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is really tne title of my rmcs., but
this time around there :ill be no ncs.,

I'm sorry that there rill be very
little of my own writing in this issue...
its not that I think my writin~ is very
rood, etc., but I feel that OLPA should be
as much personal work as possible....
but I've been, and vill be for a couple of
months, very busy.

At present I'm tryincs to ret 6 GCEs
so (if I pass 5) that I can cet into a
Teachers Trainins Collere. If I fet in that
means another busy 3 years...but probably
I'll be able to make a coupnle of mailincs
a year,

, So. you'll understand hor important
this is %c me, and excuse my lack of
proper activity, when I mention that I've
hooked up with a nice 52l and intencd to
make it permament, cod rilling, in a
cruple of years. Hovéver, my new love
Zoesn't exclude riy olé love, of matterins
eeeln fact maybe the reverse. Anem, sinec

-

I've Reformed I look on life with rather different eyes...iiether  this is gouc
or bad .. well, 7ho knows. I think its pood, but I'm biased. x

Je nal a sort of engarement party at my placé the other weckenC...in
true fannish wracition ‘endy, (me affianced) wasn't present, being avay atb
collegc,..but that ¢idn't interfete much.

Actually events started on the saturday..irchie turned up, having hac a
1ift as far as Jorcester .ith tne ’alsnes, and rather than spen¢ an evening at
my plawe watchins telly I sugrested e £o sec Beryl and watch her® telly...
besides. Doreen anc Daphne mir~nt nave arrived., R

So we belted off in Blodren, my creen’'mini, to Redditch...’here,of course
7e found Beryl an® the %/o aforemencioned YA ladies Grinkine tea...or maybe
just sittine around..id¢le snover they are, these vimmin....ant conversing.

. Pausings only to remove my fnot from Beryls nead, {the pocr cal is so
enthmsiastic), we cntered, flosped onto a couch and meshed.(hmrmamm.) .
ifter a while oub ovenins time crasls around so e Cecife: ve'll go find some
nice quite pub and /mile avsay the evening there... ani this 1s here the
story really berins...

Doreen & Daff nad come acrocss from Peterborousn in Doreens care. The heap
nad siven some trouble already...and 7hnen sne tried to start it the thing
just rcfused %o ro. Jell. Je rolled the Carn thing dovn the nill, but it
wouldn't have it. So we rolled it up the hill....and éown again...s® arcnie
(after a desperate scarcn by Dorren) et lumbered with the svarting hancle
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an¢ shoved roun o the front of the veniclce., Hmme re'd Dotoer Dass over the

events, comments. and sufﬂpstibns that £illed the next ten iinutes, suffice ©o

say uhat poor Arghie ras’reduced® to a vanting vreck, Beryl to a picpline idics,
. « JreCuced? soon welly and certvain ladics indul7ed in unladylike eomplaints

cjaculﬁtioﬁs‘anu THreass « bt @idn's mowe She car Lithef, B, we deciie <o
ghove the'egr beeck up the nill...an;what a heresic Gecizion Shatv 7ag, the hill

ras very oucb:,,..‘nQ vark the thine on the crass verse...anté ride off in my
Varlies - _.no s @
.. ¢ push tno car up the nill. e turn the /neel and usin 1t ¢orvards
Jthe Grass Verge...nscececanaave...it up tne.pavemﬁnt and. onto the zross...
"now put the nandbrake on" T or someconce said. "I can't® railed Doncen, as
" shc serabmlec deneravely tnrouns the #indas of the car....and she car rolléd on
..earchic holéding tne left 8ide, Dorecn eing Srarrcl alons as she felt frantic
-ally.for the hand brake..ne first plmuﬁw4n“ fueross in the ground witp my heéel
~S...then being drasged over, fallin~ on hy.back, bein~ drasged alons; benind '
the runa’ay- veniclé...hancines desperately ont: tnc Aoor nantle...across che oA
toad...the windors of. the front room...Beryls neighbotr...7ere lit..."%e'll be
“with you in a sceond" I tnuught...bub..thank ;2d. wne Gamn car finally svcoped
.+ arenie,Dobecn and me still elingiag o i% «j., Daff naviny hysteries,ané that
t.riv Bery] pollln” an the srount laushing ner silly head off.
o 3 In the enf..:7nen ¢ recoverel..we ¢id set tné tnine hack up the nill an
and onto the versé-in safety. There we lefs 7t. e all wiled into my mini..
- PETER axﬁnlc yried under a pile of females....nmom...hrme..so thaits  /hy ne
Ct0 travel in the back..and X tnoaont ne vas Leing a contleman.s e o
0% to this pub and nastercd all nignt “ver a ‘couple'of &rinks...
as cvenine but I can't remember vpat ¢ sere wn abeoul.. sand
eventually I took the....ladicd...back %o Beryls and Archic home with mo.

Fext Jay Beryl,loreen and Dapnne came wver ©o Stoururidge. Of the
adventures thazt cccured that Cay I sill only mention a little. The lafiecs wrere
late cormine, so Aréhie and T drove over: o Recdiven . to see if Doreens car
vas playins her up arain... her e 9T Ttherc..e founc re'd missed then, by 20
minutes.."Je nmust have passed them on the ray" ‘quath I,..er..or archic. And
so we, had...they'd seen us, but ¢ missed them.. anyhs? they were Jaitdne ihen
we got back to number 1. Half-a-dozen Brummies als. turned up eventually,
Rccor,Cnas,Al,Ed,Cliff...anc Tony & Simone- ¥alsne I had culte an cnaﬂvaLlc

eveninr, Durecn anC Dapnne left about 9, they nhad ©o t hacl to Peterboroush,
anC Chas,Cniff & EQ be~red a 1ift-back to Brum...l nac horrih7u visions of tne
. poor overloaded car slidine backivards dum lucklors nill....anyvay, Ve lismmre::

later thet - the Brummies .~5T home uk, bhut poor Doreecn and. Daphne spent one
nirnt...it #as freezine cold too...in the car ‘hen it broke doimn he@iecn...
dorwick and Rusby I think she said. Zhecsh. eanvhile the “'party’ at my
Jlaoc ceveloned into 3 - rrouds, sittine arcund taklins like mad...juste like a
room Darty at e con. afser nours of this %ne thing finally nroke ‘ws, Rover
anc. 4l to niten back o Brum, The- . alshcs and irchie south o Bristol and
Bridrevatgr, and I carted the Teril back to Redditchre ‘s quite a nisht that.
" anynTi..el mustn't £o on teo lone, & have 0 rict all the stencils
rur off yet. ' ; o
any tn nlks th iike Hicrs for the fabulous cover. 'bBe all. ' ken

THIS. #48) . TR RS 9. sublished for. the Decentber 196A mailing
‘ of e WE TRLL LAGETTE “Lr E3H RS ARSCOCTURTIF

by... ien Cheslin, _
16 New ParmRead, ~~ " ( i- CRINMGE
S vour ridee, fECE 0y

lerry Christmass.

L



]

"THE FoLLOWING LETTER ALD CULUMMN ARE Tu BE
CREDITED Tuv THE ACTIVITY UF Duh STUDEBAKER.

September 20th, 1964
Berkeley, Califurnia
Uriited States of America

Ken M.P. Cheslin, Esgqg.
18 New Tarm Road,
Stourbridge, YWorcs, England.

Dear lr. Cheslin,

The @manuscript I am sending yuu with this letter was
given to me by Lon Ptudebaker a few months ago just before 1 left
ship at the Canary Islands. You see, I was a seaman on the
yacht (the Sturmrlieger Drei) on which he was working as a cook
(as he mentions on the last page of this laked Artichoke thing).
Ve became gcood friends althvugh, wonfidentigllyy; I thirnk he. was
a -little bit- nuts.

Anynow, when 1 left the Sturmflieger at the Canaries
totry and get passage around the Gape to the West Coast of the
United States, Don was already starting to have doubts about
whether Herr Schmidth and his wife were really going to Miami, so
he gave me the original of this manuscript, aloiig with a couple
of letters, and asked me to mail them for him if I didn't hear
from him in a couple of muntins (I had given him my mail drop
here on the west coast). I just got back this last week or so
ago, and it's been the two months end more, and taere's no word
from or about him, su here tais tiaing is just as he asked me to
send it.

Now the reason I'm writing tnis letter instead of just
sending the thing along is taAis. As bDon knows, I was plaining
to leave the Sea wnhen 1 got back to Califournia, awnd this I have
dune. I ai starting a Ship's rest and Restaurant herein
California. now while I was still with Don oix board the Sturm-
rlieger he gave me the recipe for his Baked Alaska - winich is
simply terrific. but somewhere during my trip (waich was pretty
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long and.involved;™ w5~ Hed to go the long way around, via the
Cape of Good Hope, Sidney, Honclulu and here), I lost it.

so I am writing to you in the hope that you might
know where he is, or can get in touch with him somenow, and tell
him to write me and let me have the recipe. Algo, see 1If you
can get him to come out here and go into partrersaip with me as
chief cook. Aside from the Baked Alaska, his cooking is lousy
put I figure we can call it "genuine ship's fare" and give 1t
real snob appeal.

I am kind of afraid you might not have neard from or
of him either, thougn, because of two fhifge. Lke is thai I
haven't neard anything abcut t.e Sturmflieger docking in Miami
at all, and 1 had a friend of mine at Port control there check
the registry for me for tae last three months. The other tanlng
is the sailor I met in Sidney.

This sailor said that ne had seen tne Sturmflieger in
. Rio a couple of months back while he was stranded there, and
-had gone aboard her to ask for a berth. Well, they didn't.have
.any--spare bertans (she's a small sanip, the Sturmflieger, and a
taut one), but while he was sboard her he got talking with a
couple of the hands, and from what tihey said, she was shipping
out in a couple of days for argentina. Lhow he left Rio the
next day on a tanker ior Jelbourne and Sidney, wherc 1 met xiiml;
so he doesn't know what became. ol her, put the thirng ‘that really
hothers me is, he said there wasn't an Amcrican aboard her, and
that he'd met the cook, who as a big iurk named Ald.,

_ So tnat was all the.guy knew, and that is 21l I know.
Please, Mr. Cheéslin, if you know vhere he ig'either tell him €O
write me, or:tell me where he is so I can get in touch with him,
because I really want that Baked Alasks recipe and 1'd like him
to cume into partnersnip with me. . ) mes -

o iy And. please forgive the typing; I'm not 2 typist, but
I thought this would look.better than my scribbling. 4

Yours truly,
Sigued.

James u'heal.

.
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Don Studebsker
somewhere in

the middle of
the gawdforsaken
At lanitrie s
Seasick.

THE nAKID ARTICHUKE
BECUMES A
WALLE LUWER

oy

Don Studebsker.

The Stewardess was interesting, but alas, not interested.
We landed at.:rankfurt, changed to a Pan amcrican flight to =
Berlin, and landed at the Zentralflughafen Tempelaof. Tempelhof
What I never found out.

. 1 strode from the plan on wobbling knees, my confidence
snattered by the preopsrrigrg traumatic expérience oif being
rejected. A large Uerman, dressed in a uniform (which is not at
all unusual in Yermany) appcared out of the darkness.

"Are you Hers haked Artichoke?Y he asked.

Unsure where he had heard this euphisism, and observing
that his uniform bore more merit badges than ChTris kioskowitz at
a D.A.R. convention, I came to the conclusion that-he was
(&) The Chief of Police
(b) The Russian Commander of sast Berlin.
(c) - The head of Willy reurbrandt's not-so-secret
' service. ’ ' '

I allowed ayself to be led into the blackness.

The blackness took on the outlines of a 1937 Mercedes
Limousine, the duor of which opened-ominously. 1 slid into the
unlit interior and felt the cold leather upholstery slowly
Settle 31O a eonicur more in kecpime -wWith min. The man Id the
uniform shut the door with a thunk and weut around to the other
side of the car. When his dcor opened, the light went on.

" My acENt- BEE” Siif ihg Oh THe sCat AeRl o me. Had they
g0t him tea, I thoushi?

I guess I must have dozed, or something, because I
remember waking with Urlich pouring Kummel down my throat .. I
hate ktimmel with a frigid passion, snd menaged to spill it all
over poor Urlich's black suit. (Peranaps I have not made clear
that Urlich V8gel (of V8gel, V8gel, V8gel und V8gel und S3hne,
one of those big German family enterprizes) is my Buropean Agent.
(plug plug). When some colour had returned to my cheeks, he
explained the mysterious reception. gl
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"] porrowed the driver from a friend of mine,™ he said.
"yr rather - he loaned it, er him, to me with the car. They
heve a manias for uniforms here. If it weren't for the diversity
of uniforms, the uniformity would get you down."

Urlich ¢xplained that we were not going to a hotel,
but to the home of the car's owner, who was largelyresponsible
for my poems being performed with the Vergun music.

"He wants to meet you immediately," said Urlich. "He's
Chairman of the EBoard of Directors.™

"OEf what?" I askeédy-innveently. "Practically every-
tning.” said Urlich. "He saw that REFLECTIuUNS IN A BuWL UF
CHILI in some funny little magazine and decided that Derlln must
nave a performance. "

"Whet funny little magazine?"

.- "1 don't know, really. He has some
things sewnt t o -him under an assumed name at-
a hew Xork post office box. Yets all kinds of
things that way." '

"Wny does he have them sent-to him
under an assumed name9‘. ‘

) "Because it would not be seemly for
gne gf hisg station o rfeceive That esprt b
things. If the public knew it might, hurt his
image. " '

“His station?"

"Oh! That's right! I forgot to tell
you who he is. Its von H8flichkeit."

“yon Who?V

"That's right. von HYflichkeit. e lives out” in
Teute LEbuPgs- « Bith don't misunderstand. He docsn't have to live
there. He just likes gazing at the mountain." L5

"Mountaln””

"The one thegy built from the rubb le oxthe bombed out
city. - fHe likes to think of the good old days, when it used to
be his father's. uf course, he still owns -the land, which is to
say, he owns all the new buildings on it, which is to say, down-
town Berlin. .But somchow, its Jjust not the same.™

* We went through a gate and followed a driveway throuch
several acres of - landscaped forest? Pulling up before wha't
looked ‘like a smaller edition of the Schdneberg Palace (for all
I knew it could have been the Sciadneberg: Palace) the OPiVER.
leaped frowm his seat, ran around -the c2r, opened the  door and’
shapped to attention with sucn v1cah thdt I fearcd I might have
o reset.his-spgine on the sSpots ¥e.proceeded-up a_broad marble
staircase to the front door, were gdmitted by the door man, then
by the doorman to the antcchamber, then by a butler who escorted
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us through tone first hall, sand
oo e o SROTHEE BT lES, Th one took us through a maze of
Louis the fourteenth, Henry the :ifteenth, ard Paul the 26th,
living -rooms,; dining rooms, gnd a Hewney tnc ¢ightia bedchamber.
He lpft us in a comfurtublc 5 9 e vdie i Lurn:sth in Darnish
modern. uver the fire place hung a self portrait of Payl Klee.
- Ur maybe it was a persian carpet done by a very sguare ‘turk.

ave us into the keeping of
(3

The gGouor opesned and a young man walked in. He was
perhaps, twenty-eight, blcnde, rather: nordic, but .in a soft,
comfortable sort of way, with a neet, clipped moustache and
startling hazel eyes with yellow coronas. He wore tight grey
slacks, open toed sandels, and an 'Ich Licbe Beethoven" sweat-
shirt. ]

Vdgel burst into a torrent of florid German, the only
words 1 could understand were my name, ‘'Herr kaked Artichoke'
and dumbkopf. The man in the sweatshirt nodded slightly in my

di reetion, Vigel then turneé o me" and
said;

"Herr ¥rcdegar, this is Der Graf Seigfreid
K. ven: TElLisiklse Lt . *

I got to know der Graf rather well. Well

enough to understand why he hid behind the
,/«\\ o faegde of his palace. 1 slepi in the
% dernry the eightin room wheen tnerc was
Y g

7 ' notining to keep me awake, waich was not

N7 oftern. Ye spent a lot of time crawling
} from one Americsn G.l. bap teo apmother, or
playing games with the Vopos along the
Wall. - Seigfreid confided one day ‘that he
euoudd not shide antidgue FUEHITUFes Bt [iIE
palace had come furnished. ‘He slept in
a small room with & walil to wall matress (there was a standing
order that no peas were allowed in tnis part of the house) and a
sifgle Edlder MoHL 1B -

Der Graf is somewhat of a poet. He latched on to the
REFLECTIUNS as a suitable item for testing his ability to
translate obscure Engiish into obscure Deutsch. (According to
Der Graf, the REFLECTIUNS is e¢ven more obscure in-Deutsch than
in English.) Thisg was the ulterior motive that léd -him to
produce tae Vergun music with my poems.

. Three days of luxery, then the bomb fell. Tn: —erdia
this must always be prepared for.

I head been brought scross the Pleree &tlaaltie Dot
merely to coach the singers in the difficult gquarter-tone
progressions and sprech-stimmec of the zecond and Fifth Images ,
but, once I had abscrved encugh Deutsc to make. it pQSSlblC, 1
Was to sing in the damn thing myself. In German, fer'gawdsake!
You might say 1 had keen grafted Imte the productlon.

A
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Fine!

So 1 triecd to learn German. -This reguired
someone on whom: to practiss, su Seigfreid
was kind enough ts lend'me his chauffer
once more. -:1his was -nice: the Chauffer
was an ex-patriot kussian. He claimed
that his nome was Ivan Ivanovish Romanof,
and on his off days he insisted that he
was Anastasia in a clever plastic disguise.
Aside from this one small guirk, he was
really a sweatshirt-wearer himself. In
addition to which, he had all sorts of
connection inside Bast Berlin. This led
to the ilatter of the Vopos. '

You see, in-the early hours of one fine Berlin morning,
we “decided to steal the wall. - ur as much of it as we could fit
in a iMicrobus. - : :

There was to be a break the next morning, about two
a.m. The plan was to drive “an armoured truck through the Wall
at Friedrichstrasse. ith good timing, JIvan thought we could
hi-jack enough of the shards to start a small tourist trade.

We talked the matter over with Seigfreid.. Although

he was somewhat taken with the idea, he could-hardly be expected
to give official approval on the thing. However,.he mgde "l dleaeE
in a muddy sort of way, that he would not be using his specially-
built mi¢rcbus that night. Further, that if we wished to go
souvénir hunting in-the middle of the night, hc would see that we
had a man to drive the 'bus, as it was equipped with a Corvair
monza engine and full Spyder ¢quipmernt, and eounld be tieklish te
handle. - ' ‘ ' , e 8

' ~Ivan -and 1 left instruetions that the driver should
come dressed complctely in black, as we would be. Ivan then -
procured some black nylong stockings-to go over our heads, though
“pom what source he did not say. at two the -next morning, Ivar,
the driver, and I were crouched in our galloping micro-bus near
the planned break-thrcugh point. ' '

 Suddenly the searchlights went on behind the Wall,
theie wWeig ‘a4 “@imof machine guns-acd whistles, and an armoured
truck erupted ‘through the wall, ripped tarough-the barbed wire,
and went careering down rFriedrichstrasse. Instantly the microbus
leaped forward and screached to a halt beside the infamous Wall.
Springing from the bus, Ivan, the driver, and I, yanked open the
side doors and began tossing in chunks of rock and barbed wire.

~ .As -we¢ tossed we could hear yells, curses and assvorted
foiled agains from behind thc¢ Wall where a wasps nest had been
stirred up by this brutal siatick. Then .a shout of eanother
caliber notified us that we-had been spotted, and a fusilade of
shouts (plys .a-few bullets and some morec pieces of rock) came
hurtling at us, followed in thc distance by a hoarde of Vopos
pouring through the gash in the wWall., Ivan grapped a few of the
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gice items so thoughtfully hurled at: us, -but.-cur Geiver
crgendered tne most fury among our noble opponants when he
stooped down and picked up the flattencd lead remains of one of
‘3¢ bullets. Then indeed it was time to leave, so we jumped

n the microbus and went speeding down Friedrichstrasse in the
gsneral direction followed by the truck. - The still morning

ﬁlr was complestely shattered then, as our driver let out a o
savage ggggtohol i Fine, regonant baritone.

-But that.wasn't quite the end of "it. ‘The next
hight, while the puor Vupos were repairing the wall (under the
watchful eye of that Russian at the back of the picture) we
returned with a new piece of cquipment. o large metal sglingshot,
bolted securcly to the floor of the bus and 15 dozen day old
custard pies. They shot at us again, but what can one do, how
cen one aim a rifle, when onc is being bombarded with custard
pies and laughter? It was this second Jjape that revealed to
us our driver's marked resemblance to a ogrtaLn sweatshirt-
vearer with a Title.

o @
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Don't get the wrong idea about Seigfreid, fellow
OMPAns., Hde is not the stuﬁfy sort thqt English nobility, alas;
prove to be. Titles don't mean much in Germany today. Its
money that .counts, sand Seigfrcid has lots of that. Underneath
it all, you must understand, he is really just an average guy
with a billion Deutschmarks.

There was the time we were bar-crawling up near
:ichskenzlerplatz, in the British sector. We were in a small
thckbllcr when a couple of drunken Heidelberg students
tarted to annoy one of the bar maids. When Slccfrlcd told them

shat up and leave, they lcft. Two minutes later they were
- back waving sabres, Sharp sabres. With
points. Sharp points.

/ s With-a nonchalant glanee in their direction
Siegfried reached up and disengaugcd an

\\ ) 0ld ducling sabre from its honored place
on the wall. Dropping into en garde
\\ j , o position, he engaged the ycung Kameradel:.
\

The fight moved out of the bar in 2
atter of seconds, and the ducl proceded

n.. P \ ,
\\\\\ ) ¢ down the cobblestone street. At the

R ’ head of the street a crowd gathered to

R watch the show. Among the crowd I
roticed two confused looking Yerman
policemen, wcrvously fingering their
pistols and wondering what to do. The
poor gentlemen were not forced to worry
too. long. . Seigfried forced tne two studernts
through the door of & krewery, up a stair,
and inte a vat of beer. We left them Therg
sitting in the beer ald admiring their
new scars.

e

A Ty A ALl e e S




We departed in the souped up
microbus, somewhat rapidlu, rather happily
and brandishing all three swords as the
crowd -took up a mocking chorus of

"Heidelberg; Heidelberg, unter alles'. /,x’”k\\\
about the \

It was a shame o L
concert. £fven with Sieggy's monsy and 5/{{‘$~“.#/’A
influcnce it proved impossible to find a }/ﬁéx\ f/,
tubq that would play quarter-toncs -And éﬁwﬂgk
no Yerman orchestra would ever play gﬂ’/ )
anything without at lesst five tuba's. ~— =

Qk:ﬁﬂ,ﬂw

Seriously though, Seigfried -

was called away on business, (to

Argenting, I think) and without his presence, nothing could be
achieved. For one thing, I argued incessantly with the conductor
Manfried Br¥tchen, who couldn't stand my voice. Not even in
speech. Not even in the next room.

Ivan finally convinced a small political sect (there
are lots of them in Germany) that he really is Anastasia. ‘When
I left they were running him for mayor -of Berlin on a reform
ticket '

Without Ivan, my German lessons ceased. Soon thore-
after, so did my German, paltry as it was. Gretchen didn't talk
mach. (I guess I didn't mention her, did I?).

Urlich had epent a good deal of time with the soprono
Mariana Dratsenkova, during rehearsals. Too much, because he
gloped with her to the Soviet Union, where she €njoys some
prestige as a Peoples artist of the kepublic.

You can understard why, when the rehersal hall was
condemned, we gave up the project as a bad job. Siegfried had
thoughtfully provided me with return tickets to the U.S. but
these proved impractical in use. He bougnt them from a strange
little fly-by-nignt (pardon the pun) outfit called Flying Tiger
Airlines Inc., which, try as I might, I could not find. They
had just crashed their last plan, or so I was a(0) (6 13

I left all my possessions at von H8flichkeit's place,
including a manuscript for tais column, and instructions thart it
was to be sent to Ken Cheslin. After that, I bummed my way to
Bremerhave, getting out of Berlin by car witnan Amcrican service
man. '

: In Bremmerhaven I found a job as a cuok on a private
yacht -sailing within the week for Miami, and aside from Herr
Schmidt's intensc dislike for my Baked Alaska (winich is the only
thing I ‘cook really well) things seem to be looking up for this
tired traveller. I will see the States hence some OMPA mailings,
soon, and I confess they will be a welcome sight. Though I shall
always have fond memories of Berlin and its charming architecture.
The only thing that worries me now is that Herr Schmidt and his
wife anita, spend a lot of time practising their Spanish.

\ &5 Don Studebaker. kiid Atlantic 1964 dcs.
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hoveunber 26th 1562

xow let's talk-about Theke (ghost) howadays nd one seems
t> believe in obake, and ité natural in this age of POC ke T
ﬂ“weer, if one looks for it very carefully, there seeie 1O be
Okake or ghost near at our hands. Like Humsn beings, Tbske
nas become so clever, and they wop 't Showm up waere tluy are
supposed to be seen apbear, and as tney haunt at the place i 0
tie geatsin the streel Tar OF gueh; W CNe could be aware of it.

The sne of "bake I knew was in sach @ etrange place. He
was, My. Onb & sdcli of a supcr-merket ncxt to tae canned juice.
I was so surpriged waen I to2k dne of the cans to find taat it
was ight, 80 llgnt that it seemed to me as if it were emply,
edaparing with the 2taer -N=S§, and when I shook it, it founded
like small stones in the cas.,

—-

- 1 > ” ~ ' 1 5 N -
"plesse don't -siaske me 85 roughly' xattling s> und

seemed to talk ts me. "“Wy! Yhat is 1t?% I stared at the can,
so frigntened. It gceied fuere was poihing §iTferent with 1
from osrdinsry snes. Conly .ne taingthat Liys ¢i"fcrcnt irom

5t.ers was tast it was £3000 light. Tne can't imagine that

the canning factory casuld uake suaca aiistake and one can nardly

e A
iMlagine such lignt carn sansald be put 23138 3@ 1hE Shop without
being checked by any onc glther. ‘

1 bought, frow curiosity, that strange cain, together with

others, and after coming nome &galn 1 tried 1o gsasks 1t mear to
qmy .ear, and again tiere sounded the strange voice, 1 told you
not to shake me like thati®

it
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"rno are you?" I asked, and after a sadrt time, the
strange voice answered, “You know me well, don't you?"

“Hum" Iemiled. Jne, with & face >f horse, with 36 legs
if there be s creature like theat, mo doubt it must be an Chaks,
ies, the anewer Of this riddle is Chake. It surely must be 2Ine.
S», to answer the guestion "What is oSne who chatters in a can

of juice® of edurbe it.is Chake.

T Se you IR Nbﬂkc, aren t y“ﬂo”

et 's right . L. ; el

"Phen 1T"LL lamve you:ige DQL,le Armaid. 1 remembered
the story of <pbske wac, was Aut Lp 1w |, bottlc ¥ pok.,  IT oms
release them carclessly, a'glaut 1sarstc1 ey happen toohim.gt
ai.y tiame. et L e B8

"ou.ougpt to® "T-crept into here-sfter o long- and
mard effabs. Ysu don' T Anaw"ﬁcf wrula nappen if: you Operzit!-
he said. dearing hia saying s2.,: 1 -~sudderly came toS be caught by
ain, LAEg o oplh Ly I e u:nt -8 Cag -opener and put 1t t3 - %ue
cdge of the can. =y & Wi

“Stop it" Obake was crying in the can.~ & 777 -
"ior deaven's sake lease don't open it“! :
2

&o 1 drew the can opener back. "Well I won't open it
gy Mok, Wot will you tell me tdie slogy of Tske?™

“T will,of course I will' he promiscd, alwsst crying.
Aang 1 -shut up the carnned Cbake ints the drawer of my Gesk.

It % Btill Peing Espt thees, in @y Gregey wnd sewmetinss
T faks. it O 2068 ehiibg: ligfeninsd 10 818 S0 Fy.End 1EE =Story Soes
likeeewswsl'1l tell you the story somet ime.

On 8th December we S fane in Tokyo had = party or
meeting of Uchujin club at the wWovie Studis of Posamu Tezuka, a
most famous cartoonist of Japan, wacse annual income amounts to
10,000,000 yen or 28C,0003 and whose films hsve 'now been
exported to US and other countries, armerly was a deeiter ., &
graduate of Csske Lniversity, my alma water. -uost Of nis cartoons
are of Sk sud nis "TETU-9AL-ATCM™ Atowm, the iron arms; sre liked
by most of Japanesc cnilldren. '

27 persons showed up, including 7 young ladies and
enjoyed loocking srcund the studio where ar>und 170 artists vere
busy working, érawing the picturcs and we watchned how the cartoon

movies vere made. Yusiky nakayama, & pen pal of veth Johnson
was presén}, who was a famdus Japancse dancer aLd tecacning

dancing jut s youmg axd beautiful, nogut 22 wie 22 §I GRifie;

wearing always Japanese nimons, s> gay all the timc. 4 High school

student, s boy, asked me to give me''Ya.dro's US fanzine edited by
Sobeft dfHd Jesdits Coulagn, and L pPromised ©3-pekd 14 1o aim, WE
had really a nieg time cnqtterln about Sr, and got home very
late at might.

Some of them asked to to introduce to them some US SF
stories .not yet translated in Jaspanese yet and I'é like to. Will
some of you be so kind as to let me knov some new aud nice SF
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Biories Lhet 3re yery rFoNmEttic OF TanisSti67
Ii yoE gan,: I think I e¢sule iadrsdade

tAem 1n Sur Fauzipad Wehiagin. dr wverhaps
it masy be gquite well to tell me what sre
tac most popular and loved in US and
Bpzlang, S.F. “‘*lucl m in-Jdepan hes. been
greatly increased thesc days and we A2ve
SOMhe Wrilbe s &f 2 SRRt SEE: SF IO
“Zubmsrine Battlesnipg™-is now shown in

the thestere .of Tokye now. Evern some 'Sk
cssays 3 1n the Fapors t33.9 and
J‘:ni’ .1 3

nore D
iesucd9 “lm*s* &
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By the way, shouldn't we ask t3 tac wod to gain Sup
life reversely? Like winding clocks back, cen't we begin our
lives from the end? Men wWe a.re bhor., nﬂn peginrs his life- firom
the eid, 816 withsut tde help af dny Mmediecine or any hispitsl,
every yoar iae becodies young sid healthy and active. A masn may
be born from . under the wneel of g damp car that haed run sver
nim, he may recsver from nle heagvy wound very ssoii, and he comes
nome guite all righat, like Liliom. %“hé drowned from the river.
ARd there bégine the iy new lives. »irst he is olé of cpurseé,
ut soom pe bPecsme youke, O hie wmijdle mges o0d.he o she- faund
one's jobs interesting, tiiec 'or her friemds floek to. them snd his
lif'e. beecome £2 activé.  His wife Gr hér nusbsand becomeg s30n
Fouse ard-heabifulk- €53 afd Tiaally fhey boeame 48 liwe eash

2t gr o temderly. or fipsh see coagy 9ther; smd gom fucy part;
Chen they -eRter I The LHispralitics Snf they TPaduelly come t©
forget what they knwo. Then they become ss,yJupc boys cr girls,
Cnly difference between taey and ordincry children is tnat their
dreams sre all Trosen inke lhe: remeforapees bBual-gwep 1he drosms

come ko g3lve into the pure and: transparednt ones, and. toey
beesme . 89 nice nd lovely Gay by. day erid“they come .nodt. 1o be
able D Btand o walk and they crawl S thé £léer: - The loss ©F
menory means nd> bad phenoaenon, but the eign of quite =2 nice
health o ;

The best thing is tnat tacy sson forget every word. . Nho
litgrature at .suecn time! The last word left for them Papa,
Mamma® so>on decades 1r4u their mexory and that means their end of

ifg Iy cendms Wearer. e prverty sad g dlseages  -delidtude is
thne prodguet: ol e pregent people, and. one 9! Thén feed leowely
and solkitude, All they have - in tacir lives are the 'rieh full
feeling of &ifes .»nd soon tiaey become -pi SUdman Pelngs. .- Just
Yike a rocker shot into space or a logt star or if*they Wwere.on
Earth, no one ¢2uld {ind thew wsing finest nidrogdopes Lhousands
millions 51 them sre mcar-at hrand but they apgh't-awafu o T o
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And that is the death. The first cry of the new born baby ..
remain in the air and that's all. No coffins, no sanscrit,
no flowers and tombstones are necessary for them, even i
the weeping of their family.

But the present is quite the other way. If the
time goes on counterclockwise, all the disease are to. be
cured and all the quarrel between husband and wife are
sure to be settled in love, all the collums of the.: - -
consultant in the papers would say, "Do leave it. That's
quite @il #ight. - Tise euyes It" === ol

Have you every read the play of that beautiful
"Alt Heiderberg"? It is one of my favorite book and 1 '
first read it more than 20 years ago, when I was a high
school student. The writer is Wilhelm Mayerhelster, and
it is such a .romantic story of love between a young Prince
and @ pretiy Sifl oL am Lfdy (and their names are Karl Heinrich
and Ketty). The story tells how beautiful the one's youth
are, and how quickly they pass. And there is a German
restaurant at Roppongi, where my office is located, named
Alt Heiderberg. And I'm planning to have a small party
inviting two young people there. They are my secretary, a
very beautiful girl called Miss Department of the Army, and
a young Lieutenant, one of my men and a graduate of the
Defence Academy. He is now studying English in Army Language
School, where I graduated 3 years ago, preparing for visiting
US. I introduced them to each other last month and soon they
come to love deeply each other and promised to marry. Now
they are at the best time of the life enjoying date every
weekend, but they don't seem to know what to do from now on.
So I planned to have him give her an engage ring and I chose
Alt Heiderberg as the place where he gives it to her. 1t
is supposed to be next Saturday afternoon. I plan to invite
them there and we, my wife Sumiko, my boy Mototosh of 3 years
old and I, together with the young lovers, have a nice dinner
there, at the table lit by -candle light, and then he will
give the loving girl his ring, and love too, and soon we'll
disappear, and they'd feel the true happiness of 1life, and
perhaps never forget that day. It's quite a nice beautiful
place, and they always sheds soft and very nice music, and
dishes are wonderful. She is a nice girl and she used to go
and buy me stamps and I can send them to Mrs. Zsther Richardson
to exchamge for US ones. Thank you very much Seth for your
stamps for her. -Her brother is now in New York and if they
get married perhaps they may visit US together and may call
on you somedays. She was so much pleased to have that stamp of
Mrs. Roosevelt for it was the first time that she was presented from
foreigner. She's not good at Znglisa so can't write a letter
of thanks but she sends her best regards and thanks to you.
And.you'll get her picture together with ours enclosed.
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I think at the time when you get this letter you
are in Xmas or the Xmas season might have finished already,
and how was it? Did you enjoy your Xmas season? In
Japan, Xmas isn't the Xmas in its true meaning and there
are a great much sale of goods in all the cities, towns
and villages. They have Xmas sales, Xmas dance parties
and Viking dishes. There are many Christians in Japan,
but not so much as your countries and few people celebrate
it in your ways. So I am very interested in knowing what
you did or had at the Xmas. As for me I sent Xmas cards to
some of my dear old friends overseas and some American
officers staying in Japan and bought little Christmas tree
for my boy, and hang on it many decorations including little
toy tiger i£sther kindly sent to Mototosh last year and
took a box of wooden block with holes for children to hit
with a wooden hammer to connect them, and Sumiko invits 3
children living in our neighbourhood to have a decoration
cake with our boy and play. I myself am always, €very year, very-
busy in this season having conferences with the Government
officials of Treasury Dept. to make Army Budget for FY S
(you know our FY begins in April) and every Xmas eve 1 came
home very late at night.

Last Saturday we had too many accidents of traffic
confusion and. 53 people were killed and it was the record
of the year. Ivery street on Tokyo is so much crowded by
the cars and trucks and it's terrible and dangerous for the
0ld and the weak and too young even to cross the road. The
other day I happened to meet an American Navy Officer in
the streetcar and he told me, answering to my question, that
he takes tram car instead of riding his own car as it seemed
to him difficult to get through among these huge flood of
a great many cars, and it would surely take a lot of time to
get to his office. Now Tokyo is preparing to widen most
of its streets for the Olympic Games.
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TOKYO LETTER 5

Lz BExcuse me of my long silence. Since the Tokyo 4, T Ghome

I have made some progress in my typewriting skill, and the
mistakes have come to lessen, and the speed is slowly
increasing, and I hope soon I could send more and longer Jleth ers
to you, dear friends. "And now it is 7th of February, and a

soft draft is blowing in this sky of Tokyo.

23 From 27 January to 3 Feb. I had been travelling in
Hokkaido on Official job, and I was very lucky to have 2
American ladies' friends there, whom I had an honor to guide
through the city of Sappolo to see the famous Snow Festival.,
One of them was my teacher of English conversation at
Kosei-Nenkin Kaikan Hall, and she is a very nice lady with so
beautiful wnite hair. A week before we were in the class-
room discussing telepasy or something and she told me that
she was going to visit Hokkaido to see the Snow festival.
And I told her that I was heading there too, and we promised
to see again there and enjoy the festival. '

Mrs., Cardwell was her name, and she is so sweet and kind
and excellent lady, and whenever I see her I always remind of
my dear Esther Richardson, my best friend. She had the same
beautiful white hair, and such a nice kind, loving lady that
all of my family loves her very much, and, although we had
never seen her yet, even the little Mototosi of L4 years old
calls her his "Auntie in America'' and whenever he sees an lady
of foreign country on the street he asks me if she jen' . eaP
Auntie in America. So the image of this wonderful lady has
come to mix up into the same nice lady, Mrs. Cardwell, and I,
even myself cannot tell which is which now. As Asther has
so long been my pen pal and we have had so nice a time
telling many things each other in our many letters, and I got
her pictures, I feel now I have seen her actually many times,
and as Mrs. Cardwell is very like her, and I love them both,
it seemed for me as if I had travelied with these two ladies
together. i f
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Besides 1 had amother miece Ameriesn lady, very
ycung and beautiful, named Miss Marya Morton from Calif.
She got to Japan in Jan. only a month ahead, and left for
New York this morning. She was studying color, and I hope
ghe could pegy the TeElsify] heryeRt in JeiEl durliis her Purmey .
Hokkaido is located to the north of Japan mainland, a
biggest island. it is, and we can enjoy ski-ing or other winter
sports there., And once a year they have a big festival
of" snow, when they elect many huge snow statues at the big
park in Sappolo city, the capital of Hokkeaido. For example
e gtatog o Sphynz i more tilan A0 Met@Ess oF /O Teet LigH,
built by the hands of the Self Defence Force (Army) soldiers,
All the traffics were stopped and a great many peoples got
together to see the festival on that day. Night views were
specially wonderful, and we thres went around the park, taking
care of ourselves not to slip, holding arms together. And
the next day, I borrowed a car from my friend and showed them
all around the city, and saw them off at the station who-
were heading for the grand Noboribetu Spa. We know that the
white snow, that fantastic nature, often makes us feel so
mysterious, and it oftern purifies the Human heart, like in
the story of Xmas Carol of Dickens. And so it was, and I got
back to Tokyo, this huge metropolis, with a very purified heart
like that of a child ---- (I was happy to have had an
opportunity of seeing Miss Morton again before she left for
the States on Feb 6, when Mrs. Cardwell invited me to the
preshow of new Switzerland movies by the Swiss Embassy and
we had a nice time again).

A On fourth of #eb., I was happy to have a ringcall

from Mr. Robert Brown, a sf fan, of Calif. who is an
coiimbnicatien ofifice® 6f & US Shipn "Alsks STALEE"., She of Ry
benpals who often kindly sent me picture post cards from some
ports of the world (Seth Johnson gave my name to him together
with Mrs. Esther Richardson and Takumi Sivano. Thanks very much
Seth) Robert had called me once before last year when his

ship dropped in Yokohams but I was sorry we couldn't see each
other then. So I immediately give & ring to Takumi and he

to some of our group and kr. Mori, & young and ambitious
assistant editer of our THlY ome ot pProgine, Nemed

S MAGAZINEZ, Mr. Tuchiya, a teacher and a HAM, Mr. XK. Noda,

a TV manager and Tekumi and I went to Yokohama at 7 o'clock in the
evening (since his boat was supposed to sail at 3 A.M. we

didn't have enough time to invite him to Tokyo)o And we saw

the second American sf fan in Japan under the Marine tower,

at the parlour of the Seamen's Club. He was a nice looking
gentleman and I thought he was somewhat like Dr., Keynes of
England, a famous economist., We were very happy and
notwithstanding of the language balocade there secmed to be

a friendly feeling -that conriected us. ' He took us'te the

China town and we had a nice talking each other on every
subjects. It was our great regret that Mr. N, Ito and

Mr. Toyota weren't there, both of them are promising young writer



of sf (Norio Ito has a pile of stock

of' his American paperback sf stories
that US GI left when they left Japan,.
and Aritune Toyoda has written

cnormous fantastic sf novels on
Uchujin, our fanzine. They were

both very busy having their (graduation)
final exam that day. Time flyed

really like an arrow and it was already
time when we had to say goodbye.,

Robert wanted to take us to his ship

to show one and we just wanted to. But
as it was already time to go back we
took a taxi and at the front of the
station we parted.

g 6th of this month we Army had a
big maneuver exkibltion amd 1 ifviped
10 sf fans of Uchujin to come to see it. I couldn't attend
there (the outskirt of Mt. Fuji) but Shibano told me that
they had a big experience to see how the modern battles are
fought by airplanes, tanks, and guns and helicopters. It
was said that Noda, of Fuji TV, our friend, always very brave
in everything, put on the Army helmet, wanted to see the
battle more closely and jumped in front of the tank, when it
suddenly fired its 90 m.m. gun, he was greatly astonished
and fell down on the ground, his face quite throned pale svssi
Anyhow they had a nice experience el s

1 got two letters from Ken today and they contained
many interesting remarks of him. I can well see the
surroundings where he is in, that beautiful old rursl England
that I once read in the Irving's sketch book. I am
especially much interested in what he told about Arranged
Marriage and Love Marriasge. And I wouid like to have some
ol BUF - yeung beoys and zirls abont your opinion some day. i
nyself quite agree with you Xen that you can't imagine parents
who love their son or daughter would deliberately arrange a
Marriage which would make their child unhappy.

Takumi Sibano advised me to introduce our sf
activities in Japan in my Tokyo Letter as to what kind of
S are popular among our readers, what confercnces we had
recently here in Japan, and who published his new zines or so.
As you Americans and English people doesn't read Japanese
language we have no ways to contact personally with you
and to exchange comments and opinions with foreign fans will
no doubt be quite helpful for us he said, and I agreed with
him, and so from next Letter you'll hear more about what are
running about in Japanese fandom, through my rather poor English.
And in that letter, perhaps. some interesting illos would be
set all drawn by Mik, a friend of Ken, who has never seen me
or Japan; so the pictures are all of imagination and fantasy.
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Ken kindly told me to send them, g0 if & ol PPCODy the
illos Dk¢1]fU1JJ I think you'l: enjoy them. RFirst T'a like
him Lo draw ny picture (a portrait) by imagination and
af'ter that 1'11 send you my pilc lurb end you may understand
e, Ak Te i,

5 Dm Yyou know Ken, that we Japanese people have
come to like > Viking dishes nore Qnd nore- recently? They
are quite leﬂ Jin-gi-thkhan dishes in China, and-.T hear
that is originated from your country in very olden time
VlPanS were the pirates that were Je“V brave in olden dﬂys
(I have often seen their viciures on V) and T tainn: much
mitton is used in these dishes, They arce very delicious
end nice, and cheap so we can enjoy them even before +he
paydays --——-

Bia Ken, yeu like to Imow the parity or @xchange bhetween
Lng United Kingdom and J Japany aid 1% is; £1 eguals about

1,000 yen and L £ equals about 360 yen., And perhans you

Ray want to Xo-w how much are the prices of cup goods and

services cost, well we can bus a 30 em LP record at 1,500

to 2,000 yen and we can have cur hair cut at the west

of 300 yen, T7 You come to Japan ken. U Tl made B Very

Lice girli friend and you -liked to. take her to the First class

D you must pay about 7OO yen. for: caghs'w1bh0ut

ﬁouT;J we have. other nice reg uauPﬁﬂLS in mokyo
srotey notese ‘expancdive and in.that case you! Ll

r‘O Jend st mggazine 208ts. 180 yen and the n,w"narﬁw

jﬁﬂ‘ycnue'm)ntq bo when Jou have 3000 1n‘yov purse’ yi

may think you gnrs’ we]¢ eff. today, I you -areintorested in

the.prices of cthar good:

1

plh tsg- let me:. kﬂoWo\ Oh, TYve L)L?O1

te tell you how macg roreign teacher of Englinh cup Ain
Tokyo. £ man frg New Veﬂland “who tewches us hngllsh
at uooaineh““n “Lmﬂ ets 1aﬂ ¢8u9q0 Jen a month and
he is living very haprily . he CAY 8, We are going to have

Olympic games leld in than Lb S vear you know. so the
'epthuswadm for En:?'“n 18 mow coming o ite peak. Really,
everycone seems to have hegun quVan English conversation
2ndiiBritish and Amuulgap Leachers SRS VorRk DU%] nows T.tm
afraid, howeve ‘s 1f many people would centinde utuaying il
after the OT mnwaﬂj Are; OVePr waescs
li< « & Deap ﬁbpy i J 1ike o know ir Mac'ormack, a
Jaimous swngc_g Fas an Englishman, T llanned to his
wicord or Po]koonru .the other dav and it was so fine ang
weﬁuflfully sung; te=2rs came out into my eyes. I heard that
he was dead ye afu'ﬁgo, but his voice ig still remaining in
our hearts, howeie er,-~His way of singing was a little old
Taghioned. Ang I. Jo"a-bnglzsh fo7ksongu as well as American
Des.,  ILondsn Delee, I.ove! S 0ld sweet song, Home sweet heme,
and the Blue velis or’ SBcotland, and the Last rose of summer,
Are these congs still loved angd sung in your conit Py
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8. Now the days are vecoming longer day by day,

These three days we had So-called snain but it stopped

to rain and today we had a light sunshine slanting through
the office windows., MNow the beginning of early Spring?

In Tokyo we have not S0 many flowers in the field as it

is a huge metieopelis, #1211 the flowers we see are in, the
windows of the florists and that is the big city-life.
However, we can enjoy the flowers of the season in some
parks and gardens. They are usually arranged so nieely

but doesn't seem like the same one as we have in the fields.
From the windows of the streetcar every morning I look

at the signboard of a florist saying, "“Bay i1t ith flowers'",
and I think it's very beautiful.,
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HOKKAIDO LETTER (1)

e i

Dear fiiends,

It's about 3 months since I sent you my Tokyo
Letter. And now I'm going to write you from Hokkaido, a
bretty large island at the north of Japan main land. I was
transferred from the Ground Staff Office (Dept. of the Army)
to this Depot in March and arrived here with my family,
Sumiko9 my wife and Mototosi;, my soxn. S0 you'll hear from
now on me chattering in Hokkaido,

I should have written to you as soon as 1 got here,
but when I arrived at my office there were so big-pile pf
document waliting me on my desk, and I hag first to strug:le
to chase all these vouchers and things away at the end of
the fiscal year (FY) 1963. (You know our government FY
continues from April to March so alj the finance officers are
busy in this Season, especially for newcomers, )

In Hokkaido, things are much different from Japan
Mainland.  And as it is for the first time that T live in
Hokkaido it's very interesting for me to know about the
customs and ways of living in this Northern country.

I left Tokyo on 19 March and crossed the Channel the
next day. And when we g0t off the train at the: station we
found it was a blizard there (it was rather a warm and sultry
ol ghlk- i Tokyo) and the snow was thick, about 50 inches on
the ground. Some of my men were waiting for us ang they took
4s to an inn (only one inn in Shimamatu) and we found a stove

Was burning in our room in which very big logs were hot NG, ]

The next morning we went.to S€€ our new residence ang Sumiko
Was glad that the house was larger than one in Tokyo, and it
had a wide garden. At the time we settled the ground was
ccvered thick with snow, but soon in April when it has become
warmer, numerous Plants came out of the ground under the
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thick snow, and many flowers opened at one time and they

were so beautiful; crocus, daffodils, sweet peas, elierr eis),
telips (T found it reo@ pelor, snd its FeEl) oW ave EsaFrthly
vivid and fresh here in Hokkaido) wistaria, roses and

spring chrysanthemums ...., And at the vast . training ‘field
near here a great many sco called "Lilies of the Valley' are
blooming, almost burying the valleys and -hills, and gl -
unearthly cheerful to  lie down on the flower covered hills,
surrounded by.those Sragrant small flowers shaped tiny

white bells. Many people came to visit Shim.umatu in this
season to pick them and wild bracken, coltsfeot, udo (do

you eat these?%) from Sappolo, the capital of Hoklkaido.
Because of the scanty traffic (city bus), however, those

rich eatable wiild vegetables are wasted or Limited to those
who have their own cars or are earnest enough to walk a

long way to the field. And it takes about anr heur o Sappelo
from Shimamatsu by train, and it stops at some station (O

17 minutes to wait the down train, as the rail is single track.
So Sumiko wanted to learn how to drive and have her own car
(the number of the motor car has rapidly increased these

days in Japan, but new cars are still expensive, o0 che wanis
to buy very old one, second or third hand) and she attended

a motor school for a month and had the exam for ariving
licence and at the third time she could finally got it.

She's now preparing for the traffic laws and maintenanca tesis
(A5 I.type this letter she is reading text books and s&ys
that the structures of the car are very complicated and haerc
for her to understand).

Shimamatu is located near Chitose, where the
American Army is stationed, and on 16th last montl., tle
U.3.3% Forces Day, Col., Kisi and I were invited to the basehall
match between U.S. Army and us and given a silver tropoy.
They also held volley ball match, and so called v Jedine LD
Arms" match. . In this game a pair of U,S. soldier and our nan,
hand in hand, run and take shoes, put them on, teke and puatl
knapsacks on, take guns, helmets and run, and we enjoyed 1T.
I took the daughter of Col. Kisi with us, named Kelko Kisi
(the same name to the famous actress) and she also enjoyed g -
At the theater many Japsnese children were invited and
watched the movie "101 Dalmasian Dogs of Walt Disney Froduction”

Now I'm going to tell you what happened these days
in our.country. La Venus de Milo was carried in from Italy,
thanks to the good will of the Italian Goverament and Embassy,
and a great many Japanese people could watch it and meoved
at this great Greek Statue. It's a regret that I can' t mee
it in.Tokyo, but I could watch it through T.V. from many
angles and Miss Nakayama, my former secretary, kindly esend
its photograph she bought when she visited the museum. 3 girls
having their jobs in G.S8.0. in Tokyo including her are
planning to travel through Hokkaido in this June as Hckkaido
has become very popular recently of its cool summer and the
grand sight, and many noted people are beginning to buy or b dleé
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their villas in Hokkaido. Some people say Hokkaido is somewhat
like America, as its population is rather small comparing
to Japan mainland, and the roads are wide. and there are many
big farms and ranches. Even sheeps are raised here., Therc
are many silos which roofs are painted in fresh green or red
and they are so beautiful to look at. About.70 years ago,
Dr. Clerk, an American from Massachusettes came to hokkaldo,
He was qu1ted as to be the Principal of the Hokkaido
Agricultural school (Now it's Hokkaido Imperial UanGPSltJ)
and many years he taught young people there and all loved,
gpected and admired him. wWhen time came that he had to
return to America, Japanese students missed him so much and
they came, sending him off, to Shimamatu on foot, more than 20
miles from Sappolo, and they parted. And Dr., Clerk, on
horseback, waving his hand, left his last message, to those
young Japanese people, YEETE; BE
amibileous" , and they , aevier Tonget
what he said, 'Boys be anmibitiouss
where they parted, now a stone
monument is elected and most of the
people visiting Hokkaido <:> JdlRe To Wilisit

Shimamatu to see the monument. And
Hokkaido people especially love Americans as

one of Americans named C) Dtk Gl ERE 6
windly taught ws in the garly days of

development of Hokkaido. O

Sibano wanted
Japanese fandom
e @o I, and
you about

st fanzine

is the editor

Mr. Takumi
me to introduce our
b6 v g L'éd Like
Livsk T'8, like e tell
Uchujin, our only one -
monthly I issued. Takumi
ol this ZiAE:s

What Uchujin is different from those American ones is
that mest of its vages are qccupied by science ficitions written
by its coteries.. In Uchujin 79, published in May, there are 2
long serialfictions, "Gray cardinal point" by Kusakawa, and
Fantasitic FPuture": by Tutui s The Lopmer geoes Litke ElElsgr Lm
future society.every young folks have a mental and physical test
and the government choose their spouse and send them the cards
of their pardners. . The story begins oi 4 girl wWhe lost =il lier
memories 3 years ago by an accident. One days she goes to the
park and picks a leaf of a tree out of the ground, as she looks
at the leaf in her room she thinks that she had once seen the
leaf somewhere and she ‘seems to remembeéer somebody who calls
her name in her.dream. And then there comes an inspecter (in
that age after the big nuclear war man must live strictly equal
and even having a leaf of a tree is a crime) and he finds out
the leaf-she has. But he giyves it to her and leaves. And she
thinks that ;she have seen him somewhere before. - And she begins
wonderlpg if she had been punished and erased all hef memories
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by the court by some reasonSss..... And when the

"marriage card" was sent to her and she opened it slhe floune
the photo of that inspecter on it ...... her future husband ..
"Fantastic Future" refers to the future living creatures,

some of which have two bodies bora tightly together, thbose

"m" type and "I type, hermaphrodite creature. And sone:
philosophic discussion are talked between this crsature and
"single' one. ' e

Roy Tackett’s Dynstron is introduced in this
Uchujin 79, how he found Japanese fandém while staying
in Japan as a sergeant of Marine. “"Writing in the sand
(essays of the editor) and chattering of Chrystal Gazing,
Mrs. Roy Tackett, The endless Stream (Comment of Fangines)
and Feedback, the letters from othér fans etc. - Next comes
the 4 pages of translation of the "Swordman of Vernis"
by Clive Jackson translated by Asakura.
Short fiction "What he lost on snowy evening'” by Yamano is
a fiction of a man whe is suffered by a man who has his face.
All his happiness is destroyed by the msn who has his face
but Tinally he remembers that he himself was a man from other
planet despatched to scout the earth ..... The editor
says Kusakawa and Yamano will be the new hope of Japanese
sf circles this year, In the May issue of the professional
sf Magazine, Shecrey's, '"Fool's HNate," Wynéham's, "Time to Rest",
Reinber's,"Mutant Brother?! Bester's,"Disappearing Act!
Clark's,"Nine Billion Names of Fod,"Donieprov's,"Human Formulal!
Hunter's,"First Captive " are translated.

(centinues)

i
'j"';" 755
L
3 l.’ UJ‘) — r‘%
wrlGller
- Lsmzine
ran &=

A liiKtoons Publicution by Mike Higgs, 138, Barrows Rd.,
Sparkhill, Birminsham 11, Wérwickshire, England.
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I was feeling’ in s debonair mood that day.,. I remeaber
chuckling with delight as.1 read the p”thptic ally zrateful’

Jeti Ggle the. P had sent me in connection with 'tae diga Tor
affdir, and &8 we cleaéned up tnc cellar in pFCD”“dthh fopr Tne
next argy, L-resolved thal we '3, 86 sonmething different to. wark
tne occasion.

1

"ue¥1l gat cut fteday, Deve™ 1 enthas

ed There s a
rather decent Chinese restuasrant in the village I've been
meaning to visit. They give you a good nosh-up for only fivs
bob..and" I added cunningly, "¥ou @won't hrve to do the washin

up afterwards.

8> it cade to pass that tae noon hour foNid us
ensconsed in a sccluded alcove in e dim corner of the Ying—
Tong, an attentive Criental novering near at hand.

wheat that®, sa. s Dave, indicating tne leviating
waiter. g
I ignored ninmi.” "Bveryone knows its -&ll done witn
mirrors any.ow. “What w.ald you l'kc" I askeéd Dave....'Some
Chow wWein?; €hop Suey? eri.+ some Yrigfie H"iIypai?:

! The SedFEedt pronuntlofian of tnat:lsst. disa is Wt gl

As1"C1 puy" asects Ddve.... “Ah #9s" I \;lrect'nim w TEOEE1b ly
ifi Jong bkong, bul in Cantonese Lhe right accénuation sounds
like tais: Y'tahg d"loypui.

wyell" says bave, reacaing for a walter, et Ll see

. Dave addresses tae OUlVLPlLl waiter "Yt'an'gi dod’oil
. - 3 - . = -
pay™ e id tirmly.  Y'tang #d'loypuir 1 countered, with equal

8a:
Ggstermination.
2%
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and two waiters, in street clothes, were lcft They groceeded
to drag filing case drawers out of the Managel‘e eff Lee ipde
the kitchen, where taey dunped thoe contents into tae red hot
oals of the steak grill, where they were guickly consumed.

Co-relating my observations, I tentatively formed a
theory that something was not guite as it should be;
reastuarantwise. i

TLF pow haven't got Y'tang d'loypui® I volunteered,
we would mansge very well witn Chow sein®.

At this the Manager, a very obliging fellow 10 be
sure, came acrsss. D> not be impatient, Capitalistic spies"
he said in tones of great agitation, "We will serve you out
soon ensugh"

Thus reassurcl,. I was content to wait a while longer.

The last of the pap.rs from tne filing cabinets were

fluns soto the Iire: The Mansmger brought out a small, but
heavy black box and set it near our-feet. The DOX enitted a
curious michanon sound. “Lo doubt very pleasant to thne
Criental car't, I- thought, "But Cnince music is just sO muci
ding donging to me" mowever, 1 smiled my gratitude to ine

wanager, as was the polite talng t:> do.

The wanager and the two waiters left the kitchen and
a few minutese latcr, we hcard 2 car starti up and drive away.

"] have 3 leeling” caid Dave, "inat we .have nhad it
as tar as that Calncs @mea 1 15 concerrcd .

_ “I'm inclined to agree with you, Dave 1 said feeling
a bit disgruntled, “lhey all seccu tOo pavs At E™

_ “In that case" ca«u Dave, opening 9
'a neati twist of a halrpiln { he ulqilkbc keys), "o aay
leave

ur. h,!dcuffs with
ag well

As we left the buildin:s there was a hdoshing sb>und
gn@ the whole place went up in a sheet of flames.

e turncd to watch the blage.  “Pecullar cnspples,
these Chinese” I observed. “But then" put in Dave graciously,
*They're not British®.

iTpue,; tree™ 1 vepd Led. "A1d now how sbout something
10 €8t...e..l believe there's a very good +ndian place just up
The Poad.sv.ecnse s
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