th a t  S e l l e r s  and Mule'r g o t  
p r e s i  p a s s e s ,  n ot o n ly  o f f  a fa n z in e  b u t a d efu n ct one? 
4 o f  the NOSFAns g o t  in  as d ep en d en ts o f  the Norwoods.

Satu rd ay  n ig h t  m ost a r r iv e d  and p a r t ie d  at th s  G reens. 
Gordon D ick eo n , f l  r a t-fa n d o m !te  Sue M il le r  from Ohio, 
Jack C halker from B a lt im o r e , lo a d s  o f  Haldemans from F la . 
and D .C ., WSFA and th e  P h i la d e lp h ia  fa n  c lu b s  v»re r e p r e ­
se n te d ;  Jim and Doreen W ebbert, Ron Bounds. Sunday and 
the p a r ty  co n tin u ed  in c lu d in g  i t ' s  b e in g  crashed by Rus­
s ia n  V . I .P . s  ( th e  p o e t  Y ev tu sh en k o (?) end e n to u r a g e ) .  I 
m issed  th e  Bunday n ig h t  h ap p en in gs b eca u se  o f  a v i s i t  to  
Andre N orton where I lea r n e d  about h er  forth com in g  DAW 
b ooks. ( I r v i n '8 f u l l  r e p o r t  1 B in  Maybe 18 and Don Mark- 
s t e i n  I s  l ik e w is e  p rep a r in g  a lomg one fo r  h i s  f a n z in e . )



f \ j A i , 
Afi
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