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a Ghood SLP, Bruce Pelz by name, was sufficiently stirrec by
my confusion in issue=-nuibering to send me a list of SW's snnear-
ing during the early years of this decade, Thus, for the record
(meaning so I can find it in my files the next time I need it)--
a Spacevarp Checklist:

Year Jan Feb Mar Apr Mﬂg Jun Jul Aug Sep Oct Nov Dec
i)y NS Y B it s TS i S e S T
i TRl o VY ' A - S 7 O N A A e o TR |
22
37

10,9 22 ~ 23 2L T T T S AT 1o R N N |
1950 3L 35 36 38 39 L0 /R1/ 7/n2]

1951  -43- S =L
1952~ =45~ Py ) :
1053 /L8] -9~ =50~ <51- 7527 -53-
1951 =5L,= -55= =56- Z57C
1955 =55= -59= =60~ =61-

1956 -02=

o - :

1959 263~ I

NOTE3: /O/ FAPA; - O~ SAPS; unmarlked issues viere subzine.

With 2. stencils cut as this is written (26 Aug), the current
issue has possibly srovm as thicli as it ever will; however, tho I
have no time to stencil more here, I intend, when I depart for the
Detention in a counle of cdays, to take along a supply of blank but
wélling stencils, in case opnortunity arises in Detroit or else-
where,

Nan Gercding is a%ain providing the toil and trouble necessary
to6 turn these stencils into paperwork; an assistance for which I
am grudling with sratitude.

Experience
(Fron: SPACTUARP 54)

Tcll rne not in accents mournful
mandnn is a tub of trinest

iTone but ex-fans are so scornful,
ITone so hate the beanie types.

Pandonts real, and fans are merry,
Broboo they highly nrize:
Criticism salutary

Brings on looks of hurt surnrise,

ILet us then be actifannish,
ith a zine for every Tfans
Subzine, oneshot, super-annish,
Leave us nublish all we ean,

Famous fanzines all remind us
We may rake our mags so great
Taofen will imltate us

=-Roscoel vhat a ghastly fate!l
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(From TIIIZVARP #1, SAPS 11g 6(?)

Yhat are we searching for?
Perhaps a quicker way to die,
You'tll find us with our clear-cved zage
iMhere flametrails streak the c l7,
FPor in our blood there beats a drum
Of danger's deadly spark
That drives us ever to the ¢old
And airless, alien darl,

But who that lives could stand on Tarth

And see the spacers soar
And disanmear -~ and turn his mind
To Tarthbound tasks once more?

The rucged, razing rockets, -
Firey~feathered, shining dar%s,

Slin arrows of the void -- they've thrown
Their noose arouwnd our hearts.

Death comes to usgs vith sudden sneed
And sweens our ranks avay;
"Be a spacerian," goes the song,
"Your hair will ne'er turn grayl" -
Our ecraves are vreeks on-ragzed roeks
Or in sore unknowvn sea, ;
But, though the men of space die young,
The men of space die free!

So 1ift your eyes as roekets rise
To nierce the clouded blue,

And pray that each =1in shinins ship
lay arrow safely throughj

And when you've reached a safe old ag
And wrinkles line your face, ’

Tell of the men who laughed and died,
The men who travel snace!

Character
(From SPACTJARP 54%)

le's the spittin' image of 2 Big ilarne Seienee-Fiction Fan
e views his broad horizons with a satisfied elang -
lle thinks in concepts eéosmie, using cormplex neural links,
Uninfluenced by engrams (At least, he thinlks he thinks!)

He's conseious of the future, he's unshackled by the past,

He's eertain our technology will never be outelassed

But has a nrudent »lan worked out, with hunting knives and horses
In case Atormigeddon throws hiri on his owm resources,

He's adept at dialectic, and the aptly crushing phrase, #
He is erammed with lore and scandal about fans and fannish ways,
He is shy in conversation, but in print he's blunt and bolg,
He's a self-elected genius (P,S.: He's twelve years old),



From SPACIEUARP 61, December 1955:

WEARS
~ﬁvJ

Had he but known, that fatal St, Stephen's Eve, that one
of the group gathered in t.e paneled library of his ancestral
Hall was about to die, Sir Claude wvould no doubt have instruc-
ted Coswallader, his faithful butler, to set out one less Nu-
clear Fizz. For Sir Claude hated to see 700d liquor go to

waste, and glasses like guects seldom remained at Claude Hall
for long without being drunk,
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Chapter 1

But no portent of tragedy forevarned the merry  Yuletide
group gathered in front of the ~7reat stone fireplace where the
flames crackled merrily about an old copy of Dimensions. Fire-
light sparklec¢ cheerfully on their beanie blades as they sang
chorus after chiorus of Good Hinz JSauerkraut. It seemed the
fannish thing to do.

A bit apart from the rest, llajor Eney, UELLXg-ELAYAHEd VAY-
Y1¢-¢¢4d¥Ed grizzled veteran of many a forzotten frontier war,
silped his Nuclear Fizz in the insurzent manner and cszed into
the dancing fire as he wondered for the thousandth time how the
Whangpoo Campaign would have ended if only he'd read the map
correctly and attacked Hill 770 instead of the R&R Center...

And who would have zuessed, watching Karen sway to the
music and throatily murmur the chorus of Deck the Halls With
Finlay Covers, that she was thinking how pleasant It would™ be
to encircle kdCo's nec!z with her slim hands and gently but
firmly rip his ears off one by one? Practical joker, was he?
Slip a live crayfish down her back, would he? She'd show him.,.

"Cor, lads, that was a rum go!" shouted Sir Claude happily
as the song endec. '"Another round of Nvclear Fizzes, Coswal-
lader, and then we'll jolly well have a few verses of I'm Dream-
ing of a White Spaceship.”

Coswallader obediently psssed among the caroling guests
with a tray of drinks, snecring inwardly at Sir Claude as he
did so. The guests might regrré 8ir Clauce as a gentleman, but
Coswallader never forzot that his employer was a mere repatria-
ted colonial, and not even an Eton grad, Of cowse, since com-
ing into his inheritance the fellow was coing his best to live
down his disreputable origins, but still the injustice of it
all rankled in Coswallader'!s soul., If the science of blood
typing had only existed in 1772, his great-great-great-grand-
mother mizht have won that naternity suit ~gainst the 92d Earl
of Hall, and he, Coswallader, misht today be master of the Hall
instead of its butler!




Of the whole group, LdCo was probsbly enjoying himself most.
Profiting by the sincsers' concentration upon the mighty strains
of Green Hills of Earth, EdCo wes devoting his attention to
LeeJay, who (having inaulged too frzely his adcdietion to pebse,
an exotic but noxious beverage) was now sprawled only semi-con-
scious in one of the huge armchairs. EdCo unobtrusively knot-
ted together TLceday's shoelaces, It secemed the fannish thing
to do,

Had any of the groun glanced at the snov-diumed vindow,
they misht have seen a face pressed momentarily to the pane.
Indeed, Major Enevy, happening to look up and glimpse the ap-
parition, uttered something abrupt and vile in an obscure Or-
iental dialect and half-drew his .38 Rolling Block Special
from its hoister,

NThat is it ?" eried Keren.,

"Nothing...nothing," muttered iinevr, sinking back into
his armchair once more, "For a moment I thouzht the Vengance
of Nirin had caught up to me again. But that's impmossible, for
it is fully half a century since our brave reziment made its
gallant but hopeless stand a~zainst tiie fanatical Asahi warriors.'

"Eney's starting another war story," Sir Claude hissed to
ZdCo, '"Stop him quick, or he'll be talking the rest of the
night!t

A lifetime of disreputsably living by his wits had bred re-
sour cefulness in EdCo, Grabbing a brimming glass from Coswal-
lader's tray he thrust it into the lMajor's hand., Eney paused,
looked do'm at the Nuclear #izz, and then autometically began
to silp it in the insur;ent manner. Absorbed, Lis eyes lost
their fanatical zleam an¢ resumed their accustomed zlaze, and
quiet once again was restorec¢ to the gathering,

But not for lonz., The face from the vindow appeared a-
gain as the door burst open, adnitting a swirl of snow, a
blast of icy wind, and the ever-e:iuberant Nanshare. "lhee!®
she yelled, pegging a few well-aimec snowballs at the group.
"The weather is fine outsice, just like good old Paxnsy! C'mon,
someone, let's wrestle!"

The guests looked at her coldly, all except Sir Claude,
who'd cought a gob of slush square in the old kisser and was
too busy wiping his monocle to be aware of anything else.

In the shadows beyoné the fireplace, Coswallader leered
in a most unbutlerlike menner, Here was a fine lively sprite
of a woman, one to stir the blood in a man's veins! He re-
flected briefly that his great-great-sreat-grandmother must
have been at least as lively, to get as far as she did with
the unenterprising scions of the Hall family.

But it was Leeday vho responded instantly to Nanshare's
challenge. 'Sha goo' idea!" he exmlaimed, his voice slurred
from t e insidious effects of the pebse he had consumed, He
leaped toward her, but owing to EdCo's thoughtful attention
to his shoelaces, succeeded only in falling flat on his face,



where he lay burping mildly.
"What's the matter with him?" asked Eney.

"He's a Fapan, you know, "aren explained, '"As Grennel
would say, he's merely setting a precedent -- the FAPAn prece-
dent of drunks."

“0h, I s~y, thet was a jolly pun, Karen!" chortled. Sir
Claude, Shaking with laughter he screwed his monocle into place
and leaned forward to peer more closely at tiie fallen Deelday.
By Jove! OSome bally blighter has knotted together the blecedin!
laces of tis ruddy shoesi?

Behind him, EdCo collapsed in helpless lauzhter at his own
cleverness, It seemed the fannish thing to dJdo.

7It11 fix that!" yelled Nanshore., '"Like Geor e Washington,
I cannot fell a tie, but I'll co it wvith my littles bitcher Lnifel"”
Drawing a razor-edzed samuri sword from the folds of her dress,
she leaped towerd the prostrate fisure on the floor,

And that's when the lights vent out and a voman sScreamed.
Chapter II

"All right, let's tate it again from the beginning,® said
Inspector Remus wearily, He turned to faren, "Now when the
lights went out, you say YOU were the one who screamed?!

"You bet your beanie I screamec," answered Karen.,
"Aha! So you sereamed! Vlhy?#

It had nothing to do 'ith the murder, Inspector,' Karen re-
plied primly but evasively. DMNMeanvhile she wondered which of the
others had Leen such a cad as to take instant adventaze of the
darlness. She blushed at the recollection, but admitteC that the
cad had certainly knowvn the fannish thing to co®

"This is getting us novhere, Inspector,” Major Eney inter-
rupted. '"We've told you again and again, Inspector, that the
butler c¢id it,"

There was g muttered chorus of assent frow the rest of the
Zroud.

i"ladies and gentlemen," replied Inspector Remus, it was not
by being an imbecile that I rose to head Scotland Yard's famous
Department of Unthinkable Offenses. I am as aware as you that
our butlers are an utterly depravecd and criminal class vho murder
people rizht and left. Perish the thought that I should be so re-
miss in my upholding of the Queen's law ('Ghod help the Queen!?
murmured Sir Claude reverently) as not t» attempt to pin this
dastardly criae unon Coswallader.,

"But here we are confronted vith a killer fiendish in his
inzenuity. The ordinary investizator would arrest the butler for
this murcer and consider the case closed., However, I am convinced
that such action is exactly what the real murcerer anticipated.



He could not know that I, Inspector Remus, throush my long ye-rs
of training at Scotland Yarc, my feithful attencance at Alfred
Hitchcoclk movies, and my enthusiastic reading of the sexier pas-
sages in Mickey Spillane, have eschieved such discernment that I
would notice the one clue which utterly overthrows the theory
that Coswallader committed this murder!®

That? Vot? Thar? Vhere? " ho? ''uh? Woo? Wow!" Such were
some of the cuestions and exclrmations vhich Insnector Remus'
dramatic statement evoked,

"You will observe, mesdames and monsieurs,? said Inspector
Renmus with a dramatic entrechat totard the corpse (Perhaps it
should be explained that lile all ~ood detectives Inspector Re-
mus had his little eccentricities -- in his case consisting of
wearing nothing but black leotards and a plexiglass space hel-
met, ancd absently dencing Swan La!e as he tall:ed. This, he was
wont to assert, helped him to clarify his thoughts) "You will
observe, he repeated, '"that the butler could not be the murder-
er, mostly because the corpse hapnens to be the butler!"

There vas a sudden intake of breath as the unassailable
logic of the Inspector's cdeduction impressed the grouvp. The si-
lence was broken only by the crunching of Major Lney's glass as
he methodically bit semicircles from its rim and spat them into
the fire, his horror-filled eyes remaining fixed upon the enig-
matic Oriental characters engreved on the hilt of the swoid nro-
truding from Coswallader's baclz,

IThat seems to wind up the case,' said Inspector Remus with
a small pas de deux of satisfaction. "With luck, I'll get back
to Scotland Yard in time to see this whole amazing crime drama-
tized on BBC-TV's Constable 714."

i omm-da -dunm-dumm, ¥ murmured EdCo. It seemed the fannish
thing to do.

"But Inspector,” protested Nanshare, "Aren't you going to
try to find the real murcerer?®

70f course nob!¥ retorted Inspector Remus. '"If I dic that,
don't you realize all you innocent bystanders would be killed
one by one, just in time to »revent your giving me the vital
clue? All except one of you are innocent-- er, of murder at
any rate," he qualified hastily, "and the fundamental principle
of British jurisprucdence is that it's better to let the guilty
70 free than to punish the innocent., Strange that no other de-
tective has thought of the »nrincinle's application to a situa-
tion like this., Vell, pip pip, cheerio, and peace,"

"Peace on you too, Inspector,! replied Leeday.

They gave Inspector Remus three cheers and a tiger as he
left.

It secemed¢ the fannish thing to co.
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.or, Good Ghod, Have We Outpaged FAPA Agg_ig‘; ' 9
Spectator 48: Awright, I'll play stralgitman' Qﬁat ;:*;;T;;)

0, s. g e you insist on writing down rules
of SAPS (it wvas much more interesting in the old days when they
had to be intuited by the membership) you should at least record.
the Prime Directivc, namely: The OE is Ghod (during his térm of
office, that is). + Well, offhand 1'G say your first bundle as
OE has broken at least three SAPS records: Size, Percent of Par-
ticipation, and Individual SAPSzine Size. Any I've overlooked?

Go To Hell (Lorry Stone): Trouble is, we sort of expect our cho-
R sen leagders (statesmen, generals, OEs
and shop stewards, etc.,) to be supermen, so every time they goof
even as vou or I might goof in the same situantion, we get disgus-
ted with them. Especially if they make a different decision than
we imagine we would make if we were in their shoes. As I see it
this puts them under a considerable handicap: would you like to
have someone hanging over your shoulder continually telling you
how to handle your job? I wouldn't: I prefer being told what is
to be accomplished then left alone to handle the details as I
see fit, Which is perhaps why I've never yearned to be a polit-
1Clan,

Contro (Ted Pauls): Tsk, Ted, are you aware of the fate you are
courting *when you aslt Nanshare to write you

a letter? Have you ever received a MNanshare letter? They ord-

inarily run to six or eight singlespace pages, you Lnow. And 9

you promised to print 'em too! I can see it now, you being e-~

jected from SAPS by the 1nexorable OE because you've had to wuse

all the time between mailings stencilling Nanshare's wordage, &

thus failing to get in your own required activity!

Bronc (Eva Firestone): Ah yes, listening to music on Canadian
stations is fine, but isn't it irritat-
ing when the announcers jabber away in Canadian? (Hwmm, I thot
the above was humorous, but as I typed those words I suddenly
recalled the many times, up North, I've tuned in a Canadian sta=-
tion, only to find it broadcwstlng a hysterical account, in
Canadian, of a hockey game, (Canadian French, that is; I guess
as far west as you are, the Canacian is a b1t more undorstanda-
ble to Americans.) + AlasLa conventions: WYu-kon in '611% Sure
Larry, I know it's Canaedian, not Alaslan, but it would be a
finely=-named site for a con, you gotta admit. + Enjoyable gine
Lva, thko most of your remar:s are not retort-nrovoking.
I don't think most SAPS would objcct to your mentioning g;
H3F: it's simply over-enthusiasm for it that they  ob=-
ject to.
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"labbergasting (BRToskey, PhU): What make of stapler do you

el e own (or borrow) capable of
the spectacular fcat:of fastening 41 sheets of 20/ bond at a
blow? The best I ever used (a Bostitch) would drive 'em thru
25 sheets or so, but not with enbugh force to crimp the ends
tightly. You ever try crimping by hand, three staples on
gach of 125 copies of a fanmag? This was the principal lim-
itation on SW's thickness in its subzine days. + I can (&
come to think of it, have, even in SAPS) build comnuters that
will write prose as integlligible as your quotes from Finne-
gans Wake, At least from a semantic rather than a literary
viewpoint., + Tho I agree with you on the dropping of Sims
and Jansborough, I cisagree that GMCarr was not good SAPS ma~
terial., Her only trouble was that she lost interest in SAPS
(no doubt, like many another onee-active member, because she
develoned a greater interest in FAPA instead). Bhyroscoe, I
liked reading GIC's stuff, at least most of the time, and e-
ven when I didn't agree with her ideas. And on a number of
occasions I did agree with her, rather then with the hordes
of peonle who ¢idn't, As I recsll, she lowered the boom on
the Beanie-Brigade Radicals long before the rest of us got
disgusted enough with their anti-democratic (or as Rich might
prefer to put it, anti-republican) fugzheadedness, I think
GMC alienntes a lot of people merely becouse she calmly as-
sumes she knows bettcr than they do -- but the interesting
thing is that quite often!she manages to justify her stand.
ot compictely, perhaps, but at lcast well enouzh to show
that the debate has two sices,

This isn't an attack on you
for criticizing GMCarr, Tosl, 'tis merely a reaction to the
current belittling of her which is universal enough to have
become a 3APS running-gag. It may not be as humorous to her
as it is to us -- and that applies, I suppose, to the persons
involved in some of our other running-gags as well, The dif-
.ference is that in GilCarr's cace soiie of the remarks by SAPS
(not you, Tosk] would be hard to classify as friendly banter.

What, Tosk, vou've never seen a bat close up? Haven't
been to many fancons, have you? + Are you interpreting the
requirements of SAPS activity to mean that a member must ac-
tually publish his owm zine (or get soiieone else to reproduce
it for him? Seems to e thet a SAP could contribute as much
to the Society by means of vriting for other SAPS' zines, if
for some reason he was unable to turn out one of his own, &
I see no reason to discriminate against activity of that
kind, so long as the quantity is sufficient. (As an example
at various times while I was stationed overseas it would have
been guite coinplicated for e to arrange to put a zine of my
own in the mailing -~ 'twas much simpler to send my stuff to
other SAPS for inclusion in their pubiications.)

Speaking
of desirable occupations for fen (we're on pp.22-23 of Flab
by now, in case I lost you), isn't it rather strange that we
have never acquired any of the Idle Rich in fandom? Surely
some of the Idle Rich have fannish minds, and no doubt read
stf as thev loll on the Rivéera or on their penthouse terrace
and surely they'd be able to produce fanzines if they wanted

¥
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to,  Perhaps the explanation is that the more you manage to sub-
stitute ingenuity for dough in fanac, the mnore fun you get out
of it, + DDT gets into milk by being used to spray crttlebarns
to %ill flies, Offhand I'd say that DDT residue in milk prod-
ucts is quite a bit more likely to harm you than Strontium-90,
except that the latter is a much more glamorous topic for al-
armists o get excited over, + Aren't you being unreasonable in
refusing to believe in psi powers unless they are demonstrated
"pbeyond a reasonable doubt, in my presence and under my condi-
tions'? VWhat are your conditions? One simple check for the
existence of a psi factor is calling symbols on ESP cards, or
some similar test in which the percentage of correct ‘guessed’
expected by chance are !mown, then using the actual score to
determine the Chi-Square measure of 51gn1ficance. Either you
have to concede that a significant score implies the existence
of SOMETHING operating in these tests to change the laws of
probability, or else you have to argue tnat the laws of prob-
ability are in error. + You can't have negative scores on the
Pillar Poll: Nanshare doesn't believe in them. +

The Speleobem (Bruce Pelz):  Tsk, setting your multilith  or
mimeo to zive a wider margin on
the staple side of the pnage is hardly troub le at all if you 2o
about it efiiciently. Simply set up for a wice left margin &
run off your oddenumbercd pages, then set for a wicde ri"ht mer-
gin and finish the job. Only complication is the possibility
of running the wrong pages bac!'-to-bacik, but if you're careful
to stack the half-completed ones in ﬁn orderly pile or row,
this error probability is minimized, + From recent obqerVation
on this subject of ponular music, I have come to the conclus-
ion that no one actually listens to the stuff, they just use
it as background noise hecause they can't Suand silence, Like:
one of the guys in my barracks has an utterly lo-fi radio he
keeps tuned to one of those 'top 25" type stations from the
time he gets off duty until lizhts out (or later), Which is
time enough for it to play each of the current favorites at
least four times (in my opinion, once is too much for a number
of them}. Now, this radio is subject to a _peculiar affliction,
after it has been turned on for a coupnle of hours the tuning
bandpass broadens so that in addition to the station selected
tiio or three others can be heard gabbling faintly in the bacu-
ground. At the same time it develops a sort of cyclic fluct-
uation in volume, with a period of half a second or so, » and
the net result is somewhat lilze the sound procduced by an 0ld-
fashioned ajzitator-type washing machine: swish-slosh-swish-
slosh, you !mow? Except the radio is 1rridat1ng rather than
soothing in its effect, The point is that five or six peonle
will often sit within three fect of this thing, talking or
plaV1nrr cards or reanding, and not even notice it consciously
enouzh to 1lift a hand and switch it off. (I got fed un with
walking over every evening and turning it off for them; now
I walk to thie P and have a becr or three instead)., + Poet-
ry: Loo!r for the pb edition of ‘“Collected Lyrics of Bdna St,
Vincent Millay’, She wasn't a particular favorite of
mine until I ran across this book on the PX rack not ( }7
long ago. Vonderful stuff, which you can read and
enJoy VlL wout having to dec1pher it a la I"innegans
\lake, + Enjoyed all of your zine, Bruce (& 1 Deo ,Too) !




The Bullfrog Bugle (Lynn Hiclman): Good gosh, Lynn, SAPS is
i the last place in the Gal-
axy to come looking for fans who were active prior to 1938! Or
do you thinlt the parents of soue of the younger SAPS mizht quale
i¥y? + Glad to see your mc's, but none of them touch off any
reply-urge here, Good zine,

Pematode (Bob Leman): Confidentially, Bob, #Gim Tree" is just
Bjo's attempt to soell Tceometry'; she
wanted to put out a scientific SAPSzine, devoted: to the ideal
figures in space which she obviously ha$ a talent for drawing,
but unfortunately she never learned to svell, If you had Bjo's
looks you wouldn't have to mow how to soell either, + Just
in case Pelz doesn't corply with your request to define dactyls
and anapests, I'll mention that obviously a dactyl is a small
rentile, whereas an anapest is a dactyl that “eeps bothering a
girl named Anna, But how is this going to help SAPS vrite bet-
ter neetry? + The first time I noticed regional accents was

when, at the age of 10, I moved from Chicago to Miciigan. i
was flabbergasted to find that my new acquaintences spoke of
my old home as "Shee-cah-go," I'm afraid thet ascociating with

Southerners and living in Te"au has twisted my own speech, be-
clouding its Yanlkee purity so tiat, for example, I call a bar-
rel a “barl" say “cain't? and “he11¢ahr7” Brainwashing, that's
what it is. + Recepies anc instructions Ifor malking home brew
appeared iy Cavallef a couple montas 230, nerhaps you can find

a copy in the 2d-hand mag stores. Around Ilarch or April, I
Ehifnlk a0 yase) ) - WEth ol L ooy sneering at ESP, I see that T
art goinz to have to put an article on the subject into this
1 gsuIcs

The Bible Collector (Walter Coslet): Your susgestion to EdCo
3 abovt Something For S/PS
2 is brilliant (tho it took me a couple minutes' poncering to
fizure out vhat you meant. + Checliing veriations in Biblical
ranslations scens a bit nointless, unless perhaps, you are
vwriting youn:‘owm' Bibl&.s [+ L doubt that vour nrofits will be
sreat enough to cause rmuch concern, but techn1quly ke vou
sell surplus S5.PSzines (that is, left over from your term as
OE) shouldn't the money 3o to tiie SAPS treasvry? When I took
over as OE from Hank Spelman he shipped 2ll the surplus stock
to me, and I managed to sell most of it for the benefit of the
treasury. Come to thin't of it, I may still have some in stor-
age at home, tho, If I .cver ¢d turn up such, which will of
course be valuable collectors' items by now, SAPS will get the
profits: from ‘any.-Sales,  iFelGlad st igee &yl joining. 1 the up-
surge of SAPactivity, Cos, keep up the ghood worl,

Report From the Forsotten Post (Jacobs, Briggs & Eney): Never

Imow what is going to turn up

in a SAPS bundle! Thanx for the egoboo, not to mention the

many pleasant ncmories of loné-for”otton SAPS bundles which I
recalled while reading this,

The SAPS Index (Rich Eney): This is what I get for asling in
the last SW for information a-

Egug\?ssues I published in '50-°53. (Incidently, your index
page for the 13th Mg is misdated; jinx still haultlng
klg;) that particular bundle?) Trouble is, now the gap in




issue numbering is morc confusing than ever: I secm to have
threc issues unaccounted-for back in those vears soumewhere,
or should I say somewhen? As I recall, shortly after resum-
ing regular publication at Ft Sam, I inquircd of S.PS wvhat
ny issue-count was, and Coswal and Ballard obliged with o
list of dates and issue numbers, Which I still heve no rca-
son to doubt were correct, Tlie most plausible theory I have
at the moment is that back in '51 or *'52 I published 3 iss-
ues of SY (by proxy) in FAPA., Help, anyone? + This Index is
a magnificent job, Rich, I shudder at the thot of what you
must have gone thru to make a cohecrent listing of the bundles,
+ Uhy don't some of you luclty people with accessible-files of
the old bundles do a hit of Pistol Pointing? + Ummm, another
addenda to your listing: in the 16th Iflg, 7283 was by Paul
Cox, not EdCo, wasn't it? I'm not sure LdCo would be flat-
tered to have this zo unnoted. :

Spy_Ray of Saps (Rich Eney): Loved your paragraf in renly to

Bumblebee, For that, Roscoe
decucts 50% from your stay in Pw zatory (a derocavelike place
where there is nothing to reac but TNFF, and you are condemned
to publish a daily fanzine on a helto, for the benefit of you
who are not accquainted with the theology of Roscoism). While
on the subject of Roscoism, I might point out that it is ob-
viously superior to other fannish beliefs, because only Ros-
coism has its Evil Force (Oscar) to account for the fact that
fans are not completely satisfied with their lot. Roscoicsm
is thus patently more sophisticated and supcrior a theology
than those of Ignats, Ghu, or Tosley (all of whom will no
doubt now hastily add some form of Evil One to their own
crude beliefs),

FAFdkig (Oopsi) Bronclette (Eva Firestone): Thet is this C.L.

your topics go
around in? Cadillac Limousine, Concealed Lugggge? Cryptic
Lisp? + fgree with you on the SURE-RITE stencils, they are
the finest I've ever discovered, Unfortunately, the usurous
stationary store in El Paso is now asl:ing $4.00 a quire for
them! 'Thich is why I leapecd to salvage 13 ABDick US-160's
from the wastebasket yestercday when someone cleaning out a
storage cebinet flung them away. .8 you can plainly see on
the title-pagze of these mc's, a counle of years of aging in
the unghodly temperatures of this ciimate has dried them out
enough to rmake them impossible for stylus-wvork, but they seem
to be taking typing passably well, At least, 1f you're able
to read this they are., I used SURE-RITE for part of the last
SW! (the math article and the Bottstory). Thev were 3,60 per
quire then, ancd worth it, + Joe Pyllka's math problem is the
same one we threshed out in SAPS a bundle or two back, Inci-
dently, he forgot to specify the length of the hole -- uh, on
closer look I see he specifies the size of* the sphere,  Tsk,
either he goofed or he's quite a mathematician; print his an-
swer to the problem next issue, will ya?

Often, Villie in a pique

Taunches games of ?hidec-and-seck"

In which, until his rage subsides, ]3
He grimly seclis his playmates' hides!




The BEM Anc I (Bob Lichtman): Welcome to SAPS, Bob Lichtman!
Fess gl oa Ty T ‘ " . And "tis a fine-loo%ing ditto
job you have done on your initisl SAPS anpearance, begorra.

+ Reread Max Shulman's "The Feather lMerchants’ the other cay,
and was a bit disappointed, ‘'twasn't as good as I remembered
it. Of course, passing time has dated a lot of his VIl IT hu-
mor. And maybe the fact that I'm 15 years older than I was
the first time I reac "The Feather llarchants' has its eflect
also. He's still a fine humorist, nevertheless,

FEPE_is Just a buich of fannish types tryinz to act middleaged
Pot Pourri (John Berry): Donf't sacrifice your unwritten com-
ments on ilig 47 -- put ‘em next is-
sue, After all, if Eney can »rint 'em 5 vears late, you can
be forciven a 3-month delay, + #The Hen and IV was superb,
+ S0 was "Soar But Satisfied® + Hmam, ecome to think of it, tho
I enjoyed the entire zine, itis oniy what YOU write that I am
enthusiastic about, Solution: write more, JBI

PHREANCHINL  PxOXDXN*T (A Non): And I suspect this is Schaf-
N - Lo i fer's fault, Compare tynog-
rafy with that in Blabbercasting Talss, particularly the low-

ercase Ya" with the light center,

3

OpC Style Sheet (Rich Fney): T suppose this is necessary in

*the interests of uniformitvy,
Rich, but ghreat Roscoe, I siould think it would slow up the
Second Foundation'®s wor!: considerably! + Heh, vou use quasi~
quotes in your style shect, but fail to give rules for their
use! TLuclk vith FancyIll,

Outsicers (Wrai Ballard): Take Wrai's oreciction of 856 pages,
add to it my prediction of 404 pp.,
divide by 2, and you'll find we average out to 630, which is
only 38 pages, or about 0% off. This proves that, in predic-
ting SAPS bundle sizes, two heads are betier than none, + New
let's not be careless about this investigation of new female
SAPS menbers. I'll agree that they should be investigated be-
fore presenting their qualifications to the OE, but you need
adequate background data before starting vour investigation,
Purely in a snirit of publiec service, I thinlk you ousht to
let me interview them first, record their statistics and cles-
sify them as lepto-, platy=-, or mesolurtic, determine their
Broadmindecdness Quotient, and gather such other vital cata
as may be of interest., + Hey, Wrai, your mention of Shaggy
Dozgerel %o l'aren reminds me that in 1956 I sent you a poem
in which I'd cunningly versified the formulas applying to a
projectile witii a marabolic trajectory. Anc you never used
it! Reason I mention it is that someone brought up a »rob-
lem in ballistics while I was drinliing beer at the PX the
other night, and I couldn't recall the formula needed to
solve it, + TFine zine, as always, \/rai. Happy harvest!
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o Willie vants to learn from me
[ ]Zi To gain invisibility;
\ To his wild plan I give the bird
; Since children should be scen, not heard!



Nandu (Nan Gerding): I !mow how you feel, about pnlunging in-
o to the familiar frenzy of full SAPS nar-
ticipation after long gafia, Nangee. Fun, isn't it? + Don't
you think the vast number of denominations in Christianity is
a zhastly testimonial to the fact that few Christians practice
Christianity? &Judge not, lest ye be judged,R said Christ, &
a few centuries later everyone is saying, “you don't interpret
the Bible exactly the same way I do, so vou can't belonz t my
churchj; go off and stert your own,'" Apparently the non-Christ-
ien religions are similarly split into little groups, each fol-
lowinz its own path of belief; in politics (which psychologic-
ally seeas to be identical to religion) the came is true, Thus
I suppose asserting ones indenencence from the mass is a uni-
versal human trait, but if so, why do most of us have an intu-
ition that it would be 2 sign of »nrozress if we could elimin-
ate these disagreements and have evervone thinking alike? +
Did yvou sec the movie YHartin Luther?? Now I was raised as a
TLutheran (including a couple of ycars in Lutheran schools, it
being one of the few Protestant denominations which mainteains
a parochial school system), and even tho this gave e a symp-
athetic attitude toward the viewpoint presented, I was a bit
revolted by the notion, portrayed several times in the film,
that a group of men could hold a mecting and decide what ev-
ervone is to believe, and vhat to disbelieve, (lost other
relizions use the same system, of cow sc), It's the same re-
action I fecel when an atheist teils me WYou must disbelieve!lV
~-- nobody is going to force any idea on me; L'1l listen to
their arguments, and then make up =y own mind., - Apnlause to
you for your mild criticism of library classification systoms,
Unless I am in quest of somc specific book I never bother with
the card catalogs; if I knew what I was loolking for in a 1li-
brary I wouldn't nced the library. It's the knowledge and i-
deas you don't even lmow exist, which you stumble across by
chance in a book sclected at random, that malie libraries fas-
cinating. I look at the shelves, select bool's that look int-
cresting to lcaf thru (by intuition, or would you call it ISF
Hangee?) ~- they arc not always the most attractively-bound

or most conspicuous, either -- and if thc boolr is worth a wore
detailed rceacding, I know it after zlancing at a page or two,
Often, reading book-reviews or SAPSzincs, I note dovn the ti-
tles and authors of books that I think I'd like to read. Un-
fortunatcly, when I walk into a library I can ncvoer recall
these, so I have to do my browsing by ianstinct. It works out
fine, + I wonder if the 'Torld Coicend~r would be worth the
botiter, of sehanzing 2 And’it-weule Surcly. complicate- life, for
the custodians of the nany activities in modern civilization
vhich would have to continue to opuiate on Yorld Holideys,
louse up their bookliweping, I lncan. ' Perhaps in earlier days
when gverything could shut dowvn for a festival deay, it would
have bcen nracticnl, Incidently, it would handicap producers
of last-minutc SAPSzines, by meking all the mailing deadlines
fall on Sund-~ys, with no mail delivcry to get their zines to
the OE! + Your query about constipoted produccrs rominds me of
the ad I saw in this morning?*s newspancr, for "Cow-nure, the
miracle fertilizer.® (Honest, I'w not meking this upl) "$1.50
for a 60-1b sack, I think it was. The acd said, too, thag it
was moist, to aid in soil conditioning, Wonder if this/5
is a product of contented cows? |




I have a su~szgestion for futurc SAPS polls; perhaps it cxplains
why you didnft get your votc in, I ~lmost misscd voting my-
self; I filled out the ba 1lot, but didn't have a stomp or en-
velonc handy, and nearly Lorgot about thc unmailed bellot until
just before the deadline, My sugiestion, therefore, is either
to nrovide a postcard ballot, or else to prlnt the baper ballot
in such a way that it can be folded and mgiled without an en-
velope. + There was mention of something similar to your pre-
Dnrvinian caste system in an article about Charles Lyell, the
ﬂeolo~1st in the Aug 801epp;};c American, Seems that in  an
that was belnb uneartned theOlObISLS explained that there had
been a series of Creﬁtlons on Earth, each more advanced than
nrior ones, and each wiped out by a catastrophe in order to be
renlaced by a more advanced stage. Culainating, @ “ColsE X in
MAn, . Haybe I'!m g fakefan, but SA is the only publication I
am so anxious not to miss tﬁat I subseribe to it. Marvelous
stuff in it, every time. For eizample, Nangee, the July issue
featured an article about an analobvc computer recovered from-
a sunken Greek ship (from around L2 BC, if I recall correctly,
and I'm too lazy to go. look it un just now). Thing was full
of wheels and gears like a clock, and apparently was used to
calculate posi'ions of the planets and such for astrological
purnoses, Vhat has the archacoligists excited is that no one
ever suspected before this that the ancient Greelis built ma-
chinery with gears and whccls and s»rings and such, their civ-
ilazation wvas supposscd to be so int:llectual that they sncered
at mere mechanical devices., + Somchow I con't get as cnthus-~
iastic over humanity-in-tie-iass as you-do, Most of them have
potentials, yes, and mostly undcveloped, to become something
worthy of belng called human. But tuere are also vast numbers
who are not, and never will be, anytiing more than clever ani-
rnals vho have been trained to say words and wear clothes and
operate machinery. If it weren't for the social =nd legal re-
straints thet keep them from doing as they wish, they'd revert
to complete animality, and they'd be fairly unaleasant sorts
of animal at that, more like slinking rats than noble wolves
so to speak. They are the consumners of '"bread snd circuses’
and TV and Confidential, and the 1nJthlce to humenity is not
that they exist, but tnat SO muci o¢ humanity's efforts must
be diverted 1nto placating them so hey will tolerate the eix-
istence of !movledge and researcih and art, none of which they
understand, and whet they do not understand, they wish to cde-
stroy because it disturbs them,

Spacewarp (Art Rappl: Dicdn't Nangee tura out a wonderful mim-
= ' eo job on this? I'm delighted. + Ouo-
ting from my old fanzines isn't mero;egotism; theytre the only
old fanzines I have available, and besices, I hope it might
stimulate some of the other 3APS into quoting from their past
issues, You listening, Wrai, Nan, Lee, naren, Rlch'-Ea etc?
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Little Willie, just for spite

Turned all the faucets on last nisht,
765 30 I'a half drowned, and feeling i1l
Gy At thots of next month's water bill,



Sapling (Guy Termrillezer): Mighty impressive first appearance
SpEE 0ld chapj by theiway, Vclcome  to
SAPS, Guy Tervilleger! Your mailing coiments were particularly
fine, and I'm sure that as you read the replies to them in this
bundle, you'll forget the slight discouragzement you showed as
you plodded thru the last fcw pages of the bundle. It's unfort-
unately true, with mailings as thick as they are nowadays, that
after the first dozen comments or so the wells of inspiration
seem to run dry, I guess the solution, if possible, is to com-
ment until this happens, then put the bundle aside for a few
days until you can resume the task with fresh enthusiasm -- ex-
cept that way you ris!: the danger of putting it off until too
late. + Yup, I agree that by the time a kid gets to school it
is about six years too late to start teaching him attitudes;
you can teach him facts, but the way he is going to evaluate
and use those facts has already been pretty well predetermined
before he ever gets to school age. There are plenty of 20-

and 25-year-olds around now who have never had any discipline
in their lives, and as a result react just like a six~year-old
whenever they have to do anything they don't feel like doing,
such as sticking to a job until it is finished. Sometimes I
wonder if the country wouldn't be better off in the long run
for another 1930's-style cepression, so the next generation
would be brouzht up to face reality instead of being insulated
from it by overindulgent »narents,

Gim Tree (Bjo): Wonderful stuff, this is the sort of publica-

tion one fishes from the bundle to display to
people you're trying to talk onto the waiting list. Goodgood-
good!

Blabbercasting Tales (Ray Schaffer): Another very excellent

zine, with whose onin-
ions I mostly agree. But how could the bricklayers manage to
talte a cut in pay, or even pass up the chance to demand an in-
crease, when they already have their wages for three years a-
head pledged in the form of payments on a new car, a new hms 2,
a new TV set, and a nurber of other things they had to et be-
cause everyone else vas, Of course, the old car, house, etc.,
were still servicable, but vhy be a stupid clod and deny your-
self less than the best, newest, most chrome-trimmed and gad-
get-studded goodies? Live it up; if some catastrophe cuts off
your income (but catastrophes don't happen to us, they just
hap»en to other people), you can always get help from the Gov-
ernment, Lovely zine, Ray.

Object 1959d (Karen Anderson): You have a Marrtian lMimeograf?

A true faan! + Contents enjoy-
ed thoroughly. Say, why con't you zet Poul on the S5APS roster
under tihe dual-membership clausej it should worl: for wives as
well as husbands! Sce you at Detroit, I hope:

Zed (Karen Anderson): IMusical fen should send you tapes to

play on vour recorder, Or perhaps you
should, yourself, ma%e a recorder recording. + After reading
those in this issue, and recalling the othcrs that

have appeare¢ in the mailings, I conclude that the ];7\,
outstanding virtue of vembletroons is the fascinat- /
ing glimpses thcy give us of what each writer there-




of considers an insulting epithct to usc as his opening line.
Very pleasant rcading, I say of all within this mag.

S-=- (Miriam & Terry Carr): The photo was much appreciated;

3 FF vou make a finc looking couple,

+ And also, you publish a fine SAPSzine; rcading it is just
li'te sitting comfortably back and listening to a conversation,
+ Only thing I can picik out to disagrce with is your view of
the U,ofB,C. blasphemy incident, Terry. I'll grant you that
in theory the students should have complete freedom of speech,
but, particularly in Canacda where religious groups have a some-
winat greater influence on government tian here, how long would
the University officials have kept their jobs if they just
smiled tolerantly and said Yboys will be boys? As Guy said
in Sapling, it's the people who run the schools, anc certainly
the stucents' journalistic training wouldn't be realistic if
it didn't teach them that whoever foots the billi for a oubli=-
cation can't be ignored entirely, + Hope you l:eep up the high
standards you nave set thusfar, T&l

3aFari (Earl Kemp): HMighty interesting zine, malkes it sound

like you-all heve lots of fun. Keep up
the good work, especially when you get to recorcéing the e-
vents at Detroit this falll

Substitute (Howard DeVore): Hey, why do you insult George

by telling 3SAPS he has the am=-
bition of a turtle? He must have chenged a lot in tie last
few years if that is true, Ilhen I imew him he was aglways
chockful of ambition., Never did anything toward achieving
his gmbitions, of course, but,.. + Tsk, your zine ends spang
in the middle of a sentence so now we nave to wait three
months to find out what hoppenea at the carnival, unless you
Tell A1l at the S5APScon in Detroit. Hope that, by the time
you read thls, you are able to put soveral pqges of commen-
tary into each mgiling, BIH, After all, with the con over
you should have olonty of time to spare for 3SAPS.

The Spelecbem (Bruce Pelz): A sparkling account of an event-
il weellend, ol bhoy, . Liked .it,

Rock, (Es Adams): A rollicking account if ever I hecerd one;
counds likc g weod wav to stert the summer,
+ You're offbase snecring av LEva Fipestone, lad; if you lhave
half as much cnergy, common sense, and intellectual curiosity
)

by the time you reach Eva's age, vou'll be lucky, + Your zine
madc pleasurablc reeding all the way taru,

The SatlveGhost {(Robert Lee): Hey, your mc's are getting bet-

ber adid LEhetime? '+ <This antid~
bat fixation in SAPS ignores the fact that they are useful 1lit-
tle critters, gobbling mosquitoes and other irritating insects,
There were several bat caves near San Antonio, and on sumumer
evenings the bat flights alaost blaclked out the sky., And there
was a noticable lacli of mosquitoes and junebuss in that area.
Of  courbe; since a few rabid bats have been found, people are
in.favor of killing 'em all off, Bubt I imagzine there are more
rabid dogs than baus, Rabid cats, too,.


offba.se

Flabbercon (BRToskey): An absorbing account, ole Phid, and makes

) Seattle fancdom sound normal as all getout
when a mere con can set them to snarling ot one another thatavay.
ook at Toronto, for instaince: 1l years since ther helcd the VWorld
Con, and they still hav.n't recovered, + Veddy fascinating mag.

Maine-iac (EdCo): TYou're getting back into the swing of it, Lcco,
n Sy now all you neac is to beef up the vnase-count a
mite and this 1ill be like old times, How about that seconc¢ in-
stalment of "I Remenber lMamasan' you never got arnund to writing?
+ As I recall, vou didn't get to Horea until afver I left there,
or am I thinking of letcliette? One of the ~reat moments in fan-~
nish history occuried when Steve ifetchette and Id Cox met at Sep-
noro, Japan, tho tie results were disappointing; I cdon't even re-
call seeing a oncsnoti

TI'T Revisited (Tec Jacobs): Heh, this reads like somethins out of
A T a Tarausi time-capsule, but nevermind
Lee, it was fun to read anyhow., I zrudle at Toshey for denying
you na~ve.-credit for this, tho; mayoc vou c¢idn't actually compose it
211 yvow self, but surely anyone wio goes thru all the complex mo-
tions necessary to aszcuble a group of fen and then get them to
actually stencil somecthing instead of murcly sitting around and
talking about Coing o oncshot, deserves ot least stome credit!

BOG (Otto Pfeifcr): Well, if wvou'rc going to geuze intelligince
R in inverse ratio to the number of traffic
victims, where docs that luav. humenity? + Yes, isn't it lucky
that Joan didn't titlc her zinc Sound of Bugles? + Pause to walk
dowrl Go %he other wnid of thd BRrPTAckS, afc’ switch on'the lizhti I
vias typing this in tihc twilisht, and just rcalized that therc wes
not much twilight left, Now I'm afr=zic to resd back over the
upper half of this stencil to se¢c how meny typos sncaked by in
the dark, + The best Alaska Jjolke 1I've hesrd so far is the one
about the Texan who applied for Alaslkan citizenshin, and they
told him there were three reouirements: (1) Drink a2 pint of Al-
asken whisley, (2) Shoot a grizzley besr, and (3) lMake love to

an IZskimo squaw. So the Texan gvlps dowvm the pint of redeye,

and the stas~ers out into the blizzard in search of a grizzley
bear. Several hours later he.returns, battered scretciaed and
bruised. ¥0.K,," he says, #That's two tests passed, Now.where's
this Eskimo I'm sunposed to snoot?V

Retro (FIBusby): Yun, the Russians have 175 divisions, and ve

have 1i&, so without atomic weapons we'd be
somevhat in the position of vioneers facin~ the Indians without
equplizers®. DBut Buz, maybe thesc anti-bomb chaps want to =zet
in the Army! -+ The big handicap ©to Government economizers is
that they 're »nretiy well limited to either stresmlining the on-
erations of existing azencies, or Go creating new acencies which
rill take over cervaln functions., DBut when it comes to abolish-
ing any agency that is alreadv in existonce ~-~ hah! There will
be no great recuction in government expoendituvre until the day
when, for instance, o new airport is planned for your city, and
your voters turn thumbs cown on asking for Federal Iunds to help
pay for it. Ilot likely to hrsppen, + Sacddenec by Bemmy s pass-
ing; he seemed more Jike a member of SAP3 than some whose names
gl e on “GhierosSter,







Poor Richrrd's Almanac (Rich Brovn): Vlell you 'mow, there's one

advantage of R&R music thet
I haven't seen mentioned: after listening to R&R for an hour or
so T can switch over to one of the %“country music’’ stetions and
their stuff sounds FINE by comparison! Actually there are quite
a few pleas~nt, melodious tunes produced by and for the hlle@lly
crowd, only their impact is lost because of the crud surrouncing
them, all with the same beat and chording. EBEut you can 't condemn
the whole field on the basis of its worst examples, unless you
also agree to loathe popular music on the bnsis of some of the
horrible stuff perpetranted under that nome, + Bumming cigaret-
tes: Yerrs back, you used to be able to spot men who'd been in
the Depression-days CCC: they ~1ll kept their cigeorettes in their
shirt noclket, and instend of fishing out the pack, they'd just
rench in and pull out one cignrectte. -+ After working on it for
swhile I convinced myself that your theorem is false; whether I
c~n explain my rcasoning is o~nothcr question, but here goes:

First, let's start with.an cquil~ter~l triangle ABC. MNow vhen
we construct (oons, just noticed I'c¢ misinterprcied your prob-
lcm; I-was constructing 60° trirnzles on the sides! Back to the
016 drawing board!) .,.noxt day: well, I['ve worked out a counle
of ingenious confirmations of the theorem for certein special
cases, and believe I am ap-roaching a <eneral proof via several
approaches, But I'1l1l lerve the details until later, mainly be-
cause I'm still using these dried-out stencils which are not
suited to stylus work; look a few pazes further along and you
may find a discussion of your »roblem., + Speaking of femgle
measurements, in a letter to Irene a few days azo I mentioned
Eney's index of past 8APS ueilings, including his footnote to
”34,23,35—1/2“. But, ‘quoting.{reimenory, Iirencdered the titlé
as “34,27,35-1/2#, Irene blew her top. I quote from the let-
ter she immediately fired back at me: WIf he listed thet one-~
shot zine as “34,27,35-1/2%, you heve my permission to sue him
an¢ 3APS for defamation of character, My waistline has NEVER
measured 27 inches in my entire life; as a mntter of fact, at
the time that zine was nubliished, I am certain it was 23 inches
(it is about 24 now - old age, I guess), For friendship's sale
I feel you ought to at least mention the fact that it is a typ-
ographical error (AT LEAST!) in your ,next zinej; I would anspre-
ciate it - and you can send Richard Eney a nice cesert-type
scorpion the next time you come across one if you like,” Now
it is obvious that this places wme in a ghastly cthical dilemma,
Should I go on lctting her thinl Eney slandered her, or should
I be noble and tell her the truth, that it was I vho zoofed,
thus bringing down all the wirath of a female insnlted upon my
owvn defenseless hezd? VWhat would YOU do?

Fendenizen (Elinor Busby): No, I don't recosjnize your cover,
but it probably is just chuckfull
of Freudian symbolism, It looks like that kind nf a cover. +
Ts!'t, your mailing comments are delizh¢ful readinz, but I can't
thinls of anythinz to chime in vith., + Condolencss to you and
Buz on the loss of his Tather, which I sup»nose is a trite way
to express it, but what more can anyoine say t news like that?
+ on to Fleishman's comments: #If God c¢idn't mean for us to
travel to the plonets, He wouldn't have put them where we could

i

see them.® + Poetry is excellent, EliBee., Fine gzine,




Creep (Vally Weber): Don't be silly, JD is the fanzine that surgz-
- ' les! + Editorializing excellent. The Yar-
row Escape® should be vorth an YA in any seventh-gcrade composit-
ion class. Ech! Tie Blotto Otto story was iore like it, (Fiec-
tion, tue kind SAPS like, that is).

I'natz (Nanshare): TFrom the way your covers have been looking

S T lately, I think maybe you are reading too meny
norror comics, + If you're hard up for funds, why donft you try
blackmailing a few of your correspondents, like Wrai and A1? They
would be only too zlad to pay to keep you from quotinzg some of
their remarks in Ignatz, I should think, + Wish you had had a
normelsize zine in the bundle, Nanshare,.we missec¢ you.

Coaster (Larry Stone): Well now, I don't see why Canadians should
i | feel kindly towvard ol' Uncle Mro Tse Tunc
(or mhatever his name is) any more than Americans -- if I recall
correctly there was at least a battalion of Canadian troons over
in Korea getting shot at by the People's Voluntecrs, too., + En-
Jjoyed your mc's, you have a fine informsl style of chattering,
Good zine.

Sapstype (Racy Higgs): Glad to see you trying your hand at mail-

' ing comments at long last, Ray. Keep up
the good work, + Yeah, 2 cereer in the Amy interferes with be-
ing actifannish quite a bit more than most other jobs would, but
you can't have everytling perfect, And I can't think of any oth-
er work that would be as interestinz as the line i'm in., I can
think of a goodly number of jobs that wvould be easier, but an
easier job isn't necessarily more apnealiny than a hard one, even
%0 a naturally lazy cuss lilze me., Most of the experiences I re-
member fondly, and wouldn't have missed for the world, are ones
during which I was loudly griping and sroaning about my unfort-
unzte lot. Besides, I'll retire ot 42; how longz do the rest of
you SAPS fizure on working?

And now, oh 7lorious fact, I've at last reached the end of
Bundle 48, and am free! Free, that is, to hunt for something
to fill the rest of this zine.

The ryne in Spyne falls mynely in the plyne, wot?
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Little Willie, with a smirk,

Put the neizhbors' kids to work:

You should see the little scamp

Boss his concentration camp!

A meticulous mgaid of Miami

Twice a day scrubbed her teeth with Bon Ami,
And after each mieal full

Buf fed them with steel wool

Finished off with a wipe with a chamois.
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What ever happcned to the Crusace to Clean Up Fand m?
Stf moview are just a bunch of middle-aged types trying
to act, L
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SIGNIETCANCE

Of »11 the articles which have been »romnted by my slizht
knowled;e of mathematics, there is only one which has »rompted
recuests, years later, for the information it contained, This
stimulates me to restate and amplify a bit the information in
that long-out-of-print SPLCEVIRP #59, SLPS Mig. 32, June, 1955.

Essentially, what I was discussing was the measurement of
significance of [ESP test scores, a measure better known to sta-
tisticians as 'Chi-Squarei, But don't let the technicalitiesafl
the statisticians scare you avey, it's really quite simmle,

The problem is this: Suppose you are giving your ESP =l
worlkout by trying to guess the color of each crrd in a  deck.
It doesn't tate much !nowledge of probability theory to decide
that, since you have a fifty-fifty chence of getting the right
answer by chance (or shall we say guess:ork?), you can expect
that with no »nsi ability at all you should still come up with
26 correct calls out of 52 carcs,

So you make the test, and come up with, s»y, 28 correct.
Does this prove you have wild wild talents, or merely that you
should hurry and or-zanize a n»no'ter fame whiie your luck is run-
ning %ood? The Chi-Scuare test for siznificance of statistic-
al variations provices the answer, slthough, as you may deduce
from its name, the statisticians (a symbol-oriented crew, even
symbol-minded, soue might say) clutter the process up with 5
lot of greek-letter mathematicesl sisns, In my explanation of
it I wont, mainly because this typer doesn't have a greek key-
board.

Tet's call the score you expect by chance: E

ind the score you actually make: L
Ané the significance score: S

Then, the formula goes like this,..
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With the results I mentioned a nara~“raph or so back, E=26
A=28, and the formula becomes
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This is mueh too low to be particularly significent, so
you are safe in assuming it was just a flulze of luck that gave
you two more correct answers than you expected, But then sup-
pose you keep on with your experiment until you have gone thru
the pack ten times, =nd you average 26 correct calls per run,
Then LE=280, A=2060, and

« _ 2(200-260)2 _ 2(20)% _ 800 _ .
2 260 R < ey 10 3.08




This indicates better than 10-to-1 odds that some factor other
than chance was operating. It might have been psi; it might
have been subliminal pere¢eption of some clue to the color of
the cards -- it's up to you to refine your experimental proce=~
dures to determine just WHAT upset the probabilities.

In short, you will get a large ‘'significance score! either
by an extremely high score on a few runs, or by scores that are
consistently a few points above expectation on a large number
of runs., The reason for this latter fact is that, "in the long
run' your good scores should, by the laws of probability, be
cancelled out by your less-than-average scores, If they aren't,
something is operating to upset the probabilities.

Here, very roughly, are the odds against it being mere
thance to make a given significance score:
- 50-50, no indication of anything but chance.
- 3:1 odds against this, - T IS Y :
6 - 5:1 - - "
7 100 Y it L/
20 :l {1 i 11
50 :1 it 1} il
100:1 it fl it
1,000:1 ' i
10,000:1 1 it

ind for the benefit of Toskey and others who sneer at evi-
dence of psi, I might add thot the article referred to at tho
bezinning of this piece chronicled how Nangee had gone thru
471 runs of the deck, and madé 13,2064 correct calls, compared
to an expectation of 12,246. I invite you to substitute these
figures in the significance formula and confirm that her score
was a flabbergasting 169.

Now which are you going to deny, Tosk: ESP or the laws
of probability?
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MEMORIES

Once you were my sunshine, lighting day and cheering night,
You shed a golden glamour over everything in sight,

But now you are no longer mine and all the world is gray,
There is no beauty in my sicht, now that you've gone away.

Wihenever you came in a room it was like throwing wide

The eastern window blinds to let the morning sun inside,
But now all rooms are shadow-filled and in the gloom I say,
There is no beauty in my sight, now that you've gone away.

A vainting or a poem, or a simple window-view

Became a thing of loveliness when I shared it with you,
But now I am indifferent to treasures on display,

There is no beauty in my sight, now that you've gone away.

I look into the years ahead and cannot dare to hope,
There ever will occur the end of gloom in which I grope,
For only you can turn my clouded darkness into day,

There is no beauty in my sight now that you've gone away.
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This is a belated preliminary report on a matter which,
if all goes well, you have probably heard about prior to re-
ceiving this SAPé bundle.

Desperate for reading matter dur-
ing the pre-davmn hours of a night as Battalion CQ, I  idly
leafed thru the uninteresting pages of the August 59 issue
of Egﬂiggggzinq, which was mostly filled with exhortations to
the members of the VFW to attend their 60th National Conven-
tion in los Angeles. And then a three-paragral box on page -
30 caught my beady eye:

TAX DEDUCTIONS FOR
CONVENTION DEILEGATES

Delegates attending conventions of veterans and oth-
er non-taxable organizations may deduct unreimbursed ex-
penses from their taxable income. Revenue Ruling 58-240,
issued by the Internal Revenue Service, specifies that
such unreimbursed expenses constitute ‘'contributions”
within the meaning of code 3ec. 170 of IRC 1954 and also
RR 56-508.

This would permit cdelegates attending the Veterans of
Foreign Wars 60th National Convention in Los [/ngeles,
Calif., Aus. 30-Sept. L4, to deduct such expenses from
their 1959 income tax returns.

A 1957 ruling applied to "uncompensated officers per-
forming official duties'; the new ruling extends the
privilege to delegetes -- but not to visitors and guests.

Well now! What has a VFW Convention got that a World Stf

Con hasn't, except maybe dignity? Practically, and no doubt
also lezally, the World Con is a non-profit organization (as
the saying goes, it wasn't planned that way, but that's how

it is]. It has uncompenssted officers performing official
duties -- but the catch is that we in fandom have cunningly
arranged to have the Con come to the officers rather than

vice versa.

But of course! What the World Con lacks is
delegates! fAnc what is a delegate? Why, someone chosen by
a local organization or branch thereof, to speak and vote in
the name of said local group at a higher-echelon meeting.
Now for all practical purposes, we do have such represent-
atives; they are particularly in evicence when it comes time
to choose the nexit con site.

Thus, it seems to me that the
World Con can render 2 finanecial boon upon some of the people
who attend it in future, if they adopt by-laws providing (1)
That 2 member or members from a local organization, and who
have been designated by that local organization to represent
it and to speak and/or vote for it at the World Con, be re-
cognized as ‘"delegates"; and (2) That these delegates be al-
lowed to cast proxy votes for the World Con members, not
present at the World Con, who have so euthorized them as
delegates.




Among the advantages of such a system would be that those
fans who join the Werld Con, but who cannot personally attend
for nersonal or financial reasons, would still be able to vote
via their elected delegates. This would, in turn stimulate
fen in distant varts of the country to join the Vorld Con or-
ganization, particularly if their home city is competing to
win next year's site,

And that, I believe, has merit of itsell, in addition to
the possibility of tax deduction. Whether, iadeed, a World
Con delegate would fall into the tax-deductible category is
a matter he and the Internal Revenue Service would have to
thresh out for themselves, But surely it would not hurt the
World Con organization to set up the possibility.

This is being written on 19 fugust, a couple of weecks be-
fore the Con. At Detroit, I intend to toss this idea into the
smoke-filled rooms, and if no cogent legal reasons against it
come to light prior to then, to submit it in the farm of a
proposed by-law 2t the business session.

Who knows, it may save some attendee at next year's con
enough dough so that he'll gratefully buy me a beer.

Horizons

Golden galleons gliding
Outbound for Peru,
Silver rockets dwindling
In the heavens blue,
All in search of treasure
--Some will not return,
Still the youthful dreamers
Watch them sail, and yearn,

What lies in the distance?
What beyond the sky?
Somewhere, life is different;
Where? and How? and Why?
Never mind the danger,
Unitnovm perils to fear,
We must find the answers
Someplace else than here.

Boys stood on the quayside
Looking out to sea,
Dreaming of the Indies
They would someday see;
It will not be long now,
Boys will stand on Mars,
Dreaming of adventure,
Tooking at the stars.,
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OR, there are more angles a triangle than you mayﬁe dreamed of

Now Ted Johnstone in PRA points out that .t you take any
triangle, construct 30°-120°% =30° triangles on each of its sides
with the 120° angle opposite the given side, then connect the
three vertices, vou get an equilateral triangle. Or do you?

I realize that a straightforward geometrical problem of this
tyne really ougsht to be dealt with in the Euclidean manner, with
only a strﬂlghtedﬂe and compasses, but in the interests of sim-
nlicity, I'm going to use arithmetical reasoning in spots; the
same results could be obtained geometrically, but not 'so briefly
or simply.

First, let's start with an ecuilateral triangle as the given
triangle (abc Fig 1). Adding interior angles at any vertice of
the resulting figure, after constructing the 30-120-30 triangles
on each side, shows that we end un with a.regular haxagon, and
from that it is easy to show that the derived triangle (def) is
an equilateral triangle,

(Pig. 1)

Now let's take (abe) of Fig., 1 and decrease the interior
angle at g while increasing those at b and ¢, or to put the same
thng in another form, hold sides gb anc ac constant as side be
decreases, Ve get a triangle that looks Tike this (Fig. 2a):

a a a
£ \ \
/‘\ /’ \\
Fig 2) (a) {/\\/ (e)grafay,
___V r X/Z
b e

And carrying the process a bit ?urther, we get Fig, 2b.l Now sup-

pose we call the altitude of this "trisngle® 24/5, then each side
of the constructec trisngles will be 2, and the distance from
center of side of the original triangle to vertex of the construe-
ted triangle will be 1. And as Fig 2c shows, we have derived tri-
anrie def in which each side is 2, and therefore it is equilat-
eral.,

S50 far so good, but now let us take the equilaterial triangle
abc of Fig, 1 and change its shape another way, namely by holding
bc constant as ab and ac decrease in length., Tike Fig 2 for the




preceding case, Fig, 3 shows three stages in the process:

(Fig 3)
(a) (b) (e)
- e ; ; g ¢
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Now if we call bc 4./5, thén de in Fig. 3¢ is 2./5., bf is
L, fg is 2, bd is 2, and the perpendicular distance from bac to
de is 1. What this boils down to is that our derived triangle
def has a base of 24/5 and an altitude of 3. I've redrawn def
as Fig. 4, showing this., Now let's use ol' Pythagorias' Theorem
to see if sides df and ef are equal in length to de, as they have
to be if def is an equilateral triangle:

45 /5
259 B
o 3

(Fig &) TN e
|
¥

NP4
Qi = O = “//?5)2 + ()2 = VIFF = T #2453

30, Ted 0ld chap, I'm afraicd your theorem is disproved, It
seems that the derived triangle is equilater-=l for some given tri-
angles and non-equilateral for others., So the question I now toss
to you, Buz, and Tosk (or anyone else interested, for that matter)
is: what are the conditions which must be fulfilled by the given
triangle in order to produce an equilsteral derived triangle?
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Materialism

Everybody wishes for life's little minor lacks

Tike TV sets and trips abroad, or maybe Cadillacs;

Yes, most of them are quite convinced their worlds viould soon
turn sunny

If they could only encompass a fair supply of money.

For those who deem possessing wealth a couse for celebration
And equally bemoan its lack in pity and frustration,

I must confess I cannot with their outlook quite agree,

For I'd not take a million bucks for my philosophy:

I quite agree that wealth is great (a money-splendored thing)
But I can live without it and the gadgets it could bring,

For, even lacking dollar bills, 'tis great to be alive...
But...er...now that you mention it, could someone loan me five?

(-~FROM SPACEWARP 62, Mar 56)
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Tell me not in metre mournful Bergey'!s just a brillish BIM;

tlhen you scream in accents scornful you're as bad 25 Jack the Clem
Why not nraise each nutrid promaz, ~iving to each dog his daye- -
Cast vour bread unon the waters: it will drift ashore, they say.

Deathless pers of science-fiction often sprout frorm brains of hacds
But vou. amnutate ambition by your clever carping cracks

Con the erud without cormplainin~s even cods have earthen feet

And the nediocre malzes vou more appreciate the sweat,

hat tho Shaver maltes vou shudder; wvhat tho Dinder malzes you boil
-=Just consider wvhat those tales tool: in temper, time and toill
Can you call for prose that soars aloft like ejrwe-seequ" bird
Yhen "Hank Tlack" has to sell his stuff for half-a-cent s wvord?

Tven auvthors have to eat sometines (or so the rumor ~o=os)

‘nd every vriter tries to rmale a livins fron his nrose,

So even though he is aware each tale is not a lonav,

e beats his tymer 1¢ht and dav . bccause he neeﬂs the roney!
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Letter Jrom Eunar Station

"y RUT BO'MNIT (Redd Dores)
from SP.CTIARP 9

Tad T an ear for melody

I should heve heard

in this keen silence
overtones Af azeless sound,..
the music of the spheres,

But endlessly-I hear a song

of Tarth only, of snring winds

and bilTovlng vheatfields undsr the sun
and the evenin~ call of one robin

in the darklinc meadow

and I hear
the sonz of a girl welkine
on a zreen summer strecst

(this theme 15 loudest

and constantly recnrrlnu,

vhirling out of the hurdy-zurdy
of ny soul

like an air frorm Il Trovatore

or the carish Midwvay of » rv"show)

llot the sonrano of her throat,

but the vhite nelody of her boly
freely striding

and the Cﬁrolin" chiffon nwusic

of her sumner dreSS'

blowm distractingly,

all 1liltingz together the fragile leitnotif
of my heart's grand onera
of Tarth.







