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EXPLETIVE # » Bjo Trimble, 12002 Lorna St., Garden Grove 92641, ete..

EREREMN AR REARKRER D

Those of you who are hanging on every word, deed, and action of
the now-historic Trimble*Harness Foud, will want to know the latest
development, which shows all good signs of makins this fabulous feud
into one of the most completely dull, dry, stupid, and nothing affairs
of the age., . Howevor, to brighten thiings up a bit, I'm going to give
the customera two (2) versions of tho latest "happening” (see, ws're
right in style!)., The firat version is factunl, so thosc of you who
f£ind the truth boring may go 2ight on to the sccond version, which is
writton in what we call the Jack Narness Idetic llemory or The Truth As.
The Porfect Porson Sees It, also Inown as the Frec Form Interpretation,

At the Xmas party, which went along very wedl, I thought, with no
one being shot at except verbally, I was glancing thru the curront
Apa L, and sav my name all over onc page., Naturally, I stopped to rcad
it, and half-way thru it, glanced at the top to scc who had written
it (anpd if that doesn't tell you anything about the veracity of the
report, you're not as blight as I thot you worel), Vell, surprisel

So later, when Jack came in, I happened to be talking to Blake
and Fred Patten, and glanced over to sec Jack a few feet away, staring
at me. So I said, I have words for you", at which point he turned
away, and I went back to oy conversation with Blake. Jack appeared at
my side, with something wittien on a piece of papor, which he handed
to me, Without oven glancing at the parer, I crunpled it, and threw
it away, saying to Jack in a level voico, "You arc a lying son-of-a-
bitch,” He just stood there, with his usual blamik iook. I added,
WYou forgzdt, thore were witnesses to the incident last time, and I
have witnesses to this one.” Then I went baclk to my conversation with
the men., Later I saw Jack showing a paper, presumably the same one,
to Cwen, and talking., I did not see Owen do anything but read the
paper and reply to Jack. That was the end of the incident, and Jack
has taken wonderfully obvious and quitec aousing pains to avoid specaking
to me over since., The forgoing account is what really happened.

The following account is what happened, if Jack larness had been
reporting it, only, of course, from my point of viow:

I was standing there, being scintillating and wonderful, when
Jack slunk up to me, lookins as if hefd like to apologize for his harsh
words , but not knowing quite how. IHe handed me a fully-written out
apology, but I, in my pride, refused to acdopt it. I crumpled it, and
threw it with sreat force into his face, and watched coldly while he
gtazgeded back under the blow. He bsnt humbly to retrieve ths paper
(overy litter bit burts) and I remarked, "You, sir - that’s spelled
c-u-r' --ar¢ a lying s.o0.b” andé he crin ed, turning more pasty than
usual, Reminded that I had backing, he retreated from the scenc to
enlist aid for his cause with others, and has not crossed ny path
again., I wondered at the time if 1°'d perbaps overplayed ny hand in
being personal, but decided that a good threat now and again would Leep
him undor control, Obviously I'd hit a sore point with him, tho. And
ay intentions had been purely concilatory, obviously., Too bad. lle will
probably iassue another manifesto now, to scare me again,



(2)

You may draw your own conclusions from all that. For one, I could
care less if Jack decices to carry out his "thrcat” & publishing any-
thinz about/to/for/fron mej it will be interesting to see who lasts
thru that, him or me. I reocmber that soncone clse once published, or
at least let hersclf bo named the author, of something and whore is
Liby Vintus now? Figuro you‘re birzor than Liby, Jack? Vell, go, go, zol

I'm very anused to find that I'm referred to around the Lab as "She
Who Shall Not Be Named"j it's rathor intcresting to find that I'm that
inpottant! Frankly, if we rofoerred © socacono around hore as "That Fat-
Assed Jerk", or "That Person", or even "The Stupid Ome With The Big
Mouth”, I don't think anyone olse would lmow which particular’ fan wve
woere tall:kng about.  So we have to use roal names. It 'is amazing and
anusing to this onmo that a naneless roferonce can be immediately recog-
nizod as mej I really never realized I carried that mmch weight around
the Lab, cortainly, cor figured so fmportantly in their discussions.

On the other hand, I may be doing Owen an injustice; for he did make
tentative overztures at a meeting or so ago, and I was too wary to do
more than oxpress surprige. On the other hand, I'm being told again that
Kidssen would like to make friends and is sorry and all, and the laat
tine I foll for that one, it oaly gave Klasson another oxcuso to call
me a biteh in print. So....forgive me if I'm cynical about it all.

Then again, tbe Ellerns talk to the Trimbles almoat as if wo wore
real people, so what's the world conming to? That started at the Xmas
party, and continued at the Pelzcea' open house, and sccmed very Iriendiy,
but John says it isn't so (ho’s protty tired and cyndéal, too) and we
are being onse-upped or somothing., I hope he's wrong, but he certainly
wasn't wrong about Owen, when he first told me that Owen would do me
dirt the first chance he got (and he did), so I'm feeling vory cautious.
Still, it's a start, which augments well, I hope. Ve'll sce; time will
show very clearly wkether they are laughiag up their sleoeves or not,

I thought Bill Ellern was going to blow tho whole cool, tho, wvhen
he asked me about my good-natured baby. It was the way he said it; I
don’'t recall the exact wordingz, but it was somethinz like this: ZHowcum
your kid is so gocod and ours are such monsfers or words in that
tactful vein., I about foll out of my freckled hide. I mean, you Just
don't call your kids monsters (not in front of tho mother of them, I
mean) and in the same breath poémt out how noat someone clse’s kid is
(espocially the Lkid of someons ycur wife doesn't exactly like, alreadyl)-
For once, I was at a loss for words, wondering just what was going on,
but I realizod that Bill was just boing his usual solf...*sigh*,

Well, actually, I have to admit that I don't know why I‘ve got a
good-tempered baby, who happens to counpare to just about everyone's
kids very well indécd., It is pure, unadultorated luck to have Katwen
be born with that Lind of tcmperament! I refer those really intcrosted
in this gtudy to an article in the July, 1965 McCall's Magazine, which
had en articls on the difforences in children, and how studies have now
revealed that chilédren scco to actually be born with these differences,
Certainly Katwen is too young te have becen trained not to bo destructive,



(3)
yot sho doos not tear things up. In fact, when she picks up a magazino
by one page, and it tears, shc is quite distrossed, But this is not
being destructive as ouch as a lack of lmowlodge about paper stirees.
Sho is now handling and tallidng to a Christmas card, which she's been
carryinz around for about 20 minutos, and the card isn't oven runpled.
I don't. Lnow what it is. She onjoys unfolding and runpling nowspapcrs,
but docan't toar them on purposc. And it was casy to teach hor to
loavo books aloncj so easy it atill amazes we.

Howzovor (hoong I sqqm to havo gotton off, asonchow, on ny favorite
subject: Kotwen, wonder how that happencd?) tho whole thing is the
porsonality of tho baby, I tlifnk. At 15 nonths, Kotwon has shown hersolf
to be romarkably rocoptive to cortain kinds of training, that's all,

: anbias © GoDJAND HER FIRST P-NuT BUTER CWDWicH )

On tho otlior land, wo lave applesauceld Fecding is sonethinsg else ”
again, . Yocchhhlll They'vc Zot a spocial aspirin type seeff out for
wonen now, called "Cope®, which I think was designed for this kind of
thing, Jane Ellorn assurcs nc that all childron 5o thru this, wanting
to take thinzs out of their nouths to investigate it, or putting their
fists in their poutis after ocach bitc of food. It is nessy, horrid, and
very hard on the ncrves of tho nothor, but all children scem to think
it a nocessary part of cating, at this point. Gaahbh! Thse only thing
I can do is give hor "fingor food" that sho cBn pick up with a ninimum
of moss., All mothors asswro mo that cventually a child learns to eat
like a human being, rather than a soall pig, but at the moment, I'm in
doubt of thatl Russ & Margy Martin gavo Katwen a very tiny silver cup
for Xnas, which holds only about }& 1/4 cup of liquid, and surprisingly
1t socms she’s talken to cup drinking much faster with the tiny cup than
sho over did with the largor "kiddy" cups, so there is hopel --maybe.

I guess I should complainl Katwon is so casy-going on all other
accounts I can scaree boliove my good fortuno, so actually life is
pore likely easicr on me than on magy othor mothers, come to think of it.
She's boen to the Bay arca 5 times, travels like a vetoran, and is the
sinplost crittor in the world to bed down anywhore we wish, I think
she is welcome almost anydhoro on her own nerit (at the Pelz', she did
not touch the books but managed to cop a box of staples on a bookshelf,
and helped horsolf to a handful of Fred loldander's poler chips -
which he got back -- and buzzed around on the floor, squealigg with
delicht, Dut being rathor noisy about it). She locaves Xmas trcecs alone
oxcept for the tinsel, which she talxs off, strand by strand to watch
it fall, silvery and pretty, to the floor, Otherwisc, she's not so
iopronsed with a trec, because with all her travels, shc sces city and
traffic lizhts that arc brishtor and larger,

We travel with Katwen in a folding not playpen~bed (the narres one)
up in the back part of the VU bus, over tho motor, Auto accidents
involving busses miss the notor area, hitting just below it, usually,
gso it's as safe as anywhere else in a noving car. She can’t get out of
the bed, as it clears the roof by about 4 inchos, and the net Lecps her
from being hurt by a fall., By lowpking a side, I can get to her oven
while tho car is moving, It°s a perfect way to travel with a baby.
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For .thosc of you who expresscd concern lest there be a serious
flare-up betweon Jack Hornoss and moj don't worry. Jack should be by
now woell awarc of his own loss of dignity (which is important to hin)
and ready to just abide by his own silly oanifcsto and not exchanse
words at all. I .on, on the other hand, quite roady to call him or any-
onc else on.a lie; I rofuse to allow anything clise to stand nlone in
print without adding My Side. That is not a tigent,’ just a“'statouont.

I fool that if the advancos made by thayw(pardon, there was ons hell
of a horrid screcch out on thd strect, and ny, fyping hands woni awry)
the Ellerns and Owon are sincere, thon vhntugnhquck_ndcidoj to do will
not have any bearing . on the really ioportanf tittar of notting the old
argunonts scttled. As I say, I'm doing oy cautiocus Dost not to lot

ny cynicism stand in .the way of a watchful reaching out on my own. X
have always :considored Jack llarness to be' tha ope single most useloss
porson I'vo ever known in Oy entire life, and having him out of it won't
sadden me much, I .don't wish hin 111; I just wish him ‘out of ay 1ifo,
Until now, it was simplor to do as others doj troat Jack with a humorous
contempt, take his silliness with a grain of salt, and put up with hin
becausc he was a F®A*N.  However, I'vo become nore beady-eyod and hard-
nosed about acecepting just any old body just bocause they are a fan, for
erying-out-loud {Grez Shaw and I talked 'of this at our open house; he

is still in the Fans-Ara-Wonderful-Bocause-They-ire-Fans stage —- I do
renember going thrn that myself, come to think of it, don't you?). At
loast Jack now knaws exactly wherce he stands with ne; others who let

hinm in the houzc and troat hin to lis face as a friend aren't so kind

to hin bohind his back. And that should once and for all settle thatt

Greg expressed surprise and hurt that somo Fans hadn't turned out
to be quite as Slannish as he'd expocted. I think we all go thru this
stage, when we discover with a shock that fandom has its own share of
clods, jerks, dounright nuts, vicious characters, and schnooks. Often
at this stage, we forget that fandom is alsc chockful of other fans who
are clever, creativem, intoresting, lovable, damncd nice people, and
woll worth knowing, As I mntioned before, I Lkecp a sort of mental
1ist of Good Pecple, just to renind uyself that fandom is worthwhile,

Our local newspaper lists a Gestetner 120 for $100, A Speed-O-Print
for $65, A Davidson offset for $400, and a Multi 80 for $175, in case
any of you are interested in going into the publishing business,

Here is local fandom's chance: an ad in the LA Times asks: "Are you
witbh or warlock? Or fecl strongly about something enough to appear
on radio or TV? Call IO 2-1128 ask for H.J.P." I’ve just called, and
talked to Matt Helrich, who explained it was thc Joe Pyno show, and
I told him I'm particularly "het up” about requiromonts for teachers'
credentiale right now. I'm to writo a note, explaining nyself (I think
this is a clever way of finding if you can expross yoursolf well) and
have just dono sc. We'll sco. Anyone clso really involved in something
outside of fandom cnough to try this, too? 1I'd be interestcd to see
if any of us nmade it on the progrom, and what happened afterwvard.

My typer scems to be going on the blink again; sheeBh! Slipping...iS
that offer of a Beatlo movie still open? John is being stubbomn about itl
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The main party of LASFSI&L& who go to a rostaurant aftor ocetings
(some of them go to the Lab or clsowhere for cards) secms to have de-~
cided that a chante was in order. Kal's hasn't becn the samnw, adnittedly,
since Phyllis loft (she was driven by her own marital and psychological
problens). The food has always beon the samog nodiogcre, and tho
coffee middling fair, but recently ovon we (who are not that often at
neotings or after-nectings) have noticed that tho service is pgotting
worse and worse., The tall brunette who usually gots our tables sccns
to care less whother wo are ever sorved or not, and often we wait over
30 ninwtes bofore she bothers to tale oven the coffee orders (which,
as an ex¥waitress, I can tell you is simple; shc could have the pot and
a stack of cups rcady for us without nuch offort on her part if she
was really intorosted in hor businoss of béinz a waitross), I will aay
of the food that oxcept for tho carlior congenial atmosphero of Kal's,
we cortainly wouldn't 3o thore; im fact when we are eating dinner in
town, wo never consider having a full meal at Kal's, since their short
ordors indicatc that they arcn't all that 3ood.

On the other hand, tho gal who runs the place is very nico (she's
the short 1i'l rcdhead who usually mans tho caah register), and thoy
have givon us vory good service. It id too easy for us to be arrogant
about all this and fogget.that we aren't what you'd call prize custonors
by any streteh of tho imagination, While we have nanaged to cut down
on the froeloaders who cither toss too little on the table, purposely,
or don't pay at all, we still have ‘the no-tippers anong usj and you
just don't it continuous sorvice without that. Ve ask a lot of any
waitreoss; sho has to stand thore while Ed Baker nales up his oind, and
thon put up with silliness and puns from others instcad of an order,
thon nmake the changes whon Barney Dornard decides he wnats pancakes
instecad of a sandwich, and lwep the coffoe cooing, and mako more cups
of tea out of thoe same bag, and thon clean up the ness afterward; which
ofton includes some mess of nustard, blackberry syrup and coffco that
was nixed up in plate or glass for tho holl of it, Then, to clcar a
table whiel has been holé up for over an hour, cost her 200 oxtra mknwy
steps, and is harder to clean up...and find 35¢ tip, is hard to take,
So it is no wonder that after awhile, unless we arc fortunate cnoush to
find another Phyllis (who enjoyed us as nuch as wo did her), we will
start draining the intercst and cnthusiasn of any waitress.

However, with the change from Kal‘s to Carolina Pines, LASFS has
lost tho Trimbles for after-mecoting talks, John won't go in tho placc.
Bruce asked why we didn’t raise a fuss about tho change, and vc both
answered that wo just don't come in often enough to feel rizht about
even trying to inpose out foolings '.n tho club, Finding another cafe
may be a roasonable idea, but why this one? Port of my own intercst
in coninc in so far to a noeting is tho after-nceting yal; and with
that gonce beyond where we will go, there doesntt seec to be much worth
coming in for. Yet ainco we can offer no contructive ideas of where
else to go, we focl badly about firhting the changzeo.

why do we dislike Carolima Pines? We've oaten there several times
and had coffcc there about 6 tines, so we aren’t judging blindly. The
noise level alono zives both us a a terrible hoadache within a fow
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pinutes (I can hear, it dovelopos frono rccent tests, in both hizh and
low ranges from about 17 to 15,000 cycles), The sorvice has always
boen slow and snotty at Carolina Pines, with an attitudo of doing yp#
a favor to give you scconds on coffce and take your monoy for it. The
prices arc terrible for what you gotg the coffoc tastes like the ficlad
boots woere loft in over the weckond, and the pie is dry cardboard,

Those of you who have never scon Carolina’ Pinos night understand
if I said tho decor would pleasc Jack llarmoss.’ ‘The naugahydo scats
aro Postor-paint Bluo and Plum Purple, with a fow tastoful touches
hore and there of Olive Grocn . and Plain 01d Brown, ' 'The walls arec a
aparkly white, where they aremn’t a Strained Apricet tone, andithe
lizhting fixtures are Shoclking Cerisc and True Bluo, somc of which
have amber or roscy lights in thom. It all goes very woll with the
plastic plants and the chromo and Olde English ‘glass hore and thore,.
Unfortunately, pdople with a gram of taste are sivon the col'robbics
just walking into the place, and the added feature of an ico-cold '
air conditioner gives that special little timgle noeded to cap it all.

At any rato, John sioply will not enter CP again, so there woe arej
it's along walk back to Garden Grove if I want to stay and talkl

On the other hand, it takes care of one other argument about the
change to Friday; I recall the Traditional Thursdays were worried about
inconvenioncing Kal's by tho change. Somcone else caniring up that
vote again; I'm tired of crusading for LASFS, against LASFS apathy.

I will sur-est azain, however, that the treasurer's report gto
including the building fund (regort the whole thing in both the Llenace
and the Newsletter), and when the treasury roaches over $50.00, stop
reporting it, too., llere’s why: We are meeting at a public playground,
which is not charging us rent because we arc not supposed to bo paying
duag! Now, we were "held up® effectively by one blaclmailing playground
director, who "suggested” we kick in $25.00 for a kiddie party, remember?
One of these nishis a city person who is more gung-ho than cven this

guy will drop in, and heer our treasuror announce we've got $100+ in

our treausry, and $2000; in our bank fund....and we're going to be out
of a free clubhouse! How would you birds like to see $25 or $40 going
out ecach momth for rent on a musty hotel meeting room, again? And we
will never find anything for less (we'll be very lucky if we find a
ncoting room for less thas $65, in fact)/ I've sugzoested this to the
last several executive committees, and gotten mo action. It is up to
the club; they can Lkeep on taking this chance or not, I don't care,

But for every dime going out on rent, that's onec less nail or board

in our own clubhouse! Oh yes, and the city (you may check me on this)
has the right to charge us back roent for every meoting in which we
collocted dues! Now, thoy wom't bother, whon we road off a minor 14°1
treasury, because anybody can have operating expenses, but when it

looks (as it now doecg) as if we are Big Money, they'll say we're taling
up space which a really necdy nonSprofit club could use. llow about 1t?

Fred gave ne a Japaneso cookbook for Xmas, roviving a desire to
hove a supply of kitchon and eating utensils, too; guess I'11 start a
collection, piece by pioce every time we visit Little Tokyo.
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A rathor strango thing happoned yostorday; a man kmocked on the
900r and asked if he could have our two large palm treoes out front!
Wiell, since wa've beon thinking of gotting rid of them, oxcopt that the
cost of romoving then was about 835,00, this soemed a wonderful idea.
Secms the guy, Sonny Cotter, is a "tree man", and actually had a paying
customer for the treces. Ille could get about $50,00 ecach for ihen, and
that was just fine with mog he'd tako then out for us, and haul thom
away with him, No monoy oxchanged handsj ho took out our 33' tall
contury plant as part of tho trade, and all partios wore hap?y. One
could wait for yoars for soncthing like thisg ordinarily, we'd havo to
just saw, tear, and haul those trocs oursolves, 8o anyone who wonders
why I didn't try to also (ot socc monsy for then also, consider that,

So whilo the nen wore taking out the trees (with a large hoist ond
weaeh arrangonont, since tho palms are about 17 or 20' tall), Sonny was
sawing down tho century plant (which, it turns out, has a fibrous sap
which gives peoplo a horrid rash, among its other charms), and ancther
troe man shows up. Io'd seen the truck, and came in back to talk to
Sonny. He looked over the yerd, and saw a snall docorative palm at the
ranr of tho pool, and asked what I'd take for that skiony 1i'l palm.

o wanted it for his own yard, he said, so I told hinm if ho'd tako out

a really huge clump of pampas grass, ho could have tho palm, Sonny told
ne the palm was worth about $35.00, but it took 3 exporicncod non nearly
4 hours to take out tho panpas grass, so I fecl it was a fair Wradel

Funny thinzs happen cut hore in far-oof Garden Grovel Oh, that "far-
oof" businoss started with Jim Caughran, who typocd ¥ par-off" once, and
i+ has been used over sinco for places that aren't as far-off as nuch |
as thoy are far-oof, Places lile Gaddien Grove, Inzlewood, and Burbank,

e now need our trocs topped., More rains coning, and wo'll prolly
get more brancheos dropped on tho roof., Illomo-ownigg is expensivel It
bogins to look like One Of Those Yoars; tho Vi/ just cost quite a bit to
met it in workinz order, and the Ford is goins out, and about all we
really need is a branch thru a roof or something else like that! I did
not got ny now stove because of added expenses all of a suddon, 80 We
start out thec nmow year in debt, as usual, Oh wellj we're still rich!

Everyone who digs both fantasy and cartoons should look up a good
fricnd with a color TV next Sunday at 7:30 pm, when on Channel 9 they
will show "Baron Munchausen", a color fantasoagoria of real peoplo,
animation, and camera effocts that looled protty good in the reviews,
oven in B&i, John's aunt Marg has a color TV, but she's the "Peyton
Place" type of viewer, and I wonder what the offects of this show will
be on her and-her teem-agers, Still a color TV on hand is bettor than
on in the store, to coin a phrase or two, as wo always say.

Dian Polgz makes a fine plun pudding, Their open house included
cards in the fon den, nocking in the bedroom (after puzzle-putting-
torother ecarlier in the ovening), and conversation along with the
pudding in the living reoom and kitehen., We were too tired to be nore
than rather slow-noving party poopers, and we went home carly, but it
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due to our own fatigue in earlior party-preparations, shopping, partying,
and general ru~ning around, not at all to the porty at the Pelzes, or
the company, all of which was finc and difficult to lcave (ovon tho I
blanked out on tho way homo, and don't recall travellinz at all between
the LA Airport and Long Beachj luckily, Johm was driving, not mel).

Dian was ‘wearing a lovely white lacy dross with groen front tie bow
and looked very holiday-ish; Bruce was the-picturce of the affable host,
and the house leolod just lovely’ (apartmont, I.guoss I.should say) with
a fino troe and beauwtiful docorations. e were glad we'd attcnded.

Our own house was done up rather oorce fancy than I've ever donec it
alono, Katya and her decorating idcas woro a strong influonce on pe
this year, so I oore or leas put nyself out more. My mother zave oo sono
large (about 10" across) tissue-papor rosos, which were sprayod pgold,
crocn~old, and pinkish-gold. I baclkod thom with groon-gold sprayed
nasgnolia leaves, loden-green 3" ribbon, and streacers of pgrocn-gold &
olive green colored satin finished ribbons, and hung the mmedE sct of
them across the cal-stained wall, with stain ribbon swags botween, I
uscd 4 roses for that, and used the rest in a large wreath, along with
somo rosee I1'd nade of the loden groen ribbon, and stapled onto a hanzcr,
The wreath I hunz on ore blank wall, ncar tho troo.

Katya brought tail, tall white candles and her elegant silver to
hold thon, and arransod other silver scrving dishes and what-not to
nake the tables (3 of them) look rcally great. She arransed about 20
of the coandles I'd picked up at Goodwill in various heichts in the
plantor-box, covored with pyracanthus aroind the bottom, and when weo
1it zhe whole bunch of them, thoy were really quite lovely. She used
only the red, white, and grocn candles (there werce forest, chartrcuse,
and lkelly grocns, tho), and I'd washed off tho dirty oncs in hot water.
Try that: run very hot water, and hold the candle undor it for only a
second or two, as you use a cloth or plastic scrubber to relcase the
outer coating of dusti thon hold the candle under for a sccond of twe
lonser, and it will wash away clean, looking rather hand-dipped. (¥cep
the hot water running for several ninutes longer, to wash any wax dovm
into the sewer, instead of clogging up your drain). The effect was a
rich one, and warm and glowing; we were very satisfied with it.

In fact, tho Ketya and I wore peooped the next day, wo thot the
day before had becn worth all the trouble, and that ‘s most important.
We nay try it again....but not anytime soon! Oh, well, I'm some kind
of a mut, and I'il probably do somothing partyish soon (watch outl),
Katya, of coursc, has a perfectly gcod reason for begsing off,

It is time to quit. I've goofed off herc, and had a nice visit
with Alan & Sandy Lewis today, with nothing clso donc around the house.
Itve a pinched nerve or something interfering with my rizht side and
so fool extra tirody it scems to affcet my co-ordination an¢ cyesight.
1'd have made nailing comments, but we lost the last dvp in the rush
to get the house cleanced up (thon, with a whole room for it, nobody
played eards all dayl), Ilope everyone has a happy mew year. =D} jO==



