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¥e have grown soneviat disenchanted with our fine, lerge Americ¢an
car, the Oldamobile which ‘has been, so instzumentzl in-creating

the conteat: of the lest two issues of this magazine., It is a very
fine car, s&s we say, but while it has its wdvantages, it has over-
veighing disadvantages. On the credit side of .the ledger, we san
count its massive size, which lends to it a certain comfort lacking
in smaller cars of the Volkswagen, Renault and Corvair verieties.
It is this roominegs that lends it to tasks such as transporting
six or more hungry fans, fellow .students, or just ozdinary paeople
to a Chinese restaurant for dinner. It is5 exceptionally comforte
able on long trips and has a large quantity of luggage space in Rue
gaping tiunk. However, on the debit side of the books there is its
cost of operation. Snuch a machine, with its power sccoutrements
(everything from pover seat-adjustier : to power redio-antenne reiser)
and its large bulk and powerful engine (202 h.p.), is hardly iudi-
cious in its consumption of gasoline, and after a half-year or mors
of watching it gobble up a tank and & half of gasoline s weeck in the

course of our ordinary driving, we decided that, by George, it wes
time for a change.

Contact with John Trimble, Ron Ellik, and Steve Tolliver, all of
vhom own and operate 1962 Volksvagens, and with Andy Main, whe is o
VW "nut," led us to seriously congider the purchase of a Pecple's
Conveyance of our very own. Not a aeu. one, of course, for this
would have taxed our patience and our bunkbook considerably, but

ore of the vintage, say, of a fine Pori, about 1956 or 1957. Ve
sellied forth with this in mind, armed with the "used car, imporied"
section of our metropolitan newspaper, ore evening, and visited
perhaps half a dozen Iranchised Veolkswagen deslers that evening,

At these dealers, we fournd no dearth of the veriely and age of VW
ve weaved, but the prices were by and largs too dear for our pocket-




haolk, the Yrades yffersd for our bloated 0Olds were too small, and
7.2 “ralers Were to~ inllexilble. Through several furtber days®
s_opplng we loen%zC o 55 convertible in reasonsble repair for $300,
at 2 dealer .. Scote Mouics, towards which the dealer was willing
%o give =5 10T oa our car. However, bafore we completed this deal,
we - ¢ o .o comclusion thet (a) the difference batween making
siotonbs on & VW & operating same, and continuing to feed gasoline
into my car, ves &lmost non-existent, and (b) a car that old
wvesn's worth that much, no matier what it was. We turned our back
to the deal when the chips were on the table and drove away in our
Olds.ioblle to the nearest gas station to get some fuel to take us
back to our home in Los Angeles 36.

Thereafter, we .esolved that ve would Stick It Out with our Olds~
mobile 98 for several more ysurs, until such time as we vould be
able to afford a never Volksvagen or other vehicle. With that in
mind, we zoomed oJf down the freeway into the sunset and into the
pair of nev tires for our car's reer end vhich it had been needing
for some time. VWith pev tires on the cuar, we felt much more sscure
and safe in it, and to prove our point we took it cut en the 3an
Disgo Freeway thal very evening and nudged it up over 95 to prove
our point.

Our feeling of smug complaceacy penisted for perhaps two weeks,

at wvhich point we had had it again with the gas consumption and
general high cost of living in our 202 horsepower pleasure donms.
In the meantime, spurred on by our observation of other cars on
the freeway and our scaaning of the used cer advertisements in ocur
locel newspaper, we had become enamoired of the idea of owning and
opsrating & ocunning little Chevrolet Corvair. This car, it ‘vas
rumoured, would perform quite as vell &z a VW, would get quite
naarly the gas mileage, ‘and besides was aveilable with an auto-
matio tronsmission.  The latter fact alone wves enough to

tickle onur faney, and ve set ‘ont one Sunday zfternoon, armed with
the "used car, American" gection of our local paper, to fiand out
howv we would fare in buying a Corveair.

Unlike Volkswogen deslers, the individuals who deel in Corvairs dand
other Anerican Cars are notl et ell Inflexidle. They are quite fond
of making you an initial offer and then proczeding to join' 'you in
cutiing it to a rock=botiom minimum.,  The object to the pame i3

to work down the difference —— between the trade-in you'tre offered
and the agking price of the demired cer (in this case,” the Cor-
veir) ~- to a minimum and then arrange terms on that. This proved
to be great fuu. In the course of one Sunday afternoon, ve got to
drive a considerable quantity of 1960 Corvairs, & few 1961 Corvairs,
and even a 1961 Pontiac Tempest (for variety and kicks). Many of
them were in good shape, some 6f them were little gens of cars.

All of them performed at least adequately. We drove some which had
stiock shifts, too, just for the hell of it, Howvever, ue ware unable
to make a deal, The difference came out to be too greet in all
cases. We would discover this by"talking it over¥ with the sales
Manager while the ordinary sales man would sit on the gide and

make ocomments about how Clean and Smooth-Running . our trede-~
in was bu! hov it was worth Only So Much, PFinally, we would tell
the salcs Manager “"mo, theaks; I'm sorry, but we can't do business
on. those terms" and would turn around to leave. We wonld got into
and stert ocur car, at which point the sales mern would come up and
knook on our vwindow and offer us a slightly better deal, but this



was never low enough, either, 8o we would drive off into the sunseéi
sadly, noticing that our gas gunge was dowa to a quaxter tenk, ggein.

Ve s+ill haven't gotten o Corvair or aay, other economy car, yet9
but we are still trying intermit ontlyo Perhaps by the time this

iz circulated we will have something to write about in July, if we
don‘t go broke firsi feeding gasoline into ihe, (.48 so0 wa cen cruise
arcund locking for its eventual replacementi., If we, do got some-
thing, ve will le% you know sbout. ito

-oOo-

Bruce Pelz isgn‘t the only one who can start out on fannish parocies
and not ever finigh then, Thiq,is_tho result of a bit of insplirp-
ation on discovering that T needed, to have pages in this mailing %o
retain ny memberzhip, after over three coniinuous veers of not mis-
sing a malling, :

SAPS I've given you all and now I'm nothing.

SAPS "one page due April 15, 1963

] can't stend my own dittography.

SAPS when will we ead the meiling-comment war?

Go fuck yourself with your frigid fection,

I'don’t feel good, I°'m reading & crudzive in the mailing. -
I won’t £ill out my'pillar poll till I'm in my right mind,
SAPS when will you . stop being fuggheaded?
When will you slipsheet your mailing corments? '
When will you be worthy of xour fourteen Goventraniansv
SAPS why are your cditorials full of. ;tale gokoa’

SAFS vaat do you Lave againlt PAPA? o+

21 s

I'n sick of your. iniez-spa;bigotry.. .. i

Vhen can I go into the staiioners and buy what I need, with
ry sensitive fannizh face?

SAPS efter all it is you and, I who ars perfect not the
vaiting list.

Your gurplus stozk is too mueh for meo

You made we get high on ditio fumes.

There muat be some wvay Yo, sellls this argumert.

Jacobs is in PAPA 1 doa's think'he’ll. come back itl's simister.

Ara you being sinlster o3 is thie arother TCarr hoax?

And there the would-be Brandon ends, Who kanows what struck him a%
this point to cause him to abandon the project ao nobly begun.
Perhaps he read over whot he had already written?

=000

1 am not a Collector like Norm Metcalf, but I like the paperbacks I
buy to stay together for at least a few readings, since I canmnot
afford hardcover editions and do wanil %o keep the paperbekes on dis-
pley for a while afterwards, until they are perhaps consigned to a
dusty doom in an orenge craite somewhere.  However, I gesm to_ have
horrible luck in buying paperbeack books with well-get epines. For
me, they always fly apart,

Perheps the most viwid example of, this ver last semester, when I

surchesed a paperbtack, Villiem Jeullkner's Three Storth Novelg (from
waich T was %o read “The Bear"). 1 made & epeciel eicort to 23nd =

cepy that was in good condition so that it would be it Vo exhibit




on my bookshelves after reading. There were perhaps fifteen copies
of the volume at the magazine abd bock stors where I wont 4o pick

it out, and I wenit through them carefully, quite carefully, looking
for one whose exterior appearance was good and whose binding appeared
nonpaioilo Finally, I settled on one, paid my cash, and walked out
happily.

That evening, upon finishing the third page of "The Bear,” the bind-
ing fell apert with an horrible or-rr-asck, I wasn't too surprised.
This is gomething that I seem to fall prey to more often than any-
one else I kmow, I don’t think it's because I hold the books open
too far, or anything, since I'm pretty careful in that respect.

I think I am Jjust Poor Biading Prcne.

However, 1 have become an Excellent Book Binder, and if anyone ew-
inces the slightest interest, I will go on at great and boring length
on How To Rebind Your Sheddy Paperbacks with Material You Probably
Have Around The House (Or Apartment, as the case May Be).

This is a short note to Jane Ellern, prompted by Vrai's mailing
comments.

I'd 1like to refer both of you to Joe Kennedy's end Lloyd Alpaugh’s
letters in the fifth issue of my SAPSgine (in the 518t mailing) for
some background on why SAPS was formed. Briefly, SAPS was not formed
as a literary seving and criticism circle. SAPS was formed by the
New Jorsey Spectators as a reaction to FPAPA and es & joke. It

wasn't ever intended to last out more than a year, and when 1t showved
no signs of folding up after the first yenr, the Spectators engin-
eered their way out of control of the organisation and quit pretty
much en masse a couple mailings later.

The material in the real early mallings - say the first year and
& half of them -~ wes largely the sort of thing one finds these
days in inferior crudzines. That is, short & bad science-fiction
stories, puzzles, articles of insufficient length cnd/or depth on
scientiifiction authors of the present and pest, etc. There was no
real tradition of or feeling for lengthy mailing comments, which
evolved mueh later. As Rick Sneary once put it to me in a personal
conwersation about the early SAPS (Rick was & charter msmber), most
of the early SAPs were neofans and were interested in discussing
s-f. However, few of them had enough experience or talent to do

it well,

In short, SAPS has a tradition of wanting to do great things, but
not doing them well, Or something like that...

=000=

Tom_Armistead's brief essay on love zmazed me. I was startled to see
the article in itsolf, first, and then gassed to dig so much obvious
thought going into theses notes of Tom‘s.

Howover, I don't think that Tom came any closer to Defining Love than
anyone else whose writing on the subject I°ve reed. I think this is
because love, or Love, is a sort of transcendent omotion. Like the

hoppiness of Charles Schulz®s book, Happipgss Ig . Wgras Puppy, I doa®t



think love ean be pinned down in one all-encompassing Definitbn., i1+
think love varies in s effect and very nature from person to permon:
For some men, love may be turned on by no leass than 2 40" breast
measurenent. For others, maybe this is enough to turn it way off,
Some women may like men who drive sporiscars. Others may prefer men
vho eat nothing but a staple diet of garlic bread. These are pur-
posoly silly remarks; don't let them bother you.

If love is anything definable, maybe it is & sort of people nagngte
ism. The degree and effect of love would then depend on how strong
the attraction between two polarities happened to be. But this
doesn’t tell one what love is, nor does it tell one why, which is
even more maddening, sometimes. ‘If you vere to ask me why I loved
this or that being, I1'm sure I couldn’t begin to tell you., Itve
asked a few people, at times, why they love thus & such a berson,
and gotten similar response.

About all that can be done, really, is to communicate some of the
emotions one feels towards a loved one. It is pretty easy to pin 'I[.
down socme of your actions resulting from love. It is next to ime o
possible to explain why yon resct as you do. And besides, is it Lszel
really worth explaining it away? I tend ¢o doubt it.

Maybe this scunds very negative, but it isn’t meant thet way. I
would like there to be more love in the world. People often tend to
suppress their feelings and too often when these feelings come to

the surface they are hate feelings, not love feelinga, If there is
any love present, it is suppressed by the hate or by feelings of
shame, guilt, or fear. Vhy isn't thexre love suppressed? Suppressod
love would be better than suppressed - hate, since it would be

more worthwhile working awvay pedples' suppressions.

If anyone has some answers to the questions implied hera, I'd sure
be glad to hear them speak up. I'we got more to gay, but I'd rathey
key in to ot cra' responses rather than shooting in the dark,

«=000=

Maybe I am an old stick in the mnd, fifteen years behind the times,
but I purchaszed a radio the other day about the size of & package of
cigareties, for only $3.00, aad I am reasonably fantisted over it.

I got i{ in Cosupolitan Inglewood at one of the numerous discount
stores that opened up and then went bankrupt there not long ago. 1:9°
got it during a bankruptey sale.

It has two transisiors, e diminutive speaker, and a simple enough
printed circui$, but for its size it's got rather amazing fidelidy,od7”
although somexhat lower than lo=fi, and a pretty good receptivity to:l!
the local AM radio stations, even though ii's not too senidiive in-
side large buildings. The front of it is fairly attractive, black
and vhite wvith a gold grille over the speaker, and it says it’'s a
Coronet radio. The rear is all black and says Boy‘'s Radio, Made in
Japan.

I carry it out with me sometimes in one of the pockets of whatevar
coat I happen to be wearing and have teken it once tc the beach. At
one point the off-on switch became loose, so I took the whole radio
apart to get to the screw that tightaned it and fixed it.

Some of you probably have children who would dig something like ith’s,



It doesn’t zrepresant a very large investment, and i you live in o
reasonzbly lsrge town, like Log Angelesa, Chicego, or Seatile, or sven
Cakland, you're sure torhave’a handful of these disceunt, or "junk,"
stores in ycur downiown areas "Look one up and see’'what they heve,
Lot your kid be the last.onshigrblock: Thie is your chance to bug
Rey Bradbury if he comesditoiyour towns ' ».uaie & Jwd poul

Y TeLd0 : o 20D jBRIS z
To top this olf, Paul Turnexr the other night was talking about the
new process of microminiaturization, in which transfstors; resistors,
capacitors, ‘and all thrtrother-electronie garbage 'is replaced by one
tiny unit. Coming up'ini the future, I'm sure, will be televieicn
setsrstraight out of Dick Tracys that is; you¥ll wear “them 'Yike a
ring. oIn theihouse, i{ 'will be possible to devote one whols wzll
to sz huge telerision-screen, perhaps, with micronintaturization
maiting it unnccessar; “to 'have the leagthy picture toba ‘of the pre-
sent day.

And wmeybe an age+old 'question of philogophers will be reworded
8lightly and ‘again ‘bea "subject ‘for ‘debate? * ‘Maybe the question for
the coming age will ‘be, ."How sany cizcuits ‘ceén ‘be ‘¢rammed onto ths
head of a pia?"” wod . oh woy as i '

Adeand oF o
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In ‘order Yo close on the ‘pame note this ‘issue ‘was comamenesd, wo are
plecsed to announce, for rebroadcast et'a later date, thet e have
now dispesed of our Oldsmobile end are the proud owner ‘of a 1957
Volltswagen with a sunroocf. top, It ig painted the ‘color of e gocd
mixiure of cresm of tomato goup, and looks " pretty nide, if we do
sny so owrselves. We peidionly $700 for it from 4 uwsed cer decler
in tke Crenshaw districtiofifios ‘ngelesy andefter heving ebout '$100
worth ¢ repairs done on it at a VW dealer, we have a prevuty smooth-
running busmachine Jo I% hus mot had areal road<test yvet, dbut ve
have taken it as Pfar noril as Malibu Beach, =rndiin ‘the neer Putvre,
shortly alter: the aeiling errives et your door,"we plan 4o hie onre
selves north’ard $o Berkeley to see people and do things. Meybe
next issue we will tell you something'sbout our trevels and traveils,
if you will he interested.

It cccurs 4o ur that there are cne helluve Yot of Volkswagen owners
in fandomewesJohn' Trimble, Ron Bllik, Steve Tolliver, Bob VWest, Dere
Pox, Jerry Inight,"and so on. "Meybe they ought to' gat together and
form zn apa, or something? - _ -

«=000=

The most enjoyeble singleriteml to me in the lamt SAPS meiling vasz
Madeleine Villis' comroncement ofiher TAVF account. I 'vill be 1look-
ing for this as a staple featurs'in future, mailings,”and will convey
my egoboo aer way by wey: of'ascopy ¢f this publication: 'And $hctls
about all you?ll heer:frowm me'this-mailing about meiling’ comments,
1% secems theti these daysiIndon't have' the energy’to’vwrite’those long
sets of mailiag commenis that I used %o, The mailings are too big,
for one thing, The only mailing recently that I%ve been able to

do commenis on vas that tiny 101st PAPA'meiling, and I vese 'pretiy
dissatisfied with the resultssof my trials. '

Maybe I've logt the touch; or somethimg., Stay tined & sec,

« Bob Lichiman, April 1963



