


Someday &n undersea diver may #tep from behind e coral reef and be con=
fronted by an object with the potentiaml power to revolutionize the destiny
o? the hanaan race...an alien snaceshir.

Picture in vour minds such a ship cbout to meke a landing on our vlanet,
thras Tourths of which surfece is water. It 1a jockeying for poslition be=-
fores veginning 1ts downwanrd swoop throuszh the atmosphsere. Then, perharsa the
81 rives out, or the wilot makes a miscalcnlation: rerhaps one of the many
acclidents which might happen to sueh a2 ship does ocouw, It beglins tec pium-
met to the surface,

Now, the odds are three to one that the ship will crash in the water, in-
steoad of on land. But odds are grest that 1t will settle on an inaccessible
part of the ocean floor, And even thriough theae odds are ovsrcome, & diver
may never stumple upon the ship.

But let us think of the results of 3such a discovery, should cne ooccur,
Harikind euuld glesn -mch technlical information from an sdvanced plece of
machinery gnel g2 thls. possibly giving us a short cut to the stars. On the
othar hand., the sudden Jump tc such a perfected space vehicle would rodb us
of vital sxipariende. and throw our civiletion topsy turvy. Give the Zulus the
gutomoblis snd what have you? It depends upon the power of the race to as=~
simlilote a ascience and teehnology maybe centurles ahead of ours all st one
gitting,

Al3¢, the knowlsdge thatl there are nore advenced races than ours may unite
the warring naticns of Farth against a possible enemy, an enemy that may not
reappesr at all, or, 1f 1t does, might turn out to be friendly.

You probably realize what implisations such a discovsry would have. I
have lightly run over soms of them., Don't think that an 1dea of this sort ls
absurd, I have convinesd myself that such a spaceship actually exlsts some~
where on this planet. Think about 1t awhile yourself,

For someday an undersea diver may step from behlnd a coral rsef,..
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% 5:20 P,M,, Wednesday, the 17th of October......;..
It's not that I have no interest in SAPS; be lisve me, I do...

But I*ve had hardly a minute of spare time for myself in the past few
months. Do yo: remember when uy excuse (and a legitimate one, too) was

nat my hekto had failed me? Well now it's time. Yehs But in exactly
1} days I am quitting my job in order to devote more of the fourth
dimansion to puttﬁng.myself through two schools without failing any
courses, “hatever time I have left will probably be devoted to women,
sleep, and fandom, Of course, I'll have %o eat once in a while...

However, thehimmedlate problem is to fill up pages (6 of ‘'em)
for SAPS. 0,K., 0.K,, no preaching, pléase: Aftérwards 1'll have pre-
pared this beforehand. ((what?)) I mean I won't be rushing to get some-
thing in under the wirei

Anywav, in order to fill up the six, I'm using parts of old SAP-
mags which I@d never published due to .elther their cruddiness, oér the
meanness of my hektograph. Some. are in their original dupllcated form,
some have been: recopied. (correction' only the ZODIACover is in its ‘*
original form ) Hence the title (By the way, Cos, fhis hektocov is part
of the mag you asked me for ﬂust for the record.’)

Do any of you know if Hesperus" g been used as a fahazine .
title? How. apout Jabberwock Publications"? I am seriously thinking of o
taking a plunge into the cesspool of subzine pubbing, but I don'st i
know wheuher these have .been used before. or not... If not, then they
ars fancopyrighted by me, How about naillng rie some suggestlops’ What
do you think of “"Infinity", "Darkside®™, or "Bandersnatch"? (all fan-
copyrlahted by G. Black, so don't use 'em yourself. should you feel th
urgzs to de sog

Maybe you're wondering why I'm not filling this up w1th reviswr.
The truth is, I haven't read the whole mailing yet.

Friend of mine goes to Assumption collegecin Windsor, and was
present when Princess Liz and Philip came throuph., As the Prince Cor-
sort was walklng down one of the halls, looking the place over, Ri-~h
waved and said “Hi, Phil!" The Duke turhed and smiled. Somet&lqﬂ,for
him to tell. his grandchildren and me to fill space...

While I was in lew York @ity last August, I dropned in to see
Campbell. One of the things I asked wasd “How is the...should I menion
the word,..GALAX¥Y Situation?” With a slightly overdone gesture of in-
difference, he said "Galaxy is just another magazlnc in.tho 301enco~
fiction field, just as there are mony magazines in other fields.' lic
spoke as though he were totally 1nd1fferent to 'the situation, But' I
had previously asked the circulation nanager*s secretary the 'same ques-
tion, and she said, "GALAXY? I don't know aﬁytnrn ebout it, but I
hqar that nane flvinﬂ back and forth a lot in iir. Campbelrs OGS e
3he also said that she had seen the name on a good'deal of &a8F's re-
ports and such, liore about Campbell and my vacation-“escapades next
mailing.

Interesting fact: the N, Y phone book lists AlLIAZING'inucapital
letters while aSF is not even listed, dustpStreet & Smith, Maybe the
I'ew Yorlk phone company likes AliZ better,..?

.Did any of you see liilton Berle a couple of woeks ago? Vauygin
Monroe, dressed in a stefy get-up, stepped out of a huge cover of
ANAZING to sing “Racinv w1th the loon,"

......witn apologies froa GORDOl L. BLACK, 12095 &0SHMARY, DRPROIT 5
KICHIGAN...v........ . DEIROIT'S 250th AH1IVﬁRoARl.............,...,g,,,
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= '-grngﬁn fact that just as different science-fiction nagaz-
ines cling generally to cerkain types of stf stories, they also present
distlnctly,SPpa”a ¢ scries of artwork,which styles are readily associa-
ted with that ‘cer*aln mamazine., It ‘15" the purpose of thig articie to ace
quaint those who {]) hdve #¥tistie ability, (2) are willing to have
their work torn dormn o1 praiscd by fans who know abssolutely nothing
sbout art, ané (3 are so ieﬂpera*e for a job thav thzy ars even willin
to becomec stf articts, yith These verious stvles, end the magazinces that
promote then. i

Seventy percent or more ‘of GALAXY'S covers are just what one would
expect & magazine ccver to he---nicely laid cut, pleasing to the cye,
etc. But jadging Trom recent issues of that magazire, art dircctor Van
Der Foeli seoms partial to sanvases upon whieh have been splashed greas,
dripping gobs of cclor in =nauscating combipations and arrangcd 1n gariin
designa. ( the only way I can bring myself to look at the "Bedlam' cover
is Ferseus s®yle, with a mirror, lest I have my brains fried ) Tae in-
teriors are ‘somewhat similarly done, quarts of inl being gl:icfully
spiashed about by the artists for a 'single 1lssue.

ASTOUMDING'S art director has a psychological fondness for dis-
erbodied heads. (rumor has it that he is a descendant of a zcalous
French revolutionary) Hardly an issue gocs by without floating hcadsw---
sometimes split down the middle and pierced by slide rules, spacc ships
and whatnot---decorating the cover, Thirs i stedic il lle e et 1nd5vat10n of
mental unbalance in the offices of aSF. I strongly ursge that JWC and his
staff be audited as soon as possible. The majority ¢ this .nagagzinets
illustrations are symbolic, but what they svmbolize, Campbcll and the
Almighty only know, It's a fact that half the tinmc Camrbell docsn't
know,and even the Crcator must ponder avhilc heforec .i» gets the solutione”
They look nice, anyway.

THE MAGAZINS OF FANTASY AND CIELCH 'FICTION likes to wve covers
featuring all sorts of warped men, and comely girls in necgligces hold-
ing candles, etc. Occasionally, when Georgg 'Saiter bocomes too violent
to do a cover, Gheslecy Bonestcll graciously stands ia for him,.

Sometimes, when I have nothing e¢lssc to do, I think of what psy-
chiatrist?s hecavens the above magazincs' art departments would be, with
their assemblage of mad artists and art .directors,

The rest of the stfzines depond upon one thing to carry over their
covers: sex, There are the usual bem-hero+«girlie combinations, ‘with tie
hero fighting to rescue the maiden (%) Irom ke eiutehes Of the monsto-,
But this interesting part must wait ‘till araiber installment,
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A CHALLENGE TO $AD

Un the right here Tou see a tracing of
a foot.it doesn't belong to any dina-
saur, 1t's mine. Anybody in this °
hure organization got one bigger?
Let's find out the average SAP foot
. 31zel To the SAP with the largest
Toot I will-send a coupon whichy V.
whcn presented to your local AB
Dick man, will entitle you to
a cold stare and a lif'ted
eyebrow, : .
Har! Hopl I bet I.lmow ot
least two members of* this
esteemed group who-won't
publish’'their foot sizes:
Gert Carr and Es Colei

DETROIT'S 250TH
ANNI VERSARY

%

I thinr an cxnlanation is /.
in order if this mimeoing)/
isn't too clear. I had /
sonething typed ‘on here
before, but I didn't
like the way 1t read,
so T gave. this thing
o corrcction fluid
: treatment, sincc .1
Gidn'tithink T .
counid get such a for the benefit of :
good foot=tra= . the mutants among us, this is
“CINT Lokl 4 a tracing of my right foot,.,GB
‘had to apply -4 (23 A L :
two coats, : ; 5

112" length
L' width

and am
now tri-
ing -to tyy:
through wl.,
seci1s to be

¥ “rarhalf kncimol

_ the stuff. The
ether prctiy damn
hear mocked 11c out
while I was splashing
Bt @, ¢

QCroSS===

” You don't lmow how .closc I
come to resigning Trom 1lifc
/ this afterpoon.{maybg it would
~have bean better for you guys
if I had) MMile crossing one of
the loeal avenues, sonchady in a
Ford' decided to hit mé., 3c¢cing lithe
Jand snaringy,’ I.inonaged to sail in a
/ gracoful arc berore landing on my
/ face, Luckily, the guy:wasn't going
_~ftoo fast, *so I weasn't hurts Sayy I
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T /o Teonposed 01 stencil (fHat s an excusc)
\ & /. and published by Gordon L. Black, 12095
\ _ Rosemdry, Detroit 5, Michigan, planct
74 Barth; ' System Sol, seetor six, and all that
N 3ort of crapii. |
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am, 1f I must say so.mysclf, quitc an cxpérh
at putting off monetary demands from lande
ladies, having had a grcat decal of practlcc.
In this casc, I was glad that the other
boarders werc gathered around so I could
show off by cxplaining how I would soon be-
comc a millionaire., I told them some of ny!
morc honest schemes involving the little men
in my bedroomne. -
There was a loud clatter as knives, forks,
cteetera, dropned to thg table.
That aftcrnoon théy caric and took me ¢
away to a better boarding housec. '
it's pice -here. Nobody cver complains !
-about the rent, and the walls arc rcal com-~
fortablc to beat your hecad againgt since
jthoy are all nice and padded. This is a con-
_=venlcnce, ‘since my old landlady uscd to com-
plain abdut the holes I would make in the
.plaster, '
The fellow next door asked me to write
this for him, He says he is planning a
‘ break and nceds this to help make his
| "mailing requircments,®
By thc way, I am no longer bothered by
little footsteps in the night. I realize
now that those were nerely figments of my
imagination,
Now it's gallopplna hoovcs.
This morning 1 looked into the mirror
and therc wero hoofprints on my facc,
Lifc-sizec, too. :

-
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“PATTER OF LITTLE EEEF—"

As I lay in bed, half asleep, I suddenly bhe-
came aware of certain noises, as of little men
rurning about on the floor beneath me, 1 paid no
attention to them, thinking them to be merely
figments of my imagination,

But the next day, I began to wonder, espccial-
ly when I looked into the mirror and noticed
footprints all over my face, 1 resolved to stay
awake that night and investigate,

Sure enough, I heard the footsteps again, And
when I "looked over the side,-.there they were!

They averaged only about five inches in height
and as soon as they saw me, they all scattcred
and hid, But I could feel their little eyes upon
me,so I indicated by gestures that I was their
friend. They slowly gained confidence enough to
resume their activitics, and somec of thcn even
trustingly ventured onto my lap.

Heh! Heh! If they only Imew what schomes were
poppring into my evil mind! In one of them, I
pictured myself lowering a littlc man by nicans
,of a string through a bank night deposit slot,

; Tiaen I noticed some sort of activity going
on in my lap. Upon close cxamination, I found
that the.men were playing poker! Leaning over
carefully, I noticed that all had fair hands
cxcebt one, whose combination of cards was hope-
less, T put my mouth close to his car and whis-
pered as softly-asg-vossiblc,  "bluff,"

~ But the little fellow gave me a sly wink and
raked in the chips.with a Royal Flush which he
had produccd from his sleeve! Truly, this was a
man after my oun hcart, Wé becamc great friends
before the night was over,

The next morning, at brecakfast, the landlady
tried to shamc me into paying my rent by asking
me for it in f#ont of th{ r.st of the boardcrs,
I didn't have 1t at the moment, and to tell tho
truch , I hadn't had ‘any for a long timo. But I
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THE THRILLING EXPLOITS OF ONE
GORDON L. BLACK VWHILE JOURNEYING
TEROUGH THE UNTAMED WILDS OF
DETROIT.QQ.—C.l.Q.'...I0.00......
foreword
'Tis Sald that Roscoe has a
special place in his beaverish
heart for fen whose means of dupliw- :
retion is the helttograph, Well, I've -
earned that spot, and more, I have
a1ways been considered a staunch
2ekto man, but enough is enough;
“hree or four of my magazines have
been ruined whgn the masters slip-
ned on the jelldpad, (the last L
TNTERGALACTIC published in SAPS
was lacking five pages because of uﬂlﬁfﬁLrJ/ “( o
chat) Lhough I'11l still be using the hekto here and there, I conuldew
it too unreliable for constant use, Since all my riags are put tngevaaw
urcomfortably near the deadline, (all of them had to Dbe alwmallu L5 e
muster must be duplicated perfectly, I nav1ng no time to retype, +‘
-WpI deqaded to get ahold of a good used mimeo, and to
' ith the hekto, Below is the |
By rocuped hope this doesn't reproduce as poorly as I kn e A R
PeL18 15 ray f1pst effort at CUELLnE S EBNOHL) Giad s G4l Sad o s 5o v Mgaid wiiaes
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After ating riy mission to the salesman, he led me down an incied -
ibly long bhasement stairway into the bowels of the building, and,
pointing at a wall where the mimcos were stacked, told me to talie my
Dicks As I rmumaged through them, he asked curiously what I intended
Ln use it for. Reniembering the stare I got from a certain office sup-

pPly stcpoe clerk once after attempting to answer the samec ques tlon
(Ihlle buying a hekto) 1 answered prudently, "bowllng seorass i N Oh, T
he said, and began to talk about his difficplties in mastering the
Jarc. Just as he had gotten to thce point where he was brag 1nc about
11° latest two-hundred plus game, I interrupted him by dragging out a
Snced-o0-Print and asking him to quote mc a pricc on it. . ithh a hurt
1~o¥. on his face, he told me I conld talic Lt ewarr for 625, Jhis was a
nicc model, but after ovaAln'nq it, I found that thc counter was out of
ovdere "That's easily fixed, ' lic said with an cf fLClcnt, coniident srin
oi1 hiis faece, turning the machine over on its side and groping for a
3c*cwdr1vor. For the next L5 minutes that bascment rang with more
'mliodarmits® and_ sinilor syllables than I had ever hcafd at onc tine in
mv life, execept whon a1y dad tries to hang wallpaner, 'Jussaminnit'™ he
finelly rmumbled, and disappcarcd upstairs, After a whilc hec reappcarcd
with what appecared to be the wholc office stalf, including a colored
stockboy. (the stockboy, I lecarned, was actually running an crrand for
sorieone clse) This whole group stood around the machine like doetors
in a gallery watching an oncration., If they had had beards to stroke,
they would have stroked them. At last, all but onc hardy salosman left.
3 continued to tinker with the gadget, and at approx1matoly Lo 30 e l.ds
he paused to reassure me with "conf¢donshallv vor gettin' a rcal bar-
gain on this thing,. I'll have this counter fized in a jiffy, and then
Ja‘ll have a machine ya can bo pround of." At about 1:40 he told.mo
grimly, "either I get this thing woikin' poifect. or not at all.'
At 2:00 he said "(restraired from prblication by U.S. Postal Authorities,
While he was working, 1 spotted a mechinec cf the same make and model,
and in bétter condition. "If vcu Jor't mind,I'11l tuke this instead’ I
told him. His face turmcd gruay and his hands startud to tremble, but




surse, he had to scll it to me,
Tt looks bo me like T gobt & good
deel¥ on it, though what I krow about . 3
nimsoc rivals my knowledsgs of the 4 ;
meting habits of the African tae- Ffigh, % ¥
t2e .y for briefness, It seems tc *HIF¥
be in good condition, evan though ’
$ts former owner was the Detroit
Board of Education. At least, there's
not a scratch on it. I told the guy
I'd be back for it later, since I
couldn't vory well carry it home on
~the bus,

While I was walking through town
admiring the 250th city anniversaryi p i 41
decorations, 4t started to rain, so =g ARG J
I ducked into the nearest dopart- % ), f'ﬁhu"uagam{g'g
ment store,(which, for tho benefit -.’\ ;
of Davrolt fen, happened to be : ' } lﬁ‘,." 7\ d.éﬁl
Hudson's) Finding my way to the \ b
oscalators, I aceidentally hoard a lcan les you nove J*‘*‘ >"*db-
woman tell her companion in & hors P mode| po"0ﬂ\/~~ , heacls Flus
rified shriek, "eock! My girdlel” Your old dinu<sdi -

I didn't stop to sce what happened, but continued on *o tan rwozrarind
where I hopod to pick up some mimeo ink, stenciis, occc. ATher csking
& salesglrl whero to pure¢hase samo, she pointed wo;iloqslv tc a ecuns
ter,wherc I wont, and was roforred to yet anothoer eccunter. Thisikap=s.
pencd at loast twice more, when I was told to go to the 1lluh floor,
upon arriving, I found myself surrounded by offlce furniturc, with
nery a stoncil, ote. to be found, I was sent again 6 Thre mczzanire,
The ratrace continuod, A floorwalker rccommended that I try the LJth
floor art dopt. This was a little closer to the mark, sinco I now had
to walk only about 75 feet to tho typowriter dopt., where I had to
wailt 20 minutes for a selosgirl to appoar.

I have a weakness for frogeon custard, sec I bought a cone and pro-
ceeded at a leisurely pace toward tho bus stop, The leisuroly pace
turned into a frantic run as I saw that the bus was about to pull out,

I made it, but I realized that I had not finished tho custard, I drew

& lot of starcs as I walked down the aisle lapping on that thing. On

top of it all, The typowriter docpt, had apparently run out of vags,

and, being in the middle of the toy deopt,, appropriaetod a largo, baby

bluoe bag with pink toddy bears and rocking horsos in which %o wrap

my merchendise. The only sound that could bo heard on that ovus wrac

nmy conc=cruiching. Very eMmbArasSSiNnCevessesssesscvrsessssssrensnssonsar
: g ot - ' #notosg

Jerry Pavlik writes mo irom ine
diana ¢omplaining about the shortage
of fon., He says hc's been hauntlrg
the bockstores and has mot only onc
othor stfaddict, I am tempted to give
him Racy Higms' address, if he doosn'$
already have itseesssllo also writes
that he has found a manuscript in a
lending library book which thrcatcned
to bumm the pages} You'll probably
be sceing it SOONseeeAMm wondering
who put the lip imprints inan old copy
of SUPER SCIENCE I found in a bookstgr
u@rown‘ﬂkrc.you foohnd with store ovs..I hope this thing is rcadablc
chamicals 2, " both from a litcrary and printing
standpoint. It ‘xras composod on stencil with lavish usc of corrcction
fluid to give me practico in mimeo WOIrkKe..e.GB
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