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STIMPING 18: Beems like old times, having & WAW cover in the Tumdle .again. But

Jin, Ao ynu think presentday SAPS 1s ready for WAW covers and ether
inaidious mindretting influences? Of course, if the planned covers for SW and

IGMATZ turn out as planned, Nanoy end I &re responsible for vnleashing znother
Jong~forgotten and even more otting influence upon the 4innovent and impres—

sionable neofens Greb your beanies and head for the hills, men, the jelly-pan
hektograph once again stalks the miorocosml (As a few greybearda may recall, one
of tthe reasons for SAPS! founding back twenty gears, was to provide an apa with
a membership roll small enough %o make the use of hekte practical, for neofen who

were uneble to afford mimeographss) s It's not the initial expense of offspring
that 1s ruinous, Jim, it's the upiion.’ As you are no doubt £inding out by now.

BACCHANALIA 2, Mighu, the digzerfen are making up for lost #ime tthis mailirg,

eren't they? This is a beautiful jobv, Johnm: did you ¥y placing
it on local newsstands for public scis? : :

DPOF QTE? 313 Here you are reviving cid ani long~3uppressed practices, too, put-.
ing THINGS in your %ire! Remember what your evil influence led to
lest time: white sand dribbling out of Nanoy's zine all over fandom? I wonder
wiat she meant jyesiberday when ehe asked me whether staples or rubber cement woald
bs better to fasten down oysters witli¥ * I'm ashamed of you, Doreen, using eb~ .

scene words like (you should pardon the expression) rhiromes, in front of us pure-
minded SAPS.

EXCELSIOR 8¢ Whatts the oover, Arnie, a sosne from a space-opera? * On long

auto trips we ¢: :nsimmelly turn on the radio, just to drowm out the
kids' uproar, and thet is abcu® the only time we willlingly listen to any ourremnt °
popular musios Usually after two or three minutes we decide even tthe noise the
kids are making is preferable o the actrcoities being perpetrated on the AM aire
waves. After all, the kids arec too yourg t5 know any better. Anyone who oan play
four gultnf chords and who has sufficlently swollen ddenoids is all set to bescmse
a deelay darling, it would seem. Ech, * .It's important for a boy to know how
Y0 cor, Arriles whan he grows up and gets married, who else dnes he expest to
ianch the art o his brile? I rnsswe you that 9 cut of 10 girls can't even fol-
lcw the step-by-step 1llustraeted direct’ ms on a frozen TV-dinner package, mush
lass stert with raw Ingredients end “uwm them into a meals It should be pointed
out ,however, thet they are usually eager to learn, and +Ath patience, pres-
erverence, and a stout club (a Louksville Slugzer bet +is ideal) one mey with—|
in only a few years turn them into quite competzut sooks who oan even be left
alone in the kitchen for minutes at & stretch without worry thet they will
make any but miner blunders in the art of food preperation. % TIt'11 let you
in on a little seoret, Arnie:  WH1& Colonial Bey 1sn't a song, 1t's a plo-
aressque novel, sort of an Aussie version of 4 Fe.nny"Hill" 1f you lmow what I
mean. Unfortunately,‘ in 1light of Ginsburg's~convotion~for distributing the ﬂ

Houaewife's Handbook , there's no much chance that enyone will risk pub-
1ishing Wild Colonial Boy 4n the U.S. Speeoh might be free around here,

~
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“us not THAT Ti'ees The book wns originally written in 1865, by an elderly colo-
nist (deported from England in 1835 -- as you perhaps know, Australia was sort of

a British Devils®' Island for giwhile, replacing the Americen colonies in that funo-
tion efter we gained our independence and refuséd thersafter to eccept any more
sonvicts from the British prisonse.) Feeling that the once-primitive settlement

of Melbourne was besoming stuffy and sedate, the aged asuthor set out to recerd what
the long voyeges from England end the oivilization of the new ocontinent were REALLY
like. Although his grammar and spelling et times coculd stand improvement, he was
epparently gifted with the two prime requisites for penning an immortal oclassio,
nemely & perpetually randy disposition and an eidetlc memory. (Fis name, inoident-

ly, was B. Roland Toskelgh, which invites sly digs and SAPSish humor, from which I
shell nobly refrain.)
Mos§ of the above data comes from Appendix IV of Ginzburg's

"tnhurried View of Erotica , indidently, along with mush other fascinatinz lure A=
bout the suppressed history of internatlonal pornography. One thing Ginzturg does
not mention, but which was told me by & priminent Aussiefan many years ego, is that
strangely enough "wild Colonial Boy is the mein reason for ths notorious striotness
of modern Down-Under sensorship. As in most other countries, the standard for judg-
ing an allegedly pornographic work is whether its artistio value outweighs the so-
called oevils of its realisme. And when such & case gomes to trial in Australia, in-
variably the defense argues that 'W1d Coloniel Boy has oirculeted in that saintry,
wacknowledged but ubiquitous, for more than s oentury -- in one landmark deoisiom
during en unrelated sase in 1936, a judge of the Territorial Court of Queepsland
ruled that a 1l6~year-old boy vho had never read = Wild Colonial Boy was #not a
normal red-blooded Australian males =~ 50 how oan the feeble imitatien of dts
olassic amatory adventures, presently on trial, be considered an offense to sooleby?

And the prosecution invariably counters with the argument that, assuredly, the work
on 1221 is an inferior imitation, and more8vgr, has not even thg justificeti on of
#storical importence to sustcin it, as does Wild Colonial Boy, and therefore,
nas no redeeming merit in the eyes of the lawe So far, the Court has always agreed
#tth the prosecattion, #% Whewt Wnet a long-winded discussion to stem from a mere
rezark by you that you thousht WCB was a songl But of sourse, there aren't many
nen-Aussiefen who know what it reelly is,

SAPSAFIELD 41 John s “he pest way I oan think of 6o collect old SW's is #o get
hold of sn o0ld fennish 1list of ngmes and addresses from the years
vou are Interested in, and write toc them asking 1s they happen to have any kicking
egrounde The newrett=to-complete file I know of 1s my own, and I suspect that it
lesks a couple of issues during the Korean-war years when I was sending my hand-
written copy to whichever fan I ocould find willing to publish an issue. The last
fairly complete run I know of being sold was Wral's collestion, at the Seattle
Worldoon in 1961. (Come to think of it, Nan Gerding should have many issues, altho
not the early genzine ones.) * Pause for a,long disoussion with #1 son, whom I ohid-
ed for gettting at my roll of Secoteh Mapio Tepe, about how magic is maglo tapes
will it do whetever you tell it 4¢% ~“Withn reason," I replied, feeling somewhat
a¥Xin to a medieval theodogzien defending the ability of God to oreete & stone so
heavy fle couldn't 1ift it. # Your 'SAPS Purity Test' was brilliant, hilarious, and

in the grand traditions of SAPSdom. ~You, sir, have e~Dirty Mind (the ultimte
accolade of SAPS).

FLUG 3: Somshow this progoots the image of e lively, astive fangroup having a frab~
Jous time. Oh to be in Chadstone, now that winter's here (mainly because
you-all have summer these days, don't you. I'm & winter-hater.) At any
rate, I enjoyad this zines let's have more of the same, John. By the wey,
did YOU read '#ild Celonial Boy by the age of 16%
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MIHUAS &1 VWioatan sppallingly realistic oo »»t 4 The fans in the Fifties cpaub
a good deal of time &¢.* mimecprict, Jeen, bewalling the faot that they
haed missed the fabulous days &v = -unts of tandem in the Forties. % Well, Jeen,

you ssked for a heotosine frc.. me; how does this eover grab you? (Really, you
shouldn't use THAT sort of lenguere in a SAPSzinel)

WINTER GAMES:; For some subliminal reason jour hopsoctoh layout bugs me. I heven't

£2en enyone play hopscotch (let alone participate) for maybe & quar=
tor of a oentury, but it seems to me that in the U.S. verslon there are ten spaces
=»qthar then eigat (the #1@ space being a semiclrouler area at the top of the reo-
tanmnlar blocks) but I ocan't decide where the remeining extre block would fit in.
Halp, youngerSAPS? ’

THR OWARLOTTAN 10: I strung both Nency's and uy guitars with nylon strinzs lash
week, Len, which makos it easler on her:fingers, and eilmiu-~
ates some of the elicking of plok-against-steel-string that marred my pleyiag (tmt
isn't all ihet.mars 1t, of course). But ah, the ruilnous expense of 1t alll On the
cther hand, I discovered an unexploited lode of music, nemely the old 78rpm albums
stacked up in the local Goodtrill Industrids store, end selling for 75¢ each. Of
course, these 0ld records have their drawbacks, such as the faot that some predate
the era of the autometic record-~changer, so thet sidse 2 48 on the bmok of side:l,-
end so on, end others must be played manually because of ohips in the edge whioch
maie it necessary to lower the needle somewhat further toward the center than the
automatic changer meschsanism would. And naturally there is the thunderous orash
with which these heavy, thiock records slam down when released by the changer. But
the solution to all thet is simple enough -- put !'em on tape. Which I've been: &
doinz at a greet rate, vwhenever the epportunity affcrds. Once taped, we pass‘the
alburs on to Nency's mother, who I guéss will scoa be wondgring where to store them :
ells But aslde frrm boing mono instead of stereo, the quality of the music is fer
swperior tonthe run--of-tuw-mill vresentday disoc- s i P

~ i s hadlietiNt e Uy { - Y
DINKY BIEY o« iy vense ouivm der got e refreshing cLange from that moonsocape of
Copernlous Y ¢4 8 miies upe Jeer, the Moon looks just like a
6irca-1950 Bonestell paintf g3

PLEASURE UNITS 16: Well, if snyome is real anxiocus to dle so they oan get into a

fannish hall of fame, maybe we oan, apcomodate theme. After all,
what fan with HoF ambitions doesn't have famnish enemies who would be overjoyed to

soe Lim en¥Ydfifdfshrined? . ?

SCIENCE FICTION REVIEW 3: Very fascinating reading, from both the stffish and fan-
nish angles. Thanx for including it in the bundle, John.
¥TCTILY MEANDERING 18:  Fred, I would like to see the size .of SAPS' membership
_ ; reised,but I guess it'll be a coupleyears and a slump be-
-vre chlsvview regains a majority 4n the organization. I might even have to run
Nenoy for OE and have hei* inorease the size of the membership by decrse. But it
seems too much trouble to go to at the momentees  Milton F Stevens seems like one
of the most promising newoamers to turn up in SAPSish pages for quite awhile.

Hope the Navy lets him retain his enthusiasm until he can make it thru the
w-1 and into membershipe. TR
‘S

GOLIARD §403 As you may resall from yout Washington days, tournamemts ‘
Marylond dnstitution (aiy'ognd Hagergown, {:"I‘ reoall)x.xt T;:; a
hang‘a ring on a string and have at it with chargers and lances. The soociety ?
Bet%'eld a foxhunt here a few weeks ago also, including the presence of an
Episcopal bishop who led ths a ssembled hunters and hound:’in prayer befare | — |




‘N

YHe chase began. As a disgusted letter=to~the~editor-writer put it a few days
later, he prayed for everyone exoept the fox.

DEADWOOD SAP 8: Your oover shows sort of a picassoistioc influence, Tosk. #® How
oould putting poisoned ocatmeal in the attic fergawdsake (as Eney
would say) get rid of moles? Either you've got awfully confused moles in Seattle,
or an awfully confused architect. * The other dey I _was taping some Sibellus, and
remarked to Nancy that it was pretty eseterioc stuffi I gugss you have to listen to
it a oouple doren times before you start to appreciate it.- But I shortened the
process considerably by motioing that I was playing the 33«1/3 resord at 78 RFPM.

THE DEATH OF S8APS: John, I think it will be simpler to let Tosk work ocut his omn

finanoial probleme. But you have a clever (fiendishly elever,
one might say) idea here.

YEZIDEE 17: That mermaid has a rather improbable anatomy, hasn't she? I'd like
to see you draw her skeleten! * D't you think it's a bit risky to

express & wish that someday you may have geese around? I mean, it amounts to an

open invitation to some enterprising fan at the next Con to give you 8 goo8ees.

SPELEOBEM 33: Donyou require that the tunes in the FILESONG MANUAL be pleayed on

an Officiel Organ? * Wasn't the 800=-plus page SAPS mailing sent

out in two Jiffybags?_ Or was it two manila envelopes? Jeese, I must be getting
old when I can't recall essential faets 1ike thaty ® Not only do other fans re-

member Colin Glencannon, but back in 1949 someene (I think I lmow whe, but not hawve
ing the evidence at hend I won't mention nemes) sold a story to one of the minor
pulps (FUTURE, or SUPER SCIBNCE STORIES, or such) which consisted of a sentence~by-
sentence peraphrase of a Glencannon story from the SATEVEPOST, with the poor old
Inchliffe Castle metamorphosiced inte a spaceship, and so on. A member of FAPA

spptted this and published the damning evidence in his FAPAzine, parellel-columm
quotes from the two stories, Gosh, Bruce, you have the referenoce material at hand,
YOU should know this stuff, instead of having to depend on my senile reminisencest
* Speaking of Duggen's Dew ef Kirkintilloch astually existing, I presume everymse
is aware that the same is true of Kickapoo Jey Juice? (It's a sort of lemon—flawvor
carbonated soft drink, alasi)

MEST “1: Best wishes for success in your effort to sell to STAR TREK. You might

do fandom a better service, tho, by performing the same service to TIMB
TUNNEL, which oould sure use some imeginative verietions on the basic plot. But
TT is more or less a one-man soript, isn't 1it?

PFOT POURRI 46: Gosh, if I'd known you were golng to vacetion et the seaside, John,
I'd have bothered, lest epring, instead of toesing all these empty
beer bottles in the trash, to have stuffed 'em with notes, walked a hundred yards
aoross the street, and dropped them into Back Creek, which flows sluggishly into
Chesapeeke Bey, which opens out into the Atlantic, snd in sonsequence, given favor=
able winds and tides, you might have dug my ma's directly from the sand. # Much
es I hate to admit I'm wrong, even (or especially) when I AM wrong, I bow to your
superior experience in the fingerprint-classification field. In fact, my theo-
retical acquaintence with the olassificatim-system you deseribe is what pmompted

| me to describe the system es inadequate. (Sinoe my experience with finger-

printing detes back to my MP days, in the early '60's, I've also forgotten
most of the details). What I remembered, from a ten-artiole series in the
FBI bulletins of the period, was that after the primery classifioation (or
rather, the fractionel classification as you explain it in PP), there were
still an imprecticably large number of prints in each classification in the
/A\ FBI files, so they further subdivide them by sounting the number of ridges
(__L:J between ocore and delta. And this involves ‘so many ecases where & sudbjsctive

Judgement has to be made, that it is more of sn art then a science« I also,



& i b which involved glancing at several thousand sets of finger=-
;2§n%§haigig;:§ %ojge checked by the %BI, on every working day. This is what
prompted my remark that few people taking prints are oompetent enough to take a
useful set. (Baok in my MP days, I took oare of fingerprinting most of the pris=-
oners in our guardhouse, so I am famillaer with the pitfalls and problems involved
in that part of the process). Aside from the oocesional sets taken with stamp=
sad ink or other unidentifiable methods (in the thousends refsrred to above), the
ohief (and much more commom) fault (in perhaps as high as 10% of the cases) was
overinking, so that differentieting srches from loops was guesswork, and eny sort
of ridge-count simply impossibles * At any rate, the refutation of my ergument
made en absorbing article, John, and the rest of this issue was up to its usual
sterling standerd. Come to think ofit, I don't believe I've ever been bored by

a POT POURRI.

COLLECTORs If the stencils are ygapble (they LOOK o.ke) Ishould have something to
interest you in the April SW, Howard. In Saginaw last summer, I dug
out of my aunt's garage the circa-}950 ertiecle by Ralph Fluette exposing Michifan-
dome I haven't yet gotten the nerve to re~read it, but wotthehell, I'11 run it no
matter what it says. Never throw away e out stencll, as the trufennish motto goes.

THE WILD COLONIAL BOY o/w THE GRYPHON 3535 Cor! This 'un hes a he feel to it,
. like unto a mail-order cataloge«. d
its many pages contain so much of interest and entertainment <that I am almost at
a loss for comment. * Glaneing-at random thru ite pages, I notice Bob Smith,
ex-SAP, blubbering in his bheer about the good o0ld days and mentioning thst pio-
neer space-epic, ROCKETSHIP XM, which no trufan will qtei forget because of its
popsorn=ball meteors whipping past the spaceship with-'d WHOOSHS Last week, cme
of the movies on TF (5he monster that devours my orifenap .time) was a 1964 eplo
oe.izd ROBINSON CRUSOE ON MARS. I'm sure Bob will be delighted to hear that 1t
festured popoorn~ball metecrs whipping past the Lunar-orbiting gpeceship with a

WHOOSHY Some things are eternal in this ohenging world... % Nove Espresso was
hilerious; The Trgnslation of St. Priapus w%a %xcelleﬁt, and all the gest of the

vast emount~of material hereln was eminently readable aend entertaining. This, I
oplne, was one of the top items in the mailing. i 3 '
. e

SNOC ACOLPIF-OAMJO (to abbréwiate your titl 1 v ;
( ate your title, LeeJay): We 'bﬁ?ioE%iﬁgwﬁzr§°pop-

ular in the epas would be to offer prizes more substantial than egoboo to the

winners. Offhend, 1'd suggest a shapely femmefen as First Prige, with perhaps

A Year's Free Duplicating of Your Zine by Redd Boggs as second prize. (If the

first prize is won by a female, Wral Ballard would be substituted for the shapely

fermefan. He might not be very shapely, but he's got that In-Gortila Look). *

gpeaking of Wral, when do we get your next ingtalment of THE BALLARD CHRONICLES?
Existence is Sweet with Cerdy in the Kitohen might be an inspiring title...

THE SMOKE OF THE KANGAROO l: Smoked kangaroo is a gourmet delicaocy. * You meen,

Jehn, your oopy of WILD GOLONTAL BOY (the book) didn':

survive the fire? Alesi

NASTREND 4: Dave, you slash the f in the title, but ‘don't slash the O in the oolo-

Bl SAPSphoiéi Whag iiia goor iggurunt reader to believe? # Oops, just not-
portion o s 1s NIFLHEIM 17, so perh the . que

if not indeed irreverent. # For a moment I had ggnetgi:Dgga%gg:tigﬁfigeérrelavant

with Korzybski's creation, which made for incomprehension is reading your

comnents. On j
TR, &2 ggggﬁﬁiggfught, maybe judigdgg from your remarks, that 158 olose

i i
DOWN WITH CHALKER: /n s~f writer who won't reveal his pen-name becmuse he would

dislike the notoriety it would give him among undergraduate—,

ggzlege students seems to have a pretty contemptuous ettitude - * toward | /=
h science-fiction and undergraduate oollege students. Offhand, I1'd say ‘1/\9

Bertrand Russell's attitude was more to be admired -- I think he has guite



5 s of notoriety both among undergraduates end elsewhere, tut he doesn't do his
vtPwriting under a pseudonym. Nelther does Fred Hoyle, nor Isaac Asimov, come to
hink of it. Owell, authors are a peculiar breed at best.

7ITNKY BIRD “03 Midget-pigeon Gldget-visien,
Ruth (Midwestern) Berman,
The gauntlet flings Grm
0f e verse,

A challenge SAPS finds
Irresistable:

She gets back just deserts
Or much worse.

\You ever try ocomposing structured verse on a stencil~back with a1 magicmarker? Ghal)
Somehow, Ruth, I have a feeling you made up this Double Dactyl thing out of whole

oloth.

AUSTRALIAN SCIENCE FICTION REVIEW 3: Another impeccable example of Commonwealth

' erifanac ability. This provided an hour of
absorbing reading, and e weloome change from the froth of the majority of SAPSezines.
I wouldn't want o see a whole bundle filled with stuff as deep as this, but we do
need a oertain percentage of it to answer crities who say the bundles aren't worth
reedings

TADAIMA 1: Don't yeu think one reason for the absence of a Shakespeare fandom is
that his plays are pounded into the unwilling students as a prime ox-
ample of Culture, thereby giving most of them & lifetime aversion to him? Of
course, the many Little Theater groups who produce Will's plays might legitimately
be classified as Shakespeare Fans. After all, what else would e Shakespeare fan~
club do? They ocould hardly sit eround discussing minor detalls of the writings, as
the Sherlock Holmes fen do, since in Shakespeare's case this is a full=fledged pro=-
fession in academic institutions. And so is writing parodies of the plays: Grade
B Hollywood scriptwriters are expert at that. You think up soms fun things for a
Shekespeare club to do, and I'll joln your 8illy olub, Done & Burbee's got it

wrong: the thing that ruined fangines as well as all other forms of ori fanae 1is
The Box With The Big Glass Fase. Why, right now I'm hurrying up these comments so
that we cen switch the thing on in time for the Joy Pyne programe., * Hmmm, 86
milpas means a native method of digging up the di rt? Strange that it should refer
to our orgenization when spelled backSAPSwards. * Excellent gine, Don.

SAPRISEL 8: FKeep up the pro sales, Dave; we glee at your attainment of the univer-
sal ambition of trufen.

GOSLING ”: Absolute fear of of fending when it comes to entertainment: Nancy and
Steven are watohing Jack and the Beanstalk as I write this. I de-
cided not to bother watching it after reading Cynthia Lowry's ocolum in the even-
ing paper, which oontained these msmorable sentences: The children's tale, set
to music, has been rewritten to eliminete some of 1ts mere brutal aspects. Will B.
Able, the tall actor who plays what originally was an ogre, has been transformed
into what he describes es a good but stupid gient. Able recelled that when the
adapter, Jim Eller, started his research his reactien to some of the story was "how
horrible. However, his findings about ogres smelling the blood of an Englishman
didn't compare with some versions of 'Cinderella" e ran aoross == the stepsisters
out off thelr toes to fit the glass slipper - OF Aladdin, whioh oontained, Able
said, pages of sheer pornography- # Do. you suppose Sanator Dodd wi].l be
1nvestigating fairy tales next? #« I haven't been too much impressed with
the color on several color TV sets I've seen, altho I must admit the oom-
mercials come over in gorgeous hues. But it seems as difficult to obtain
8 pleasing human skin color on & TV set as on a hektographe«
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. . : Ll ‘ KT b Cw "
2; I list Pfannish orgenizations r:. fooms as  sooial .or hobby olubsg

RETR_O 4 : vghi,oh seems. to began adoquate explanation -- pardicularly sdnce L've
also listed long-time fannish iriends as character references at times, too. (For
awhile, the Government seouriyy-clearsnce forms limlted references to people living
in the omtinental UGSS.; after twinty yeare in the Army, you'rs apt to wind up
not kmowing a great many people c=i.opt cther Army types who are apt to bs off in.
gome remote part of the world. In fact, Wr~l got interviewed by an investigator

in conneotion with my Top Secret clearance & ocuple years backe. Obvicusly Wral and
whatever other fans got questioned must have explained fandom setisfactorily in ‘
mmndane terms, or I wouldn't be in my present mssignmente # If you're going to
mke Gordan the SAPS Welcommittee, wo might as well saddle him with a few other
ohores that have been waiting for volunteers (Gorden, shut up, Bug just volunteerecd
y ou)e For example, we need somecne to persuade SAPSmembers to leave their mail=
ings to other fen when they die. We apuld call it the Willsommittee. And Carol
Murray unquestionebly by now needs the asslistence of SAPS in reduoing the excess
kitten population around her plases We ooculd give Gordon a.saok and & large rock
and make him the Welloommittee. And we need scmeone to put up SAPS propaganda
posters at Worldeons == you knew, a Walloommittes. The possibilities seem fairly
endless. We oould even furnish him with a black sult to matsh the color of thd
vehiole and appoint him Offiocial SAPS mourner at fannish funersls —- tho it would
be an obstacle to the Wailocommittee if the undertaker used a hearse of a different
colareess # Someocne in CAPA had a simllar suggestion to yours in regard to getting
waterproof-glued beer labels off the bottless pulverise the glass with a hemmere
There must be an easler way, tho. C X : L

OUTSIDERS €55 Jeez, Wrai, you keep ‘getting yourself promoted end pretty soon you

will-be on the A5y Gounoil, desiding which nubile mefden to tranms=
plant the gorrila's brein into, and like thate Tell me, are the scientists around
poyr place usually mad? ## I remember when I was a kid, the way people would de~-
soribe g woman who didn't kmow how to cook was, ~She*d be helpless without her can
openere-= And I presume most housewives at the time felt a twinge of guilt when
they opened a oan of vegetaebles instead of & ¥ascn Jar they'd prepared themselves.

# The typing test soorini rule was that you got pemalfzed 5§ words for error
an & l-minute test, and 1 word on a S-minute tesge. Back in the days when I was in
practice and happened to have & gompatible typer at hand, I used to bug my co-worke
ers by dashing off one-minute test soores of 1€3 or thersabouts. I always explhdned
that the reasen I ocould type 2o fast was that I'd been trained as a machinegunner
in basic traininge Alas, us manual-typer experts are meeting stiff oompetition
these deys from young whippersnappers who have been trained to use eleotrio typers,
8o mainly I avoid boasting of my typing speed, and insteed comcentrate on working
algebra problems mentally and ennouncing the approximate results before the gnls
using the eleotrio caloulating machines get dome. . (Long ago someone taught me the
useful fact that, in somplicated problems, if you round off the quantities usually
the induced inaccuracies cancel each other out, and you'll ecme up with a quiok ans.
wer sufficiently accurate for all practical purposes.) # "My main gripe against
typors 18 those models with & "1 key in the top rowes I don't use it, being too
used to depending on the loweresse ell -- but 2t invariably causes me to misplace
my fingers on the keyboard, producing lines of gibberish before I glance up from
whatever I'm copying and notice it. Inoidently, very fow typlsts in cur office use
erasers (I had to order soms especielly, the siroular kind with the brush, with which
I feel at home.) They use several new~fangled subgtitutes ~- “Kor-Rek-Tape“ whioh
is a -white paperlike self-adhesive tape about 1/4 wide -- you just slap a.length
of it over the error and type over the tape.. Also~a little oard ccated with a kind
of white oarban. When you goof on & single letter, you stick the oard between the
ribbon and peper, hit the error again, and it deposits white pigment over .the erron=-

enus imprint.  Also a aort of white mapjgemeeler, or -oD14 deal, whioh
j£= doean't work too well (ameopt 7% * < .» - ‘tade for ; .
T stil) think a ski}}w Y. -pitied ‘eraser : the most indetestable job of all.

3‘_?“.-« XAV N » tho, that I've encountered here for the




first time. It's called a “Hi-Liter and ‘s a fairly fine~tipped felt-tip marker
which deposits & transparent yellow over a line of print, which is mioch n:ato:l- and
ireling, or checkmarkin other traditiocna
313;1011-‘ '&%g“’%?ﬁ%‘ ﬁtg:ngion to % certain portio%'of a p¥inted text, .# Kids
learning to talk: Mike is at that stage naw. ' He makes Iong, emphatic, deolamtor_y
spesches, punotuated with emphatic fist-waving and banging "cn ‘the highchair trey
er playpen bars, but unf ortunately no one else understends his ‘languege. .’ But he

understends Buglish fairly well :(deesn't oomply with orders, unless he feels like
1t,e€f oourso.sbut he undz:-standé them) . % Joran tell him n:onething like .lgco plck,

up the blook under the playpen, and ‘straighten out the rug while you're over there,
end he'll do it.. thless, ef ocourse, you're %rying to Jumonstrate his intelligence =
for the benefit of visiting friends or ralatimsnain that oase ‘va just stends. there
and drools. .

BDAEYOS 3: Good grief Ed. you mean there ke~ been cnly two previous issues of

, Esdac yos? msttve been good ones, becausa I figured youtd pub-
1ished at loast a dosens # .oy o mes B2 has invaluable data on S years of FAPA
bundle sigzes in this gzine, for when you get bitten by the statistioal bug againe.
# K pleasant dnd nastalgia-in"wing zine, Ed..

TRIGON,GOODY-PAul Bundle-stufi ing with a vengeanoo. How ds8 Bruse going to vind
. ".this (eapﬂcie.lly tho. ,.‘.astio bag)f

"I think I have now commented: the entire milin 77’ P
sight i1s due.to Nanoy, Steven ug‘%: Miokezmmse endlegsly.nhuffling the zino
hese stencils.

————_—‘—_—-————_---——-

'-S’emr ga
JReprint Sec tion

Obviously, me's alone make for a dullish SAPSzine (unless you're Buz or Wrai,
but who,. agide from Buz ‘or Wrai, 18%) . ,

cmsaquontly. wa ofrer some odds and ends to teke your mind off the depressing
experiencq you've juat been t!!gu. reading 7-1/2 pages of unintempted r~tRapp com-
mant. , e . T _

" THE NIGHTMARE BEFORE CHRISTMAS needs some slight gxplanation. It was orig-
inelly written for the Deoember 1964 issue of 5x5, the Officiel Orgen.of the Carban-
dferous Amateur Press Alllaivo, In the original Féfdd version it was a l6-page,
quarter-page-sige booklet with meny wmore illustrations, and handorafted toucshes puch
as &’ moon out out of yellow pape; and glued @ the page, and hand-colored illiose.

Wo -wore goi.ng to reprint it mo:'e -or less exactly, safe for the ohanges neocessary
to adapt it to SAPS' identical-oopies réquirement (5x6 is mailed out first-class,
80 hand-ooloring and such goes)e Toesver, an extensive search of cur oluttered a=
partment disclosed that. the fclder containing the Deé 64 iseue of 5x5 has been mis~
filed samewhere, and Wy aot turn up £ér five or- six ‘years. Bo we had to recon~
strﬁot both lyries wii:illlos from memorys .-

S «yrios Xy ard Rapp- 111108 by Wiliiam ’Eotaler énd Nanoy J Rapp (you need to
ask which *is vhish?) . 8ince the original was written 4n Vioenza. italy, the direc-
tions to Len Muffatt's house herdly £t Baltimore: And 1t should be explained that
.spouses of CAPA mang:er. are’ automtioany members of ‘that apa, and ‘are lmown, 00l~
leotively as aploce , whence the dwellings of tko members inevitably became hice.
Most .of the rest, I-think, you can fataom for yourself, 1f you've either beem in ~
fa.ndom awhile. or have dniguntly cw ied FANCchrEDIA tia



{ Jhe Nightmare
% Before
?
(

Christmas

'Twas the Night Before
Christmaes, and 21l thru
the hice,

Not.a creasture was stir-
ring, not even the spice-

The stencils were hung by
the nimeo with wishes

We'd find time to run then
after doing the dishes;

The trufen were snoring
all snug in their homes

While visions of Rotsler-
gals denced thru their
domes. ..

Y

2 HR R
AL
,g!lfi,’!.'is'.‘:i..;

L 1n my becnie and Meaw in her shoes

Hauw just settled our nerves with & couvuple of brews
When out on the levn there arose gvuch 2 rzcket

1 thought for a moment it must be Roy Tackett.

I rean to the window 2nd stuck out my he=d --
Then opened the sash and bloodily said:
"By the Yseth of the Beaver! 1It's tea after three -- and

— _____TYR RIGHT TO WAVE QUIET IS THE RIGHT TQ BE FREE!




The moon, at the tip of its tower of cans, cest 2 3chlitz-tinted glow
on us cynical fens,

When what shoul?d agpesr to our pulpzine-strained eyes but a miniature
space-capsule, pulled by eight micel

And it carried a RBeever so fennish and jolly, I knew in an instant
"twas ROSCOE ©bvv golly!

Like a crudsheet caught in a tornadq they came, and he fannched and
he croggled and called them by ncme:

"On, Alma?! On, Keymar! On, Stan! and on, Racy! On, Howerd! Oun,
Janie! On, J. Arthur Hazy:

To the height of the walll To the top of the bars! Today we rule
fandom -- tomorrow, the starsi®

He sprang to the roof and peeked
over the soffit

And pleintively asked, "Say, are YOU
named Len Moffatt?"

“"Confs are fannish," I told him, "but
yours is terrific: Go 5,000 miles
anéd turn left a2t the Pacific;

You're in time to help housewzrn his
Bell Gsrdens manor --

But be crreful of ack-ack while passing
Havanal"

I furthermore edced, in mild reproof:
"I don't cafe who you are, Fatty --
Get those mice off my roofl!"



de cliabed on the chimney and ceme
down the flue

And stood on my rug shedding soot
~= wyouldn't you?

His eyes were all starry, his ears,
how obscenel

His tail was ag flat as a neofan-
zine;

His two front teeth glistened
like leaves in the rain,
And his psws were all purple

with hekto-ink stain.

His beenie wes whirling; his
droopster was vilel
He looked like a crosas hetweenn Ack

and Dave Kyle.
He explained as he reached in his - fﬁ?é

sack for & box,

"Here sre ten topless wait- 45&%
resses, just for Ed Cox;

And to make reelly sure thet his
Christmzs is merry,

A sword and a shield 1°'11 present
to Rick Snesry..."

Then he leaped to the roof; to his mice called axn order,
And away they 211 streaked, hell-bent for the border,
And I he:rd him exclaim as he cut from the scene:

"GO _BEANG #RCM THE CEILING AND DRIf SLIMY GREEN:®




Raprintted Srem:ITUPEFYING STORTES ., s&7 Mlg g (ocr thereabouts) Jem '49

THE GREAT TRAIN OF THOUGHT ROBBERY

o -
’FMFH}E‘" YAKE' FOR TINY TOTS
by Ray Nelsen

Bsmetimqsa'-, at ebout three otolock in the
morning, I awake with a start end break out in

. 8 ocld sweat at the sinister thought that hovers
; ovar mee If you have ever awakened at three in
. the merning, you lmow just how I feels Sulcide
. 8eens like the only praotiocal oourse of action,
exoept that your sluggish brain cen't think of
any wey of doing it without gettimg out of bed.

ke inywey, ‘at thet time, as I lie thore the
7 awful thought somes ever me thet fendom 4s
-hauntedl Grim spectres of longedead fantasy
s A % haoks cast dark shadows over the peges of
S . . A evory fenginee.

S8inoe, hawever, I have recently heocoms a
damed atheist, (and no two ways abiout it) I
can'®t accept the idea of spirits of eny sort,
-~ not even.at three in thes morning: - .

am faced with an even worse idea. Fandom is

where they put people who think they are

femous fantasy hacks, somewhat like the

place they put people who think they are

Napoleon.

.  Hollow volces in my memory hiss

that, Art Repp's Mergan Botts storiles are ;

the, tradition of Kutiner's Gellegher taleg,

or “Wlliem James is a poor man's Merritt er 3

a ‘heyeoraft without the m@“dnd.dity or even A

_4hat 'Ray Nelson writes jusc like & drunken Jo¢ Pwan

and oversexed Bradbtury. I've never asked

the other fellows if they rea.lly think they ARE the guys they write like. I guess
I'm just afraid of what they!ll answers

But I know this much (end I don't
oare what anybody sex, either.) (So
therel) I AM NOT RAY BRADBURYL}S

Proof? My Ghod, you gotta have
proof? Lemmie think. Don't push mse.
At three in the morning a fellow's wits

kids. I love thems HeHoHe. Merry
Christmas kiddies! 3 my motto.

Anyway, I IBEI to love kids, before
the (GROAN) Great Recording Sessicne °

aren't -- AH{ I have it{ Bradbury hate:

My father was berrowing e tape recorder_

12




frem a looal eleotriocal supply stere,
supposedly to try it out. The dealer
Piggered that my father weuld keep the
thing around so leng (putting off and
putting off returning it) that my father
would be ashamed not to Tmy- it. This
?iendish plen might have werked, teo, .
1 it hadn't béen for The Great Rosord-
~ ing Session. . '
L I thought 1t would be fun
7+ %o recerd the answers of the little kid=
dies in Qur neighberhocod (between four
énd seven years eld) to guestions re-
gerding the basie things of like, like
“"religion, ethics, and Science Fictiome
I pathered about six of them around the
.. régorder end started the tepe off with'
o - +a f¥¥endly 1little remarlk intended to-
How is your moth "wag the question.

*3)
-

get them et their ease.

_ The little boy to whom the question yms
addressed smiled inngoently end remarked, My
mother is a bastard. -

" Now is that any
way to=—- T gasped,as a~little garl
piped upy My mother is a whore. =

1. olawed desperately for the off
button as the whole group joined ir, eaeh..
gsorsaming & more.vielent epithet than the
1aat in oneivast, utterly shaotio chorus.
Finally I managed to shut off both the &
machine and the children, but not before
the kiddies hod bellowed a few that would
make Conner blush.’ : e

"Play it baok, spid -

one of the boys, "1 want to near ‘Sl.t.' Yog .“' '&eﬂéd all the ohildren, to 'thentune
of "Johnnyts Goy A Cirl Friend , Play &t backi Play it backl Play it backs

.

This wasn't going quite acocerding te
plan, but I braced up, erased the smut
rarade, end started over. This time X
plunged right in, recklessly risking all
en thg first toss of the dice.

What's the differ-nce between right
and wroug? I asked, hand poised above
the off ’eg.tton. "
Wedl, said one of the girds, what'.
right~is not wrong and, .she paused,-
thoughtfully tore a few-more pages frem
my only 1937 Amazing Stories, then burst
- out brightly with whatts wrong is not
rightt ‘ S
I relaxed, folded my hends, and
th:ugtl'lt, Ah, now they are tealking print-
ably. -

s



But a five year old looked up from RO

the corner where he was playfully smash- : R
ing my priceless jazz records, and bellowed, f e
"Bad is going ereund all bere nakedi Then —_

everybody cen See your «-—— and your ===
and your =ws=-{ _ »
~ -Agein I clawed for the
" off" button as another little girlnburat
in, *Bad is running away from home.

I stopped hunting for the button then.
I oould always erase it all later, and it

looked like something might develap.

ran awsy once, said the boy who was wiping

his nose on my-sleeve, '

" VWhere did you

go? I asked helpfully. -~ :

- I went in my
pents, lisped the cherube -

My fist came down like a pile=driver on the off but-
%on, but instead of turning off, the demmed
mo.chine began to record-and play at the same
times Tirst it would play.an echo of what
I had just said, then an echo of itself play-
ing an echo ef what I had just said, then an

- oecho of an echo of an echo.s..0tcees, plunging
towards infinite inoomprehensibility et ale
most infinite speed.

With superhumsn strength
bern of desperation, I pleked up the whole
8ix, pitched them out the front door and

sl}llaoxrt&med. locked, and wedged it shut behind
]

R\ When I returned to the machine it
}nm\ was playing a macabre symphony in which a
(Q\‘%,, 8lamming door figured. prominently as a rhythm
_ instrument -~ with a beat that grew ever more
complex. I‘f:ors the plug from the socket gnd spatched the tepe from the machine,
then, with a ' nesty emlle, touched a matech to the tape.

It was fireproofe . ,é’/jf
. . S IRy A
When my parents came home they found me (Oy;fféff//// ’//"fff/// 7717 e 7
8o they say, as I can't remember & thing Yot X
about 1t) slowly feeding the tape inte 5757 /7
the pencil -gh.rpener with my hands and Y4 / 7
¢ 4

turning the sharpener handle with my

N

[/
teath, /.
. : ‘ ,
My father claims that the mashine Wy
oouldn't have done what I said it did 7
because it ren all right for him when’ 77

he later -tested it, and besides,
with the same head used for both N
recording and playing, such an effect




is impossibles I don't care sbout
that anymores I jJust den't carei
New that the brats have stopped yell-
isg under my window at the orack of
dewn every morning, Get up end play
the machine for us. ~Get up and play
the machine for us. (%o the twne of
Johnny's Got.A Gird Friend ) as they
414 .every morning for a month after
The Great Recording Session, 1Lif%d

Anyway, I'm not Bradbury. -Bradbury NN
would have mirdered-the little monsterss. X
I love the dirty, undersize, ugly, .
stinking, stupid gutter rats .too mich
for thet. -

‘ " HoHoHo Merry Christmas Eiddj.es SN
somewhere fer away from here. is my mottoNy
newe : S e

)

Besides, I might be able'to-mke some Gough off the little kids! prattle.
It sure is fantasy, and it certainly is original. So original that it doesn't
meke sense. .

I couid write 1 t up and orack tho pros with it. You don't have to be good

_te orack the pros, =- just originale You can be the world's greatest writer, but
unless the worldts greetest writer thet you are is yourself, you are doomed fore
ever Lo write for froe, - R '

On the otler hand, if you are orig-
ingl, even if nobody can stamnd to read
you, -some pro will take you inees

On. the ocondition
.~ that you are not
L TCO ‘original...

..Ahh, yese "Don't think I haven't learned
anything from talking to oommunists,
lovers of Ghod and country, idealists,
nnd other homosexualse If I make state=
ments broad encugh and absurd enough,
nobody can argue with me because they

~oan't understend me but don't want to
admit it, -

Anywey, whet I mran, or think I
meen (abolt being TOO original, you
lmow) is that you have to bend your
originality ©o fit the progzine's editor-
-1el poliocye (i.e., the warp and woof,
particularly warp, of the editor's mond.
Even tho an editor's woof is worse than
his bite,. that isn't saying much, as
mst editors wear false teeth.)




Yes, bend your originellty %o #it -
the editorial polioy,

(Paid edv. Originelity Benders foff.
Only $©.98 while thoy laste Seni %o
Heary Hasse, Ghodonlykncaswhers ., S&elif.
Buy three and geu TREE, wme :xpitiom
surbers)

For instance, ifzyou';wan# to write | “——
for Campbell, put a fow lettars after ’ ' &
your newe snd heng avound lsborateriss .
listening to the scicntists blah. Mem=
orize some of the blab, and aiter you:
hava your original story written, injeot
the bits of soclentibllther at regular
intervals and construct a veult in your
outhouse to keep the profits.

Some people make nasty oracks about
- George Oe Smith, but I say §ust this;
~ the only thing wrong with G. O- Smith is
J. W. Campboll.

~'But -then, 1f your typically fenish
Appears:ice kseps you from being trusted
in laboreteries, you can always go dowm
~ in the cellar, or behtter yet, into the
* nearsst oulvert -~ and write ocave stories
for Palmere If you huve no cellar, and
oulverts are too damp for you, you'll
Just have to make-do under your bed.
. ~ Rever you mind what your friends say when
e CAE S R they hear a weird, unearthly typing sound
rigfig fr ii the subterranian depths beneeth
your bede For art, you must soffurt

. Now let's ses, for Pay:. you neede..
hmmmme. “It's hard: to think of things at
three in the morning. :

- Bub waiteeeTt Isn't three 1n the
morning any more. It's dawm, and greyish-
yellow lign'b is poarin;r in my window,

There are footsteps under my window
and now (OH NOt1)' yeung volces soreaming
"Get up end Play, the mechine for ust o
(to the tune of " Johnny's Got A Girla .
Friends ) - =« -

~




or what Tandom was like when 1)1 of us wer» twolve yeors ysunger? A
Il)gtygg \1;??1:?. just retwitaé to Lhe Stetes wfter militeristio exile in ene pe.z't;~ oz
another of the world, end tall tales ol combat in Korea or ogoupation 11fe in Zuv-
ope wore exohanged in fanszines snd elsewheres B4 Cox was back In the States after
gerving in Keree and Japens Claude Hall had just ocompleted & tour in Germany, and
Avt Rapp, who had been to both ypincos at one time or ancther, felt the urge to
rosdio them v Dite ‘The ezuli .apze_a.red 4n HODGE-PODGE #7, March 1954, one of the
londiug subgine: of tha ecs, pubilsned by Swuet Uhapolled Miss Nenshere up in th3
wilds of Danviiie, Peuusylvanice..

THE BEST BEERS OF OUR LIVES -

Characterss CLAUDIE (a olee:i-out Amurrican fighting man, newly returned from
fure{: shores) :
EDCO (A member «T the misplaced generation)

Soenes A bar (where else?)

CLAUDIUS s (Rushes inte the room and pounds on the bar, whisch BdCs 4is tending)
o . Adrinkl A drinki A drink} .

EDCOs - (Sourly) Wassemstter, you got hiseups or something?

CLAUDITS : Shoot the suds to me, buds I'm parched as a New Mexice desert,

EDCOs (Suspioiously) Yeu a miner? _ KR

CLAUDIUS: No, a seldier,

EDCOs (brightening) Ah sol Chie, Jesan, number huckin! what Pivision, you spesk?
CLAUDIUS: Nichts verstaine

EDCO¢ (gloorily) Aw, I thought maybe yeu was in th? ware Did I ever tell yeu
ebout th' time we relieved Bayomet up «n Hill 6377 Well, nowee——

CLATDiUS ¢ (interrupting) The beer} The besers

EDCOs Oh ysh, Here, have ons en the houss, Jeck. Waat yuh? Dogface?

CLAUPDIUS: I am assipgned tc the Medioal Gerpre : .

EDCOs Pillroller, huh? I comember the time I £$ll offen a six-by near Pshang-De
"~ + “and th® medics seg my arm is bustede They gimme s AP pill. They starts,te
- leave. an’® I sez, Hey, 18 thet all the vroatment I get fer a busted arm?

8o the aidman looks at the meatwagon jookey disgusted-like, an thén ser %o
me, OK, 1f you want the full treatment, end he gives ms twe more APCSs
and & Purple Heart, ' -

CLAUDITS s Qur First Sergeant was in Korea~—. Lo

BICOs I ever kotch that topkiek of mine, I'1l part his serawmy skull with a baso~
- ball bat. Cea you imagine, ho'd make us erawl out under mortar fire te
polioce the gawdam areme What hurt 18, I wus a corporal. Other outfits,
they Just rmis the p»lvates end PFC's police up, but not in ours. Lausy,
T Etripo-napoyeeees - ' : ‘
CLAUDIWS " Sterdy hoy, eteadyt Better have a drink before you blow & gasketa
EDCOs (drawiug ono) Don't udnd 1f T do. Den't mind if I de. BSay, what kind of
gshlp yeu go to Germany on?t : ; S
CLAUDITS s A viotory shipe. Boy, waat a rough tripl Waves oome way up on B-deckd
EDCOs You shoulde ceen the cue I oome back asress the Pasific one It was typhosn
geason, sees - Wu was stuck way down on E-deok and we thought every wave was
oonin' right through the platess There was this battalion ef Marines tepside,
see, and all of 'em henging over the rail half dead befere we even gat out
sf slght of Honshue Well, she got to rolling so they had to change scurse
and heed her into the wind, end then we started pitohing 4instead of rolling,
Had to close everything topside besause the Pacific was coming right dewn the
hetohes, snd there we wur, ¥yimg ourselves te the bunk rails with eur life
Jaokets to keep from being pitched out into the aisle, when in oomes this
gecand john and sez, I need four volunteers to replace seasick KP's——youy,
e FOU, yOU, 8and youl 8o I hadde workk my tail off in the mess alla way to




.

Frisco just because I had a stronger ctoimash thaa the Marines,
CLANDIWS: I got drafted in '€3~-~- o
EDCO; Drafted? Hell, I wms RA all the waye Signed up to see the world, and they
gure showed it to m* s Thunderbird, First“(‘,av. Ozark., I been in 'em alls.
CLAUDIUS: Well, I gotte goi back i¢ camp before lights out « Sure enjoyed telk-
‘ ing to you ard aewrirg about hew well you liked the Army.
EDCO ¢+ (4n 8 rage)s Yiked the Auny§ Liked the Aymy? Hell, I never wamnna hear
of the goddam A¥my ocainh Didn't waste enough tims figh%ting thaet fool war
in those stinkin? rlse paddiss, without heving you sllsk-chinned recruits
ocoming in hers every night and jabbering Army, Army, Army? Gid oudda heret

~ (Claudius lesves. EdCo begins polishing the bar-tope After @ moment he begins hum=

mirg t> himselfs +the ‘uane is "8o Long, It's Been Good To Kn.ow You-’.'")

*8«CURTAIN® o

As long as Itve got ths HOEGE-PODGE filo out, I might as well reprint something else

from it ~= I'm having & terrible time m aking the material como out even with the

stencils, whioch 1s why this issue goes on and one.. _ -
R . o This is8 from the 4th issue,

R

December 1953s ‘ : S
Science for the

... Home CExperimenter

‘A sarious ‘and oonstructive publicetiom like HodgewPodgze demands serious and
oonstructive articles far its cerious and constructive yeaderse This is the holie
day seascn, tco, when all the li:tle geniusns who normally are ooocupled with read-
ing the latest Culuxy undsr cover of their fourth-grade goographies are released

upon an unsuspecting end dniansaless world to muke life hell fer their families and
pets. : .

- Something mist be dena about this obnoxious situation. Unfortunately the laws
against mfar%cide are a b;&tasevere. -However?ug.n’ a g;irgg.of%egpﬁ%egayl ﬁw

assembled o iow gerious, ammst:iuctive projeots with whioh you stfen ocan divert

your tiny pointed brains until ochool starts next January end your paremts grate-
fully boot yor cut the door’, ' : ' .

. !b’_.gg_:; £§_4‘inoontpressibleo‘

. Surely evai-y\ﬁfright. 10%% N3P fan will agree with that statement of scien~
tifio facts Probably your teachor has taken great pains to beat shat fact into

your skulle There 1is only one Vatuinating sidelight to the matter: thet atate=
ment 1isn't true. '

Aotually, the density of wmter inoreases approximately 1 per cent per mile of
depthe In other words, if you will borrow deddy*s f&}{#(pﬁrﬁon, Y mean rowboat)
(stffish influence, no doubt) and go ocut to sea until the water is 11,500 feet deep,
and then lower 11,500 feet of pipe into the water verticelly, end plug the ends,
when you pulled it up again end brought it into shore you would have 11,615 feet

of water in the pipe. I am sure you cen think of all sorta of 3jolly uoes for
11,616 feet of water in en 11 ,500-foot pipa, cent't you?

ne



Buildins a nuolear-powsred space shin,

This a solentific way to spend & reiny evenings We will Zﬁp the mundene
detalls of tullding a hull, alrlsoks, etde I am sure you cen &Ny Nnesessary
information out of eny old.GCﬁmi‘ch novel 4n TWS, After all, as eSF keeps inform-
ing us, the power plant is the main problema .. : ..

: Why this should be a problem baffles mes You know, of oourse, that chemical
fuels are impractical bscause you have to 1ift so much fuel and it doesn't bum
lmmg enoughe However, we will usé a mich simpler schems. Simply finish off the
atern of your space ship with a flat plate of metale The head of e steel. beer
barrel will do nicely, and you'll have ever so mich fun drinking the beer.

" The prinoiple of cur engine depends upon Newton's law of motion and reaction.
You realize, of ocourse, that any radicactive substance is constantly shooting off
garmas and alphes end stuff. Naturslly, this means that there is a reactlon which
tends to push the radiomotive stbhstanocs aways Of course, normally it doesn't
move because of air resistunce end friotion, but dm't be silly, there lsn't any
eir resistance or friction in space. 80 if you will just sneak into the nearest
ARC leboratory and buff out with a pound or so of radium or plutonium when the gate-
keeper's batk is. turned, all you havs :to do is paint the stern of your ship with
it end you'rs all set to sip around spacs like Captein Future (or Captain Vidio,
if you're'a new fan)¢ And if anyone should ask you how your engine oan work in

space, ”?.kmt would &t push “agai.nst?“ you cen sllencg them onoe and for all by re-
plying,- It would push against the ship, neturally. ‘

(To put your space ship into operation, cnoe you have it painted, simply
take it out into spase where the air resistansce and the pull of Earthts gravity
are negligibles You'll find that it works like a charm out theree If it doean't,

lot me knmow and I'll make a publio apology to you in the next issue of quge-Podge'.)

Vibretion aud Rerora:ose

_ Our last experiment invelves firding the particuliar frequency at whioh resone
and vidrations are produced iz an objoct. The materials needed are a set of.
orystal stemware (the more dolisate the better) and a violin. You cen probably
find the glassware in Yyour owm kiitehen, if Mother doesn't ocatch yous The violin?
 'Well, this time of year there are lots of blind musicans playing on street cormers.
If you can't got a violin away from a blind man, you lack the resourcefullnese and
:ingonulty expected of all serious, constructive fans,

Now thet you heve your violin and glasses, set the glasses in a row, stand
off a few feet, and play gradually shriller and shriller notes ocn the violin. As
you hit the rescnant frequency of each glass it will shiver and dence, and eventu~
811y splinter into thousands of pleces. You will £ind both yowr femily and your
fieighbors highly Interested in this esoteric scientific quest, particularly if you
hevs ‘to search quite e wnile for the proper note to shatter the glasses.

No true stfen osn fafl to be enthused over such soientifio 'past'ime‘s.u this,

. but in cass you aren’'t == well, there's always Amaging, S

"This has been &’ Fﬁi—(@;wlp%'a-Do—MomThan—Minaé Issus of SPACEWARP, the
eine whioh wilk, Rosooe willing, be as large or larger for the April mailing,
for reesans best kacwm to myself but perhaps suspected by a few other pecple.
- Published on the HIAISM Mimeo of the Bamoks-Bas Prees, by Arthur H Rapp,
p

~ 3102 Four Seasons Court, Baltimore, Maryland *1%°" (A typer with a defective
/ ' key end the PO gives us a ZIP ocode like THATV Gheaaenasan)
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